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THE RED RIVER EXPEDITION.

PROLOGU.11.

HoP, fills my,,-Iieai-t, and wil),
Till ev'ryýpulsethat throbs, in death-iestill,

So clia.noiii& will pass, unt-il. the
Of our shortdrama mýmg1es in* t'ie.p'ast.

We cannot .see, or, know, the cl,.a7tige to be,
In the dark vil.-st' of futurity.
Thu,ý.-whilewe,-IiVe the
In faïr proportioii on the bre,ýathing all.

;;idýr à1l the' tha-t floNv5
When we con, S Lireaml.;;

Of human lifetiîes, ws they come and 90-1
Flooffinom t]Ï'éii'- eW endincr iii thue sa-me

Relentle,ý,.s grà,,ýý-pràf 'D eath, Nvho.ýe -very claim
si Cr -ien hunail ýý le mou s"-fôr, a'' ý".In,

Sut pay his týn ute e éli itnd - e-v'ry one.
Some leave behind a mark of bow they ra'n?" dit
footpýint t ' he fuirilily of mali7
While èlic qives like.11111le, ah! mrho cý

Say
-The good or. evil of its transient duy.
It ma;tterÉ'not--ý--4 111 eve' wi-ite the mýliile,'
These quiet ho âtic to beguile,

kDý ..
È.elate. a of truth, (withofit a fiction,)
Of this Ru t-nERý ExPL

Brave -,,,çf4ther'd to the call,
hearfý ;Ire

,ýessîng icoun
Str' ong arms ;ý,,p our
aveng ýc1 ' r d- maiýyïS fiffly
Nor le t Elln àve> :é'ý lien 'tis a rag.


