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HYMN OF THE BRITISH PEASANT
. 

ce 

For the pride of our fields, for our garden-d
eek’d 

land, 
For our valleys and rivers, the works 

of thy hand, 

We praise theo, we bless thee,
 our Father, our 

God, 
& 

We praise thee, we bless the
e, ou Father, our 

God ! 
i] 

For the fragrance of morn,
 for the lark’s early 

That bids us from slumber 
awake and be strong ; 

For the dews, for the elouds
; for the day's vaned 

sight, 
Sn 

We praise thee, we bless thee, t
he Fountain of 

aaht. 

For the sweets of our toil, for the eak's covert 

shade, 4 

‘Neath whose bresthinge at n
ooatide our banquet 

i Jaid ; 
For the strangth of our limbs, for our cheek’s 

joyous glow, , 

We praise thee, who erowne
sl the sweat of cur 

brow. 

For evening's calm hour, when
 our labour is done 

For the fond little crowds, from 
each cottage 

that ran, 
For their greetings of love, wher around 

u# they 

coe, 
We praise thee, we bless thee, wh

o giv'st us our 

home. 

For our Sabbaths and Churches,
 thy Spirit's 

abode, 
Where the old and the young ewell 

the chorus 

to God ; 

For eaeh holy transport that 
kindles us there, 

We praise thee, we bless thee, 
the quickenmer of 

prayer. 

For the promise of Spring for tky Summ
er's proud 

state, 
For the glories of harvest, for Autamn’s rich 

weight ; 

For the wood fires of winter, eo g
laddening and 

clear. 

We praise thee, we bless thee, who ru
lest the year. 

For the kind British hearts, ever joying to give, 

For the friends of the poor, amid whom
 we hve, 

We prame thee, we bless thee, our Father, ou
r 

God, ‘ 

We praise thee, we bless thes, our Father
, our 

VARIBUUIRS. 

- BRUNTFIELD. 
A TALE OF THE SIXTEENTUY CE

NTURY, 

The war carried on 1n Scotland, by the 

friends and enemies of Queen Mary, alter 

her departure into Kngland, was produc- 

tive of an almost complete dissolution of 

order, and laid the foundation of many 

fends, which were kept up by private fa- 

niilies and individuals long after all poli- 

tical cause of hostility had ceased. 

Among the most remarkable quarrels 

which history or tradition has recorded as 

arising out of that civil broil, I know of 

none so deeply cherished or accompanied 

by so many romantic and peculiar eircum- 

stances, as one which took place between 

two old families of gcatry in the neigh- 

bourhood of Edinburgh. 

Stepnen Bruntfield, laird of Craighouse 

had been a zealous and disinterested par- 

uizan of the Queen. Robert Moubray of 

Barnbougle was the friend successively of 

Murray and Morton and distinguished 

‘himself very highly in the cause. During 

the ycar 1572 when Edinvurgh Castle 

was maintained by Kirkaldy of Grange, in 

behalt of the Queen, Stephen Bruntfield 

held out Craighouse in the same interest 

and suffered a siege (om a detachment of 

the forces of the Regent, commanded by. 

the laird of Barnbougle. This Jatter ba- 

ron, a man of fiecce and brutal nature, en- 

tered life as a younger brother, aud at an 

early period chose to cast his fate among 

the Protestant leaders, with the view of} wpe out the injuries of his house with 

: 
‘the bl Moubray. ication | 

elder brother in rebellion at Langside, en-| 1e blood of Moubray. On his application | impreving his fortunes. The death of his 

abled the Regent Murray to reward his 

services with a grant o! the patrimonial 

estate, of which he did not scruple to take 

possession by the strong hand, to the ex. 

clusion of his infant niece, the daughter of 

the late proprietor. Some inciden's which 

occurred in the course of the war had in- 

spired a mutual hatred of the most intense 

character into the breasts of Bruntfield 

and Moubray ; and it was therefore with 

a feeling of strong personal animosity, as 

well as of politieal raneccur, that the latter 

undertook the task of watching the no- 

tions of Bruntfield at Craighouse. Brunt- 

field, after holding out for many months, 

was obliged, along with his friends in 

Edinburgh Castle, to yield to the party of | 

the Regent.” Like Kirkaldy and Mait- 

land of Lethington, le surrendered upon 

a promise of life and estate ; but while his 

a PI. SAP ~~ "»- 

A fine STA a 

secret over past everls, seldom stirring
 

from a particular apartment
 which in ac- 

cordance with a fashion by 
no means uf 

common, she had caused 
10 be hung with 

black, and which was solel
y illuminated 

by a lamp, In the most rigorous vbser- 

vances of her faith she was assisted by a
 

priest, whose occasional
 visits formed al- 

‘mest the only intercourse wh
ich she main~ 

tained with the external world. One 

strong passion gradually 
acquired a com- 

plete sway over her tmind—revenge—a 

passion which the practic
e of the age had 

invested with a conventional
 respectabili- 

ty, and which no kind of re
ligious feeling, 

then known, was able either to check or 

soften. So entirely was she absorb
ed by 

this fatal passion, that her very chil
dren, 

at length, ceased to have in
terest or me- 

rit in her eyes, except in 80 far as they 

appeared likely to be the means of grati- 

fvingit. Oue after another, as they 

reached the age of fourteen, she sent 

them to France, in order to
 be educated ; 

but the accomplishment to which they 

were enjoined to direct their
 principal at- 

tention was that of marti
al exercises.— 

The eldest, Stephen, return
ed, at eigh- 

teen, a strong and active youth, with a 

mind of little polish, or literary informa- 

tion, but considered a perfect adept 1n 

sword-play. As his mother surveyed his 

noble form, a smile stele into the desert 

of a wan and widowed face, as a winter 

sunbeam wanders over a 
waste of snows. 

But it was a smile of more than motherly 

ride ; she was estimating the power 

which that frame would have in contend- 

ing with the murdcreus Moub
rav. She 

was not alone pleased with the
 handsome 

figure of her firstborn child ; but she 

theught with a fiercer and faster joy upon 

the appearance which it would make 1n 

the single combat, against the slayer of 

his father. Young Bruntfield, who, hav- 

the purpose now contemplated by
 his me- 

ther, rejoiced in the prospect, no
w lost no 

time in preferring before the King a 

charge of murder against the laird o
f Barn- 

bougle, whom he at the same time chal- | 

lenged, according to a custom then
 not al- 

together abrogated, to prove his inno- 

cence in single comba’. The King having 

granted the necessary licence, the fight 

took place in the royal park, near the pa- 

lace ; and, to the surprise of all assem- 

oled, young Bruntfield fell under the pow
- 

ligence was communicated to his mother 

at Craighouse, where she was found in 

her darkemed chamber, prostrate before 

the image of a Virgin. The priest who 

had been commissioned to break the n
ews 

opened his discourse in a tone intended 

to prepare har for the worst ; but she eut 

his short at the very beginning with a 
fran- 

tic exclamation—*¢ I know what you woul
d 

tell—the murderer’s sword has prevailed 

——and there are now but two, instead of 

three, to redress their father’s wrongs i 

The melancholy incident, after the first 

burst of feeling, seemed only to have con- 

centratcd and 1nereased that passion by 

‘which she had been engrossed for so many 

years. She appeared to feel that the deat
h 

of her eldest som only formed an addition 

to that debt which it was the sole objeet 

of her existence to see discharged. *‘ Ro- 

kis brother, as well as that of his father, | 

Ifo avenge. Animated by such a double 

) object, his arm can hardly fail to be suc- 

cessful,” 
Roger returned about two years alter, a 

still handsomer, more athletic, and more |g 

‘accomplished youth than his brother [n- 

ing been from his earliest years
 trained to || 

erful sword of his adversary. The intel- | g 

ger,” she said, ‘ will have the death of] 

| ately expired 

stead of being daunted by the fate of Ste- 

| phien, he burned bui the more eagerly to 

for a lieence being presented to the court, 

it was objected by the crown lawyers that 

‘the case had been already closed by the 

' mal fortune of the former challenger. — 

| But, while this was the subject of their de- 

liberation, the applicant caused so mach 

annoyance and fear in the court circle by 

[the threats which he gave out against the 

enemy of bis house, that the king, whose 

inability to procure respect either fer him- 

| self or for the law is well known, thought 

it best to decide in favour of his claim. — 

Roger Bruntfield, therefore, was permit- 

ted to fight in barras with Moubray ; but 

the same fortune attended him as that 

which had already deprived the widow of 

‘her frst child. Slipping his foot im the 

midst of the combat, he reeled to the 

ground, embarrassed by his cumbrous ar- 

| mour. Moubray, accerding to the bar- 

| barous practice of the age, immediately 

two friends perished,-one by the hand of | sprang upon and despatched him, ‘“Hea- 

the executioner, the other by his own 

hand, he fell a victim to the sateless spite 

of his personal enemy, who, in conducting 
him to Edinburgh as a prisoner, took fire 

|ven’s will be done !” said the widow, 

| grafias Peo ! there still remains another 

'chance.”’ 

ry we ig $xprodaion on the part of] Henry Bruntfield,the third ard last sur- 

e captive, and smote him dead upon|viving son, had all along been the favour- 

the spot. lite of bis mother. = Though apparently 

Bemmifee son a widow and three infant | cast in a softer mould than his two elder 

sons. Tle lady of Craighouse had been |brothers, and bearing all the marks of a 

an intimate of the unfortunate Mary, from 

her varly years ; was educated with her 
gentler and more amiable disposition, he 

in reality cherished the hope of avenging 

in France, in the Catholic faith; and had | his father’s death m | ore deapl tl - 

Teft her court to become the wife of Brunt- | cesses of his heart, and longed are AS 

field. It was a time calculated to change 

the natures of women, as well as of men. 
dently te accomplish that deed than any 

of his brothers. His mind, naturally sus- 

The severity with which her religion was | cep.ible of the softest and tenderest im- 

treated in Scotland, the wrongs of her 
roval mistress, and finally the sufferings | of his mo 's wish inits s ! ther’s wish in its strongest shape: 

and death of her husband, acting upon a | as the fairest garments are capable of the 

mind naturally enthusiastic, all conspired 
to'alter the character of Marie Carmi. 

deepest stain. The intelligence, which 

reached him in France, of the death of 

chael, and substitute for the rosy hues of | his brothers, instead of bringing to his 

her early years,the gloom of the sepul- 

chre and the penitentiary. She continu- 

ed, after the restoration of peace, lo re- 

gide in the house of her late husband ; 

but, though it was within two miles of the 

city, she did not for many years re-ap- 

pear in public. With no society but that 

of her children, and the persons necessa- 

ty to attend upomthein, she mourned in 

heart the alarm and horror which might 

have been expected, only braced him to 

the adventure which he now knew tobe 

before him. From this peried, he forsook 
the elegant learning which he bad hereto- 

fore delighted to cultivate. His nights 
were spentin poring over the memoirs of 

| distinguished knights, —his days were con- 

‘sumed in the jilt yard ofthe sword-player. 

when she heard of the fatal incident; ‘but, 

pressions, had contracted the enthusiasm] 

Io due time he entered the Fren
ch army, 

in order to add to mere sciencey that 

practical hardihood, the want o
f which he 

conceived to be the cause 
of the death of 

his brothers, Though the sun of chivalry 

was now declining far in the occid
ent,it was 

not yet altogether set ; Mortmorency was 

but just dead ; Bayard was still alive— 

Bayard, the knight of all others who has | 

merited the motto, ‘sans peur e
l sans repro 

che.” Ofthe lives and actions of such 

men Heary Bruntfield was a devout ‘ad- 

miret and imitator. No young knight 

kept a firmer sedt upon his horse—none 

complained less of the severities of com- 

paigning—-noneé cherished lady’s love |8 

with a fonder, purer, or more d
evoul sen- 

sation. ‘On first being introduced at the 

court of Henry HI, he had sign
alized, as 

a matter of course, Catherice Moubray, 

‘he disinherited niece of his father’s m
ur- 

derer, who had been educated 
in a French 

convent by her other relatives, and) was 

now provided for in the househol
d of the 

Queen. The connection of this young 

lady with the tale of his own f
amily, and 

the circumstance of her being a sufferer 

in common with himself by the wicked- 

ness of one detested individual, would 

have been enough to create a 
deep ter- 

est respecting her in his breast. But 

when, in addition to these cir
cumstanges, 

we consider’ titat she was beautiful, was 

highly accomplighed, and, in many other 

respects, qualified to engage his a
ffections, 

we can scarcely be surprised that t
hat was 

the result of their acquaintance. Upon 

one point alone did these two interesting
 

persons ever think differently. Catherine, 

though inspired by her friends from
 infan~ 

cy with an entire hatred of her c
ruel rela. 

tive, contemplated, with fear and a
version, 

the prospect of her lover being placed 

against him in deadly combat ; and did all | 

in her power-to dissuade him from
 his pur- 

ose. Love, however, was ol little avail 

against the still more deeply rodted pas- 

sion which had previously occupied his 

breast. [Flowers thrown upon ‘a river 

might have been as effectual in stay
ing its 

course towards the cataract, as'the ge
ntle 

entreaties of Liazherine Moubray in 
with- 

holding Henry Bruntfield from the enter- 

terprise [or which his mother had reared 

him —tfor which his brothers had d
ied—for 

which he had all along moved and
 breathed. 

At length, accomplished with all the 

skill whichcould then be acquired in arms, 

lowing with all the earnest feelings of 

youth, Henry returned to Scotland. On 

reaching his mother’s dwelling, she
 clasp-- 

ed him, in a transport of varied feeling, 

to her breast, and, for a long time, could, 

only gaze upon his elegant person. “My 

last and dearest !”’ she at length said, 

«« and thou too art to be adventured upon 

this perilous course ! Much have I be- 

thought me of the purpose which no
w re- 

mains to be accomplished. 1 have not 

been without a sense of dread lest [ be 

only doing that whic is to sink my soul 

‘an flames at the day of reckoning ; but yet 

there has been that which comfor
ts me al- 

so. ‘Only yesternight 1 dreamed that your 

father appeared before me. In his hand 

he held a bow and three goodly sbafts— 

at a distance appeared the fierce and san
- 

guinary ~ JMoubray. He desired me to 

shoot the arrows at that arch traiter, and 

[ gladly obeyed. A first and second he) 

caught in hishand, broke, and trampled 

on with contempt. “But the third shaft, 

whieh was the fairest and goodliest of all
, 

pierced his guilty bosom, and he immedi- 

The revered shade at this 

rave me an encouraging smile, and with
- 

drew. My Henry, thou art that third ar- 

row, which is at length to avail against the 

shedder of our-blood. The dream seems 

a revelation, given especially that I may 

have comfort in this enterprise, otherwise 

so revolting to a mother’s feelings.” 

Young Bruntfield saw that his mother’s 

wishes had only imposed upon her teason, | 

but he made no attempt to break the charm 

by which she was actuated, being glad, | 

upon any terms, to obtain her sanction for 

that adventure to which he was himself 

impelled by feelings considerably differ- 

ent. He therefore began, inthe most de- 

liberate manner, to tuke measures for 

bringing on the combat with Moubray .— 

The same legal objections whieh had stood 

against the second duel were maintained 

too favourable to the object to be casily 

withstood. | The laird of Barnbougle, 

though somewhat past the bloom of life, 

was still a powerful and active man, and, 

instead of expressing any fear to meet this 

third and redoubted warrior, rather longed 

for a combat which promissed. if success- 

ful, to make him one of the most renown- 

ed swordsmen of his time. He had also 

heard of the attachment which subsisted 

between Bruntfield and his niece ; and in 

the contemplation of an alliance which 

might give some force to the claims of 

that lady upon his estate, found a deeper 

and more sélfish reason for aceepting the 

challenge of his youthful enemy. King 

J ames himself protested against stretching 

the Jaw of the per duellium so far ; but, 

sensible that there would be no peace be- 
tween either the parties or their adherents 

till it should be decided in a fair com- 

batt, he was fain. to grant the required 

licence. yt 
The fight was appointed to take place on 

Cramond Inch, a low grassy island in the 
Frith of Forth, near the Castle of Barn- 

bougle. 

Duke of Lennox, who had bee the friend 

of Bruntfieldin France. On a level space, | 

close to the northern beach of the islet, a 

space was marked off, and strongly secured 

by a paling, The spectators, who were 

almost exclusively gentlemen, (the rabble 

not being permitted to approach,) sat 

upon a rising ground beside the enclo- 

sure, while the space towards the sea 

against the third ; but public feeling was | [ 

All the preparations were made | 
in the most approved manner by the young | 

was quite clear. At one end, surroun- 

Barnbougle, a huge and ungainly figure
, 

whose foatares disp
layed a mixture of 

fe- 

rocity and hypocrisy, 
in the highest or PA 

anpleasing. At the other, also atten - 

by a host of family allies
 and friends, stoo 

the “gallant Henry Bruntfi
eld, who, if di- 

vested of his armour, 
might have realize 

the idea of a winged Mer
cury. A seat 

was erected close besi
de the ddrras for the 

Duke of Lennox and o
ther courtiers, who 

were to aet as judges ; and at a little dis- 

tance upon the sea lay
 a small decked ves- 

sel, with a single male figu
re on board. 

After all the proper ce
remonies which at- 

tended this strange legal
 custom had been 

oue through, the combatants advanc
ed 

Tite the centrs, and, plan
ting foot to foot, 

each with his heavy sword in his hand, 

awaited the command which should
 let 

them. loose against each
 other, in a com- 

bat which both knew wo
uld only be closed 

with the death of each o
ther. The word 

being given, the fight com
menced. JMou- 

bray, almost at the first pass, gave his 

adversary a cut in the right limb, from 

which the blood was seen
 to flow profuse- 

ly. But Bruntfield was enab
led, by this 

mishap, to perceive the trick upon 
which 

his adversary chiefly dep
ended, and, by 

taking care to avoid it, put Monbray near- 

ly hors de combat. The fight then pro: 

ceeded for a few minutes, without
 either 

gaining the least advanta
ge over the other. 

Moubray was able to defen
d himself pret- 

ty successfully from the cuts and thrusts 

of his antdgonist, but he could make no 

impression in return. The question then 

became one of time. It was evident that, 

it no lucky stroke should take effect be- 

forehand, he who first became fatigued 

with the exertion would b
e the victim. 

Moubray felt his disadvautag
e as the elder | 

and bulkier man, and began 
to fight more 

desperately, and with less c
aution. One 

tremendous blow, for which
 he seemed to 

have gathered his last strengt
h, took effect 

upon Bruntfield, and brough
t him upon 

his knee, In a half-stupified 
state ; but the 

elder combatant had n
o strength to follow || 

up the effort. He reeled towards bis 

youthful and sinking enemy, a
nd stood for 

a few moments over him, vainly endea- 

vouring to raise his weapon for another 

and final blow. Ere he could accomplish 

his wish, Bruntfield recovered sufficient 

strength to draw his dag
ger, ‘and thurst it 

up to the hilt beneath the breastplate of 

his exhausted foe- The murderer of lus 

race instantly lay dead besid
e him, and a 

shout of joy from the spectators hailed 

kim as the victor. At the same instant, a 

scream of more than earthly note arose 

from the vessel anchored n
ear the island ; | 

a lady descended from its 
side into a boat, 

and, rowing to the land, rushed up to t
he 

bloody scene, where she fell upon the 

veek of the conqueror, and pressed him, 

with the most frantic eagerness, to her 

bosom. The widow of Stenhen B
ruatheld | 

at length found the yearnings of twenty 

years fulfilled, —she saw the murd
erer of 

her husband, the slayer o
f her two sons, 

dead on the sward before h
er, while there 

still survived to her as noble a child as 

ever blessed a mother’s arms. But tae 

revulsion of feeling produce
d by the event 

was too much for her strengt
h ; or, rather 

Providence, in its righteous ju
dgment, had 

resolved that $0 unholy a feeling as that 

of revenge should not be too
 signally gra- 

tified. She expired inthe arms of her 

son, murmuring * Nunc dun
ittis Domne, 

with her last breath. 

The remainder of the tale of 
Bruntfield 

may be easily told. After a decent inter- 

val, the young laird of Craighouse mar- 

ried Catharine Moubray ; and as the king. 

saw it right to restore that young lady to a 

property originally forfeited f
or service to 

his mother, the happiness of the parties 

mightsoe considered as complet
e. A lang life 

of prosperity and peace was granted to 

them by the kindnass of Heaven
 ; and, at | 

their death, they had the satisfaction of 

enjoying that greatest of all earthly bles- 

sings, the love and respect of a 
numerous | 

and virtuous family. 

The Tale of Bruntfield is founded upon 

facts alluded to in the following extr
acts : 

o (From Birrel’s Diary.) 

«¢ 1596, the 22d day of december,
 Ste- 

phen Bruntfield slain upon St. Leonard’s 

Craiges, as apeiris, by James Carmicha- 

el, second son of theLaird of Carmicha
el,” 

ancestor of the Hyndford family. | 

«1597, the 15th of March, the single 

combat foughten betwext Adam Bruntfiel
d 

and James Carmichael ; the said Adam 

challenged James Carmichael for murther
- 

ing of his umqle brothir Stephen Bruatfi
eid 

captain of Tantellon. The said Adam 

purchased a license of his Majesty, and 

fought the said James in. Barnbougle 

Links before about five thousand gentl
e- 

mean ; and the said Adam, although but 

ane young man, and of mean stature, slew
 

the said James Carmichael he being as 

able a lyke man as was liviog.” 

(From Jnderson’s History of Scotland, 

MS. Adv. Lib.) : 

“ Thai met in ane small inche by the 

sea, near to Barnbougle, my Lord Duke 

and sundry otheris being their judges.” 

The same work proceeds to state, that 

Carmichael first struck Bruntfield in ‘the 

lisk,”” (loin,) which was returned with a 

stroke that felled Carmichael to the carth: 

| Bruntfield then leaped upon the body of | tation from this body waited on M
ajor 

his adversary and despatched Bim with his’ I 

dagger. He was then conducted back to 

the city with acclamations. 

(From Notes of a conversations on Local | 

Antiquities, with Sw Walter Scott, 
December, 17, 1824.) 

“ We spoke of Bruntfield Links, an 

extensive dowas in the neighbourhood of 

Edioburgh. Sir Walter said, that, in his 

young days, there was a stone near the 

upper end of that common, which was 

pointed out as the scéne of a remarkable 

murder, which took place at the ead of the | p 

sixteenth century. The name of the mur- 

derer was Carmichael—oftne slain man 

dea by his friends, stood the laird of Bruntfield ; and {roma this latter individu-" can be struc 

(PO —— or SO D—, gp . 
SE — 

al thie common was said to have derived 
its name. According to tradition, the wi. 

dow of Bruntfield bad three sons, all of 

whom she brought up with the duty of re. 

venging their father’s death inculcated up. 

on them, and with the view that each, a 

d | he successively reached the years of map. 

hood, should challenge and fight Carmi. 
chael. Two did this, and met with thei 
father’s fate ; but the youngest obtained 

leave from the King to fight’ Carmichael 

in public lists on the istand of Cramong 

where a vast assemblage of people, from 

every part of Scotland, met to witness the 

combat. Carmichael, though a tall ang 

powerful man, compared with his oppo. 

gent, was killed on the spot.” 

"For notices of the Moubrays of Bary. 

bougle, an honourable family now extipet 

see Mr. Pitcairn’s excellent publications 

of Criminal Trials.” i 

AROSE STRUM MII TAT 

CASE OF SOMERVILLE. 

The Court of Enquiry on Major Wyndham 
have published the following report :—The 

Court is of opinion, that Major Wyndham aet- 
ed injudiciously in entering into- conversation 
with, or making inquiries of private Somerville 

on the subject of the letter in the Despatch. 
while private Somerville was before him as a 
prisoner, charged with a military offence : and 

this was especially inconsiderate ata period 
when, from the excitement which prevailed in 

the neighbourhooa, and [rom the nature of the 
contents of that letter, the object and purpose 

of such conversations and enquiries were pecu- 

liarly liable to be misinterpreted.: That Major 

Wyndham, when he heard a reéruit offer the 

| highly objectionable opinions which are recor- 

ded to have been expressed to him by private 

Somerville, respecting the duty and allegiance 

of a soldier, acted injudiciously in not suspen- 

ding all proceedings against private Somerville 

in relation to the military offence wherewith he 

| was charged, and laying before the General 

of the District full statement of the case of pri- 
vate Somerville, and of the opinions 8o expres- 

sed by him, in order to obtain from the General 

commanding the district instructions applicable 

to the occasion. ‘That the method of procedure 

| which Major Wyndham followed in bringing 

srivate Somerville to trial beforea Court Ma- 

tial, the effect of which was, that private So- 

merville was warned for trial, tried and punish- 

ed within the compass of very few hours, aud 

especially that he was brought to trial only an 

| hour anda halt alter he received notice of it, 

| were: unduly precipitate, and in that respect 

| not justified by the general usage ol the ser- 

| vice, though in accordance with the practice 

. 1 of the Scots Greys, and, as the Court believe, 

‘of other regiments of Cavalry. Butthe Count 

‘is further of opinion that the military offence 

which private Somerville was alleged to have 

committed in the riding school, and of which he 

was alterwards convicted, appears {rom the evi- 

dence before them to have been of a nature to 

require serious notice,and such as Major W ynd- 

ham might justifiably refer to the consideration 

‘of a Court Martial, and on the conviction of 

| the prisoner before the Court Martial, and his 

| being sentenced to receive a corporal punish- 

‘ment, a iesultat which that tribunal arrived 

"without any previous communication between 

Major Wyndham and any of its members, thi
s 

Court does not conceive that, in eausing one: 

half ot the awarded punishment to be inflicted 

(the other halt being remitted by his own 
vo- 

'luntary act) Major Wyndham can be censured 

‘as having acted in a mamner inconsistent 
with 

| miitary law and usage ; more especially as the 

responsibility then resting on Major Wyndham, 

‘and the critical circumstances in which 
he was 

‘placed, rendered it peculiarly incumbent 
on him 

‘to keep his troops in a state of discipline and 

‘efficiency. And or: the whole this Court is of 

‘opinion, that though, in the respects before - 

mentioned, the conduct of Major Wyndham, 

‘in dealing with the case of private Som
erville, 

was deficient in that care, discretion, 
and judg- 

‘ment, which the circumstances of the case re- 

‘quired of him, as the officer in the temporary 

| command of the regiment, while w
e ostensibly 

proceeded against private Somerville 
fora mi 

litary offence, be was, in fact, influenced by 

some feeling or purpose of a vindictive nature 

| towards that individual, on account of his po- 

| litical acts or sentiments ;-or that 
throughout 

| his transaction, he acted with any views, OF 

| from any motives unbecoming his station and 

| character, or in any such manner as c
ould sub- 

ject his honor ad an officcr to just impeachme
nt. 

‘I'. Beaprorp, Licut. Gen. and Pres
ident, 

J. Nicuors, Major-General, 
Geo. Burrerr, Colonel, 

J. Towxsexp, Lieut. Col. 14th L.
 Drag. 

RossrT GraxT, J. A. G. 
His Majesty has been pleased to-sig

nily his 

"approbation of the manner in w
hich the Court 

| has executed its functions, and 
his entire con 

| currence in the observations and 
opinions con- 

tained in its report. His Majesty has further 

| been pleased to express his deep 
regret that an 

officer of the rank and distinguished 
services of 

Major Wyndham, and who has 
ever maintain- 

ed a character so {ree from reproach, should, 

on the occasion in report, have evinced a defi- 

ciency in the care, discretion, and j
udgment re-. 

quired of him as the officer in the temporary 

command of a regiment. His Majesty has, 

however, been pleased, at the sam
e time, to ex- 

press his satisfaction that nothing has appear 

ed in the course of inquiry, to authorise any 

conclusion which would reflect discredit 
on the 

purposes, feelings, or motives 
of Major Wynd- 

ham, or which could subject his 
honor to just 

impeachment. The General Commanding-in- 

Chief directs that the foregoing 
report of the 

Court of inquiry, with His Majesty’s 
pleasure 

thereon, shall be entered in 
the General order 

Book, and read at the head of every regimeiit 

in His Majesty's service. 
By command of the Right Honourable 

the 

General Commanding-in-Chief. 

| Joux MacpoxarLp, Adjulant General
. 

We understand that, in the course of the 

proceedings of the Court of Inquiry on Somer 

ville’s case, some surprise was expressed at 3 

communication which was stated to have taken 

place between Major Wyndhamin 
the Birmizg- 

ham Political Union. Tt appears that 2 ep. 

ham entered into a more lengthened 
explanation 

than was consistent with his position a8 3 mi 

litary officer.— Courter. 
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