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sulted the couvcil of war. Pappen- [ Even a moie humane geueral
heim was ordered to attack the works | would in vain have recommended
of the new town, where tho attempt | merey to such soldiers ; but Tilly
was favoured by a sloping vampart, | never made the attempt. Left by
and a dry ditch of moderate depth., their general’s silence masters of the
The citizens and soldiers had mostly , lives of all the citizens, the soldiery
left the walls, and the few who re- | broke into the houses to satiate their
mained were overcome with sleep. | most brutal appetites. ~ The prayers
This general, therefore, found little | of innocence excited some compassion
difficulty in mounting the wall at the | in the hearts of the Germans, but
head of his troops. none in the rude breasts of Pappen-
The roaring of musketry, the peal- | heim’s Walloons.  Scarcely had the
ing of the alarm-bells, and the grow- | savage cruelty commenced, when the
ing tumult, apprised the awakening | other gates were thrown open, and
citizens of their danger. Hastilyarm- | the cavalry, with the fearful hordes
ing themselves, they rushed in blind | of the Croats, poured in upon the
confusion against the enemy. Still | devoted inhabitants,
some hope of repulsing the besiegers | Here commenced a scene of hor-

TUE SACK OF MAGDEBURG:

remained ; but the governor being
killed, their efforts were without plan
and cOoperation, and at last their am-
munition began to fail them. In the
meanwhile, two other gates, hitherto

rors for which history has no lan-
guage—poetry no pencil. Neither
innocent childhood nor helpless old
age; neither youth, sex, rank, nor
beauty, could disarm the fary of the

unattacked, were siripped of their | conquerors. Wives were abused in
defenders, to meet the urgent danger | the arms of their husbands, daughters
within the town. The enemy quickly | at the feet of their parents; and the
availed themselves of this confusion | defenceless sex exposed to the double
to attack these posts. The resistance | sacrifice of virtue and life. No situ-
was nevertheless spirited and obsti- | ation, however obscure, or however
nate, until four imperial regiments, | sacred, escaped the rapacity of the
at length, masters of the ramparts, | enemy. In a single church fifty-
fell upon the garrison in the rear, , three women were found beheaded.
and completed their rout. Amidst, The Croats amused themselves with
the general tumult, a brave captain, | throwing children into the flames;
named Schmidt, who still headed a , Pappenheim’s Walloons with stab-
few of the more resolute against the | bing infants at the mother’s breast.
enemy, succceded in driving them  Some officers of the League, horror-
to the gates; here he fell mortally | Struck at this dreadful scene, ven-
wounded, and with him expired the | tured to remiad Tilly that he had it
hopes of Magdeburg. Before noon, , in his power to stop the carnage.
all the works were carried, and the | ¢ Return in an hour,” was his an-
town was in the enemy’s hands. swer; “I will see what I can do;

Two gates were now opened by , the soldier must have some reward
the storming party for the main body, , for his danger and toils.” These
and Tilly marched in with part of | horrors lasted with unabated fury,
bis infantry. Immediately occupy- | till at last the smoke and flames
ing the princigal streets, he drove , proved a check to the plunderers.
the citizens with pointed cannon into . To augment the confusion, and to
their dwellings, there to await their ! divert the resistance of the inhabit-
destiny. They were not long held ants, the Imperialists had, in the com-
in suspense; a word from Tilly de- mencement of the assault, fired the
eided the fate of Magdeburg. town in several places. The wind




