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CHARGEOF THE LIGHT BRIGADE.

- — e

(AL the Alezana) a Paluce Bunquet, Gl 230 )

Payingelght ! Left and right
€Crowds prossing onward—
Sharp Aloxandra board
Dines the Tvo Hundred! .
“'}Free passes grant them all’
Veterans, short und tall—
Sharp Alexandra Board—
Profits will not be small)—
Inos the Two Hundred!

o i, the Light nrigade!™
Toast-master, sore dismayed,
Queored by those heroos’ chiir,
yogeted and blundored.

Thelrs not to speechify,

Sttt less to mako reply;
Thelrs but to drain all dry,—
Into the drinkables

Walkead tho Two Hundred !

Bottles to the right of tham,
Botiles to the left of tuemn,
Bottles in front of thom,
Whito the band thundered :
‘They kunow no*Captain Cork"”
Boldly thoy wont to work,
After tho cstablos

Foll to tholr knifu and fork,—
Thirsty Tiwwo Unndred!?

A La Russe might surprise
Sl they iknew joints and ples,
Clearing the dishes there,
Releves and entrees, while
Scared waliters wondered ;
‘Chen plunged In 'bacea smoke,
Glasses and pipes thoy broke-
Comrades long surrendered,
Blg with old larkand joke
Gleclfully meot again—

Jolly Two Hundred !

Troplles to right of them,
‘Crophies 10 left of them,
CABDIGAN'S charger’s hoad,
Plously sundered !

Back they reeled from the spread.
Stralght as thoy conld, tu bed—
They that had dined so well—
Nothing to pay per head—
Happy Two flundred !

WWhenshall their glory fadoe®
0! what nmesl they mado !
Cockneydom wondered.

flonor the charge they made—
Biavo the Ll;im Brigade !
Hearty Two Handred?

*ICHARGE, CI{ESTER, CHARGE !*

The Floods in England.

Late papers from Eogland bring many
tales and incidents of distress caused by
the recentfloods in Englaad. We publish
a fow :—

Tho most lamentable accident was that at
\Vilford, a villago on the south bank of the
Trent, near Nottingham. A carler named
Hinckmap, béing in the vicinity of Wilford.
road, was hasought by a number of people
in Coilier's llow to drive them through the
water lownwards. What bappened after-
wards is thvs told by Hickman himself—
“ Two young women and a child came out
of Collier's Row, and as e passed Mr. Cor
don’s ho cume in slong with two men.
Mr, Cordon’s horse was tied to tha back of
the cart. Wo let others in; but [ cannot
say how many, [ rode on the back of the
horse, as there was not room for mo in the
cart. Wo wero getting on all right tiit
agninst the public house belonging to Mr.
Joseph Jackson, near tho brass foundry,
when tho horso appeared to stumbie into a
bole. Ijumped out, and got uader the
belly of the horse, where the reins got
twisted about me, naud [ could not get looso
for ever sucha while. I tried to make the
horse swim, but could not. 1 struggled
with it for a long time, but 1t would not
swim, 8o I let « go, and I saw it fall below
the water and not came up again. 1had lo
Jeavo him to {ry z=nd savo mysell. I was
almost perished and almost drowned, asl
had tired myscll s0 much with tho horse.
I would have been drowned had not a man
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put o prop over a wall to mo. They put
a rope over too, and [ had just strength
enough to put it under my arms, when I
was hauled over the wall, lsaw a lot of
people screnming in the water, but cannot
sny iow many were saved or how many wero
drowned. Jack ‘Terry says the two women
wero drowned, but that the child is saved.
The rond scemed to give way, like, and we
wero thrown into a hole which would be 14
or 15 feet deep. ‘The water was right into
the hole. Had it not been for tho horse I
could have saved myself at once. The horse
and cart and Mr. Cora .n’s horse are lying
in the hole. [ was broughthome ina cart.”
The scene thus simply described was wit-
nessed from tho windows of houses where
other peoploe were confined by the waters,
and had the pain of looking on, powerless
to help. ‘The sbrieks of the women
brought the assistance of two men named
Goodman and Walker, who were in a boat
sone distance off. ‘I'hey succeeded in sav-
ing the child, but they had the wisfortune
to sec three women sink without being able
tosive them A number of men got round
the boat, and iun their struggle to get in,
put it in danger of swamp’ng. In the panic
thus caused any furtber atfempt to save
the women seems to have bean tmpossible.
: Five men were saved in the boat. Theun-
cortainty shown in Hiockman’s story as to
the number in the cart is not dispelled by
the wvarious conflicting accounts ot other
: obgervers. Iive have unquestionably been
| drowaed,

The distress of the Wilford siilagers was
vory great from Thursday afternoon to Sa-
turdasy morning. The Rev- Mr. Davis, the
vicar, as soon as daylight came, bestirred
himself to ascertain the condition of affairs,
and render sutcour if possible. To reach
the houses in any conveyance or on horso
back was hopeless, no steed would faco the
water, and there was only one serviceabla
boat in thevillage. This ono ark of refuge
was not anchored, but chained down to a
trece, and was floating bhalf full of water
y within a few feet of where the full volume
of the Irent swept by with a fierce rushing
hke that of the * arrowy Rhone.” But the
boat must be had; all other cfforts twas
hopeless. So, calling his best men—iwho
work for him and spoak of him with agood
will and confidenco which savours of feudal
tintes— Nr. Duvis ordered them to pull oft
i the doors of his carriage house, and with

this and some other material to construct
sraft. Un his frail structure Mr. Davis,
| accompanied Ly tvo trusty coadjutors,

piloted himself 10 the boat, and, after long
exertion and a very severe struggle, baled
out the water, cut the iron chain witha
! hammer and chisel, and bors off his prize in
safety. * He 1s a good one. hois.” said
oao of his helpers.  ** lle stands to tho welt
ana never fiinches. There isn’t 2 better
| man hving, and I do not caro svho hears mo
\ Sty 80.7"
|  Edward Wiate, an engino fireman on tho
Manchester, Sheffield, and Lincolnshiro
Railway, describa how he and his matedid a
journey on Wednesday might from Sbeffield
to Rotherbam. They left Shefficld at four
o'clock, and got to Rolherham at 5.30,
where they found a fearful change for tho
worse  Un their first journoy tho water was
only threec inches of the rails; on thar
sccond it was three feet, and now they
found belore them a formudable 1iver five
feet deep. Coltop thought they would try
and force a passage. So did White. The
water was rising to the level of the firoho.o.
White at onco cicsed tho dampeors, and thus
kapt out tho coemy. The train was then
daven into the flood. It was stiff work,
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‘Lhe waler roso to the fireman’s feet, and
hissed ard spluttered ngainst tho fire-hole
s if in vexation at being worsted. Right
gallantly the goods engine ploughed its way
through five feet of water, spurning tho
waves on oach silo. and keeping tho rails
as steadily as if the fop wero not in posses-
sion. ‘Tho weight of the water was soverely
felt. A fow on-lookers who saw the plucky
exploit cheered the driver and his stoker as
they carried their heavy craft through tho
flood, where, lator in tho day, anothor cn-
gine helplessly floundered, its funnel alone
showing abovo wator. Steadily and surely
the good train went through the fivo feet,
till several hundred yards beyond Rotber-
ham station the iron track was once more in
sight. When the driver and fireman firat
came in signt of the flood at the signal
bridge, a short distauce from Rotherham
station, White noticed that the guage
showed 140 lbs. of steam. As they plough-
ed Lheir way through the fload till the engine
cime out of the water a quarter of a mile
further the guage registed only 40 lbs.  Wa-
ter and steam—if we may so distinguish
what in reality 1s one and the same thing
had fought o stiff fight. Tbe solid body of
water pressing agzainst and hemming them
in -occasionally sweeping over the fireman’s
foothold like waves over a stoim'caught
vessel, and acting as a heavy drag to every
wheel - proved so powerful an obstacle to
progress that it the brave old engino had
hial another couple of hunired yards ‘o
accomplish, the effort mwust havo been a
failure. As it wag, the steam power wis
reduaced by 100 lbs. in 450 yards.

———————

Dicd Like an 0ld Fashioned Chris.

tian.

Commodore Goodenough, of the British
Navy, who in August last was shot with
poisoned arrows by Australian savages, died
like an old fashioned Christian. e sum-
moned all the men to the quarter deck.
bade them goodby, and shook hands with
nearly all cf them until bis strength wasex
hausted. le adjured the men when tempt
ed to commit sin to think of him, and what
he had said to them, and put tha tempta
tion away. ¢ told the comm uder never
to hesitate in his daily life to say * This is
right,”" or “ That is wrung,” and to nct ac-
cordingly. Of the savagoes who hiand given
bim his death wound he spoke kindly ard
without uny vengeful feelings. It was a
fine, colm moraing when the good Cemmo
doro's soul passed away. DPerhaps our
rovders would like to hiear woro detsils,and
wo givo them below : -

The Birmingham Duddy Pus! ol Oct. 1Sth,
pubiishes alotter from Mr. Perry, the Secre
taty «© Commodoro Goolenough, giving
sowe sdditional details of tho lament.ble
mcident at Santa Cruz which resulted in the
death of the Commodore and two of his
crew. Mr., Pcrry writes :—* Wo reached
Cnzhsle By, in tbo Crag Islands, on the
morning of the 12th, and my ckief and my-
sel landed in n twhaleboat, opposite, a
smull village, folloved by two other boats,
jinwhicha few ofhcers came on shore. Tho
{natives, who were all armed with bows
and arrows, came down to the Loat, and we
managed to open what we supposed to bo a
friendly intercourso with our savage
{ brethren willing to barter the few things
{ they had brought down to tho beach. We

thereforo landed among them and went to
their silage, Wo remnined in the village
one hall-hour, and then a man backoned us
_away 1o follow him around to another vil-
“loge.  We wernt some distanos, but, finding




