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'From quenched
 glorious Trafalgar—
From Philip to Napoleon—when set Britannia’s
The ships—the ships of England ! Where'er

the su roar— -

e

Where icebergs flash destruction down, or sul-
_ try breezes play—~
The flag of England floats alone, and tri-
; m;‘h on her way!
Where sweeps the wind, or swells the wave,
our vessels glad the view;

o} B e g |
Armada’s vaunted power to

her father into the house, and had remained
~ Nosooner had she come to herself, than
she got up from a settee; on which they
b':l; kpla,can‘. her, and went and put on her
clock, |

“ Take care of my poor father,” she said;
] am going to Phil; I shall return the mo-
ment | have spoken with him. Don’t care
for meé!—I know that the worst that can
come will come, and now | am prepared for
it!" She paused as she opened the door.

The wondering savage marks their deck, and
stays his swift canoe; =

The Greenlander forsakes his sledge, to watch
each distant sail Patia. o

Pass, like a spiit of the deep, beneath the

moonlight pale.

Oh, wives, that love your cottage homes—oh,
maids, that love the green— :

And youths in whkose firm, fearless limbe, a
free born race isseen—

@hve honour to the noble ships, that fame and

freedom lend, . |
And bid your songs of gratitude from hill and

vale ascend.

What horrors of the midnight storm our reck-
Jess seamen know, .

When thunder rattles overhead, and billows
plunge below;

When howls the long ferocieus blast, like some

funeral strain, .
And fast and far the vessel drives along the

dreadful main.

How oft the cannon of the foe hath strack
their dauntless breast,

While ye smiled by the .social fire, or foand
the balm of rest—

How oft the shriek of drowning men the startled
vulture caught, }
When ye had closed your doors in peace, and
home’s sweet pleasures sought. ‘

Then wake your songs of gratitude to those
who brave the sea,

And peril life that ye may live, and still' prove
fair and free; ”

Amidst your harvest fields, oh, bid this earnest
prayer prevail—

*¢ God guard the ships of Eagland, o’er what-
ever sea they sail.” S g

NLISCRLEANROTS.

A TALE OF IRELAND. 4

[Jerry Lynch is the father of Margaret
Brennan, who marries against his will.
Lynch in the bitterness of his rage, cursed
the youthful couple. Brennan’s business
gradual'y failed, and his property was sold
by the Tythe Gatherers, and he subequently,
through revenge, joined the “ Shanavats.” -
— He repents of this hasty step, 2nd deter-
mines, cost what it may, to break off his con-
nection with those whose nightly acts were of
the muat lawless description.—A burning
has taken place, and the parties implicated;
apprehended.—Lynch is an officer of the

- polica.] Ty

Three or four horsemen approached—
Jerry Lynch at their head. O what a look
of appealing deprecation did the daughter
cast upon the father!—and how did the fa-
ther return that look?—with the flushed
smile of malignant exultation! Nor was he
content with that. He turned his horse to-
ward her; and while with clapsed hands and
a look ot piteous distraction she regarded
him—

“ Remember the day when you married
Phil Brennan!”’ he cried, in a tone that
carried despair in it, eyen to my heart.
* Remember it,—and remember your fa~
ther’s curse!” |

He turned again to go on, but the horse
grew suddenly restive, reared—fell—and the
rider came with violence to the grouud!

Jerry Lynch lay insensible on a bed in his
daughter’s house. His head had sustained
some injuryin the fall—but what, the medi-.
cal man, who was promptly in attendance
eould not immediately tell.  Bet that angel
ol a daughter! How did she stand by the
side of her unnatural lather—forgetful for a
time of the husband, who but a few minutes
before, had been the :ub'jfect of her, most
harrowing apprehensions!

¢ Oh, not this way!’’ she would cry; Oy
not this way! I the curseis to fall, let it
not be in this way! ‘He has been unkind to
me, but he is my father! Let him not be
brought into his daughter’s house to die!”’

 Thus she continued bewailing him for
vpwards of'an hour—when, a noise in the
street attracting her attention, the thought
of her hushand seemed to flash upon her.
She became almost breathless, and pressing
her hand upon her heart, as though she
felt it bursting, she lalteringly asked me to
go in the next room,, which looked ‘into the
street, and bring her word what was the
matter, I obeyed so.far as to look out, 1
saw a flashing of bayonets at the farther end
of the street, and a dense crowd approaching.

1 grew suddenly as cold as ice—sick—could
 hardly breathe. 1 heard fhe beating of my
own heart—it was slow and heavy. The
. military were in a strong , and were
gurrounding something. I ed for a

abstractedly. ¢, I have forgotten my baby!
O, it is asleep in the next room!”—At this
moment we heard the child move.—She

went into the room, and retprning with the{
|infant in her arms, proceeded direct to the

jail. No one could be admitted to Phil
Brennan!” I had mstinctively gone along
with her. | 3
People must do their duty. The jailor
had his orders. 'The case was one ofaggra-
vated crime, and the prisoners must be kept
alone.—Still, not a foot from the jail-door
would Maygaret Brennan stir, till the hour
when the privilege of admittance ceased,
and visitors were, at last, ejected for the
night. A woeful wife, she then returned
home, and ascended to the room whither
Ler father had been conveyed.
Sensibility had returned, but their was
partial paralysis. The use of the left side
was gone. Neither the hand nor the loot
of that side could the sufferer atir. There
was also a difficulty of articulation, and an
evident dullness of perception in the organs
of hearing and of sight, but he knew his
daughter the moment she plaintively accost-
ed him. From her heglanced to her child—
from her child to her and back again—and
then he would throw his eyes around the
room, and lift to his forehead the hand, the
use of which he still retained—and press it

one who iries to reca!l the recollection of
something.

But I never saw any thing so striking as
the change which had taken place in the ex-
pression of his countenance, All asperity

appeared in its stead, Atlength he seeméd
to have.found the impression he wished to
re-call. He beckoned to his unhappy child
to come round to the other side of the bed.
She did so, and bent her head to hear some-
thing which she thought he wanted to say.
He showed by his looks that he was misun-
derstood, with difficulty raised his arm till
he could get his hand round -her ncck, then
drew her cheek towards his lips, and kissed
it. This was what she did not expect; she
withdrew her hand a little, with the impulse
of surprise; but the next moment re-
turned the hallowed salutation of recon-
cilement in a flood of tears, and sat down on
the side of the'bed. Theold man looked as
il he could have wept too: but power scems
ed to be gone.

“ Your husband?’’ he articulated with
difficolty. ' — .

Margaret Brennan, recalled to th. situa-
tion of Phil, clasped her hands, and iifted
her eyeg to heaven,

““In prison,” he added. ¢ Heaven for-
give me! gend—send for Mr., ———— and
Mr. . Lose no time! Tor I have no
time to spare; quick! quick! let me make
what atonement I can.”

The persons he named were sent for:
they came. Jerry Lynch seemed to gain
new strength when they entered the room.
Other persons were also stmmoned. His
will, drawn up and witnessed, was executed
before twelve o’clock. He left his whole
property to his daughter. This done, he
sank into a state of stupor, rather thanof
repose, For several days no change took

lace in his situation. Injury: serious in-
jury, had been sustained, and no one could
calculate the issue.

Meanwhile, the time of Margaret was
divided between her husband’e prison and
the sick bed of her father.. Her duties to
the latter discharged, hastily she repaired to
the former; bdut not a foot within the walls
could she obtain ingiess. The magistrate
could not allow it. The sheriff, a man of
great benevolence, could not grant it. It
was necessary that all communication with
the prisoner should be cut off; and the com-
mission was about to sit. The Judge came
into town. In the eyes of Margaret Bren-
nan, no funeral was ever half so dismal as
the array of the cavalcade that ushered
them into Clonmel, The howlof the Ulla.

one was melody to the trumpets, whose
lourish did the honours of their portentious
procession. One day they sat: another.
The third was appointed for the trial of Bren-
nan and his accomplices. Numerous, that
morning, was the crowd that surrounded
the front of the prison: strong was the es-
cort that waited to conduct the prisoners
to the court-house. The unfortunate men
appeared: the guard surrounded them; the
march commenced. The slanting bayonets

keﬂt strangers, acquaintances, friends and

" bead towering._above all the rest, for I had
- entered into Margaret Brennan’s dark forbod-
“ ing—but, to my momentary relief, could not

relatives aloof: but tkeir was one eye fixed
upon Phil Brennan that was blind’v to the

grove of steel that begirt him. 1n one and k

the same moment it saw him; and reckless
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| joined by
hbors who had assisted in carrying

o Whe}re’c my hby?" she CDQﬂile bl"*

there, moving it backward and forward, as|

had vanished, and meekness and deprecation

services on behalf of the accused. By this
gentleman, the witness underwent a severe
cross examipation ; but his testimony re-
mained unshaken. Siill the evidence was
hardly sufficient in itsell to found a verdict
upon. The judge inquired if there were
not any other witnesses?

¢ None my lord, of whose evidence we
can avail ourselves,

ed from the House, but fright has deprived

him of power of speech ; and he can neither |

read nor write *

“Is he in court?’’ inquired the judge,

“ He is my lord. Weare going to produce
him ; but he can be of no other service than
to identify the prisoners by signs —provided
he knows them. - . - |

“ Let us try,” said the judge.

A little boy was put into the witness
box. He bad a fine, open countenance,
with a remarkably quick and intelligent eye ;
but he eeemed to labour under a feeling of
most oppressive uneasiness. -

“ Little boy,” said the Judge, * do you
know wlat an oath is?

The witness nodded.

““ Do you know where the person who
takes a false oath, i8 likely to go?”*

He nodded again.

“ Ig it to Heaven?”* demanded the judge.

He shook his head with an expression
which left no doubt as to his fitness for
standing where they had placed him.

“ Swear Bim !’ said the judge. He was
sworn. , .

 Bring all the prisoners to the front of
the dock,”” directed the judge. It was done.
‘“ Look there, little boy,” resumed he, ¢ tell
mo,?il any of those persons are known to
your” ‘ ,

“ Which of them?** demanded the judge.
“ Give him your rod, Mr. Usher, that he
may point the person or persons out.”

‘I'he Usher did as directed, and the boy
placed the rod upon the head of Phil Bren-
nan.

““ No other?” asked the judge.

He shook his head.
¥ Aand that man you swear, was at the

res” .

He nodded. | i

“ You have been unable to speak since
that night?” : Lt

He nodded and then shook his head
mournfully,

““ The boy’s lace which was before as
pale as ashes, now became as red as if every
drop of blood in his body had rushed into it.

Alternately he stretched out his arms to
the Judge, raised them to heaven,and point-
ed to Phil Brennan.

“ Poor Boy!” cried the public prosecutor,
‘¢ he appeals to us and to heaven for justice.
upon the man who murdered his family !

Now the agitation' of the little fellow be-
came appalling. His chest heaved, and the

muecles of his throat began to work al.i('hedj
g

were in the act of strangulation: he wrun
his hands—clasped them-threw his arms wild-
ly about ; and, at last, became perfectly
black in the face; and, in this state, was
removed.

The jury retired for half an hour; at the
expiration ol that time they returned into
Court, and a verdict of guilty was recorded.
Margaret Brennan lay lileless on the floor of
the dock! The prisoners were asked what
they had to say, why sentence of death
should not be passed vpon them. Phil Bren-
nan turned to his companion in misfortune.
The unfortunate man, overwhelmed by the
announcement ol his fate, looked as if the
facuities of thought and sense were utterly
suspended; he glared wildly in the face of
the Judge.. Phil, with a countenance still
clear—still bland—still resolute and- confid-
ing, bowing to the Judge and to the court,
prepared himsell to speak:

“lam an unfortunate man,” said he ;
““ but I am an innocent one. I belonged to
the Shanavats; but I never yet joined them,
nor would join them in a housebreaking or
a burning. [ was at the fire, but I did not
know that it was intended. [ went to their
meeting at the risk of my life, to tell them
that from that moment [ withdrew myself
from their association. [ did tell them so.
They threatened me with death! I dared

ed, and they knew me. Perhaps I had not

it not been for the burning of that cottage.
I saw the blaze break out—a different party
had set fire to the thatch. The house stood
about a quarter of a mile from the place
where we were talking. I forgot mysell and
them—every thing but the inmates of that
house! I bounded from them. I reached
the scene of destruction. Heaven forgive
the destroyers! In defiance of those who
surrounded the house, I burst open the door.
I found a little boy at my foot. I snatched
him up, and paused—then, for the first time
recollected that death was without as well
ae within, for me as well as for him, [ made
up my mind to try to escape, with the boy,
through tie midst of them. I sprung to the
door expecting their shots. Not one of the
party was to be seen. Something, I knew
not what, [ gince know, had scared them,
and they had fled. 1 set the body down; and
entered the house again, in the iape of res-

cuing some other of the inmates. In defi-
ance of the burning thatch, which was fal-

A boy, we find, escap-|

them to do their worst, for | was well arm-|

been here :0 day, or on this earth to day had |

ing, as she is.” ks ,
A dead silence ensued. The judge slowly
took his cap and putiton. At this monent a

considerable degree of confusion appeared

to prevail in a quarter of the Court within a
few paces of the dock, : )

* Silence,” cried /the official, whose duty
it is to maintain order, '

The confusion increased.

noise.*”

“ The boy who was in convnlsion;,” an-

swered one of the tators, ** and was re-

moved, has contrived to get back, and seems

now to be falling into them again.”
* Remove himagain said the crier.”

I'he command was obeyed; the boy was
person who

The llittle lellow was

lifted, and way made lor the
was carrying him,

about ten years old. His eyes were now

read acd staring. T'he muscles ol his coun~

tenance were agitated fearfully. His mouth,
agitated, was wide agape. As the person
that. had charge of him was passing the
dock, the little fellow caught hold of the iron
spikes with which it was surmounted, and
there he held in spite of every eflort to ye-
move him, = |

“ Remove him by the dock” directed
the Judge.

 Give him to me,” exclaimed Phil Bren-
nan, extending his arms to lift him over.
The boy instantly let go his hold, clasped

Phil Brennan round the neck and bursting
into tears, exclaimed, or rather shrieked,

““ Don’t kill him! dont kill him! He saved
me from the fire! Don’t hang him! don’t
kill him!”? s LR

It is impossible to describe the sensation
produced in the whole court by this extra-
ordinary incident, As soon as silence was
restored, the Judge demanded it any friend
or relation ol the boy’s was present,

‘¢ Yes, and so please your honor,” cried
an old woman, who had kept as close to the
boy as the throng would permit her. She
was ordered to be conducted to the witness
box. When there, she stated that the boy,
who happened to be'her grandson, had come
to her house late on the night of the fire ;
that fear seemed to have utterly deprived
him of the power of speech: that from that
moment to this he had never spoken, or ut-
tered any sounds save what were perfectly

‘unintelligible ; that she had accompanied

her grandson to the court to take care of
him, and that, as to the prisonets at the bar

she had never spoken to any of them, nor|

knew any thing about them. The boy was
then again put into the witness box and
examined, and clearly corroborated rhat part
of Phil Brennan’s statement which related
to the little fellow himself. The issue may
be easily guessed.

At eleven o’clock that night, Phil Bren-

nan and his wife—who, with prompt and

active medical assistance, was at last restor-
ed to consciousness, and narrowly escaped a
relapse upon hearing of the unlooked for
happy turn that things had taken—-presented
themselves at their owndoor. Joyfully was
it opened for them, but sad were the looks
of Margaret when she heard that her father
was past hope. His mind, within the last
two days, bad begun to wander; and it was
evident that a crisis which would prove fatal,
was fast approaching. She and her husband,
on tiptoe entered the room where Jerry
Lynch was lying on his death bed. His
breathing was hard ard loud, his face white,
his eyes glazed and almost fixed. Thecler-
gyman and doctor, with some friends were
standing at the other-side of the bed.

~ * How are you, father?”” inquired Mar-
geret Brennan.

His eyes made a slight motion towards
the quarter where the speaker stood,

‘“ Have they hung him? have they hung
him?>’ was his reply.

““ No, tather! no! he is here!”

““ Accursed be the witnesses! accursed be
the jury! accarsed be the judge!” he ex-
claimed ; and his frame began to writhe,
and the foam to rise from his mouth.

“ Father! cried his child,

. “| Well, Margaret?”’ he uttered, suffocat-
ingly.

‘ Phil Brennan is here, and alive and safe,”
rejoined Margaret,
f° Ha! ha!” cried he, with a strength of
voice lar beyond what he could command
several days before. Ha! ha! and there is
the cart, and he in it, Stop the execution!
Murder! murder! Why do they take him

to the gallows? I never told them! I have

no hand in banging him. I cursed him, and
[ cursed you, but I recall the curse. \ghy
do they tie him up? Murder! murder!
They will not turn him off. They will!
they do! There he is swinging!” Here the
old man uttered a faint shriek. Cat the
rope ! cut the rope! cutit! cut it! cut it!
He i» dying! dying! he is dead!” The
last breath passed with the word. ~

Phil Brennan was now a man possesged
of a decent independence. Every thing be-
gan to prosper with him. Loving and be-
loved, he was the happiest and best of hus.
bands. He became the father, too, of a nu-
merous progeny. But his eldest child, and
not his least dear, partook not of his blood.
It was no other than the orphan witness
whom Phil took home with him upon.the

 What is the matter?”” demanded the
Judge, “ that this interruption is permitted
atsuch a moment as this? Who makes this

‘ KinesTON,

valuable animaly

too commonly doomed ; the customer
ing taken the saddle off, was alloweg,, ' °
it upon the other horse, and, like 5 ™
judge, he ®tarted at a walking pace ,*
{ broke into a trot, until he had rcuh,:,?‘ ~
| liament-street, when he was seep at:
speed, making his way towards the Nﬁﬂiﬂ
his unfortunate dupe waited some i, , '
xiously expecting to strike a bargaip, -
ed the Rozinante left in his care, byt fing;
her quite a slug, and moreover painfy|
{ ride bare backed, Pe left herin the.m.dh
third person, and took to his heels; g "
givings were soon confirmed upon B, tol
by several people he met, that they \,J ey
a man riding so fast that they thought the
horse had run away with him. Ay s
pursuit has been instituted, butay
to no effect. We lear the poor.man gjg fot
receive quite 80 patient a rebuke upoy hig
return to Lenton, as Moses did upon
senting his spectacles; the/ case moy j,
deed have proved truly CHAGRINING, 3gpy
are informed that the runaway hom j
worth 30 guineas. .

A WONDER.

Havixa replied to his enquiry what o,
trymen 1 was, by asking him to guess, j
successively said, Dutchman, German, Eage
lishman, and Irishman, and fearing he migy
lose patience, I at last told him a Scotel
man. He had never heard of Scotchue
| before, and insisted I must be one of g,
Scotch-Irish, which 1 afterwards Jogp
means in this part of the world, the ighab
tants of the north of Ireland,—Shirrif,
Tour through North America.

DescrirTioNn oF ax Irisy Corrigre
““Tell me of the cottage,” Loggin,” Gy
bless you, Ma’am dear you’re cruel londf
hearing of cottages ; sure the history o
most them to this country is alike ; a wei.
ding and a little to begin with-—a powerf
children an little to give them-——rack
rent for the Dit of land, turned out bag i
baggage for that or the tithe !—beggary,
starvation, sickness, death. 'That’s the
poor Irishman’s calender since the world
was a world, barrin here and there, now and
then, when he gets a sight of good fortune,
by mistake.—~1.ondon New Monthly.

FOR SALE.
THAT two story HOUSE, sits.

ate on the corner of Regent
and King Streets, lately owned and
occupied by James Cumming, de
ceased. Terms of payment easy and libenl
For particulars enguire of Joun F. Tavwves,

Esquire, or ROBERT FULTON.
Fredericton, 26th May, 1835,

LAND FOR SALE.
OBERT RANKIN & Co. have a number
of Lots of LAND in the County of Car-
leton, which thiey wish to dispose of. Asy
Persor. wishing to purchase will be informed of
the situations and conditions, by applying ®

WiLLrasm J. BeEpELL at Fredericton.
24th March, 1885, |

FOR SALE. |
Valuable building Lot, 50 by 150 feet,
belonging to the Subscriber, situate it
Queen-street, adjoining the property of M.
Thomas M. Wright. Terme and other paite

culars made known on application, to

JOHN BARRETT.
Fredericton, April 22d, 1835. ' 4w.’
| NOTICE. ¥
ALL Persons having any Legal demands »
LM gainst the Estate of the late' SILAS
BRADBURY of the Parish of Woodstock, de-
oseased, are required to present the same, dilf
attested, within three months from the dals
hereof ; and all persons indebted to the said
Estate, are desired to make immediate psJ*
ment to JOHN SHEA, Exzecutor.
| WNorthampton, 1 h June, 1885,—1m.
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