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himk;e lflltrtslte mlan killed near my young friend gave
not strike ]§1ock; it was a nasty sight, but did
Noise macie 1}1)11'1 as much more horrible than the
he had soe )blhe butcher’s poleax the first time
Surprised ll} a bullock slaughtered for food. This
ad a Vermtn deyond measure, for he thought he
owerer t)l; efn er heart; he did not appreciate,
ing for th € ﬁorce of the excitement which fight-
arquses eve first time with his life in his hand
nerves are.en n the man who does not know what
meln(t) ;‘;Oﬁgo'w lft would be the turn of another regi-
endeq Withm r}clmtZ and the operations might be
is nerve OIl_IIt favmg an opportunity of testing
ran aWay‘ butecoelgltdth?{) nothing could make him
Nature 5 éO\vard? it be possible that he was by
e%?:;(?:ttﬁr'[he forces had haited for the night,
e Slleakedmty he longed'for presented itself, and
10 avail hip a;V_ay from his comrades unobserved
ing the bri(]jse f of it. Assoon as the carts carry-
egan to g€ equipment came up, the engineers
The enemCOnstruct rafts for use next morning.
brisk fire y soon found this out, and opened a
went to telsl.{)oqul the spot. ~ There my young friend
¢ sensa; the ﬁb;e of his nerve, and he realized

o re’o'on of being shot at.
Urious \ii:}?e}? his comrades after a short absence,
ound g, imself and with the soldiers he had
establish:dre'- This was the cause. He had
Was himself in the zone of the enemy’s fire,
he thyg S0 absorbed in his own sensations whilst
faileq t(’) as 1t were, felt his own pulse, that he
a”illery s, notice some rocket tubes which the
Stood, H’Q“gh} into position close to where he
had hea dls mind was engrossed with stories he
Similay td and read of what men feel under
rouseq ffcl);iu}?)Star{;:es, when he was suddeniy
Nifieq faShiOn,lS self-examination in a very undig-
tube}:\llill;zh! atl)lemhgl went a rocket rushing from its
Ing noise wh't }?t'hornble spluttering, fizzing, hiss-
errors, . |t lCl is one of its special and peculiar
among , lars ong, screeching roar spread panic
ing close 1, ge gumbgr of waggon bullocks stand-
chargeq stry,‘ “1,1 0, with heads down aqd tails up,
e was aight down for where my friend stood.
Some wag cj’ust able to escape by rushing behind
mostly Co%nns where there happened to be a guard
ronzed andP(()ised of old soldiers. One of these
olt in 4 ecorated warriors seeing a stripling
.1 among them, and ignorant of the cause,

said, in :

sir; ’do:,LCOl;nfortmg, fatherly tone, ¢ Never mind,

tomed to it_”e afraid. You’'ll soon become accus-
The

Ing bul{:cl;(ng officer, furious, pointed to the pass-
8uage to littsly and, I am afraid, t}sed strong lan-
abasheq € purpose. He rejoined his bivouac
lrritable’mposslbly a wiser but certainly a more
broodeg an than he had quitted it. For days he
Soldier S}?Ver the horrible thought that any private
thing ould conceive he feared anybody or any-
ward, Wheor was it until about a fortnight after-
Parties i, on he took part in the two storming
With hims rllfe day, that he again felt quite satisfied
Wwhogse kin:l:l , or could forgive the old soldier,
tortured y meant words made him wince as if
hen y the thumb-screw.
Saw hic I,mSthortly afierward, as I sat beside him, I
Were, with gral strength and his youth fight, as it
at of aJ) eath for his wounded body, he told me
all seemeq tthe earthly delights he could imagine,
arging at ame in comparison with the ecstacy of
most ]the head of a storming party.
party Whicﬁ} those who composed the storming
like himself took the enemy’s last position, were,
ad forgott’ undrilled, untrained recruits. He
€ said witﬁn his adventure with the bullocks, for
ad so Offendpndf{ that some of the regiment who
Yeen to agk ed him upon that occasion had just
One ofsth about his wound.

New waq ne very pluckiest private soldiers I ever
day before Slybyoung servant in the Crimea. 'The
N the hog ebastopol fell, he came to my bedside
eave to -Ol“tal.’ where I was at the time, to ask

_be on'le 1(;1{ htl}f battalion. He had heard it was
52id he could pes two to lead the assault, and he
the face if 1, never in after life look any soldier in
Out to him ¢ stayed in the rear. My heart went

as I told him to do as he wished.

Two years afterward we were again hard at work
in the field, fighting our way into Lucknow
against great odds. Whenever there was any
difficult or dangerous duty to be performed, young
Andrews——his name deserves to be recorded—was
always the first to spring forward. The example
he set of daring courage was invaluable in a com-
pany composed of very young soldiers. In all
trying moments he was close behind his captain.

In the final assault that opened out communi-
cation with our besieged garrison, he was very
severely wounded. Anxious to show the way to
some men coming up with tools to break into the
palace, he ran into a street swept by canister and
by musketry fire.

He was at once shot down, and while in the
arms of an officer who was taking him under
cover, a second bullet, fired from a neighbouring
loophole, went through poor Andrew’s body.

He lived for many years, always in more or less
pain from this last wound, which never healed
completely, and which eventually killed him. He
was a cockney, with the most amiable disposition.

His was a lion’s heart, and he possessed in a
curious degree all the fighting instincts of the
bull dog. He was many times offered promotion,
but, like many I have known, he preferred the
freedom and irresponsibility of the simple sentinel.
Peace to his ashes ! If such heroes—the nobility
of nature—have some splendid heaven of their
own, he will there hold high rank, for no braver
private soldier ever wore the Queen’s uniform.

To illustrate the conduct of young men in
action, I venture to pursue for a little longer the
events which occurred after Andrews fell.

On that day every sort and condition of soldier
fought as though he had been born an English
gentleman. All knew well for what they were
fighting ; that within Lucknow a handful of gallant
comrades, hard pressed for food, and by crowds
of relentless enemies, were struggling with might
and main to protect the lives of the many British
families besieged there. )

Sir Colin Campbell intended the companies that
had stormed the “Mess House” to remain there
for further orders. But the men were firmly im-
pressed with the idea that this arrangement was
made to favour a battalion of Highlanders that
followed us. It was believed he desired his
own countrymen to have the honour of actually
opening out communication with the garrison
flelds.

The jealousy of Highland regiments was great
wherever old Colin Campbell himself commanded,
but at Lucknow the young soldiers who took the
‘ Mess House” were determined,come what may,
that no Highlander should that day get in front of
them. Hence much of the haste and of the deter-
mined energy—brooking no delay and be. ring
down all obstacles—that was displayed by our
leading companies. Refusing to stop, they pushed
forward, resolved to be the first to join hands with
their besieged comrades.

A rush was made for the great gate of the palace
that seemed to separate us from our object.

Horror of horrors! It was built up with a
rreat brick wall,and from the loopholes the enemy
greeted us with a volley of musketry.

What was to be done? To get over a wall
fifteen to eighteen feet high was impossible.  We
had no ladders, nor had we any powder-bags to
blow it down. To remain in front of the gate was
to be shot from within. Fortunately there was no
ditch. so we could reach the loopholes.

Who were to hold them? The sepoys inside
or the British soldiers outside > We decided the
question in our own favour, but many fell before
that decision was given effect to.

A ratthng fire was kept up through the loop-
holes to clear the gateway inside, while our men
worked like demons to break a hole through the
wall. The captain in command went forward to
sea:ch for an entrance he had been told of, but
soon returned, having found it also built up.

I have heard him describe what he saw on re-
joining his men. Every loophole double manned,
and a heavy fire kept up through them, whiist
crowbar and picks were plied by the strongest to
widen the hole already made through the wall.

My friend said that what first attracted his
notice as he hurried up were the soles of his youn‘
subaltern’s boots as he struggled through the hol%
hea_d foremost.  “That,” said he, “ was the most
da'n‘ng act I have ever see man do.”

I'he enemy swarmed inside, and it has always
been inexplicable to me how this young soldi)(:r
did not have his head cut off the moment h
pushed it inside the wall. )

I'he hole was soon wide enough for others to
follow, and so the palace and its spacious court-
yards were quickly cleared of the enemy, a certain
number of whom escaped by swimming’ the river
pn.der a heavy fire. It was not long before we
joined hands with our besieged comrades, who
made a sortie to meet us. While a desulto;y fire
was maintained round the position, the memorable
meeting between the two Generals, Lord Clyde
and Sir Henry Havelock, took place in the cot)llrt-
()j'ard of the palace that was taken as I have en-
“czg;izztr‘ic‘i(‘]to describe.—[GENERAL VISCOUNT

RN

«:%L@
@%‘

It requires but little faith for a m i

to believe he is
of the dust after he h edi e
of the dust af ad asked for credit and found that his

A news aper stor y is called : The Head of B h
P 0 . ! acchus,
one of them. ‘

This was the answer gi ° 1

he ai given by Foote to a dissipated
who asked him in what new character he shoug)d ke
masquerade ;  ¢* Go sober.” goto

A boy’s description of havin

C g a tooth pulled i
about as near as anything we have seen :p “ JustexL)gisses it
killed me the tooth came out.” ore X

She (examining illustrations i i
e (exami ] ations in - Milton’s ¢ P is
Lost ”): ¢ His satanic majesty looks thin. What g(l;adl;s
suppose he lives on?” He, (grimly) : **Fried soles.” ’

It is said that a Minn i
Ttis s: eapolis man who attempted to
1 com-
?;llet sal‘u::.lde the other day by taking poison, wri)as saved l;y
ctive and indefatigable exertions of four di
canvassers, preetory

Old benevolent gentleman (to lit
tle boy wh
o?vthe beachgl: “ What will you do, rzy lit(t)lrzal I:Sa}:las irpe[l
give you my blessi iss 27 Li DIl g
v you znom.’}ng and a kiss ?” Little boy: *¢I’ll smash

Jenkins, writing to thank his

. 1ot s aunt for a large 3

Llad sent him for his Xmas dinner, says: ¢ Ygou 533155 e

have sent me a more acceptable present, or one that won?(;
ave reminded me of you more pleasantly.” !

When on his death-bed in B

. ) ermuda, a id :
‘What a nice place for rest and change?”cal‘{e\r' oy "

said Travers, *¢th-the waiters g-g-get the ch-change a-y(ies},l

h-h-hotel k-k-k-keepers g-g-get the r-r-rest. geand the
A tourist, who said to an idle Sk

) A man: ‘‘Why

lie there all day with your hands 1):1 your po:lZl)'(’l’o Tt

g:x'le] ?:en taket;1 backhby the coolreply ; ** Cause s;':e h‘:sl:'tsaf
e r enou i

e, gh south to learn to put them in other peo-

A man about town said to a

young lady : “ N
e;.(aict}’y engaged, but I have the gefusgl of two(; Io?ﬂ:hl':Ol
girls.” 1le undoubtedly deserved the crushing rejoinde:?

¢ I suppose yo
oL pN[;, ”y u mean you have asked them and they have

An enviable quickness of repartee was shown by a French

* actor when the head of a goose was thrown upon the stage

Advancing to the footligh i 3

ghts, he said, ¢¢ Gentl i
one among you has lost his head, I shall be gl:(;nf:'rlf ore
it at the conclusion of the piece.” estore

Blood will tell : T.ad i
+ Lady (as a blood-curdling war- i
lg;:iréi fror%t:he }clt[():henﬁ : ““What is happen%ng \r\":}:z?sp?lﬁ
: ““That is Dinah. She always yells that ' "an
(vlvhen she succeeds in turning the omelette withg?ty’l;ﬁnam"
rop on the floor.  She’s the daughter of a Zulu chief.” et

Mrs. Guzzler (who holds the 5 i
purse-strings) :  ¢¢
ﬁea:n to t'ell me you were not drunk last n%gg)l GuB?eg?l’]’
Ma)orG(J‘urzlzlel: ‘L ‘“ Well, perhaps I was loaded,, m); dear.”
rs. Guzzler: I should say so. Now remember, (luule'r

the next time you
the ne you come home loaded you are going to be

transaantis and wen 11 A e o, AT of

: H »

trans always mean cross, mama ?r’?ssshte fh?r?::l(:d ‘i‘\{)oe's’

I;?l’)llllfd the mother, ‘ but don’t bother me an. CS,”
en.I guess transparent means a cross parent ’)', vas th

conclus.lon the unconscious little humourist o e

lapsed into silence. came toas she



