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LA moment of hushed qmet then,
 The Benedlctmn s grand appeal,
Pours out for all those stalwart men.
How few its sublime pathos feel

Then the oommand of wheel or march,
The regular time-measured tramp,
" Column by column they advance,
And turn theu' steps towards the camp. -

.W‘oods, lake, a.nd rock shme in- the hght
. Enha.nc’c}jay pageantry of war,. . -
But ev'ning gives a pleasant sight,
) Unprecedented here before: - -

_ For groups, get g?.ther d round the rock,
' 7 Music re-echoes o'er the bay, - -

' Soldlers,'c}vﬂxa.ns. hither flock;- s
.- In crowds to hea.r the Rifles play'

The 0'r01ps of oﬂicers too'ether
-Talk ‘where. they ‘stand of What they list,.
“While all enjoy the- ‘pleasant. weather,
Excha:ngmg many a. hearty Jest -

And then we O'et the frothmu ale,
" From out the primitive. canteen
Oh ! turn not, virtyious reader; pale, !

We’d get where we could not be seen -

(Tho in our, mem,nes treasured up),
Until. the seund of the- “ﬁrst post ”

Thentothe camps we’d all dlsperse, o
. “Bach on our ¢ inrtuous couches” he,
f For beer but e '
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