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IN VIENNA,

Hash ! pota wand! Nota word!
Exen the tongues of fire now are hushed,
Aud only & poff of smoke is heani
Now and then, when the ashes are stirred,
Where the dead lie oharrad and crushed.

How many, did vou hear?
A thoasand is it they miss ¢
My God | whbat a borror of pain and tear!
A stricken hattle wers godlier cheer
Than aday of gloom like this

Bat the kindly smioke would kill,
God could not burn them quick—

Men not women who did no i,

And babes and maidens, whose anguish still
Mukes the heart faint and sick.

Av ! surely it must have been so
They Jiml of the dense biack smoke,

And valy Teoked on the fiery glow

As the distant garmes leapt to and fro,
Then slept and never woke.

Made tn be buroad, do you ay !

What if it had been a kirk !
Men have Lieen slain when they went to pray ;
And be it & sermaon, or be ita play,

The fire would dv its work.

Awfal ig it o go
Frun gallery, box, or pit,

T the wotld eterval ¢ Yes; bat so

It is had from the shop or the bourse to go
With the spirit that reigas in it.

Why shoald artbes sin t
Or 1he love of it stir up wrath ?
Waords eeell spoken the heart will win ;
And what is thers wrong {oa picture ! oric
The song that a blessing hath !

Yoo stace bas beea somatimes trod

By soulsthat wonld make yours dim
Througdb the light 1hat lightened their elay abode.
Be aill aod koow that the Lond is God ;

Do goi father yoar bard thoaghts vo him,

- - Soottiah American,

RECOLLECTIONS OF 4 DRUMMER
BOY.
THE FIEST DAY AT GETTYSBURG.

““(Colonel, close up your men and move on as
rapidly as possible.”

It is the morning of July 1st, and we sre cross-
ing a bridge over a stream. as the Statf-officer,
haviog deliv red this order for us, dashes down
the line to hurry up the regiments in the rear.
We zet up on s high range of hills, from which
we have 4 magriticent view. The day is bright,
the air i+ freh snd sweet, and the sun shines
out »f an almost cloudless sky, and as we gaze
awasy ot vonder down the valley to the left—
look ! Do vou see thatt A putl of smoke in
mid-air! Very small and miles away, as the
faint snd long-coming * boom™ of the explod-
ing sheel indicates, but it means that something
is going on youder, away down in the valley,
in which, yerhaps, we may have 8 hand before
the day is fon». See! Another—and another!
Faint and far swav comes the long-delayed
*“hoom ! * Boom ' echoing over the hills, as
the Swttlathcer dashes along the lines with
orders 1o " Jouble-quick ¢ double-quick !

Four milec of almnst conatant double-quicking
is wo light work at any time, least of all on
such s day a~ this memorable first day of July,
for it is hot and dusty. But we are in our own
Ntate now, boys, and the battleis opening ahead,
and it is wo time to sa7e breath. On we ga,
row up a hill, row over & stream, now checking
our headlong ru-h for a moment, for we st
treathe a littls.  But the word comes alony the
line again, *“dunble.quick,’” and we seitle Jown
o it with right good will, while the cannon
ahead seem tn be getting nearer and louder.
Thers's Jittle sabd in the ranks, for there is little
Lreath for talking, though every man is busy
ennngh thinking. We all feel, somehow, that
our day has come at last—as indesd it has!

Wegetin through the outskires of Getrysarg,
tearing Jown the fences of the town lots and out-
Iving gardens as we go: we pass a battery of
brass guns drawn up beside the seminary, sowe
hundred yards in front of which building, in a
strip of meadow.land, we halt, and rapidiy form
the line of battle,

“Geuern', <hall we unfling knapsacks 7 shouts
som  uue fdnwn the line to oar Division-general,
8% he 15 dashing by.

* Never mind the knapsacks, boya ;
State pou

And he plunges his spurs up to the rowels in
the flanks of his honwe,as he takes the stake-and-
rider fones at a leap and is away .

“ Unfurl the fl.gy, Color-guard 1

* Now, furwanl, double 2

“ Colonel, we're uot loaded yet 1"

A laugh tuus along the line a4, at the com-
mand. ‘““losd at will—load " the ramrods
wake their merry mausie, and at onces the word
isgiven, ‘‘Furwarl, double.juick 1" and the
line sweeps up that rising ground with bannem
gayly tiynsg, and cheers that rend the air—a
sigh?, once geen, nvever to be forgottem,

We drummer-bays sit on our drums, and
watch the line going in with cheers, Forthwith
we got a gmart shelling, for there is evidently
somebody els: watching that advancing line
beniden onraelves ; bat they have elevated their
guns a little too much, so that every shell passes
gquite over the line and plows up the meadow-
sl abont ua in all directions.

Laying aside our ktmraackn. we go to the
Seminary, now rapully filling with the wounded.
This the enemy surely ean not know, or they
wouldn't shell the builling so hard ! We get
steetchery at the ambalances, and start out for
the line of battle.  We can just aee our regi.
mental colors waving in the orchard, neara log-

house about three hundred yards ahead, and
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it's the

we start out for it—1I an the lead and Daney be-
hind.

There is one of our batteries drwu up to our
1eft & short distance ns we run. It is engaged
in a sharp artillery ducl with one of the enemy’s,
which we can not see, although we can hear it

our road lies. So, up we go, Daney and [, ut a
lively trot, dodgiug the shells as best we can,
till, pauting for breath, we set down our
stretcher un«fer an apple tree in the orchard, in
which, under the brow of the hill, wo find the
regiment lying, one or two companies being out
on the skirmish line ahead.

I count six men of Company C lying vonder
in the grass—killed, they say, by asingle shell.
Andy calls me away for a moment to look after
sontn poor fellow whose arm is off st the shoul-
der ; and it was just vme I got away, too, for
intmedintely a shell plunges into the sod where
I had been sitting, tearing my stretcher to tat-
ters, and plowing up great furrows vader one of
the boys who had been sitting immediately be-
hind me, and who thinks ** That was rther
close shaving, wasa't it, now " The bullets
whiatling everhead make pretty music with their
ever-varving “ z-i-p! z-i-p ! and we could
imagine them so manv bees, ouly they have
such a terribly sharp sting.  Thev tell me, too,
of & certain cavalry-man (Denis Buckley, Sixth
Michigau cavalry it was, as [ afterwand learned
—let history preserve the brave bay's name!
who, having had his horse shot under him, and
seeiug that finst-named shell explode i Com-
pany (" with such disaster, exelaimed, ‘“ That
is the commny for me {7 He remained with the
regiment all day, doing good service with his
varbine, and he escaped uuburt.

** Here they come, boys ; we'll have to gn in
at them oo & charge, I gues< " Creeping close
arouud the corner of the log-house, I can wee
the lony lines of gmy sweeping up in tine atyle
over the fields: but I feel the Colonel’s hand
on my shoulder.

“* Keep back, my boy ; no use expasing your-
self in that way.”

As | get back behind the house and look
around, an old man is seen approaching our
line through the orchard in the rear. He 18
dressed in a long, blue, swallow-tailed coat and
high s1lk hat, and coming np to the Celonel,
he asks :

“ Wauald you let an old chap like me hase a
chance to fight in vour ranks, Colonel!™

** Can you shoot !" inyuires the Colonel.

“13h yes, | can shoot, 1 reckon,’’ says he.

** Bat where are yoor cartridges 1’

“I've got "em here, sir,”" says the old man,
slapping his hand on his pantaloons pocket.

And so ¢ old dohn Burns,” of whom every
school-boy has heard, takes his place in the line
and loads and fires with the best of them, and
is left wounded and insensible ou the field when
the Jay is don=.

Reslining there under a tree while the skirmish-
ing is going on in front and the shejls ar tearing
up the sed aronnd us, | observe Row evidently
hard pressad is that battery vonder in the edge
of the wood, about filty vards toour right. The
enemy's batteries have excellent range on the
poor fellows serving it.  And when the smoke
iifts or rolls away in grea: clowds for a moment,
we can see the men running, and ramming, and
sighting, and firing, and swabbing,, and chaog-
ing position every few minutes to throw the
enemy’s guns out of range a little.  The men

plainly enough, and streight between the two |

¥

are becoming wrribly few, but nevertheless
their guns, with a rapility that seams unabaced, |
beleh forth geeat clowds of smoke and send the
shelly shrieking over the plain.

Meanwhile, events sceur which give us some-
thing more to think of than mere skirmishing
and shelling. Our beloved ULrigadier-general,
stepping ont a moment to  reconnoiter the
#pemy’s position snd movemeonts, is swen by
some sharp-shooter off in a tree, and is carried
severely woundmi into the barn.  Our Colonel
assuwnes command of the brigade.  Oue regiment
facing westward, while the line o4 our right
faces te the north, is ohserved to be exposed to
an enfilading fire from the enemy’'s guns, ax well
a3 from the long line of gray now appearing in
full sight on our right.  So our regiment must
form in line and change front forward, in order
to come in line with the other regiments.  Aec-
complished swiftly, this new movement bLrings
our line at once face to face with the enemy's,
which advances to within fifty yards, and ex-
changes a tew volleys, but is soon checked and
staggered by our fire.

Yet now, see ] Away to our left, and counse.
quently on our flank, a new line sppears rapidly
advancing out of the woois a half mile away,
and there must be some quick and sharp work
done now, hoys, ur between the oid foes in front
and the new ones on our flank, we shall be anni-
hilated. To clear us of these old ax-ailants in
front before the line can sweep down on our
flank, our brave Colonel, in e ringing command,
orders a charge along the whole line. Then,
before the gleaming and glistening bayonets of
our “ Buck-tail’” brigade, aa it yellx aiid cheers,
sweeping revistleasly over the ficld, the enemy
rives way and flies in coufusion. But there is

ittle time to watch them fly, for that new line

on our left is approsching at a rapid pace ; and,
with shells falling thick and fast into our ranks,
and men dropping everywhere, our regiment
must reverse the formner movement by *“ chang-
ing front to rear,” and 5o resume its original posi-
tion facing westward, forthe enemy's new line is
approaching from that direction, and if it takes
us in flank, we are doiie for.

To * change front to rear” iva ditlienlt move.

under severe fico: but it is executed now stend-
ily and withont confusion, yet not » minute (a0
sooti.  For the uew line of gray is upon usan s
mad tempest of lead, supported by « cruel
artillery liro, alnost before vur line can ateady
itself to receive the shock. However partially
wotected by posteand.rail fence, we answer
fieveely, and with etfect so terrific that the
enemy's line wavers, and at length moves off by
the ri'ght Hank, giving as a breathing space for
a tiwme,

During this strugele, there bad been many an
exciting seone all along the lineas it swayed
backwand aud forward over the field —seenes
whicll we have no time to mention yet.

See vonder, where the colours of the regiment
an our right—our sister regiment, the 149th~
have been advanced a little to draw the enemy’s
fire, while our line sweeps on to the charge,
‘There ensues about the flags a wild mdlée and
close hand-to-hand encounter. Nome of the
cnemy have seized the colours and are making
off with them in trinmph, shouting victory.
But a squad of our own regiment dashes out,
and amid yells and cheers aml smoke, vou see
the battle-flags rise and fall; and sway hither
and thither upon the surging mass, a4 of toased
on the billows of a tempest, until, wrenched
away by strong arms, they are borne bark in
triumph to the ﬁ‘inc of the T4t2h, .

See yonder, ugain! Our Colonel is clapping
his hand to his cheek, from which a red stream
is pouring ; our Lieutenant-Colonel is kneeling
on the ground, and is having his handkerchief
tied tight zround his arm at the shoulder ¢ the
Major and Adjutant both lie low, pierced
with balls throngh the chest : one Livutenant
is waving his swond to his men, although his
leg is crualied at the kure ; three other nfficers
of the line are lying over ther, motionless now
forever. Al over the tield are satrewn men
wounded or dead, and comnules pause a mement
in the mad rush to catch the last words of the
dying.  Incidents such as these the reader
must imagine 1o himself, to it} in these swift
sketches of how the Jay was won-~and lost !

Axe, lost? For the balls which have so far
come mainly from our front, begin now to sing
in from our Jeft and right, which means that we
are being tlanked. Sowechow, away off to cur
right, n'imlf-milo or se, our line has given way
and is already on retreat througk the towy,
while our left is being driven in, and we our.
selves may shortly be surrounded and crushed-—
and s0 the retreat is sounded,

Back now along the milroad cut we go, or
thmuvh the orcharid the narrow stnip of woods
behind it, with our dead scattersd around o ait
sides, «ud the wounded crying piteonsly for heip.

“Harry! Hamy !® It 38 a faint cry of a
dying wan in yonder grass, and | smus? sec who
it is.

“*Why, Willied Tell me where vou are
hurt ¥ T ask, koeeling down beaside him, and |
see the words come hard, for he s fast dving.

*“Here in my side, Harry. Tell -Mother
Mother "

Poor frllow, he can say no more, Hix head
falls tack, and Willie Black is at rest forever !

n, now, through that sirip of woeods, at the
other adge of which, with my back agaiust a
stout oak, I stop awl look at a beantiful and
thrilling sight. Some reserves are being brought
ap: infantry in the centes, the colears Hying
and officcrs shouting ; cavalry an the right with
sabers Hashing and homes on atrot ; antillery
on the Jeft, with guns at full gatlop sweepivg
into position to chrek the headlong puesuitnt
is a grand xight an!a fine vally, bat a vain ene;
for in an hour we are swept off the field and are
in full retreat throagh the town,

Up through the strvets hurries the temnant of

into the town oniy a few squares away frow oy
There i1 atempest of <hrieking shells and whist-
ling balls about our eams. The guus of that
battery by the woods we have dragged along, al}
horses being disabled,  The artillery.men load
as we go, double.charging with grape and canis-
ter.

“* Make way, there, men ! iy the ery, and
the surging nass crowds close up on the side.
walks to right and left, leaving a loug lane
down the centre of the. street, throngh which
the grape and canister go rattling into the ranks
of the #newy's advanes-guard,

And wo, amid scenes which 1 have neither
space nor power to describe, we gain Cometory
Ridge townrd sunset, and throw ourselves Jdown
by the road in o tumult of exciternent aned grief,
having lost the day through the overwhelming
force of numbers, and yet somehow havin{;
gained it, teo (although as yat we know it nots,
for the sacriflcs of our corim hny saved the posi.
tion for the rest of the atmy, which has been
marching all day, and which comun pouring in
over Cemetery Ridge all night long.

Aye, the position is saved--bat where is our
corps!  Well may our Division.General, who
early in the day cucconded to the command when
our brave Reynolds had fallen, ahed tears of
grief as he sita there on hin horve and looks over
the shattered remaing of that Firat Army Co
for there is but a handful of it left,  Of the five
hundred and fifty men that marched under our
regimental colours in the morning, but one hun-
dred remain, AW our firld and stafl officers are
gone.  Of some twenty eaptains and lieuten-
ants, but one is left without n scrateh, while of
my own company only thirteen out of fifty-four
sleep that night on Cemetery Kidge undar the
open canopy of heaven, —8t, Nicholas,

- L .

Tuk Alhambrea in taking soumsthing like £500

ment to executes even on drill, muach more so

p2r night at the doors.

our shattered corp, while the enemy is pouring
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A4 REVIEW OF ME. DERBERT SPREXN.
CERS S THRORY OV THE WILL"

At thoe December meeting of the Victoria
Philosaphical Tnstitnte of Fagland, which took
placeat ity house, 7 Adelphi Torrace, London,
the Secretary, Captain F. Petrie, annonneed
that this Soviety, }mmded to investigats phil.
osophical and setentitic questiona expecially thowe
anid to mitigate against the trath of Revelation
—had enrolled 192 members during the year of
which 556 were restdent in America agd tim Col-
onies, the total number of its members was now
046 it was further stated that this year many
of its American members bad combined and
founded the ** Atnerican tastitute of Cheisting
Philosophy,” a Society to carry out the same
objects and organization in America, and for
that purpose it had adopted the same objects
and whurc- scheme, but that while taking this
step its founaders had dechied to keep up their
individual connection with the lnstitute in Eng.
land. After this a paper was 1ead on Mr. Her.
bert Speucer’s ** Theory of the WillL"

The suthor showed that Mr. Spencer's philoso.
shy denied all freedom of will, and made de.
theratinn to be only the mental espect of the
commingling of neeve wolecides,  In the time
of indecision these wern colliding one agaius
another, but whea o decision had been reached
the strangest nerveesireamn had mate  head
against all the rest, aud was dowing unobsgruact.
od on its way. Such, aevording te Mr. Spencer,
wa« the passage of delibveativn {uto decision, of
he-itaney nto velition.  Mantfestly this set
aside all freedom of will, made the whale process
merely mechamical, and ax Do Sponesr allonnd,
ways the negation of moral obligation. The paper
critivized Mr. Spenver’™ argument, and man.
tained that My, Spenver, from fint to last, had
only masde one bold assertion, and had teyeated
it wany tunes, bat had given not ear 1eta of
proof,  Thirteen of b argunents —all he had
presented - were carefully exuadned, and abown
to be nothing more than covfi-lent assertion They
wore classified and replied o ax foilows 0 - Fieee
Sjwncer said that ¢ the real proposition invaived
i the dogma of free will” 32 " that every o s
at hiberiv to desire or not to desire.”  Apgainst
thiy, Kant sud Haenlton were quoted, as sd-
witzing that we must dears, but Lolding that
free.will cat restzain desisv. The martyrs o aid
uot but dastre 1o avard the Qames, but ther will
held in control their lower nature awd comywiled
it to otwy theiaw of rightesusness. Secondly, Mr.
Spencrr sitnply asentned that the will liad vo con.
trol o1 pawer ot free choree, whieh wae the vory
thing he was botnd o prove. He next calied o
“ansituaion’ to think ©* thatat each moment the
egn is something wore than the aggregate of
feelings and ideas actual aud nascent whick then
exista.”  Fvidently this wav confaunding sab-
stance with pbedomena, between which else.
where he carefully discrimmated, and 11 was
making the 230 anly & sucrescion of states, and
denying allatitwisnce of tind, which was oang
contrary toene of the stenctural doetnines of hie
titosophy. MroHerbett Speacer bald frequent
¥ stated that the ¢on was nothiog else than the
state of conscinuaness pasing al the mement,
but this statement was never sought to be
proved, tnderd he contraditad himiaelf, inas-
much  as b spoks of ' the subject of such
pyachical chaoges”  Now Caubiest” o thae
whirh underbies phenomena, Yt ke had o
the ¢ wakanly '(3:97:1;)ruv<1\u, s Lhat hie sahjes
was anly an hypeatatized 2ero. He next sugreat.
ed that the will areras to be free hecatae it ae.
tinn i< jucaivuble.,  This wax <hown to b onlyv
sn ad captundun argumens, for the flight of »
bird through thanir seemas to the untrained in.
trlhigenee to be (ree, but the student of ~scispce
saw that every movement of s wings
according to Rxed law. My, Spencer lastly
wiged that if payehival changes conformet t
law thers conld not be wuch a thing as free wiil,
In reply to this, it was shown that the wili
might make it own law, to which pwychical
chauges would eonform and yet be free, and that
the will would, in this way, adumbrate 1ts owy
moral naturs,  Taking for a moment the Thris-
tic position © sarely (rod wan free, and yet He
preefectly conformed to His own law, so alwr man
might be free, pur woely mxde so by God, in
order that, being }nm, he might acquire the
true valour of rightrousness,  Thuw all Mr
Spencer’s argnments had seemed to fail when
examined thoroughly, aml the matter stood
where it wan. Finally, it was contrnled that
the freedom of the will was the upassaifable
citadel frorn which alone the doctrine of moral
responsibility conld be defended, and as such
it waa & question appesling powerfully to sil,
and having (n it the gravest motal iraey. Witk
the will free, conwriencn wan sested on the throne,
and life was s great moeal test of fitues for an
eternity of righteousness,
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FEW houses in any line of buxincu,» Bave ex-
tended their trade ll aver the entire conntry as
h‘avo D M. Fenrry & ("o, the celebrated Seeds-
mau, of Detroit, Mich. They furnish employ-
ment toabout 1,000 persons, and keap 60 com -
mercisl travelers on the road, looking attor their
interests. They grow on their own Need Farma
A very Inrge proportion of the sesds they aell,
which ia probably one of the principal reasons
why their goods ara held in weh high estecn all
over the land. We wonld advise all our readers
senking information reganling aeeds to send and

- procare a copy of their naw and beautiful Seed
Annual for 1582,




