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cartying the bodics of their Genoral and
MoDonnell and most of their wounded with
thom, This ~'send tho morning fight on
tho slopo of the Hoights, leaving the Amori-
cans in posscssion of

THE ONK QUK BATTERY.

By this timo fully 1600 of the enemy had
landod, and soveral'-hundrods of thom mado
their way to the top of the Hoights, incrons-
ing their force thero to about 800 men, Tho
arrival of Captain Dorcary from Tort
Goorge, with four companics of tho 4lst
Regiment, Holcroft's Battory of Royal Ar-
tillory of two six-poundors, and a fow In-
dinns and militiv, formiog o junction with
tho retreating force from tho Heights, hold
the cnomy in check, and with well-dirccted
shots from Holcroft's guns, placod at first
below the village and afterwards within the
walls surrounding the *Hamilton home.
stead,” played havoc among tho boats and
silenced the guns of tho c3.my at the Lewis-
ton Ianding, so that from that timo fow boats
attempted to cross tho rivor. Tho British
force nvonnd and below Queenaton held
posseasion of the roads leading to St. Davids
and in rear and on tho left of tho Heights,
thus keoping open their communication
with Chippowa, above the Falls, and also
with Fort George; tho Americans holding
posscasion of tho Heights, while hundreds
of them remained bolow at the landing, under
protection of tho iiver bank, ready to find
their way back to their own shore when op-
portunity offered.

By noon all tho men that could be spared
trom Fort George had assembled around
Quconston.  Goneral Roger Sheaffo ar-
rived and assumed command. The forco
there consisted of Holcroft's two gups (six
pouaders) of tho Royal Artillery ; Swayzo's
two guns, throo poundors, Provincial Artil-
lery ; four companies of the 418t Regiment;
James Crooke's and McEwen's companics of
18t Lincoln Militis ; William Crooke's and
Nellies’ companies of the 4th Lincoln, Ap-
plegurth’s, Hatt's and Durand’s companics
of the §th Lincoln ; a few of AMerritt’s Pro-
vincinl Dragoons and the remnants of the
two companics of tho 49th arnd tho three
companies of the York militia engaged in
the morning, in oll about 800 men. The
Indians in tho woods on the Heights, on
the left of the enemy, under John Norton
and John Brant, made up about one hund-
ved more. The Canadian rcadur will sce
and be proud to know that fully onc-balf ot
the British force on Queenston Heights was
Canadian militic, composed chicfly of tho
brave

FIGHTING BOYS OF LINCOLN AND YORE.

General Sheaffe left Holeroft’s battery,
with a small body of militin in support, to
guard the villago of Queenston and to pre.
vent tho coemy landing more men, and
then ascended the heights on the left flank
of the enemy, in roar of tho woods held by
the Indians, The Americans had expected
the British attack would be straight up the
slopo and propared themselves accordingly.
The force from Chippowa, consisting of the
light company «f the 41st regiment under
Licut. McIntyro, and Hamilwon's and Rowe's
companics of the 2nd Lincoln, with a few
volunteers, formed a junction with the main
body from Qucenston at about two o'clock
in tho afterncon, increasing thoir numbers
to about 930 men.  The lino of attack wasx
formed, having the light company of the 41st
ond tho two companics of thé 49th, under
Captain Dennis, on the left of tho line, next
to tho Indinns, supported by a battalion of
militia under Coloncl Butler. Tho contro
and right wero composed of the other com.
panics of tho 41st, supported by the rest of
the militian under”Colonel Thomas Clarke.
Swayzo's two “‘threo pounders” drawn by
men with ropes preceded tho advance of the
line.

The actual numbers of the encmy facing
General Sheaffe s advancing column was bo
tween 800 and 1000, tho rost of them bew
nround the kattery op tho elope, while hun.

dreds of them remained bolow at tho laud.
ing, under covor of tho river bank. Thero-
foro the actual numbers on both sides on-
gaged on tho hoighta wera about equal. Tho
battlo was upenod by tho light company of
the 41at on tho left, by firiug o singlo volley
then charging with fixed bayonots upon ths
riflemen on tho right of tho American line,
who cavo way in grent confusion, leaving
that flank oxposed. General Sheaffo then
gavo tho signal for
A GENERAL ADVANCE.

Tho gun in ‘ront of tho American position
was carried almost without resistance, and
the wholo hody of the Americans was forced
steadily back upon the rive to tho very
crest of the precipice in their rear. The
fight was short, rapid and decisive! The ad-
vance of the British line, having nssumed tho
form of o crescent, overlapping tho enemy on
both their flanks, General Wadsworth and
Colonel Christic with over 500 men surron.
dered on tho very verge of the cliff.
Many of the fugitives scrambled down the
sides of tho Heighta towards the landing,
with the hopo of cscaping to their own shore
but Holcroft'’s battery below, in rear of the
village of Queenston, had rendered the pas-
sago of the river 60 dangerous that tho boat-
men refused to cross.  Many plunged into
the river and attempted to swimn across.
Half of them were  dirowned, while the re-
maining secreted themselves among the rocks
and bushes alcag the shore. During this time
our Indians lincd the cliff or perched them.
selves high up in tho trees above, firing at
the fugitives whenever opportunity offered.
The American General, Scott, to preservo
the restof tlio command from utter destruc.
tion, raised a white flag and surrendered his
wholo force of about 300 men. Some evaded
by secroting themselves, but surrendered
tho next day—making tho whole number of
prisoncra over 950 officers and inen, thus
closing a glorious victory and avenging the
death of General Brock. The American loss
in killed, wounded, drowned and missing
has never been correctly ascertained, owing
partly to the immedinte dispersal of a large
portion of their militia. Some accounts give
their killed and drowned at one hundred
and their wounded at two hundred; others
placed the drowned aloneat one hundred and

FURER HUXPRED KILLED AND WOUNDRU.
Another American account stated that 1600
Americans wero engaged, of whom 900 were
regulars, and the number of killed and
drowned wero cstimated at from 150 up to
400. Takeit allin all—it was a great vie-
tory, tho Americans losing nearly ono thou-
sand prisoners and from two to three hun-
dred in killed, drowned ond missing. The
British loss was small, sixteen killed ard
sixty-nino wounded. The reterns are miss.
ing, and this may pot include the militia
and the Indians. The total casunltics, how-
ever, it is thought, iu killed and wounded
on the Brntish side may be sct down as
under onc hundred.

Ourstandpoint view on Queenston Heights
of 1845 is still there. The monumrnt er-
ccted to the memory of General Brock by a
gratoful people still stande.  The waters of
the Ningara still roll sileutly but swiftly by
as of old. All is now quiet and peacoful
arounitt thoso Heights, and the dread conflict
of the 13th of October, 1812, is almost for-
gotten by the people of Canada, except
when aroused by the an-called for braggndo-
cio of tho Amcrican press as to how they
conld “gobble up Canada.” Then Canadians
proudly point tothoso ‘‘Queenston Heights,™
and tho glorious victory won by ther e
army of 1812. and 8o I mg as hreathes a pat.
riotic Car «dian, or canada repaing o por.
tion of .a0 British Empire, tho Pattle of
Quer aston Haights and tho name of Sencral
Breck, nssociated with the war of 1812, will
ovet be held sacred as “‘Canadian houschold

wards. ™ i
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Ovor the Btarry Way.

Gono in hor childish purity
ut from tho goldon doy
Fading away in the Yight ro awoot,
Whore tho allver stars and tho sunbeams mouct,
l'm'tn(s: n way for hor waxon foot,
vor the sllont way.

Ovor tho bosom tendorly,
The poarl-whito hands aro prosw'd,
Tho lashos lle on tho chook 8o thin,
Whore thosofteat blush of the roso hath been,
Shutting the bluo of hor eycs within
Tho pure Jids oloacd In reat,

Over tho aweot brow lovingly
Twineth her sunny hair;
8Sho was g0 frail that, J.ove ront dowa
From his heavonly gems that soft, bright

crown,
To shado hor brow with its waves so brown,
Light as tho dlmpling afr.

Gono toslcep, with tho tenderwnilo
Frozo on hor silontlips,

By tho farowoll kisu of her dowy broath,

Cold §n tho clnsp of the angol Donth,

Like tho last falr bud of a fading wreath
Whoso bloowm the white frost nips.

Roso bud, under your shady leaf,

Hid from the sunny day,
Do you mlss the ﬁllunco of tho oyo so bright
Whouso bluo waa hicaven in your timd sight
It's beaming now in tho world of light

Ovcer tho starry way.

Hearta whore tho darling’s bead hath latn,
Held by love's shinin ml'
Do you knos that the tauch of her gentle hand
Doth brighten the har&ln tho unknown land ?
O, sho walts for us with tho angoel band,
Ovor the starry way.

Tho Deserted Home.
A TALY. OF TIIF. WAR OF TIIE ROSES.

Tho humblo cot looks out upon the moor,
Now wrapped in silent darknoss of tho night ;
A pall of gllatening whiteness hangs around,
And ‘mruy hidest from this world'’s vulgar gazo
Tho slumb'ring forng that lic upon its cold,
Crisp surfaco,
Tho traco of many footprints
Still exlsta, to mark the spot whero contest,
Kecen n;\tl desprato has been waged, whero
mighty

Armics face taface have met, and bravely
Fought and blud.

Whore noblo lords and com-

mons,
Sldo by sldo have stood in that flerco conflict,
On thoe snow-ciad Qeld of Towton.

Crimson

Staina atill dyo tho trampled whiteness :
But all {s hushed and atill, and nought disturba
Tho droary stillness of tho silent night, .
Savoe over and anon tho howling \\'t}ul.
In penco tho warriors rest, in peace they o,
Doad tn tho wintry blarts. dead to tho world ;
Unmindful of tho fiecting hours, thoy sleop,
* Uis not tho slumber from fatiguo or care ;
Thelr oycs hav) closed, alas! to ohn no more
Upon this vain, dear earth ;thoy calmly sleop
Tho Inng lnst slcop of death—a Warrlor's ond,
A wi rior's glorious dcath.

Hard havo they fought
Throu;i?l\out. tho cold, bleak wintry day, with

a

;n“i vnlouxt-:t tn nntl‘onf;n g;:‘xo-bgm t;o&;’s];
n desperato strugglo fighting hand hand
Thelr_brothers, fricnds, and fellow-country-

men.,
In mangled heaps thoy lo vnon tho ficld,
Just astho fatal blow brougit them to ecarth,
nud took from them what minn can ne'‘er ro-

call.

Thex Sy his faithful stecd, with helmot crush-
cd,

And sword still firmly clasped in death's cold

vico,
Tho valiant knight = ecen: whilat at his wao,
As though struch low in vengeance for tho

deed,
A sturdy warrior lica, hik maco /till graspud.
Andon {vh!oh linger yet the crimron ntmxx:;‘
On steed and mastor, prominontly placed,
1r reen the searlet tose of Lancaster :
Whilst on tho breast of him who lies beside.
The puro whito roxe, tho Yorkist emblem, rests,
‘Though now 'tig crimson with hig own heart's

On yonder flekds of Raxton, toa, the dend
In mangled heaps lio clogo and thick upon
Tho snow-clad carth,

Ficreo has the struggle been,
And in itr desperato strife the peasant and tho

peer
Alike havo met o glarious ¢ eath, aliko

Have ;zm;o before that Judgo with hands steops -

ed in
A hratlier's blood, to answeor at His throno
Tho crrorsof o xlnffnhllrc. and thig,
Tho vcRt ono of all. :
Fm Lot mortal man w2
Not yuldge of sch a deed, or seek to pass -
Their verdict, fr wo. too, on that great day, -
Shall «tand arradgncd for follicr of a lifo.

1.0t rach Jook to himself, his conacienco claar, -

Ero no «hall poso himself another's judge.
[ . L] L] . L. 3 ALY

Tho night ia faradvanced, tho clouds kin\‘_é flam- s

And flowly fv m tho rolling dryrkgééﬂ);i}ﬁ\gs [
‘Tho pale, bright moon. -y
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Tho right i ”owl{ raicost, until his oyos
Ltest on tho objoct In its fuoblo claap.
Thon to hix lips "tls prossed, a8 onco again
1o casts his gazo nbove and crles : By this
“ By th
Deat emblem of vur holy falth—this cross—
Holp o to bear the wit, and from yon nuss
Of xoulk doparted, tind my boy, Onuido Thou
My stops and lead mo to hir uldo, that 1
May veo hin faco but once, and 88y onuv prayor
Upon Wik Hlolews clay ™ o bk
‘Then with o sigh
Aund like some slient spirit of tho nlgh}t‘. !
'l Tw fathicr alowly wends hin tonoly stops
Towards tho scono of death,
On each pale faco
With searching gazo ho looks, then Pienes 0N
Am) }m.n:)\;nldut those cold und  blood-statnu
orma,
Again ho steops, 0 warrior's visor litts ¢
Thon lobs it gently fall, nnd onward wends
His way.
Thon suddenly ho stops and kneols
His scarch is o'er.
Thero at hir feot ho vees
A wight that shaks his framo with hroken sobs,
And wrings bis heart with anguish sor.,
‘There, stretched
Upon tho cold, crirp suow, ho rees not ouv,
But both his well-loved boys, hix warrlor 1ads,
Clnsped §n the arms of denth,
‘Tho throat of ono
Is gashicd and smceared with blovd, whilyt o'er

Ma broas
Theo brothor les, plorced through and through
the heart.
Calm, peaceful, {8 tho face of cach, whero onco
Tho hn;'lp)' smiles of youth woro wont to play,
Tho futher stoops and” presses on the sti)),
Cold browa n kizs both passionato and warm ;
i3 tenss fall on the upturned faco of ono,
W hilst in his clasp ho takes the other’s hand,
And atient, anguished, Jooks down on thotwain.
Tho 1llz\\vn_ creeps on, the moon winks in tho
envus,

Tho birds begin to wake and sink o'arhicad,
But still ho heeds thon not,

His thoughts 1v0 with
Thoae two loved boys ho no'er again will sce,
Whoxo volces no'er again will grect his cam,
Whoso souls have gono to Join fn that bless'd

res
Tho mothor who had Joft thom to his care.
In sllont prayor ho knccls, and prays himself
TFor doath.
Doep from his broken heart ho spenks:
* Farowoll, my warrfor lads, thy raco ix run ;
Glad §8 thy aged siro that thou didst et
.1 glorious death.
Long will thy names go down
On momox?"x tide, and other 1 su in years
To como shall speak with pri

fought

And foll upon this flold, and gave their 1ifo
In honor's cauroe,

Rent though thy fathor's heart,
E'en though T wish theo back, T would tl.at this
Somo day had beon thy end.

I fain would wish

That Heav'n had called mo first ; but *tix His

wil,
And I must lingorhore alono, and wait.
My call to peaceand rest.  Then shall wo meet
No moro to part, whore serrow {« unknown.
Farowoll, my noblo sons ;ths fathor's |])ru_\ or,
Thy fathe: s blessings, night and dny shall rise,
That peaco bo thine,

Farowell, death is my wish
T o'en could pray its speedy summons now ;
13ut §n Hix timo woll meet again—Furowell”
Agan hosilent kneelg, but does not }vmy
For death ; o knows that iiko u thic? 5t comen.
But whilsf’ irgriof ncross thoso prostrate furius
Ho lay, death placed its hand upon his head.
And n3 he breathed farcwoll, his head sapk

sof thosy who

ow 2
Tho l;lmkcn heart was hushed, the foal had
oW,
—Spare Moments.

Hortgaging the Homestead.

Composed on seoing an artistic painting on® *
tho above subject, by G. A, Reid, F. R, 8. A, -
Toronto, on cxhibition in & shop-window “on-
Yongo Streo*, Toronto, (_)t\m_xgla. .
Don't mortgage tho hoinestead, my broth

*Tis tho greatest mistake of your lifo,”
Tako courage, aud holp onoanother, .

For the eako ofFour chfldren Rpdw
Far hottera cmsmn‘tozs\t‘onm

Than a mortgeso and well-bn

0T,

Dun't risk o mergagob'e Yesrntmgat, -, .
Ho may yot maks yonarish ?W‘W! \
Oh, don't mortgsio thé homesboad!

Rather work ko welave and Tho v
You will inQzhisndyvics in-thoaud -~
Jr tho bt e oo Ko (ks
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L}fxyt,‘gcﬁi'scgt}iw;n you-tdilovod- .
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p?‘?ni:l(l}o{hp‘wl& af youcown )&" Ay »
“Wonow musty n&a Tyith hired ’
Lot vk praiwoll cr LU o
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