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THE BATILY OF ¥OL ALUS,
—_—
By, Wrikly nums the Alma, cold and green
101 MoBNLUN JLOW
2leasant shade, along its Lordees, ouk and plane
and walnnt throw,
Where the Patar shepherd rlietters with bis
flork from nountide fieat.
aa silence only broken by the browsing goat's
faint bleat,

From the Luts brpeath the hillssidez, Tatar!
women to the hrink,

Slyly come to £l theie pitchers, or diive dewn
the cows to drink,

Al §s el and peaceand plenty,  Over all—na
forin of WWe—~

8leeps_ in light the snow spread tabie of the
mighty Tsahatye-Dagh.

Da the northern bank the copses flash with au-
uinn red aud gold;

On the southeen bank the mazgin shows a cliff-
Yine bare ond pold,

You may eeoss the stresm in spring-time, nor
be wet nbove the knce,

Fut when summer medy the snow-wreaths, who
wonld ford it stout must be.

On thie twentisth  of September—they had
march'd frem carly morn—

As onr armics neard the AMmy, they were weary 3
ynth and worn}

Pat the heaviest tnad grew springy, Sirength
avas in the weakest hand,

As tlic word “Naltt-~Form!{”* was given—for
they Enew the Russ at haud.

There, along the sonthern heights, in entrench-
ments Jay the foe,

With bis Latteries in position—scren  score
areat gung, levelld low.

There was little titne to count them cre their
roae the silence Wwolkie—

And e dell has grown a licii—all fire and
sulphurous steke,

Now Zonaves and Tinaillewws!—new Rifles and
Chassours? i
_ Scalter wide, finding shelter where you can;
tire Steadily and slow, till the disuut foumen
Know
Tirt every Minic builet has its manl

Bee, they crouch, well-filled pourt fim hand
and murderons aim?

Tvery hush, a pufl’ of snsokte~ eve-r stone, a joi
of flamic;

And Leland ticie covering sitot, at a stcady,
swinging trot |

DPorwnward pours, to the shores, the Allies’ van!

)\g_\in..«\gain—ng.\‘m—-t‘.msclr.\uorlcs‘ iranrain,

JAnd ghick, atas! our gablant fellows fall :
For the river it is degp, and ey banks the e
arelike a wall,

steepy
And the Tieights iere Begond

Baut o lusty British cheer, and a thandering
Beitish charge and the foremoestars already
n t\ult flood, . .

Thiough e great puns eves roar, down upon
dgmm fromm the shore, and the water that
was green 1urns to hlood!

arough _tue challows, fnthe decps, ¢'o- =
Loubders, up the steeps,

$ieitih, French and Tark, eager for the work,

arc floundering and ¢lavdering and rushing

Ay

—n.
Manes sodlih seetfro— .
again—on wmain—30e 230 lofy, 1t

Loagh l
(=)
naay dic—

on

Your powder pay Le damp, but your bayorels
are doy e

¢ Tet it come hut to the steel, and the Muscorite : Hard inen—pale women,

.. ehall feel
With what men he his prowess hath to try!

Hark to those ringing cheers! 'Tis the bold
Wl Fusifiers,

Lver furctanst where there's work to be donet—

They've won footing on the Lank—they are
rank on raul,,

Scores of dying, but of flying never onel

Now, fiery Cchic blood, to otte French allics
MAhe Com)
The erediv’of the lineage thatl Yonsharel
Thes ve guined the hejghts bald crowns 2=Xow
they stagzer—uow they've dewn '—
Buat hark, auother theery and tho gallant
guards are near
And with glorious tartans streateing, and High-
Land bag-pipes screaming,
The Bluck-Watch to the rescue appear!
At lepgth the crestis won!  Stab the gunner
athis gunt
L crl o take up new ground the batterice
wheel s
Op—Juiteng, Turks awd Irench—o'er redoubt
and over trench,
Sacge on Like a wate of Raching eteel'—
Lo, they warer—io, they shake~lo, their line
hegiug to break
With the teawmp of fising men, flying horses,
Earth doth quake.
You have foughta desperate fight, yorhave
crughed a giand might,
Aud forhgw om e ing S hE £y,
The teiple flags wiane #gh, bullet-reut against
the sky,
And the Battie of the Alma batl been won'!

\TAITING FOR XRWS,

Haste, haate—post haste—actoss the waste the
sleepless ‘Tavtar rides;

The steambnat’s prow the sea doth plovgh, do-
fying winds and tides; .

Qa iron rails e train sped mails like fiery
metears daslsy . .

Kicctrie tires along the wires, thicir thought-quic
tidings Hagh, .

Bui neitker Tartar riding, nor steamboat cleaving
63, s v el

Nor engind’s mce devonring space, no: Hgatning
fast aud free,

Can match the speed, wherewith at need, liope,
fear, and love enmbined, X

Ia their strong flight, to the scene of fight, will
eweep the unresisting wniud,

1.
w

Almost we curse the skill ypersevere, that 65 far
Baving gone, A

To conquer space and time effuce, halts cre its
work it doae .

Leaving halt-gaid what shouid be read entire, or
1ot at all. s

Till iiope’s hot thrill, and fear's cold chill, like
ague on us fall,

In stately homes—in lowly ro. mz—how many
hearts unsleepng .

What pampercd wealth, and toiling health, alike
their vigit keepiag!

Sull 1o one wane, buth late rad soon, a'l hearts
aro set and strung;

In wart and streel, wherder men meet, one
thienie on cvery tongue!t

What stalwart hands are Jifted up, what grey
fieads howed and bare!

What hsping tongues of infants are taught to
shapo 3 prayer!

At wardy gate 1

the Norse-Chtards gate are thropgs that
waity il the fateful 113 are slmwtn

! selfish all-alf thinke
ing of their own; .

White those 100 proudd, with the omumon
their joys and gacfto blund,
- Restless ot home, nwait tse doom that ho
fears shull eud,

crowd,
¢

pes or

1
But those who hide theit hearis at hume, ain;!’

those the gates that AN,

! Whateer their hopes—whitc'er 1)
Euglish, Eaglish stift, ’

. Noronlsoglad, no sout vo sad, but its' sGreow

f and its gleo '

! Will be lessened and bo heightened by tho nows
of victory, : .

. o ¥
ieit fears—aro

Thank God, we still hiave somethivg. of thastoub
old Spartan strafn; .
What mother but would seoner learn how that
her son wag slain, Lo
Face to the foe, than he shonld owe-his Hfe to
fitght or fear? e i
Bem;r to spare a licro there, than haven-coward:
rere. .
‘Then pray and.wait—you at the
Tt your hiomes withio,
. 1

gate, dnd }ou,

the cannon’s roar, from sea to shore, \\;g\_\go-
. wvictoriods dia, . Iy
Your country Jaughs with those who langh, aud
monen, with those whé mourn, . '!
And their names that full, at duty’s call; in
England’s-hiedet are boipe! . :
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AN ADVENTURE IN LOUSIAN %

. [
From the Americans at Yome.
LDITED RY SAM SLICK.

[

1t was a sultzy September afternoon ig
Vihe year 18—. Ny friend Carletonand mys
sell had been three days wandering, about
“the prartes, and had nearly filled onf tin
1 Loxes aud othier receptacies with specimenp
of rare and cwious plants,  But wo had nat
wseaped paying the penalty of oupzeal as
naturalists in the shepe of 2 periect ransting
from the sun which had shot,down its rays
during the whole time of our mmble, with
au aedour Hnly 1o be appreciated by those
who have visited the Lousianian praries.——
What made matters worse, our little storo
of wme had been carly expended 3 .some
taffia, with which we bhad replenished our
(lasks, had also disappeared;, anyl the was
ter we met with, besides being, rarg,. on
tained so much vegetpble avd apimal

ter as 10 be undrinidble, unlegy "'".‘nliﬁ;?}ai:
some mauner, In tus dxlcnm\‘a-‘yo, caime

0 :lx Ilmll n;nl%r\n clums )
and dispatched artin, Caz1eton’s Arcadiar
servant, upon 4 Yoy2 so of discovery, © %iin
1¢ 3%, was so-hot-and parching
that onr 1101:50'.’ coats, which a ghort: tinio
previously uad been dripping with. swedt,
were wew perfeetly dry; and the hair. lage’
terec uponthem g theanimals®tongups hur
out of therr mouths, nn they scemed pant=
ing for cooler air. ¢« Look yonder,” . said
Carleton, and o pointedito the. line: of alin.
iorizon, which.Imdyhitherto beoi, o8 bqy.
lead-coloured vapsur. 1t was moW Becom®

}’ of hickory -trees,

Young heorts that Jooked 10 lives of love, are

wg reddish in-the southwestqatiar, sifd

sl with Vitter &ne, }he vatSr wau taken the dp}m‘a‘rchéé"bf
012 eves aro dum for thoughid of bizs tha should | Friske, At the sabo- time we hitdrd'd’cory

haro siayed their jears,

ol<lutant crac '!i_,‘;ug,
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