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THE EMBARKATION OF THE BLACK
"WATCH, N

Portsmouth, Deo. 4.

By whut gaugeshall be etimated thequan-
tity of beer which wus drunk in Portsmouth
Iast night, to say nothing of the mountain
lew, whioh is the native liquor of the Scots,
‘whose last night it wason the #od of Britain ?
Except for the unfortunate defaulters, there
was no counfinements to barracks. Colonel
MeLean, knowing and trusting his men, had
told them in the forenoon that they might
tike the evening and welcome, but that the
honor of the regiment demanded that there
~hanlid be no absentees when the time should
~me for them {0 embark. Accordingly the
slnek " Wateh did take the evening, and

there wore signs and tokens about watoh -

. ~uting dime thet the evening was not. the
“n'y thing which they had taken. But it
was not quite all pot houses and beer-shop
~vork. although these who know soldiers
witl un-lerstind how much of this there
was, ’

The *¢ turn out” this morning was set for
2 quarter to ten, but long beforo that hour
ihe parade ground of the shabby Clarence
Buracks was full of life and bustle, Al
ready, too, long before the hous one had to
strugglo and elbow one’s way down the nar—
row line which leads to them from the
High atreet, because of the crowd that al
ready elosed it. A siranee miceollaneous
crowd it was—1hat it was not wholly u re-
putable crowd will be- easy understood by
sny who have a knowledge of a gairison
town.  Yet in the strange medley there was
no indecorum ; the sentiment was & mixture
of regret, pity, an'l enthusiasm. At the gate
sentries kept watch and ward, and only for
lavored civilians was their any admittance.
Already, very soon after nine o'clock, nearly
the whole regiment had turned out into the
buriack square. The men wearing trows
and Glengarry, valises, and the new pattern
unpipecluyed belis  which have just been
served out to them, stood chatting cheer-
fullyin groups, waiting for the ** fall in.”
Lverywhere was heard the burr and Yreadth
of the Scottish accent for the Black Watch
is not in name alone, Lut in reality, a genu.
ine Scotltish regiment.

‘I'wo compsnies of the 4Md hLad been
“quartered in the Cambridge Birracks along
with the 100th, and they had to jnin head-
quirters before the parade ghouid be con
summated,  About half past ten came Major
Green stuggling through the erowd in the
lane, with the report that he h-d got two
companies under way, and thau they would
arrive at once. It had been no easy task to
rescua thein from the engrossing comeade-
ship of the 100th, The “Canudians” had
swarmed around -them, shaking hands to
the very lust; haidshouted * (iood-bye, Scot-
tie. ould chap,” ull they were hoarse ; and
had finally 1ormed sn slley down te the
barrack gate, in which formation they had
cheered until they had recovered their
voices again The band of the 100th had
turned out to do honor to the, Scotsmen,
and was on its way to the Clarence Bar
1acks at the head of the two companies.
Presently there was aural evidence of this
fact, and then as one looked out into the
lave, it seemed ns if the crowd in it had
suddenly gone crazy, In front was the
lth band sturdily forcing its way to the
music of that defiant Border ditty, “ Wha
daur meddle wi' me?” Tie defiance was
buncombe, for the whole lane was meddling
with the Scots ‘who followed. The ranks
were inundated by a succession of htiman
waves, Men seised hands and ahook them

ing as the colamn slowly staggered onward
through its diffioulties. But they were con-
quered at last, and the band drew to one
side as the two companies, marching in
fours, strode through the archway leadiu\f
into the barrack yard, greeted with a ghrili

weloome from the bagpipes. Then were:

brought forth from out the gusrd room the
colors of the regiment, carried by the two
Jjunior subalterns, and guarded by the eolor:
sergeants, the medals on whose breast testi.
fied that the sacred charge was confided to

no unworthy hands.

The * fall in,”” has sounded, and the con
fused groups which had filled the barrack
square with 80 picturesque a mass of color,
resolves themselves into companies. To the
front of everything are the pipers, luckier
than the kilted band bebind them. in that
they are bound for Ashantee.with their
comrades, The band for once is outof con-
ceit with iteelf. That seven-foot lance-cor:
poral who performs on the big drum has no
swagger left in him, and would forego a
cubit of his stature to bein trews and-among
the service men. Bebind the band are the
companies in quarter distance column. In
this formation the exceptional size and mus-
cular developments of the men show to
the best advantage. Frederick ‘the Great,
the connoisseur in big men, would: have
lound & company afier his own heart; but
although it contains the picked men of the
regiment in the matter of stature, the other
companies, if they do not look quite 8o im*
posing, look to the full equally as service
able, The out'marching strengthis 471 men,
29 sergeants and 17 drummors, besides the
officers, thitty 1 number, all told.. The
numbeiring off proceeds all right, but it is
observatle that some how for this parade
there is considerally more wandering of the
eyes than is consistent with discipline, con-
atrued in the sirictest sense. There never
was a truer remark than that * thereis a
good deal of human nature about most
people.’ Discipline is an excellent thing
and “ eygs {roni’’ on parade a most proper
ocular attitude ; but if “eves right” or
*“eyes left’” will enuble & poor fellow hound
ou foreign service to snatch one last look at
bis wife and bairne, who shall wonder that
nuature gets the better of ‘discipline? It is
true that he commits a military offenice, but
the recording angle, in the shape of the com*
pany sergeuant,is not prone to‘day to rebuke.
In very truth, the honest sergeant himself,
stern und centrad on duty as he appears,
seews not wholly indefferent to a ljttle pic*
ture,commounplace enough, parhaps.yet with
a certain tenderness and pathos in it.framed
in yonder window in the dull brick wall, It
13 only a little woman with very wistful eyes
and a tremulous twitching about the mouth,
who stands there dropping undemonstrative
tears on the face of the baby at her bosom,
But it 30 happened, friends, that the little
woman and the baby are, exoept the regi-
ient the only tlhings that the honest sei*
geant has got 10 love in this world ; and you
may hsply thus come to understand how it
is that curious gulp and working of the
muscles of the throat precede his command,
*Right number of I’ As the officers take
post, itis to be noticeed thatseveral of them
look desperately fierce. A truculent and
bloodthirsty scowl settles upon their fea:
tures, and their orders are emitted with re-
murkuble harshness. Whence this ferocity
of demeanor? Are the Ashantees reported
to be out side the barrack yard, and is
Koffee Culealli regaling himself on rung and
gunpowder on the Common Hard, prior to

disputing the passsge of the regimens over

,{crmiﬁy; wamen, were hugging and sob-

-beery eandor ; ‘“deevlitech fou. in fac’; hut

the drawbridge at the Gun Wharf? Or isi
assumed to mask emotions of a very differ
ent character? There was no ferocity, but
inexpressible love and tenderness, in the
{ace uf that gallent fellow,. no; owling 80,
as a 1minute ago he stoagd, 'agmld clusped
in his, lookingiito the eybs ‘of that lady by’
the messrooni dogr whe ‘let ler veil down sod
suddenly as with ~4Gedl -bless you I"
and a last pressure he turned away, doing
something to his eyes with the hack of his?
hasid. Wondrous few tears do we see in
thtése',quiet"mrtings. Millais read aright thi= §
pige of'the book of human naturé when, in

that most pathetic of sll picturés I know, |
*Ordered” on Foreign Service,” he limned-
the two gazing into each other's ayes with a
wistful, yearning. concentrated earnestness,
that comes 80 straight from the heart thet |
it cannot pause or turn nside hy the way to
unlooge the fountsin of tears.” What a
sirange medley the scene’is of tha pathetic °
and ludicrous! Lonk at this gallant defen.
der of Britain, e hus been ordered (o fll
out from his company.on the groand that he
is moet decidedly drunk, It happens to be §
one of those things about which. there can
be no miatake. It is the most that he can
do to keep on his legs, yet hae has got his |
belts and kit on somehow, and has stigger
ed on to parade to take his place in the |
ranks. He pleads hard to be saved from
shame—*I ken I'm fou,” says #a, with s

I’'m no’ that bad but I can march: middlin’
straight. Wlll ye gie me a chance, Captain, §
gin I douk my heid in cauld watter?” Itis -
clenr that this recipe would nat suffice to 1
make him au _efficient, g0 he is committed
to the charge of the rear gnard, but allowed
to remain under arms: :

Just as the parado is completa, Mijor
Cooke, of the 100th, arrives, accompanied |
by the officers of the regiment, 'who have -
breakfasted their comeades of the 42nd this
morning, and are come now to convey them
on board ship. The pipers strike up *The ;
Campbells are coming,” which has been the 1
regimental ““advance’’ since befora Waterloo
and the band, forming fours, marches out
under the archway in rear of the pipers, and
with the regiment behind it. Justin the
archway there is a momentary block. The
unfortunate Irish wife of a Scottish soldier
has, it would appear, parted with him on
not the most friendly terms, and is here
now, ‘“like Niobe, all tears,” and with a
child in her harms to make it up. This she
proceede to do by, going into wild bysterics
in_the very centre of the band, siid her
screeches and wild ejaculation, ¢ Arrah,
bedad, would yez keep me from me own
Pether 7’ from scarcely a happy accompa
niment to the music. Whether she ultima-
tely finds *“ me own I’ether,” or whether sho
is got out from the band somehow, nud
handed over to her less excited sisters in
sffliction, cannot be enquired into, for we
must move oa in the rear of Col, Mac'eod,
on one side of whom walks General Rollo,
an old 42nd man, who has come to see his
old regiment off, and on the other Masjor
Cooks, of the 100th. The band of the regi-
ment takes up the tune from the musicians
of the Black Watch, and, amidst a burat of
cheering, the Lead of ,the column ateps out
briskly to the tune of “The Blue Bells of
Scotland.” In the [lighstreet the throng
stands 8o thick that it is with difficulty a
pasaage can be opened. Men and women
crowd in upon the column to shake hands
for the lust time. Flags and "handker
cbiefs flutter from the windows, and be:
tween the gusts of cheering you ‘may hear
w@any & ‘‘God bless them poor follows 1"




