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ready her ‘well-apointed cottage was reft of halfia Grevadier Guard who had lef: his right|I wish they were here, for we want them badly | will cut off the retreat of the, Russians, and - reii=-
its ¢chirms.  There were more things in house- garm there, whenwe got the order to rise from|enough, : der the arrival of su plies impossible.  You may
Keeping than had been dreamed of in her phile- | the ground and advance,  I'm sure my comrades|  26th December.—Our dinner last night was | perceive that ever;rtgmg is progressiugas wellas
phers. \ feltas I did. T could hardly charge iny musket, | gapital We were five together. We had ex- possible, and that the reason General. Canrobere i+

(Tobe continued.) | or bite off the end of the cartridge. A few min- | cellent soup, and a stew of fresh beef, potatoes, | does not press the assault is, that he wisheg' to
e ‘ utes passed, and we were rushing up to the|and onions, and an immense plum puddiog | make himself master of the garrison, agd, at the «»

v

. ‘began a conversation, and led him by an easy
* ‘transition, to pass au opinion apon the Gene-

« advanced line of the Russians, poured in one

< % ‘A SRR A ~ANY i mouths of the guns and firing away without any | made in first rate style, and faming with bran- | same time avoid useless carnage.  With the ex-
v
Jurents of the 1ar,
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From the Liverpool Mercury.
WOUNDED SOLDIERS FROM THE

- CRIMEA

The men, though cordial, wore scarcely so
wcommunicative a8 might, under the circums-
stances, have been expected. When question-
d about their personal adventures, they inva-
riably entered 1(111&;! detailed accounts olf each
engagement ;and they “ spun yarns” as long as
anfi::r ever did. In mingYing with them, how-
evert we took particular interest in eliciting the
feelings and opinions of the men respecting
their commander-in chief, Lord Raglan. His
rcharacter and abilities have been too freely ean-
vassed of late, that the individual epinicns of
the soldiers will be looked upen with no little
‘curiosity. The result of these inquiries have
led us to believe that Lord Raglan, notwith-
standing the insinuations of his traducers, is ac-
tually idolised in the army. Going upto ‘a

.})rivatz in one of the regiments of the line, we

neral. - Why sir,” he said; ¢ I fought on the
‘the Sutlej under Lord Gouch and Lord Har-
«dinge. They were looked upen as splendid
feilows, but there never was a general better
Adiked by his soldiers than Lord Raglan..”

Another private who ‘j‘oinetl us, said that
*hewas ‘very attentive to the men, and that he
*had frequently seenkim riding about before the
hattle of Inkermann A coperal of the Grenadier
Guards, overhearing the remark, exclimed,
“ Why the men thought he was far toe much
among the bullets,” .

A number of the select vestry entered into
familiar conversation with a wounded man of
the 559,“;?“‘ ment, tm(:l asked \higp -what he
thought of the commsander. “ A braver mau
ncvgfhténiicd,"’was the ready respouse. I
saw himat Balaklava, riding un and down, and
looking after every - thing.” was about
a dozen of the wounded men, consisting chiefly
of the 20th, 27th, and 55th regiments, cluster-
ed around alarge firé in the middle ward-
reading the newspapers which the governor had
generously distributed amengst them. It was
only. necessary to listena moment to see that
the greatest indignation was felt by all of
‘them at the attacks made upon Lord Raglan.
“ There never was a better general,” exclaimed.
0ue of them, “ and right well every man in  the
army knows it.,;’(x most hearty assent was given
1o this sentiment. 3 ' ‘

It is hardly necessary to say that there is the
gréatest esteem for General Sir Delacy Evans,
General Sir George Brown, and General Cath-
wagt;. The French commander, Canrobert,
comes in for a share of praise ; but the great fa-
vourite seems to be the Duke of Cambridge,
who is never mentioned but yon hear @ dozen,
exclaim allat once, ¢ Plucky fellow that!”

What do you think of Miss Nightingale, ?”

“ Oh, a noble lady,” replied the poor fellow,
who was suffering from wounds and dyseatery.
“¢ She's worth all the nueses in Scutaria. - She's
here, there; and everywheré,  You never lose
sight” of ‘her.” = A private of the '17th Light
Drageons enthusiastically added—* Why she's
worth more than seventy doctors put together.
"The doctors are fearfully rough, but she’s very
gentle.” There was abundance of provisions
tor men, but not for horses, np to the 5th of No-
vember. “ Why, Bill,” said one of them, * the
Crimea was nothing compared 1o the campaign
i Bulgaria.” ' No,” added Bill, « fighting ‘s
bettér than sickness, after all.”

If any. one were at all scéptical about the cor-
dial alliance of the English and French troops,
a walk through these wards would rémove the
doubt. A private of the Coldstreac Guards des-
cribed that they had been fighting four hours on
the day ‘of the battle ot Inkermann, und ‘were
Quite overpowered, when the Zouaves rushed
upon the enemy, raised a tremendous'cheer,
sigurd to the Knglish taretire a few paces, and,
stationing thums'::f\'cs within a few yards of the

deadly voliey after another from their Minie
riftes. * The French are rare chaps,” one
of the Grenadier Guards interposed ; after the
Inkermann row they ranup to us and shapped |
us on the back, and Kissed us, and shouted|
‘* Hurrah!” ‘The French cook better than uf. |
They are allowed to plunder. They pulled
down lots of . vld houses at. Baliklava to get
woud, but we were not allowed. Lots of goats
and pigs were running about the streets of Bal-
allava when we went in. The French seized
them. ‘There was a geneml order agoinst us
taking anything, but the French gave usa capi-
tal share of their piunder,

fear. ' 1dou't think that any English soldier
has felt fear since then. A private in the Cold-
stream Guards described that while advancin,

to the dense columns of the Russians stationei

on the heights of the Alma, and when within
160 yards of the enemy’s guns he had his right
arm taken off by a ball. Just at_that moment
he was going to join in a loud hurrah set up
from the ranks, and determined uot to he dis-
appointed he assisted in the shout, and then
stepped back.  You may not believe tais, he ad-
ded, but it’s a fact, and what’s more I wasnever

man, and no one could doubt his story.  While
talking with this man, another wounded soldier,
tottering along oncrutches,came up.  He heard
thl:: word Alll‘m’ u}!;;ldhe became at once excited.
The poor feliow had a stuttering impediment,
and me wahﬂ:ed argn the e:gb)cc!i bc‘tt]xsﬁ;g‘; as
indignant at his tardy speech as he cou i
bly have been at the I{uuinm». They couldn’t
stand our bayonets, sir. 'Whenever we dashed
at them they drew back in this style, at the same
time bending his body, throwing back kis bead,
and putting on a sacred and pitiful losk. This
strange caricature was highly ‘relished by “his
comrades, who raised a bois‘erous laugh, and
clapped the merry fellow on the back. It was
hanFcb:xyoncr. work at Inkermann, was remarked
to a-corporal of the Grenadier Guards, who had
received a bayonet thrust in the chest. N6, we
didw’t use the bayonet so much as you think.
We knocked the Russians down with the hutt
end of the' musket. The little fellows wouldn’t
stand the bayonet charge at all, and we were for-
ced to humour them and keep them from run-
ning away by knosking them about with ourmus.
kets. A private ofthe 17th Light Dragoons, whose
arm has been amputated, was one of'the gillant
survivors of the cavalty charge at Balaklava.—
How did you feel when you got the order to ad-
vance ? inquired a gentlemen stting on the bed
beside him._ Why, sir, I felt as if I could jumyp
from the saddle with ecstacy, We dashed on at
2 beautiful paca down the hill, and left not 2 mo-
ment for a countermand of orders. It was one
sprendid flourish of .
gnns when a bullet hit ‘my sword arm, and 1
could do nothing. . It was as bad to turn back
as to go forward, so I fellowed right on.  When
we were retreating my horse stood ‘still on- the
hill top. I calléd to a comrade to help me off.:
Jump off, he seid. Tean't.  Well; then, throw
L‘cur.sc]f off.  Idid so, and made my way some-
ew or other to the ambulunce camp.

What sert of fligtersare the Russians ? a ser-
gent of the 44th was asked.  “They’re very brave,
he answered, behind their walls and entrench-
ments, but bring them on the plaine and they're
net good stuff. If 14,000 of the allies could
lick 60,000, and kill, wound, or take prisoners
15,000 of them, they’re not such fine chaps.
The fact that the Russians do not elevate their
muskets when they fire is not gencrally known.
The Russians uever take aim, observed a private
of the 22d Regiment, they load their gun rest-
ting it on the left hip, and present it from the
right hip when they fire. They make bad shots
and mostly wound us in the legs.” The shoulder
after all.

FROM LIEUT. GRANVILLE MIARKNESS,
Campat Inkermann, Dee, 25.

The weather is horrbly eold; snow, rain, or
sleet every day. We dig holes in the racky
ground, and roof them with bushes, and  make
a fireplace and chimney of'stones gnd mud, .to
form alittle hut for cookery, or we would never
keep a firo alight in the rain. (A3l our wood
cansists of green oak twigs and roots, quite wet,
As you may suppose, it is very-cold in a. tent,
where we can have no iire without being stifled,
but Wwe manage to_ keep pretty jolly,
seems quité a little home after'a long pouring !
wet nizht on picket.. 1 have two Ordponce !
blankets, beside my ‘own, for my bed, and sloep |
in most of my clothes. I havo also my little!
hair mattress and a feather pillow now, so,.l
sleep quite comfortably, . One great difficulty
isto dry one’s wet things. A flne warm day is
our only change, which’ comes so seldom  that
they are almost always wet. It willbe a quecr
state of things when the heayy snow comes it
the trenches will be« filled with drifts, and the
guns buried. . w4

Four of us mess together in my tent, and we
have been trying to get.a few extras to do hon-
our to the day.  The commissariat have man-
aged to issue fresh meat to-day for the fifet
time this month ; but ours is such-a little bony.
pieee that we cannot bake it, 80 we are making
a stew. We could not get even a duck or fowl
from the ship i officer has only the snne 1
tions as a private soldier ; the total being sl
meat, green coffee, biscuit, sugar and rum ; so

Nobady doubts the pluck of the British sol-

dier, but it is a theme that never loses irs charm, | from a few sharks who have gent u
and a few jottings in illustration of it will be in-| Balaklava. Cheese, 2s. 6d. & pou

teresting,

f’ue verd commencement of the serions work of
the Qﬁmgugn, during the charge up the heights
“iteAlma.  We felt queer at the Alma, said

It is remarkable that the only time/4d.a pound. Wie also geta few things - from
-y of them gecollected feeling nervous was at

we are obliged to buy thiogs, at enormous prices
stores at
i potatoes

insensible.  He was a brawny powerful looking .

We were at the !

The tent | of sick and wounded there s some confusion
+—how, should. it be otherwise ? but the next

jmost of it while Lstop here.

dy almost equal, it [ may dare say 50, to one of
J—'s. I was surprised that our servants could
turn out so perfecta one, as we had previously
indulged in various duffs approximating in spli-
dity 1o old Nicholas's 68-pounders.  We had
also Enghsh Cheese, white bread and butter,
jam, potted meats, figs, and sweet-meats, with
sherry, mulled claret, brandy, whiskey, and last-
ly, ration rum—a great dinner, under present
circumstances. ; :
*
FROM JAMES RUDD, COLUSTREAM GUARDS,
Scutari Hospital, Dees 18, «
- Thank God, T em quite recovered from the
wound I'got on the 5thof November, and am
ready to go up to theseat of war again'; I live
in hopes to have another brush with'those Rus-
sians ; T hope Tshall be at the taking of Scbas-
topol. © I ‘ever ‘1 'do get into” action” ‘again
against the enemy, 1 shail adopt thg“sﬁiﬁ‘e‘ﬁ;n
as they : I will not spare one of them if he has
t breath in'kim."" There-were plenty of our
E:a\'e comrades who would haeé Yived it they'
had not murdered them'as they'liy wohnded
on the field of slaughter: ‘I “had  to' staiti my
bayonet for the first time, for ‘we had net time
to Ioad, as  the'enemy was so close upon s i
overwhelming forces; we drove them back at
the charge of ‘bayomet. " It wds hard fighting

-

then we commenced throwing big' stones ‘at
them, as fast as they got upon the trench'; we
either knocked them down, or gave them the
bayonet. It'was glorious fighting, there was
slenty of game. You could not miss'your mark.
;\'i:my a barbarous ‘brute I laid ‘low.” It’s 1o
use being down“hearted here;“you must have a
determined spirit or else you cannot get through
all things. The weather is 'very' cold; a
ghoat many ofour poor fellows have got+frost
bitten. 1 thinic that Nicholas would be glad
to come to terms this winter, but if he don’t ke
will catch it next summer, * England, France,
Turkey, and Aftstria will' stirround him, ‘will l
drive him up in a coiner, then we shall have
some glorious sport.” 1 hopethat my dear fa-
| therand mother will not beé down-hearted, be-
cause we are out here fighting for otr country,
I must now bid'you  farewell. Answerall my
letters and send me oll the news you canj keep
your spirits up ; * Johnuy Bono®1s all the cry
with these old Turks,

{ FRoM THOMAS DUDLEY, OF THE 17th LANCERS,

Who had his _collrr-bone shattered by a_ ball
in the cavalry charge at Balaklava, s

Seutari General Hospital; Dec, 18, 1854,

I thought it {(the shot) a very lucky hit tfor
me in.two respeets ; first, if it hud beenan‘ineh
further to my neck it-would-have been all up
with me certain; next, it sent me here, to be
laid up in lavender, at lcast compared with
what the poor fellows @xe tndergoing at the
camp; but I dare say it is not all true that is
said wbout that any more than it is about this
place.. By the bye T stuck the paper you sent
mn the fire. The lies in it weré shameful.—
Never was a place worse libelled.* I .don’t be-
lieve there is a man here but would feelas 1 do
about it.  'Why, here we haveall the comforts
we can desire, at least, well expect. A poor
fellow can’t utter a groan or hardly a sigh, but
some kind soul at his pillow. - If Miss Nightin~
gale had been dropped from Tleaven she could
scarcely have doné more good. Talkof the
men not being grateful! - Many a noble fellow
-here would marry bis nurse out of sheer grati-
tnde, if ‘he could do her honour thereby—to
say nothing about the thoughts of mothers and
sisters.. Yes, this will set a mau thinking about
his own fireside: comforts and those thatare far
jaway. Of course, after a large and fresh prrival

day all is set in order. The medical staff is,
as far as Jean judge excellent, and I can sy
something about it having been Lere nearly
two months, I bhave written some. scores: of
Jetters home for other })cqrfellows, and they all
cxpress themselves as 1 do. I know I am inno
hurry to go back ; but suppose 1 shall soon,—
1 believe [ might get sent home If1 wished ; but.
they would say that looks like cowardice, so
that wou's do ; but bowever, 1 wil make the

Camp before Sebastopol, Jan, 11,
Our. mortar batteries commenced firing' on
the 1st instant. They have caused the Russians
serious injury, At the moment I am writing,
the deafening sound which comes from Sebasto-

struck betore long, ‘The number of bombs thrown
daily is inealculable, and the fire is more aniwa-
ted than ever during the last 43 hours. *Our
projectiles cause immence injury, not to the towt,
which is amere heap of ruins, but to the besioged,
who do not know  where ;to Lide themsclves,

the ships in the harbour, and pay dearly for
‘them. Extra great coats and under-elothing
{are being given to the men, and it is said ofit
cers are t0 have them also. including a fur coue,

1000 Turksat Eupataria: . Omar Pasha will be

~The Russiang make frequent  sortiesy bui they
1are always victoriously repulsed. . 'There are 1i,-

yery dampe iy + ol ) el Y
: ﬂ'}\he late tempestuous weather has eaused ge=o

for my ‘regiment: we fited all “otir shot ‘away ;|

pol, fr>m which weare not more than 1,060 yards |
| distant, gives me hopes that the great blow will be

ception of some cases,of men frozen in the trench- -

es, the sanitary state of the army is satisfactory,
Unfortunately I cannot say as much of the Eng-
lish.  Our entire brigade has bYeen occ
the last three weeks in making a road from Ba-
laklava to the camp of our all?ea, and in tranee
porting their foed and ammaunition.  The cold i

50 severe that our soldiers have been forced 1o
abandon their tents and to dig holesunder grouna, -
Those subterranean habitations are warm, bug -

rious damage to the shipping on this const, A’
letter from St. Raphael states that on the night -
of the  20th inst. such a hurricane had been ey
‘perienced there as had not been kuown for 50
years.  Ofseven vessels ab anichor in the harbory
three were thrown on the rocks andtotally des- ~
troyed. They arethe Var, bound for«S:, T
ez, with flour ; the Nostra Signora de} Rosayig
 from Genoa,  with rice, for Toulon; the Spavishe

| Brig Espectador, from: Palma, for Genoa; with

wheat -and. wine. The crews were all raved,
with the exception of the captain and three sei- -
wen of the Bspectador.—Froma o French Off-
LT SREY. Shiah ol oy ‘

FROM ONE OF THE NAVAL BRIGADE.

A Nea’i",Se‘baﬁthi@ﬂfJgﬁi - i
I hope you will excuse ;\%‘g‘ for not, Qiyﬁtﬁ:ix'm;» ;
fore, but we. have been_ constantly employed,
night and day. Therc has been' a talk that this
place is going to stand all winter, but Fean tell .
youthat if they do not _send us warm clothing,
wad provide us with better shelter, we, chail,’
soon have to leave it, for thg sppw is this day
above our knees, an \i'bft we shall do God only
knows.  The cantpaign'is getting dreadfu!, :u;'.l,
otr poor menare’ dying for wint'6f* the come
forts of life. © Ishall be' very' glad when gur *
yip goes home, for we have been on shore ey -
ter than three monthe; andaherc are no more
signd ‘of the place being taken' than there werd -
the first day. O, that God would strike do
him ‘that' caused all thisto” be ¥ Many of iy
‘brave countrymien have fell BMy side and niy"
doubt many more will, but thé Lord ’Basii‘?ni'f ;
me and my brother Richard 86 for, and 1'ho) «
and trust that we may be'spared to return once ©
more to our’ fatherland.”* Thope you all spent”
a werry Christmas and'& happy niew vear- W, '’
had half a pound of salt and bone on Christmar-
day, and the tame on New Year's-day, and for * |
six days we had nothing to eat -but bread.dusr. "’
I can tell'you that we are’ very badly looked af-""
ter in fighting for the cause we arein. "Phorejs”
a great talk that this place will be taken in less
than a munth, but Tam greatly afraid that it ne-
ver will be taken, vnless by’ storm, and that
ought to have been done on the 5th of Novem-
ber. ‘1 was on the battle-tield the wholé of the *
day thatTnkermann was fought, und to kee 60,-
000 men against 14,000 was something. for o
man fo look at;but when these things are over '
they are thought no more of—=the time is pac;
and the men are torgotten. "It is a most dreqq-
ful thing for aman who comes here to blecd foy
his conntry that he is not better looked after and
ared for. i Er

If ever I live to get home again, I shall })Q_,t
able to tell more than ever I thought I showid.
of the manner in which we have been served. 1
never thouuht it could oceur in_the service of
my coutry. But now, should I ever xeturn
again, if it lies in my power, I will feaye the
service in disgustyand happy shall I be when'
the time comes 1o see, you all again, y

The following is an extiaet of a private letter,
addressed to his family in Paris, by an officer of
Voltigeurs, befoxe Sebastopol ;— ~ .. .

The Brigade to which I belong, ocenpies the
left of the line, towards the sea, and I Tuve
only a few. steps to. andvance to behold the
town and forts of Selm;topol. We are encamped
on the slope of a ravine, which - hides us from.
the view of the enemy. :

The vistance is such that the shells and bij-
lets have severghtimes ploughed up our canyp,
Our serviee consists of guarding the trenches,
and of working at thera. The guard returns
every three days. The'battalion%oa\'ea at T o'
clock 3 the moruing, passes’ round -the ravine,
and enters the trenches after two hour's marel,,
and without any -marked. route. They defile
one by one in the passages of communication,
aud we are generally given 400 metres 1o guard,
We pass in the 24 hours noder every rort of
weather, and without shelter, baving nothing
whatever %0 amuse us except the parabolas
deseribed by the shells, the infernal din of mor-
tars, varied by the whistling ot cannom ballsaud
builets.: The first day. our men lay down on
their faces .as each shell passed. Now: three-
fourths of them Jook on tranquilly, observingto
to their comrades,  See how:it smokesits ni i
On the other hand, the battcries fire but ligte ¢
up to the present, and do not reply to the guns |

tof the enetuy, which are so. violent that many of

the raviues are full of their balls, We often

shortly there at the head of 40,000 men, i

sec a white lag hoisted to. the top of a pole,
and hear the trumpet-sound in the Russianam-
wseades, "Fhis of course meants flag of truce.
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