THE

HARP.

countrymen, continned ‘the speaker it is a ve- Penble fuet that this country s in a state of en-

teetion full of glory in the past, and of bright | foreed subjection is but too falally apparent.

A

hope for the future, that neither foree nor fraud, | Union between this country and England should
thougl both were applied with wll the energy | be an avrangement for the mntuad advantage of

and persisteney that cruelty and wickedness | the two countries,

When we take part in the”

could prompt, could ever crush ont or umdmutu toils and dangers of her hattles, we:should e
that spivit of lrhh‘xm(mnuh\\. in defence nf entitled to & share in the n(lvnningcs arising

which Wolfe Tone died,

for ever dend) g like the shamrock, the triple:
ethllem ul lroluml" hmh. hcrl l_nlm, .md 11(-

i ':.\;i:;'()i;(lllh ;
2 by this spirit of Trish nationality. 1
plain what T mean by ‘the phrase. Tt is the
full confidence of the Trish people in-the com-
plete qualification of this counfry to sustain, i
every sense, the position of a natien ; their hc
lie{ in the nuh:putnhlcm:ht of the ]rnh nation
to frame and administer luws for the govern-
ment, protection, and welfare of the Trish people;
“and the i

over,

will ex-

rdetermination to struggle for ever and
or place lreland in the po..c«mn of her
mational rights, -~ This spixlil of national in-
tegrity is the birthright of the Trish people. It
s been fostered by dur fathers, and nourished
“awith their bert blood for ages pu&t It is the

theme {o-dny as it was when Wolfe Tone died
: da.\cﬂln" it; the same as it was_ in the remoter
“udnys When' Hu"h O'Neil upheld its principle
-with'his streng red hand,
ln mcncme ln

Andit will continue

ﬂume s]mll burst, ﬁnth in all
lmu ;.z]nr_y of (hu Sunbarst of Treland's
,(l(md cheersy. . Feltow-country-
L country of arand natural advan-
and unpx\ln]llu~~-—n mlhcx]nn(l “warthy of

“the dx\
i ln(lecm]ul ;
- men, ours

tag

all our love and of every sacrifice. God and
country, faith and tatherland, are kindred senti-
ments,. Next to the homage we owe our (}ml-‘

tor comes the devotion and fidelity due to our!

native land,” ‘Phis is the creed of 'the world,
and the mnn who proves false {0 it, meet
umolm(mn of all men’ wm‘(h\' of t\u, nnme,
The dusky savage, with litile more thaw animal

and war (0 the \nth'r end x\ﬂmn:t tht. invader of
iis hunting gmund
burning tropics to the regions of perpetual i xcc'
Tove of conntry is n nntural instinet, one of the

(cheers).” What should be said to the Irishman,
‘then, who would abandon his coumtry, tlie fair-

“.cst on 'the ‘face’ of God's world, to'a stateof |~

«<onquered, craven subjection 2. And the d ‘ple-

 hower, and lu'l]lmn('\' until its |

the:

mktmd: witl up with ln= rudc spear or ]mn.hcl :

It may slumber fora ‘ from victory,
it mny-n the-hour of dire trial appear ;(»{' money and hnun and sinew to dwc]opc and
}u\uml her trade nnd commerce, we shou]d have

\

ni

lof saints and of heroes, the nurse of the bright

|
|

Itis the- '\mc fromn thc. ’

strongest and mostabiding of the human breast

wnr carried unanimously and amid great
"cheering, : h i
(l‘on ‘g Fane)'

When we confribute our share

n ('lulm fon plopmuon of the pr pent) deris
]\ thmc n hvm" mnn pos
5-the
.\o Tefore” the’ hone.st Jn(]'rmtynt of tln,_‘ i
world, the lnmentable fact must be recognized,
thitt since the fatal hour of the” enforced and °
frnudulent Union, it has heen o time of dismal’

1 Edecay of the Trish- nation and the: Irish race
(¢heers),  Fellow-countrymen, our mission here
to-day it a holy one, and here in the presence
of the mitht\'dcnd we plight our undying fidel--
ity to the holy enuse of Erin, thc moihc) lnurl,

and the brive, of(:mtmn O'Connell, and Dm'lﬂ
of Emmet, ]~1ug¢,mld xm(l W olf«, Tone (]oud
and pxolon"ul applause )” .

The chairman then put the us*»llmon w]m,h,j

'l‘HL EXTLES DL ATH ’

BY n.’un.s.’ LYNK,

They Hflod him up geml\'
And hls dying words eame slow
But he whigpered, ** Lat me look m\\ ards’
Old Xrin cre 1 gom
s arms hung limp and powerlessy
Aud Ils eyes were fading fast,
Bat westward, ever westward,
Ris d\ mg g.\zu was cnst,

He murmured, “\Imher, Lrin.
Though seas between us roll, ...
11love you as that Heaven - 1
-.That soon will cliim my soul,
Want, sorrowy eare and mhery
Drove me far from your s}
-And here Idican exile— °
S m.\'cr see )ou morc.

Far, f.\r m\x\y m h\m‘\
© With strangers Ly h

is side,
Thy :

routhful son, O Erin,
. Lay wearily down and died
© And wlhen they spoke and askod hhn
Where {g it you would rust
He gaspad and said, © 0 lay
\\'ith my face tumed to me \\ cst "

Again hils eyes turned wt.sth\rd

Then wentily drooped his he-xd R

A gasp, asigh, O Exin .

“hy uxile son is dead,’

- 1lis denu hands clasped a shamrock

. Above his ¥, uthfi1 breast,

~And when suuset came they laid him .

W lth his (llco turned to the west.” °




