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LENES l \ l(()l:lik'l' EMMET,
Genius of Eeiu, tune thy harp
To Frovdom, let its gounds awake
Thy prostrate song, and nesve thejr heirts
Oppression’s bron bonds to break,

Long and strong then sieike the lyre,
Strike it with propheticlays

Wid itrouse the slumbering fire,
Bid the sive of frecdom bluze,

Fell them glory waits thelr offorts,
Strongly wooed, she witl b wong
reedom shinws, by prave attended,
waits ta erown cuch gallant son,

Graatly daring, bid them wadin hier,
Conquerors, bid them 1ive or die;

Erin in her childven trivmnplis,
Marked by glovy if they dic,

Butif her sons, to long opprest,
No spark of freedow’s five vetain,
And, with snd and servite brenst;
Basely wear the galling chain—~

Vainly then you'd call to'glory,
Vainly frecdom's blegging praise;

Man debased to willing thralamn,
Freedom®s blesshig eanmot vaise,

Cheek thy hand and ehapwo thy straly,
Chiange i1 10 1 sound of woe,

Treland's biasted hopes proclaim,

. Treland®s endless susfering show,

Show her fields with Dlood ensangiined,
With her childrens hoad hedewed ;
JShow her desolnte plaing,
Vith thelr murdercd hodies strow cll.

Mavk that hamlet, how it blazes,

Hear the shrieks of horror ri
« tlie tlends prepure thelr tovtures,
ee ! n tortured victim dies,

€

© Ruiy stalks hiis haggard rovud, )
TOrer the pluins his banner waves, '
Sweepning from her wasted land
AN but tyrants and their slaves,

All but tyrants and their slaves
Shall they live in Brin'g 1ele ?
+O'er her martyred patrints? g'l'xn'n-s,

Shall Oppression minion’s smite,

Lrin's sons, awake ! awakel
Ol 'too 1ongtoo long you sh,o'p:
Awakolarise your tetters break, -
Nor ted your connty y'biced and \\ccp.
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CHAPTER X V1.
(Countinued.)

# Over and over again, parties from the divi-
sion were detached (o try the approaches ; but
vnee ont of the defile they were in a tempest of
shells which drove them back to their shelter,
A few light ficld-gnns ventured ouy, to be im-
medintely overwhelmed and silenced. . Some
others dragged up the mountain sides in hopes
of finding the Castle within range, sent their
shot wildly and drregularly avound, but to.no
effcet.  ‘The provoking little fortvess impeded’
the mareh of the whole -army, - It was a vital
necessity with Napoleon to sceure the pass Le-
fore night, or his movement would be discover-
ed 5 yet here the day was flying, and the only:
position from which the pass could be assaileds,
was abisolutely under the: dominion of an ine:
aceessible fortalice,

¢ Aides-de-vinp and .s(.ln—r.ﬂlcus n]lopcd up
by the seore wa(h angry orders, aml rode away
agnin dv]utu\ Hours precions as. gold were
wasting, and <till nothing done, . At last the
First Consul himself gatloped furiously up.. He .
passed the mouth of the defile alone and rode
straight into the enemy’s fire, . s e\'e'(r:l-
versed vapidly every fenture of the 51(\\:mon
and then he vode back again to the lines, i

# e Yeu see that lag vonder] he evied, {wrn-
ing to the soldiers and-pointing to the Aummn
flag that waved ]nm’oluuglv above. the Castle.
tPhe soldier who first lowers it will he “lb

owner of, that Castle.? : v

i He had hardly spoken when a sl\u\' shot"
from one of our guns fairly shiveved 4
the - great entrance-gate.

vosidetof .
In o monn-nt7 witl




