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TO CANADA.
BY CARROLL RY AN, LATE 100th REGT,

Dear tniative tand ¢ thy wanderlug child
Treanvd< on thy shore again,

And beaatifal, and ;:mn’('l, and wild
Thou art tosday ax when

Miue cyes beliehd thee 1insg, and caught
From waving wood and rashing stream

‘The shadow of a hright-eyed thought
The spirit of a dream.

Crowned with the glory of laborand love,
Faith, Loyullf Virtue and ‘fruth:

o . Litshe pieth of the mightiness prov e
All the benaty and promise of youth ?

1n thee no siaves nor despots dwell,
To curne tho passing hour;

By deeds that to the future tell
Of1osery und power.

But, bound LY love, thy children stand
With no dark thoughts between

A novle free and happy band,
For Country and tor Queen,

Let their volees rise,

With their beaming c{cs,
For the Star of Empire glows

Q’er Ahie northern arch,
Whom notio ean Adcluy or opposc,

A new .tlantds for tho world,
Oh Canada! thou art;

Thoe t1ag thy children bave uafarled
{s part of every heart.

Liko our old tlag, long may It wave—
That which for aye shait be

The symbol of the gaod and brave,
The banner of the Free!

Montreal, June 22, 1367,

A NIGHT WITH THE FENIANS.

—

It was in March last that I found myselfa
guest at the Rev. Theophilus Ddlon’s hospi-
table house in the Goldon Vale of Tipperary.

I had just “finished” my education, and
thought myself quite a grown up woman,
and many degrees removed in intelligence,
although only a few months in time, from
the status of aschool girl. That was also
i the private opinion of dear Eleanor, who
had passed her youth at the same English
seminary with myself, and to whose friend
ship I owed my preoent position at her
fathor's house. But there wis this difference
betwoen us - Netly was a3 brave s the Mail
of Saragossa or Joan of Are, and I am afraid
I was a bit of a coward  True, all my home
life had boen passed in Londen, whero al
thonugh processions ahound, revolts are as
yot quite unheard of; while Nelly’'s had
beon spent in the centre of a disaffected
distriet, where rebellion i-a chronic diseasy,
and pikehends as ordinary an article of
mwmufcture as knitt 4 ~tockings I have
heard of Feniwmism »f eanrse, hat it was
always treated us w subject of jocularity.
The Trigh 1 wis told, must alwiys be wild
about s mmething or ather. and Fenianism
wis the Iitezt form of the natoual com
phint A« for its apperimiee in England,
my good father (whose opinions are what
are galled - axtrome liberil,”" T Loliove) al

wnys contented that the little fracas at
Chester was nothing more than ¢ well-
meaning attemnpton the part of that respect
able but somewhat passe city to bring itself
into general notoriety.

Under these circumstances, and indoctti-
nated with such views, I wrote to accept
dear Eleanor's invitation at o time when
many young ladies would have hesitated to
{;ny o visit to a country-house in Ireland:

ut it was my ignorance, and not any natural
intrepidity, that consented. Before I got
half way across the water, my valor oozed
out through my daintily gloved tingers, as
Ilistened to the experiences and apprenen-
sions of my fellow-voyagers. Every step [
took on dry land (if the soil of Erin can so
bo termed by courtesy, for it rains there
five days out of six, and most of the ground
is bog), corroborated the fears thus impart.
ed. A thousand times upon the way to
‘Tipperary, I wished myself back in Pimtlico ;
and whon at last [ reached the Goiden Vale
(upon & car with a oolicenian armed with a
bayonet), 1 would giadly have exchanged
my new position for safo lodgings even iu
Golden Square. The situation was romantic,
1 own: far a3 the eye could reach. it dwelt
upon the most fertile land in all the Eme-
rald Isle, girt by a fine range of still snow-.
topped mountans. The house, too, was
large and comfortable, although by no
means distinguished forarchitectural bicauty.
Castletower, as its name iwmplied, was a
square and very lofty editico, consisting of
no less than five stories, from the roof of
which there would really have Leer a sub-
limo view, had the country hoen loyal and
quiet—but for me it was always spoiled by
Fenians in the foraground. Rrery other
day, wo were informed that tho next pight
was certainly fixed upon for the general ns.
ing; and Eleanor assured me—with the
mistaken idea that it would give me confi-
dence—that neither ber father nor her
brothers ever went to bed without lo.ded
revolvers beneath their pillows. Tho wrongs
of Ireland I do not pretond to understand,
but I keenly felt the injustice that had been
committed upon myscH in inveigling mo
from Cadogan Place, 8. W., to a locality so0
fraught with peril. It wassmall satisfaction
to me to he convinced that the Rov. Theo
philus and his sons would make a stout re-
sist wnco, and would never suffer one hair of
my head, or even my chignon, to be harmed,
av long as they had lifo to draw a hair-trig-
ger; but what could thoy do aguinst the
whole country side, with a contingent from
New York to aid it, boyond enraging our
assailants by a vain resistance. The very
pnssession of those arms cf precision—thay
1d two rifles apieco at the very least—in
which they put such trust would make them

un object of attack in case of a rising, for it
was known that the rebels stood much in
need of such weapons, and indeed had both
demanded and obtained them from miove
than one house in the neightiorhood.

= They had better not ask for my gun,
yuuth the Rev. Theophilur grimly, **or they
witl most assuredly get what they deserve—
namely, its contents.™

And he was just the man to keep his
word. A kindly heasted but stubborn.
spirited Urangeman. nspired  with  the
utmost contempt for the hostility of that
ral;ble-rout of whose sudden gatherings and
digappearnnces. isolated acts of outrage, and
reneral evil-doings, we had new tidings every
Suy; a man who. while conscientiously per-
forming hiz sacred dutiez within their ne
cessarily very limited sphere—his parish.
ioners nummbering, I think, but sixteen
souls, one of whom, although apparent'y
thought very hiﬁhly of by the houschold,
was, ton certain knowledge, what we should
call in England an idiot—a man, I say, al.
though a spiritual pastor by piofession, who
seemed to me to be at least equally fitted
for the command of a regimeont, and as sure
to draw down upon himself the vengeance
of an insurrectionary movement, as the
lightning-conductor upon his roof to attract
the levin. His two sons inherited his char-
acter, snd although following no calling
beyond that of field-sports, appeared excel-
lently adapted to be captains of irregulu
cavalry; fine, dashing, pleasant young fel-
lows, but unfortunately as dead to the fact
that they were living among a hostile popu-
lation as any 'mhniimms of Clavham or
Bluckheath. They had all the audaaity of
their father, but without his intelligence;
and nl:hougf: taking the precautions I have
menticned, they did so solely in obedience
to his request, and without the slightest bo-
lief in the necessmty of the case, though it
was as patent as the sun at noonéay.

Deur Bleanor was almost as foolish i her
incredulity ; but although she often rallied
me upon wmy fears, she nover rallied my
courage, o1 caused me to relax my vigilance
on behslf of that menaced garrison, which
would not be upon the alert to guard itself.
There were two thmngs in which I put my
trust: first, in the Kev. Theophilus; and
secondly,in an enormous bell-rope, that
descending from roof to basement, com-
municated with an alarm-bell, and which,
Eassing through almost every room in tho
ouse, could be pulled at night, if need
should arise. by any one of thelr occupants.
Upon the second day of my arrival, [ bad
been taken all over Castletower, and among
otuer places, upon its flut roof, and-nothing
had given me so much plsasure as the sight

of that giant boll, whose voice, I could well
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