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THE GRAVE OF MICHAEL DWYER. I wish you slept where your kin are sleeping—
The dove-gray valley a swaat ;
T——— And the holy mountaing their strange watch keeping
(By Miss OATHERINE Tyway in the “ Poems and Ballads op Would love you lying atill at their feet,
Young Ireland.” The dewy grass for your wicding-sheet,

Ah, Michsel Dwyer. To think of you, Iying

You wounld slesp goundl our aad lips smilin,
Far from the home of your race . A £ &

] ; T race, Dreaming, and hearng stiil
dlien breszes oaning and pighing The bonny blackhird with soog beguiling,
luftly over your slesping-plage, The rain's light feet on the hill,
Alien rsins on your dear, dead face, The children’s lnughter merry and ahrill,
The stranger-land scattered bud and blossom I have g forn that hath waved above yog,
pon your pulseless breat— Just at your prean grave's head,
But would yon had died 00 your mother's bosom, Bent to me by one who doth love you ;
The mother who loved ¥you best-—

Many & prayer, she said,

Her fond arms rocking you into rest| Koeeliog long by your lonely bed,

You who Ioved her, would have disd for her, And now I weave of my idle fanaies,
Gladly suffered and bled, All for the love of you,

After all the years you sighed for her, 4 wreath of passion-fi)rers ang of pansies
Eating the'exile's bitter bread, Twined with shamrack and bitter rug,
The hand of the stranger fashioned your bad, To lie on the grave I never koew,

i ——r———

Ob, I think you tossed in g fever,

I:ying there underground, THE IRISH CAUSE,

While tha scentless blossoms flaunted for ever

———
Over your keaped prave moungd . .
And the songless birds flashed b'y with no gound, (Dunedia fggﬁﬁ}itz:’ July 28.)
The sanlight splendour, fierce and mysterious, OUR cable intelligence in rezard to the real nature of the pregent
t on your lonely grave ; Parnall controveray has not been of a very explicit character, Wa
You lay ther ewith your lipadelirious, bave heard a grest deal as to what it is proposed to do, bat not very
Moaning of wind and wave, much as to the subject of the doing whish Mr, Parnell i reall
And of singing atresms that the green ferns lave, charged with, or how far it ig Sought to implicats him with Irig]
irregnlerities during the last fow yearg; for this we muat wait uatil
. . the receipt of our raports of the libel action O'Donnel] V. The Times,
Th&:‘;ﬁ;’:ﬁ;gﬁgg :g:" ;‘;‘;}:f:zlnfdoi%? loom Meauwhile, if a Conimission i to sif upon the matter, it ia un-
Btruck new pain to the heart that wa§ uorea’t doabtedly only reasonable that the subjact of deliberation shonld be
Panting fgintin £or home ! of a distinctly stated limit, and that Judgment shouid be deliversq
For ihe ha Easa whore 'the daisies bloom ‘‘upon an early day.” No doubt nothing would better auit the To
PEY € ‘ party-—by no means confident of Mr. Parnell’s guilt—than s desgi.
s o tory, far-« -ching inguiry prolonged gine die—a kind of Jarn.
Well yon knew how the breeze wag #ighing dyce' v. Jarndyce — duri'ng the wearisome progress of whigh
Far in your own Imaal, b _— the useful stigma of suspected criminality ehogld bang over the
Andhth:t Pe;:]v{ ;:";g?ni;‘; O;aﬂ gu‘:::f;:fg fying ; entire Nationalist cause, If Mr, Pargel] has been guilty of baing ay
€ dlee s07 ime— whi i1 .
The great bill shadows fell on the va.le.' Accessory to crime— which, unti absolutely provel, wa utterly de

cline to believe—then the sooner his guilt is demonstraged the batter
for all parties concerned, Parhaps a Commission of English Judges
is a8 good a tribunal ag could be chogen i for thoungh the Banch s,
almost without exception, Unionist, the very fact of that being the
Ciear the blackbird piped in the shadows, case, toguther with the extreme magnitide of the responsibility in.
And all in toe twilight, dewy and gray, volved, will be apt to have the effeor of causing the Judges to lean
The thrush was singing her heart away. .towards the side opposed to their pown Prepossessions rathgr than
otherwise, A very good omen ig the declaration of Mr, Chamberlain

The air blew soft from the late-mown meadows
Faint with the fragrant hay ;

"
The hills atood up in the Summer weather, that he believes ia My, Parnell's innocence ; for during the lagt faw
Veiled with s fiery mist ; years there has been lit':tle love lost between the two men, and Mr,
Gold abd purple blens on the heather, Chamberlain's deciaration ig donbtless of a politic rather than [
Bose and silver and amethyst, persoral nature, Believing Mr. Parneli’s innocence to be a fact and
On the mystic peaks that the sunlight kisged, not unlikely to be proved, he does not wish it to be szid afterwardy
that be took up; dubious axig susplilcious aft.tltuﬁe g"e ilmagiue, too,
" Mar that Mr, Chamberlain way Teally prefer that the Irish leader
Swfgiélgigﬂfr:méﬁﬂ i?l:v?fld your Mary shoul.d be able to demonstrate hig ionocence ; we wiep that we could
Up in the clouds of that mountain eyrie, vaaglue as much as regards the bulk of the Ooua_erva_twa party. Mr,
If you had been less true, Regu’mld Brett's d:ac]osures—-'mentmn of whigh 13 made in thig
Néver geay sorow tad Floomed on yon, Finets RN v (LEILS el xpltnton'of b g
A ’
But, my chief, could 304 pass unhzeding, ::;nn;m%xf;i‘::i?;z;:;s fallen victim to g gigantic and (as it will then
While on the rlaing below ) * HOME BULE
The troe sons foaght for their own land bIeeding? i . L L, . ,
Your brave wife's Lips wers asben with woe, Meanwhile one Important fact is worth bearing in mmd-—-v!z.,
i ; i ) that the trath or falsehood of the charges brought against the Irish
But they smiled ag they whispered * Gg | L A |
leaders is 1m;nater1al tfo tt!]:e pnl)lper cons:u‘eratx]mn :ijhthe Ho!;na Rule
westion, ©Q course, i 03¢ charges were gheete ome, the reanlt
In that des:}]”‘tegeﬁr Ofﬂsormvf" d frait - ;]vuuld, a8 & mattar of fact, prove vg;ry Drejudicial to the progress of
Thﬁ?;atlgsggar:;:t st:)!;ld lzwtire‘ig"r(f.il. ’ the causei and the "iI‘orie; wggl&l use their nbev:' _v:gapon withh ll'eleuttlels
’ unscrupelosily and undouy €d suceess; but it is none & ilegs true
The heart of “’e]l_“.nd W]BS. b“’ksn »fmdt mute, that 1he demand for Home Rale, ge repredented by Mr. Gladstone,
The great hopes Iying slain undcrfog ' woald stili bea lawful apd rightaous demand, and one des'ined to
. . an only shghtly-delayed trivmph., Mr, Gladstone did not take u
When our eagle siled with the awallow, Home Bul at Mr, Pargeils request or at Mr. Parneil's threat, Hp
Out 10 tie mist and rain, tock it up, Arstly, beoause at the fitst election under the extended
Soul_b._where fever au eye could faliow ; franchise the vast, majority of the Irisk constituencieg declared in
All in a gray day heavy with pam, ) favour of the demand for popalar aatonomy ; and secondly, becange
Mavrone } and rever came bome ugain, he himsclf had become convinced, gradually bat clearly, of the
justice of that demand—a justice by no means incompatible witn
Never sent a megsage or token, Mr, Parnell's guilr, Were the Irish leader to be discredited, the
All the days apd the years majority of law-abiding [rign electors would neither share his dig.
That be went, with big brave seart broken, credit nor change their views. Home Rule wounld 8till be the ery of
Toand fro through his wild compeers, the peaple, and would Blill be g prospective certainty, A just oause

Like other men wit) life's hopes and fears. is necessarity hampered, but net rendered unjuat, by the unworthi.
ness of ity advocates, We are arguing upon an :mprobabIe-—and, we

Bat the lines of pain on his forehead trugt, impossible—hypothes‘a ; but, in view of the mere chance, and
Deepened dav after day, A8 & general fact thig Independence of g policy and ita agents ig
Round the strength of his lips werg gcored ; worth remembering.
The eyes grew blind that were strained alway e ——
To the sunset where holy Ireland lay, Mr, J. W. Dickaon, Wellesley street, Anckland, supplies to order
. . all the Irish national or Catholic periodieals and newspapers of the
The eyes that stared in the long night-watches day, whetber published in the United Kingdom, America, or the
Beeiog the green hillmde, colonies. Al orders are attended to wilh the utmost PTOmptnega,
Ani?bthl? Il:‘tlsg 3:521;8&:5:?:? fﬂgfﬁ:h“mh”- Mr. Dickeon aleo bag constantly on hand a large stock of school
e lig — e : ) . B N ; :
Till the pierced heart turned from its pain and died, poLisites, stationery, and objeots of Catholic piety. Hig prices will

be fonnd extremely moderate,



