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Ar—** Humowrs of Glen.”
There's a glen of great besuty, were echoes have spoken,
And waters of brigl tness 0'er rude rooks ore tiung.
In the glen hlooms a bower (but haply * tis broken)
Where Mary the strains of ber Poet oft sung.
TiN wemory Jice in the breast of the wecper,
Thoso momen s of raptare he'll never forgot,
The' vanished for aye, liko the dream of the sleeper,
I wonder decs Mary remember them yet !

O ue'or shall tuo bard, in that green blooming bower,
Hear Mary’s voice warble bis wild song aguin ;

For young hearts that' bounded to passion’s soft puwer,
Misfieiune for ever hath sundered in tvain !

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

The raptures that ballow the heart's first devotion 1—
I wonder does Mary remember thew yet !

Restore him the bloom of & hope carly blighted ;
Erase from bis heart the doep trace of despair—
Recal ono wild vow which to Heaven was plighted—
Bid Liswoul be as pure as when true love was there.
Oh ! mover shall peace to his dark soul be spoken,
Bball bis ceuch be unstained with the tear of regret
For pleasures long vanished, and tender ties broken—

1 wonder does Mary remeraber them yet !
{ Dublin Nation.]

THE WAR IN THE CRIMEA.

———

THE BATTLE-FIELD OF INKERMANN BY
: MOONLIGHT.

On the evening of the battle I went over the field. All our
wounded bad been removed, and tie wounded of our enemy
ware being gathered in.  The kindness and attention of our fel-
lows to theis helpless enemies was Leyond all praise. There is
nothing so awful as the spectacle 6Fthe bodies of those who have
been struck down by round shet er shell. One poor fellow
of the 95th bad been struck by two 24-pounders in the head
and body. A shell afterwards burst on bim and tore him to
pieces, and it was caly by the fragments of cloth, with the
regimental buttons adbering, that you could tell that the
bloody mass which lay in the road had ever been s 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 othersagain who were hit in the chest or stomach,
were literally as smashed as if they had beeu crushed in a

machine. Passing up to Schastopol over heaps of Russian
doad, you came totHe spot where the Guards had been compell-
od to retire from the defence of ths wall uhove Inkermann

valley. Here our dead were nearly as numerous as the encmy’s,
Across the path, side by side, lay five Guardsmen who were all
killel by one rounl shat as they advanced to charge the|
enemyr, They lay on their fices in the same uttitude, with
the'r muskets tizhtly grusped in both bands, and all had the
same grim painful frown upon their features, like men who
were struck down in the act of closing with their foes. Beyond
# us the Russian Guardsmen and line regiments lay as thick as
lcaves, intermixed with dead and wounded horses. The path
Tay throuzh thick brushwood, but the path was slippery with
blsod, aud the brushwood was broken down and encumbered
with the dead.

The scene from the battery was awful—awful beyond des-
eription. I stood upou its parapet at about 9 at night, and
felt my heart sink as I gazel upon the scene of carnage
around. The moon was at its full, und showed every object |
s+ it by the light of day. Facing me was the valley of|
Inkermann, with the Tehernaya 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 T shall|
recall the memory of [nkérmann Valley with any but feel-
Jings of loathing and horror ; fur round the spot from which I
surveyed the sceme, lap upwards of 5,000 bodies. Many
‘badly wounded also lay there; and their low, dall moans of
mortal sgony struck with terrible distinctness upon the ear,
or worse atill, the hoarse gurgling ery and vehement struggles
of thosa who were convulsed before they passed awars  Round
the hill small groups of men with hospital ‘stretchers were

searching out for those who still survived ; and others again, yown rifle, which [ now have, and shall certainly keep as a we-

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 Joud lamen-
‘tations, turning the face of our dead to the moonlight, and ea-
gerly seeking for what they feared to find.  These latter were
anore to be pitied than the inanimate forms of those who lay
slauglitered around. The ambulances, as fast as they came
up, received their load of sufferers, and even blankets were
<mployed to convey the wounded to the rear.

Outside the battery (the two-gun battery above mentioned),
the Russians lay two and three deep. Inside, the place was

literally fall with bodies of Russian Guardsmen, and the Bri- | to keep us warm, and searcely a shoe to our feet ; our rations
tish 55th and 20th.  Some lay as if arranged for burial, and | come in only by chance, and then we fall short. We have

a8 though hands of the relatives had arranged their mangled
limbs, wiile others again were in almost startling ‘positions,
halfstanding or kneeling. elinching their weapons or drawing
a cartridge.  Many lay with both their hands extended to-

warde the sky, as if to avert a blow or uttera prayer, while!the mouth watcliing the enemy, and there is every sign of our
others had a malignant scowl of mingled fear and hatred, as| remaining in this position for the winter.” He then alludes

if indeed they died despmiring. The woondight imparted an
aspect of unusual palevess to their forms, and as the cold

Adamp wind swept round the hille, sed waved the boughs above | wounded, but we do not complain. Our.oﬁicers are npble
their uplified faces, the shadows guve & horrible nppearanoel fellows, and they do all they can to alleviate the sufferings

of vitality ; and it seewed 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 of Taking a Russian Prisoner.

The following is an exiract from a letter of an offieer of the
T7th Regiment :—« [ have becn quite a lion ever since the
engagement, owiug to my having been made prisoner by two
Ruseians, and having escaped by killing oue of my captors,
and making the other prisoner in his tarn, bringing him info
@mp. It is ruther a long story, but as it may be interest-

, T will relate it.  On the morniug of the 5th Nov.,about
B 50, T started, unluckily very unwell, to relieve D——, of
the 234, ou picket, at a place about two miles from eamp,

| reinforcement was sent. As the name implies, we were

j posted in a deep ravine, the hills on one side heing oecupied

had called |
:l in his mea, and wa3 on the point of imarching them back !0l
{camp, when a volley was fired on the hills over us where the!
% Second Division picket were posted,  We immediately 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 irmediately
returned. We held the place about threc-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, afier we
hud only gone alout 100 yards, that the enemy had eotirely
driven in our pickets on the hill, and had got at least a mile
in our rear. No sooner did they see us retreat than they
charged down the hill on us in hundreis, the fellows on the
top gring all the time. We were surrounded 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. Woe also afforded a splendid mark to their
sharpshooters on the othier gide 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 [ was able, ex-
pecting every moment to be my last, to within 12 feet 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 dez! from the fire.
Two Russian soldiers who had pursued usup the cliff caught
sight of me, and made towards mec with fixed bayonets. 1
drew my revolver, and took thuee deliberate shots at the
smallest and ¢ wickedest' looking of them. Each 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 ot
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 T took a fourth and
successful shot, and he rolled over the cliff, but before 1
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 with the eligibility of
the place 1 hag chosen, as it was tolerally sheltered from fire,
and he therefore sat down quietly by my side, keeping his
rifle pointed towards my head, and makiag very expressive
signs, which I could hardly mizinterpret, that if I moved he
would put an end to my miscrable existence. I, no doubt,
intended to take me prisencr when the fireslackencd a little.
L, of course, lay perfeetly quict, and was, in fact, so exhausted
that [ fell into a kind of doge or faint.  When I re-opened
my eyes the hill in froit was still swarming with skismishers,
but you cannot imagire my delight when I saw some of
them with their ¢ bearekins’ on, proving that they were the
Guards, and that tiey had repulsed the Russians. This
sight scemed to vestore all my strength, and I thought that
now or never [ must make my escape. My fricnd, secing
wme apparent by helpless, had removed his rile 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 his astonishment, he
dropped his gun. 1 instantly hit Eim in the faco with my fist
with all my strength, and this beinz 2 mode of attack for
which he was totally unprepared, ke tumbled down the clifi.
L rolled over with him, and we went down together for 20 or
30 yards, until checked by the stump of a tree. Luckily I
then was the at top. He pow began to roar out ¢ Sonde !
Sonde I’ moet lustily. T do not know what it means, but, as
[ was afraid of his ciss bringing some one to his assistance, 1
hit him on the mouth every time he shouted. This soen pro-
duced the desired effect ; he crossed his two forefingers and
said, * Pardon.” I was very glad to hear it, for my strength
was just failing me ; so I nodded 1ay head, and pulling out
my revelver, I watched him in my turn. 1 did not shoot
him, because he had spared my life previously. DPresently a
234 man, who had escaped, passed near us, and Isent 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

mento of my escape. OFf my unlucky 40 men 27 were killed
or wounded, 7 taken, and 6 oniy escaped unhurt. So you see
we really had some sharp fighting. I was struck by a speat
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.

T 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, I assure you.
The weather is wet and cold, and we have but little clothing

fno firing to cook with, but when we come across a tree or a
bouse we down with it for fuel. We are poisoned with

[ Oar orders were to defend the place until fresh orders or a 'on the right looking up the country occupiod by the High-

landers and marines facing the Rassians; the outposts are
not a mile from each other. We marched up the road

| by our troops, and on the cther by an advanc.d picket trom  through the valley where the cavalry action took place on the
| the Sccond Division. Just hefore daybreak D

25th; the road was most dreadful, up to the knces in mud,
and encumbered with dead bodies of mules, bullocks, and
horses. Whata sight this place would be for some anthasiastic
member of the Humane Society ! French and Turkish troops
were marching in every direction, arabas laden with provi-
sions to sapply the wants of the immense army surrounding
the place. Well, we procceded on as best we could through
the mud till dark, and to every inquiry as to how far the
third divicion wasg, “ Five miles” was the invariable an-
swer.  As it beeame perfectly dark we began to suspect
that our guide, an orderly of the 13th DPragoons, did not know
mueh about the country. At iast 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 our camp.  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, if it
had not beeu for shame, I 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, &c., 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, about eight
o’clock, after having by our wanderings converted a march
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 wasa in the trenches. ~ Yesterday we got 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 mever dry, some of them
have no soles to their shoes and no socks, cthers no chirts ;
and I would defy any one who saw the regiments lezve Eng-
land to recognise the care-worn half-starved ekeletoas of which
they now consist. We are encainped 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 ia, what is perhaps
worse than anything else, a scarcity of wood. We Lave been
told that we may hut ourseives, but how te do so without
wood I know not. Our engireers end ertillery are doing vo-
thing. ‘The French are pushing forward their appreaches to
within 200 yards of the mud fort; bet the storm of thot wnd
shell is so great that it is a wonder Low they exist ot zli.
Tlucy are magnificent soldiers. I mede my Jzlut in the
trenches last night, and marched down in silcuce in e sterm
of wind end rain. The weaches ere very wet, erd po ot-
tempt bos been made to drain them. The conzeguence ic that
we arc all stexding in wet up to our kuees, with ro d:y
places to put our fire-locks. If the enemy came cut, nct one
half of the muskets would go off. The «ig*t 8¢ right iz most
grand, especizlly when you hear the shot and shell coring
cloge over you, not knowing whether tl.o pext may baon your
own kead. We were all relicied in the morning ot £, Lolf
dexd with cold and wet. Oune poor fellow, whom we brought
out in the drait, actually did die.

Look sharp rfter 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 :—* I was expecting that when I did Lod
time to write I would be able to give you a little revs clout
Sebastopol, but it is in the bands of the Pussiers yet, end
likely to be for a long time to come, for 21l that L cancee, The
enemy sallies out in parties of abot 2,00C or 8,000 strong rud
goes back to the town about as many hurdreds, but still ihcy
can manage tokeep the place. I thirk, howerver, they will
find themsclves minus of it some of thesc mornings. Ascoon
8 we can get the army in the rear of us away, v will give
them a ‘benefit.’ It is really astonishing the runabozof men
that have been killed over this afia’r. The Rucsizn eati ey
are well mounted and ecuipped, and they wear = oot of
treize cozt, which is very warm and almost aword-proof.  Ta
combat, however, there is no place like the head, and then a
good point toassist them outof the sallle! Ifever you saw
a poor miserable lot uf devils you would soc them Lore. I
fact, if this weather continues long, I don’t cznoe’ to fave
horse or man left in my troop atall, and \ hatis to become of
myself, I don't know. Than!z God L havekbad good Iack and
good health teo, for I never got a scratch. 4y horse was
shot, but I have got the crown, that’s another step of promeo-
tion. As soon as Sebastopol is taken, T will give von a ;204
long letter, please God to spare me tlatlime. 2. man’siitile
worth these times, when you see the canrco: balls nnd shells
flying about your head, and a poc: fellot gots his cap krocked
off, and tuins rourd to sec if’ his head inin il it makos L'm
look sbarp if be was dull 2l hic 1ifa before  Tea o'clock 2t
night, and still thundering away at tke ill-fated city. The
post closes early in the morning, Adieu.”

One of the Eoroez of Dala Clava.

Sre,—The accompanying letter was rceeived te-day from
my son, a youth twenty-ons years of ago, w!s this las
spring, in & wayward and romantic iit, enliztsd in the Jitw
Hussars, and in the ineradibly short timo of sir weeks had

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

to the battle of Bala Clava and [nkermann, al?d adds—
“Our worst misfortunes are a want of necessaries for the

of the men, Qur courage is unfiinching—ready amid every.
privation to-de our utmost for old England’s honour.”

A Night March from Bala Clava.

Cavp aBovE Sesastoror, Nov. 28, — We landed from
the Queen of the South last Tuesday, and were first ordered
t0 encamp near Bala Clava, but I gad no sooner marched up
to the ground indicated, about a mile frow the 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
all gaing up to the ground we have just left, and where they
passed the uight, %Ve got our ammuuition served out to us,
'loaded. our pistols, and began our weary march at about
i twelve o'clock. Bala Clava was, T dare say, befsre the demon

passed through all the rough-riding and other drills inte his

| iroop asa competant soldier, thoogh the exicut ¢i Lis horse-

mansLip befere was « pony.ride za Flockbeatk. T 1manticn

|
Ithis to show how quickiy ‘nteiliven: young Lign u b

fitted for uctive service ou the ficld of i:ttiq. 'The rabe
| prectiee with which he sus his yay through tid cdemy
[t,he retveet of the Tight Camlcy ut Bale Clava, proves ti:at

N y 1 34 - o - oy
i the reervié eaa ‘Bo trusted cqueliy with <ho velerae. “Le
« tarrible Cossacks’™ need nc longar be forved, for Lo cupe- oo;

",

rioritzof the subre in stwek pod dofiace is Liolt fraph’

shown ia the drendfinl meiec througu vwhizh Lic om bietery,
through the prevideace of God;so vzonceifully delivered Lia,
While Iaogret thatmy ce. tuned Lis back on the profes
sion for which ks was eduected, 1 eaanol Lut rejoice that ko

trained to loity deeds ol arms—A. 2. &

£ eneral Houwpita!, Ceutari, Tee, 7.
!

S epdhr stk frbrble dirck ¢
My heloved Mathor,~ -Lt was & cai though galisnt claips | tori: vrdér stich ferturable dircsmator.ces.

made by our Jight caweiry 84 Fale Cia‘:z\. A vevape,
will let you sec cur position &b ke 8in, Lk L OTImTL g
to “ charge guns to the Mot

these guns,amid & foariul £ Low the fons, of o pe, ehadl. T

hes proved that the yoail of Fnglrad cia boeo i‘&['ial)';sc:::e s,

We agsaioid ab a gallop (334
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‘havinguo support, could not keep them. In this condition
| we were charged in flank and rear by numerous regiments of
| Russians and cavalry, and, but for the desperation with which
(our fellows cut their way, there would not have been a si
'man return from that fatal charge. As for myself, I never
‘reached the guns in front, as a grapeshot went through my
' busby, about two inches above my head, knocking it on one
side, another through the calf of my leg, and the next through
my horse’s head (a fine 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 momeat the Sth Hussars came by, with a
horse without its rider. This I mounted, and formed in the
rear of the 8th, as ii’ 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 engage. 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 usin the
proportion of three or four to one, occasionally eatehing one
a slap with the sword across his teeth, and f\’i another the
point in his arm or breast. At any rate they kept close on
me till I got sight of our heavies, when thanks be to God,
they stopped pursuing me, and I got clear without a scratch
from their lances. (Oh! the sabre before the lance!) I
found thet I could not dismount, from the wound in my right
leg, and sc was lified off —and how I caressed the noble horse
that brought me cafely cut. I will not disgrace you as a
soldier, take my word. The attendance at the hospital is
new pretty good, but of course not like home. Pray that I
may be preserved {zom the dangers of war, and maintain the
character for honour, maguanimity to the foe, and courage in
the feld, {or which the British soldier is so justly famed.
With bLest iove to iy father and yourself, and all that are
dear to me,~—DLeli-ve me tc be your affectionate son,

W. H. Pex~ixeren, Private, 1631, 11th Hussars.

The Army iz the Mud. '

Every day we sink ceeper and deeper into the mud and
despondency of wirter qeerters. \We sleep in rain and mud,
get vp in rair 2nd ruud, welk nbout in rain and mud, and ia
the ovoning rotire to our cozy bed: with feelings of grim dis-
satisfaction, thet wo were pot horn tortoises or alligators, so
tict we might lock forward riti something like satisfaction
to the prorpsot of passirg the nezt zix mouths jn a puddle,
If there isauy fwath in the virtwa of a cold water cure,
asouredly waonght to La the heslibieri army in Europe.  Of
corro2 your rendezs, ihinkir; of the dirty crossings 'n Bond-
street and  Pall.mcll, il seliloguise over a comfortable
breokfist, and say, “ Yes, ths ccmp must be very muddy,”
but let me ecireat thom to bel’ive thoy krow nothing about
it. Druring the courrs of my wendzrings 1 Lave secn some
dirty places, but I never o7 mund,” rheer, deep, tenacious
med, till I come to the Criizec,  Ta fact, if you can imagine
se Lrish bog that has hed th: 1oiay c: uisge, 2nd passenger
trafuc of a large cisy over il for thres vecks, you will'be’
able to. form zomc ices, though bil ¢ fafat cus, of the state
of the route beiween the caiep snd 1 ia Clova. * From the
appearance of this path, il seeme pei“estly astonishing how
any ccmmnuniestioa con be maintained 1t won the camp and
the sourca of gur supplic.. Ilvin sivee the repulse we
received ot Bals Clava, whea vrelost oo« redyabts, and the
main rosd to Sehasiopol (and ncte of 1 licl, ro izatter what

It..i:e:abl. avasion our «dicia) Cespatcher riay malc about the

matter, we have retalen up to {Min dcy), the path to the
English camp ba: laie over the ¢ %gife Lilly t5 the French
lices, sud 0 on ='gig tkow o U, Fnplisin.  This route is
zlout thrce wiles lozger {lap hicd “hich ws formerly

osseazad ; Lat ke distanc: world Lo notlire if tho read was
good. Agit is, it is u mere puth over # stifi clay soil, wind-
ing down ravines snd vy ctoep bills perpetncdly.  Yet by this
road, euck a8 it 1z, the wholy cuiemunication bztween Bala
Clava ané ke comp bas to he eorried on, LIl the commis-
sarint caric, 2!l the forage, previcions, shet, siell, and am-
r.vaitiosof oll Litide, cmbulerocs: rrtillery end cavalry, bave
to pass over it daily, end the ¢4 ctsof threx wee!'f' rain om
sach a route may be imarired for casier U.-a doseribed.

Surprisc cuc Leyonsiting of MugicL Pigyuots,

The Russians have bzen ertheldoned by ovr inactivity to
proew! zbont at night, and biaiup $he advaised posts. It is
Do v:onder ilet men whomay bave cuitled . con dorrble load
from Falp Clava to #30 oo ap, and whe s be coot ot after
o mezmay meal 0 paw 32 hour: in’s Clich, E2metiner ave less
Ivigilani thar thzy cught fo !5 fe'the safityof ‘thsarmy.
{In come sveh way wao it thed the pic nats of the 50th were
'surpriscd the ctber night in Tront of Ui richt cack, dnd
\indeed repc:t seye some of tha 1.2t wezobayorsited by the
Brasians 2¢ they lay in heie bloskcte,  “the 9%ct on duty
will barely escape copsure, for ; [
gentrie. i. root of the eacmy ig not compatiTle with the
secvrity ¢ @ camp. It war just at the tics thnt the relicfs
| earas “owa tbai they were altacked, eo2 s Llifes, vho were
imoving &b tbe time and repulead the erney, Lave spread a
|plessars mc:  thed the Russians relievad tue 50ih, and wo
relieved the llussiavs.” :

TLz dame<ss really done i Sabo-tonel.
Out here w5 21¢ perpciually helug teld 17 the London
{jovrnale (hat Sckastopel 15 in voing 1t ilroets _choked with
aeed,  Thers iw £cs en? particl of trith ¥ fuclify these ex»
[treme stotoments. Hobasiopel s #ct ik ring; and what is
| morc itz portant ~t iis defirces arc forz tissd: sironger und
12070 yige.ous than Qi3 Gk dey ¥4 ertued fro.  To satisfy
017 ou this peint Leyord ali pzsibility o donbt, X deter

J B

-

Ny lincd te visiL the v cvens,” our imactedvanted picquet post,

within © 00 vards of (ks Tiuesion hatteriss; and close ove
ling the town 223 harkoor. Tt ic pesfeetly ¢asy to approsch:
thin plees now, oy ¢ covered way benbon constracted to it,
and Leth 2ldeg hass, coge a:-:;ive‘g snor sing, oeuedlringfc
T, thercfore, rob io the owns casily, and lying
Vesdgr ehelicr of whmeken wall wer ensbled with my glass to
L:J!". sy (he witaly 153 aimetsiy. - ¥ eaaivss I never saw the
‘ Except now and

)
l$hea fron ar (epfiorsl Wectien punm tiere wasmo

fan oot g LS Yavesine end el y, objects could be-dis-

%370k vl nal el rnacs  ihe veal dumage actually
et on tadtamn of Peb zlonel smounts to this—all

i

| and .cannister; with ditto en the right aza lait fiac s, :2d | Luts tsed by the doskycre lelavress cod the Turkish parts of

of war entered it, a very pretty littie town ; even now it

called the * house in the ravine'—one of our most sdnnod,jmt_iq. beautiful —the harbour very small, but com-

atid o very igsportant pout, My party consisted of 40 men.

pletely 1apd lovked with high ‘mountains op each side, those

e —————

| ehock our onward rush.

| sabred, aod for an instant we were Jmaphers of the guns, bus)toe saime Xiud as our Matel

: hy | . Cl o . i i8,
 infantry .also ing in @ tremendous Gre. “he effeet wes ihe towm wwfsiy Wl well. ar uearly destro
:l:zt horses umlgﬁﬂ thick and fast, bat ever thiz did ot laid almust level with the earth. This quarter Appests 10 be
All the Russian artillerymea were | the only dirty and wretched part of

ing of

g
. 0 ar [ithe 3¢ S o8 o e b
&) 38 00 U iy 16§ - . | SepAy ¢ &

way.

gomuslince ¢ thopart of

i
B
}
¢

gt e R g T —

wa

R —

; ¥

S A —



