
THIE BATTLE 0F YORK

father burried in saying the Arnerican fleet had
been sighted, and lie and the other volunteers had
been ordered 1111(er arms. Tlwn inay have corne the
scene so graphically told by our poet, Charles Mair,
in the stirring Uines in lis Draina of Tecurnsetli.

"NVIiat inews afoot?
Why every one's afoot and coming liere
York's citizens are turned to warriors
The learned professions go a-soldiering
And gentie hearf s beat higth for Canada.
For, as you pass, on every hand you see
Through flhe neglected openings of each bouse
Through doorways, windows, our Canadian maids
Strained by tbeir parting loyers f0 their breasts,
And loyal miatrons busy round their lords
B3uckling(, their arms on, or, witli tearful cyes
Kissing tbem to the war."'

About 5 o'clock on Monday afternoon the 26th,
some ten ships of the enemy were sighted from the
Hlighlands of Scarborougli about eigbit miles ont on
the lake, an(l steering apparently towards York. At
full speed tlie vidette rode express to bring the news
into town. The signal guns were fired, the single
bell1 of the churcli was rung, and was prompfly
obeyed, as tlie caîl to arms. Every man who could
hold a musket or secure a gun volunteered for ser-
vice, Alexander Wood, Quetton St. George, and
Beikie, witli others unattached, feli into tlie ranks,
and Donald MacLean, flic Clerk of the Huse,
throwing off bis gown, bronglit ont bis gun, to die,
alas, next morning, on the Hlumber beach, fighting
alongside the 8tb Grenadiers.


