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. oy - . For the Calliopean. Tho batto is o'cr, and the victory won!
o up Ao, Beeno on a Bamleflold fn Moxico. But tho worst of their labor remeins to be dono—

It is recorded, that in one of the late basiles in Mexico, 2 Moxican woman
was engaged doring the heat of the.action in carrying food and water to tho
wguqd'ed of ?zgzh armics; and sho actually lost ber lifo while literally fulfil.
ling the divine iqi_pggﬁgq‘;-“ If thine enemy hunger, feed him; if ho.thirst,
" sgbim ke 00 '
"1 "Twas & wild scene of carnage—the slippery plain

Was piled swith the bodies of dying and slain—

‘The sulphurous smoko roll’d in clouds o’er the sky,

And tho Wwounded wero left in their tarments to dic.

,And « tropical sun, in the power cf his might, -

Looked down with fierce beat on the red field of fight ;
Aud tho closd heayvy-brecze, with its warm, fainting breath,
Fann'd féebly tho brows of the victimx of death.

For there, *neath the su’nbc]am, thé warziot luy,

Al shrivell'd and 'scoiched by the hot burning ray ;
And the hoarts that bad bounded each danger to share,
Lay withering now, in tho dopths of despair.

But mark, midst the cannons that thunder in wrath,
On her mission of merey, a woman goos forth

In chat dark seene of strife, mid the butele, alone,
She sees butftlxo wounded—she hears but their moan.

She know they were enemics—e'en then their hand
Was hftcd to conquer hor fair Fatherland—

Yot now, when all powerless, stricken thoy lay,

She saw them but suffering creatures of clay.

She hath passed where the contflict most fiercely hath raged,
* And the thirst of the dying with water assusged—

In tender campassion her soft hand hath lain

On brows that throbbed wildly with fover and pain.

She hath staunched the red wound in tho rough soldier’s breast,
And laid his hot head on her bosom to rest—

And the voice, that erewhile had been silent and dead,

Returns to heap blessings and thanks on her head.

And the angels lovked down from their mansions on high,
And wondered such mercy on carth to descry ;.

And wept, that « sister so gcﬁt}c and dear,

Mid such frighiful scenes should be sorrowing here.

In hasto to afford {for their time must be brief,)
A gravo to the dead—to wounded relief.

They havo passed o'er the field, and repassed 12 agam-—
And the corpso of 2 woman was found with the sliu ;
. And they knew it was she. who so fearlcssly eped
" Alone, mid the wounded, the dying and deud.

But many & warrior'to weep over Jier came;
And they laid her at rest on the ficld of her fame;
And the wild summer flowers now blossom above
The victim of mercy, compassion and love.

Taronto, February 26, 1848, . W
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Yor the C-lliopean.
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FRON THE FREXCI OF MADANK DE STAKL.

Raruaer has said that modern Rome was built almiost entircly
with the ruins of the ancient city ; and it is certain that we can.
not teke a step-without being attracted by some relies of anti-
quity. We perceive here the elernal walls, as Pliny has called them,
in the midst of the works of later times : the edifices of Rome
bear a historical impress ; we observe in them, so to speak, the
physiognomy of ages. TFrom the times of the Etrurians to the
present day ; from the time of that prople, whu were more an
cient than the Romauns themselves, and who resemble the Egyp-
tivas in the solidity of their works and the varicty of their de-
signs, down to the Chevalier Bernin, that artist who has formed
a peculiar style of his own, hike the lalian poets of the seven-
teenth century, we can trace the human mind at Rome, in the
different characters of the arts, the edifices and the ruins.  The
middle ages, and the brilliant era of the Medici, present then.
selves before us again through their works; and this study of
the past in the objects which arc present to our view, enables us
to understand the genius of each period.  We think, that Rome
was formerly a mysterious name, known only to a few adepts ;
it scems that it is still necessary to be initiated into the sceret of
this city. It is not simply a collection of buildings ; st is the
lustory of the world, expressed by varivus amblaas, and repre-
sented under various forms.

‘The churches are ail decorated with ancicnt magnificence ;
but something of the sombre and the fantastic is mingled with
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