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THE WEEK.

AxoTHER terrible slaughter is recorded. Seven
hundred and twenty Egyptian troeps while ont
reconnoitering in the vicinity of Suakim, on
Thursday, were attacked by the rebels and (ut
to pieces, only fifty men esesping. The rebels
of the False Prophet seem to held the whole
country outside of Egypt proper.

-
. >

ThEe Irish members of the American Coungress
are exerting a pressure on President Arthur in
favor of O'Donnell. It can be made very em-
barrassing for the President if this movement is
persist+d in, because the Irish prpulation of th:
United States is a preponderating element in
politivs and practically holds the balance ot
pPower.
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THE visit of the Crown Prince of Germany tu
the Pope, if it really takes place, will be a very
significant event. In the present condition of
the German Empire, the Catholics are an im-
por:ant facter, being con:iderably over one-third
of the population, while the whole of South
Germany is Catholic. It is therefore necessary
for Berlin to come to some understandivg with
the Vatican,
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TuerE are three electoral contests next Fri.
day, in Ountario, upon which the existence of
the Provincial Government may be said t.
depend. It is hard to see, however, what re:l
advantage the Opposition would gain, even if
they carried these seats. Should Mr. Mowar
resign, who would tske his place ? Surely, Mr,
Meredith with his present ,following would not
Le strong enough. ‘

G.O

Caxapa’s example bids fair to be followed in
the Australian Coloniez, The bill for the for
maijun of the Federal Cuuncil, drawn up by the
International Conference, provides that each
colony shall be represented by two membersand
the Crown by one member from each colony.
There will be yearly sessions, the first session
to be held at Hobart Town. The Council wa-
given authority regarding the iclations of the
colanies with the Pacific Islanders s0 as to pre-
vent the influx of crimiuals. The Royal assen:
will be necessary to give effect to the decision
of the Council.
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Texxysox bas becn asked to reconsider his
refusal to accept a peerege, uLd the Queen has
had cunveyed to him her strong desire to make

him a peer. A friend of Tennyson writes thut '

he has a vivid recollection of hearing him say,
“When I was a young man a lord was looked
upon as a small god almighty. Thank Heaven
that is fast changing.” If the pressure from the
Queen should succeed Tennyson would proba-
bly take his own name for his title. That i-
right. Tennyson's name should not be hidden
under a title. Let him like Lord Macaulay and
others who retained the names whieh they had
made illustrious.

-
.

I1 is really discouraging to rvad of a man oc-
cupying the position of & newspaper editor and
member of Congress, sending forth to the worli
such sentiments as this :—** O'Donnell's killing
of Carey was the ‘ boldest avengement of history,
and the most honerable,” and his conviction by
the wsual English hanging jury aud the inevit.
able partizan English judge, has put an end for
ever in the Irish mind to all hope of even or
dinaty justics from Engli-hmen, the paper de-
cluring it will never again raise s cent to defen!
any  Irishman in a Brivish Court, and never
contitbute or advocate the contribution of any
more money unless it be for the purpose of
strikiny terror into the heart of the overgrown
dastard that hesitates at no crime to maintaii
iniquiteus power, aud that never fails to whin.
abjrctly when forces superior to her vwn an
applicd to make her qua'l. The Irish rice
failed to save O Donnell, but must not fail tu
avenge him. The editorial further declares that
England shows no merey, and Ireland will ne
longer show any, and while England points to
her ships and cannon, Ireland may poiut to the
wreck of Parliament Buildings.”

FAREWELL TO MY COUNTRY.

We re-produce the following lament, by the
late Rev. Donald Keliv, A.M., the minister ¢f
the parish of Scuthend, as belng most appropri-
ate 21 the present time on his wife’s relative.
the Marquis of Lunsdowne, being appointed by
his Sovereign successor to the Marquis of Lorne
as Governor of Upper and Lower Canada, a~
showirg the regard the author had for om
conntrymen who went to those parts from Kin-
tyre, and frem his own parish of Scuthend i
particuler.  The Jament was first written abou:
the year 1833, in Gaelic, by Mr. Kelly, and ad-
dressed * Torrmoid Macleoid, D.D., Campsie,”
to help to 41 up s book the Doctor was then
writing celled Leabliar nant Cpoc i—

FAREWELL T MY COUNTRY.

O dear-loved glen where I was born

And must it be that rudely torn

From thee, with wife and bairss I sever,
To see thy face oy more for ever.,

And must T travel far away,

When strength is small and locks are grey,

And veurs are few that bear me down

Like the stone that rells from the mountain’s crown.

And eye, with raist of age all dim,

And travelling foot aud Jugeard linb,

And & heart ltke a harp with » broken string,
And o breast that brings no breath to sing.

In vain you raize the strainof glee,

The blithenote wakes no joy in me:

My sun went down in the darksome west
No more to [ift his shining crest,

0, wife of my love ! 5o mild and sweet,
Let not thy tears flow down so fleet ©
Thy grief but steals thy strength away
When friends are furin the evil duy.

I'm wae ti sce thee worn and wan,

And me a helpless froil obl man;

And the place where we lived on plenty’s store
A place of rest for us no more.

New |:c(.l[1|e nre come tohald command,

And the brave and the good must beg the land g
The soas of the brave shall own no more

The mist-capped bea and the wave-Iapped shore.

Theyure gone from the land with their deeds of grace
And we ara a heallessand helpless race,

Ax weak as the reed in the sweep of the hlast,

Or the weed of the gea on the seu-shore cast.

Go, my children, and far in the west

New skies drop ruth on the place of your rest,
Though far from Albyn’s bens and rour

Of the old grey 2en und the old grey shore.

Away. nwny across the sea,

Though the wish, God knows, was far from me,
Nearer iny heart was the prayer to God

To zleep with my kin ‘neuath the old green sod.

Amnd the tenrs from my eyes are falling hot

When 1 see the grey ruin that onee was u got,
And Jaok for the Joved ones that peopled the hrae,
Jut now they are seattered snd far away.

No more a dear friend’a kindly greeting

At morn por eve shall eheer var mecting,

Aud the glen that rung with the voices of gleo,
Is «ilent nnd duwb with despairto me.

Where be the lads that were grlliant and gay,
And the blithe-fuced lussies where ba they ?
Where the old wnen that never looked vour,
And where the sweet 3ung’s xoothing power?

Where is the hall with the libernl lord

Who fed the hungry with gracious hoard ?
Bunished i« he, far over the main,

1 Where hast shall never see guest ngain,

Stranger that wunderest through the glen
Thoun lookest in vaiu for the hannts of men,
Thou shalt not elasp a fair maid's hand,
Nor lad uor luss remaips in the fand.

Thou shalt not see her wending hotae

At eve with hor puil of ¢reamy fom :

Thou shalt not hear her birthsong when

She gathers hor brindled goats from the glen,

Thou shalt not see with decout pride,
The mild ohi man by the greenwoumd side,
Norsone nor tale s} he ask from thee,
Nor feast in ine glen, nev spurt shall be,

Wenry with trivel. thoa shalt not see

A doer of welcome nped ta thee.
Nordwelling is there but the old grev stone
With moss and nettles radely grown,

Took for the hall where the grass is green,
Pluck the fern where the floer hath been.
And where the ingle was bluzing red,
Press now the heathier beneath thy treail.

:l:he. grace of the knollx is gone : nomeore

Phou seest the seut ot the elders hour,

Whea they span the praise of the good old time
With the shrewd old saw and the wise old rhame.

And round them the young men sat in « ring,

And their young seals Hoated on wandering wing.,
Drinking delight from the brave old tale, )
When treedom was nursed e the land of the tGael.

And why sre we banished with outenst ban ¥
What treasens was done by the sons of the elan?
Did we agaiust ki rebol

That in our homes "twere stn todwell ¥

No ! CThatno tongue yet bived to say—
We lived in loyal and pescetful way,
Thongh many were keen te fish tor blinne
In us they tound 1o =in por shame.

But men were there who basely solil

Right for pewer. and love tor gold ;

And the Low Lutstronger made the strong
That should have vaved the weak from weana,

But time muy come on Britain when

ey 'l seek Tor wen on the land of the bey,
But ben and glen shall yield no man
That onee swarmed with the trooping ¢lun.

Loru and louely the friendless thane
Shall sigh for bis people back sgaiu.
_.\Iwkcd by the whey-faeed loons whe hold
The lund be basely pawned for gold.

He shall be leftalane, aloue
Without # clansman, ao, not one,
For fur are they seress the wave,
The wretehed remuant of the brave.

He shall weep the bitter tear
For the wrong that was done by the hand that was

estr,
When he banishiod the men, ns noble 1 race
Az ¢'er ooked the brogd-cend sun in the face.

But though be pour his srief like a river,

e may recall them never, gever,

Whabiear v their bosoms the memory keen

OF the wrongs they have kuown, and the things they
have scein. i

He shall sita lonesome wig

1 sila some wight,
Like « bird of the dark in a cave at night,
And weep for the sin of his senl when he sold
LThe love of his people tor silver and gold,

He shall weep, till wiser grown

e maketl the iny of the people his vwn,

And gladher live to rale lbrm'v toren

Than te coant ten theasand sheep in the gled.

Jut "twill be loug before the land

Iz plenihod nomiu with the stalwart hand.
The oid vaks falls when the harsh winds blow,
But the tender shoots take years to grow.

When fails the sved of the mighty men
A feebler people tiils the plea,
Unprraised by bard—who Lve aml rot
Luike tueir vwn sheep upon the spot,

But who is ke across the beather

That bies this way ?="Tis wmy brother
He bringeth uews which [muast hear,
Or good ur bud with open ear,

Tg}] me. hrother, must we g

With «iil outspread whero the breezes blow,
Or tny we duy, this mght, our head

Luice mure where we were bora and bred.

The ail i the wast is hoisted high,
Phe brecze en the ben ts sweeping pigh,
Rest tor us ix here no more, »

We must sleep "oid ocean’s roar.

Furewell, my eliildren, we st o,

Thongh wr will say ten times no:

The ben and theglen, and the tree and the river
Must vanish truig our sight tor ever.,

Farewell 1t the deeron the mountain heather,

U1 track theto no more with wy face tothe weather;
Nomore the roe on the luwn shall tiee,

Nor the silly young kid on the erag for we.

Furewell to the bindd that sinein the morn,
The wood and the ben,with the oid grey hern ;
Furewell to the brindiod goat on the brae,

The shecp with the white-fused fambs at play.

Farewell to the honse with the liberal grace,
And the door nover shut in the stranger’s face ;
Furewell to the cold, sgrey stones that keep
The bunes of iy sires tu their dreamless sleep,

Furewell, dear Althyn, with ben aud glen,
This night | must leave you, snd uever again
}\!.\' fool thy dear green sod shall know:
Farewell! farewell !=0, waly wou !

The new Governor-General is  eminently
Scoteh, being grandson of the late Margaret
Mereer, Baronesy Keith and Nairn, who was the

grand-davghter of Robert Nairn, who fell at'!
Culloden in 1748.  Robert Nairn’s double !

consin, the Farl of Dunmore, was the last tioy.
ernor of New York and Virginia, which he left
in 1776. 'Wea wixh his kinsman, the new Cov.
ernor-General, better luck in the New World,
If & descendant of Cortez, Columbus or Pizarro
had been made governor of o region in the New
Warld, it might be suggested hy those acquaint.
ed with history that he had rome hereditary
right. Tho same idea applies to the Marquis
of Lansdowne. His nncestor Andrew Mercer, u
Spanish Admiral, was one of those intrepid men

by virtue of whose great courage and rare talents |

Spain claimed the empire of the seas.  Loug be-

for: an English navy was ever heard of Admirul

Mercer commanded the combined fleets of

Spain, France and Scotland against England.—
he Campbeltoun Courier.

MEISSONIED.

Jean Louis Ernest Meissonier, the distin
i guished French painter, was born at Lyons about
1813, and went while young to Paris, where he
studied his art under M. Lion Cognint. e
developed remarkable ingenuity in microscope
minting, which 1o one in France had attenpted
twlbm him, and his success as soon as he em-
orged from his papilage, was immediate.  His
“ Little Messenger,’” exhibited in 1336, attrac.
ted the attention wnd elicited the applanse of
eritics, who were astonished that so much pre-
cision conld be allicd to such delickey of tinish
and from that day his fame steadily ioeeoised
until it reached the point of emincnce which it
lus fiually held,  His pietures of the Sdon
never fail to attrect crowds or admirers, while
such of his precious canvasses as reach Eogland
eveke equal eathusiosm. Among his more fa-
mous pictures are **The Reader,” ¢ The Chiess-
Players,” A Gumme of Piguet,” ** A Charge of
Cavalry * (which wis sold for 83¢,000), ** The
Skirtle Players,” *The Emperor of Solterine,
and “ The Fight.'  Moissonier wss de crated
with the Legion of Honor in 1846, was nade
Grand Ofticer in 1858, Commaitder in 7, anid
member of the Academy of Busux Arts in 1861,
and is oue of the five hunorary foreign Royal
Academcians of England.

M. Meissonier has erected, from the proceeds
of his suceesses, a magmiticent house eloae to the
Pare Moneeau, 1n Paris which §s, in some sense
a trinmph of his artistic taste--every detail of
ornatnent, as well as the avchitcctaral work of
i the building, having been destgned by bis own
haud., 1t isin the style of the ltalian Renaia.
sance. The painter’s studio is a hall of cutirely
Htalinn magnitude—as Jarge ax the vaulted sl
which accupies halt’ the first story of a Geroese
palace, At Lis country home at Pobaey. M.
Meissonier lives pear his son and pupil, who is
himself o painter of distinction, wnd be fnls
bere, it is sadd, in the seelnsion ol family -
mueler, sonte of his happiest hours,

PERSONAL.

Mu, Coanees Reapr, whose health is a0
Smneh betterad that ke has begnn another long
cnovel, annonneed by Hoaeper's Heekidn, ala
{continues his short storivs tor Hasper's Mg
ey and will be represented in its Christnas
Number by “There's many a Siip ‘twixt the
cCuposnd the Lip.”  Heds planning also a series
of studivs of Bible Clanvters,

Mu, Chantes Duprey Waeve's skilled
pen and plrasaut humor are beeomsng nuntfest
w the Fddor’s Draorcr of Harper s, tn the httde
prefatory articles of cach mouth, a8 weil as o
the sclection of materiale {n the Christinug
{Decembery Nunber hie hus his say about Clinisi-
mas , and, so o spenk, gives thauks after tie
feast, as Mr. George Wilham Caras’s paper on
4 Chmstums,” lc:ufing.: the number wita lavish
illustravion, says gra.e befure meat,

Me, Winniax Brack is not one of the pec.
' ple, of there dre any, who cams o their stecess
j by mere huck or without bard work in getting
reasiy tor it. He ds fond of telling that he o
troyed more than ene noved befure e suece ded
i satisfying himsell that he had fair pason to
seek the public ear, and for the scenery and
character of his novels be hus made always the
n.oat carcful studies. The West Highlands bave
been hus faverite ground-—— aud of these he tells
in 0\ Gossip about the West Highlanders
which in the shape of a letter to afrieind he con-
tributes to the Christmas Hurper'ss 1o apni-
vate letter he says: ** My boyhood's holiduys
were moatly spent in the Western isles 3wy first
tierary sketches were written about them  anid
searcely a year jras passedd sinee then that | have
not explored some portion orother of that varie.
gated, sea-girt, and pleturcrque country.

Mu. Gieonse . Botanros, the Awerioan
Engclish artist, who is both an AN AL and un
ARAL bas alwaya told a story in Lis pletures,
as **The Return of the Maytlower ™ sutlivicntly
suggests, but it is only lately that he bas tukon
to story telling with the pen,  His “literary
carcer,” as the biogrphers sa,, cogan somew hat
accidentally.  Three yueors or wmore agn, the
editor of Harper's prejected the series of papers
on Holland, as an admirable field for the piota.
tial genius of Boughton and Abbey, who under.
took to muke the trip together. When the
question of o writer was considered, it was rug-
wested that the artists themselvas should muke
m.tes for the benetit of the writer; then thut
{ the artists themselves should write the pupuers
{ and, finally ,Mr. Boughton relieved Mr. Abley

1ot his share, and did the work himself. How
i happy the result the readers of the Harper'
Magazine know,  Mr. Boughton himself was so
pleased with this new ¢ method of expiession,”
to use an artist’s phrase, that, though one «f the
hurdest working artists in London, he has tonnd
time to continue hia literury work, and he w1l
. make his first appearance as a story writer in
the Christinas Number of [urper's Magazine,
Mr. Boughton, it will be remembered waa born
in Albany, N Y., and the subject of hig story,
§ ¢ The Kissing Bridge,” is » legond of Albany in
colonial duys. He illustrates his own story with
j & charming full.page picture.

! It is sometimes one of the misfortunes of
. being able to do many things weli that a man of
j that ability is enlled upon to do so many things
+ 88 to miniwizo his greatness in any one.  lay.
, urd Taylor, who was notable as a traveller, a
novelist, n poet, n linguist, a lecturer, finally ns




