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iet iiglit at another uiime have felt in these
was all absorbed in intense anxiety for

er father and Lon.
h~ daîred nuot hope that ther had escaped

ah, for the dreadfuil loss of the Canadians, great
tactually was, came exaggerated to lier ears,
dwithl feelingsY of mute and passionless despair,

Yielded to the conviction that they were among
e slain. As the day advanced, and she heard

' ligs froni theni, this conviction becamo a
certlint in, her niniid. Now she was indeed alone

desolate îupotn the earth ; she would go to the
.ttle ld in searci of ticir disfigured forns, and

11 e had laid thIem in their parent earth, she
eek the shelter lier f.tler's love had pro-

d for her, and live a veilel sister among the
o (If the Hôtel-Dieu! Thus thought and re-rlved the stricken girl in the first moments of

lie <1p and utter wretchedness,and whenanother
eetQpless night had passed slowly and wearily
t.she pro-osed witli the first gray light of dawn

'ipart and execute lier harrowing task. Justine,

tr dfaithfl attendant, %who had in vain endeavored
uade her from lier purpose, was to accom-
er, together with a priest, who went, if

fe, to shrive the dying and perfom the lat
religion for the unburied dead.

(To be continued.)
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½ eOkeof Midian on the land lay sore,
\ he el Imlourned lier days of glory o'er;

tynations at lier reseice fled,
het at 5 OWn arm ber hosts to battle led

at Il
d i s awful bidding, Joshua rose,

Àeth' destroying angel on his focs;
h:ies rpoiled, and altars in the dust,

'nltens tyrants told, that God wats just.
t19ratefil Israel from Jehovah's hand,

g reped theblessings of the promised land;
a broed with conquest, hardened by succesa,

Abroke his laws, revered his mandates les;
Ilie u as slaves upon their fertile soil,

lod eet recompense in chains and toil

unmoved, through seven revolving

tall aels5 bondage and her bitter tears;
e r the armies of the east to share
,ratteous harvest and her vintage fair.

"Id destruction through the land they

btraers reaped the famished children's
r 4;

0 ight, disdaining to be slaves,
e roky holds and mountain caves;

là desperate bhands to dare the iunequud strife,
And pur(haftse freCdom, with the loss of life,

Dire vas the crisis-in their lopeless grief.
They turned once more to heaven, and songlit

relief;
A ray of coimfort through the darkness broke,
And God relenting, tlrouîgh his prophet spoke.
lu solemn silence round the gifted seer,
Gathors the crowd, intent their doom to Iear
They feel the land is for their crimes accursed,
And sick with misery, long to know the worst:-
"Thy sins, O Israel ! have provoked my wrath-
"Ani I not -le-the Lord, who brought you forth,
"Froin out the land of bondage and of shame,

Till Egypt tremblell at Jehovah's name-
"Who the fell rage of Phîaraol's' arm controlled,
"When o'or his host the waves triumphant rolled I
"Beneath niy feet the despot's force I trod,

And Israel bailed me ber redeeming God.
"If you my laws-my awful power vitlstand,
"Still shall you bow beneath the spoiler's hand ;
"But if repentant to your God you turn,

My fierce displeasure shall no longer burn."
The prophet ceased-and sternly gazed on those
Who loudest mourned their bondage and their

woos,
Wbile the sole answer that the people gave,
Rose in one cry to Ileaven 1-for God, to save!

One man alone, amid that prostrate crowd,
Felt that higli mandate, and with spirit proud,
Spurned the invader's yoke and foreign chain,
And viewed his country's slavery with disdain;
Gideon had loved in calmer hours to trace,
The promised glories of bis fallen race ;
And deemed the hand that erst vouschsafed to

guide,
ls chosen people through the foaming tide;
And placed lus cloud between them and their

A veil of darkness-till in splendor rose,
With the last glimmerings of returning light,
The pillared fire that led their hosts by night;
Could aid his chosen in their sore distress,
As erst ho led them through the wilderness;
Could burst their bondage as their sires of yore
Their ancient freedom and their laws restore;
And full of hope the warrior strode away,
To Ophrah, where his father's dwelling lay.'

His ripened harvest from the. robber band,
Gideon had saved, and with his own right hand
Had piled the golden treasure on that morn,
And now in secret threshed the rescued corn,
Beneath an oak whase giant branches spread,
Their grateful shadow o'er the hero's head,
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