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The fleur dv lis was flung to the air
;

shouts for King Louis drowned the

drum-beats of the vanquished ; Fort

Nelson was once more in the hands
of the French.

N'OTK.—Till- Company was clobarrcil from
any attenipl at rei-oiu|ucst. h«H-aiisc' of thf

treaty just concluded at Ryswick, which
yielded 'he territory wiiieli had been the scene
of so much conimerc-.?, action and bloodshed
to the sidijects of the .Most Christian Kin«,

c^

THE CRY OF THE OUTL.WDER.

(Dedicated to our Brothers in South Africa.)

C^ OD wrote on the face of the Briton,

^-^ *' True to my brother I stand "
;

But the men who sit in council

Hide the sign with the silver hand.

And the brother that's yoked with the oxen

Calls Briton to Briton in vain
;

For the men who sit in council

Must reek of the worldly gain.

F"ight first, is the law of the Briton,

Then ask for the help you need :

But the men who sit in council

Of the blood take little heed.

It'

I

;

Ve have fought in the outiands, brothers ;

Ye have bled, not wise but well
;

Shall the men who sit in council

Keep ye in a living hell ?

The cry of the outlawed brother

Thunders across the sea
;

And the men who sit in council

Must act, or cease to be.

W. A. Eraser.


