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. -  
an, who saw I was mourning there said, 
.ta weep where young Wolfe Tone is 

g to faise him a mbnument, too, 
et At for the simple and true. 

I 

owed, and I clasped his old hand, 
'him, and f blessed evetynne iA his band 

, and the man so lofig vanquished and 
U? @ti* ta find that such faith can remain 
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churchyard there is a green grave 
tjitrnd it let winter winds rave- 
y mit hi*m--the ruin and the gioon 

B-a Nation, can build him a tomb. 

never asdume that which is incapable 

bmie newspapers are more to be teared 
d bayonets.-Napoleon I. 

bw + 80 strong a gentleness-nothing so 
stiength. 

-ret act of self-denial. one sacrifice of in- 
uwth all &a fieto 
pracriondte praperr 
mdves.--(=ardid Newman. 
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