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And this is why lie foces, pursued
By worshippers of stono and wood,
Loud clamoring for his Chiristian blood,-

Sweet sacrifice, 1 iveen.

On, on, and upward, ah! despair!
The suinmit almnost gained, but tliere

iligh clioe of granite grey
Riscs upriglit, and circling round

Bonoathi, deep chia8îs lay,
A prisoner thus securely bound

Fair Aidan stands at bay.

latfeelings chiarged tliat youtlîful breast:
Love - sorrow - thoy mnay woll bc guessed.

One parting thiouglit to Fatlier - ýN1ot1er,-
To ail in thiat dear cottage nest

And one beloved othier;
2\y dear, affiancee Dariene,

Thou star-eyc( ..nge1 inaiden,
Fa-ýrewell, niiy Rose. :iy inountain. Queen,
No more our stops w~ill stray at e n
"''iîe vales of fair Ardfinan green

That sweet and lovely Eiden."

Now, dloser11 pressed the pagan focs
Wh"Iere Aidan's graceful foi-in arose.
Iluge stones upraiscd ecch giant's liand,

\\ 1j 0 soine sharp blades of steel command.
But, calin and undisinayed,

The youth devoutly lifts his hand,
Calis on lis God for aid.

"Thie Chiristian's sign." thcy furious, shiott,
And sinewy arns are whirlcd about,

And one a, stone lias flung.
It striick Fair Aidan's noble l)row'
And laid lmi on the inountain loiv,

Green hocather beds arnong.

The tiger thirsts for hiuman blood
As for the Christian's thcy;

But iii the eager rac tlcy stood
-ri\Tlten miidvaiy to thecir prey,


