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64 GERMAN CONQUEST OF ENGLAND IN 1875.

While resting here, we saw pass by in the crowd of

vehicles and men a cart laden with commissariat stores

driven by a man in uniform. "Food!" cried some one,

and a dozen volunteers jumped up and surrounded the

cart. The driver tried to whip them off, but he was

pulled off his seat, and the contents of the cart thrown

out in an instant. They were preserved meats in tins,

which we tore open with our bayonets. The meat had

been cooked before, 1 think ; at any rate we devoured it.

Shortly after this a general came by with three or four

staff officers. He stopped and spoke to our adjutant, and

then rode into the field. " My lads," said he, " you shall

join my division for the present ; fall in, and follow the

regiment that is now passing." We rose up, fell in by

companies, each about twenty strong, and turned once

more into the stream moving along the road ;—regiments,

detachments, single volunteers or militiamen, country

people making off, some with bundles, some without, a

few in carts, but most on foot ; here and there waggons of

stores, with men sitting wherever there was room, others

crammed with wounde<:l soldiers. Many blocks occurred

from horses falling, or carts breaking down and filling up

the road. In the town the confusion was even worse, for

all the houses seemed full of volunteers and militiamen,

wounded or resting, or trying to find food, and the streets

were almost choked up. Some officers were in vain try-

ing to restore order, but the task seemed a hopeless one.

One or two volunteer regiments, which had arrived from

the north the previous night, and had been halted here

for orders, were drawn up along the road side steadily

enough, and some of the retreating regiments, including


