
THE GLE ANER. 
ourselves, and the men certainly got on better 
with ourallies than with the few privates of our 
own regiments who were down towards the 

{| © %ont. But while all this civility was going on 
‘we were walking among the dead, over blood. 

| stained ground, covered with evidences of recent 
fight. Broken muskets, bavonets, cartouch- 
boxes, caps, fragments of clothing, straps and 

a lis, pieces of shell, little pools of clotted 
+ |} blood, shot —rouud and grape — scattered 

EF 1 gibions and sandbags, were visible on every 
_ side, and through the midst of the crowd stalk- 

| eda solemn procession of soldiers bearing de- 
Ed rm comrades to their long home. I counted 
3 7 litters borne past me in 15 minutes—each 

filled with a dead enemy. The contortions of 
the slain were horrible, and recalled the memo- 
ries of the fields of Almaand Inkermann. Some 
few French were lying far in advance towards 
the Mamelon Round Tower among the 
gabions belonging to the French advanced 
trenches, ie ths Russians had broken down. 
They had evidently been slain in pursuit of the 
enemy. The Russians appeared to treat their 
dead with great . The soldirs I saw 
were white-faced and seemed ill-fed, though 
many powerful frames, square shoulders, 

Ls and broad chests. All their dead who fell 
1. | within and near our lines were stripped of 
] 

. 

bootsand stockings. The cleanliness of their 
feet and, in most cases, of their coarse linen 
shirts was remarkable. Several sailors of the 
* equipages” of the fleet of Sebastopol were kil- 
led in the attack. They were generally mascu- 
lar, fine, stout fellows, with h, soldierly 
faces. The Russians carried off all the dead 

| which lay outside our lines to the town, pas- 
wing down between the Mamelon and ‘the 
© Round Tower. In the midst of all this stern 

evidence of war a certain amount of lively con- 
| Yersation “began to spring up, in which the 

* {Russian officers indulged in a little badinge.— 
~~ Bome of them asked our officers “ whengwe 

Were coming in to take the place,” others “ when 
/ we thought of going away ?” Some congratu- 

of getting a good look at Sebastopol, as the 
chance of a nearer view, except on similar oc- 
*easions, was not in their opinion very probable. 
One officer asked a private confidently in Eng- 
ish how many men we sent into the trenches 2 
* Begorra, only 7000 a-night, and a wake cover- 
oe party of 10,600,” was the ready reply. The 

cer laughed and turned away. “At one time 
‘a Russian with a litter stopped by a dead body, 
and put it into the litter. He looked round 
fora comrade to help him. A Zouave at once 

advanced with much grace and lifted it, to the 
infinite amusement of the bystanders ; but the 
Joke was not long-lived, as a Russian brusquely 
came up and helped to carry off his dead com- 
ade. In the town we could see large 

) 

73 ldiery in the streets, assembled at the corners 
{J din the public places. Probably they were 
dy ‘ordered out to make a show of their strength. 
gr’ e Russians denied that Prince Menschikoff 
in" ~ Was dead, but they admitted that Admiral Istur- 
d Win was killed. © He was one of the principal 
ve officers. ed in the destruction of the Turk- 
™ Ee ig at 20) and the RF 
re im by giv m an order of St. George o 
34 higher distinction than that worn by Prince 
gs Menschikoff, and of a class which is generally 
ve Recorded to successful generals whe have con- 
he . Sucted an army and closed a triumphant cam- 
ad Paign. A distinguished-looking man, who com- 
e- laned that he was likely to be deprived of 
he 8 cruise in his iyacht this vear by the war, 
on Was pointed out to us as Prince Barintineki.— 
es wing to some misunderstanding or other a 
he little fusillade began among the riflemen on the 
ed during the armistice, and disturbed our at- 
TH tention for a moment, but it was soon termina- 
ny ted... Gen. Bosquet and several officers of 
rf tank of the allied army visited the trenches 
im uring the aimistice, and staff officers were 
en vig to see that the men did not go eut of 
ith ounds, The armistice was over about three 
by O'clock, Searcely had the flag disa be- 
u- hind the parapet of the Mamelon before a round 
m thot from the sailors’ battery went slap through 
ub oe of the embrasures of the Russian work, 
ew 2nd dashed up a great pillar of earth inside.— 
cht he Russians at once replied, and the noise of 
oh, 1, ®nnon soon re-echoed through the ravines, It 
ng as curious to observe the masses of shot and 
ey thell in the ravines which had been fired by 
88 © enemy at our men on their way to and 
ili- m the trenches. It was impossible for them 
its, 10 see ug, but they poured their shot and shell 
of t into the Jen from the Round Tower, the 
of = J Mamelon, and the ships. Five dead Russians 

An- two dead Zouaves were lying far in the 
in | ear of qur lines, in the middle picket ravine. 
ith ff Every look at the rifle pits stisfied me that 
oat «Xi the Russians mean them as rudiments of ad- 
ero | Minced works again us, and that they are likely 
on~ ‘Prove very troublesome. The Mamelon is a 
ere serious ingredient in calculating the chances ith fan assault. The work on the east of it is also 
ipt : rous. The Russians has already be- 
re o 8UN to arm them with heavy guns and the fire 
g. ‘ poh, PrOYe, [ fear extremely os If the 
0 i 3 ts could have been occupied our engineers, 

"0 doubt would have seen the amos: of 
hr possession, to us ; but the fact is, I believe, 
Yay, engineers complain they carnot ‘get 
Dough of hands for the essented work of (he at- 
“ekg” we actually possess. In addition the om which the Russians have made to con- 

their rifle pits with each other, they have 

7
 

lated us upon the excellent Spy we had { the 

thrown up the trenches at right angles, which 
would enablejthem to enfilade any party attack- 
ing the Mamelon, but the trenches are of course 
enfiladed by the French approaches at right 
angles to it. They will very speedily be able to 
disturb our works from the redoubt over Careen- 
ing Bay. It is thought that the silence of their 
guns may be as counted for wi li great “probabi- 
lity, without supposition they are ehiort of am- 
munition. Is is very likely they are engaged in 
king a line of defence in rear of the present 
works, Our new batteries are completed. The 
armament will be in them in a short time from 
the date of this letter. 

A-splendid shot was made to-day by the Na- 
val Brigade from their 68 pounder. Rus- 
sians have mounted a piece of 701% in the Mame- 
lon, aud on Sunday they directed shot and shell 
from it—now again Gordon's battery and now on 
the French. ¢“generally shut them up, how- 
ever, ina short time. Un Monday morning 
they began again, and the officer in "charge of 
the battery sent up to know what he was to do 
with the gun. | The answer was “ Fight it.” — 
Our 68 was laid ; the very first shot went right 
through the embrasure, and smashed the Rus- 
sian gun to pieces, to our intense satisfaction, — 
This balances our account for the.damage done 
to one of 32-pounders and to a heavier piece by 
the Russian fire within the. last few days. 
On Sunday a reconnoissance was made by a 

body of Russian officers from Canrobert’s Hill. 
They examined the defence of Balaklava minute- 
ly. In the course of the night General Bos- 
quet was informed that carts and wagons had 
been heard moving along by the Tchernaya.— 
Sir Colin Campbell was informed of the circum- 
stance, and at four o'clock in the morning he 
turned out reir, 2 d a Pel he fines of 
the place. j randling an tain Mor- 
is pt ehh Were in benlinees to am at a 
moment's notice, though the artillery horses 
here have been so severely worked in taking up 
shot and shell that they are fit for very little 
service, and much cannot be expected from 
m 
The were marched up to the lines of 

the 71st regiment, and Iam glad to say the bri- 
gade turned out 700 strong. The Hi hland 
Brigade, the 14th, the Rifles, and es 
were all under and prepared for the enemy, but 
he did not make his appearance, and the men 
were marched back to their tents. To-day the 
enemy made another reconnoissance from the 
same place. No one knows their exact force 
towards Baidar. 
The story ofa revolt in the Russian army a! 

Perekop and of the murder of a general and of 
some officers who were marching the men south- 
wards is repeated by a deserter, The same- 
man says the enemy have abundance of ammu- 
nition, but that they have little food except the 
ration of 3lb. of black bread ‘daily. The Si- 
moom and Vulcan have gone to. Genoa for Sar- 
dinian troops. The Medina has saled to block- 
ade the mouths of the Danube. A serjeant and 
to of am fy merlot ry 

serjeant to the light company, an 
itis sup his re was affected by exces- 
sive drinki This regiment continues to suf- 
fer severely from sickness. They have lost 
100 men in the month. The men are dying at 
the rate of twoaday. Dr. Gavin has arrived, 
he complains that he cannot see any of the au- 
thorities with whom he wants to communicate. 
Dr. Sutherland caught the fever at Scutari, and 
has gone down to Smyrna to recover, The Hi- 
malaya ‘has arrived at Komiesch, and is dis- 
charging horses for the artillery. The Railway 
is not adequate to the fulfilment of the task im- 
posed onit. 24 french waggons were loaded 
with material before half-past eleven o’elock, but 
the engines had not worked them up to the top 
of the incline at four o'clock yesterday, The 
Commissariat officers nave handed over their 
oxen, horses, and mules to Colonel M’Murdo’s 
Land Transparent Corps, which is working re- 
markably well under the esergetic direction of 

try and the uncertain light decef¥ed’him.” The 
Russians challenged, « Qui va Ja?” “Nous, 
Frangois ?” was, the reply. The two pickets 
instantly fired, and Captain Hill dropped. ‘there 
were only two ¢r three men with him, and'they 
retired taking with them the Captain's great- 
coat. They only went a few yards to the rear 
to get assistance, and returned at once to the 
lace where Captain Hill fell, but his body had 
en already removed, and the Russian pickets 

had withdmwn, = His fate is uncertain, but it is 
hoped that he is not severely wounded, and is 
safe in the hands of the Russians. 

The following is an extract of a letter writ- 
ten by an officer in the Royal Artillery :—" 

Camp before Sebastopol, March 28, 
The action of last night—I might almost dig- 

nifyit by the name of battle’—has been a glo-, 
rious and decisive victory, ‘It was Inkermann 
on a small scale~~an attack in very groat force, 
and on all points; and ilies they were 
driven tack with vigour and heavy loss,” Isaw 
at leas; 300 Russian bodies lying on the eld. 
We calculated their loss must have exceeded 
1200 men. The French lost 500,, and the En- 
glish four officers and about 50 men. Captain 
Viears, of the 971th, was in the advanced parallel 
of our right attack, with a picket of his regiment, 
The enemy attacked the French lines closes 
alongside where he lay : a ravine only separated 
them, They at first drove back the French, and 
part of them then turned to their right, crossed 
the ravine, and took our trench in flank. We 
rained and at first thought the advan- 
emg body was one of the French. But Vicars 
fourd out that they were the Russians, and or- 
dered his men to Tie down, and wait till they 
camo within 20 paces; and they did so. When 
the enemy was close enough, Vicars shouted, 
‘Now, 97th, on your pins and charge? They 
powed in a voley, charged, and drove the Rus- 
slams quite out of the trench. Vicars himself 
struck down two Russians, and was in the act of 
cutting down a third with his sword, when ano- 
ther man, who was quite elose (for the coat was 
singed), fired and the ball entered his uplifted 
tight armsclose to where it joins the shoulder 
and he fell. The arteries were divided, and he 
must have bled to death in a few minutes. 
Thus his end was as ful and painless as 

asoldie’s death could be, and nothing could 
have been more noble, devoted, than his 
conduef in this, his first and last engage- 
ment. 

He was universally beloved, and none ¢an 
doubt vho knew him that he is now in the pre- 
sence of that great and holy God whom on 
carth Je deeply loved, and earnestly andgsucces- 
fully sought to serve. 

Poor fellow; he choose the Psalms and les- 
sons for the preceding day (the day of Humilia- 
tion), and read the service, when several of us 
met together to worship God ; all present must 
hare noticed the fervour of his manner ; iittle 
did we think that he was soon to be, numbered 
with the dead, 
A letter dated from off Sebastopol dated, 

March 23, rays: 
On the 22nd the enemy made a sortie on both 

ours and tae French trenches; they were repul- 
sad with great loss, but we also suffered—nine 
officers and 100 men killed or missing is uncer- 
tain. On tha same night the town was set fire 
to bysome of our mortars, which are doing 
great execution, and kept burning all nignt.— 
The deserters still confirm the report of Ments- 
chikofl’s death, saying he died five days after re- 
ceiving the wound in his knee. 
Admiral Istomine was also killed by a shel} 

in the Meakoff' battery—the same person who 
was well known to Sir Edmund yong, and 
who exchenged presents—‘a cheese for a deer’'— 
some time hack, 
Summer is fast making its appearance, Ther- 

mometer often at 60 deg. and the weather ex- 
ceedingly mild. 

its commandant. All the commissary have now 
todo isto make a requisition on the Land 
Transparent Corps attached to tee division for | 
the carriage of certain stores, and then to distri- 
pute them on arrival. Apropos of eating and 
drinking, I must mention a story that 's going 
concerning the occurrences of the night of the 
24th. The Russians carried off all the men’s 
rum in one attack. In another, two of then. 
got drunk in a traverse, and were found in 
in friendly intercourse with one of our soldiers 
all three flapping their arms and floundering in 
rum like stranded turtles. Our food is now 
abundant. Scurvy has diminished. There are 
not more than 8 or 10 cases in each regiment. 
We want, however, variety in our rations, and 1 
have an idea that the ration of rum is too libe- 
ral for young soldiers, A gill and a half of 
rum per day is rather too much for a lad of 18 
even in the trenches. ‘There are great com- 
laints of the way in which the coffee is roasted. 

fe is either burnt or half roasted, and the coffe 
made from the berry is very indifferent. Sir 
John M'Neil's inquiry is progressing. He has 
examined a great number of regimental officers, 
quarter-masters especially, and will now begin to 
examine the commissariat officers. His atten- 
tion has also been directed to the serious ques. 
tion of our water suply. 

March 27.-—Last night, Capt. — 89th = 
iment, in proceeding t his pickets, made 
sree in the dark and got near the Russian 

The Russian Captain Kowseloff, who was on 
hoard the Agamemnon some time, and was ul- 
timately exchanged for Lord Dukellin, was shot 
48 hours after he had landed for having been 
captured drunk.” . 

THE NIGHT SORTIES. 
The following is an extract of a letter from a 

surgeon, tated Camp before. Sebastopol, March 
23 

_ 1 was up till half 
ue with wounded Frenchmen. The Zouaves 
willscon be ewterminated at the rate they are 
losing en. These night attacks are horrid at- 
fairs ; thee are always mistakes ; last’ night the 
Erench on he left of their advanced works mise 
took the Rusians for English, and the English 
on the extremn right mistook the Russians for 
French. Some fellows of the 97th, who 
brought in poor Cap‘ain Vicars (since dead), 
would insist that fae French had fired into our 
troops; The Russitn dead *n our trenchis of 

Greeks and Armenians fought with the Rus- 

ficer whom they declare « be 7 fect high—a gi- 
ant. There is’ now lying dead in our trench an 
officer supposed at first to se a Russian, but his 
papers show him to be a Creck, He had 85 d pieces on his person. The dead on the clon hill are nearly as tlick for about the 

thres o'clock this mor- { One was ripped of 

sians last night, ~The French killed a Greek of. | 

and I am kept constantly on the qui ‘vive, bei 
50 near the Mamelon afkis i a : » d 

THE TURKISH ARMY IN THE CRIMEA. 
jo wiser oid vd bollid Mapdvoste Mech 21; 
... The fortifications about Eupatoria are assum- ing daily more col rtions, Now that 

{he line of the’ town is finished a new line of out- 
works outside has been commenced. In order to mask the éonstruction of these advanced. 
works, a great demonstration took place yester= 
day. At daybreak five rogiments with cavalry, 
with two batteries of horse artilley and a large 
force of infantry left the town. The infantry, 
which had to farnish the working parties, and 

t to the cavalry, at the same to’ serve as suppor: 
ians shoul be in superior foree, in case the Ri 

took up its position close to the town, while the 
cavalry, proceedin, ig the first mound in 
the centre, on which the Turkish videttes had 
hitherto been placed, formed under the lee of the ridge. Two Yegiments, throwing out their 
skirmishers, occupied the first line, with a bat 
tery of horse artillery in the centre between 
them, The secotid line, out-flanking a little the 
fst wits formed by two other regiments in eo. 
umns of squadrons, with three guns in front of 
each. The remaining regiment formed the re- 
serve, while the Tartars were thrown out om 
both flanks as skirmishers, In this order of bat- 
tle the x's passed the first mounds, ‘The 
weather which during the last two days had. 
been fine, had changed, and was threatening 
with wind and rain. “The Russian videttes, see- 
ing the Turkish cavalry began slowly to retire 
horsemen were sent off in every direction, and 
the reserves cawe galloping up. The plain - 
about Eupatoria, which at first sight runs near- 
ly even, is intersected ny successive ea 
of which new ranks fit mounds, 
tween each ridge the ground slopes down to- 
wards the creek of the lt lake of Sask to the 
right, until it reaches a lly forming the con- 
tiouation of the creek, From this it rises again 

y each 

in the same way. 
a 

COMBATANTS IN AND AFTER A BATTLE. or 
So Ben wants to know more of the way we 

actually fight. I suppose he has half a mind to 
experience it, if not too dangerous, Well, this 
for him. Our first experience of the enemy 
was anything but pleasant, being round shot 
and shell, which quickly took the life of many 
a brave fellow, and consequ or 
blood of the living, who sera pe n, flung away their great coats and rushed on to 
the fight, ours being the only regiment who 
fought that day with the red coat fully exposed 
to view—an advantage, I think, for ‘our gray 
great-coats are too much like the Russians to be 
easily detected from them in foggy mornings. 
Now Ben, came the work. When the hill 
which we ascended was surmounted, a long line 
of skirmishers (Russians) were seen. One vol- 
ley and cheer, and then the bayonet, which, for 
Ben's information, fthe Russian seldom waits 

tion ready for use, called the ‘charge, and 
first parrying if mia our enemy's thrust, 
is driven to the sockets threugh any part of the 
body we can reach, the upper part the better.— 
Does not that seem dreadful to you at home 
and no doubt so it is, cursed be he that causes 
it! but in battle our feelings are different.— 
The passion to kill and destroy is raised within 
us ; our blood boils for revenge for the comrads 
that a minute before you have seen ripped open 
by a shell, or perchance whose brains are be- 
spattered over your person. 1t is then the de- 
mon of war is within you, and the work of 
death is but as sport; for fear goes from you, 
and but one idea fixes itself in your brain, and 
that is, there are enemies in front, and your 
mission is to destroy; and how the British 
‘ Missionaries, (no sneer intended) did their 
work at Inkermann tell me not I boast if 1 con- 
fide it to history to tell. 4 
On returning to camp you first asked your- 

self * Am I safe?” and then you sited how 
you escaped. You next look round your tem, 
and, as was the case in mine, saw three poor 
fellows with bandages on different parts of their 
persons, with merely, ‘ I see, Jack, youare win- 
ged ? and ¢ How did it happen ? and no more 
is thought of the matter. Another glance 
round shows that owe number was deficient of, 
two. A little inquiry determined their fate. 

- a shell, and tbe other 
was stretched at full length, and with the ex- 
clamatian ¢ Poor fellows ! they were good sol 
diers,’ the matter is. dropped. Everyone sets 
to work to work to boil a cup of coffee, drinks, 
rolls his blanket round his head, and sleeps 
without dreaming that but a mile or so from 
him lay 10,000 beings that he has assisted in 
destroying. Such is all a soldier thinks of a 
bloody fight. In Ary hours after they sit and 
talk of the event; but not as if it wore the ex- 
traordinary thing that is ushered throughout the 

course the sironget roply, A number of | world.”—Huddersfield Examiner. 

© © A NARROW ESCAPE. 
On ry mes Godwin’s battery wax 
employedin firing at the enemy's jriflemen in 
the pits near Matukoff Tower, 3 py shell 
burst over of near the pits, their occupants sud- 
denly sprang out. and wade for the shelter of 
their batteries. However, two fellows in ad- 

pickets. He was not acquainted with the coun- 
fourth of an acre as they were a. Inkermann.— 
We have sortics und skirmishes every night, 

vance of all, continued their fire for some time, 
until a shell was thrown and burst right over 

for ; ithe does, our firelock is brought to a posi- 
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