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Twas as lie rode by panic's flank to re-assure retreat,
That, pressed by deatlî*s chance boit lie sank at anxious dîity's feet;
Yet, stricken down, bis only thougbit was 1mow the tide to stemi,
As fromn lii. ier lie vainly sougbit a lost cause to redeem.

Even wlien the rout found rest at last froni the gailînir nusketeers,
is orders issued tbick and fast, to calm lus followeris' fears:

Tlîough wounded sore hie gave no heeid to what betokened death,
For hie felt bis country's fate had need of a patriot's latest breath.

At last when told lus end was near, 'twas thien lie found relief,
«"I shall fot live the dooin to hear of a city wrung with grief,
"'Tis God's hand presses on the town, perchance Hell set it free,
" Basides the foe bath highi renown that dlaims the victory."

And when De Ramesay souglît bis couclu to urge a last beliest,
No tremor throbbed the biero's touclu as the solilier's Iîand lie pressed;
"lTo France the fair be ever leal, whiatever may betide,
"'Soul not lier hules wlien you seal a treaty witli er pride;

"Our foe is generons as brave, nor will our faith betray,
"H iever make New France a slave, thouglu victor in the fray;
"This niglut I spend the last o11 earth, conîmuning wvith my God,
"The niorrow's sun will briuig me birtî 'within lis highi abode."

"So God be witlî you ail," lie said, as lie chid hi8 conira-les' tears,
And turned witli pain upon bis bed, 4111l undisturbed by fears;
And soon froin oartlî tliere passed a soul as brave as Fratice lîatli seen,
And as the centuries onward roll bils fame is freslî and green.

And now the knoll that deadly conflict saw
Is strangely crowried witb en 'dem oif the law
Tluat curbs the linnan lpassions, findisig vent,
Thougli not in war in ways unluoly bent.
la -,ummer fromn the tewer tbe eye îîîay rest
Upon the fields by war and niature pressed
Aloft ini gravel-beds and gra&ey knowes,
Whereon the lowing kine tlîorreensward browse;
Whiea winter cornes witlu polar stormns In train
To cover witlu its flec the drowsy pilain,
Beneatu thre wreathlets of the snow-11ake se&
Tiiere sîcepa tire mingling peace of (lestiny,
That calius beneatu it~storn die wlîiloîn foes,
Wlîo, fieroely figlîting, clarified their woes,
Till liberty assured Iiad crystaliized
The bitterness of strife in friendsbips prized.
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