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“To hold the mirror up to Nature.!?

FOR THE LASKET.
VIOLA.

A TALZ OF PATRIOTISM.

The sun had sunk behind the wes-
tern hills with unusual splendor, and
the tint of dun which he left upon an
Octcber sky chimed well with the
‘gere leaf,” and the drooping ofua-
ture,and when night stole silently in
& breathlessness, a portentous si-
lence seemed to reign all around.
At this time I was standing upon the
heights at Queenston.  Every body
knows who has cver been upon these
heights, what a charming prospect
they present to the eye. On one
side he sees the distant ranges of
mountains aspiring towards the hea-
vens: on the other the little villages
that det go beantifully the long line
of the famous * Ridge Roads” and
again his eye rests upon that beauti-
fi « stream, the Niagura, winding its
way to Lake Ontario, whosc waters
% neet and mingle with the far-off
sky.” But.I smd I was standing
upon these heauteous. heights when
pight, (a night that I ever shall re-
member) full of portentous fureho-
dings, spread its dark veil o’erall the
earth. It was a time of gloom to
my country, for war had displayed
hey bloody flag, and * red with un-
eommen wrath,”’ strode with ex-
ferminating vengeance across her
fair fields. All day I had stood
io sight of the two hostile armies,
geparated only by a river, not suff-
ciently wide to prevent a canpon
bali from doing execution. JIt.had
been a day of activity on both sides,
and the gleam ofsteel met the eye
in whatever direction it turned.

All wasquiet.  The evening gun
fom both bsiteries had spoken forth

n the. stillness, and the.sound had
disd away iL the distance with long

apd cefeated-ashon.. Qus sentrics.

had been set near the height, and
when the massy bolt sent its clink to
my ear, 1 knew that it was the
gate of the pickets, thait clos-
«d in all but the guard. I sat me
down and gazed upou the heavens
—and meditating upon the Omnipi-
tence of Him who had spread out
suck a scene, slumber crept upon
we, and I was transported to the re-
gion of dreams.

* ® ® ¥ ¥ #& Thesudden

discharge of a musket from one of

the guard, brought me to my feet.—
It was answered immediately by an-
other, and in a monent all were stir-
ring.  Casting my eyes towards the
brow of the hill, ! discovered forms in
the dimness of the night, as they as-
cended one by one, and then drap-
red into the hollow which lies just
behind its summit. 1knew they were
the enemy, and lest the ranks of my
countrymen siould mistake mein the
durkness, for one of the foe, 1 left
the place for my lodgings, to prepare
myself'to meet the invader in the
ranks of iny countrymen. I pass o-
ver the struggle of that day, and con-
fine myself to that which decided
the battie, ’

Already had the sun witnessed a
scene of. bloodshed and carnage,
which made his orb shrink from the
contest—and again he was setting a-
mid thick wrenths of clouds and
sinoke, which seemed to hang in
awful import ugon our destinies.—
Anaother, and a lastattack wus made,
and victory crowned our arms.

Just as we had prepared to march
forward to battle, there was one join-
ed our ranks as a volunteer, whose
youtbful and delicate appearance at-
tracted my attention.  1lis limbs
quivered with agitation as he enter-
ed the ranks, and toak his place next
tome. I observed his small white
hand, &3 it grasped with a kind of re-
luctance the mudket which he held,

éad the daathlp palenceswhish o

upon his countenance, as the order
to move forward was given. Seeing
this, I encouraged him with tho
hopes cfvictory, and as he turned to
reply his lips moved, but no utter-
ance followed. At the comimence-
ment of the attack, lie fell—from ex-
treme agitation, but with my assist-
ance he rose again, and during the
next round, clung to me for support,
though evidently overcoming his
fears, and at the third round he be-
came firm and fired with us,  Tho
enemy retreated towards the brow
of the heights, and the Sring ceased,
At this moment, we were ordered
to charge bayonets, while the enemy
was upon the bsink  We did so, and
hundreds fell from our sight as if an
impenetrable veil had been thrown
between us.  1looked for my friend,
and he had fallen upon the giound
On rnising him up, 1 perceived he
bad fainted. 'This being the conclu-
sion of the sanguinary coniliet of 18
—on the heights of Queenston. 1
handed my musket to a comrade,
and taking my friend in my arms, I
left. the place for my lodgings.
#* * # * #*

In the township of A——, intha
year 18—, in the very early settle-
ment of Upper Canada, there lived
two families in the bonds of love and
friendship.. Bach succeeding year
only added new ties that bound them
together, till not only their rerpecta-
ble heads, but their offpsring, became
united in the strong links of devoted
love, 1t was natural that, while
thefriendlicst feelings cxistedamong
the children of those families; that
others, of a deeper kind should he
steuling into some of their bosoms:
This was indeed so. A daughter;
whose opening beauties had secn
their scventeenth year, found heregf’
beloved by one who had played by
her side,. from her earliest dayse—
and.while she was hereelf chesiaflc
ingithess. tonder emotions (owacds



