
v^^

( 28 )

With Violence compeird; are doom'd the Sfiort

Of fell Barbarians, when, with hellifli Mirth,
''' ''

^ •'' ^

Their moft inhuman Tribes revel in Blood. •
'

These were thy mean, ungen'rous Arts, O, France!

The poor, unknowing Indian, by Thee deceived.

Fed with falfe Hopes, gay Shews, and empty Dreams 5
'

Or, by the Sopliiftry of fubtle Piiefls^

Led far aftray ; to ev'ry bafe Intent,

Thou dexteroufly form'd j the fatal Tools

Of thy Ambition. Nation perfidious

!

How well art thou repaid with Blood for Blood >

Captiv'd ^ehec, and Canada fubdued.

In Tears lament
; whilft, ftript of half h*s Realms,

Imperious Louis views, with Eye afkance,

Great Brunfwich Lord of all the weftcrn World.
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