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Yncw.woll tho kind of man he had to deal with,
and procceded at once to busivess, with:an
“abruptness-and candor wofully contrasting with
“the match-making chicanery ‘und ‘matrimorial
- cironmlocutions of more medera times. .

«Wat Ridensford,” said he, on receiving
the cart but hezrty welcome of the old man,
¢ you know me since I was a child. 1 have
nothing but my castle and « few acres around
it,—nothiny clse but my sword to help me c.
through the world: will you give me your
daughter for o wife ?”

«That I cannot tell,” answered the phleg-
matic Wattie,. ¢ I have often suid that the
best and bravest mnan in Ormond m}ly should
get her. . What do you say to that 2"

# Nothing,” answered John de Botiller,
«pothing, only that I canvot understand it. I
tell you what 1 have heard, that Gibbon of the
Wood was here today. Tohim, I suppose,
you have given the same avswer ; but know,

 Wattie Stem-the-Stream, that as I have come

- sallies and skirnishes between the belligerents,

. fixed a day: and now, without the slightest

- of Cnoe Graffon, and was resoived to marry no

_ had arrived at’ the castle, there was still no
. ‘acting-as officer of the guard at Cmrick Castle,
where '‘military diseipline was enforced with |

. hi§ post during the temporary absence of Lord
. Ol:mon‘d. " - . : ‘

“coming; thinking, of course, that the bravest

" Shield, thinking of the dangerous position she

—yes, come here for, 1 believe, the t“Ielft.h
time, I am determined not to be put off with
riddlc any longer.” It was now he showed his
knowledge of Wattie's character. * You must
tell me what you mean,” continued he. If
you do not, here is a level spuce betore us;
draw your sword, and you will soon sec, that,
if you were twice as good 2 man as you -are,
T'll whip the answer in a trice out of that old
iron carcass of yours. Draw.”

This was exactly what Wattie wunted, and
what he was for « loug time expecting from
some one of the suitors for his daughter’s hund,
He now quictly stood up, and drew the heavy
sword be usually carried by his side. With a
grim smile of mingled approval and affection,
e 1roked upon the splendid figure of the young
cagtallan of Cnac Grafion, as the latter stood
opposite him, also with his drawn sword in
hand, ready to bezin the strunge comb :t.

« The answer, the unswer!” cried Jolm de
Botiller. -

« Pake that, instead,” snswered Wattie,
making a playful cut of his sword at the young
castellan, which, however, the latter avoided by
a nimble bound in a backward direction. A
sharp combat, half play, half earncst, cnsued;
the result of which was, that Wattic was at
last beaten back against the wall by his young
antagonist. .

«Yield, Wattie ! yicld, and give the answer!”
exchiimed Johu de Batiller, as the old mun
planted his back aguinst the wull, and stoed
warily on his defence. * Yield, yield!” con-
tinued he, dancing nimbly round, and making
various playful lunges and slashes at the old
man, at which the latter at length burst into a
hearty and sonorous fit of laaghter, and dropped
the point of his sword with a mock grimace on
his swarthy old countenance, in token of sub-
wmission, '

« The answer you shall have, by my father's
bead !” exclaimed Wattie, as he now plunted
himself upon the stone seut by the gateway,
and invited the young horseinan to take a seat
beside him. * IIere it is,”’ continued he. «I
have sworn that none but the best man in Or-
mond shall get my daughter for a wife; and
you may be sure that Wattie Ridensford is not
the man to break his oath. I will appoint a
day on which the suitors can come to Tig-na-
Sgiuth, and try their prowess at every kind of
exercise. On that day, if' you come, you will
get your chance; aud, between us both,” con-
tinued he, grasping the hund of the young cas-
tellan, and giving 1t a tremendous squeeze, * I
wish you success; so, whatever happens by
flood or ficld, be heae on the day appointed.”

«Jt is enough,” said Jobn de Botiller, re-
turning the friendly grasp of the old soldier.
«T will be herc; and, with Mary looking on
me from the castle window, I hope to acquit
myself so that T shall come off the swinner of
her foir hand.”

With that he bade farewell to old Wattie,
and rode away to Cnoe Graffon. This oe-
curred on the evening of May-day; but, ere
fortnight was over, there was a storm raised in
the land, which left but little time to the
wooers of young Mary Ridensford to think on
the day of triul, whatever time it might oceur.
The 1durl of Bssex had muarched southwards,
and laid siege to Cubir Castle. After several

and a terrible cunnonade from the batteries of
Essex, the lutter at length succeeded in taking
possession of the fortress. . Leaving a garrison
behind him, he then marched into Desmond,
fighting various battles as he proceeded.—
Throughout, the whole sicge, John de- Botiller
and all the youny men of the neighbourhood
were, of course, cmployed in defending the
cagtle ; but now, when all was over, they began
to think of the strange resolution the old Mas-
ter of Tig-na-Sgiath had come to with regard
to the disposal of the hand of his daughter.—
They so importuned Wattic, that he at last

consideration for the feelings of - his daughter,
altbough he loved her well he awaited its

goldier and most active man in the country,
whoever he was, would muke the best and
fondest husband for Mary, But the latter did’
not agree with het father s notions on the mat-
tor. ~ She ldved the handsome youug castellan

one clse, whoever the successful competitor
might be on Midsummer Day; for that wus
the one appointed by Wattic for the triul be-
tween her wooers, Mooy en hour she sat and
wept 1n her little chamber in the House of tle

was in ; ‘and what must have been her giief
and terror, whee at last Midsummer Day came,
aad, though a numerous throng of competitors
appearance of John de Botiller! The latter,
however, was a score of miles away at the time,

such strictness that he did -not- dare to leave
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Wattie Stem=tho-’8tream‘;mnderib‘% from tirme
to timo at the continued absenco of the ‘ymﬁ
castellan of Cnoc Graffon, whoso suit ho favored
seoretly, Several competitors had given in, a8
the day advanced; and, before noon was over,
tho contest, in every athletio trial, lay princi-
pally between Gibbon of the Wood, Donat
Burke of Ruscoe, and Raymond Grace, the
young Lord of Burnfort, Poor Donat Burke
at last nearly fractured his knee, at the leaping
of the bawn wall, and gave up the contest; so
that, to all appearance, the hand of Mary
Ridensford wrs destined in a short time to full
to the lot of cither Raymond Grace or the
sturdy Gibbon of the Wood, both of whom
were engaged at o terrible bout of wrestling on
the level bawn. At length Raymond iwent
down; and, notwithstanding his various threats,
that he would peril life and lsnds to gain the
hand of Mary Ridensford, und a gratuitous coe
to the cffect that he would have the heart’s
bleod of any other mua that would succeed in
winning it, he very philosophically gave in at
the proposal of the next and final trial, which
was to be a deadly bout between himself and
the formidable Gibbon, with broadsword, buck-
ler, and skean.

_ And now Gibbon of the Wood boldly claimed
the hand of poor Mary, who was at the mo-
ment, with bitter tears in her cyes, looking
over the sloping plain beyond the Suir, expect-
ing lier lover to make lis appearance. And
he did appear at last, just as the fatsl words
were about being spoken by her fatlier, that
would make her the affianced wife of the
dreaded Gibbon. Lord Ormond had returned
to Uarrick carly that morning; and, when lie
heard the story from the young castellan of
Cnoc Graffon, he laughed heartily, and gave
the lutter liberty to sct off as fast us his good
steed would carry him for the House of the
Shield. There John de Botiller arrived at
the time we have indicated; and a terrible
contest commenced between him and the now
enraged Gibbon, who did not give in till he
had lost the two best fingers of his right hand,
in the last trial with skeun and broadsword.
And so John de Botiller wou the hand of
the lovely 3Mary Ridensford, and they were
wedded shortly zfterwards. But there were
tears in her eyes soou after the marriage; for,
two days aficrwards, her young husband was
forced to bid her furewel}, and with as many
men as he could muster, return to the banuer
of Lord Ormend, the eastern borders of whose
territory were at the time in a state of war and
troub'c and continual tumult, Many a weary
moon passei over poor Mary, as she sat_in the
turret window of her father's louse, looking
out over the wide pluins for the return of her
gallant husband; but he came not, for he was
still taking part in the raids of Lord Ormond,
on the fur-off eastern borders. Many a time
she looked upon her murringe-ring, and bathed
it with tears, as she thought of the day on
which John de Botiller had placed it on her
finger. ' ‘
And now the south-castern borders began to
come in for their sharc of the troubles. Wattie
Stera-the-Strear and the other castellans of the
neighborhood rose with their followers, and
fell upon Cahir Castle; but, after u sharp con-
test with the garrison left behind by Essex, they
were forced to retire from its walls. In con-
sequence of this attack, the President of Mun-
ster sent Sir John Dowdall, & veteran soldier
of the Queen, across the mouuntuing from
Youghal, to quiet the borders, and place a fresh
garrison in Cahir Castle. Sir Joln executed
his commission with a high and successful
hand, He not only succceded in throwing in
the garrison, but he also laid siege to and took
the whole chain of border towers, onc after the
other,—the stronghold of Tig-na-Sgiath in-
cluded. It was thus that on a certain fine day
the belligerent and duuntless Wattie found
himself and his daughter, the young and sad
wite of the castellan of Cnoe Giraffon, close pri-
soners in the mighty, and at the time almost
impregnable, fortress of Cuahir. The father
fretted and fumed at being thus rendered in-
active, when so much was still to be done out-.
side; but the daughter sat quictly in her
loncly prison, and, loeking on her bridal ring,
day ufter day, still bathed it with many « bit-
ter tear, as she thought of the grief her ubsent
husband would feel \\‘l_len he heurd of their
wolul state,

Tt is not to be supposed thut the younyg cas.
tellun of Cnoc Graffon rempined quict when a
secrct messeuger from the stout Wattie bore
him the news, He immediatcly proceeded to
Jumes Galdie, the Harl of Qrmond’s brother,
and with him concocted a plan for the capturing
of the Castle of Cahir. At the head of about
sixty chosen men, they warched across the
country, and, without attracting the observrion
of the garrison, contrived to cnsconce them-
selves opposite the walls of the castle, just as
the shadows of night loomed down darkiy upon
plain and glen from the adjacent sunmits of
the Gaulty Mountains. They had brought
with them a number of ladders; and, having
crossed the drawbridge, in the dead silence of
the nicht they began scaling the inner wall.
Bre a dozen of them had gained the bawn in-
side, the gavrison was ‘uroused, and rushing
out, sword und gun in hand, under Thomas

Quayle, the castellun, u short and sharp strug-
gle commienced between the two partics. Wattle
Stem-the-Stream  and  his duughter were soon
awakencd in their prison chumbers by the loud,
clashing of swords and the rattling of guns and
petronels outside. And now the loud crash of
a faleouet, or small canton, resounded from a
tower overheed, followed by a strange, fearful,
and rustling noise thut scemed to tear the rocky
walls of the prison chamber asunder, after
whi¢h tue young bride sat -pale and terror-
stricken for & moment, and then gave one wild
and heart-piercing cry of unguish and despair..

« The ring! the ring!” she cried, holding
out her hand towards. her startled. father.—

“ Ah,'me! uh, me! it is broken ;'afd I. know

1 but too ‘well that my noble husband is slain.”

Mé;njhile'thé trial - between the wooers -at

B

* The father took the trembling hand in his;.

fl.e House of ' tha: Shicld - went. on glorotialy, 'add, xumining the bridal ring,

ng, found it en:avk-
‘&d’uunder, and almost fulling off the fngér of
the poor young bride. Still’the uproar eon.

tinucd outside, but in a short time it ceased.—
The prison ‘door at” length opened, and James
Galdie and a few men strode into the chamber
with the news that they had taken the castle.
At the moment the door was opened, Mary,
with another wild ery, rushed out; and, when
they searched for her a few woments after-
wards, they found her by the wall, stretched
beside the body of her gullant husbuud, wio
had fallen beneath the cannon ball from the
tower above., They raised her; but ¢he too
was dead, and when they took her lily-white
hand, und looked upon the ring, they found it
whole and sound as ever,—: wysterious sign of
her being reunited to hier husbaud in the bridal
of death,  They weve laid slde by side in the
lite churchyard; and muny a traveller, as the
seasons cowe and go, sits there and muses over
the last resting-place of the brave John de
Botiller and his loving wife.

JOTTINGS FROM THE SEAT OF WAR.
THE WINTER CAMPAIGN OF LE MANS,

(From « Militury Correspondent of Tines.)

Change lies in a hellow, with hills curving round
it on two sides, north and west, in the direction of
Le Mans, The French position was on the hills,
and the German soldiers endeavoured to foree thuir
way upwards and opwards through the woods whick
clothed the steep sides. ‘There were patches  of
snow-covered ficlds and u farm or two, but no vpen
country fit for cavalry and avtillery.  The only
chanee of secing anything was to climb a series of
steep ladders into the little church tower of Change,
s6 1 went up there a5 soon us it was evident that
there was no likelihood of winning o view from the
top of the hill. "The tiring was incessant and well
sustained, but it was chietly from the ritles of the
infantry.,  The French were in foree, and onght to
have advanced, sweeping away the small number of
Germans opposed to thein.  But they were content-
ed with holding the position.  The brigudes of the
Srd Corps were not strong enough to carry it, and
the 1oth Corps was still toiling aloug the slippery
rond leeding northewest from La Chartre, ot the
Loir.
On this, as on other oecasions, the Germans mul-
tiplied theiv numbers by caslacity and quickness.
They ran from hedge te hedge, amd from tree to
tree, never exposing themselves unnecessarily, yet
always ready for a charge and hurrnh when g chaves
presented  itself.  But  clutssepots  innumerable
crackled in front, the mitraillenss snarled trom its
cover, aud the perpetually  veeurving  thump of the
Gatling was met on every path.  Tliese men can do
wondurs, they are madly baave, bt they cannot do
fmipossibilities; and en the 1th of January the 3d
Corps fuiled to take the Deights. General Alven-
sleben's face, whose Ilead-Quarters were established
in o little house tillea with wounded, wore nn anxious
and unsatisficd expression,  Hischildeen weee struge-
sling pgainst heavy odds, and fulling woumded or
dyiug in the snow, while the moumtul wind sanyg
dirges over them through the pine tiees.  The junior
members of the Stufi sat during the morning in an
outer room of the little house, having just enough
space without pressing on the crowded bodics lying
there, It was the little cwfe of Change.  Where
Irench soldiers had Jately sat and laughed a French
soldier now lay dead, for there was no time toremove
him., A young German, wounded in the stomach,
lay on his side, snd vomited biood incessantly, his
countenance wearing that expression of anxiety and
feeble wistfulness which proves that death is not fur
distant. Side by side, packed closely, they lay, &ll
these agonizing human beings ; but there was not a
word of complaint. One poor lad had had two wounds
dressed. He was shot through the right arm and
right leg.  Through the open door could be seen a
French officer lying on a table. Major Andre, the
sportsman, the buyer of some of the best English
racchorses, was talking to him tenderly, and helping
liim to write o letter.  So quict &l in that hut, and
outside the sounds of fierce battle. I mounted and
rode back along the line to sce what was going on
to the right. Within the space of o mile my horse
fell three times on that icy road.  I'wo batteries were
sent down 2 cross-rond to theright to support the 9th
Corps in their attack on Champigne; but they had
at that time no opening, so I rcturned to the little
town. A General must not move far from tbe place
whitlier reports are to be sent, and Alvensleben could
find no spot within fair distance whence » view of
the batile-field could be gained,
About hadf-past 3 I went up into the town, and
sat there amony rafters and dirt in the cruel cold,
but was rewarded by the sight of the fighting among
the trees and firms, and the distant attack of the
9th Corps on the range of hills above Cliunpigne,
I'resently o Freneh battery began to bombard the
town with shrupnel, to little purpose, for there were
few within it lut the Stafl and the wounded, They
probably took the tower for their mark, as the bat-
tery was hardly within sight of the honses. The
shells sang through the air and burst with a crash,
making the old wooden spire quiver. But they
never once liit it, though the range seemcd to Le
not more than 1,600 or 1,700 yurds. The long-
shooting chassepot, almed high, sent w few Lullets
whistling through the air. A man, far behind with
the train in the road, was strick by one of the * lost
bullets,” as the Germans call them, coming from the
hill en the right. The range cannot have' been
short of 1,600 yards. T'he fight continued till night-
fall, without any decisive result. The Germans
were matched against overwhelming numbers, and
the 10th Corps had not yet come up to give the
necessary aid, Leing still kept back by the state. of
the roads,
Meanwhile the action on the main road was pro-
gressing. ‘The 12th Brigude, Gth Division, 3d Corps,
which had oceupied Chatean & Arches, hard by the
main road, in the morning, then joined the rest of its
corps, and it crme to the turn of the 18th Division
to curry the heights ubove Champipgne, which tower
above the rond, not- parallel lo it, but convlrging
from about a mile to the right of §t. Hubert, coming
close to the road not far trom the river Huisne in the
dircotion of e Mans.  The hills are steep, and the
end nearest St Hubert is Droken Ly three ruvines,
The Princee himsclf was ot St Hubert, and ordered
the attack to Le made, e moving near to watch  it.
A roud from St Habert leads towards the rvight to
Champigne, at the foot of the heights nearest to the
advancing Prussinns.  One Brigade remained at 8¢,
Hubett.  About four battalions marched along the
main road towards Ypre, which Hesin the rear of the
hetghts and the river ; nearly the same foree took n
rod through the woods leading to the village of
Chmnpigne.  The former force, spreading out into
compuny columng, covered by skivmishers, went at
the heights in the front with its Ieft towards the
river, and took the hills before it in gallant style.
The uther four battalions, or three with some Jagers,
pushed through Champigne, and moved steadily at
the tlank of the hill. ,One battalion ranained helow,
in reserve ; one company mounted the hill, upwards,
onwards, strongly driving the enemy before then,
over one ¢levation, down into the wvine, up again,
always onwards, down and up gizain, striving to gain
the flank of the Ffonelr and assist their struggling
fricnds who were ettacking tha hills in front. But’
on the last crest stood three mitrailleuses snarling
defiance and causing even' the Germans 'to . recoil,
The fire was terrible, for the mitrailleuse is not . goad-
to face vhen artillofy ‘cannot” fire at it from long
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sange: ‘Tho smali forée Jay down to mve them-
sclvesas well an - they could. Au eye-wituess re-
Intcathiat when the cumpany roke afterwards it was
shorf of 13 men, The reat of the brigade clenred
tho back of the Lelghts, | .

Theu Captain Mount, of the 1ith Infantry, chiose
a rinall body of picked men, determined that the
F'rince shonld not see his commands Jeft unfulfill d,
Quictly they stole through the mvine, quietly gnined
the crest where the many barnelled picces stond
snarling and belching forth volleys of Lbulleta, The
hill-side was so steep that the muzsles of tho mi-
traitleusex conld not lie pointed low coough to mect
them until the band of brave men hid reached the
smnmit.  One moment's hreath, and then with a
wild hurrah they sprang forward, The degencrute
sous of the old Gauls conld not withstand the onset,
They fled, were slain, or rendeved themsclves
misoners. The rowmd was clear. the men on the
other lank rose to their feet—all except the 13 who
never rose more—and the heights cowmanding the
Huisne were in the hands of the Prussiang. Not
completely, however, until the next day, While
Captain Mount nnd his chosen children stood beside
the pivces they had taken, a Prussian battery opened
upon thew, not knowing of their grllant deed, and
cvither-here or a little later from the Frenel he re-
ceived & wound, “light” in the phraseolegy of
soldicrs, but heavy enongh to hinder him from ad-
vancing further that day. He was Iying quietly in
a little bamlet on the heights, nameless in the map,
when it was reoceupied by the French, who beld it
through the night.  They would have carried him
off to sigh for liberty in vain, but a women whe
bad sren his gentleness to the French wounded
caused him to lic on her bed and represented to
her countrymen that his wound was dangerous, so
that they adso piticd him and let him lie, Night
vamee, and the fithful few whom Le had Ted 50 well
consulted how they might rescue their captain.
They muved silently out in the darkness aud crept
unperecived into the village where the  wearied
Freneh were taking their rest after the ‘battle to
renew the strength #o necdful for the morrow's
work., The Prussinn Avnder knew where their
father Ly, and stole quietly into the house with
streteher which they had broughit, ¥ Here, Captain,
now is vour time.” They set him on the canvas,
and, scizing the poles with vigorous arms, slipped
out s they had come, impereeived, Captain Monnt
was & free man ggmin bevause his men loved him,
and becanse e himnself hud shown charity to the
wounded.  Such deeds as these tirow a0 coloured
nlo round the horrors of war, Without them
surcly war would le impossible among civilized
men!

By this time it must have been pereeived by Gen-

cral Clianzy that his army was in sore peril, and per-
haps the boastini Fienchiman reperted that he bad
flungg detinnce in the face of Prince Frederick
Charles,  Before im were the advancing troops of
Germiiny ;) ont his left the Duke of Meckleuburg was
for ever pressing, driving his outstretchied wing s
closely to the body as to cripple Lis powers of mo-
tion: behind him was the Sarthe, Anether dav
and hix army would be taken ax in a net. Ther
was only one chance for him, e had his milways,
while the voads were in such a state that the T'rs-
sians could hudly move on then, Not unwisely,
he commenced at onee the work of retrear. The
Gernan cnvalry  saw with bitter disappointment
trains moving towards Sille, le tnillaume, Suble,
and La Fleche, while ffiey were prevented from
cutting the iron way by the jct on the roads and
the closcness of the country, intersected, like Eng-
lund, by numerons small hedges, gardens, and farm
cnclosures,  So the French lines beeame wenker,
while the (fermuns were strengtliened by the arrival
of the 10th Corps to support the 3d.
The night of the 11th was passed jn some anxiety
by General Alvensleben. When éomplimented in
the cvening on the behaviour of his men he 1e-
marked, “Yes, but Iam not quite satisfied with
what the 3d Corps has done.” Not satisfied, when
he had shown so bold o front that, ns before Metz,
the Frenelr must have believed thiey lmd a whole
army before them ! That night, the night of the
11th, was passed by the Staff of the 3rd Corps Iying
on strw, all in one room at Chavge, after satisfying
the cravings of hunger on o little cold meat which
had beent Lrought for luncheon. At a quarter to 7
in the orning an ofticer came suddenly into the
room and swuid, 4 Gentlemen, there is an alarm.”
Where no one has removed a single article of cloth-
ing nut much time is needed for the toilette, The
frosty morning air supplies the place of a bath, and
o Lrenkfast ot a little bread smeared with land is
aceeptable when there js real hunger, The garden
wall of the house was loop-holed und guarded by
German soldivrs ; the firing was close and incessant,
but it scon slackened, and the outposts were ex-
changed for Brigades marching forwards egainst the
enemy.  You know the result, the details of which
must be reserved for unother letter. After hard
fighting, the 3d Corps and the 10th, which arrived
after a long march, pushed the French into Le
Mans, The strects and squares were the sceene of
bloody comnbats, but the town was won in the evenr
ing, and the two Corps passed the night in it
Altogether about 20,000 prisoners have bLeen taken,
as I told you by telegraph, six engines, and about
400 railwuy carringes filled with provisions, arms,
and aremunition. The Army of the Loire is broken
up, aad Prince Frederick Charles entered Le Mans
on the 13th, establishing his Head-Quarters at the
Prefecture.

A letter published in the Rolnische Zeitung of the
13th is horribly suggestive of the internationat feel-
ing engendered in this Tutter phase of the war.  'The
writer is un atillery officer on scevice in the country
overrun by Garibaldi and his franc-tireurs, There the
character of the country, the comparative weakness
of the Germua force, the comparative audacity of the
Frencly irregulars, have more thamonee resulted late-
ly in surprises ot out-lying parties of the landwelir.
The battery to. which the writer is attached seems to
have been fAying wbout the country in searchiof a
foe who shelters in the vast forests and chooses his
own time for fighting. The success with which he
curries out his specinl form of warfare scems his chief
crime in the eyes of the cnemy. We are not sur-
prised nt the writer's infense irritation,  He talks of
being on duty from four in the moring to six or
seven in the evening ; Inbouring through snow, with
fect frozen to the stirrups, with meged clothes, torn
boots, and a picce of frozen breadefor all provision.
The men opposcd to him arggs By franc-tireurs,
bt in o great measure 1t cdiicors, whom
he helds to liave no busineli§ there, and corp;; which
give themselves such, nstentatiously offunsive names
as the ® Avengers.”  Norean we wonder that lic talks
of o life-and-denth struggle with no quarter given
wlien they have the fortine to mecet Garibaldi in o
pitched Dattle, Yet,all allownsces mnde, what must
be the growing feeling in the German runks and
the German homes when, in an affectionate letter to
his home circle, interspersed everywhere with
¢ dear parents,” & man parades in tha most natural
manner in the world all that are at best and from
the most favourable point of view the atrocious neces-
sities of war—~when he indulges in threats that no
necessity ean justify. Menotti Garibuldi, with 3,000
the number ho gives—surprises a village, The men—
Germen officers are guid to have Leen found with
thronts cut, "Lhirty men from these “robher-bands ”
are caught, not ¥ ved hand,” but clsewhere and some
days after compelled to dig their own graves, shot
off hand, and flung into them. In another village
a requisition party was surprised and ' suffered con.

they marched fifteen of the leading inhebitants of

might bo reduced to ashes, The French  bands
suddenly appeared in force, and the Germans had to
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siderably. 'The Germansdetached an avenging force:

the village prisoners, and drew off that. the place:

retive before theie superior numbers, =
the writer promises for the comfurt ot‘Tl‘;:uc?T".
parcnts,” that they will be back there in gugi™
forc, when, to borrow his own  wards, o) s
babicy in the cradle will bo spared, every ‘my ?’he
who cnneven carry a stick shall be slot, ¢ e

‘The following carcfully considered romag)
thie sicge of Pariy, nre taken from 3,?1;1,;“,;‘50!11
Gazetle: Yot

The investment hegna on Septembey 19 exs
four months sago teduy. On the fullm{-jnx;w
General Ducrot, whio commanded the regnlay i‘
in I'aris, made a sortie with three divisiong imo .
direction of Clamart, and lost seven guns and l; the
privoners.  This was fullowed by sinjlyr rarti 900
the 23rd and 30th of September, 15th 4 .,I\"s on
Octolier, all of which resulted in mnsid.-mbl{) bt.. of
the French without other advantages g, " (ﬁ" to
accustoming the young troops to the mc;nl‘.»'. 8,
On the 28th another sortic was mmude n..,,;,lh.t tire,
Bourget with better sueevss  the villnep ':\-,m:, _L“
and held for two days; Lut on the 30th, the df\cn
division of the Prussinu guards—thirteen lntttaf‘ond
then less thap 10,000 men—retonk the vi Liuge 1oag,
French bud evidently made very poor ., ';Jfr“""
two days, during which they might haye conve the
the massively built village into a fuﬂrcsu‘ erted
neglected to keep reserves at Liand to -"Ul'pe;r't and
defenders in tite, otherwise such g melderate | t.h .
could not Lave wrestud the place from they ol

After this eftort there followdd o ment), of qui
ness.  Trochu evidently intended to im'nmv?ma-
drill and discipline of bis men befure amiy riL-)\-!h«
great sorties, and very properly xo, I:nf: at ”w'\_ 0z
time, he. neglected to carey on that war of unt-.\:me
reconnissauces and patrols, of ambush ey .vm,l'm,m’
prises, which is now the regular ocen e

pati(.n of the
men on the Freneh front round  Paris—y Kind of

warfare than which none is more adapted ty gy
vouny troaps confidence in their ofiieers al l{.’l\_e
themselves, and the habit of anceting 1,0 (\:( o
with compaosure, Troops which have ¥ »‘uml“lmy
that in small bodivs, in single sectiong hale out
panies or computnies, they can surp’ris«- d(?fn-
ar take prisoners similar small bodies of ﬂu‘: on F'“'
will soon learn to meet hiny battaljoy, .c-m’
battalion. Besigles, they will thus |y ot
outpost duty really is, whichanany of thm "x ) ,?‘ at
to b ignorant of ax liate as ])u::vu‘\lncr, “Pheard
tin the 25th of November,ut last, wasin
that sorles of sotties which culminated iy (), -
sortic of the Suth of November across (hc\_!;i and
wud the advanceof dthe whole castern frong uf ]"l.n{‘t'
on the 2ad of Decomber the Germans regeql; ‘;,n-h'
and part of Champigny, and on the fnli;n\-in\., dmi
the French recrossed the Marme,  As uy ;mvnl)’ t,ﬂt-‘
Lrealk through the entrepched fines of cirvumrl-)]] N
tion which the besicgers had thrown up t],’l. e
tack completely failed ; it had been carvicd ont \1';‘]‘-
out the necessaey energy. Bub it 1eft in ¢l l,-.I ;-
of the French o considerabl portion of hith::m‘\n‘tlb
bateable ground in front of their lines, A ut.—i.m;-
gronnd abont two miles in width, from 1;”'““.‘.';)
the Marne, near Nenilly, cane into the jr '1u=\~(.\~3[- (f
@ country cotpletely commanded 1y th»‘g‘,},l (,f t,lli
forts, covered with massively built villag, s, caey of
defence, and possessing a fresh comm::‘n«liym r‘uuc:!‘
tion in the platean of Avron, Here, lh;-nt.\iq: .
chanee of penmanently ealarging the rolo n[d:.ft ;,:,.“:
from this gromnd, once well secured, a further ag.
vance might have been attempted, and cither tlbe-
line of the besiegers wo el lulged e that
saceessful attack on their lines beeame nossil.l.: r
that, by concentruting o strong fnrn:'hcrc tix?v
were campeled to wenken their line at othoey I,)Oiut;'
and thus facilitate a Fieneh attack,  Well, 10
grownd remained in the hands of the French for a
a full month.  The Germaps were compelled 10
creet sicge batteries againglf Avron, wnd vet two
days' fire from these batteries sutticod to drive the
French from it ; and Avron ence lost, the other posi-
tions were also abondaned.  Fresh attacks had in.
deed been made on the whole north-enst and east
front on the 2Ist; Le Bouwrget was lisif cnrried
Maison Blanche and  Ville FEvrard were taken - bui
all this vantage-ground was lost again the ;;ame
night. The troops were left on the ground outside
the forts, where they bivouncked at # femperature
varying from nine to twenty-one degrees belgw
freezing point, and were at last withdruwn ypder
shelter beeanse they naturally could not stand the
exposue.  The whole of this episode is more
characteristic than any other of the want of ducis
ston and energy—the mofless, we misht ahnest suy
the drewsinessi—with which this defence of g is
cenducted,
The Avron incident at last induced the Prussinns
to turn the investment into o real sirze, and to
make use of the siege artitlery which, tor 1’mrm'sr.=..-u
cusies, hud been provided.  On the 3oth of December
the regular bembardment of the north-castern and
castern forts commenced ; on the 5th ot January
thint of the southern forts,  But have been continued
without interruption, and of lute have hen daccom-
panivd by a bombardment of the town itsclf. whicit
is n wanten piece of cruelty, Nobody lmou'; better
than the stafi at Versailles, and nobody lins caused
it oftener to he asserted in the press, that the bom-
burdment of'a town as extensive 25 Puris cannot
hiasten jts surrender by one moment.  1'he cannon.
ade of the forts ix heing followed up e the opening
of regular pieallels, nt least against Issv: we lear
of the gnns being moved into Latterics nearer o
the forts, and unless the definee nets on the offin-
sive more unbesitatingly than Litherto, we may
«oon hear of actual danage being done {0 one or
more forts.:
Trothu, however, continues in his inactivity. mas.
terly or othorwise,  Thefew sorties made dun:lllg the
Tast few days appuear to have been but toe ¢ platoniy,”
as Trochw’s necuser in the Siele culls the whole of
them. We arve told the soldicrs refused to follow
their officers. Il 6o, this proves nothing hut that

nienrated

And, indeed, wo cannot resist the conclusion, that a

change in the chief contmand of Paris has hc)rmuo n

necessity,  There isan indecision, a lethargy, a want

of sustained encrgy in all the procecdings of this d -

fence which cannot cutirely be jaid 1o ﬁw charge of

the quality of the troops.  That the: positions, held

for & montl, during which there seeurred only ’ulloul-

ten dnys of severe frost, were not properly entrench-

ed, cunnot._ be blamed upon ay one imt Trochu,

whose business it was to sce to its beingdone, And’
that month, too, was the ciiticnl point of the siege ;

at its close the question was to be decided which

party, besiegers or besieged, would gain ground, In-

activity and indecision, not of the troops but of the

commander-in-chief, bave tumed the scale ngainst
the besieged. .

A correspondent writing from Paris on the 20th,
gives the following account &f the grent sortfe :—On
the evening of Wednesday, the 18th, General U'rochu
left the Louvee for the citadel of Ment Valerien,
from which as & centeal point, the coming opera-
tions were t6 e directed by him in person. They
were to e intrusted to three different corps d'armee,
under the commands respectively of Generals Yinoy,
Bellemare; nnd Ducrot, all of whom stopped at Mont
Vulerien, and were closeted with the Governor tho
night before the aclion, To Vinay, a capablo ofi-
cer, was confided the conduct of the attack on the
left, which was to be dirceted on Montrctont from

that on the contre, starting from Courbevoic to the

right renr of Mont Valericn ns seen from Paris; and
to Ducrot that on the riglit, towards Rouil, Up-

tions of the service—Regulnrs, Mobiles, and National

men of the National

they have lost 211 confidence in the supremne divection, -

the vicinity of the Versnilles railwuy ; to Bellemare -

wards of 100,000 troops, embracing the three -scc-

Gunrds-—nit?dd by- a strong. artillery—300 guns— -
were comptised in the thrée corps darnize.  The line - .
' of front did not extend, as will Be seen by referring -
to the map, quite four .English miles .acrogs. The .

Guard-were kept under arms:.




