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SPIRIT OF THE BATTLE FIELD.

Y -TE nEV. S. C. WILXS.

Wirnce come war&rand fightings ?-James Lv: .

There was tumult, and there was din
There was Satan, and therewas sin ;

Thare w'ere groarings, an there vere fears,

Orphan's stgir and widows' teur»

Andi tiera w'as cursinag, and piercirng cry,
And despair's last rending agony;

And tiere were vultures, and worse than they,

Hlovering to gorge tiir humaran prey.

Wlere were such siglrts, T pray the tell

Wiere was on carth so fierce a hell

There, where yon warriars, arrned and steled,

Are cleering their troops t tIe baitle field
Therc, wiere famed statesmen, and poets I ween,

Deciare 'tis a prould and a glarious scenle.

But was tihre found in tirat brilliant day

Thie heart to feel or the lip to pray ?
'Tlhe accenIs Of hCaven, or the looks of love,

The Prince of Peace, or thi liaiy Dove

J say not wiat passes in secret soils,

For the dew-dlrops niay 111 while the thiiinder roils

lDU1t I saw' tircm tot in the iaggard ciheek,

T heard thei not ira the dying shriek;
I mnarnked themia nat in he frnzieti o;v

They calme 1 i not the siouts of' thIe victorv

They were lost in the yells of' tie frantie breath;

Th'ley pteaied t irte hieavensr for triumrrpi or death;

They echroed noht in the cannon's roar;

I tracilire a arot in the seas of gore

I rmarrked theur not in the battle rusi,

The oatih, and the groan, and the life-bloodi gush;

They flashed tot brigit i the bayonet's gleaman,

Or tiare vlhere thr tatterei banner's streamr

To rally tire younîg, and the proud, and the brave,

To thie mnrderous charge that digs their grave.

I jridge not iy aneiglbour's heart orlot

Tiey raigit be there ; but I suiv tni Lnot.

Men said : that noble and great 'as war
That patriot virtes yokce his car ;
And tirai uigit is so generous and bright to see

As a liero fresh fror lis victory.

I viewed c'enrr the soln'mnrr and sacred toiLmb
Enlrazoni withi sword and bittle liumxae

And in God's own temple flaunting high,

' 1 e captured b'nner and panoply :

Aindi ai d iri tell amea ihow pure.hlie flaine

Whaence strilfe, anatid war, and fightings came.

Yet tirey caie, said a wise and holy page,
Fromi lawless passions and Lgîilty rage ;
And, ttrth, wiena the ield o' bloodi view,

Mtirks-that suir sacred vord is true ;

That the bad was ther, and the goi forgot;-

At loaist, if 'twere tiere-- saw it not.

8BL ANCHE OF ROSSB ERG.

Thera was no sonnd but the sigi ofi tie iiglat-wind in the de-

serted streets of (ottinagen ; the cry of th reveller had ceased;

the nigltguarrrd iati sourgit shelter in bis cot ; nothing disturbed tie

wilenca of tie hour but the bay of thie distant wolf-lhoun'rd, and the

irtfI bursts o the blast, as il stirred the sicklyi lame of ainyrra air

exirininag minp, or swept vith restless aroans the gloomriy buildings

of the city.
"'Tis a codi and cherless aigit, Sir Aivrn ; anda, by our Lady

it were wel to have tarried longer in thie hostelry. Holy Saint

Elfwold, lo Lie wind blovs 1"

" Leai or, gooilater, lead on, for the love of"heaven ! Poor,

pour Blanche ! In her illness sire forgets me not. Count Ross-

berg's daîrugihter-mry patron's child-forgets rot On lier deathr-

bed the humble Aivyn. Birt thou saitist not she Nas diying,

father ?"

" I said even so ; but i said but what I heard. St. Bertha, I

have neitier shriven r er a thie d amsel. Sister Ulria pr'aved

the abbess that yon mrighlt b brougit ; for, sleeping or waking,

tire m'aiden, since her illiiess, ias done little cise but amurnaur

your raer."
Aivyn strck his hand 0to iis forchaad ; ihen suddenly grasping

tire armii of his companion, again cclaimed, " But thou sayest

not sre is dying, faiter ?"

Shrine of the Virgin ' !" cried the rnonk ; I have told ye

twventy tinies. Holy St. Peter ! Dost thou think mren quit their

ceils lt go fool's erranrds on such nights as these ?"

Alvyn only repliei by quickeninrg his pace ; and after proceed-

ing for some time in silence, they at length reaclied the outer gate

Il Iriatsiarr, I' iv fair Blanche 's tihe aida' gift Ien ask tince aioftFiËst, having diligently inquired out an ordinary or the lar-
thee. I hrave ron my spurs withhlier love-token on rrry crest, geai reekonala, ahitrer ruost otyaur courU>' gacha de resait,

and, aitiogl ny birth is bid in obscurity, yet as a knight of thelet it ho youm use ta ropair thitrer se bai? bout citer doyen
empire---"on then rau alifiniosi ai rour fasbion-mongers piontetil

Sir Alwyn of replied the other, I" is fitting pmaiete raam waitirg ion ment. Ride thither upon yaur Galea

for the noblest maiden in Germann'."''ng, or yaur Spanisia jennet, aisîit ambiing puce, lu youm base
Nay, tha thon hast said before ; and if I knew fot the:anddoublei, gi rapiat and poignard bestoîvetinatiraces, and

Conat Rossberg botter, i ti t athink it were but said in mrockery. 'yorrFronda ineke>' arying >our cloak, anti unning bera yon
Whyý thon forbitiour union ? None ailivarhave tir>' Blanche ior rater ir a orc, for trair tailibth ide a ior ftire basiisk

niea devoted ia>toraI1, antinayiap, Cont Rossbeng, there ar'faenai yousll creditors, an ooutran fa hle en lanoabitter

noue arionsire aililave se aeul."inaoubet, sergeants. Beie c a rrived bietire roin, sainte naet and

" Alwyn it riay not bo. But think nt tiihat I deemi the less of but those of your acquainiance : walk up and down by the rest

of the conveni, and he was soon conducted by his guide into thee on that accoutinlboyhood you-vatched my sick pilloy

the entrance hal of the buildinrg. lere the youth-having declin- thy sword in manhood hias shieldedi me in strifa ; and, by St.

ed the courteous offer of the mlonk to visit the refectory-after Mary! thy quarrel should bm mine. But think nino moreof Blanche

waiting impatiently for some minutes, was approacied by a lay 'we will find thee as fair and as noble a bride. Hark ! hark

sister, bearing a siall silver lamtrp, who silently conducted him Alwyn-they have roused a boar !" and the Count at the words

through several narrow but lofty passages, until she carne to a 'stuck spurs ta his steed, and dasied forw'ard to tire chase.

saiil door, which she cautiously opened, and, turning round toIi " Ay ?" cried the youth bitteriy, as ie curbed lis chaßing steed,

lite youth, hrcekoned him to folloiw ber. tat snorted and trenmbled w'ith eagerness to follow. " Ay ! ho

Ahvyn entared tei apartment ; andi is caompanion, making a says he loves rue, but Count ltossberg is too proud to wed his
motion of silence, approached a couch, upoa which a youang and daughter to a foandling, alihougi that foundling took knighthood
lovely girl reposed, as if in sleep. Long rinaglets of silken auburnlat a prince's band, and on a strickeni field. But he shall not vaunt
fel over her neck and bosom ; one beautiful orma hung fron the it thus. By the laws of chivalry tie maiden is mine : and if 1
couch, the small white hand holding a crucifix of ivory ; lerresign her, may iy spurs b hacked froi my heel ! She shall
hcea was paie ; lier lips, though Ialf apart, were motionrless ; and now lern dithe restait of this second appeal she sa prayed me to
se noiselessly she breathied, that the lay-sister bent for a momentîlmake." Sa saying, the youth turned from the clase, and rode
over lier, as if to ascertain that the spirit of the sicki mraidenr hadjslowly towards the castle.
not passed away. Night came on cheerless, and without a star. The wind moaned
h'l'ie fair sleeper slowly opened ier eyes.-" lan' fares .the amid the tall forest trecs. blending vith the aulil roar.of the dis-

Lady Banche ?" inquiredf ti lay-sister. tant Rhiine--the cottage ligit was. extinaguished inl' tire railey, and
" Detter, kind sister ; the sleep ias refreshrel me. Thou hast tie watch-dog was silent on theill--every'object -was sroudetd

boeen a kind nurse, Ulrica. But I shal son trouble thrce no lonrger." in gloomi, and every souni was desolate.
"'Say not so, swaeetest Blanche. Thine eye has lost much of " Cheer thee ! fair Blanche. Heed not the ruggedpathway.

its restless lustre, and the blue veins on your brow tell no longer of ifor thy steed is fleet and sure. Ah i! noiv we can see the.ligts of
clcath. Blessed Virgin be praised Thou wit live ta b the the Abbey !1
Counatess of Rossberg, and presoni ne with the bridal claplet." " Alwyn, heard yeu not aught as we rode along ?

Blanche ! dearest Bltche ! saidi another voice near the " Nay, nay, Blanche, i heard but tihe night wvind," repied
counh ; and young Alavyn, kneeling beside it, pressed her hand to Alwyn, a slight shudder passing over his franie.
his lips. lis long darrk locks bid th tears that were starting to his " \fethought twice that I heard a sigh as ave rode in thie gloom

yolidts; but the maiden felt them fa.l fast and warm upoi lier arm. lof the forest.

Alwyn ! Cain it be ? Alwiyn, how, in the name of heaven, " On ! on ! sweetest Blanche," cried Alhyn as ie urged the
cme ye lither ? Ulrica P" steeds towards the Abbey.

Ulrier ai gone, sweet Blanche. 'Taas a kind monk conducted Blanche of Rossberg was kneeling before thie altar---her hand
me to the covent. Thou art not sorry I an conne, aay Blanche?" iasilataaiSir Aiîmyi's---îie l>covenant Jaibeen ruade,

No, no, no ! I ihaidthougit neyer to ave seen thee or my ard tIe piast nas prononrcinglishaetiitien, mueratie îimnder
fatier more. 'Tis a sad thing, Alvyn, to feel approaching death, af Iorse-hrs as hourd 'n tIracourt-yard, fallovet>bseunt
and tinik of those that love us. ai jingling srurs anticlankirg amis, as CeunI Ressbeng, attanded

" Nay, but death approaciethi not Bliancihe of Rossborg. Thoub> a train ai mon ut aris, enîed the building. Le approacbed
wvilt live to glaiden thy fiaher's heart, and tiat of the foundling tireiaitar, antat fora momenu gazing on tire yaung couple, anr
Aihmyn, who, etrire sees this waxen hand, will vin witi his iud bath sturbet ta tiroir ieet---iBlanche sîlilheldiftg te baud of
sword a naine worthy of' thre dauaghter of Count Rossberg teoSirAl'ya ; but ber bieea suffnsetivitirtours, a'iie, on
share, or die for it. Oh ! how I love your, Banche " coutinuedthe contrar>, negant e intruders w4h a baugh.y' anti dter-

ie yountl, as ie covered lier little bandi ith kisses.mireti look.
Ilere a lov and mLonifal sigi soeaured to proced from na distant Cott Lossterg looket not on tiem iranger. lus ient'res

part.or the chamrber, and was insiantly followed by a loud burst wore an expession ainancbalv, antiha contirîrotifèr some
ofi tire niaing bhast. urne sientieiga is bonv>'s'ord, as if tre pre>' ta inflaùng

Alhvyn turned to the direction of tie sound. "'Taas but tieeoUons. At langieosait---
ind," saidl ie, in ansver ta an inquiring look of the maideni. "Alvyraof Egrrrburî,

'Taras but the vinrd, sweet Bllanche-even nw netiough.t it 'Canai Rossber,''replietitie othen, 'I uns la ne lie for
stirnati tiapeatny'. isoeUr it's a aonnigit1 repracbs-pasoita ncei lAna's-hue s-t aele manto as wei asdieo

' liow irael>tire taper baras I Das thondrink, Aivyn, il-ndr 'sthe foot ao the aitar a fnting place ta bandy angryturds.

aias battUe idIafathsiglorsie-hodangtsr, Blanche, is taih o u-a.',f

' Na>, ti'anot. Tironiait giaetrae a lackaiofris golden 'Riashof boyji1ng sri tde Ceunin a rnu- o S estksisberatee

tiait tao ean as ir>' e-taken onr rrinycres,' sai ttire yorb, as A straieno aioaagar bnrst re thi e buipsaibniriiaex-starlin

-lire p:lrenaviflic ire s'lliera riiots aifireaiten. ''test lova the silcarce and talong ao aismo enatiecoing ii s tie lait>
i de.boslatcter?'t-Banches sthoiidding-sa t ithlingntialaifara, tiatire hans

Il Derrast AI%%iiia'nr 'stoi agirat as if petrifie , ante stou t lithears the atahti re-

liare a s'agît decîerand oreti nia vrul thetainrrs trarynblegonca theiriruair. Ccitan Rossbergtaugdteis

irenanri iratelireaîpýrtnirenrt. fainting tiaugiterg ldis anas, and Alanv in, coanriag lis faceautir

"W'iaat seCrst iacu, Almyyi, il iur>'ugafze sa e icufuly ?" bis irants, leiri i gainrsi Uic rails ai tire altan.
A rreplia xnptrosoanfvigfitmlyielanccas ahtoaiaihrt, antinIist d

io una clava ta bis outh.i eesside eia, enici a fngg nsarraaoydrlaetepforesreyt issb gicn tin

lle rhaiof tire gra ve, egrding arwitir a faxetiantimourn b>'tirraina"aio R anosbeci,"reliet tn ithge, r setidistance frtme veo

lao.k'rire 'atures seonredti tabhafainilinar to bia, as ai anc green iuraunda, betavec aminchIr laacressaaifrrieIy-eu l'Ptured

stiarse firch tiaestri gzet supoen ira naie ; b t "clt rpantiason- to c ahe-puitainc pinga ave sone ati maste ala umhie
Howye palre thta 0 burs v a is thub trohin A ritf altur, anti, rarading i, tere are mari>n traditions ; but, as wers

as t pei tan a a T eforrance aRassberhive o ten dwie the spot, b ater

"i ayd, doubt eitnt. ho ilt givey, mea okof thisld ten.

h ir tavewlongebar»slith lsacroo eaok n"oT ireylersnt sae's," s i t e y ut

heu phye withhelen r f h( inetsier f rn of themad."Dstov

earst h A GLMPSE LIZABETvANyn"s,pe-
ireating h ,pord, as a noble csrftpanhoai igîsand gllatrfs rade asn

2c C t5hApsh ork ofagoy r t fro m ,nte lipus ofnhe ien -statlingi

t at hvooe isenoff hssberetocitolfensteetisd c oganmpiigdstnthbit,o
'anrahes ofaner ilsQueeo ilizabefiu's og, espealy nat tire cana-

tînîti21 tI0rhursrasgitCigluDenerîgsn Tn as- cludi'ar prinienfeit, trn a arare valurma, b>' T/ramas Docker,
mna rode ut sne distance roitire retoai ftirePart>', anti ciniot isted agTie Guis if onne Boli, vh ict pp oe itei stiat year

ta bra nrievniaversc-tnea a tait anti poaritaiisou1tn1609.rst shald boesiona ly l> bemare ntar Radems a fa Phs-.

hatrin tia a en. aCaitges, ildtrativeugh asate a niannershncircannai h fc i

apprWity eabol't lthrc, oynfo, 'at yent. Ba la veare suparb
ihvnrubiteedhigosointen aven'Ewglishan.aAnthsseheiacurahx-

tnue c-loe to haispoth. Besd te himtIo eodfguo. re ayd 0

bi ra p red im th ai ien ample aradoaveviiinake ur firs ratram a ahaer
tIra> Tseeîct eb>teires barntial air as ifotfonlinen' righa aeu iîaa'ta

cousa tie flanc and taeithuon ar-hnrc. ; btthecoldandsor-

Norb>'minIentonhue, CantitofossbRosaitRsthsegtougr oaheeislefonainsuron


