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[This song is fromvthe pen of Walter Far- in my own camp. Ah! you, my brave gom dripping, and then a chirp in the old chim.
qubar Tupper, (son oft Martin F. Tupper, the rades, who love me, how ktﬁe you knew of ney, which never began till evening.
B o ey Dy | e storm, that was raging st Toetl /8% ) wsed to poop in throueh tho (o0rwey by
eacl 'of Bt PRer), WAe | o:l ady, & il worse thax the driving bullet and shell hurt- | daylight, sometimes holding the latch inmy

. carly age of fifteen yeurs, has produced several}; 1y or gnd thither—as T stood by your | Band, so as to be ready fora vun but never
 poems, which deem. b denbto that his talented | o, 0 1y o oonflict, the pride and the mere entered alone, nor would have done so for
| fatlier's madfle has fallen apon his shouldars.} | desperation that" trove to b worlds. There was a death in the house, a
: Hark! th &in of blood . 7 1 pe strove fo tram ple down| geath of one near and dear to me, when J
k| the dhill-toned trompets sound fear, that dread most degrading of all, the | was seven or eight, in this very room; ang
Victory in her battle-car pets soun fear of the lead and the steel ! even now I associate that dread eventb a&d
Fiercely scatters death around. Let me think when it was I first found out g;ns“ggﬂe g“;iik ﬁg&tﬁ"ix oieh(;mne

Baddle guick the noble steed, this clinging curse, when I first knew myself | 54 rewent o hush through them, an
A e e 0 bo loprous, & thing to be shunned by my | *Chasley's in the room,’ they whispered.
te 811 with strongost mand, kind, 1 was born so, I believe, for I do not | This made matters far worse; for with a
' - 2 SErTp o8- remember to have ever,been frightened in | sngular instinet, I had concesled iy fears
Brace yoyr shining armour o | hildhood. ¢it Y shut up in dark | 25 much a8 possible, not so much from
Set the helmet.on each head, ' 1° ood, _)un‘lped upon, ut up in dar shame, but because I feltl should not be
Bring the weapon every one rooms, or terrified with sheets and turnip- | gympathised with, I did not know then
That .lunmﬂx traltor dead. jtops ; no, I suffered none of these hideons  what a disgraceful, wretched and un}intxed
Bise and oongiiar fn the fight, ©_fiexpleriments, sych as are wantonly jfricd, thing a coward is 1 L kmew I was ono, first, 1
.. old the spotless Banner ip, " “l'vith the chance .of producing & lsugh—or ' think, by this incidenit: 1 was walking over
Strengthered in the cause of right e R .  Blatkhehth by myself, ns 11iked well enough
By the brimming stirrup cup. - | epilepsy, or ngrvouiness for life, or madness.| 1, 4o in broad day; and on the outskirts, at
N . '|iI Tedd no terrible legends ;. but I well recol-| the opening of o leafy lane I came :({)on
Mohint fo:;« m k:'gl,d away 1¢et, even in childhoon, how shockingly I suf- | this scene: there was a ]gaor gionkey tied by
@ ér‘zwnn"r‘m prrp s {fered. What & dreadful thing to me was | & short chain, which gal his fetlock, tp
o the hostile mmyyg 14 the blackness and silence of night, wnd how | post; and just without the range of ‘his
Fight as warriors staunch anil b weleome the gray gleam of morning; what tether sat & cripple, engliged in tormenting
Hold the spotiess ban: TV swoats, what agonies, did my.infant frarhe | the poor beast; he was throwing sharp fiints
By the solemn pledge ner up, endure, as the Thades of evening thickened,  at it, and alwag's smmn% at the fotlock that
In the pming Htirce o and I was left alons in.my little crib till my | was gailed. '1 rerembet ‘that  green Jlane
P ‘| nurde’s bedtime! ‘What conld a ¢hild—I used | with blossoming May in the tall hedgerows,
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BITE ‘secuted ' ‘The whole powers of blackness|and the "delorm niscieant sitting at his
. (s 3 E FEATHER. »’,ﬁ’g’f‘ﬁ%ﬁ&e Teagued: E‘?ﬁns_g me, whisper- | hellish pastimgll and Ithe p&menb suifenﬁyg
Now again from these 'ing'about the. curtains of the cot, hietwéen | créature “as_though I saw them now,

terﬁble:::t' ! {:n home iy head and the wall, and ine the&,ii“/s}mfg }izung ﬁlood ‘boiled within me, for. 1. ever
- rmible scanes for good, and never more t0 fing with their shapeless forms in lidinig. | hated the lust of cruelty with the hate of
: 80 h'led and tortured; and now that I | pla § here and thete, in the cuphodrd Where 'the bravest, and 1 cried out shame upon
am maimed for you, my reader, and all my | the coals,

o the < were kept h:sp(;d’gny, "but (;vhere ‘upon tilm kThI'e}lJ;ok thetah_o:tiontca% \rtpori
ellow-ovuntrymen, I - { Sarah's gowns were hanging also, and éyen | e as T spoke I have not yet got nid oi;-
e pounteymon, 1 ean epeek—1 oan tell |1y oGt "oF tiny drawers. When T1id | stoad petried betort 1, wiih tay foct soo
point 4 uth. Not even if you could | myhead within theBed clothesit was worses | to the'garth. Tt would have becn cey, for
st me with the cold unpitying finger | these creatures 18aned over me, and moped | me to have escaped. fromi, him, for he had
all men level at such as I, would it matter | and mowed, and stbod ready with theif bony. ‘;%‘( dxie ego‘mg d“e"?g rud T not begn
now ; for though 1 do. thus plesd guilty, | lais when. [ came ‘W gL, whicki1 wi | fhuy peti:bound. T ovrte{ hif 14 iny heat,
and confess | amx s Co ko p ¥ 1 5bliged to do, porpoiselike, to breathe. ‘but T feared him far worse than 1 hated him.
against, it and the ¥er ward, the proof i8 | what dreams 1 had | not about things fam; He bade me watch and see himkill the don-
. 1 A e vardiot must needs be, |iliar to me at all, but full of unearthly hor. | key, and he redoubled his cruel efforts; he
Not Guilty, o { rors, of monstrous and lurid chardcter, and told me to throw stones also, or he would .
Be sure, it is not for nothing, at this time | S0ding With some dife result. 1 could feel, | ‘clutel’ me, he said. I ,d«,u%f;,lgﬁow what
of life, and coyered with honors—deserved, | 2% bub it was no comfort to me that I was | wicketiness T might riot havg been made to
heaven knows. far “thise ‘reati dreaming, and that I should wake—as I did | dv, but, that a man came up'at that moment
b ws, far more than those reapéd | wake—with a dreadful ‘éry, and’ find the ‘and drove'the monster off; but had done,
Yy reckless brave men—that I thus hide my | fever-drops in Igréa.t beads upon my fore. | or left undone, enough to know from that.
scars, and tear assunder my laurel. I have |head, freeh fro het;?vmg boen whirfed eigmd moment my curde. ‘I did not need. our res-
earned it with sweats, and toil, and with ter. on & gigantic wheel for years and’ yedrs, or| cuer's—a entish ploughman’s—remark, of
rible fear; I haye fougu?fm. i’t, wron it, with | b don, inch by inch, to ti;e brow of & ‘“Thee shouldst have flinted ‘(stoned) him,,
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rather Iiked my first school, for, I was



