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THE LION EMPIRE.

Tho Liou-Ileart of Eoglund
Is beaun‘.: as of old ;

Thoy lie who says tts Hfe-hlood
Is zrowlng wealk and cold.
'Tis {hrobblng with the enerngy
Which, in the days of yare,
Made all the nations tremble
To carth’s remotest shore.

Tho Llon Eye of England
From many a eraggy steep
O'er every Intul and ocenn
Unwearted watch doth keeys,
Now, as In by.gone ages.
From his roeky tsland lai,
Undimmed, and strong as ever,
‘That gaze {s everywhere.

The Lion Voice of England
In thunder tones Is hcard,
Aund the hearts of all the natione
Lo thetr lowest depths are sttyrod.
Tho statesman and thewarror,
Of every clime and race,
Are silent when that volee is rlsed
In conflict or in peace.

That heart Is over beating
Whero'er her children yo §
That eye ts over watching
Thelr welfare or their wou
And an insutt or an {njury !
To the weankest of lier sons
Unites the thunder of her vuice
With the thunder of ner guns. .
[

—— e

Let us not faint nor hesitate
But raise our standard high;
With the Lion Emi)lrc on our si-e,
We may the world defy.
In Commeree, Agriculture, Art,
And on tho tented fleld
QOur motto evermore shall bo—
¢ Canadlans never yleld !

TUE BATILE OF REZONVILLE. i

1l

The following vivid description of the ;

L. ‘o of Rezonville is from the special cor- :

. ~pondent of the London Daily News, who

«+uos from the headquarters of the Iing of |
Prussia, August 19th.  As the writer was
close by tho Xing during a part of the action
L had an opportunity rarely granted to n.'

-l
mere spectator of witnessing the fearfal tra-
gedy enacted on Thursday the 18th, Every
line of this description is weighty within-
terest, The hasty photograph of the King
and tho pictures of the battle-field at night-
fall, are especially noteworthy. But there
aro two lines which tell the iwhole stoiy of
the campaign: “The Trench stood their
ground aad died, the Prussians moved ever
forward and died !

“The first realization we hadat Tonta |
Mousson of the extent to which fighting had |
been going on at the front, was the coming
in of wounded men. At first it was surmus- |
ed that theso had been wounded in skur-,
mishes ; but on the 16th late in theevening
thero were signs that the work was becom |
ming warm. On that evening soldiers with
ghastly wounds walked around the market-
place st Ponta-3ousson, surrounded by
cagor groups of their neisly arrived comrades |
and told a story of disaster. On,
the 17th the wounded from the preceding
day began to pour into Pont-a-Mousson.
They were brought in in long uncovered
grain carts, lying upon hay. From my twin-
dor, which overlooked the main street, and
commanded also a view of the market place,
I counted more than ninety ot these long,
carts, each holding on an averago about ten |
men.  Many moro must havo gono to the,
various hospitals. It was strango to se0
them unablo to conceal their joy as they |
passed amid files of French on tho one hand
and Prussian soldiers on tho otber But'
now camo the other side of tho account.'
The streots began to swarm with other wag |
gons, with other wounded--tho wesrers of

; to thrill their horses.
, to imagine a grander battle-field. From the

red trousers, Now and thon a batch of pri-
soners.  And at length a carriage camo in
with a French genoval, It was followed by
a vast crowd of French, and for a littlo time
it scemed as if thore mightbe a collision be-
tween the inhabitants and the Prussians,
s0 carnest wero tho demonstrations of the
populace. .

* But it was now at least ovident that the
struggle was very serious at the front. At
midnight, or a little after, (17th—I18th), all
the trumpets for miles around began to

.sound. This was the first time we had beon

startled at that hour by such wild music,
Trumpet answered to trumpet through all
the Livouacs around the little city. For
several days previous there had been troops
almwost perpetually marching through: but
now the tramp through every strect
and bye-way made between midnight
and dawn a perpetual roar. Ifastily dres-
sing, I ran out into the darkness, and man-
aged to get o seat on a waggon that was go-
ing in the direction of the front—now under-
stood {o be a mile or two beyond the village
of Gorze. Gorze is some twelve miles from
Pont-a-Mousson. . The way was so
blocked with waggons, &c., that Ifinally
concluded that I could go thesix or seven
miles remaining better on foot. SoIgotout
of my carriage and began to walk and run
swiftly ahead. AtNouvient, on the Moselle
about half way to Metz, I found vast bodies
of cavalry, Uhlans and ITussars, crossing the
viver by a pontoon bridge, and hurrying at
the top of their speed towards Gorze.  Ilast-
cning my steps Isoon heard the first thun.
der of the cannonade, seemingly coming
{rom the heart of a range of lulls on the
right. Passing through the village and
ascending to tho high plain beyond, I found
myself suddenly on a battle fiefd strewn
(literally) as far as my eye could reach with
dead bodies—the field of tho battle of Vion-
ville on tho 16th. In one or two parts of the
field parties were still burying the dead,
chiefly Prussians. 'Ihe French being na-
turally buried last, weroe still lying in vast
numbers on the ground. A few of these—I
saw five—were notdead. As I hurried on,
a splendid regiment of cavalry came on be-
hind, and when they came to thoe brow of
the hiil they broke out with a wild hurrah,
and dashed forward. A few more steps,
and I gained tho summit and saw the scene
that had aroused their cry and even scemed
It would bo difficult

particular Lill to which 1 had Lieen directed
to come by good authority—it was occupied
by the Royal headquarters—the entire sweep
of the Prussian and Freach centres could be
scen and a considerable part of their mings.
Tho spot where I stood was fearful—it was
amidst ghastly corpses, and burdened with
thestenchof dead horses, of which there were
a great many. I was standing on tho bat.
tle ficld of the 15th on the Prussianside.
On the left, stretched hike a silver thread,
the road to Verdunm, to Paris also for tho
possession of which this series of battles had
begun, It was between lines of poplars
which stood against the horizon on my loft,
aud on as far as theoye could reach towards
Metz, with Military regularity.  Strung on
this road like bezads wero tho pretty villages,
each with its church tower, which, although
they have separate names, are really only a
few hundred yards apart—>Mars-la-Tour,
Flavigny (a littlo south of tho road), Vion-
ville, Rezonville, Malmaison, and Gravelotte.
On my right wero the thickly wooded hills,
bohind which is tho most important villago
in the ncighbourhood, tho one I had just
left—Gorze.
this battle, which should, ono would say, be

Such was tho foreground of

called tho battle of Gravolotto, for it was
mainly over and beyond that devoted littlo
town that it raged. Tho aren I have indicat.
ed is about four miles square. Owing lo
having como on foot rather than along the
blocked road, I was fortunate enough to ar.
rive just ag tho Lattle waxed warm--that is
abont noon. The great representatives of
Prussia were standing on the same ground
watching tho conflict. Among thom the
only ones I recognized were the King, Count
Bismark, General von Moltke, Prince Cayl,
Prince Adelbert and Adjutant Xransk:.
Lieutenant-General Sheridan of the United
States was also present.

**At tins moment the French were mak.
ing & most desperate eftfurt to hold on to the
last bit of the Verdun road, that between
Rezonvillo and Gravelotte—or that part of
Gravelotte which on some maps is called
Malmaison. Desperate but unavailing! for
overy one man in their ranks had two to
cope with, and their lino at tho place indi-
cated was already beginning to waver. Soon
it was plain that this wing—the Frenchright
—iwas withdrawing to a new position. Thss
was swiltly taken up, under the protection
of a continuous blaze of their artillery from
heights beyond the village., The movement
was made in good order, and the position
reached was ono that, I believe, nine out of
ten riilitary men would have regarded as
normally impregnable.

t My reader will observe that tho battle
field was from this time transferred to the
regions beyond Gravelotte, ‘The fields in
front of that village were complotely cover-
ed by the Prussian reserves, and over it in-
terminable lines of soldiers were perpetually
marching onward, disappearing into the vil-
Iage, emerging on tho other sido of it with
flaming volieys, This second battle-field
was less extensive than the first, and brought
the combatants into fearfully close quarters.
The peculiarity of it is that it consists of
two heights intersected by a deep ravine.
‘This woody ravine 1s 100 feet deep, and at
the top frum 200 to 30U yards wide. The
side ot tho chasm next to Gravelotte, whero
tho Prussians stood, is much lower tnan the
other sido, which gradually asconded to z
great height. From this their commanding
eminence the French held their enemies
fairly bencath them and subjected them to a
raking fire. Their artillery was stationed
far up by the Metz road, between its trecs.
‘There was not an instant’s cessation of the
roar; and casily distinguishable amid all
was the curious gruuting roll of the mitrail-
leuse. The Irussian artllery was to the
north and south of the village, the mouths
of the guns on the latter side being neces-
sanly raised for an awkward upward fire,

' Lhe French stood thetr ground and died,
the Prussians moved ever forward and deed:
both by hundreds—I had almost saxd thou-
sands ; thus for an hour or two that scemed
ages, s0 fearful was tko siaughter.

«Tao hill where I stood commanded
chieily the conflict behind the village and to
the south of i. Tho Prussian reinforco-
ments on their right filed out of the Bois
des Ognons ; aud it was at that point, as
they marched on to the field that ono could
perhaps get the best idea of the magnitudce
of tho invading army now in the beart of
France. ‘There was no brosk whatever for
four hours in the march of the men out of
tno wood, It sccmed almost asif atlthe
killed and wounded had recovered and
came again out of the wood. Birnam Wood
advancing to Dunsinane, was not a moro
ominous sight to Macbeth thantheso men
of Gen. Goben's army, shielded by thowoud
till they woro fairly within range of their
cnergies.  So the French must have felt, for




