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For last four lines gotlo ¥,
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The moon seems to shine just as brightly as then ,
That night when the love yet anapoken
Leaped up to his lps _ when oW murmiaeed vows

Were pledged to be #ver unbroken .
Then drawing hiz slegve roughly over his oyes,
He dashes off tears that are welling ,
And pgathers bis gun closer to its place,
As if to keep down the heart- swelling.
b
He paszses the fountain , the blasted pine tree,
The footstep Is lagging and weary ;
Yet onward be goes throngh the broad belt of light
Towaord the shiades of the forest so dreary .
Hark! was it the night-wind rostled the leaves |
Was it moon-light so wondreusly flashing !
It looked like a rifle_ Ha! Mary; good-by!
And the life-blood ibbing and plashing .
8
All guiet along the Potomao to night,
No sound save the rush of the riverg
While soft falls the dew on ihe face of the dead,
The Ploketh off duty forever!
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