yertising

of 33 1-3 per cent on
- if paid in advance.
ts.

PROFESSIONAL

NCHES & HAZEN

HES, D. KING HAZEN.
Barristers, ete.

INCE WILLIAM STREET.
'Phone Main 380,

TO LET.

ET — Completely furnished
house at Public Landing. Can
pled after 1st -September,
airweather and Porter.

- LOST.

—A spver watch initialled “B.
veen ferry boat and * King
inder leave at this office.

INVESTMENTS
3TMENT—$40,000 stock 1in
Company holding St. John's

de property., Prospectus from
an!';a. 48 Princess street, BSt.

STMENT—$10,000 stock in
ox Company, P. E, Island. Best
ion. Get prospectus and stock
ons fyom J. C. Berrie, 48
s street, St. John, N. B.

MONEY TO LOAN

ZY TO LOAN—$1,000 to loan
gage. J. R. Armstrong, Ritchie
.

HOTELS.
{E PRINCE WILLIAM”

of St. John's New Hotels.
SITE DIGBY AND BOSTON
BOATS.

RATES $2.00 AND UP,

PARK HOTEL

. J. BARRY, Proprietor.
King Square, St. John, N. B,
ican Plan. Electric Elevators,

t cars stop at door to and from
ns and boats,

ROYAL HOTEL
KING STREET.

St. John's Leading Hotel.
OND & DOHERTY CO,, LTD,
I. B. Reynolds, Manager,

HOTEL DUFFERIN
8T, JOHN. N. B,
FOSTER, BOND & CO.
L. Bond sv..vseeeees.. Manages,

CLIFTON HOUSE
H. E. GREEN, Proprietor.
 Germain and Princess Streets.
8T. JOHN, N, B,

VICTORIA HOTEL
Better Now Than Ever.
King Street, St. John, N. B,

" JOHN HOTBL CO, LTD,
Proprietors. >

A. M. Philips, Manager.

——J

UNION FOUNDRY &
MACHINE WORKS, LTD.

eers and Machinists.

Iron and Brass Castings,
I 8T. JOHN. ‘Phone West 18,

ical Instruments Repaired

)LINS, MANDOLINS, and sl
red instruments and bows re.
d. SYDNEY GIBBS, 81 Sydney
t. ; ¢

ENGRAVERS.
C. WESLEY & CO.," Artists, Bn.
rs_and Electrotypers, 59 Water
t. 8t. John, N, B., Telephone 983.
: —

SITUATIONS VACANT.

IPLOYMENT BUREAU~Women
girls wanting employment of any
apply to the 8t. John Girls' Asso-
on, 140 Union street. 'Phone

| 2266-21. No fee—hours 11.30 to
&, m and 6 to 7 p. m.

4

e
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{1ences were large at all the meetings,

y Brook (L. L) Bible Confer-
this year was regarded as, in
many ways, the most successful of
any that had preceded it. The audi-

‘en

'and the men who preached, made ad-
'dresses and gave Bible expositions,
were all prominent and widely known.
The outstanding event of the notable
week was the appearance for two ad-
dresges of Gipsy (Rodney) ' Smith, the
world-famous evangelist, who acced:
ed to the wishes of the Rev, Dr. John
{F. Carson, president of the Stony
Brook Assembly, and the Rev. Willlam
\Hiram Foulkes, who had charge of the
jprogramme, and interrupted his jour-
iney westward to speak at the cohfer-
Jence,

The largest audience in the history
‘of the conference attended the ser-
vice of Wednesday evening, more than
1900 persons by actual count being in
ithe Auditorium, The space in front of
Ithe big building was occupied by fifty-
six automombiles and many carriages,
carryalls and stages, the people com-
iing from a radius of at least fifty
imiles to hear the great evangelist, Dr.
|Foulkes presided and the opening
\prayer was made by the Rev. Mr.
{Hamilton, pastor of the - Methodist
|Church of Stony Brook. The Rev. Dr.
J. Wilbur Chapman, the famous evan-
|gelist also offered prayer. Mrs. Wil-
{llam P. Youngs sang effectively a
fbeautiful solo. Gipsy Smith sang in
isweet voice and in appealing tone the
hymn, “Pass It On.”

Gipsy Smith had intended to preach
& sermon, but there were so many re-
quests that he tell his life story that
he finally consented, although he said
he should take occasion to preach a
little during its recital. He spoke on
“From Gipsy Tent to Pulpit.” He
eaid in the course of his wonderful ad-
dress:

1 have been requested to tell how
grace found me in my gipsy tent and
I will try to do so, but at the same
time I shall speak concerning the Mas-
ter whom I serve and who has done
such great things for me, and can and
has done so much for you and all the
world. 1 shall close by giving a per-
gonal invitation, and I hope many of
those who have not accepted the Sav-
jor will do 8p before they leave this
building tonight.

In spite of the skepticism of some
of you I am a real gipsy. We gipsies
are of real blood, we are the real
thing, not the counterfiets that some-
{times go around in wagons from place
to place. We have manners and cus-
toms all our own. We are so old, I
do not know how old. There are from
two and a half to four and a half mil-
lions of gipsies in the world, The
question is frequently asked what a
gypsy is. There are all sorls of answ-
ers: “One who tells fortunes.” “A fel-
dow who swipes kids.” It is not true.
The gipsies have so many children of
their own that they do mnot need to
steal any. Of some of their charact-
eristics I shall not speak, but in view
jof the fact that they have no Bible,
no schools, no education, no religious
{surroundings, they are the most moral
ipeople in the world. I never knew of
@ gypsy who was divorced, and yet
they have no Bible. I mever knew a
fallen woman in a tent. And yet they
dhave no Bible. A gipsy boy is early
taught to honor woman. I never heard
of a gipsy breaking into a bank or de-
organizing one. And yet they have no
Bible. When you read cheap dime
novels, go to a picture show, say this
to yourselves please, “What would we
e without a Bible or without churches
and religious influences?”

There is no vice in my veins no alco-
hol in my blood. I do not know the
taste of the stuff. Jesus saved me in
my gipsy tent before I contracted any
evil habits. I believe it is better to
have a fence on the edge of a precipice
than to have a hospital at the bottom.
If any one here has any evil habits I
beg of you to give yourself to Christ
now and be freed from them. The
sins of the gipsies are not so black
as they are painted. My uncle, con-
verted when he was lived a
beautiful life for two years and died
at 101, and he was the father of thirty-
one children.

Some of the sins of my people are
drink, pilfering, nothing big, and swear-}
ing, but the biggest sin is lying. The|
women are hard to bring to Christ and|
will not come to Him because of their
fortune telling. That is lying, A woman |
knows it, but she continues the practice |
@as a means of making money for her|
sustenance. My father is still living
at the age of 82, tall straight andl

|

weighs about 240 pounds, He is one of
the_saints of the world. On July 16,|
when I left him for a world tour, hel
came in for prayers—he lives next |
door to me in Cambridge, England—|
and with him were the man servant,
the maid and all the household. The|
Ninety-first Pslam was read and then
1 asked father to present me to the|

throne of grace while I was away. He|

said: “No. You are where I presented | street Wesley's grand

you when I found Christ, my blessed
Savior.”

Some people are careful of what
they never possessed, therefore they
are anxious about the reputation’ of
others. The ‘gypsies traveled the
country without church, and the church
people left us there, never coming
mear us and inquiring about our souls,
probably considering that we did not
have any. God saw something, how-|
ever, in that gypsy tent, for out of it}
came six preachers. One time the
oldest child, a daughter, was mkvn!
sick. A doctor was called from the!
nearest village. He examined ‘the|
daughter over the door and then told |
father and mother that she had small-
pox. He told us to take the wagon|
into a secluded lane near by. We did|
8o, and then my father pitched a tent|
under a hawthorn tree, Father was the |

faithful nurse, mother remaining in the|

wagon to take care of the children.|| say,

One after another the girls were tak-
en to the tent, where father faithfully
watched over them. Mother used to
come as near @8 was safe to bring
food, but one day she went too near.
She was a woman and she had a wo-
man's heart for her sick children, She
came nearer and nearer, and, as I
have said, one day she came too near,
and she took the smallpox, There
were mother, sister, brother, all sick
with it, and a little babe was born in
a few days. There was no Christian
to help.

'The Life Stery of Gypsey (Rodnéy) Smi
Himself at the Stony Brook L. L. Bible Conference

th as Told by

ther to her and said; “Corneljus, I am
dying. Promise me to stop drinking
and lying, Promise.” Father wentand
sobbed out his tears on the grass., He
was in agony, and I shall never forget
how he listened when mother sang:

1 have a Father in the promised

nd,

“Polly, where did you learn that
song? I never heard you sing it be
fore?” asked father, and mother re-
plied that she had heard it when a
child, and she believed it and knew
that God would take her home. Fa-
ther’'s tents were pitched on a village
green, and he pondered those words
in his heart, upon which there came
a great burden, which was evident to
even the children about him. Jesus,
speaking of the Holy Spirit, 'said:
“When the spirit is come he will bring
all things to your remembrance,” and
the Spirit had come to mother even
in the little heard through that hymn.
Father was weeping, and mother said,
“Do mot weep 1 am not afraid to die.
I am ready. I could go to my Father
without I was ready. You will come,
too, Cornelius,” and then she passed
to her saintly rest.

Then I heard these words: “Rodney,
mother’s dead.” I.shall never forget
them.. They ring in my ears now, and
I shall remember the agony they
brought into the soul of that little gyp-
sy boy until I too pass on. When you
hear those words you, too, will know
what they mean. Oh, if you have a
mother take care of her. Don't kill
her by inches and think you can
wipe out a slow, disgusting murder.
God has a column where He writes the
names of the boys and girls who honor
their fathers and mothers,

Father was a changed man from that
time—morally changed, and.if there
had been a Christian there to point
the way and help him he would have
been converted. He was convicted
of sin. He did not swear. He did not
drink. The children never swore and
I have never known the taste of lig-
uor. Father, I say, was changed. He
was not the same man, He could not
be. But he wasn't a Christian al-
though he would put some of you
church members to shame. You are
not a Christian until you are born
again, and you have no right to call
yourself one until you are. Father
would have been a converted man
years before he was if there had been
a Christian to help him. I remember
the scene of two tents, two wagons
,two horses, a group of men and wo-
men meeting two other wagons and
men and women, who proved to be rel-
atives—uncle and wife. My father
spoke to his brother of his burden, of
his hunger for the Light that lighteth
every man that cometh into the world.
There is a problem for you to solve.
These men hungering for something
they could not find. Can you explain
it?

Father deétermined he would go to
London, go to a churth and try to find
that which he sought—peace in theé
Lord. He declared that he would go,
and he would not come back until he
found it. He had never seen a Bible,
never heard a hymn sung except that
which his wife had partly sung when
she was passing into glory, and he had
never heard a prayer offered. He
went on his way to London and I fol
lowed for a distance. He did not look
back, but went on and one night he
found himself near a mission room and
heard the strains of that grand old
song: “There is a Fountain Filled With
Blood,” and then the line, “It breaks
the power of canceled sin,”” and pres-
ently he leaped and shouted: “I'm
converted. I believe it.”

I remember when he came back to
the tent and we called to one another,
for we had been waiting for days for
him, “He's coming.” The old, weary
look was gone. There was joy and
peace in his countenance. “He's con-
verted,” we repeated. Who will say
that it was not the dawn of a new day
for the world. He walked up the
steps of the wagon, and calling the
children one by one, said, “Pon’t be
afraid, God has sent me home a new
creature.”” An evangelist was born
that day. There was no Bible, no
preacher, only the Holy Spirit and
two gypsy men, but thirteen gypsies
were converted before breakfast.

When I had given myself to Jesus
Christ my life was shunted from the
down life to the up life. What about
father? His life has been so beautl-
ful that none of his boys have gone
wrong. He had no books, but - his
life was an example to his children,
whose first idea of God came from the
unfolding of that life before his moth-
erless children. Such is the power of
an example.

When I became converted I wanted
to be a preacher right away. A more
unlikely candidate you never saw. 3
could not even spell my name. 1 was
born in a tent near Cambridge, there-

fore 1 am a Cambridge man. Some-
times I want to sing aloud in the
old hymn,

“When the work first began." Grace
works wonderfully. The conversion
of those gypsies was a wonderful
work of grace. My father often ling-
ered about the lane after my mother
died, and my sister, Tillie, and I, lit-
tle ones, went to find her grave, which
was some distance away, and which
we reached by running and walking,
wading little brooks, and inquiring at
cottage after cottage, until we came
to a cottage near a country church.
Here we were told where it was, and
we plucked wild flowers and placed
them on it while our little hedrts were
breaking.

1f you do not believe in the mighty
power of the €on of God, explain. Oh,
how I love my Savior.. If Clirist could
come into a gypsy tent and make him
an evangelist, why not give him your
heart? Oh, boy, girlie, open your heart
and say to Christ, how happy 1 will be.
if He would come into gypsy
tent and make him an evangelist of
five continents, without your privi-

leges, without your advantages, could
He mot do something for you? He
will make an investment ' of your

character, of your mind, of your heart,
of your professions, of your surround-
ings. There can be, and I say It rev-
erently, no worse hell than the hell
of meeting with a disappointed Christ.
Don't disappoint Him,

Scores rose &t the Invitation, and
Gipsy Smith remained and talked with
many who professed conversion, It

.| England editor. Both

first issue of

in America, the Watchman, of
and the Examiner, of

York, have amalgamated and the new
per will be ‘called the “Watchman-
iner.” Dr. Laws, of the Examin-
er will be Editor in chief and Dr. Mer-
riman, of the Watchman will be New
papers have
had a very wide circulation and the
e new paper will be

of 36,000 copl
The new Baptist Church has been
dedicated at Prinee Rupert, B, C. The
pastor, Rev. W. H, McLeod is & native
of Norton, N. B.

The United Baptist Church, at
Browns Flats has been greatly im-
proved and was recently reopened, sev-
eral city pastors assisting in the
dedication.
Rev. A. C. Archibald, of Brockton
Mass.,, who has been spending the sum-
mer with his family at their cottage,
on the shores of Digby Bagsin, had the
misfortune of losing the cottage and
all its contents, including wearing ap-
parel, by fire. 8o sudden was the con-
flagration that they were glad to es-
cape with thelr lives.

‘All Maritime Baptists rejoice that
the Moncton Baptists are to bulld of
stone. The First Baptist church, of
Moncton, is very strong and they are
evidently pulling together.

The First church, Baltimore, Mary-
land, are determined that there shall
be no falling off in interest while they
are searching for a pastor The pulpit
will be supplied by the most eminent
ministers in the land. Among them
will be Dr. Robert Stuart MacArthur,
who will preach for three Sundays in
September and twp Sundays in Octob-
er. i
In a recent volume of sermons by
Dr. Russell H. Conwell is one dealing
with the amusement question. No one
who knows Dr., Conwell will consider
him a narrow man, He has a big heart,
a sunny disposition, and a keen sense
of humor. He believes that, of all
men, Christians ought to have the best
time. When he comes to the dicus-
sion of the theatre he speaks of the
time when it was a distinctively re-
ligious institution through which peo-
ple were educated in religious truths.
Then he adds these words, with which
we heartlly agree:

The church has given up the theater
because today a great many of its ex-
hibitions are wrong, and I believe the
theatre on the whole does more evil
than good, and I would vote for its en-
tire prohibition. Whiskey may be
good to take for a rattlesnake bite,
yet has caused much evil when used
out of place. Yes, the theatre does
more harm than good. You need but
go out on the street and look at the
billboards to understand what the the-
atre is. I know it must often be im-
modest, and immodesty leads to lic-
entiousness and all kinds of wicked-
ness, to assassination, to murder. Any-
thing that ministers to such base pas-
sions is wrong:

The persecution of Baptists in Rus-
sia seems for the moment to be less
severe. Pastor Fetler, of St. Peters-
burg was recently worried by a Bap-
{ist Pastor and permitted to go with
his bride to Stockholm to the World's
Baptist Congress. This would not have
been possible six months ago.

In Russian, Baptist Churches there
are about 100,000 members in about
1,000 churches. Speaking at the re-
cent Kuropean Congress at Stock-
holm, Sweden, the Rev. Simon Stepan-
off, of Moscow, spoke for the Rus-
sian National Union and said:-~"Ev-
ery year the Lord is adding thousands
to His Baptist people in Russia, and
now, according to our reckoning, we
have more than 1,000 churches and
100,000 members. . The Union is divid-
ed Into fifty districts. The mission
work in the villages is carried on by
the district for the purpose. The Na-
tional Union employs ten travelling
preachers, and two are evangelists.
Russia is so vast that with all these
numbers the workers are relatively
few. Before 1905, we met in secret
places, in forests and at the dead of
night, without lamps, but despita per-
gecutions, imprisonments, exile, the
work went on. New churches are be-
ing formed; the work is béing extend-
ed, and our treasury is empty. It is
desirable that you should pay atten-
tion to education in Russia of Russian
preachers.”

n a recent report from India {s
fond the following:

Miss Archibald writes:—"Forty three
days were spent on tour from three
centres, and some seventy villages
were visited by our party. We had
the pleasure of assisting in the four
teen public meetings conducted by Mr.
Archibald. Crowds came from the vil-
lages all round. Women also came
in large numbérs. It was a great sight
to see four hundred people sit down
quietly’ outside the tent and listen
with mouths and ears open'to the
blessed message—no cows or’ dogs or
bables to interupt as there are in the
villages. Our helpers gave most earn-
est testimony; it seems there must be
a break, a yielding to the claims of
Jesas—but the desired end did not ap-
pear.

“The tour from the third centre was
the most enjoyable I ever spent. The
people seemed to be more than usually
cordial. Greups of women were con-
tinually coming to my tent and as the
wind blew & harricane they would
come inside. Such meetings we had!
One woman, & Guru (Priestess) with
a strong, earnest looking countenance
seemed so satisfied in her own bellefs
—but praise God that batisfaction dis-
appeared and she found peace in be-
lieving in Jesus. Such a joy to all,
the change in her!

“Of many many instances of encour-
agement I could write, but space does
not permit. Discouragements we had
too. When we camped near the Chris-
tian village Mr. and Mrs, Archibald
and I and all our helpers did our best
to bring about a change in the attu-
tude of the Christians there. They
say, “We want to belleve in Jesus, but
we want to be secret Christians, If
we are out and out, how will we get
our children married?” etc. We spent
meeting after meeting and spent hours
in personal dealing and prayer. We
are still waiting at the portal for the
angwer. The preacher we have has
taught the children, and how they can
sing! We covet these bright little

ones for the Lord.
Children.

CASTC

The Kind You Have Always Bought

Boars the

The most widely known Baptist pa-

squadrons of the French Household
i g ‘The ':(Itm of charging any-
y, however, er standing so lon

to be helplessly shot at, was so nn!t
to Bland’s Dy 8 that they dashed
through the, 8| did French Guards,
as through a brush fence, “though,”
adds the officer we have quoted,
is a miracle one of us escaped!”
By noon George had got his front {o
fighting shape. He had religiously
put on the coat and hat he had worn
at- Oudenarde, thirty-five years before,
when he had Iy led a brilliant
cavalry charge; and the solemn encas-
ing of his stumpy little body in that
old-fashioned, powder-stained uniform,
with its faded tints, was a touch of
sentiment quite unusual in George's
prosaic and sulky nature. Just at this
moment came the one French blunder
which gave to the British a magpifi-
cent opportunity. De Grammont was
little better tham a rash and gallant
youth, and there rode beside him
French nobles as daring and as reck-
less as himself. French genius, as
a thousand battles prove, lies rather
in attacking than in waiting to be at-
tacked. De Grammont had watched

forces slowly forming before him, till
he could wateh the business no longer.
He sallled out from his stronghold,|
crossed the stream, picked his uncer-
tain way through the morass, and came
charging down to sweep the Britishi
off the face of the earth! Had he
moved earller while George II. was
laboriously changing his formation,
the stroke might have succeeded. But
the British were now ranked in order
of hattle. They formed the spearhead
of the long column of 40,000 men,
straggling over &ix miles, of which
the other troops were but the wooden
staff.

They were, t00, In grim fightin
mood, hungry and wrathful. Th
French batteries had opened fiercely
on the British lines, the balls falling
thick round the post where George
stood, and he was entreated, to “go
out of danger.” *“Don't tell me of dan-
ger,” he said, “I'll be even with them!”
His horse, alarmed by the tumult and
the crash of shot, bolted. George suc-
ceeded in stopping it, and then dis-
mounted; he would fight on foot, “he
could trust his legs,” he said, “not to
run away with him!”

The Duke of Cumberland, with Gen-
eral Clayton and General Sommerfeldt,
led the first line;’ the second was led
by the Earl of Dunmore and the Earl
of Rothes: Ligomier and Honeywood
commanded the first line of horse,
Cope and Hawley led the second.
The French line came on swiftly
and with confused tumult. The Brit-
ish moved forward with dogged slow-
ness, but with the air of men who did
not propose to go back. When within
some sixty yards of the enemy they
halted for a moment, that the lines
might be dressed, and then there broke
from the steady ranks that sudden
ghout, ‘deep-throatéd and challenging
—what Napler describes as the most
menacing sound eVer heard in war—
the hurrah of the-British soldier as
be meets his (nc battle—*a thund-
er-growl edged’ melodious ire in
alt,” as Carlyle put it! From the
French lines therqcame a tumult of
shrill sounds; but er the fight was
over, prisoners declared that the vol-
ume, the angry, challenging menace
of that deep shout from the steadily
moving British, shook ‘the French
lines as no blast of musketry could
have shaken them!

The leading squadrons of cavalry
on both sides dashed through the in-
tervals of infantry; and with one long,
sustained and crackling sound of
crashing blades under which rolled
like some deep bass the shouts of the
contending horsemen, the squadrons
met in full charge betwixt the mov

horseman rode past him or over him!
On to the second line, but with dimin-
. |1shed impact, the French cavalry rode.

But it was not riding into the flames

scorched them on every side.
tmhayu.(: :ihutu m’l|ght be *broken, but
u as flercely in fragme

as they did in bnmlo:n. g
and third British lines, in fact, in the
very climax of the tumult and thund-
t|er of the struggle, fell swiftly into a

formation which -speaks volumes for
their resource, and discipline,
coolness, and which proved fatal lo
the rushing squadrons of French horse.

—merely because they offered an op-
ening—the galloping squadrons of the

fury of a sea-tide.

cavalry charge exhausted itself. Back,

for four intolerable hours the allied|!Sh In

f a furnace, The ceaseless musketry

The

The second

and
They fell into “lanes” down which

French cavalry swept as with the

But each side of the “lane” was a
front of perfectly steady and swiftly
firing infantry; and on that comb-like
formation, steady and of unshaken
valour to its least unit, the French

out of smoke and tumult, and the
thunder of unceasing volleys, the
French cavalry came—riderless horses
solitary flying horsemen, or broken,
desperately-fighting, clusters, still
striking, perhaps, with € their long
swords across the muskets at the Brit-
try, but falling they struck.

e ailles had watched with as-
tonished wrath his nephew abandon
the impregnable post he was ordered
to hold, and sally out to meet the Brit-
ish in the open. “Grammont,” he ex-
claimed, “has ruined all my plans;”
and he hurried to the scene of action
to remedy the blunder. But it was
too late! Before the advance of the
British lines, with their ceaseless
blast of flame.edged musketry, De
Grammont's force was simply wreck-
ed. The stately, resonant sentences,
indeed, in which Napier, more than
seventy years afterwards, described
the gharge of the Fusiliers at Albuera,
might be applied, without varying the
tint of an adjective, to the men who
fought at Dettingen: “Nothing could
stop that astonishing infantry. . . . .
Their flashing eyes were bent on the
dark columns in front; their measur-
ed tread shook the ground; their
dreadful volleys swept away the head
of every formation; their deafening
shouts drowned the dissonant cries that
broke from all parts of the tumultu-
ous crowd.”

The fight lasted four hours, and
then the French regiment broke into
mere flying, disordered panic. De
Grammont tried to make a flank at-
tack on the British with the Gardes
Francaises, but even that elite corps
threw away their arms, and preferring
water to fire, plunged into the river,
drowning by whole companies. French
barrack-room wit named them after-
wards, “canards du Mein"—"ducks of
the Maine!” De Noailles tried to with-
draw his forces with some degree of
order across the two bridges to the
southern bank; but an army mad with
panic, and with discipline temporarily
dissolved, cannot be manoeuvered, and
as British mess-room wit afterwards
put it, the French that sad June even-
ing “had, in reality, three bridges, one
of them not wooden, and carpeted
with blue cloth!” Even a French ac-
count describes the regiment of Guards
as “running with great precipitation
into the Maine, when nearly as many
were drowned as were killed in the
fighting.” The French left 6000 dead
and wounded on the field, and many
standards and prisoners were taken
by the British, whose loss did not ex-
ceed 3000,

Their victory left the British ex-
hausted. They hurled themeslves, in-
deed, on the French with such over
mastering fierceness, chiefly because
these stood betwixt the 16,000 hnngry
Englishmen, Scotchmen, and Irish-
men and their dinner! But they could
not pursue the broken French; and,
camping all night on the field of hat-

ing lines of infantry. At first the
French horse prevailed by mere dint|
of numbers and the speed of their|
charge, and the broken English squad-
rons were driven back on the Infantry.|
These wheeled quickly to let the brok-|

On came the steady infantry line,|
the tramp of disciplined feet sounding|
louder and yet louder. The French|
opened fire first, and from a distance; |
but the British strode doggedly for-
ward, not firing a shot. An officer in|
the Welsh Fusiliers says, “Our peo-
ple, marching in close order, as
as a wall, did not fire till we came|
within sixty paces, and still kept ad:/
vancing.” The men, 88 a matter of|
fact, never halted, or broke step while
they reloaded, but marched and fired

foes, that, as the officer we quoted |

little, Instead of

that we met, one of thelr prime regi
ments: but our second fire turned
them to the right about,.and upon a
long trot. We engaged two other reg-
iments afterwards, one after the other,
who stood but one fire each, and their
blue French feotguards gave way with-
out firing a shot.” This officer notes
that other British regiments who open-
ed fire at a greater distance, sustain-
ed more loss than did the Fusiliers;
“for,” he add, “the French will stand
tire at a distance, though it is plain
they cannot look an enemy in the
face. What preserved us was keep-
ing close order, and advancing near
the enemy ere we fired.” :

It was the dogged oncoming of the
British infantry without pause or falt-
ter, resistless as fate, with one far-
running ceaseless spray of flame, and
the roll of unceasing musketry—be-
fore which the first French line was
simply shattered to atoms. And still
on, ever on, came fhat astonishing in-
fantry. Through the eddying white
smoke the French caught glimpses of
a moving human wall, that never wav-
ered or halted, but, with perpetual
roll of musketry, moved steadily and
grimly forward.

Upon that wide front of footmen,
De Grammont, as his only hope,
launched his whole force of cavalry
in one furious charge. And more gal-
lant cavalry never, perhaps, joined in
the shock of battle than those squad-
rons which, through the white smoke,
broke on the long front of British in-
fantry. The Black Musketeers were
there, the Gendarmes, with breastplates
of steel, and long, cutting swords;
the Malson du Roi, &c. With gleam-
ing helmets, and thunder of galloping
hoofs, and long line of tossing horse-
heads and wind-blown es, the
Freuch cavalry burst through the
white smoke on the British footmen,

One duy; mother--ghe' was ‘my step:
mother, but dear-to us allwcalled fa:

as a notable and impressive ser-
Mice.
S ———. T

Bgnatare of

and, By the more impact, the slender

eod was instantly broken. But

man atom of thrustand shot
v 1

x

en horse through and formed up again.| when we ought

firm| And the fight is memorable as show-

with such resolute swiftness on their gaid Wellington, long afterwards, I

wrote, “When the smoke blew off a|pull me through.”
being among their|and undying characteristic of the Brit-
living, we found the dead in heaps by |ish soldier.
us.” “It was the regiment of Navarre|

tle, they marched slowly and sullenly,
when the next day broke, to Hanau
and their supplies Stair, who was
eager to pursue De Noailles, summed
up the battle to a French officer with
bitter wit. “You advanced when you
ought to have stood, and we stood
to have advanced."
But “small as was the victory,” says
Green in his “Short History of the
English People,” “it produced amaz-
ing results.” It drove the French out
of Germany. It shattered into mere
dust the “Family Compact” betwixt
the two branches of the Bourbons.

ing, once more, how the dogged, all-
enduring courage of the British rank
and file will, in the last resort, almost
-ompensate for the lack of brains in
British generals. “If 1 blundered,”

could always rely on my soldiers to
That is an ancient
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