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ARTIZAN'S PATER NOSIER, -

. THE UNEWPLOYED

B In te, Domine, speravi.

By ¥, P. LiToArELD, ]§.D;.

Give us this day our daily bread,
Oh Father! hear our prayer!

All hope of earthly aid has fled,
We sink into despair,

Qur little ones scream out withfpain,

And clamour to be fed,
Father their cries to us are vain,®,
4 QGive us our daily bread.”

LR O'er the poor jnfant at the breast,
-+ The mother bows her head,
" The fount is dry, in' vain’tis pressed,
-4 Give us our daily bread.”

Qur ¢ldest-born, with hollow’eye
: v - And eager stealthy tread,
" ‘ Would take the food we cannot boyt
" “ @ive us our dajly bread.”
————
ORANGESSONG.
T L
.. Aw:—DBonnie Blue Flug,
We are o band of brothers, admirers of true coin,
o “Loving ovr Quedk and country, and William of the Boyne,
Wi 707 Peér whenour rights were threatened hy a hellish Fenian crew,
: 7" We raised on:high the Union Jack, with the Orange-and the Blue.
" Ohorus—Hurraly, hurrah, to Victoria we'll be true, ‘
.4+ . % Hurrah for the Union Juek, the Oraxge and the Blue.
.. . .Reépent—Hurrah, hurrah, loyal we are and true,
il o o Hurrah for,the dear old Bag, the Orange and the Blue.

i ol I T TR A .
" " Aslong as the Papists are faithful to their trust,
... Liiké friends-and like brothers, kind are:wo.and just, i
But if their Fenian treachory attempt our rights to mar,
. Welll,raise,on high the Union Jack, prepared for deadly war.
- Qhorus,—Hurrah, hutrab, to Victoria well be true, &e.
) Bi e s e Do . .
Ye-men of valor gather round the banuer of the right,
The Orangemen of Ircland will aid you in the fight, }
't And BowrLz, our Grand Master, and Syt so brave and:true,
» \Will rally, round the Union:Jack; tho Orange and the Blue., .
Chirus,~Hurrab, hurrah, to Victoria will be true,. - '~
113 Harralt for the Union Jack, the Secarlet, Purple, Blue,
jurrah, loyal are we nnd troe, Ui

1 f?“ﬁa,

‘Hirraly for

het denr

i)

ir’s bedioom), and’ever

aitting néedle’oat,of the place where his oyé used to be.

old flag, with’ Searlet, Purple,

* | perish!

& father; the other day to his delingoent: son @I
;a8 5000 can get time | mean'to give-you'a flog-
0t i Try, yourself; pa,”’ replied’ the son, ¢ 1°can wait,”

’;y Y . 3 - .
an at La Crogse, Wis,,; looked through the key-hole of 4
“sinca: the do.tors have been trying to geta

TUE ENTEUSIAST, OR THE MARTYR OF ARNGHANISTAN

(¥rilten expressly for « The Altar and the Thrane.”)

) . By Winuiax SoAxNoN.
‘(Concluded.)

" CHAPTER V.

CoxTaxts :—AB3ABSIXATION OF T Britisn Exavoy—Trmacusny—Tns
Massaonn o Canoow.

* The organs of. eternity wore mute, .
# And there wns silence in the heaven of hoavens.”

Think ye were the heavens envoloped:in sable clouds of funereal
sublimity, and did the angolio choirs cease to strike: their harps of
gold, us they bent from: their joyful-employ to- gaze in awe and
wonder on the awful tragedy about to be enacred? Could it be
‘that all that was vocal and animate 8o lately was mute as death
now ;. and that the wrapt seraph who was wont to wing his way
through-the celestial doiuinions on errands of Jove and meroy, stood
suddenly still as if' chained by au irresistable decree ?- - ‘I hrough
all 'the hosts of heaven did a distinet, deep silence reign? - Oh'!
was there no bright angel of all that ever-blissful throng sent from
on high to bid the British Xnvoy beware of treachery? Noue!

A flag of truce having been sent by the Affighans to the British
camp requesting a deputation to accompany them to' the presence
of their chiefs to make- arrangements for entering into a treaty

Officers went on the futal embassy, ‘Frusting to the character of
the flag which they carricd and the peaceful mission on which
they were bent, they entered the enemies’ lines without having
taken any precaution for the safety or preservation of their lives.

.'Tho “usages of civilized warfarc, and the honor of the enemy

wore decmed sufficient; but was it?  Let. the rosult answer.
An event oceurred, sceond only in importance-—md precurser of
—the celebrated Indidn Mutiny. While yet the fag of truce
was waving over either camp, the Affzhung were notified by u
sceret signal: to advance und surround the entire camp of the
British.. . Meanwhile a treaty every term.of which wus couched
in"the wost dishonirable language, was read to the Envoy, and
half in earuvest, halt iu mockery, he wus agked to ‘sign it, A
question of this impoitance required some time. for deliberation,

‘| but nene was granted. .On yefusing to sign the compaet, Sir
| William was taken- to a place whence he. could see the immi-

nent peril of his army; and the foul scheme which hud beea- laid
to diuw him' into-this dilemma, was revealed for the first time.
He was then informed that'if he did not comply with the tesor
of .the proferred treaty, every man, women and child iu it should
- .The view that. met the keen glance of the Envoy almost enil-
led his-blood, as it showed "him the utter hopelessness of being
saved by any ‘effort of his troops. Ile .then lifted up his eyes
towurds:the heavens for a‘moment as if ‘sceking the aid whioh is

I wasa dreadful struggle, bu valour conquered. - -

successful when:all others fail, ;For a moment he lesitated. It|

of peuce, Sir William Hay MacNaughton and a few of his chiel’

Borrible period, wis one ‘of the chief personages donneoted “with -

{u the valley below lay the camp with its worn out soldiers,
their wives and children unsuspicions of the doom that awaited
them.  Above and around them, but hidden from view by rooks

and precipitous cliffs, was concealed their numerous and revenge-

ful foe. - Demonizghl in heart as in appearance, these cowardly
hordes awaited but a signal to commenca the work of blood.
Sir William, perchance, looked into the valley, as though by faith
li¢ could see the wife of his bosom preparing to share his fate;
and then his thoughts reverted to the seenes of his boyhood, %o
his grey haired father, and hig affectionate mother, and he bolieved
that they would rather receive his dead body returning on his shield
thau be told that he had compromised the honor of his country.
In that dark hour of his sufferings, his enthusiasm remained, amd
ho thus addressed the savage chiet who stood before him :=— ...
“ Ruthless and treacherous chief, you have played your paet
well, but think you not, that for this vile and wicked deceit you
will one day, here or elsewhere, give a fearful account. 1 fesrya
not. Yonder brilllant ensign has flaunted in glory over the brave
and free, upwards of a thousand years untarnished by dishonor,nor
shal its pure folds reccive a stain by my conduct here. Where-
ever it has gone, slavery has been abolished, and the downtrodden
and oppressed have felt that thero is one power under heaven to
which they can look for sympathy and assistance. . You may
annihilate me and the force with whiech I serve my sovereigp,
but remember, that though not one be left to carry the tidings

of our fate to Bugland, ye shall one day pay deaxly for your

violation of 4 suered treaty, and your presumption towards the
representative of the most benignant monarch under heaven. - As
regards myself, notwithstanding the natural ties that bind ma
to existence, [ will die as [ have lived, preferring death to dis-
honor.  In the namne of Kngland, and of England’s God, I defy
yoult” . . :

Tre the latter sentence had well escaped his lips, an assnssin
from behind struck off his head at a blow, and the enthusiastio
and g:\llm;t Sir William Hay MueNaughton was numbered with
thedead.  'This cowardly proceeding was followed up by a scene,
until then unparretled in the annals of crime and brutal feracity.
The fdnvoy’s dead body was treated with. the- most shocking, in-
dignity, and savagely exposed to public. observation and outrage.
"Phose who thought that the destruction of- the Tluvoy would. ap-
pease the blood-thirsty Sikhs soon found out their mistake. . His
death was in reality the signal for u general massacre.: The
troops unexpeetedly attacked by suchoverwhelming odds as noe
wade their appearance, and cut off from the only pass by which
they could retire from their position, were unable to sustain dny- .
thing like a regular Jine of battle.. The cowardly Sikhs protect-
cd themselves by the cliffs and barriers beliind “which they were
posted, while missiles- and projectiles of every. 'mur'dc\_-piisdc%-
scription were hurled down upon the British, and they were cut
to pieces. | The pass of Cabool was one human slaughter-hoose,
for of the whole British Army that lad .entored 1it, only a fow, -
a very few lived to relate the disastrous oceurrence, und thoy
were taken' captive with'the women and children belonging to'the -
eamp. - T Tt Lo Cn A Ea s

- Lindy Sale, whose name ever since has-béen connected with this -

seated o




