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FLO W.

By iEv. P. C. lyA.

Q11,111 I toIlight of a fairy land, in the id -f tle

A, ofall lhe ILan liî ave travelled eer, 'lis ie loveiiesi
I have met

hViere the wllows wel,, ni the roses sleep, and lhe
balmîy brveezies blowV

In that lear «lI1 laitl, tilat sweet 011 land, wherei the
ieatitiftil rivers ilo

1ut oh, alals i liowv can I sing-'tisii exile breathes (lte

strain"AnId that dear old lani of my youtfliful love 1 miay c ver
see ngnlin -

Anil ie very joys tliat 1111 muy breast Iuit eler change

For thbat dear Coli lantd, iliat sweet oud land, where hie
beautiiftil rivers flos..

Illt l'ill ing of thle lonely old eli reliyards wliere our
fathers' boncs are laid-

he'5ire theli cloisters sianld, t1,hoe ruins granild tlat our
S'yrant f(ieq have made

Aid Il strike the iîrli with a uiurnfuil tonh, t1il ille
glist'ltig tears wiul lsow

For that iear ohd lanl. tlat sweet oli land, where eIlie
beauifti iri vers flo,.

And ll sinig of Emlimoet's loiely fate, anid 0f liq loeily
grave-

oif Ilis early don, and his yolillhful 1-j"oom1, and his
spirit more thn brev e'

Anditi h Ihow bles t aliî cala his rest, t o1liB grave be
cold and lois',

lilt iaI Ïenr U1, laiidia ts t 1re1 ii, e
beaîtiful rivers llos.

nsid 11ll sing of Tone and' the Geraldi le, proud Edward
tru and blest-

They won Ile cro-nthe nartyrls crowinîu-and they
sleep in slilc ai1 rest é

I, heavenly m aold theiv itames are rolled-they died in
iianhlooîi's glow,

lor tliat dear .oid lanid, tlia0t sweet old 11nd, where thle
ben1ifuil rlsev8 flow.

And 1 sig 0f Treland's nnient days, eletl ier sires
wsere kingly men,

Who led thle ciase, and (lie mîîanlly race, tlro' forest,

WIOSe only wYorl 5vftas the shining psord--whose pe,
(lie patriot's blow

lor thatIdear old land l Iit ssvei o1d land, w lere ile
beautifill ri vers flIOw.

"KILSH- EAN"

THE OLD PLACE AND THE NEW PEOPLE.

A ROMANCE OF TIPPERARY.

11 T ed i h in' ll nu eenr

Cli .Ai''s'E-iT ie

Victoryn nnher one " Mr. 'ackwell iavs

happier that day than he lad Ieen for nany a
iong time, if prosperouis li ared ings iapphne

He hetrd the Iav of the fox-hmmds, say ti
Scarlet-conated horsemnn saw the old Ie f
Kilshueelan am'ong its wide body-guard o oods
no longer with an a gonizing heat. ie. ooked
into ithe nenr future înid siawy ail their pride
Iuinîbled, Iall their glory goli, Iulid hi Iheir

place a kirig wlio shoulid le feared. if li s
aIso iited-Albilr Arsiade of Ashenield

This main h
1

d the gelniius of success, lut an
evil genius.

Like most otier great ment Mr. Langton. tle
vit snetiimssc' stonoed b sil eli i'elaatioîis

crossed the paiti of lis ilabonriouis life On the
evening of the day wye have been w'riîing about,

after settiig to rigrbts eai lart ticllu liair or
lis ilead and satitfyl ug h iîusel f ls iC glasF
from esvery pom it thie Cml S (nthd. n grt
iany more) tha., if poor litinian nIi atîr ta

i iperfect, tiere wa'îîs olie (ase lit leilst wic t
imperfection la liot i'nîtii n tii a is-ufteir
sootiiig his feeliîgs out of his ilimter' Viandy-
bottle, and kicking the cat fo rie h l linî

if did occur toMr L fnion luit bullie ]wîad

fic outer vorld vouild [e all le litter foi' ir i f
lie strolled dowi to Kiishechun.

Thîougli Mr . Lansgtonî hîada lintell igel th lrror
ftie Irisl, climnate,9e wosî sîildd a iken bui

for tie nartvr lie yns,eas hle loi led iloig jamntily
unlsdeïr hie léify trces of the a i i elnoying

thie set .evein a wi h u lsa i r, is


