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Ah ! sitrely. ne'er %vas knotviî a happicr scene
The maid. the harvesters, the sky serene ;
Whcn harle! that yell! the red in ti' .îvtloop wild I
Is slain or seized each sw.iin ini toils beguilcd
Of savage hordes thiat sorc.îd dlestruction round,
The harvest field a ghistly battlc groundl

How tares that Ionely :îaid ? Thc %vild nian's eye
Through bowers unibrageotis coutd lier forîxi dcscry.
Enough. FIlsh aiter flash lier ieé blood sceks.
In vain. li1er safety 1 Icaivcn's p)rotection1 speaks.
And yet tiot safe. An India> fierce pursues
liard on lier track. The opeing- gate she viewvs,
Its threshold trends, when, Io! is rutely grasped
By savige liand lier flowving robe. Unclasped
'Tis borne away. The portal promp)t affords
Retreat andi safety. Vaurd ye ! lindiani hordes!
-"To amins! to armis ! " the rescued niaiden's cry,
-To arms I to arnis " the echoing iwalls repty.

And now that siender forni in îvar's array
Atone the ranîpart mans, ail aid aivay!
Witu speed the cannon's chiarged, is heard its boom,
Proclaimis cadi sound a fatted rcd iii:uns's doorn.
So boki, erewhile, the affrighted ludian band
For shclter flics. No shltier is at hand.

Behold ! responsive to the cannon's roar,
With spced of lighitiing, to Saint Lawrence shore,
Hastens a ivarrior troop. Now falis thc foc,
Their best and bravest ini the dust laid lowv.
The rescue<I luirvesters wvith Ioud .îcclaiun
Delighited lbail their fauir deliverer'.s naine.
Long %vili it live. No tiaie zan e'cr cffLce
Its rnatchless -,,<ury. ;\ye, a., sp)ccd .lpacc
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