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Noth, one of' fite imfost powerfui of'
Inish rebel poeis, of whic h it was said
that the author' had "lth heart of a
deonioi, but the hend of anc too") was
the a0blest Primo Ministor Auîstralia ovor
lad. in Canada D'Arey M'Gee gave
proof, if not of his consistency, aIt least
of his abiity as a statesnan. Thom as
Francis Metaglher, at the boad of his
I risi Brigade, vell earied his fame as a
(ltashiing soldier, and died Govornor of
Montanla.

But the story of the Young Iroland
loaders is too freslh in tlie inînds of tic
presnt generationî to be rOpeatied lo.
9Th10y are nowv nearly all passed away.
Not one threads his native soit; thoeh
snome have found graves in Irislh earth.

Of all the exiles of'48 the one whosc
end was mnost in keeping with bis
storny lifo was poor 'Mli tcell. I t was
such a one as ho would probably have
w'islied hinmself-to roturin fromu his loig
exile te breathe bis last in a moment of'
triumph, with Tipperary's welcom iing
checis ringing in his cars, and the proud
satisfaction of knowing that with his
dying breath he sped oe parting shaft
at the Power that during lifo ho had
hated with a deep and consistent hatred
of w bich a less tiory nature would be
n apable.

orliaps the siglt of our countrymien
abroad is alnost enouli to keep alive
bitter feelings in an exile's breast; for
how can lie doubt that thoro must bc
soinething very -wrong with the land
whose people he finds able to succeed
everywhoro but at hono ?

The Irish in the United States are
now nimerous and powerful. Thatthey
have proved themuselves grateful for the
hospitality with wlichl they wore re-
coived, Amrica cannot deny ; for dui-
ing the long civil war tlhey shed their
blood as frccly as if itwere water in her
cause. Well did the Irish Brigade at
that tine show that Irish soldiers still
laieked nothing of the dash and " go 'I
whiclh distinîguislhed their prodocessors
at Fontcnoy. A race does not readily
change or forgot-ai least the Irish do
not forgot ; foi w-hrver exiles of Erin
ar ioin busy cities, or amid the dark
forests or wild prairies of flic New
World-tliy reiemiber the old friends,
the old homes, and the old land. Iln
som1e cthe love of mnother-couintry burns

strong and brigh t, and leads (i t nay bo)
to doods of vild eithusiasrn; in otlers
it is but an uncertain glimmer, which
flashes out for a moment, and then dis-
appears for a long whilo; in mn1y tho
cares and strife of olif have so dimmcd
it that, if seeias to have died out
altogether; yet in alnost overy exile's
beart, doep downii under the ashles of

thiot feelings, soimle spark of if still re-
mains, and voulid biaize out ifthe oppor-
tuanity ocurrd. A very practical proof
of this is the readiness -with which Irish
oînigrants, rich and poor, yonig and
old, ien and w'onen, respond to any
calls mado ipon thein for imoncy for
Irisl puirposes. The ioncy nay havc
bien hardly caried and badly wanted
for other things, yet they will give it
freely to the old land.

In Australia, as vell as in Aeicioa,
Irish enigrants arc to befounîd in posts
of trust and houor; in Afiic.a also they
aie vell-to-do ; ovei ini England they
are boginnin g to nialke their' mark. Will
they ever make it ler, or restor theiir
country to her iightful place arnong the
nations ? Like the Jcws, ouir people
are scatterod over the lhce of the earth;
but, inlike themi, they never denied
their God, and Hc will suroly bless their
future.

TUE lPOPULAR PIETIST.

THE habits of the Popular Piotist ar
rather peciliari. H1e goes to 'church
and with rai'ro devotion joins in prayers,
Whon he takes the colleating-box, or
bag, round there is a swotly, cherub-
liko, insinuating air about iiii which
seems te say "nw, you Iust give
liberally" eor be for over disgraced in my
cyos, a thing which I amn sure you
would. not lilko." As lie stands up to
sing lie looks as if lie ibund it the mnost
dillicult inatter for himn to kocop his re-
ligions instincts witliiin doccnt bounds.
Te cap ail, lie listons to the prosiest of
sorions with an ait of eestacy, and
wouild be shocked if it could bo sup-
posedi that elic had nissdd a word of the
precious discourse. As he loaves the
sacred building lie relates to his neigh-
bours how greatly he lias bon edified.
Tien lie goes home with his vife and
rebukes her for lier extravagance, or
talks of the groat scheie for the naking


