
THE El VE OF BATTLR.

All was so still so soft in earth and air
You scarce would star-t to meet a spirit there.'

Ther.e. is no situation, perhaps, in which man is more
.usceptible of the kinder feeltncrs of his nature à-han when
lie is about to risk bis existence in the tiýIe of moûtal con-

flict. The t;.esollove-offriendship-a-idof kindred,
seem in that hour to be woyen more'elosely round the

heart, and dearer than t11ey ever W'Cýl-e b.-ýfore and the
probability, whicb will intr-ade itself oit Éle mindi 01 Our

seon beincr insensible to t1icrû all gives life a thousand
çharms.

Acritated b such feelings as these on the niglit prece-
ding a despe.-ate engageinent and enable to take the

ýrepose which was to fit rne for encomitering the fatiguee
anddancersof t1leapproachinccomba't Istrolledso-ie

qistance from my tent, hoping the freshness of the niýàht
air might- in Some d£crree,. tend to calm the feverisli fer.
ment of my spirits.

Tt was a delicious nirrht in the earlier part of June
and the full mooti shone with-as 1 thour.-lit at the time

-unriÏàl-lcd-spiendo The camp of eu.. army was situ«.
,ated aloncr a heiorht whicli gently sloped down to a smait
river, scarcely a musket àliot in breadth and on the ope
posite side of which, on a corresponding range of hilks.

was formeel that of the enem.y.-Ali was silent as the


