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Then blazed Brown Bess, with righit good will, both round and grape we plicd,
Vet on they came thraugh shot and flarre-they would flot be denied,
TJhose gallant Yankee -regulars, right well their duty sped,
And their leaders did their duty, too, for gallantly tbey led.
And, as they landed, as thcy fornied, we feUl back from, the shore
To occupy the bouses, as it ivas fixt (4) afore.
They got it hlot, from slheil and shot, but their leaders cheered them on,
"For the honour of America," and the landing-place uvas won.

The man -who minds his order, with a loophole to defend,
1Has but to bite his cartridges, and blaze on without end,
Amid the srnake he nathing sees, and knows but littie more;
But this I heard, that, while we faught, fresh hundreds hastened o'er.
Mhile theirs incrcased, aur numbers waned, for death had markcd our track,

And then our ammunition faîled, yet not a man gave back.
Brave Dennis (5) with bhis Ilforty.ninth " and aur unflinching fewv,
Soon found that, just ta bold our awn, %vas as mnuch as wve cauld do,
While a throng, of Yankee riflemen, with many a taunt and jeer,
Swarmed round our flank, scaled yonder beigbts, and gat into aur rear.

We had bare time ta look around, or ta know the risk we ran,
Mhen a shout arose, a joyons cheer, which rushed from man ta man:
" es, there he carnes, our general," just wvhen w-%e want hlm rnost,

At the full speed of his charger: That anc mani was a hast.
His ringing voice, his flashing eye, bis fearless look and free-
'Twas like God's Providence to men Sa sore beset as we.
Few words sufficed, and littie time, ta marshal aur array,
Oir bearts were in aur finger-ends, wve sprang up to obey.
-'We must carry yonder battery, lads, and clear those fellows out.">
iYou may see fram hence the eartbenwork which covercd tbe rcdoubt,)
It swvaned with ready riflemen, all desperate ta kill;
He drew his sword and led us, first, right up that rocky hill.
How it befeil I cannot tell, but we taak, it at a rin,
We starmed in a'er the breastwork, and we capturcd back the gun
And we drove them up, and an, beyond yan crest, -wbicb yaui wvei know,
Wiith the precipice bebind theni, and Niagara belowv.
Just then, rnidst the Americans, up rase a flag of white, (6)
But brave Wool stcrnly tare it dawn, and stili, raintained the tigt;
While ive had paused, all breathless, and somnewhat disarrayed,
Whert Wool rang, out bis rallying shout, and a desperate anslaugbt made.

The tide had turned-a wave of meii carme pauring on ber crest,'And farced us dawn by wveight of fire.-althaugb we did aur best.
IVe had ta leave aur captured gun-wc spikcd itas we past-I And then I saw aur noble chief-ane short look and the last-
Hie had rallied somne fewv scores of men, and, -vith bis sward an high,
Was lcading bravely up the slape, sbauting his battle-cry,
"On, an, my gallant Forty-nintb, an, brave York Valunteers,"

When the fatal bullet struck hlm-bis grand farrn disappears-(7)

4 . Gaffer Sicord, in tclling his unsophisticated tale, musi be e.'ccused if now and then lie lapses into the
nînacular.I ;. Captains Dennis and Williais coinmandedl the aetncinnt of the 4 9th Irfutyat Queenston,ar

1'id~hirwoî îiht viil.I.oth,%vere %vcunlcd. In after years Dennis became SirJanes Dennis, K.C.B.,
ietenaint-Colonel 3rd Foot.

6. At this mioment sarne of the i>frîcers put a wihite liaitkerchier on a bayonet, ta, hoist as a fing, with
inftmtion ta surrender. Capt. Wool incpxired the abjci. Tt uvas tnswercd that the party were nearfly with-

nt anmunition, and that it vias useless to sacTifice thc lives of brave men. Capt. Wool tare off the flag;
"lerd te ofiei~ a raly he cn nd rin thern to the charge. The order %vas executed in sanie

ýCGnftsion.-Ni1es (Albany) Re 'Ster, 1812. o.9, vol. 3.
7. Brock %vas af povierful frame and imposing stature, 6 Rt. 2 inches, says Tuppet's Il ire af Bra3ck.'
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