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" 'THE POPE'S LAMENT. -

I've had to skeddadle orcelin my time,
"I'is said I must go now too, S

Aund there's not in this world o single clime, .
Where to paddle my own cenae.

The heretics soy I must away, .
Or Seripture cannot be true ;| o

They have certainly shown I mvst sink as a stone,
Or paddle my ownjennoe. . . o

Crnongs.—To love my neighbourias myself,
I8 a thing that I never could do;
So now I may without delay
" Go paddle my own cance. .

Napoleon hag taken his men away,
A thing he ought not to do,
And bag left me here iu o stormy sea,
To paddle my dwn canoe. e
The waves are high and 1 fear I shall die ...
‘Before I ever get through e
~This terrible gale without a sail * "
To waft my little canoce. o

To love, §e: "/ E K

They say I've delugedjthe world with blood, : -
Woll that's all very frues + - -1+ 270 G
And that now I must sink in the crimson flood.: .
Or paddie my own canoe. s
"Tis also said I never have paid
To Peter his regular due,8-" .
So now I must pay without'delay, '
Or paddle my own cande. - .7} TN
To love, §e. .

The gates of heaven I've kept them long, -

Not one I've ever let through, » 1 [ -« .
And must [ now give up the keys, = .
iy To paddle my own canoe! © 0 7 T o
“T've lajd my plaints before the saints, - * :

. What moro could I.possiblydo,..., . -

Still T'm left.in; the Targh—tho! ¥
To paddlp my owi'cande

T've nover had wife'to bother'my life,—
.. Of children Yye ad a few, ., ..., ;
., But they're all gone and 'left me alone,
' T6 paddle' my own danoe. [
Olr! children dear, I greatly feat
You've done what you should not'do, *
Inleaving your pav, altlicugh hie was nAD
"4 Po:paddle his own caTioh

*+ O} Mary deary do pity. me-here;
For I've nobody xow but Yo
So lend me o hand or 1 never'sh
. By paddling my owi cano
1 For. the billdws'do toar and T
" In the midstiof: a rebelly’ éreiw, -* &
21 7> 'Who laugh and shout and order me ou
.. To.paddle my.own canod.

y  WHAT CAWADA WANIS.
T+ BriG, W.Rosk Esq.

Cannda wants MeN—not walking effigics,

Who smirk the smile with art polite and sport
The borrowed glitter of their richer friends—
But-men of souls cipucious, who can plant

The standard of their worth on noble deeds,

And dare respect théir conscience and their God,

Canada wanls HONEST MEN—Taen who shall lay
Her empire's corner stone secure upon

The seered granite of eterna’ 1ath,

And build her towers, and al. her columns hew
From the deep quarry of u nation's love.

Canada wants PROGRESSIVE MEN—men who

The stirrings of ambition feel, {o join

The glorious ranks of those who lead the van
In Freedom’s couse, and pour the wealth

Of rieaven born genius at their country’s shrine.

Capada wants INDEPENDENT MEN—men who,
Reguardless of applause, will spenk the truth—
Men who would spurn a biibe and scorn to bend
‘In cringeing self-abasement at 'the fect

Of titled villainy.—Men who have drunk

Trom Freedom's sacred fount, and who their necks
Would never bend to wear the bondsman’s yoke—
Men from deceit who'd tear the mask, and shew
The knave in all his nakednesg and guilt.

Caunda wants vIRTUOUS MEN—men with their hearts
Atruned Lo holiness—men who will lake

The Bible as the Charter of their faith—

Adore the God whom it reveals and learn

With gratitude sincere to sound his praise.

Canada wants DER0IO MEN—meh who shall dare
To struggle in tho solid ranks of truth;

To clench the monster error by the throat:
Hurl base oppression from her seat, break down
Her walls and let the world with paang

Of uaiversal rapture usher Freedom in.

Canada wants NortE MEN—not thosé who tra
Nobility through tortuous channels of '
Hereditary blood and boasting of ‘
Ancestral worth, swell with profound conceit,
At every mention of their little selves,

But men of -noble sonls—mnen tested well

* In life's grent struggle, tempered in-the forge | _

Of hard experience, and fortified ngainst -
Temptation's wiles.by purity of héart—

Men who would dare assert their rights; and do o

What duty bids, though ail the World should sneer,

Cannda wants PATRIOTIO MEN—men who

-Can feel their bosoms throb at mention of

Their Couniry's name—men whose allegiance is:
Not bused on selfishness, whose honesty of soul .,
TWould scorn promotion's highest seat Dov
If frenson was the price—men who will guard = .
Her soil with sacred eare and when she sounds -

“The trumpet of -alarm; will gms_p-tbeir swords, - ¢ .
: Rush to the battle-field with martial troad, . -2 &
" And fearless hurl destruction on her foes.

These be the mei, Oh Canada, Lo spring,
From out thy virgin soil.—These be the men
To wield {hic scentre of thy power, extend = ¢
- Dominion vw'er thy vast estate and write - i
In history the glory of thy name.

A MIDNIGHT RIDE IN '98.

Pant L

Fifty-four years have now elapsed since the Irish rebellion in 1798,
and . thongh "at ‘that. time I made no inquiry into the merits of the
?ua’i-rel, and koew little of the actors in it, and cared nothing either
or them or'their motives, I have reason to remember tho hot summer
of that eventful year, as if it were but yesterday. I was residing -inl
my . fathér’s house, Dame-street, Dublin, and was an undergraduate
of Trinity College, which | had entered in ?97. In the city we heard
little of ‘the rebellion and its concomitant miseries, and 1 seldom apent
a thonglit upon it; except when reminded of its existence by the sight

-} of the various corps of yeomanry, whioh had been formed by the

lawyers and othei public bodies, Prisoners were occasionally dragged
in by this military, and handed over to the tender mercies of Major
Sirr, in the Castle, who dealt with them as to him might seem fitting.

‘1 % Poor.devils 1 was the only exclamation either in pity, sympathy, or
.| antipathy wliich ever eézcapad me or my companions or meeting with

them.", Politics,”] femember, 1 considered, ¢ confounded humbung ;*
and ¢ uniting®® s forming a connexion with any ol the secret asso-
ciations of the duy was called, the height of folly ; but a good dance
at an evening party I looked upon as a very serious. business, which
ought 1o be atiended {o in an earnest spirit. My sisters were fully

' “| imbued with half ‘sentimental, half traitorons notions so ripe at the

time, and watchéd every movement with painful anxiety, either from
some vague feeling of romance,or the instinctive sympathy which most
women feel for the Weaker side in every quarrel. But I Jaughed at their
notions; and lost no opportunity of heaping such ridicule as ['had at
cormmand upon the ¢ patriotic” party. Once only were my feelings
fairly roused to 'such a pitch, that I cursed the rebels in my heart,
and- wished them every one hanged, drawn, ‘and quartered, and "that
was on the memorable night in I\‘dz ay, when the whole Protestant popu-
lation of the city turned out in expectatton of an attack from the south.

‘| T had been‘invited to-a'bail in Merrian-square, but in consequence

of the alarm it was postponed, sine nocte. - Hivc illee lachryme. -

" I'had an uncleliving at Wicklow, about nine miles from the town
of Rathdrum, upon a small landed: property, most of which he farmed
‘himself, -He was an old man, and a widower, and his family con-

‘neighbourhood " of London for -nearly three years; but after' their

. .{imother’s’death; which had occurred but recently, they had remained
" tat-bome.

e.“5Fidating rumours of the ‘beauty and’ accomplishments of
imy-faircousins had occasionally reached me through my sisters, with

" .'|:whom:they. corresponded. . 1 remember. nothing of them myself, as
1 Ihad notessn thiem for six yeais j bui every ons knows, and [ knew
‘F'too; what:a differerice six years make in a girl whohas already reach-

. 'hed: fourteon.; ‘From listening. to conversation .about them, I: at: last
‘I began:to join:in ity and my interest was increasing day by day, when

' |'anJnvitation, 1o spend.-the summer with them came from my uncle.
-{{Enamouted as:I;was. of the joys of a city life, I-felt strangly disposed
" hto:accept.of.

otis0 my father, who feared to sllow me to travel
kdstate of -the country 5 but 'his glowing - representa~
ngers: of the :way. only roused my. ardour, and: I was:
ifiation;;a: viotor over hosts: of: ¢ base"lackey peas~

sisted of one son and two daughters, who had been at schoolin the.

2 etl:myself-Jeading -captive: to.Grania :Mall, and - '.
g to Ty cousing as the first fruits of my valour. My uncle




