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lighted by torches held by persons standing at short intervals in

line, who had been seized for the duty, some of them the tenants

of nei^fhbouring villas. Almost the first of these torch-bearers I

came to was an old gentleman whose face I was well acquainted

with, from having frequently travelled up and down in the same

train with him He was a senior clerk in a government office, I

believe, and was a mild looking old man with a prim face and a

long neck, which he used to wrap in a wide double neckcloth, a

thing even in those days seldom seen. V.ven in that moment of

bitterness I could not help being amused by the absurd figure this

poor old fellow presented, with his solemn face and long cravat

doing penance with a torch in front of his own door, to light up

the path of our conquerors. But a more serious object now
presented itself, a corporal's guard passing b}^ with two English

volunteer's in charge, their hands tied behind their backs. They

cast an imploring glance at me, and I stepped into the road to ask

the corporal what was the matter, and even ventured, as he was

passing on, to lay my hand on his sleeve. " Auf dem Wege,

Bpitzbube 1" cried the brute, lifting his rifle as if to knock me
down. " Must one prisoners who fire at us let shoot," he went on

to add ; and shot the poor fellows would have been, I suppose, if I

had not interceded with an officer who happened to be riding by.

" Herr Hauptmann," I cried, as loud as I could, " is this your

discipline, to let unarmed prisoners be shot without orders?"

The officer, thus appealed to, reined in his horse, and halted the

guard till he heard what I had to say. My knowledge of other

languages here stood me in good stead, for the prisoners, north-

country factory hands apparently, were of course utterly unable

to make themselves understood, and did not even know in what

they had offended. I therefore interpreted their explanation

:

they had been left behind while skirmishing near Ditton, in a

barn, and coming out of their hiding-place in the midst of a party

of the enemy, with their rifles in their hands, the latter thought

they were ^oing to fire at them from behind. It was a wonder

they were not shot down on the spot. The captain heard the tale

and then told the guard to let them go, and they slunk off at once

into a by-road. He was a fine soldier-like man, but nothing could
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