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He stuod besi je that stream again
When years had fled in strife and pain;
e Tooh'd for ats ealm course in van

IPor storins profan'd s pucetul flow,
Anl clouds o'er hung s erystal brow ;—
And turnmg then, he sizhed to deemn
s hesrt sull hike his native stream.

Freoam * Stories of Waterloo”?

THE FIELD 0" BATTLE.

e —— Wander o'er this blondy ficld,

T'o buok our dead, and then to bury them ;

Ta.sort our nobles from our common men g

Far many e

Lie drona’d and sauked ia mezeenary blood,
Shakspeare s Hemy V.,

Tz last gleam of fading sunshine Lol upon the
routof Waterloo  'I'he finest army, for ts nambers,
taat Franee had ever cmbattded ina tickd, was uttor-
by defeated | and the dypas y of that proud spurst for
vwhom Lurepe was too hitle, was over

Night came, but it brougthit no yespite to ihe shat-
tered army of Napoleon, and the moon rose upon
the “brokien host.” 10 light the victors to their prey
The British, forgetting their atizue, pressed on the
1ear of tae flving enemy | and the roads, covered
with the dead and dying, and cbatiucted by broken
cquipages and deserted guns, became altmost imipas-
sable to the faitives, and hence the slaughter tiom
Waterloo to Genappe was frightiul - Buy, veaned
with bleod (for the French, throwmg away thewr
arms to expedite their flight, otivred no resistance,)
and exhausted with hunger and Laigue, the Braish
pursuit relaxed gradually, and at Genappe ceased

altogether.  The infantry Livouacked for the night
around he farm-houses of Caillon and Belle Alh-

ance, and the light cavalry, some miles farther on,
halted, and abandoned the work of death o therr
fresher and more sangumary alfies  Nothing, in-
deed, could surpass the desperate and unrelenting
animosity of the Prussians towards the 'rench.
Bepose and plunder were sacrificed o revenge
"The memory of former defeat, insult, i opprssion,
now produced a dreadful retahiation, and vyerpower-
cd every feeling of humanity  'T'he ve victss was
pronounced, and thousands besides those who per-
rished in the field fell that night beneath the Prossian
lance and sabre.—In vain a feeble effort was nide
by the French to barticade the streets of Genapype,
and interrupt the progress of the conquerors.  Blu-
cher forced the passage with his cannon ; and so
entirely had the defeat of Waterloo exinguished the
spirit and destroyed the discipline of the remmant of
Napoleon’s army, that the wild hurrah of the puisu-
ers, or the very blast of a Prussian trumpet, became
the signal for flight and tervor.

But, although the French army had ceased to ex-
ist as such, and now (%0 use the phrase of a Prussian
officer) exhibited rather the fhght of a scattered
horde of barbarians, than the retreat of a disciplined
hody~never had 1, in the proudest days of its glory.
shown greater devetion to ite leader, or display~d
more desperate and unyielding b ery than darine

the long and sanguinary battle of the 18th. The
pln of Buonaparte's attack was worthy of his mar-
tinl renown . it was unsu€eessful ; but et this be ns-
cribed to the true cause—the heroic and enduring
courage of the troops and the man to whom he was
opposed,  Wellington without that army, or that
army withent Wellingtown, must have fallon beneath
the splendid eflor.s of Napolcon.

While & inean attempt has been ofien made to low-
er the milivary character of that great warrior, who
is tow no more, those who would libel Napoleon
tob Wellington of half his glory. Jt mo the
proud boast of Kngland’s hero, that the su{jagmor
ot Burope fell before him, not in the wane of his ge-
n:us, butin the full possession of those martial talents
which placed him foremost in the list of conquerors
—leading that very army which had overthrown
every power that had hitherto opposed it, row per-
fect i ats discipline, flushed with recemt suceess, and
confident of approaching victory,

At Genappe, and not, as generally believed, at La
Belle Alhanvce, Wellmaton and Biucher met after
the battle.  The moment and spot weere fittine for
the interview of conquerors. ‘1o Bluchers's fr:sho:
troops the task of an unabating pursunt was intrusted:
and Weilington, at miduight, returned to Waterloo
across the crimson field which that day had con-
summated his milizary glory,  *P'was said that he
was deeply affected, as “by the pale moonlight he
enwitlingly surveved the'terrible scene of slaughter
he passed by, and that Le bitterly lamented a victory
which had becn aehicved at the expense of many per-
soral fricnds, and thousands of lus gallant soldiery.

When the rextsun rose, the field of battle present-
ed a tresicndons spectacle of carnage. Humanity
shuddered at the view, for mortal suflering inall its
terable varety was bghtfully exhibited  The dead
lay there in thousands—with them human pain and
aaony were over ;—but with them a multitude of
mauned wretches were intermingled, mutilated by
wounds, and tortured by thirst and hunger. A few
short hours had elapsed, and those who but yester-
day had careered upon the plain of Waterleo, in the
fall pride of life am})manhood, were stretched upon
the carth 5 and many whe had led the way to victory,
who wuh exuling hearts had cheered their colder
comrades when they quailed, were laid upon the
field in helpless wretchedness.

Nor was war's misery confincd to man.  Thou-
sands of wounded horses were strewn over this
scene of slaughter.  Some lay quictly on the ground,
cropping the grass within their reach; some with
decp monning cxpressed their sufferings.; while
others, maddened with pain,

“Yerk'd out their amu:ed heels at their dead masters,
Killing them twiee.”? )
When day came, aud it was possible to send relief

to the wounced, many circumstances torded to retard
the welcome succour.  The great road to Brussels,
from heavy reums, and the incessant jussage of ziti)-
lery, and war cquipages, ws< so much cut up, as to
waterielly retard the carriages ampleyed to bring
the wounded fromthe tield ~ Dead Lorses and alun-
doned baggage choked the causcwey, and rendered
the gintts of Belgic humanity both slow and Lfii-
cuit. Upto the very gaws of Brussels, “wars



