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fcB!N*o EMBLEMS. 

C_." waald'st thou know —the emblems 
ol ; j « is.* of Destiny, 

That aat-owea land where the turrets 
. cad ace tbe beautiful mountains 

Th« • -e the symbols proud of a race 
< ncowed, beir-looms of a nation 
oid. 

A s'lsmror^-plant and a flag of green 
and a t .ownless harp.of gold. 

Ob. '• b'«*ssiEg en the shamrock; tis 
:t"> f db.em of a faitb 

rbs<- -.-Tk the thrust of a myriad 
«"f,:d. and laughed in the face of 

±1. 1' .te <f its own on the hil lside alone, 
rway caid the verdant leas, 

"Wirn a heart unbent and a martyr's 
strength through the gore-stained 
c?niuxles. 

Oh !• bi<??slng on her banner, there is 
: .'P- in be em'rald green 

I i <p (or I^P s'avp and hope for the 
brave in i t s folds of a lustrous 
"neen: 

T\r hanner that soared o'er Benhur, 
••i trii-mpt beyond the foam, 

y ' flutter and soar In pride once 
more o'er battlefields at home. 

.AnJ lb«- 'vie of her soul, that harp of 
f-'ri. doth tell of her chequered 
" .1 S t . 

'. ' » 'rod red years and the sacrp.! 
'»«-s pnd the fight where the die 
« i s r»ast 

^ i »he to- oh of its cords flashed fiery 
sword? where far o'er the moun-
'alns brown, 

"With thp SP(t ing sun the clansmen won 
and the foreign flag went down. 

Oh stranger, such are the emblems of 
•h» tp'p 0 f Des t iny 

a triplet guard To watch and ward that 
'si (1 by a western sea. 

They're the symbols proud of a race 
uneowed, heir-looms of a nat ion 
old. 

A - 'MID' rofk-plant and a flag of preen, 
and a orownless harp of gold. 
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ANNE DEVLIN. 
T H E FAITHFUL SERVANT OP ROBERT 

EMMETT. 

Anne Devlin, who will be forever *•• 
n • ered In Ireland as the faithful 
f- .J:.I of Robert Emmet, was i*o*n 
» r . 14. 1778 She was tn Emm« s 
eervi c at his residence in Butterflelu 
L*ne Rathfnrnham County I)u>' n. 
sr-f j^-ibted him in his plana. After 
L . lime on July 23. 1803. and wrma 
h<- *.» in hiding In the Dublin moun-
f .- Lh* nan tho messenger between 
him and bis friends in Dublin. When 
6 i bid she absolutely refuted to in
form :he ml'ltary as to his whereal'o ts 
s I: hough subjected to torture and in
dignity She suffered more than uvo 
years' Imprisonment. 

From d great and valuable book. 
"The Emmet Family." recently printed 
for limited private circulation by Dr. 
Thomas Addis Emmet, of New York 
city, we quote the following passages 
containing Interesting matter relating 
to the heroic and faithful woman: 

"In October. 1802, Robert Emmet re
turned to Ireland from Paris. We 
have seen from his mother's last let
ter to her son Thomas that Robert re
mained for a short time at Casino and 
was there in December, at the tlnv of 
his father's death. Shortly after this 
event Mrs. Emmet closed Casino and 
changed her residence, as we have 
seen, to Bloomfleld, where she died i» 
few months later. After Mrs. Emmet's 
change of residence to Bloomfleld. an
other suburb of Dublin, Casino seemed 
deserted. At this time It Is likely that 
Robert Emmet began his operation? 'n 
town, but he often used this place as 
a refuge after a price was put on a is 
head. 

In the basement room to the left of 
the entrance and at the front of the 
•house be had constructed an under
ground passage running to a summer 
house some fifty yards distant, and by 
this tunnel he frequently succeeded in 
avoiding arrest and making his escape. 
The sides of this room were wain-
scoated with narrow planks, and on 

tho* tilting i t up and miependln* her 
as from a gallows. Several tiniest aha 
was thus hoisted into the air. these 
men jumping oat of the cart and let
ting the body fall to the ground when 
they thought her dead. Bach time, 
however, as soon as she re/rived, and 
with the first breath freely expressed 
her opinion of them, she was imme
diately strung up again. At length, 
thinking she was dead, they marched 
off, but fortunately for her the noose 
had been adjusted by an unskillful 
hand. She recovered, and it is a re
markable circumstance that this poor 
woman was again subjected to a simi
lar hanging after Robert Emmet's ar
rest, but for all she lived many years 
afterward. 

"From this we see that the name of 
Anne Devlin has Justly been- rendered 
historical by her devotion and integrity 
to Robert Emmet and to Ma family 
during these days of sorrow and ad
versity, when friends weca few in
deed." 

Further very interesting particulars 
relating to Anne Devlin appeared ia 
the Dublin Nation of Sept. 27, 1851* 
shortly after the brave woman's death. 
We quote from the very full account as 
follows: _ 

Died, on Thursday of last week, after 
a long life of hard drudgery and many 
trials and privations, in a wretched 
hovel in the Liberties, one of the. most 
heroic and true-hearted women known 
to Irish history—Anne Devlin, who 
w îs Robert Emmet's servant In tho 
house at Butterfield Lane eight and 
forty yeare ago. 

This was the woman who bore to be 
pricked with yeoman bayonets, to be 
half-hanged, to be imprisoned for years 
in a solitary cell of Kilmainham, to 
see all her kith and kin prison bound, 
and her young brother foully done to 
death by her side: who resisted bribes, 
threats, torture and death itself with 
courage that never for a second falter
ed, sooner than utter one treacherous 
word of her master. And from a 
squalid alley off the Coombe, after ber 
long struggles and sufferings, this he
roic life has at length flown before the 
throne of God. This day week they 
carried its mortal remains in a charity 
coffin to Glasnevin. 

The old bouse still Btands in Butter-
field Lane, Rathfarnham, which was 
occupied by Emmet and his chief 
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eaattaai answer « » , *I fe*v« nothing 
' t a ^ T f r | & 4 « 4 w r t i B l L ' ' • 

**Th.e> row, was a t length pat about 
haraedk; she was dragged to the plaee 
where the car was converted into a 
gallows; she waa placed under it. and 
the end of the rope was passed over 
the backhand. The question was then 
pat to Iter for the last time, 'Will you 
confess where Mr. Ellis is?' Her ans-'l 
wer was, 'You may murder me, you 
•mains; but not one word about hj«u 
will you ever get from me.' She naj 
just time to say The Lord Jesus have 
mercy unon my soul* when a tremena-
ous shout was raised by the yeomen; 
the rope was palled by all of them, ex
cept those who held down the back 
part of the car. and In an Instant she 
was suspended by the neck. After she 
had been thus suspended for two oi 
three minutes, her feet touched the 
ground, and a savage yell of laughter 
recalled her to her senses. The rope 
round her neck waa loosened and aer 
life was spared—she was let off with 
half hanging. She waa then sent to 
town and brought before Major Slrr. 

**̂ Io sooner was she brought before 

t 

Grave of Anne Devl in. 

Major Sirr than he. in the most civil 
and coaxing manner, endeavored to 
prevail on her to g ive information -e-
speciing Robert Emmet's place of con
cealment. The question continually 
put to her was, 'Well, Anne, all wo 
want to know is where did h e go to 
from Butterfield Lane?' He sui< ..e 

comrades for five months prevloui to I would undertake to obtain for her the 
their abortive Insurrection. They were ' sum (he did not cal l it reward) of 
a goodly company who plotted togeth- I £600 which, be added, 'was a flno tor-
er through the summer time In the old tune for a young woman," oniy to tell 
house there. There were Thomas Rus- , against persons who were not her re 
sell, mild, melancholy, and thoughtful I lations: that al l the others of them 
as an ascetic: his nephew, gay Henry i had confessed the truth (which was 
Hamilton, of Enniskll len, singing the J not true), and that they were seat 
day long like a lark; Dowdall, the nat- | home liberated (which was also a ne) . 
ural son of Hussey Burgh, and protege 
of Henry Grattan; "Mr. Robert him
self, the best and kindest hearted" of 
them all, with his fancies often and 

I '"The author said to ber with Be
coming gravi ty : 'You took tho money, 
of course?' The look the woman gnve 
was one that would have made an i d-

often straying away from rockets and mtrable subject for a painter—a regard 
trapdoors and his grand plan of ci ty In which wonder, indignation and mis-
tactics to sweet Sarah Curran, and the giving of the seriousness of the person 
happy love that dawned with freedom w n o addressed her were blended: 'Mel 

take the money—the price of Mr. Rob
ert's blood! No. I spurned the ras
cal's offer.* 

She was In Kilmainham a close 

Anne Devlin. 
one side he had a secret door carefully 
concealed by the joining uf tnt .i. 
One morning, just at dawn. Major Slrr. 
"the town major," and terror of Dub 
'lln, with his men, surrounded the 
house and effected an entrance so sud
denly that Mr. Emmet had a very nu.r-1 
row escape. Major Sirr had accurate 
information of Mr. Emmet's presence 
in the house, and, finding the bed 
warm, he resorted to intimidation to 
discover his place of concealment But 
he failed to get any information from 
Anne Devlin, the young woman in 
charge of the house. Finally Sirr re
moved the oxen from a tipcart that 
was passing and placing a rope around 
.the girl's neck, he tied it to the end 
of the tongue or pole. Then his body* 
guard got into the back of the cart, 

and glory from tho future. And to 
and fro came a host of others, of 
whom some passed from the gaol To 
the gibbet In a few months; and some 
escaped and won guerdon and glory 
under the Imperial Eagles; and others 
suffered for years the abominable 
tyranny of the gaoler Trevor, him they 
called "Pedro Zenono, the Inquisitor of 
Kilmainham." 

The summer wore away in active 
preparations and at last the^ night of 
the outbreak, the 23d of July, came— 
with Its miserable failure and ignom
iny. At 11 o'clock of the night, Anne 
Devlin was dispatching a man on 
horseback with a sack of cartridges 
and some flasks of gunpowder when 
Emmet, accompanied by a number of 
the Klldafe men, rushed Into the 
yard In an hour's confusion the or
ganization of months had been dissi
pated. "Who's there?" shouted Anne, 
challenging them. "It's I. Anne!'"said 
Emmet. "Oh. bad welcome to you," 
she exclaimed bitterly; "is the world 
lost by you, you cowards that you are. 
to lead the people to destruction, and 
then to leave them." "Don't blame 
me," answered Emmet in his gentle 
way. "the fault is not mine. Indeed." 
They remained at Butterfield Lane 
that night and the following day, and 
then fled to the mountains, Anne's 
father supplying them with horses and 
accompanying them. 

We give the tale of Anne's heavy 
sufferings In Dr. Madden's words, and 
in detail: 

"The day after Emmet and his com
panions went away frcm Butterfield 
Lane a troop of yeomen came with a 
magistrate, and searched the house. 
Every place was ransacked from top to 
bottom. As for Anne Devlin, she was 
seized on when they first rushed in. 
She was kept below by three or four of 
the yeomen with their fixed bayonets 
pointed at her, and so close to her 
body that she could feel their points. 
When the others came down she was 
examined. She said she knew noth
ing in the world about the gentlemen, 
except that she was a servant maid. 
Where they came from, and where 
they went to, she knew nothing about, 
and so long as her wages were paid she 
cared to know nothing else about them. 

"The magistrate pressed her to tell 
the truth, he threatened her with death 
if she did not tell; she persisted in as
serting her total ignorance of Mr. El
lis' acts and movements, and of those 
of all the other gentlemen. At length 
the magistrate gave the word to hang 
her, and she was dragged into the 
courtyard to be executed. There was a 
common car there, they tilted up the 
shafts, and fixed a rope from the hack-
band that goes across the shafts, and 
while these preparations were making 
for her execution, the yeomen kept her 
standing against the wall of the house, 
prodding her with their bayonets in 
the arms and shoulders till she was all 
over with Wood (a young woman then 
about twenty-six years of ago), and 
saying to her at every thrust of the 
bayonet, 'Wilt you confess now; will 
you tell now where is Mr. Bills?" JBter 

was m tuimainnam a 
prisoner when Robert Emmet was exe
cuted. She waa kept locked up In a 
solitary cell, and Indeed always, with 
a few exceptions, was .kept BO during 
her confinement the first year. The 
day after bis execution she was taken 
from Jail to the castle to be examined, 
through Thomas street. The jailer hus 
given orders to stop the coach at tbe 
scaffold where Robert Emmet was exe
cuted. I t was stopped there, and sue 
was forced to look at his blood, which 
was still plain enough to be seen sprin
kled over the deal boards." 

Tn Kilmainham she remained for 
years—she, her father and all their 
family, except two young children. Her 
brother died of jail fever, terribly ig-
gravated by t he horrible cruelties of 
Trevor. She herself well nigh driven 
to madness by him. The memorial of 
the state prisoners says: "He drives, 
through exasperation, the mind to 
madness, of which instances have oc
curred. His treatment of all, but es 
pecially o f one unfortunate state pris
oner, a female, is shocking to human
ity and exceeds credibility." Th is was 
Anne Devlin. 

S h e was at last released, crippled in 
her l imbs, weakened in her intellect, 
hardly able to live, without a home and 
with but few friends in the world. A 
subscription of £10. which was col
lected for her a t the time, enabled her 
to subsist until she had recovered some 
strength—and shortly afterward she 
married a decent poor roan, named 
Campbell, a drayman we believe. Years 
passed, years o f privation and strug
gles and hard labor; and there was a 
time then in which i t was dangerous 
to speak of "the troubles;" and an-

' other t ime came, when a generation 
had grown over the old hopes and 

J bates of the United Irishmen—and so 
all memory of her courage and her 

1 sufferings had been dispelled, when 
! Dr. Madden, exploring materials for 
'his life of Emmet some years ago, dis
covered her earning her bread as a 
common washerwoman, in a miserable 
cabin in a stable yard off John's Lane. 
To him Ireland owes all its knowledge 
of one of the truest and bravest hearts 
that ever throbbed in a woman's 
breast. 

Dr. Thomas Addis Emmet also says 
in his book that Dr. Madden, at his 
own expense, placed a monument over 
this noble woman's grave in Glasnevin. 
On it he had sculptured a most appro
priate emblem in the figure of an Irish 
wolf dog, now extinct, but which in 
the days of old was considered the 
most noble of animals. The following 
epitaph is Inscribed upon it: 
"To the Memory of Anne Devlin 

(Campbell), 
The faitfhul servant of Robert Emmet, 
Who possessed some rare and noble 

qualities; 
Who lived In obscurity and poverty 

and so died 
The 18tb September. 1851. 

Afed to yeare.** 
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f TOMftRt^JNlMit a i m few *»t m 
tremulw* *t& g $ * tfaftqtif $ * | 1m 
fcoay imfw *© ffttjjr mm *fc*^***%f 
strains, B*r friend* ^#mea ty&fmfc 
•he- muit atop ^Ifctafe «op tttfHN* 
She knew* t*>% $$]m£r it&<jMr 
strength m*&timyw? Aa#at*& 
bwBtief into mm fe* mm *>£KiMttof 

* j i^^p ^ f "*^5^**fc??"^ 

Tfc* ntniw »ho lived Is i4««yff<8Uvty 
w» htarken and always a%MJ " 

And taey raise her body itHb ternae* 
hand's and bear her down to the, 
main, ,-. 

They lay her {a state in the moumhit 
shtp, like tfe* niy-maldi TOaihet 

And they sail to her isle across the, 
«ea, where tbe people wait on the 
shore 

To lift her in slleuoe wit& heads all 
bare to her home for evermore, 

Her home in tht bear* of a*r«auntr£} 
Ov a grave among; our tma 

U warmer and dearer than* living on 
itx> the •trangev'a Undi alom 

?fust''isay« iitt 

not l iable for th.>4.bt*-of l 

woSam can w4H .jnWe^ 
"33" W " J^P "'Iff^' • %'»'' 'fill ' * ^ * S ^ . ^ ^ ^ ^ J J 4 l ^ p 

withoutunr ymvi«lon»; 

fte*t*oi ifiaikt^i% isiavTAj 

1an# * wipe** '**ri t M J T C l . 

ie-«ign $ * ^imvmWW1" 

B̂*H'£*« »tr» powir toeej^alti 
Kottldbtr v 

Tfe* i*it atiu»e FUMS «r r*»uy r»m«« 
I* 10*«uarketl. 

Fanny Parneii , the unselfish, twet ie 
and self-sacrificing slater M on» p t 
Ireland's greatest leaders i n this een> 
tury. lies in an unmarked amd neglect
ed grrave in peaceful ,&n$ historic 
Mount Auburn, at Cambridge, p a s s * 
Attention to th is fact, so steame&l t o 
the race for which she and Iter broth
er laid down thei r l ives, h a a recently 
been drawn, and a movement M s been 
set on foot b y certain patriotic 
Ir ishwomen in t h e eas t , antd in Chi
cago to either build a monuxnent ove$ 
her rest ing place or have hear renpalns 
transported to Dublin and laud by the 
aide of her immortal brotheaf, Charlea 
Stewart Parnell. In beautiful CHagBevta 
cemetery. The project o f thoae women, 
-who loved Fanny Parnel l f o r nor gen
ius and heroic efforts when al ive, and 
now revere her memory, has takem no 
definite shape as yet, bu t t h e coneum-
matlon wil l probably b e t h a t he^ re
mains will be taken to Ireland. Short* 
ly before her death she pla int ively 
sung "Shall Mine E y e s Behold: the 
Glory of My Country V And a s if 
feeling that her long ing would not be 
granted she saw in v is ion tho tr i 
umph of the land she loved: 

Ah, the tramp of feet victorious, I 
should hear them, 

'Hid the shamrocks and t h e mosses, 
My heart should toss within t he shroud 

and quiver, 
As the captive dreamer tosses; 

I should turn and rend the cexe clothe? 
round me, 

Giant sinews I should borrow, 
Crying, "O. my brothers, I have aftr 

loved her, 
In her lowl iness and sorrow. 

Xet m e join with sou t h e juMJant pro
cession. 

Let me chant wi th y o u her storjr; 
Then contented, I shall go back t o the 

Shamrocks, 
Now mlue eyes have seen h « glory.** 

And yet, for a soul s o brav* «nd he
roic and poetic a s Fanny P»mel l 
scarce any more fitt ing "Goxi'8 aere' 
than Mount Auburn could be found, for ; ^ g ^ Cwmx> ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ g ^ ^ 

No need of a tomb for the-tinier) Her 
fair hair's pillow now 

[a the sacred clay of her country, ana," 
the sky above her brow* 

Is the same that smiled and vrept on< 
her south, and the grass around la 
deepi, -< 

With the clinging 'naves of the shim-
rock that cover her peacefot «l»ep. 

Undreaming there she will rest and;' city priViTe#»i|!{i 
watt la the tomb iptir -xiBpi!̂ >4ri!M̂ M|̂ ;. iif$iift̂ si»yô  '̂ •^1 .̂'. 

Till she hears mnn** ifteart§,.lllkr<&*•;,i^^ . 
seeds in tprloft aW •Hrttair-& tHfc'--̂&W--iwrtiajaii1aBy> fe^ea?^ftfe-"*«^^»|f^'SB«iFv,:.i. 

Itt inf» «cgBiM$t$£?r< *$m&torr **Wr*^ 
net b* out of erne*/ B r a wtstad*^ s 
town btrors- «JCQI1 -fqftH** u * * ra the* •" 
la* of tfia «tat*' llv^Ta* * « t o * m « * 

or tn» Jnacav Thare TO* 9? ir*»fe OfW-^-. 
of lhnd-»p«cnl»tlait in-Coftrado at t*»t 
time* aaa" the cauaci^aa f$»(l oriay*-
lorout new atrtffca>^a#^rt«na|mr Hit*. 

u*3 

awake,' ••. - ':..• .; sV'W^i1lt^l*s««#i!|ettf< 
rifl she feels the; inojrtai otWHilfrtkifc .$^^k0^'^^iit^-w^ 

strain till the l^dus-aw^d'tnaja*.'aidi^Rife.'W'"^""'^'''* 
Break? •'-•'• ^ ' V'-^t#«wi^f i j 

Aad then, l4M)&<jUK3^ (!^-.*!{i-^^ 
smile and her. eyaa be foeis.ta «eev aa&pNW&J&INrffliŝ . 

When the cry goes out to- Ihf natter'^- WWW^&mt^ 
that the •iofer'a iaa«:'|ls--fjri«i>,;:*'

;*f' faibftimfcjmi m^^mi 
It la bslievaa that tbe> TOovaW&fc: 3 ^ 1 * 3 8 * ^ ' 

te having tas base* ©f Spssr Fm»>. ^ft mM** *m£7mwm 'fruwifc. 
*•. transferred ,tp QlMnevin, QmttoM** .io, tat .tewa «iUi ^ t M n k mm 

• • it wold bs^ajf^f ;her,'a»^ott;ai*:|r«^^^ 
.-- of Sarah Gnrran. TlnhurK •Jmm**:,« Hm*. ,-^jjt.-.* 

•he sleeps in the midst of 
America's mightiest dead. And she 1' 
was of mighty stock herself, for her 
blood was that of "Old Ironsides" tbe 
heroic and Admiral Stewart. Near When thay'pronutfsi:'* tJ«ci«al ttfojf* . / e ^ i ^ ^ ^ i i i ^ . j i ^ ' ^ r . 

The?SiU « n l l » . ^ . ^ i i i ^ ^ 
ray from tnaweat, ' . ;. ";: ̂ ' ' ^ f i ^ S ^ f e ^ S ? 1 * ^ ^ 1 - - ' 

From htr own M^10m^'¥^^A^^^S^?S^i 

• ^ M « ^ * 
6t make feer a gray© w*«t tb* *&#* 3 W 8 f ^ ^ H S t i S 3 l 

beams wit. ' ; . '? ' . ' | S i | | ^ | * w W 
When thav proalaa a clortinw moe* f«^'^i|W"*-wHiWH*"' •:• 

row; 

and around the unadorned grave of 
this gent le revolutionist sn& pataion-
ate patriot lie tbe remains of men "who 
have made their country famous. Not 
far away are the graves of Longfel low, 
Holmes and Lowell, singers greater 
than herself, but not more aweet nor 
tender; and nearer st i l l era thowj ot 
Charles Sumner, Edwin Booth, Louis . , . . . < . , . , . 
Agassis, Charlotte Cushmaa, Rtifus . n w «J«» ?***!« «f SNtrielt Iff•» J»}ii*MA 

• •lit 

|THE SHAMROOK'a..fttSiRm* 

Choate, and others of last ing fame. 
When one thinks of these a s d o t h e r ! 
names It has 
that Mount Auburn 
States what Westminster Abfcey i a to 
tbe haughty ones of Br i ta in." And 
when laid t o rest amid auoh aurrouad-

iit th» IrUh Jlrnrt, 
When K^pi^tfaa^m^M^pt 

*a**' •̂ f-»l*̂ ĥ *" W ! * w ( f î a*aaAp' ^*W^WB" 

ha »d4*d, • * 1 V M R £ £ > , ; 
Ifr*JLf -.'OTMr ttilsJI^ 

•a> j ^ a ^a«aa ^s^a%s4f • ^ a ? ^ ^ ^ «p^papp^i-| 

* • ' * - • 

HUB oi waesB azm oicner i w n w ttinrj«s^)furrin«ai»4Bipa}« t ^ - j . ^ 2 £ 
not unjuatly bwn s»ld lords,' vaiWi^/^ft.^uMti,%*# W t r - ' K i l r f i S ? 
ibum "ia to the United bratlng at Tara, tht *mm% *»©Jtia ol ; S X : S r . 

Ireland, it hippaoao'to''Hio* fte.m-&jE*Z*!jtfJE. 
Easter.- f.ha':ttnia%«d-«ia«a«BW«tt•***''• w * * , * * * 
thtfiraaw»ri.tobfi,«ttofWi^ . ^ , ^ ,, 
after a white) they-mtfnV«*.^Mfbtef X". • ,-^MMm$mtm$<M 
by tbe aaerad'torci''eoa'$|i*at*t;*b' tnip-lv v • •miimm.'fim^it 
heathen gc^a.'^Jn.tkt'iata^l-^.haK''".- wfet w m " 
Jawed darimes*. anddenly •, ttiitff a»»- *»tt jtom* %~^ -,- .-.^-K 
peared a bri"jti*t Hflit,;at tâ fjftMDt ftt' -#** * ir *ua*y mm P&™ 
Slope of Chati6»;;''^ef-'-'ai*r*i'a5k' mM*fi&to*&:'~^~ "' 
fiamei rote- froini,taftv«y»t*ipl̂ !»»'"<^ i 
of profanation &'&*liM^-t^fc.im&'ty'mJM0' - —. _ . . 
Tara. Who feifl airiwl'W-piro^ft^-W^lbiattl^ 
sacred darkness by aixMy -,;timtUlM^mm^m^mm». 
What b d l d b t a s p n e w e r « a a t a ^ ^ 4 ^ - « m ala*;1n- U& *W«fk#'*»T 
the torch utitll tn«>.vflam*"vtiii.\-lj(*Mv.t|#1fe 
brought from tlift alter ojttb* fOfi? ^ t ^ i | i n « , | J | | ^ | ^ ^ 
Tne warflora gr|apeu* tHe!̂  atoMJei# ' * 
rushed- up th» hill t»J tear. the 

fffSi 

on tho#« aboutVfim 

own% ajiadiii '••'ih'lt. c s :^»'>^':<^*,r!' 

era to the: uhknoirtt Godl « i^w, l ^ \#^ 1 ' « * f ; 

J ragerrldslatbrs '̂g :̂ W^^m^-.Wk 
M(faft''raan«',WHfiM^ . ,. 
inanî av*,. atoiS|^i#U^f j ^ M ^ ^ ^ l f . 
Paul, mi attitrtfeijl' -for wmitii'f;''-,'n- '*tr 
his lonesome'captivity 8t, Patrick ha'd' J* 
ltarnei to love the Irish people, sad. 
with vtha, hardsn ojt y aalva^oa^ha had^ 
travelled, the great piwna'frqm th* 
ntbiiih*df the Buyrie'td'tha f^opi'of tha 

Mrs. Parnell's Lonely Qraye, 
ings, the most devoted sdnilref of 
Fanny Paraell can hardlysiiy'thtttahe,, ^ *-****<•» 
has not found an « W » l » t o w * * i t t ^ f S ^ ^ 
place. />^• iSW.#•5WpHRW^•!W*w: 

The grave of the young Watt. bt j teW ' 2 ™ A ^ ^ Z ^ S S ^ J t l S ^ 
is situated at the base ot * la*ge, • B ^ „ " * „ * ? r J t ^ 5 " ^ " ^ l i ? 0 - ' 
mound, on which stands a tower, with- *? I n / * * * • m

t™f* ^^StJSlL^ 
in which an ascent can Be made to a JJ««J« f«n«f °? K i ? S S l ! f i S ? S i Z 
height of 200 feet, and from tbe top ******* *** ISfJ^L ^ f t £ " 2 5 *Jt 
of which a view can be had not only of */**»' °£* n * ^ l t r m L , « i - *™b-

the surrounding country, but Cor miles- Jtoe'atth of tte Ghu£ch Of Bo»X«/ .To-
out on the Atlantic. As has been said, T Z t l ^ A t ^ t * & ^ ' ^ > 

people of Boston, and to tbe ftfllow^fl * M . ^ g j S S w J S S ^ 
of Parnell thrdughout tne counfery, J f ^ J S t f J * f J L " K S J 2 S S 5 5 ? 
Some admirer of the patriot woroah *? ^edarkval ley of pa^Maw.widm, 
sleeping beneath has placed a llCtl* Patrick preached^ on unojtsthte day-
An* oriiftittented with f h * har» of Ofer ^ a w n o 6 ^ a n t o rWeal t h e Coar»» Of ,tha 

and with that exception flusn, y*M^SJSUL£tSSn ^S^SthSSKt 
nothlna else, a sb^rt ««•* *«* *tlVa^lPat*ne»?°P l ec0UW^? l o^*Wtan4tb* 
except a little graniti 
the number of ttie ©rave P | is cftjfv^ 
to. indicate who sleeps beneath. Ad Is-aisia 

:5er*onsfah6uia constitute ^ n e ^ f - i . ,„„„ 
and with daylightfheir hearts began to fieur: 

l;retarn tQ theie idojsw filnM'elT^ ̂ W; 

,dool and then^ holding It forth; he 
showed the pedple-that'three leave* 

•ami 
aarparT6f*iw 
n*v<t»#a«j»'M%( 

SStBt 
lyjhowivfi 
W«l 

-*M|^l«*jft '"..^•^'^V * 

^m^fi^^r-'-

P l̂VS '̂-
canW whfe' 
thahonawt oft. *#I-»#ltk*f 

all, It sh*Ms a l!iht»*bnmn*»'* en: 
*njt wifekliw' ana^ j h ^ | a* *jtn 

made ofifine 
Bbhie^lsp>r*^kttow what 
cwblnfc light on rrvas T 

tar* ittpitjled with wirks and «ar 
> h i ^ A * a « ft'Imaosslbls^lBjriij 

shades tkyateli o* frs, • ; ,VT 
n *% '£»• - f j r ^ . r T l » w vm*%-»*«t&, 

• v Rtgafdjn* ta* pM««r &m 

r;?m'rkls« <Drr^na^j 
inof<he Offfiskl 

taken iesi thin în hoanat^a^ra 
after meal. «,* 'TH**** 
, Whetftt; is ppsslbl̂ e ushjr^rct; 
r i l i t waVer foif the-DUtnFSf lp r i 

mlral Stewart , "Old jtronsides,' 
buried in the lot. Wbat 
the grave o f Wolfe Tone* 
tury ago, applies w i th qui te equal force 
? ^ l l ^ T 7 , *ATU'' n a stowed *he pedptethst three leaves MHTftt AnrtM]l & ltam*m 
A martyr for Ireland, her g rave has no growing ftom a alngie^took-conatltute w h ich Is v» axpwatoafpr cea^aD 

stone, >hut onti tostantty Jhe quirk-wltted p0ft water is n « f W to*fiS*8wji 
Her name seldom named; and her v*r. people understood 0e t .mystery; they 

tues unknown. Irnshed «jro» thevapqatTe *aad would 
Fanny Parnell died in Bordentonff̂ ' havs carried hisi'on;,thelr>ho»ildprs, 

N. 3., on July 20, im&, and her vwm* »»« fro^tsthatfh«iteitte^aUh^ Patrick 
were taken to Boston the followftptc* waspta^edlntti'e^teh.heaj?* and that 
October, Parnell was-then tbe vA^mWh-iiimtM-m^m^^ 
of Ireland's destinies, and the lOd j^ j •,*.-» -̂""- , • -•**«b&&^fr>l tude which has forgotten that great 
Chieftain has forgotten her. She te$t 
one of the bravest, and purest, and .labor. ' There l9$8M 

imm Jy n « b j ^ 
ftooseful vorfe; 

truest of souls, and to her eeasetesjs 
efforts for the freedom of bw :«uttf£y î .- f t 4 „*-» 
may her early-death b« atfcaplbul̂ K̂ i * r -™i-WI8e; 
John Boyle O'Reilly wrote* -of t&Wftffi* •• ^'s ••** 
her.restless aplrit tu'rst to-**mm~*ytoWMtf 
*«1?bere was ao^thi»galmo8i?«iy|t^a-rl'«**'*««»'^ " 

o^larthsfcve 
||Hhlng con-

There is 
rain save 

big eropt 
Inf." "J9"T? "iatdv 

"WhaT-j f̂tnba* 

mm waier is nt>« m ; to. ram w 
and a little borax or^ajasmoala^nJ 
water wtil spftea tt« .„ *i^&i0*»> 

Cleanliness of th* sk&^ew 
effect on the general broth?* 
well known inalt ft <on*~~ * 
posed to lafsctJAB ttta\bc 
by way of preaauUonjI*^ 
hath immediately* 1 „ ft? 

I t is a mfstaft to,$*a&$ 
a tepid bath) Wy i feWt* ! 
be the limit. T̂h> 
and early spring ft 
liable to chin*? to 
ftttat,'Jas»iDa1gr* 
1* the daytiaisv 

"f* .'-'V.-Kv •;' 

m 
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