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THEZE’S A GLEN OF GREEN BEAUTY.

DY EDWARD WALSR.

 

Ain—* Tumours of Glen.’”

There's a glen of great beauty, were echoes have spoken,

And waters of brightness o'er rude rocks ore tiung.

Ie the glen blooms a bower (but haply ’ tis broken)

Where Mary the strains of ber Poct oft sung.

TiN memory dice ix the breast of the weeper,

Those moments of raptare he'll never forgot,

The’ vanished for aye, like the dream of the sleeper,

I wonder docs Mary remember them yet !

Q wo’er shal! tue bard, in that green blooming bower,

Hear Mary's voice warble his wild song again ;
For young hearts that’ bounded to pazsion’s soft puwer,

Misf.e:une for ever hath sundered in twain !

As bright eyes might light him o’er life's troubled ocenn—
A kinder caress Liim—but can ho ferget

The captures that hallow the heart's first devotion 7—

I wonder does Mary remember them yet!

Restore him the bloom of a hope early blighted ;

Erase from his heart the doep trace of despair—

Recal one wild vow which to Heaven was plighted—

Bid hissoul be as pure as when true-love was there.

Ob ! gover shall peace to his dark sou) be spoken,

Sbali his couch be unstained with the tear of regret

For pleasures long vanished, and teader ties broken—
I wonder does Mary remeber thein yet !

[Dudbtin Nation.]
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THE WAR IN THE CRIMEA.

THE BATTLE-FiIELD OF INKERMANN:BY
MOONLIGHT.

On the evening of the battle I went over the field. All our
wounded had been removed, and tie wounded of our enemy
wore being gathered in. The kindness and attention of ourfel-
lows to their helpless enemies was beyondall praise. There is
nothing so awfulas the spectacle Ofthe bodies of those who have
been struck down by round shot or shell. One poor fellow
of the 95th bad been struck by two 24-pounders in the head
and body. A shel! afterwards burst on bim and tore him to
pieces, and it was culy by the fragments ofcloth, with the
regimental buttons adbering, that, you could tell that the
bloody mass which lay in the road had.ever been a human
being. Some had their heads taken off at the neck, as with

an axe; others their legs goue from the hips; others their
arms, and others again who were hit in the chest or stomach,
were literally as smashed as if they had been crushed in a
machine, Passing up to Sebastopol over heaps of Russiau
doad, you came toth spot where the Guards had been compell-
od to retire from the defetice of ths wall uhove Inkermann

valley. Here our dead were nearly as numerousas the enemy’s,
Across the path, side by side, lay tive Guardsmen who wereall
killel by one round shat as they advanced to charge the|
enemr, They lay ontheir faces in the same attitude, with
che: muskets tizhtly grasped in both hands, and all had the
same grim painful frown upon their features, like men who
were struck downin the act ofclosing with their foes. Beyond
# iis the Russian Guardsmen and line regiments lay as thick as
leaves, intermixed with dead and wounded horses, The path
lay throuzh thick brushwood, but the path was slippery with
bhiod, aud the brushwood was broken down and encumbered
with the dead.
The scene from the battery was awful—awful beyond des-

eription. I stood upon its parapet at about 9 at night, and
felt my heart sink as I gazed upon the scene ofcarnage
around. The moon was atits full, and showed every object |
a: if by the light of day. Facing me was the valley of |
inkermaun, with the Tchernaya like a band of silver flowing

gracefully between the hills, whieh, for varied and picturesque
beauty, might vie with any part of the world. Yet I shall
yecal! the memory of [nkermann Valley with any but feel-

ings ofloathing and horror ; fur round the spot from which I
surveyed the scene, lap upwards of 5,000 bodies. Many
‘badly wounded also lay there; and their low, dall moans of
mortal agony struck with terrible distinctness upon the ear,

or worse atill, the hoarse gurgling ery and vehementstruggles
ofthose whowere convulsed before they passed awar. Round
the hill small groups of men with hospital’ stretchers were
searching out for those whostill survived ; and others again, yown rifle, which [ now have, and shall certainly keep as a me-

with lanterns, busily turning over the dead, looking for the
bodies of officers who were known to be killed, but who had
not been found. Here also were English women whose
husbands bad not returned, hurrying about with loud lamen-
‘tations, turning the face ofour dead to the moonlight, and ea-
seerly seeking for what they feared to find. These latter were
nore to be pitied than the inanimate forts of those who lay
alaugiitered around. The ambulances, as fast as they came
up, received their load of sufferers, and even blankets were
employed to convey the wounded to the rear.

Outside the battery (thetwo-gun battery above mentioned),
the Russians lay two and three deep. Inside, the place was
literally fall with bodies ofRussian Guardsmen, and the Bri-
tish 55th and 20th. Somelay as if artanged for burial, and
as though hands of the relatives had arranged their mangled
limbs, while others again were in almost startling ‘positions,
halfstanding or kneeling, clinching their weapons or drawing
@ cartridge. Many lay with both their hands extended to-
warde the sky, as if te avert a blow or uttera prayer, while
others had a matignant scuw! of mingled fear and hatred, as
if indeed they died despairing. The moonlight imparted an
aspect of unusual palewess to their forms, and as the cold
damp wind swept round he hill, avdwavedthe boughsabove
their uplifted faces, the shadows geve @ horrible appearance
of vitality; and it seemed as if the dead were laughing, and
about to rise. This was not the case on one spot, but all over
the bloody field.

 

LETTERS FROM THE BATTLE FIELD.

A Novel way ofTaking a Russian Prisoner.
The following is an extract from a letter of an offieer ofthe

77thRegiment :—« I have becn quite a lion ever since the
engagement, owiug to my having been made prisoner by two
Russians, and having escaped by killing one of my captors,
and making the other prisoner in his tarn, bringing him into
eanp. It is rather a long story, but as it may be interest.

3 50, I started, unluckily very unwell, to relieve D
the 234, ov picket, at a place about two miles from camp,

 

called the * house in the ravine’—one of

our

most advanced, situation, is beautiful—the harbourve | :My party coop |ultly apdlokowb high ‘mountainsom eachsl, tbosabre and or an ietann we were markers of tbgunn bosatid ® veryiamportant poet, My party consisted.

of

40 men.

CHARLOTTETOWN, PRINCE EDWARDISL
are sci canadei

ee Remar eer 2 as

SS

AND, MONDAY,FEBRUARY 12, 1855.

 

—ee : =

No..31.

 

|Our orders were to defend the place until fresh orders or a ‘on the right looking up the country occupied by the High- | having§uo support, could not keep them, In this condition
landers and marines facing the Russians; the outposts are | we were charged in flank and rear by numerous regiments of

jreinforcement was sent. As the name implies, we were
| posted in a deep ravine, the hills on one side being oecupied not a mile from each other. We marched up the road Russians and cavalry, and, but for the desperation with which| by our troops, and on the other by an advanecd picket from through the valley where the cavalry action took place on the | our fellows cut their way, there would not have been a si

 

j the Second Division. Just hefore daybreak D had called |
in his mea, and was on the point of marching them back to
}camp, when a volley was fired on the hills over us where the |
| Second Division picket were posted, Weimmediately placed|
|Our men in skirmishing order, under cover of the walls of
(the ruined house. When the enemy appeared on the hills
above us we opened fire on them, which they ixmediately
returned. We held the place about three-quarters of an
hour, until the Russians began to advance up the ravine
towards us, and thus take us in flank. We then,finding
their fire began to tell, commenced a retreat towards camp,
but you may imagine our dismay at finding, after we
hed only gone about 100 yards, that the enemy had entirely
driven in ourpickets on the hill, and had got at least a mile
in our rear. No sooner did they see us retreat than they
charged downthe hil! on us in hundreds, the fellows on the
tup hing all the time. We were surroundéd by Russsians
on three sides, and on the fourth was a nearly inaccessible
cliff. Our only chance was to endeavour to escape by climb-
ing this, and, accordingly, we all ran for it, with the enemy
close after us. We also afforded a splendid mark to their
sharpshooters on the other side of the ravine, who kept up
,an awful fire onus. I can now only speak of what happened
to me individually. I climbed, as well as I was able, ex-
peeting every moment to be my last, to within 12 fect of the
brow, and then found a big rock, which I could not ascend.
I was so ill and exhausted that I sat dow in despair behind
a large stone, which sheltered me a good dea! from thefire.
Two Russian soldiers who had pursued us up the cliffcaught
sight of me, and made towards me with fixed bayonets. 1
drew my revolver, and took thvee deliberate shots at the
smallest and ‘ wickedest’ looking of them. Exch time the
pistol missed fire. This was entirely owing to my fault. It
had been loaded more than two months,and entirely neglected.
You can imagine my remorse at not having been more care-
ful. Well, the fellow then fired at me, bat by the mercy of
Heaven he just missed me, and hit a 23d man, who was en-
deavouring to escape just behind me. As he was on the
point of transfixing me with his bayonet I took a fourth and
successful shot, and he rolled over the cliff, but before I
could again use my pistol the second fellow had his boyonet
at my throat, and I saw that farther resistance was useless.
My worthy captor seemed rather struck ith theeligibility of
the place I bad chosen,as it was tclerably sheltered from Gre,
and he therefore sat down quietly by my side, keeping his
rifle pointed towards my head, and making very expressive
signs, which I could hardly misinterpret, that if I moved he
would put an end to my miscrable existence. He, no doubt,
intended to take me prisoner when thefire slackenod a little.
I, of course, lay perfectly quict, and was, in fet, so exhausted
that [ fell into a kind of dose cr faint. Wheu If re-opened
my eyes the hill in froit was still svarming with skirmishers,
but you cannot imagine my delicht when I saw some of
them with their ‘ bearskins’ on, proving that they were the
Guards, and that they had repulsed the Russians. This
sight scemed to vestoro all my strength, and I thoughtthat
now or never [ must make my esezpe. My fricnd, secing
me apparent by helpless, had removed his rife for a time
from its unpleasant proximity to my heed, end I, taking
advantage of this fortunate circumstance, suddenly sprang
to my feet. He did the same, but, in bis astonishment, he
dropped his gun. I instantly hit kim in the face with my fist
with all my strength, and this being 2 mode of attack for
which he was totally unprepared, he tumbled downthecliff.
{ rolled over with him, and we went down together for 20 or
30 yards, until checked by the etump of a tree. Luckily I
then was the at top. He now began to roar out ‘Sonde !
Sonde !” most lustily. Ido not know what it means, but, as
I was afraid of his evies bringing some oneto his assistance, 1
hit him on the mouth every time he shouted. This soon pro-
duced the desired effect; he crossed his two forefingers and
said, ‘ Pardon.’ I was very glad to hear it, for my strength
wasjust failing me; so nodded my head, and pulling out
my revolver, I watched him in my turn, 1 did not shoot
him, because he had spared mylife previously. Presently a
23d man, who had escaped, passed nearus, and I sent him to
pick up the Russian’s rifie and to watch him while I went in
search of my sword, which had dropped in the scuflle. Hav-
ing found it, I returned and marched him into camp, with his

mesto of my escape. Of my unlucky 40 men 27 were killed
or wounded, 7 taken, and 6 only escaped unhurt. So yousee
we really had some sharp fighting. L was struck by a spent
ball just above the left: knee, but it only raised a contusion
which lamed me for a week. I also had my boot grazed, and
one of the rings shot off my scabbard—rather narrow es-
capes.
fi Sufferings of the Soldiers.
The following are extracts of a letter from a private in the

20th Regiment :—« I am as well as can be expected, accord-
ing to our situation, which is not a pleasant one, [ assure you.
The weather is wet and cold, and we have but little clothing

| to keep us warm, and scarcely a shoe to our feet ; ourrations
come in only by chance, and then we fall short. We have
no firing to cook with, but when we come across a tree or a
{house we down with it for fuel. We are poisoned with
vermin.and dirt; the men are dying with cold and exposure;

we are tenting it, and are in the open air 20 days out of
the month watelting the enemy, and there is every sign of our

| remaining in this position for the winter.” He then alludes
to the battle of Bala Clava and Inkermann, and adds—
‘Our worst misfortunes are a want of necessaries for the
wounded, but we do not complain. urofficers are noble|
fellows, and they do all they can to alleviate the sufferings |
ofthe men, Qur courage is unfiirching—ready amid every.
privation to de our utmost for old England’s honour.”

A Night March from Bala Clava-

Cawe apove Sepasroror, Nov. 28,— We landed from
the Queen of the South last Tuesday, and were first ordered
to encamp near Bala Clava, but I hd no sooner marched up
to the ground indicated, about a mile fromthe bay, and got
all ready for the, tents, than an orderly came up with orders
that we were to march up to the front that night. We ac-
cordingly got our packs on again, unpiled arms, and marched
back to the beach, where I found the rest of the detachments

    

25th; the road was most dreadful, up to the knees in mud,
and encumbered with dead bodies of mules, bullocks, and.
horses. Whata sight this place would be for some anthusiastic |
member of the Humate Society! French and Turkish troops
were marching in every direction, arabas laden with provi-
sions to supply the wants of the immense army surrounding
the place. Well, we proceeded on as best we could through
the mud till dark, and to every inquiry as to how farthe
third division was, “ Five miles” was the invariable an-
swer. As it became perfectly dark we began to suspect
that our guide, an orderly ofthe 13th Dragoons, did not know
mueh about the country. At jast we reached a French camp,
and asked them where the English were? They guided us
to a camp, and, to our great dismay, we found we were among
the Light Division, on the extreme right of the whole posi-
tion, about four miles beyond ourcamp. As it conld not be
helped, we turned to the right about, and again went on ; out
of 120 men not more than thirty remained with us, and,ifit
had not been for shame, [ should have laid down too. We
left our baggage on the beach in charge of a sergeant ; some
men and I carried a puck with a change of things, great-
coats, &e., besides canteen, pistols, sword and spade. We
found that a coatee and shako is mot the most conve-
nient walking dress, and after more than three weeks on
board ship my first walk in the Orimea completely
knocked me up. At last we reached our camp, sbouteight
o’elock, after having by our wanderings converted a merch
of six miles into nearly twenty. We got some supper, and
I passed my first night under canvas in the tent of a brother
officer who waa in the trenches. Yesterday wegot no rations,
and the men are suffering very much indecd from the con-
tinual exposure to the constant wet and cold that we have had
for the last week ; their feet are never dry, some of them
haye-no soles to their shoes and no socks, others no chirts;
and [ would defy any one who saw the regiments leave Eng-
land to recognise the care-worn half-starved ekeletoas of which
they now consist. We are encamped on a clayey piece of
ground, which is now mud up to the knees; the tents areas
wet within as on the outside, and there is, what is perhaps
worse than anything else, a scarcity of wood. We lave been
told that we may hut ourselves, but how te do so without
wood I know not. Our engineers end ertillery are doing no-
thing. ‘The French are pushins forvard their approaches to
within 200 yards of the mud fort; bet the storm ef chot and
shell is so great that it is a wondor how they exist et all.
Tlcy are magnificent soldiers, I mede my d2dut in the
trenches last night, and marched down in gilcuce ine storm
of wind end rain. The teaches ere very wet, exd no st-
tempt hes been made to drain them. The conzeguence is that
we are all standing in wet ep to our knees, with no cry
places to put our fire-locks. If the enemy came out, nct one
half of the muskets would go off. The cisht st right ic most
grand, eepecially when you hear the shot ard shel) coring
close over you, not knowing whether tho next may bror your
own head. We were all relieved in the morning at 2, hol?
ezd with cold and wet. One poor fellow, whom we brought
out in the drait, actually did die,

Look sharp efter your Heads.
The following is an extract from a letter written to his

friends in Worcester by G. Tilsley, troop serjeant major in
the Scots Greys:—‘ 1 was expecting that when I dic fnd
time to write I would be able to gire you little news shout

man return from that fatal charge. As for myself, I never
reached the guns in front, as a grapesbot went throughmy
busby, about two inches above my head, knocking it on one
side, another through the calf of my leg, and the next
my horse's head (afine black mare). Well, bere I was at
the mercy of their Lancers, whom I saw lancing our dis-
mounted men. Tho demons give no quarter when you are
down, At this moment the 8th Hussars came by, with a
horse without its rider. This I mounted, and formed in the
rear of the 8th, as iv it were my own regiment, and dashed
on. But worse again—we were obliged to wheel “right
about,” and to pass through a strong body of the enemy’s
cavalry, which had gathered in our rear, cutting off our re-
treat. Of course with our handful, it was life or death, so
we rushed at them to break through them, but as soon as we
got through one body there was another to At any
rate, with five or six of our fellows at my rear, I gallo
on, parrying with the determination not to lose my life,
breaking the lances of the cowards who attacked us in the
proportion of three or four to one, occasionally catching one
a slap with the sword across his teeth,and giving another the
point in his arm orbreast. Atany rate they kept close on
me till I got sight of our beavies, when thanks be to God.
they stopped pursuing me, and I got clear without a scratch
from their lanees. (Qh! the sabre beforethelance!) I
found thet I could not dismount,from the wound in my right
leg, and so was lifted off—and how I caressed the noble horse
that brought mo safely cut. I will mot disgrace you as a
soldier, take my word. The attendance at hospital is
new pretty good, but.of course not like home, Pray that I
may preserved f2om the dangers of war, and maintain the
character for honour, maguanimity tothe foe, and courage in
the Geld, or which the British soldier is so justly. famed.
With best love to my fsther and yourself, and all that are
dear to me,—LDelisve me tc be your affectionate son,

W. H. Pensixeron, Private, 163], 11th Hussars.

The Army is the Mud.
Every day we sink Ceeper and deeper into the mud and

despondency of wirter querters. We sleep in rain and mud,
get vp in rair end rad, walk sbout in rain and mod, and ia
the evoning rotire to our eczy bed:with feelings of grim dis-
satisfaction, thet wo were not born tortoises oralligators, so
thet we might look forward v iti something like satisfaction
to the prorpset ef passirg the next 2ix monthsin a puddle,
If there is auy timth, in the virtua of a cold water cure,
assuredly weought to ho the heslikiest army in Europe. Of
course your readers, ibinking ef tho dirty crossings 'n Bond-
strcet and Pallemcit, will seliloguise over a comfortable
breakfast, and say,Les, the comp myst be very muddy,”
but let me ertreat. thom to bel’:ve they know nothing about
it. Dering the cours> of my wendcrings I Laveseen some
Cirty places, but I never cow “ mud,” rheer, deep, tenacious
mud, till Terme to the Grimes, Ta fact, if you can imagine
sv Trish bog that has hed th: loiae, cc ninge, end passe’ '
trafic of a Innge city over if for three \-ecks, you will be’
able to. form some ices, thoagh bit.iatat cus, of the state
of the roxto berween the octup snd J._is Cl-va. From the
appearance of this path, it seems pei “ectly astonishing how
any ccminunicstioa con be inaintsinca | ty eon the camp and
the sourca of our supplic.. Tven since the repulse we
received tt Bala Clava, «hea we lost 6. + redaubts, and the
main road to Sebastopol (and nczte of 5 “cl, mo isatter what Sebastopol, but it is in the hands of the Pussienrs yet, end

likely to be for along time to come,for all thet Loanree. The
enemy sallies out in parties of abot 2,000 or 3,090 strong.rnd
goes back to the town about as many hundreds, but stil] thor |
can manage tokeep the place. I think, however, they wil:
find themselves minus of it some of thesc mornings. As ccon
“8 we can get the army in the rear of us away, ve will gire
them a ‘benefit.’ It is really astonishing the rumb-rof men
that have been killed over this affa'r. ‘The Rucsien car. Iry
are well mounted and ecuipped, and they wear 2 sort of
treize cozt, which is very warm and almost aword-proof. Ti
combat, however, there is no place like the head, and then a
good point toassist them outof the sa’Jle! Ifevcr you saw
a poor miserable lot uf devils you would sec them hore. Ir
fact, if this weather continues long, I don’t ¢. noc to have
horse or man left in my troop atall, and \. hatito become of
myself, I don’t know. Than! God Lhave hac gcod Inck and
good health teo, for I meyer got ascratch. My horse was
shot, but I have got the crown, that’s another step of promo-  
night, and stil] thundering array at theill-fated city. The
post closesearly in the morning. Adieu.”

One of the Eoroez of Dala Clava.
Sre,—The accompanying letter was received te-day from

ticerabl, evasion our vJicis! Cespatche® rsay make about the
matter, we hav: retalen up to (is dey), the path to the
English camp bas lain over the t.asite hilly to the French
lines, and so on siowg thaw ic. Us Englisi. This route is
cbout three miles lovger tap. thct * ‘hich 3 formerly
possessed ; but ike Cistan:> world Ee no" ine if the road was
good. Asitis, it is « mere path over ¢ stiff clay soil, wind-
ing down ravines snd up steep hills perpetuity. Yet by this
roed, euc': as it is, the wholy commenication ketween Bala
Clare and ihe camp bes to ho ecrriot on. 11 the comatis-
sarint caris, ell the forage, previcions, ehet, shell, and am-
r.yanitionsof all Lids, cmbelewecss rrtitlery,enteevalry, bave
to pass over ié daily, and the eZ ctsrof_ three weeks’ rain om
such a route may be imarired fr easier Uc a @oseribed.

Surprisc cnt Leyousiting of Wngiic) Pirqaots,

The Russians have b-cn er thcldened by ovr inactivity to
prow! cbont at night, an? bone up she sdvaited posts. It is
Do yonder iLatmen who may hure curle’: com dorsble load

tion. As soon as Sebastopolis taken, I will give yor a (207 | from Bale Olava to {a9 oc “up, and who mh becect out after
long letter, please God to spare me thattime. /. man’s litile|
worth these times, when you see the canro: balls aad shells ‘ oe

fiying about your head, and a poo: fellex: gsts his cap Knocked (In some such way woo tt thet the picjacts of the 50th were
off, and turns round tosecif’ his headin in it, it makes Lim!
look sharp if he was dul! 2!) hic life before ~=Ten o'clock 28)

c seonay meal to pass 22 hour, in’s Citca, fometine: are less
a : . . = xs J te +e }vigilanié thar they cugh$ tols fox tue sofity ot tit army.

surpriscd the cther night ia “‘Tcont cf tis ties ctteck, and
indeed repoxt save some cf the 12 wero bkcyorelted by the

will barely escape censure, for comuclince chthepart of
sentrie: iu front of the eacmy is not compat? le with the
security cf acemp. Jt war just at the tins tint thereliefs
‘cars Cown thai they were attacked, exc tlc Rifes, who were

my son, a youth twenty-one years of ago, w2 this lao, moving at the Hime and repulced the enexy, Love spread a
spring, in a wayward and romantic iit, enlisted in tre Lith | pleasant vac, “ thes the Russians relieved the 50th, and wo
Hussars, and in the incredibly short timo of siz weeks had
passed through all the rough-riding and other drills inte lis
troop as& competent soldier, thoagh the extout¢i Lis horse-
manslip before was 4 pony-ride oa Fleekheath. { rmontion
this to show how quickiy ‘nteiliven’ young mcs san be
fitted ‘for active service ow the ficld ef battio, ‘he cbre
prectiee with whiel: he sus his way through tha caemy ¢m
the retreat of the Tight Grvalryat Bale Clava, proves tlat
the recruit ena ‘Bs trusted’ caualiy with cho veterar. She
« terrible Cossacks’ need no longsz be for rec, for tz ome
riorit'- ef the sabre in atwek and dcfince is Kiolt fraps ce u

rv

through the prevideace of God; #0 woncerfully Cel.vered bis,

While Lxogret thasmy ce. trned bis Leck en the pro-es-

sion for Which ka was edcected, 1 eanno’ but rejoice thet Fe

has proved thas the youth of Engi-ad cou be co rapidly
trained to loity deeds of arms.—.A. P.

Beneral, Hopita), Sevteri, Dee. 7.
My beloved Mother,--Lt was cae thoush galient cLacrs | ell gaing up to the ground we have just Jeft, and where they

passed the night, W

'
;| twelve o’elock, Bula Clava was, I dare say, befSre the demon

e got our ammunition served Out to us, |
, I will relate it. On the morniug of the 5th Nov.,about | loaded. our pistols, and began our weary march at about

, of

these guns,amid a fearful te flow Ube feouss ct gic pg, hell,

and aiesiatsins with ditto on the right ana leit faz_s, cad

‘jnfwatry also pouring in a tremendous fre, ‘rhe effeetwas
that horses aadmen fell thick and fast, but even this did vot of war entered it, a very pretty little town; even now its

small, but com- chock our onward rush. All the Russian artillerymea were

?

relievca the Livssians.”

Tic dames: rewlly done iz §abe-tonol.

Out here 74 ave perpetually belug tot ty the London 
shows ia the drendfl aelec througu which bis oom brevery, |

, ie ene -
made by our light cavuiry os Dele Olas 8. SRC METERS SF:|
will let you sec our position at ize iy Lhe WOrl ge.Es703 |
to “ charge guns to the foot. \We a7 vouccc ata galley. (>)

jovrnats (hat Sckastopel is In volts, it etreets choked with
‘gecd, There is rcv on’ particl= of tritit & Suctify these exe

treme statements. Bebtstonc! is act ix reins; and what is
| morc important, ctl ite defences arc forz tite: etronger and
| mo70 Vige-ous than a.s ‘first cey v7 ertucc Gro. To eatinfy

ou thie pelt beyond ali presibtlity 0. Gonbt, I deterstayse:

Ylurincé te vist the “ cvors,” our intct'edranted piequet post,
within [00 yards cf the Thuesinn batteries) and closé overlook

‘ing the town en2 harbour. 7+ ic perfeetly ensy to approach:
thia plaes now, fo; * Covered weg’ hen been coustracted to it,
cand both cided hers, coor axetively spor sing, ceased firing for
some tid. T, thercfore, cov tothe ovens casily, and lying
'~ oder cheltcs of sw brcken tal! wee emobled with my glassto
| ar sy the witals third tiinetely.  F eonvves TL mever saw the
itomn urdérstick feverrebdle circametar.ces. Except now and

ithea frore ‘gr Coetetonel Bitediow pam there was-no sok
eu ¥ tho baw Dog tireciar ead estyy objects: could be-die-

‘ iogofstsd \ith uatoual cletrnacs ibe real dauage actually
‘fiisteon tLetown ef Seb.ciopel amounts to this—~all th
“rts tsed by the dockycre teLacres cad the Tarkish parts o

‘the towm wutsidy dhe well. arc nearly | *
‘Jaid alusust Jeve) with the earth. This quarternppests<0 ~
the only dirty and wretchedpart of Sebaston =
teesame kind asour Hatchit-bighway. Sarees we
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=
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2ugsians as they lay in theie blenkcte. “whe oMfct2 on duty”
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