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THE FELON..

PART FIRST.
L

Cold blows the blast, and loud the ruar
01 breskers dashing ou the shore,
And all unearthly is the sound
Of midnight storm, sweeping round
Ivermpha's dark and eramey side,
Whose heatber fields wave free nud wide,
In leaflessness, wild, gaily gennd,
Defying Winter's blasting hand.
Aund thickly drives the snow (1) and ast
Before the bitter biting bitast,

And fightning flashes low—
Now rutables loud the thunder crash,
And deafens ocean’s distant dush !
And lo again, another flash!

The heavens are actow ;
While to their eentres shake the while,
Iveragha t2) Eirk and Steivenachoil !

11

Meet home for ghouls and goblins grim
The caverns of that moantain dim.

Where the Brown Hac 3 her goblet ills,
And drinks " The geu st

o the hilts!
Anddrivking deeply. sometimes ealis
Valhallah from his godship’s hatls:
And trifles with sreat Odin’s wame ;
Are, often summens him, in e,
Down to descend from his hivh throne,
And converse with the Coiteach Croan.

11

Such is the virtue of the Bheer, (2}

The pivate Date distilied of vore,

By ~oime unearth, gnbeavenly spetls,

From apple leaves and beather tells

And biglin every mauntain-vale

T the green iste of Tnnistail 1 —

Who of itsdrinks, has masic power

And life eternal from that hour,

And oler the powers of darkness sway,

Wer elves and gnomes as Jdire as they,
In depihs of far Tuturicy,
Can see what's hid in o
Can enter every strange |
Or live unseen by morial o3
Live on the earth, tive
Live underground. Hive everywhere,
Controlled by but one rusic prayer—
But why delay ? curtale, goon !
We tell of the Brown Hag anon.

IV,

Who ever deemed to pluen

A mortal could be ree wieiled ?

Yet see where np the mountain’s heighbt

Yoo lovely, littie, ey redd Highit,

Like beacon in x dismal tianh,

Shines flickering theo' the murky gloom.

I7 meteor failen, it hath toree,

Nur rock, tor varth would stay its course;

A issing wass it buaried ia

Deep in the bowels of Ivepraah.

"Tis mo weird furm, onuight like this,

Sits there aloed froan elfin bl

Far on the Hghtns mer

Trey dance arvund the ph

"Tis not tho i

sutom king. ()
whiniog ; torats light
Is not as transient, voras bright.
’Tis man's abode ; tiswmurial hand
Haus kindled there the glowing brand,—
Whoe mwust the eccentrie mortal be?
Whe, but the berwmit—Red Riasoree:
Exempt from woil, and worldly care,
Who seeks his suul's salvation there.
vV,
Ta fly the haunts of sin and wmen,
Sought Father Rower this wild den :
Here has be {ived for weary vears,
Here solitude hisx home endenrs,
Here does his prayer seuree vver cvise;
A dife of pemitence and peace
Is his : the' ot the prinee of fear, (€)
Ot dread. and durkness, ventures near,
Essaying. beneath deep Loll's contrul,
To bring the holy hermic's s
In vain : tosin that sl
Nor will to hell united yieid
* For faith on this terrestrinl elod
Mukes very demons quake,
And fervent praser, and trust in god
. Make bell's own eenitre shake,"
So thivight Riaoree. whose faith snod prayer
Oft shuok the luring lucifer;
For gently the' the tempter came,
He went in ruge, and fire, and dame,
Vi
Before the duor,
Upon the flour
The fire of heather hurns;
The father kneels
His book and beads
He counts and reads by turns, (7)
And the' without the storm wuy howl,
And mountain breezes blow,
And Rhust and ghoul,
May erin and scowl
Along the drifting snow
He cures not, neither does he heed ;
Concentred all in one,
llx~ thoughts portray
That nwitnl duy
When 11e's | oor race is run,
When to her king
Man's soul tukes wing.
And Sheareacke (%) is hegun —
O God ! said he,
* Deliver me,
And Thy great will be done 1
VII.
* Ave Maria ! hear the prayer
OF thy poor, belpless ehild"—

* Thy roef, O father ! wilt thou share
With a wanl'rer of the wild 2

Fixnear: and Roger turns Lo see—
20 evil ane! tonrent not me !

Thy kind, I've seenthem o'ver and o’er,
But oue 2o horridd, ne'er before.
Asthon—thou of infurnal mould,
I‘hyu.fnllcn Lucifer of 61,

Chief nathor, eentre, souree of sin,
Seducer of the souls of men,

Aloof, aivof ! [ know thee well,
Archfiend of sulphrous ticey hell ;
Dar’st tarry here, [ enll Gm["'u name,
Go ! get thee hence, foul prinee of Hame !’

VIIL

Cloge by the hermit's fire he stunds,
And o’er it spreads hig trembling hands,
A living skeleton in skin,

Lirim e the patron saint of sin,

Sare ure hi feet. his head ia bare,

Bt oly ! nor head, nor feet are thers
That eould with living man's compnre ;
Nor sught did he resemble, snve

An automiton from the grave,
What once hud been s garh of grey,
But falling now in shreds away,

Eneased in part his withered frame,

In nn array that none could namo.

A tunic, neither coat nor vest,

Hung by a button ou his breast,

And reached no tarther down, alack!

Than to the middle of his back :

In characters, bloinl.red, before

A blazoned T and I (y) itbore;

And time behind ailed to destroy

That curst, black-lettered word—Muovzraoy. ()

IX.

Seem from their sockets ont ta iy

Those vrbs that rouwd the ecavoern pry,

And dart their glances,to amd {ro

The holy hermit-~RinoreeRoe.

The stranger shakes with sudden fear,

He douhts his palsied, withered ear,

~** Archtiend go henee” “tis but too true,

He wears the demon’s torm and hue. (n)

And what butghastly could hethe ?

And does he dream, or is he free?

And has he really tast his chains,

Aund fled his torments aud his pains?

Yes, once ngain, a freeman he—

** Forbear, O father ! curse not me :

1 am but man, but wmertal clay,

Dienounce me not—uuy, father, nay."”

X.

** Thou majesty of darkness! go,

And hide thee in thy realms below !

In conviet’s garb, aunl withered form,

Think st thou, thou fiend ! my svul to harm ?

Do’st think, in whatsve'er disguise,

Thou ever can'st deceive mine eyves,
Thou source of human woe ?

Hope not for this poor soul ol mine;

It never, never =hall be thine, .

Nor shall thy dragons round it whine,
Nor shaliat feelthe throe .

Of those tormented souls that pine
Where fires eternal glow,

Where never tights of comfort shine @
Then go, duark dewmon, go 1™

XI.

The hyssop phial the father took,
And slung his beads, aud ope’d his book,
And fast preparcd him to expel
His majesty from carth tu hell:
By Him elevated
On glory’s bright pinions,
Bytthe powerawhich ern
Thine own dark demir
By the—!
Futlier, 0 father!
For merey ! eoneeive me
Nao demon, but rather
A mortal, belivve me:
Weak, worn, nnd old, .
Bent with years of vppression §

The spoil of ad
lacked. tor
Hear withies se linhs

Which roach irons have worn.,

The' veugeful inmind

As Ethuee's marnd rous daughter, (345
T’ not of heli's Kind ;-

Prove it by holy water!

XIL

When sprinkled with the holy fuid,

Nur flineh nor flee did hes

Dut crnved the mountain solitude

That night wirth Red Rinoree.

** Mysterious thiz— Pray, <tranger, rest;
Thou art my warmly welcome guest,
Thou art the tirst of Adam’s ruce

That seught me in my dwelling piace.
Here bas wy life, my manhood tlown,
Here huvel] old and feebic grown,

Here thought I to foun this ll's side,
Unknown toman} have lived, and died.
Oh ! Blest that now 1t has been mine,
The last, the teast o1 Kedmond’s (137 line,
To give a shilling to the chidd

Thnt wanders io the lonely wild,

Then welewne, weleome child of woe,
(Thy garb and form buspenk thee s

To this abode, datpr, rude, atid low !

XItL

* Draw clase beside my litdde fire,
And warm thy tretabling, weary limbs ¢
Aud soothie that feeling, dread nnd dire,
Which tu thy watery eyeballs swima,
But say, bhow caut’st thou here to-night ?
Aund doth thy zurh bespenk thee true ?
Art thou a telon taken flight ?
Doth angbt thou fearest thee pursue ?
1f <u, thou'rt sufely lost frum view @
Who finds thee here ‘twere vain avoid,—
Whe seeks to climb, :hall sorely rue,
Iversgha's erngyy, shiclving side.”
Dost } 4, oy aged quest ?
Take herbs and water : “tie my best,”
‘* No, tuther, no, with thanks to thee,
I atn of thirst, of hunger free ;
Not that my wants are satisfied,
But that these bones, this shnivelled hide,
Huave long b foud sod drink denied,
And can subsist on seuntiest tare,
And treatment i, and toil austere,
Then many thauks.  Good futher! why
Tuke thou such pains ? fall well am 1
Content a shelter here to find
From thunder, snuw, and storw, and wind :
And Heaven, in thy hour of need,
Be thy requital for thy weed.
Xv.
Strange friend ! aud why that sudden start ¥
Dous cold benuml thy palsicd heart?
Duoes fear appal ? jmpending il
Thy miwl with gluoy terrors il 2
Thon seemst 1o hear, borne an the wind,
Some dread * halow ! ome voire unkind,
Some shrisk that shakes thy soul with fear,
Some desperate fve pursning near,
From which thon deem’st not safety here,
Perchance thou hust met some weird elf,
In heathered grot, or beetlinge sheif,
(For many soeh are hero, [ ween,
Blue, bluck, and white, red, brown and green({14)
Who, tor her plensure—thy tonment,
Illused thee on the hrown fnill'n bent,
And ehared thee hither, with affright,
In shape of gnome, fuy, pookn (15), £prite 3
And tald theo think long on to-night.
But 1o ! wenin, while thus [ apeak
‘There’s working in thy withered cheek—
O pensive wan ! thy miud disclose,
Sny, what thy fears, and who thy fues 2"
XVIL
* Gioodd futher, if thy life and mine,
Thou would'st prescerve, to do is thine:
No surer does thy fire here hurn
A moment hence, thun we in turn
Are corraes, weltering in our gore,
And burning on the cavern floor—
Upon the embers with the snow !
They vome, they come—the foe, the foe 1

XVII.
The hissing brands no longer hlaze,
The cave is filled with smoke and haze ;

4

Red Roger whispered, ** Are they noar b
* Tlush,” said the stranger, ** dost not hear
Their rustle nigh 7'

Hurrah ! harrah !
Be all alive—look sh:\r\\. 1 sny,
A mowent sinee bere shone a fame,
And ax I live, here lurks the pune.
On, gallants, o at Britain's feet
et traitors” hearts the last throb boat,
Give Irish woerms your darkest frown,
Spare not the rebels—cat them down ¥’

XVIIL

Above the storm the soldjers” shout

And elubmen’s yoll ring fiereely out ¢
Throush erag, and fell and eave, and bush,
The furtans pack, like hell-bownds, rush.
Upon the rock above his head
The hermit hears their huerying tread ;
While thro’ the gloom, with anxious eye,
The agdd conviet doth espy,

From some high rack’s heath-eavered crown,
A red-cont wan come tumbling down
Thro' brike aud bush Gl stayed betore
The mountain sheeling's lowiy door.
That sutward mansion naught resealed
Ot what might be thervin concenled §
For, thouels a genant long was there,
There was por pith nor pussage bare ;
Before, bebimd, above, around,
The thickset heather decked the greund.
What womder, then, that Britain's horde
*ussed and repassed it unexplored.
XIX.

Soon an the night winds dicd away
The fieree ** huzzali ™ the loud " hurra 17
And reckoning danger safely past,

The hermit sitence broke at last - —

* Lord ! ba thou honoped, pratsedynnd blest,
For all thy mereles !—Lives my guest ?
O stranger, friend ? say, hiave not we
Esenped a dreadtul butehery 7
But wito theu art, aud whither come,
1 vharee thee tell”—

** Submit, be damb )
Thy captor T in Eagland’s name,
Here seck [ Erin's rebel zame,
Spexk, thou shalt feel how sharp my dart,
Resist, it quivers 1o thy heart.
Crouch murd rons villain, crouch for fear,
Or else [ huek thee pregeweal here !
Andd haek 1 will, bere. fumb feom Hmb,
1u felou™s bload let felon swim—
Oh, for the blood ol all thy raece,
Thou rebel wreteh, my sword to griee !
But die thea dog ¢ thy lite”—

Nt so,
Rush British hireling, see thy toe!
Seek’st thou pot b whe led Mountjoy ?
Then e bebivld 2 tor e am 1,7
The eonviet said, sl 1t vue hent
He bronght the seldier to the ground
Wrenehedd from his grasp the naked bliade,
Above Lis bpeast is point dispdayed :(—
COAWee worth the dame that wave thee bicth !
He said, and pinued hun o the earth.

XX.

Half atitlod in the soldier’s breast,

A hollow, gurcdinig gronn

Castine rumtdinge, ws the conviet pressed

The steet thrruch fesh and bone,

The smurting tlesh convulsive beaveld,

The tlood came bissing by the biade,
agind conviet alinost wrieved

T see the munter be had made,

But then, it was in seif-delcnee—

The first an-d chief of nature’s nws—

Whe holds it bt it ceenmpense

To draw the swurd oo him who deaws ?

Retalintoon ! hatl thee st !

When pation uation wouid destroy,

When anun strives hload of man fe s

When spoilers plagsder would enjoy.

Wihen tyrinuis every means ciploy,

To wurk pour Er rain awd thrail

A souiless slave, o base niloy,

Who falis pet him whe woutd hingfali,

XXIL

The prostrate soldier gmespad for bredl.,

iz Limba grew il sud cold

He felt the ey atms ot'-lu:uh

His iwenan for entohl.

As long and lous as Gorowd (14

shed and mournfully said:

* My gallant foe will hear my ery,
Why thas predoug my prin ?

Extract the {unce. por fear that |
Shall ever rise again.

Alss! that ¢er it hath been mine
A hirching bave 1o be,

To hoard the goid, and quadf the wine
OFf British iy rauny !

Ah. woe me ! 1o forget I hiad
A Christian soul tn save—

To howl for blood, a monster mad,
O'er Erin’s gury grave!

Attest it, heaven, that here T div
By him [ would have slain ;
Disowned of God and man am I,
Bare, worthless, vile and vain,

My spirit onward. onward flics !
Al would that fitght were guod
But, O my friend ¥ in death these eyes
See what in life they should !

Furgive, forgive, my foe, my friend,
The deed [ mneant todo;
Tt not”——
-

e stupped : nor further could bhe speak,
His mouth was filled with blomdy foamn ;
One dread, deep yeli—one piereing shrick,
Hig spirit led its earnnl home !

XXNIL

The eonvicet geavpesd the gory blude,
And raivad it vengefnlly,

* I've suffered Jong il rore,” hesaid,
*Avenger will [ho!

Opipressors, persecutors ~all

8o muy the toes of Frin fall !

So may ench prowd, manling knave,
Ou *en, ou shore, in monntain enve,
Find an uublest, unhonored grave,
Where freemen yot, with seornful sncer,
Shall suy, * A tyrant rotted here”

Maontreal. Dexsoy,

NOTES.

(1) Snow—It iy not unusuel on what the Irish term
an ** Eila splounkochas agis thornagh,” (a night of
thunder and lightning) to have n_sudden and heavy
snowfall on_the mountains, while the lowlnsds are
being drenched with rain.

{2) Ivoraghn, Eirk, and Bleivenaghoil, difieront
senkes of the Caha mountaius, betwaen tho counties of
sork and Kerry, esc e

craivean, PYETT

{3) Brown Hag—The Brown Hag of the ghoil (Cail-
ench vhiour, orenn-na-ghuiln), an arch-witch, noither
apirit nor wortal, relgus supremo on these hills:
drinking bhver, conversing with gods, and someatimes
with mortals,

) Bhoer—A drink made by the hanes: said to have
the propertics wmentioned in the text. "The sagneious
vikings bid it, in stone jare, in the mountaiu hollows,
where Inrge quantitiesel it still remain, owing to the
defeat of the Dunes at Clontart in 1014,

&) Phantom King—~Our old Trish mothers believo

- Tlightning to be corusentions from the illutninntions off

elfin revelry, where ** Rhee-nn-sheferee ™ (the elfin

D king) presides,  Throder is caused by the rosistanes

offered by the atiosphere to the fairy chariots, which
are drawn by seven-headed horses to the revels.

*) Prince of Fear - There are wnny good stories in
Cark about the styatagems to which < Nick * rerorts
i tampting victuous personus : solitaries in purtienlar
are said often to have had somewhat of « hand to
hatid encounter with his =antanic mujesty.

(3) By turus, i oo, alternately - He doesn't count tho
hook wad read the beads ¢ ‘s the reverse.

83 Sheerencht= Fiernity,
T and Fe-Treasou Felony,

() Moantjoy-—A conviet veison in Dablin, which
might ore aptly be called " Mountsorrow.”

a1 Hue—The treatment of conviets in Ireland,
particularly of ° high treason 7 convieis, s shocking
to human uature,

(I Daughter—Ghonlgreina or snneghost was hegot
by thedevib upon the body ot Ethnec, o Fomorun
princess; she was seccatied from beingiavi=ible while
the sun was =himng. At night, stter zan=et, and be-
fore sunrise, her custong was to seduve mesn, in the
shape of o beantital youne woman, amd women, in
the shupe ot o handsome yeunyg wan. She abured
them inte the pearest wood, where she devoared them,
i1 the shape ot a4 moenster o yengeanee tor beer biny-
ine humoa substanee miceled with her spirit imma-
teraluty.

{131 KRedond—Redmon:d O'Nell, an Irish chict
tain,

(1) Grevn—Rpirits arve of ditferent colors nceording
ta their rank it thesvisibie world : color atsa inde
eates the temper ot siirita, Blue will territy : Black
wiit beat ) Waontedveetves and ridicules t Red wild
drown : Brown s banmless. " Have a vare o7 yer
hte, savs Pat, ¥ whenyo tind o green sperret s for
she s shure to whundbar yel”

% Pooka=There is notling whieh Paddy dreads
[ THILT mueh as the " Pooka.”” When a® shees
fere ' wants to lave some fud, 10 asswmnes the pooka
shape 1 whieh s, the buck o8 a camel, the ha-:u! of
horse, with predugions cars ¢ the four iegs of agiratie,
the mnd Tews Like Tthose ot arabiden, but very thicR and
ectumszy, and the il joog, erect, amnd armed wiih
birtsties Hke thore o8 s purenpiae. Thos seli-metne
maorphosesi the o forees s headl between the fegs
of pear Pty aned, Doisting 1ts neck, shides hina hack
on the hunip, 1 chen soorts, segoling a aze of fire
throust its nose, wnd notient s sotne ifes
ttito the gt D wath snesedibde mapnhity it planges agnin
tocthie cartin, Wavre 1t imgins 1.,»‘]1“1:.:‘!11“-‘2. ragluring
the stomnett ol 1ts vierim with its bump, while with
te LGl i Kecpeup s contmttal Rapping on bis back.

The ride always continnes until " gock-vrow.

H

U Goramed—Was the wite of o Kerry farmer,
deepiy versed ur witehesnft, Opooot hor feats was to
charin the butier of her peighbors, and, by the power
ot speils, bring the produce of t roereass hitue hier
uwn charn. s was atfected by minig the dunse of
wid aie utter meleatrom berowi cows ou the moine
ing ol May st beivre sanaise, and cansiog it tu be
swaltowed by e cows, the prodiace of wlich she
cuvetm}. R

0 er evil juurnes, oue morning, she was met by a
wmenk whe transtonmed herinto o poek Her body
and spirit are desened to rematn antil the resurree-
Hone O the Kerery sude of the monntatn ealied
U ohe Proest’™s Leap,” near the Bttle burmd piaes o)
U lowmpuieen teachus,” s staands the dismnl bk

i stone, ot of which, vr this day, en Muy terning,
1 inprsotied spanitis heand to sgn and mean.

1"
t}

Iitsnoy,

FGOT NOTES.

Asoxne the visitois to Fifurt during the days
of the Luther Festival, August Sth and Min,
Americans and Foglish will figure i large pum-
bers, many hundreds of than having made time.
iy spphieations for rooms. The historical cus-
tume procession, in- which 1,000 students and
30U stugers rom Beilin and Weimar alone, are
to take part, wiil bea grand affuir,

Tie ¢ harvest hat,” wnew freak of fashion, is
very nnigue, and whether or not 1t will loek
well depends entirely upon the wearer,  We
wonld not advise a plain person to attempt it.
It resewnbles in shope the Alsatian, and the
straw stmulates corn-stalks, a large cluater of
the golden grain appenring on one side, and a
fritnge of wheat-cars bordering the brim, with an
underlay of crenm lace.  Over all the top amd
sides glow a perfict wealth of searlet poppics
with small buds and fully grown blossoms mixe
in wild coulusion,

Tu city of Nice has decided on offering to
her visitors of next winter the attraction of an
international exhibition of industry, agrienlture
and fine arts. The work which has already been
accomplished since the month of March is truly
surprising ; boulevards have been opencd, a
lurge space has been levelled, s funicnlar ril-
way built, & cascade laid out on a grand seale
with a fall of water of twenty-one mitres, and
finnlly the exhibition building finished with a
superficies of twenty thousand mdtres, flanked
by two towers of the height of forty-two métres,

CONSUMPTION CURED,

An old physicinn, retired from pragtice, having
had plnced in his hands by nir Bast Luliu missionury
thue formula of » siinple vegetablo remedy fur the
speedy anid permanent eure of Consumption, Bran-
chitis, Catareh, Asthma and all thront and Lung
Affectinng, also o positive and radion] oure for Ner-
youx Debility, and ali Nervous Cowmplnints, saflter
having tested its wonderful curative powers in thon.
sands of eaxes, has felt it his duty to make it known
to his suffering fellows, Actunted by this motive
and o desire to relievo human saffering, I will zonit
free of charge, to all swho dosire it, thix reoipo, in
(German, French, or English, with full directions for
preparing and uging. Sent by mail by addreasing
with stamp, naming this m[i,ur. W. A, Noves 149
Powor’a Blook, Roohoster, N.Y. K-0-W




