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A»to himself that, as the damage Was done, the
perpetrators had taken to flight. -~ -~
« T have that dog, Fleming, covered with my

o' said a voice to the right of Pat; and,

before the latter could speak, the man fired.—
Fleming tottered against a tree, wounded in
he leg. . .
‘ « Cturses on you for a fool!” said Pat, hasti-
ly, and hissing the words through his teeth.
¢t You have spoiled the whole game to-night,
and perhaps forever.”

The man who fired was a hasty-tempered
fellow, who bore unmistakable hatred toward
Fleming, for his conduct to a poor, family
whom he knew. He thought he was in duty
bound: to not.lose such an opportunity, although
Pat's order had been disobeyed. Dolan, per-
ceiving the companiops of Fleming beat a hasty
retreat, .ordered. & general discharge at their
heels. . A thousand echoes resounded through
the silent wood. Fleming fell to the ground,
in hopes that he might essape. He believed
that several hundreds of rebels were concealed
somewhere near at hand.

After a brief consultation with his men, Pat
ordered three of them forward to sccurc Flem-
ing, and take him some distance away, there to
remain till the work was gone through, so thut
Fleming might not be able to learn auything
of those engaged at it.

Fleming’s wound was a dangerous one. He
had fainted from loss of blood. In his uncor-
scious state he was removed to a meighbor-
ing house, wherc he was speedily attended to,
but nothing could stay the inflammation thut
supervened. The wretched man was soon In
the raging delirium of fever, and, for some days,
his life was despaired of. )

The pike-handles were speedily cut down,
and, as many hands m e light work, the pikes
were got ready with all due despatch, and care-
fully transmitted to their destined places.

Dolan had word seat to Millikea coneerning
what had happened to Fleming, and was io-

structed to have him taken to a distant part of | ¥

the country immediately. ) )

Pat performed the work himself; neither
was he one hour too soon in accomplishing hix
task; for, Fleming being missed, every excrtion
was made to find out his whereabouts.—
The patrols who were with him in the woods,
guve out a report that he had wandered from
their company, and that, after « diligent search,
they had concluded among themselves that he
must have gone homeward. They did this in
order to screen their own cowardice. As the
report spread, Dolan’s men were not in the
least dissatisfied that their midnizht excursion
had thus escaped public attention being directed
towards it.

Pat used every effort to make the rough
journey as easy as possible to the invalid.—
During their progress, Fleming appeared to get
much worse; the delirium increased, and Pat
was not a little astonished to find his own name
frequently mixed up with that of others, well
koown to him, and which the unconsciousness
of Fleming led him to divulge.

Curses, threats, and blasphemy, were mixed
up with a revelation of the intentions of Captain
Mackenzie, whose brave fellows were deter-
mined to take revenge for the misfortunes of
Camcron.

¢« Let us move on quickly,” said Flming;
¢ there—stand back, I say, from that blaze.—
Where's the dog—the men—the men—ready,
there? Cormae, the hound, is absent; an-
other brand — well done —ah! I like those
screams ; ha! hal—good, good, boys, down—
down—"" and the raving of the man overpowererl
him. He would gather himself up, as if about
to make a spring, and then fall back again into
the bed of hay that Pat had provided.

Pat's heart nearly stopped beating, as he lis-
tened to the wild and terrible words of Fleming.
What could they mean? How he wished that
his task were over; a fearful foreboding took
possession of him.

At times he felt inclined to pitch Fleming
on to the roadside. What right had he to
trouble himself with a fend like him ?

Must he obey orders? That was the sore
point with Pat, just then, and he felt it. His
way lay up a steep hillside, and he thought that
he would never accomplish his journey before
nightfail, )

He was strangely uncasy, and cvery cffort he
made to calm his mind was useless,

At length the end was reached. Fleming
was carefully placed in a comfortable bed in a
house kept by 2 man namad Reddy Flynn.—
Roddy’s wife was to take charge of him, and if
he showed signs of speedy recovery, he was to
be confined to the house until word was brought
or sent to Dolan,

The latter mada all haste in returning. He
barcly took sufficient time to refresh himself,
and give a feed of oats and water to_the horse.
Fairly started on the road—fully a distance of
twenty-five miles from his own house—Pat felt
lonely and dispirited, whether owing to the
fatigue of work the night previous, and to the
long drive which he had now to repeat, is not
eusily told. Perhaps he felt thut his presence
was required at home, What could Fleming
mean by his allusion to Cormuc and to another
fire? “Surely to God!” he exclaimed, © the
villains will not make another attownpt on the
widow's house!”

The thought half maddencd him, and he
tashed the poor beast unmercifully, as if it
should fly instead of trotting.

The best part of the ground was gone over.
The night was cold and chilly, and poor Pat

was half-benumbed.

Just as he was congratulating himself on the
prospect of nearing home, one of the wheels
broke down, and Pat was pitched out of the
cart. IHe was stunned, but not mueh hurt.—
There was little time to deliberate on what he
should do. The horse was uayoked, and, mak-
ing a sort of straddle for its buck, Pat soon
mounted, having removed the injured ‘curt into
an adjoining field,

-OHAPTER XIIL—BURNING OF WIDOW ROGAN’S
HOUSE—ARRIVAL OF PAT DOLAN AT THE
BCENE—DEATH OF CAMERON—RESOUE OF

BRIGID O'HARA — DEATH OF CORMAC'S
MOTHER—HORRIBLE ATROCITIES.

“ Sacred the cause that Clan’ Conaill's defending—

Phe altars we kneel at, the homes of our stres ;

Ruthless the ruin the foe is extending—
Midnight is red with the plunderer's fires

* Shortly after Pat Dolan had started in charge
of Fleming, Phil and Ned were made aware of
another attempt to burn the dwelling of Cor-
mac’s mother. The young men where so be-
wildered that they knew not what course to
follow—Cormae nnd the two Mullaus absent,
their father absent, and additional yeomaary
and soldiers in all parts of the country. ‘

That was not the time for inaction, however,
and the two brave fellows started to work at
once. Word was sent round the country by
trusty messcngers, and every available man or-
dered to attend that night, at an early hour, in
the smiddy.’ ' : -

About nine o’clock, over thirty men were on
the spot. .

Ned Dolan explained the cause of his futher’s
absence, mentioned the report he had heard, and
took upon himself the duty of calling the men
together to see what should be done under the
circumstances.  Scarcely had Ned finished
speaking, when two men, who had been sum-
moned to attend, rushed in, exclaiming :

¢ My God the widow’s house is enveloped in
flamas!”

Dolan's sons sprang to their fect, and grasp-
ing a pike each, shouted to the men to follow.

"Little encouragement was needed. The men
rushed out, some armed, and some unarmed.

They were joined by others on their way.
The glare of the flames had li¢ up the sky, and,
as the brave fellows approached, they found the
house surrounded by yeomanry.

Hastily collecting their men, Phil and Ned
Dolan passed the word, « Surround them.”

One half of the house was completzly eave-
lopad in flames,

i Qurse the contrary wind,” said one of the
jeos.
Before the word had more than escaped from
his lips, a portion of the building fell.

A loud and piercing shriek issued from within
the burning house.

Ned Dolun sprang to the door at the risk of
his life.

“ Good God!” he esclaimed, the door is
barred, or nailed, and some one within."”

A ghot was fired at him as he sprang through
the window in the gable of the house, where
the fire had but partially reached.

The place was filled to suffecation with a
thick smoke.

He found Cormac's mother lying specchless
ona bed. It was the work of an instant to
carry her to the window.

Three or four men sprang forward on the in-
stant to receive her.

« There's somebody else within,”
Ned, and the brave fellow re-entered.
The yeomanry tossed the burming material
with the points of their bayonets over that part
of the house not yet destroyed.

Four of them rushed forward to the window
through which Ned had carried out the widow.

The heat was intolerable, and they retreated.
The moment he reappeared, he had Brigid
O'Hara in his arms. Her dress was on fire! .

« Back!"” cried a voice, presenting a gun at
the noble fellow, who was thus sacrificing him-
self in rescuing the girl.

That moment the speaker, Duncan Cameron,
foll dead where he stood. Pat Dolan’s hand
had struck him lifeless to the carth.

One bound, and Ned was free of the devour-
ing element.

¢ Close upon them, and bury them in the
ruins!” shouted Pat Dolan, with a flerceness
that sounded like a death-knell to many who
heard it.

The surrounding glare had partly concealed
the force which arrived with Phil and Ned.

The yeomanry thought that a much larger
force had arrived with Pat, whereas not a soul
i c:ompanied him,

(To be Continued.)
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SKETCHES FROM THE BATTLE FIELD.

THE FRENCH SOLDIEILL.

gasped

Although the foot soldier has a much lighter
weapon in the Chassepot than in the old muzzle-
Toader, he still has to carry on his back and shoulders
a weight of about seventy pounds French—that is
upward of one-third of the regulation-weight carried
by a sumpter-mule:

First, there is the Chassepot, seven and a half
pounds; the sword, bayonet and scabbard, threc
pounds; ten pounds of ammnnition, distributed
partly in two pouches and partly in bis knapsack ;
a pair of shoes, a four pound loaf of bread; a canvas
bag slung over the left shoulder, and containing
any creaturc comforts the man may have procured.
Over the knapsack—ficst a great-coat; secondly, a
blanket; thirdly, his share of the canvas for the
tent: d'abri, and sticks for the same; and fourthly, a
huge camap-kettle. Inside the knapsack he hus 2
sccond pair of trousers, combs, Lrushes, needies,
thread, buttons, a pair of gloves, a counle of pairs of
socks, and three shirts; in addition, a flask capable
of containing abont & quart of liquid is flung over
the right shoulder. A long march with such a
weight must incapacitate all but the very strongest
men ; and it is only too casy to understand how it
happens that knapsacks and fmpedimentz are invari-
ably dropped the moment the first shot is fired. In
the French army the practice is generally to order
the men to lay down their knapsacks on going into
action, bul the stamina of the men has been tried
to the uttcrmost, before they get up to the front by
the carrying of such monstrous loads. Picked men
may stand it, but it is sufficient to look at an aver-
age regiment of the ling, after a fow miles marching,
to form an opinion of this vicious system of over-
loading, for the maintenance of which that sturdy
old veteran, # General Routine,” is alone to blame.

THE VIVANDIERE. ‘

The vivandicre is one of the most intcresting
features of the Imperinl army, and jllustrates in a
marked degree the chivalry of the French: soldier,
A corvespondent, writing from Paris, describes o
scene in which she was the central figure. As a
regiment of the line was marching through the Fau-
bourg St. Antoine, the crowd espied the vivandiere
bringing up the rear of the battalion in a vehicle
remarkably like a washer-woman’s cart. The cart
was ag full as a steward's cabin on board a steam
packet with"good things, from Lyons sausages to
brondy, from sardines to kirschwasscr. There are
not many foristy shops in the Faubourg St. An~

toiné ; ‘but in -the twinkling of an eye the crowd
bégan to.pelt- the little woman in the. cart with
bouguets, and great hulking fellows in blouscs came
pressing to the shafts to pat the horse and shake tho
vivandierc’s hand.. She took off her little glazed
hat—a man-of-war's man's hat, with a broad brim
and a low crown, decked with tri-colored ribbons,
and beneath which, I grieve, for the sake of the
picturesque, to say thei she wore a mob cap—and
cried out ®Vive !'Emperenr” ¥ Vive la France!"
in a voice 5o gruff that it would have done honor to
a drum-major. A kindly hearted little woman this,
for in the front of the cart werc at least seventy
knapsacks which she was carrying for the’ rank
and file—probably her regimenfal pets. . A
gallant little woman, assuredly, and with a
stirring history of her own, perbaps. Her grand-
mother marched into Grand Cario, and when the
battle day was done, administered comfort from her
brandy keg, to those who lay fuinting in the Pyramid.
Her mother marched into Madrid, into Rome, into
Vienna,into Berlin. She kindledher short pipe amid
the -smoking embers of the Kremlin, and was
bayonetted by a Prussian in the bloody flight from
Waterloo ; and the vivandiere hercelf hasbeen atthe
Malakoff, at Magents, at Solferino,at Puebla. I fancy
that I saw her there, with her brown face and twink-
ling black eyes, driving her little wain as cheerily as
now. Whynot? Who does not remember Beran-
gers stirring refrain, “Rataplon, plan, planiSoldats,
voila Catin ! And Catin, the @ tini re, ‘s the only
woman, I take it, who is not out of place ona battle-
field.

TON HOLTER'S 8TRATEGY.

The following respecting Von Moltke, the Prussian
strategist, will be read with intercst :—Von Moltke,
who is, as well as Bismarck, and Von Roon, with the
King, also came over to Weishaden from Mayence.
He is an accomplished linguist, and is Lesides aman
exceedingly reserved and taciturn,aud is said always
to hold his tongue in eight languages. When mat-
ters were in the most critical state just before thede-
claration of war, onc of thoese quidnuncs who are pro-
duced in all countries and in all mnks, and who was
sufficiently acquainted with him to accost him, in.
quired with great anxiety what he had keard, and
what was the latest news. “I have just received a
letter,” said Von BMoltke, ¥ which is of considerable
importance. My steward writes to me there will be
more than an average crop of wheat, and a splendid
one of mangle wuczel "

PRUSSIAN MODE OF RECONNOITERING.

The Moniteur gives the following account of the
Prussian mode of reconnoitering :—

#The qualities inherent in French nature are im-
petuosity, dash, and courage, but these characteris-
tics, which Europe does not hesitate to proulaim,
often carry in their wake a certain inattention.
The qualities, on the other hand, peculiar to the
German character, are reflection, prudeace, and
method. These sometimes produce slowness in at-
tack, but they leave nothing to chance. From this
aggregate of qualities and defects it results that the
Prussian army is admirably well-inforined, and that
the French are scarcely so at all. Was anything
known of the encrmous forces which Prince Fred-
erivk Charles and the Crown Prince had accumuiated
on the Saar, and who bore down the two corps of
General Frossard and Marshal MacBahon ? The
Prussians understand and practice using scouts in a
campaign. The general who is confronted by a
corps, which he i3 to watch and to fizht, chooses a
clever and determined officer. A handful of men is
confided to him of from 15 to 20 sclect horscmen,
Uhtans or Hussars. The officer, in his turn, takes
into the band some soldiers of the laadwehr, horn
upor the very fronticr of the conntry which he is to
reconnoitre, and which his busicess, his relations,
and his habits allure him to visit in cvery sense.
This man, who has a mission of confidcace and hion-
our, advances to the front, musket in hand, eye
watchful, and ear attentive. He has been told what
point is to be reached, which spot is marked in
poncil on an cxcellent map, which the officer carries
about him. The place which is to be reconnoitered
is often 20 to 30 kilometres distant from ths Prus-
sian lines, in the very centre of the encmy's tecri-
tory. Behind th2 first horseman, who has orders to
advance very slowly, following hollows, dells, and
sometimes the highway, sometimes also pushing
forward across the ficlds, two other riders come ut
300 paces off.  Further away, at the same distance
from them, comes the officer, followed by cight or
ten horsemen, charged to protect him if necessary,
Two other riders are further away, whom a last
soldier is following at 200 paces, This celumn,
moving on silently, occupies the space of a kilo-
metre.  If the horseman who leads is surpriscd, a
shot gives the alarm to the rest of the band, and the
riders ahead and behind lave orders to depart at
full gallop and to follow any dircction that is safest,
The officer alone and his escort go on ahead to re-
connoitre with whom they have to do, and to sce
what is passing, after which all leave at full speed.
Even in case of ambush, it is almost impossible that
two or three riders should not be able to return
safely tohead-quarters, and the Prussians then know
at once what force they have before them, and on
what point it is posted.”

Afterthe battle of Weissemburg, Marshal MacMahon
inquirad everswhere what had becomea of the 75th regi-
mont of the line, * What !” he said,  not a man re-
mains, not 2 button—not a shake I* and everybody
went into exclamations about the disappearance of
this regiment, o disippearance which was all the
more strange, because no one had seen it under fire,
However there was no mistulke to be made on the
point, inasmuch as all the registers and ofiicial docu-
ntents szt forth the vahished 79th as making part of
the division Dumont. Well, the 79th has been
found, and where do you suppose it was ?—at Bastia!
(Corsica). This illustrates the mode in which the
administration of the war has been conductxd, and
it is not the only one that could be cited.

A correspondent of the Pall Mlali Gozette takes
from a Prench paper, the following list of the forees,
with the kiled and wounded in celebrated battles:
At Marengo the Frerch, 28,000 men, the Austrians,
30,200, and 13,000 were ¢ithr killed or wounded. At
Austerlits there were 90,000 French, 80,000 Aus-
trians and Russians ; killed and wounded, 23,000.
At Jena, 100,000 French, 100,000 Prussians; killed
and wounded, 34,000. At Wagram, 150,000 French,
130,000 Austrians ; killed and wounded, 40,000, At
Borodino, 125,000 French, and same number of Prus-
sians ; loss in killed and wounded, 80,000. At Leip-
zig, 150,000 Trench, 280,000 Allics; 50,000 killed
and wounded. At Waterloo, 63,000 French, 57,000
English ; 14,009 killed and wounded. At Solferino,
135,000 French and Sardinians, 136,000 Austrians;
loss in killed and wounded, 27,000, At Sadowa,
200,900 Prussians, 200,000 Austrians, &c.; 28,000
killed and wounded. And the French paper which
gives these fipures adds significantly : * And now
therc arc 800,000 men in presence of each other
with jmproved means of destruction.” It might
have added also, that far greater numbers perish
from disease, than from the sword.

Fraxzrort-on-ris-Ala1y, Ave—17-—The latest
letters from the bivouac of thie Germanarmyat Spich-
ercn are filled with sombre-tinted pictures of the
battlc-field and itg surroundings. A durgeon writes :—

“ T paid another visit to the hamlet to visit the
asylums of the wounded. Some members of the
French Sanitary Corps were brought in under an es-
cort, These gentlemen now busied themselves about
the wrecks of their regiments after leaving us the
labour of performingsurgical operations. They now
made the cool request, on the ground of the Geneva
Convention, that they might. remove the lightly

wounded to their army. -This after they had been

two days in our midst, and scén.al? the dispositions
of our troops ! A lively dispute arose between us and
our French collcagues ; an appeal to the decision of
the General in commund won't help thern much. In
the interval they must remain ¢ internizt! Already the
German-French war of 1870 showa the need of a Ye-
vision of the Geneva Convention. Before the Head
Quarters of the Division lie great heaps of regiment-
als and chassepots, and officers and soldiers are busy
sceking out souvenirs to send home, such as red
French caps, braided coats, guns, and chassepot am-
munition, The ehassepots are fired off before being
piled away ; and from end to end of the camp there
is a ceascless report of salvoes and single shots.—
Some of our carcless fellows wound themselves,
The numerous captured tents are reserved for the
matrch, and the men are set to carry them on their
heads, to the rear. Some are at work cutting up
the red breeches of the French into strips, and cob-
bling them into red crosses for the hospital flags. I
saw just now such an international flag made of red
breeches hanging out froni the steepleof the church,
which is filled with wounded. Just now four
groups passed me at the cross way of the hamlet
ronds,-bound on different errands; the first, coming
from the woods of the Spicherberg, consists of pea-
sants of the district, they carry shovels on their
shoulders, and are impressed gravediggers, who after
they are weavied out are relicved by others. They
relate that great heaps of corpses of the French yet
lie in the woods poisoning the air; alsothat wound-
cd men are still being carried by them. The num-
ber of dead is so great that 70 bodies are laid inecach
grave. Fresh columnbs of these gravediggers pass by
me, reminding me of the brigades of snow shovellers
who clear the roads in winter, This systematic dis-
posal of the dead bodies is an important regulation
of the war sanitary police. The second apparition
which is noticcable is the troop, organized and uni-
formed, of the volunteer wounded attendants from
Frankfort and its suburb Offenbach. 'Thesz fine
fellows step out smartly and full of tact in all di-
rections, and give one the impression that they are
a hearty practical corps, up to and ready for their
task. What they have brought with them for the
convenience of the wounded is all comfortable in
the highest degree, and even elegant, while their
personal costume is quite homely and modest. The
third group is a simple military escort of the dead,
It moves slowly from the hamlet towards our camp,
drums beating low, mournful notes signal its track,
and while in the remoter corners of the camp
smothered murmurs reach the ear, along the path a
solemnu silence settles down upon the soldiers as the
corpses of their French comrades are carried to their
bed. The fourth group consists of a coluwn of
prisoners escorted from the woods by & patrol of
hussars, "Lhey halt, apparently startled, as their
route crosses that of the funeral procession.  VWeask
the prisoners, some of whom are lightly wounded,
what impression the quick victorious advance of the
Prussians had made upon their army. The unanimous
reply was ‘ Vous firez comme des diables, vous courez
comme des Lievres? We have now to make an even-
ing farewell visit fo tlie wounded, In the school-
roonts, which thismorning were overflowing, all have
had their wounds freshbound. Through the opened
windows a fresh breese blows in. The dead are re-
moved, and 2ll seem in a refreshing sleep. Itis
otherwise in the church. French soldiers, operated
on and travsportable, bedded on stretchers, form an
avenue right and left up the graveyard to the church
porch. In the dusky vestibule we step across some
severely wounded, who coatinually creep from out
of the corners, and with a part of their chaff bedding
block the way. On the Gospel side ofthe church
choir, the altar of which is removed, and the floor of
which is decked with straw, lic the sorely wounded
victims of Frossard's army strewed around, part naked,
part half naked, part clothed ; but cver a8 yesterday,
some silent, with closed eyesand tight compressed
lips, the others pitifully wailing. 7The beautifully
painted pictures of the Passion of Christ and the sta-
tions of hia Cross which adorned the circuit of the
churoh's walls, rising above the heads of the wounded,
soldiers propped and lcaning against the walls and
confessional seats, appeared in solemn harmony with
the pangs of the mangled suffersrs.and in the gloom
of the evening twilight involuntarily the decp, awful
symbolism of the story smote upon the conscience,
Although I had broken many panes in the church
windows the air foul with the smell of matter left
mauch to be desired. The only light which burnt in
the choir was the still small lame known as the
“perpetual lamp? In this chiaroscuro one lLad to
grope round for the wounded. Beyond two who
wounded in the thigh, sat between the dying on the,
altar steps, smoking their cigars, all were hopeless.
Under the statue of the Mater Dolorosa leanta young
French officer, who, shot through the breast, rocked
his head upon the bosom of an attendant Franciscan
sick nurse. At my signal that the last hour
of the unhappy officer had struck, tears filled
the eyes of the faithful attendant. The Sisters of
Mercy find it very hard to resist the cntreaties of
the many wounded. They will beg for water when
theey cannot swallow adrop; now they will be luid
on this side, now on the other; now they hope to
refivve their pangs by having their heads raised, and
now they séem to expericnce a lightening of their
dying agonics as they. stretch out their cold, staring,
rigid hands, and they seem in that act to close more
peacefully their eyes in death ifpermitted to enclasp
our hands. On the Epistle (right) side of the choir,
the pews have not been removed, in these lie or sit
the less severely wounded, smoking cigars, euting
bread ; they write or dictate letters, and, unlike the
severely wounded on the left, are able to converse
with the doctors and nurses on passing events., I
quitted the charch with a glance, by the dim light
of a pocket lantern, at & wounded French soldier
lying by the porch, who greeted me with o military
salute. In the open door-way of the shed in svhich
the chief operations of the surzeons were performed,
the sick attendants were bustly engaged washing
away the pools of blood from the operation tables
and the floor. The amputated limbs were thrown
together and buried in the God's Acre. The surgi-
cal operators had flung aside their black, wax-clothed
long aprons, and put on their uniforms over their
red shirts. Pencefully resting from their nerve-
straining labours, they sat smoking a quiet cigar,
sharing their allowance of wine with their paticnts
in the dark cool street. As I wandered back to the
bivouac of my troop my excited brain was in a con-
fused whirl—were they realities I had lived through
the past two days, or were they wild visions dreamt
after a late evening carouse ? As I entered my
quarters I caught ap the lantern of the night watch,
seized their newspaper, and read In black upon
white the news of tha victory of the South Army.
The joyful distraction banished from my breast the
depression which must never be permitted tu enter
n war camp.”—Times Correspondent.

THE LATE BATTLRE AT SEDAN.

Loxnox, Sept. 3.—The following is the Zridune's
apecinl account of the battle of Sedan, by a corres-
pondent who witnessed the action from King Wil-
liam’s Headquarters, After detailing the positions
and number of troops engaged, he says ;—

There were o few cannon-shots fired merely to at-
tain the range as soon a8 it was light, but the real
battle did not begin until six o'clock, becoming then
a sharp artillery fight. At nine o'clock when the
batteries had gob within casy range tho shells begun
to do scrious mischicf. At 11.55 the musketry fire
in the valley behind Sedan, which had opencd about
11.12, became exceedingly lively, being one continu-
ous rattlo, only broken by the loud growling of the
mitrailleuse, which played with deadly effect upon
the Saxon and Bavarian columns. General Sheridan,
by whose side I was standing at the time, said that
he did not remember cver to have'heard such a well-

sustained fire of-small orms.- It made iteelf henrd.

above the roar of the batteries at our feet. Aty
o'clock precisely the Prussian battery of six guns o
the slope above the broken railway bridge over thn
Meuse near Laveletic had silenced two batteries o‘;
French guns at the foot of the hill alrcady mcution
ed nearthe village of Floury. At 12.10 the Frcucl:
infantry no longer supperted by their artillery, Wwere
compeclicd to retire to Floury, and soon after a’junc
tion between the Saxons und Prussiang buhin(i
Sedan was announced to us by General Von Roon
eagerly peering through o large telescepe, as being
sufely completed; from this moment the regult of
the battle could no longer be doubtful. The Frcn:h
were completely surrounded and fought at bay, At
12.25 we were all astonished to see clouds £
retreating French infantry on the hill betweeo
Floury and Sedan, a Drussiun batlery iﬁ
front of Simcges, making accurate practice
with percussion shells among  the  recediy
ranks ; the wholo hill for a quarter of an
hour. was _htcmlly covered with Freachmen
running rapidly. Less than half an hour afterward
ut 12.25, Gen. Yon Roon called our attention to ag.
other French column in full retrent to the right of
Sedan, in the rond leading from Basille to fhe I,
Garonne wood. They never-halted until they cmna
to the red roofed house, in the outskirts of Sed .
itself.  Almost at the same moment, Gen. Shcridn;‘:
who Was using my opera glass, asked me to look of
a third French column, moving up. A baltery £
guns 90\'8!‘01'1 the road through the Ia Garc;‘n:
wood, immuediately above Sedan, doubiless to ay y
port the troops defanding the importaut Basij
ravine, to the north-cast of the town, At on?
o'clock the French batterics on the edge of the woo;
toward Hercy and above it, opened a vigorous fire
In advancing the Prussian columns of the ;l‘llini
Corps, whose evident intention it was to storm te
hill, nqrth west of La Garonne, so to gain the ke
of position on that side. AL 1.05, yet unot.hey
Freach battery npear the wood, opesed on t':
Prpsgmn columns, which were compeilad to kté
shifting their ground, till ready for their fina] ruslp
at the hills in order to avoid offering so0 geoda marI:
to the French shells,  Afterwards we sew the first
Prussian skirmishers on the crest of the Lagaronne
hills above Tours, they did nol seem in stren rth
and C_rcn. Sheridan, who was standing Dbehind &l.nc’
exclaimed “Oh! the beggars are too weak they can
never hold that position against all {hose 'l-‘u-uc],vv
The General’s prophesy soon proved correct, for the
French advancing at least six to one, the l"rus-r;iims
were forced to retreat down the hill 1o h‘cek. rein-
forcements from the columns, which were hurrying
to their support. In five minutes they came hack
again, this time in greater forces, but still terribly
inferior to those huge French masses, « Good
Hea.v?ns the Freach Cuirassicrs are going to charge
them,” cried Gen. Sheridan, and sure enoush Lo rcgi-‘
ment of Cuirissiers their helmets and bx?eusl-plutus
flashing in the splendid sun, fim in sections of
squad.rons, dashed down on them, and captured the
Ifrussm.n skirmishers without deigning to form in
line. Squadronsare never used by the Prussians
The infantry received the Cnimssiers with a crushing
qu.lcli ﬁl:(‘ at about 100 yards distanee, leading (m%i
firing with great rapidity and unfailing precision
into the dense French squadrons, the effect was
startling; over went horses and men in numbers. in
masses, Inhundreds, and a regiment of the pr;)ud
French Cuirassiers went lurriedly bak in disorder
and went Lack faster thanit came, went hack scurccl;
4 regiment in strength, and not at a1l a regiment in
form, its comely army was suddeniy changed into
shapeless and helpless crowds of ﬂ}ing men, The
moment the Cuirassicrs turned back, the rave Prus-
sians actually dashed forward in hot pursuit at dou~
ble quick, the infantry plainly prreting the fying
cavalry, such a thing has not often heen recorded in
the annals of war, I kuew not to what example to
compare it. Precisely with thiy bhas occurred a
more striking episode in the battle.  When the
Fret}ch infantry saw their cavalry fiyi ng bcfore foot;
soldiers, they in their turn, came forward and at-
tacked the Prussians. The Prussians waited quictly
and patiently, enduring a rapid and telling fire
from the Chassepots, until their oncmicsohad
drawn so near a8 to be within one hundred yards
from them; then they returncd with the needle..
gun a rapid fire, but the Chassepoty and
French Infantry could no more endure the Prussian
fire ti{nn the cavalry to whose rosgire: they had come,
The infantry fled in its turn and foilowed the
caw.:lr_v to the place from which thoy eante that is
behind the ridge, some 0D yards on the way fo
Sedt}n,wht-re the Prussinn mitraillcuse, with their
tearing  flre, coukl 1o lenger reach "them The
rreat object pf the Prussians was gained : since they
were not driven from the crest of the hill they
fought to hold. Holding it thus apuinst the cavalry
the 'Prussinns persuaded themselves that it \\?1;
possible to establish the artilery on this hill.

IRISH INTELLIGENCE,

—

In .the cours? of the first recent performance at the
Dublin Theatre Royal there wers loud cnlls‘ from
the gallery for the ¢ Mursellatse)” which, however
were not heeded. Cheers were given f’or “Na )0'
leon” and « McMahon” The cheors were net \Im:
mingled with hisscs.

The Aation recognizes “Scpgeant Kite,” but does
not hold out much cncouragement to himy. It pointa
out many reasons why the luboring classcs, and cs-

.pecially Irishmen, shonld not feel disposed to ac-

cept the “advantages” which are offercd in the new
warrant from the Horae Guards. The argument is
very persuasive, bub the logic of fucts is more power-
ful, and in spite of so many reasons against the suc-
Ccess gf the Sergeant—perhaps buc'.-uu;‘.:c of them—he
is doing very well. Irish youths are not likely to
be deterred from accepting service by the terrible
risk of having their military carcer, 6 cut vary short
indeed by the chassepot nnd the mitrailleuse ' —
Times Cor, o

THE Irism Mrnima—"The frich Times has ity
for stating that “the Government has u]t l([.l:i]t]l??!::}-
ci.dcd that the permanent stafis of Irish wmilitin row
gxmcn.ts shall be raised at onee to iheir authorised
establishments, and trusts that this ig preliminary te
the embodiment of the Irish militia, and the resus-
citation of a force which has proved at all limes
loynl :and faithful to their colors We cannot help
thinking that the fact of the Goverment not having
gu.llcd out the Irish militia regiments ginee Fenian-
ism beg.u.n to shew itself, is a plain proof that they
are wfraid to place arms in the Lands of lrishmen.
If the Irish militia be called out at all it will bo to
serve in England or clsewhere, 1t is very certain
that thc_ regiments composing it will not be allowed
to remain in Ircland, The handwriting is already
to be seen on the watl.  Empires as proud as Eng-
Innd's are perhaps tottering,  Let her make her
peace with Ircland while she may.

_ The Police have issucd a proclamation announc~
ing thet bands playing in the streets so as to cause
an obstruction in the thoroughfure would be pro-
hibited, and the Landsten prosccuted; also that
crowds followiag the bands would he linble to bo
similarly -dealt with. - The proclamation has had
the desired cffect, as no bands have been seen in the
gtreets to day. To-night bonfires wero lighted in
Watertord, and some strects decorated with green
boughs, as » demonstration of sympathy with the
French. The police, fuaring » disturbance, inter-
fored and were stoned by the mob, A large crowd

cotlected. Some arrests were made and the mobh -
dispérsed. . : ’

Dostiy, Ave. 19.A check has been _given to the

‘demonstaations of sympathy ‘with France, which -

oot oo -
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