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Out ini the land-locked harbor, in the gray of the morning stole,
The ships of the Spanish liue, under the frowuîug guns
0f the batteries aloft, and still as a bodiless soul,
Fu'r the enemny's wvar-dogs slept with an eye and an ear awake,
While the folds of the yellow flag ou 'Morro Castie shake,
And the cannon mnouths peer over the rock-crowned barbizons.

One by one the armoured ships came glidiug out in liue,
There %vere no bright.hued pennous-no blaze of metal and steel,
But the gunr-ers stood by the guns, silently waiting the sign
rrom the grina and ghostly warders that watched the harbor gate,
And gloomed aloug the blue sea wave as pitiless as fate-
While the stately ships swept on with swift and noisless keel.

Aye, to be free of the broad deep sea, and the ocean tides that roll
Salt and sweet from the old home land-out of this prisouing bay,-
Tu figbt in the open ocean -or to find the sailor's goal
And a grave in the deep at hast, --but bush ! the foe is awake, -
Thc throats of a hundred cannon the stilluess of morning break,
And uow it is fight for life-not fiight for the wiugs are clipt away.

£a.-h side of the sunken M.Nerrim2ac through the jaws of the Channel sped
The bhips of the Spanish Squadron and the Almiruite led,-
XAd ber great guns answered the Yankee guns with thuuderiug roar for roar,
And the s-noke went up frona the batteries aloug the embattled shore,
'r:". the armoured huis were pierced and tomn and riven frona Stern tu stern,
1 1 the shattered masts were shorn at hast, and the tangled rigging fe.I,

A.1the decks were bot with the rakiug shot and the rdia of deadly sheil,-
'.\'h-ere the gunners stood in a sea of blooà, and answerecl then rigbt %vell.

Ah woe to the sbips that caunot fly, and fight in grina despair,-
Týe smoke and fiames wvreath the gallant frames and fill the golden air,
And the wrecks are strewn for miles along the rocky Cubau coast
Where the boues of the stately galleons lie shrivelled. and stark and bare-
And another Spanish Armada is overwbeluied and host.
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