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Its little pvrs wore closed, „^i—

Unconscious of the slightest los?, rr

Or it3 fuintino-mothor's woas. ,,.

She looked npou hei blistered feet, / ^
To every bramble bare, ,,.«

She knelt and kissed the babe asleep, ,,

Droped on its face a tear.

<•

For whiit then crossed tlie mctber's hearty ^

fehe must ailharnships try, . , .

She cannot, with ber nnrsan;^' part, ' ^
Oh ! better tar to die ; , , ,-^y

She raised her h&nd^: rcdaced and weak ,,.

To press her buruiuir bead, . . ,. -^

Thin and sallow was her cheek, . „
Health's rosy bloom had fled. '^, \ , .
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Her clothes were by the bashes torOr^'^* tijdT

Fatigne her body bent,
'

•^''" 5f«'"" siH

No screen upon her head is worn }
^'" "^^ *

Whether sua or rain is sent

;

For she had fled ic? macy i\ milo

From Vi'here smoke aud purple flame

Seized on her honio.'TiS wooden pile

A ruin black uecan::c.
. r -',

And dearly loyed were those cocsdmedf "^^

Amid the killing leaf, •

Of ghastly flanne that night illuraed '^-

^

With many a purple sheet.

The red man's knife with crimson hue

Had pierced their bosoms warm.


