THE BLOOD-STAINED HILL OF
BUSAC »
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(Continued from last Saturday)

The great ridge, with its gloomy
treeclad heights and cloven crest,
round which the mists hung in sullen
vapor, was an ideal position for de-
fence. In its front was a valley form.
ing a natural ditch so deep that the
eve could scarcely pierce its depths.
The ravine at one point was so narrow
that the English and French guns
waged duel across it, but on the Brit-
ish side the chasm was almost perpen-
dicular.

From their eyrie perch on Septem-
ber 27, 1810, the English watched Mas,
sena’s great host coming on, Every
eminence sparkled with their bayon-
ets, every road was crowded with their
waggons; it seemed not so much the
march of an army as the movement
of a nation, The vision of “grim Bus.
aco’s iron ridge,” glittering with bdbay-
ets, arrested the march of the French,
But Ney, whose military glance wt
keen and sure, saw that the Englis
arrangements were not yet complete;
an unfilled gap, three miles wide, part-
ed the right wing from the left, and
he was eager for mmediate attack.
Massena, however, was ten miles in
the rear. According to Marbot, who
a spirited account of Busaco,
a put off the attack till the
nd thus thre away a great
1 the gloomy depths of

ver, & war of skir.
and the muskets
the echoing val-
leys, while the 1 of eddying white
smoke rose through the black pines.
But night fell, and the mountal
heights above w crowned with the
bivouac s of 100,000 warriors, ov-
er whom the serene sKy glittered
wind broke on the
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E > attack left behind it a
broad crimson trail of the dead and
dying. But never paused. A wave
of steel and fire and martial tumulit,
it swept up the hill, broke over the
c¢rest in a spray of flame, brushed
aside a ent in its
path like ¢ , and broke
rd division

at for even
) line to sustaln; it,
»lded to the impetuous French
whom seized the roc at the
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ctou was in command, and he sent

famous Connaught Rangers, led. by

1el Wallace, an officer in whom
on reposed g t confidence
ce's address was ief and perti-
‘Press them to the muzzle, Con-
Rangers; press on to the ras-
There is mo better fighting ma-

ca

ment well led and in a high state of
line, and this matchless reziment
W levelled bayonets, ran in on the
French with a grim and silent fury
there was no denying. Vain was re-
T rbot says of the Rangers
that “their first volley, delivered at
fifteen paces, siretched more than 500
n on the ground”; and the threat-

: gleam of the bayonet followed
cely on the flame of the musket.
The French were borne, shouting,
struggling, and fighting desperately,
over the crest and down the deep slope

€ \

to the ravine below. In a whirlwnd of
dust and fire and clamour went the

whole body of furious soldiery into

WAS TROUBLED WITH
BOILS AND
CARBUNCLES.

There is no more frequent source of
iliness than that arising from bad blood,
for when the blood becomes impure, it
is only natural that boils, pimples or
some other indication of bad blood should
break out of the system.

Boils in themselves are not a dangerous
trouble, but still at the same time age
very painful, and the only way to get
rid of them is to cleanse the blood of the
impurities. Cleanse it thoroughly by
the use of Burdock Blood Bitters, that
old and reliable blood medicine that has
been on the market for nearly forty
years,

Mr, Janres Wilds, Plaster Rock, N.B.,

-{ton, on lying down in his bivouac the

a wing of the 88th, the|)

terial in the world than an Irish regi-|!

that
|and level steel was impossible; yet

the valley, leaving a broad track of
broken arms and dying men. Accord-
ing to the regimental records of the
88th, “Twenty miputes sufficed to
teach the heroes of Marengo and Aus-
terlitz that they must yleld to the
Rangers of Connaught!” As the breath-

§ more gallant charge.
But a’wing of Regnier’s attack had

ly over the crest. Picton, on the oth-

scene,

At this point we lost a general, 2 col-
onels, 80 offi
The
of this dre
best marksmen in
troops who were per

of any other infantry.”
A gleam of humor at this point
crosses the grim visage of battle. Pic-

night before the battle, had adorned
his head with a picturesque and high-
ly colored nightcap. The sudden at-
tack of the French woke him; he clap-
ped on cloak and cocked hat, and rode
to the fighting line, when he personal-
ly led the attack which flung the last
of Regnier's troops down the slope.
At the moment of the charge he took
off his cocked hat to wave the troops
onward; this revealed the domestic
head dress he unconsciously wore, and
the astonished soldiers beheld their
eeneral on flame with warlike fury
gestulating martially ina nightcap! A
great shout of laughter went up from
the men as they stopped for a mo-
ment to realise the spectacle; then
with a tempest of mingled laughter
and cheers they flung themselves on
the enemy.

Meanwhile 2 had formed his at-
tack on the Ex sh left, held by Crau-
furd and the famous tht division
Marbot praises the ch teristic tac-
tics of the British in such figh “Af-
ter having, as we do,” he say
ished their front with skirmi , they
post their principal forces out of sight,
holding them all the time sufficiently
near to the key of the position to be
able to attack the enemy the instant
they reach it; and this attack, made
inexpectedly on assailants who have
Jost heavily, and think the victory al-
ready theirs, succeeds almost invariab-
ly.” “We had,” he adds, * a melan-
c¢holy experience of this art at Bus-
aco.” Craufurd, a soldier of fine skill,

men. Some rocks at the edge of the |
the English guns under Ross; below

skirmishers;
infantry were the only visible troops;

drawn up in line.

Ney's attack, as might be expected,
was sudden and furious. The English,
in the grey dawjn, looking down the ra-
vine, saw three huge masses start from
the French lines and swarm up the
slope. To climb an ascent so steep,
vexed by skirmishers on either flank,
and scourged by the guns which flash-
od from the summit, was a great and
most daring feat—yet the French did
it. Busaco, indeed, is memorable as
showing the French fighting quality at
its highest point. General Simon led
Loison’s attack right up to the lips of
the English guns, and in the dreadful
charge its order was never disturbed
nor its speed arrested. “Ross’s guns,”
says Napier, “were worked with incred-
ible quickness, yet their range was pal-
pably contracted every round; the ene-
my’s shot came singing up in a sharp-
er key; the English skirmishers, breath
less and begrimed with powder, rush-
ed over the edge of the hill came the
bearskins and the gleaming bayonets
of the French! General Simon led the
attack so fiercely home that he was
the first to leap across the English
entrenchments, when an infantry sold-
ier, lingering stubbornly after his com-
rades had fallen back, shot him point-
blank through the face. The unfortum-
ate general, when the fight was over,
was found lying in the redoubt
amongst the dying and the dead, with
scarcely a human feature left. He
recovered, was sent as a prisoner to
England, and was afterwards exchang-
ed, but his horrible wound made it im-
possible for him to serve again.
Craufurd had been watching mean-
while with grim coolness the onward
rush of the French. They came storm-
ing and exultant, a wave of martial
figures, edged with a spray of fire and
a tossing fringe of bayonets, over the
summit of the hill; when suddenly
Craufurd, in a shrill tone, called on his
reserves to attack. In an instant there
rose, as if out of the ground, before
the eyes of the astonished French, the
serried lines of the 43rd and 652 nd,
and what a moment before was empty
space was now filled with the frown-
ing visage of battle. The British lines
broke into ome stern and deep-toned
shout, and 1800 bayonets, in one long
line of gleaming points, came swiftly
down upon the French. To stand
against moving hedge of deadly

formed at right angles across the|fight at this juncture is that of Cap-
ridge. It was pressing forward with|tain Jones—known in his i t as
stern resolution; it swept before it the|“Jack Jones” of the 52nd. Jones was
light companies of the 74th and 88thja flary Welshman, and led his com-
regiments, and unless this attack|pany in the rush on General Simeon’s
could be arrested the position and the|column. The French were desperately
battle were lost. Pictou rallied his|trylng to deploy, a chef-de-bataillon
broken lines within sixty yards of the|giving the necessary orders with great
French muskets, a feat mot the least|vehemence. Jones ran ahead of his|showing abo
marvellous in a marvellous fight, and|charging men, outstripping them by
then sent them furiously at the exult-|speed of foot, challenged the French
ing French, who held a strong position |officer with a warlike gesture to sin-
amongst the rocks. It is always diffi-|gle combat, and slew him with one
cult to disentangle the confusion|fierce thrust before his own troops, 2
which marks a great fight. Napier|and the 52nd, as they came on at the|coast of Corsica 'and gone off
says that it was Cameron who tormed |run, saw the duel and its results, were
line with the 38th under a violent fire,|lifted by it to a mood of victory, aftd
and, without returning a shot, ran in|raised a sudden shout of exultation,
upon the French grenadiers with the|which broke the French as by a blast
bayonet and hurled them triumphant-|of musketry fire,

er hand, declares that it was the light|smouldered amongst the skirmishers
companies of the 74th and the 88th,|in the ravines, and some gallant epi-
under Major Smith, an officer of great|sodes followed. Toward evening, for known to history.
daring—who fell in the moment of vic-|example, a French company, with sig-

rs, and 700 or 800 men.” | Busaco has never been surpassed, and
he adds in explanation|seldom did the wounded and dying
dful loss of life, “were the[lie thicker on a battlefield than where
rope, the only|the hostile lines struggled together on
fectly practiced|that fatal September 27. The melee
-lin the use of small arms, whence their|at some points was too close for even
s| firing was far more accurate than that|the bayonet to be used, and the men
fought with fists or with the butt«‘ml)
of their muskets. From the rush which} body,
swept Regnier's men down the slope|like pyr
the Connaught Rangers came back!the darkne
with faces and hands and weapons lit-
erally splashed red with blood. The
firlng was so fierce that Wellington, |
with his whole staff, dismounted. Na-|¥French ships from
pler, however—one of the famous fight-| M
ing trio of that name, who afterwards
conquered Scinde—fiercely refused to
dismount, or even cover his red uni-
form with a cloak. *“This is the uni-
form of my regiment,” he sald, “and
in it I will show, or fall this day.” He|
had scarcely uttered the words when | t0
a bullet smashed through his face and
shattered his jaw to pieces. As he
was carried past Lord Wellington he
waved his hand and whispered through
his torn mouth, “I could not die at a
ter moment!” Of such stuff were the
men who fought under Wellington in
the Peninsula. 3

‘Britannia needs no bulwarks,

Her march is o'er the mountain waves,
With thunders from her native oak,
As they roar on the shore

When the battle rages loud and long,

The meteor flag of England
Till danger's troubled night depart,

Then, then, ye ocean warriors,

them the Rifles were flung out as|
behind them the German|

discharges at five yards’ distance shat-
tered the wavering * Before
those darting points of e the pride
of the French shrivelled. Shining vie-
tory was converted, in almost the pass-
age of an instant, into bloody defeat;
and a shattered mass, - with ranks

less Rangfers re-formed triumphantly|broken, and colors ' abandoned, and|fro
on the ridge, Wellington galloped up|discipline forgotten, the French were
and declared he had never witnessed swept into the depth of the ravine out
of which they had climbed.

ing fariously

OF NELS(;N ANDiTHE NILE
No towers along the steep;
Here home is on the deep.

She quells the floods below,
When the stormy winds do blow; '

And the stormy winds do blow.

Shall yet terrific burn,

And the star of peace return.

up bis ships in the ord-{ Orlent, was fully equal to two

a

he had drawn
er which we have described, a posi-lseventy-fours, Its weight of
tion he belleved to be unassailable.
And at three o'clock on the afternoon
of August 1, 1798, his look-outs were

tching the white topsailsiFrench, in brief, had an advantage in
ve the lee line, the van of
Nelson's fleet.

eagerly wa

British Admiralty knew.

French fleet coasted Sardinia
went tothe west of Sicily
down the Italian coast to

the straits of Messina.
On the night of June L"Jhlh(zh;\rv'o evolved the idea of rounding the
SRca. O 5lhead of the French line and attacking : e
t, Including| ., ‘poth faces. One version is that Professor—“Why - do ' college, men
the transports, numbprod 572 vessels, Foley, in the Goliath, who led the
In the fierceness of actual fighting,;and their lights, it might be imagined,| pyitfsh line, owed the suggestion to
would have lit up many leagues of sed.| . yeeneyed middy who poimted out
hostile} yat the anchor buoy of the headmost
masts the Bnglish fleet, with keenipuanch ghip was at such a distance
.musth(‘q.d. from the ship itself as to prove there
Nelson, for|wag no room to pass. But the weight| Star Actor—*1
one thing, had ne frigates to servel ¢ ovidence seems to prove that Nel-|Stager, on having real food in
as eyes and ears for him; his fleet in|gon” himself, as he rounded Aboukir|banquet scene.”
sailor-like fashion formed a compact|ygand, and scanned with fierce and| Manager—“Very well, then; if you
three parallel lines of phanton-|,yestioning vision Brueys’' formation,|insist on that you will
amids of canvas sweeping iB|ywith that swiftness of glance Inlwith real poison in the death scene.”
ss across the floor of the
the night; | T —

fleets
tracks.

Yet, through this forest of

eyes
swept and saw nothing.

Above all a haze filled
|and it is not too much to say that the
drifting grey vapor which hid
Nelson’s lookout

hin They béat all the old ideas

—for improving soups and gravies

Oxo Cubes are easily assimilated nutriment,
with all the strengthening properties of prime
cube form. Soups, gravies,
s which hitherto took hours
now—with Oxo Cubes—take
only a few minutes.

Absolutely wniform in size, strength and flavowr, Oxe’
Cubes were purposely invented for saving much of the
drudgery of cookery. i

And they do this, and more.

By their remarkable power of stréngthening the digestion OxoCubes
enable the system to extract more nutriment frot other foods.;
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sea.

en changed the face of hisiory.
Nelson used to explain
ideal of perfect emjoyment would be
to have the chance of “tryinz Bouna-
parte on a wind”; and if he had cé ght
sound of a bell or gleam of latern from
the great French fleet, and brought it
action in the darkness of that foggy
can any one doubt what the re-

| night,
Nelson would

sult would have been?
have done off the coast of Sicily on
1798, what Wellington did on
June 18, 1815; and in that case there
would have been no Marengo or Aus-
Moscow, no
distracted human affairs, may a patch
of drifting vapor count!

Nelson in a word, overran his prey.
He reached Alexandria to find
doubled back to Sicily,
zigzagging on his way by Cyprus and
hours after he

June 2

terlitz,

coast empty;

Candia;

had left Alexandria the topsdils of the
French fleet hove in sight from that
troop were safely
“rench admiral had

port.
landed, and the
some four weeks
for Nelson's retur
August 1 the gli
Swiftsure above
ed that the tireless Englishman had,
after nearly three months of pursuit,
overtaken his enemy.

3 / | allke in crew,
t ton A -glouc of fire. Lu size|
s scarcely a
1500 tons; the !&encl l)'nuyl oxc::::g
fours, his heaviest gun being a 32- plan
pounder. The average French 80-gunihis delight

ent questl

guns of about twenty per cent, and

}; leaped upon his enemy at sight.
01

1t has been debated who actually

on the
2000 tons,’ Nelson had only seventy-jon s at
m“ﬂ to Be

ship in every detail of fighting strength|what will the world
One of the dramatic episodes of the|al, Bruys, knew that Nelson was com-|exceeded an English ninety-eight, and|no 'if’ in the o :
in his tracks, and after|Brueys’ had three such ships in his|we shall succeed is certal
with all his captains|fleet; while, his own fI g. u‘ﬂ:: lve to tell.the story is a very differ
ball on ulated that the B
lish fleet must come down perpendicul-
arly to his centre, and each ship in the
process be raked by a line of fire a
mile and @ half long; but the mo
ment the English ships rounded the is-
in men of over thirty per cent, Brueys,|jand they tacked, hugged the shore,
Napoleon had kept the secret of his{moreover, was lying in a carefully|and swept thi
Egyptian expedition well,

Brueys had cale

h' the gap between
and thejchosen position in a dangerous bay,|the leading vessel and the land. The
great Toulon fleet, with its swarm offof which his enemies possessed no|mBritish ships, were so. close fo each
transports, had vanished round |ﬂ:e chur.t‘.’!:d the head of his line was pro- F
nto| teot y & powerful shore battery, ! ask
mere space, as far as a Dbewildered| Nothing in this great fight is more il et e el P
A fleet of|dramatic than the swiftness and ve-
thirteen 74-gun ships and one of G0 hemence of Nelson's attack. He simp:| French line.
guns was placed under Nelson's flag. ' =
He was ordered to pursue and destroy
For hours the battle spluttered and|the vanished French fleet, and with|the offing, but Nelson did not wait
characteristic energy he set out on|for them. In the long pursuit he had (Continued next Saturday)
one of the most ramatic sea-chases|assembled his captains repeatedly in
With the imstinct|his cabin, and discussed every possi-
of genius he guessed that Napoleon's|ple manner of attacking the French
tory—that flung the last French down|nal audacity, and apparently on its|destination was Egypt; but while the|fleet, If he found the fleet as he| Wife—"Do you
over the cliff. Who can decide when|own private impulse, seized a cluster
such expe and actors in the actual|of houses only half a musket shot from
e the light division, and held it while
The result, however, as seen from|Craufurd scourged thm with the fire

other that Nelson, speaking from his

Hood in the Zealous, if he thought
they had water enough to round the
Hood replied that he no

3 u; and soundings
ur of his ships were miles off in :&'{; ,‘:::tw I lpad oy .

remember, Tom,
i and | guessed, drawn up in battle-line close | how we used to meet each other here
.\Nelson ran!in-shore and anchored, his plan was|at this statue before we were mar-
Naples, call-| to place one of his ships on the bows,|ried?”

ed there for information, found none,lancther on the quarter, of each| Husband—*"Yes;
the French side, is clear. The French,|of twelve guns. They were only turn.|and, carrying all sail, swept through!French ship in succession. fool waiting n
Marbot records “found themselves|ed out at the point of the bayonet by .

driven in a heap down the deep des-|the 43rd. But the battle was practical-
cent up which they had climbed, and|ly over, and the English had beaten
the English lines followed them half-|by sheer fighting, the best troops and
way down firing murderous volleys.!the best marshals of France.

misspell so often?”
Student—*“Probably  because

pay more attention to the miss than

they do to the spell.”—Ohio Bundial,
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ur song and feast shall flow

made exactly such a disposition of his|To the fame of your name,

When the storm has ceased to blow;

-avine formed natural embrasures for| When the fiery fight is heard no more,

And the storm has ceased to blow.”
—Campbell.

Aboukir Bay resembles nothing so|

but in a fold of the hill, unseen, Crau-|much as a piece bitten out of the Egyp-|
furd held the 43rd and 52nd regiments |tian pancake. A crescent-shaped bay,|

patchy with shoals, stretching from‘
the Rosetta mouth of the Nile to Abou-
kir, or, as it is now called, Nelson Is-

land, that island being simply the out-|
er point of a sandbank that projects |
from the western horn of the bay. Flat
shores, grexblue Mediterranean wa-
ters, two h s of land six miles apart,
that to the north projecting farthest
and forming a low island—this ninety-
eight years ago, was the scene of what

might almost be described as the great-

est sea-fight 1n history.

On the evening of August 1, 1798,
thirteen great battleships lay drawn
up in a single line paralled with the|
shore, and as close to it as the sand-
banks permitted. The head ship was
almost stem on to the shoal which, run-

ning out at right angles to the shore, |

forms Aboukir Island, The nose of
each succeeding ship was exactly 160
yards from the stern of the ship before
it, and, allowing for one or two gaps,
each ship was bound by a great cable
to its neighbor. It was a thread of
beads, only each “bead” was a battle.

| ship, whose decks swarmed with brave

men, and from whase sides gaped the
iron lips of more than a thousand
heavy guns. The line was not exact-
ly straight; it formed a very obtuse
angle, the projecting point at the cen-
tre being formed by the Orient, the
biggest warship at that moment afloat,
a giant of 120 guns,

Next to her came the Franklin, of
80 guns, a vessel which, if not biggest,

was perhaps the finest sample of naval

architecture in existence. The line of
ships was more than one mile and a
half long, and consisted of the gigantic
flagship, three ships of the line of 80

guns, and nine of 74 guns. .In addi-
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script of a play? This
tion is raised by the
son of Richard Brins
letter to The Times.
Among the items |
vertised recently by
is the “original ma:
School for Scandal.”
Sheridan wishes it |
the “original manus
mous work is-at his |
Court, Dorchester, |
son gave much time
ranging the gurvivin
the author. They h
tually reprinted by !
his edition of Bheri
that. “The School f«
was written, differs
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of plays, Willlam C]
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worth recalling. 8
Houge of Commons
years after the ever
was shocked by the
seph Surface, and
for the play. It was
author’'s personal i
Lord Chamberlain——
of Hertford, and gra
eray's Lord Steyne-
was granted on the
first night. We are
tomed to think of tl
tury as much strong
our own age in ma
taste. Those who ha
to Sterne by his r
will readily acknoy
“Sentimental Journe
be published today
without some expw
difficult to realize
poraries of Sterne a
possibly have blushb
Teazle emerge fron
mous screen, whilst
the candle scene in
sion of “Madame la
ses the censor. One
arguments against a
censorship is that i
us in delightful but
tencies of this kin
only follows the de
we have also to re
amusing scene witl
Goldsmith’s “Good-n
good as anything of
ing—wah hissed off
first-night acdience |
and had to be omitt
presentations in or
play—a fact for whi
revenge when he i
ale-house scene of “¢
quer,” the obfuscate
could not bear “any
and his friend who
“the genteel thi
teel thing any tim
gentleman bees in a
cordingly.”

To return, howeve
question—is it justi
an author’s fair co
novel or poem as t
script? In a strict
coursé it is not—the
original, though the
autographs. Some
days before every n
his hard-working s
the labor of repr
which they had onct
was one of these,
it; in telling us tha
manuscript, without
copy,” had been senp
obviously boasts ths
seldom occurred in
of six quartos. She
fortunate!y another
ght,” said his first
ed with that easine
scarce received fron
papers.”  The conse
Shakespeare’'s  pric
manuscripts have t
in the rough handli
than stage.

Lyrical poets are
leave many “origina
hind them—and, to
often impossible to
i{s the most original
dence. There are tw
one is, that the ave
Jaborious to copy; 8
poets have always
habit of sending ab:
in manuscript. Bur
ed, more than onc
love-song do duty f
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game.” The result
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