
AFbbkch perio-lical gives the followingextract froma.Una*;" *.v ew, the < Oletchest vennie Zapiski.' Itis acCaS^efcwoTthe'frenchman and the German, and, coming froma Russian source it £not withoutsignificance at thepresent moment "
"TheFrench and theGermans have hated each other for a Wtame,but there isnoresemblancem themanifestation of theirmutualhatred. It is not a characteristic of the Frenchman tohat^wthenduring,unbrokenenergy. Hehates by fto andstarts,occasionallyWhen woundedto the quick, he loses all self-possession o-oesaSstrikes,ravages,andkills;but whenthe first outbcuS is overhe 80Ju'recovers his equanimity, and cares no more for the Gormanthan3he latter were not of this world. Not that he forgets himorh shatred;no,but he does not notice him. He willnot forgetSat theGerman is a barbarian a sort of wildbeast, buthe does notnotSecTos ?? SayS: g° *° d6Vil! Lefc him E«2t
Quite different is thehatredof theGerman. He hates withoutrespite-systematically. He is for ever anxious to play on the Erb-femdsome underhand, wily trick, to oust him fromhisrjlaee *nrl mi*himself into it. The Fre'nchman's hatred is a flamoshat of ?heGerman an inextinguishable passion. With a Frenchman it is agushing stream— with theGerman relentlessmalice"
Whence erneshis malice,andat whatdoesit aim? Heneverconfessesit. Ask him why hehates theFrench, andhe willrecapilu.late the warsof the iirst empire, the tyranny of the first empire!thesufferings andhumiliations endured by Germany. < Very welt

'
vm,say 'but youhave revenged yourself;youare even. Why doyenstill hate he Frenchman?

' "
Because he wants to steal our BhenbSprovinces, the German used to saybefore the war of1870 '

Ififwere not so, what do those tremendous forfcr- sses ofMete,Strasbourgand Belfort mean?' «8.,t you also have fortresses-MayenceRastadt,U.m, andmanyothers!
'

Ah! with usitis quite a differentthing he answered drily; 'we only mean to defend ourselves if
1o-day theGerman has taken Alsace, Mete,and Strasbourg"

he has secured an openroute toParis, andhe continues to cry" ■Weonly want to defend ourselvesin case weare assailed
'

In themeantime he thinks:'If only they would assault us! We wouldnot beas generous as we have beenin the first instance. Ohampai«m wouldtheube ours, and weshould then geta footholdinBurgundy3'"Itclear that all the complaintsof the Germans aboutFrenchambitionare so many fables and' falsehoods. It is not the warlikeambition of theFrench which nowprevents the Germanfrom sleeninein peace anymore thanit fas formerly the tremendous fortresses of '
Metz,_Strasbourg, and Belfort. This is not the sourceof hiehatred.No;it isenvy. The German envies the French, and this is what,makes him so thoroughlymiserableandhis hatredsobitter"The Germans have never forgiven France for being crownedwith gloiy in the sight of Europe. They enquire. (Hoyv did theJJrench come to, win an unfounded admiration? Are we not morelearnedthan they? Have we not a higher moral sense ? We areneithera frivolous nor a bragging people-whence doesit come thatitv not we who have the supremacy? All this is manifestly a mis-understanding. Europe does not know the French; tefc us unmaskthem. And on that plea they go onimpeachingFranceandbringingher to trial. Theprocedure datesfrom theempire, and they carry itthrough the whole century. Theylogicallyprove that theFrenchareignorant, frivolous,and braggarts— that there is nothing substantialm them. In morality, that they are the most corrupt people inEurope;as to theircapital, that it is the soil onwhichallvicesaregrafted. It isBabylon!

''Europe listens,and while seeming to agree with Germanycontinues to subsist as before on the heart and mind of FranceEurope reads the brilliantand light French literature leavingGerman literature to specialists and scholars. It is French witwhichhas thelead inevery Europeanstage. The modern FrenchBabylon remains as ever, the queen of tasteand of fashion, thefountain-headof new ideas, the great centre of motion, the placewhere the whole world, without excepting the mortal enemiesof'France,looks for life andpleasure. In this respect the depraved
.Babylon has always worked miracles. Itis said thatin1815 theDukeof Wellingtonwent to Paris withthe firm purposeof eivinjthese Parisians some good lessons in morals; but that hardandunbending promoter of morality spent three millions durino- sixweeks stay inParis. Blucher spent four in onemonth, andsomeofthe Allies evenmore.

But some people will ask, how is it that this frivolousignorant, and unmoral Frenchman exerts such bewitcherv oilforeigners ? The causeof it is obvious. TheFrenchman isamanwithasoul. He has a loving heart; heis loyal, amiable, bene-volent, cheerful. Foreignersareinvoluntarilycharmedbyqualitieswhich they do not find elsewhere,and, flying fromthe wearinesswhich weighs themdown in other countries of Europe,they so tol^t^L^>SlQem' jj° lly' mOCk'mS peopleFrance/among

while on thjg£ other the English flag invited,them. The first
regiment thafhnarched forward was the Eoyalregiment, fourteen
hundred strong. Fourteenhundred, allbutseven, volunteeredforthe French service. The faceof (3-inckle sank withmortificationashe watchedthem. Thenextregiment moved off to aman to the
English side. Thus, as the regiments marchedpast,werethe two
armies recruited which were to meet on manyaEuropean field.About fourteen thousand soldiers that day enteredthe service ofFrance, while one thousand became soldiers of William. Some,
abouttwo thotisand, wentto their homes.

Two days after the treaty a large French expedition sailed upthe Shannon,bringing supplies of men, andofficers, and ammunition.
It was a strongtemptation. However,'the aid was rejected. "Too
late/ sighed Sarsfield.

"
The treaty is signed, our honor is pledged—

thehonor of Ireland. Though a hundred thousand Frenchmen
promised toaid us now wemust keep our plightedtroth." There isonemore scene to witness. Sarsfield has gathered hismen for em-
barkationat Cork. LordMacaulayhas painted the scene:-"

After the soldiers hadembarkedroom was found for the fami-lies ofmany,but still there remaiuedon the water side a greatmulti-tudeclamoringpiteously tobe takenonboard As the last boats putott there was arush into the surf. Some women caught holdof theropes, clungtill their fingers were cut through,and perished in thewaves. The ships began to move. A wild and terrible wail rosefrom the shore, andexcitedunwontedcompassion inhearts steeledbyhatredof theIrish raceand of the Eomish ftith. Even the sternCromwellian,nowat length after a desperate struggle of threeyears,left theundisputedlord of the blood-stainedand devastated island,
couldnot hear unmoved thatbittercry in which was pouredforthallthe rageand allthe sorrow of a conquerednation." Thatwailwhich
wentup from the shorestruck upon the hearts of those expatriatedwarriors".'Ithaunted their memories when the last glimpse of theirLome had faded from their straining sight. It never departed fromthem more. -It roseand fellwith the waves;it was the burden ofihe winds. Everywheredid they hear "

the women's parting cry ;"but nowhere were they maddenedby itssound as on the "battle-field,front to front withtheirEnglish foe3. There,above the roar anddin
of strife, rose to them a loud r.lamorous appealing for r venge. Itbeatagainst their ears, andswelled into theirhearts, andlashed theirsouls to fury. Then death gleamedin their eyesand leapt fromtheirswords, as with whirlwind'srush (hey sped to give thevengeance due.So it was at Heinkirk. At Steinkirk lay the French troops underLuxemburg. About -ix miles away. at Lainbegne, were the head-quarters of Williamand the alliedpowers. The allies England,Spain, and the United Provinces, and the Empire. Around the.Frenchposition the country -was intersected by numeroushedgesandditches, and was crossed only from Lambegne by narrow defilesLuxemburg receivedregular intelligenceof the operationsof theallies.-Helying on the security of his position aud the accmacy of his in-former, he never dreamtof surprise. ButWilliamhadcontrivedone.Inthe early dawn all the passes ware choked by horsed and foot,
andartillery pressing on.to the French outposts. The surprise wascomplete. The first bruntof attack was borne by the Bourbonnais.Panic-stricken they fled. Confusion was spread through all theFrench ranks. In hot haste theyh.d risenfrom theirslumbers. Onedivision was flying,and none waspreparedfor action. Inashort time,however,Luxemburghad marshalledhis forces and abloody carnageraged throughout the field. Foremost in the fight were the house-hold troopsofKingLouis, "the most renowned body of fightingmenmEurope," andamongthem, holding highrank, was Sarsfield andsome brave exiles.

The front of theallieswas takenby theBritish, underSolmes.Ihe Swiss, whoweredistinguished soldiers,receivedthe first divi-
sion of these,Mackay's division,and werecut to pieces. So closewas the struggle thatmuskets crossed. Eighteenhundred of thebrave Swiss fell. A greatemergency was to' bemetby extraordi-narymeans. The household troopswereorderedto charge. Theyrushed on to the attack, muskets flung aside, and the"cry rano-through theranks, '<Swordin hand;sword'in hand. No firing-
doit with the coldsteel." What could be greater glory to Sars-fieldthansuchacharge? "Nofiring,sword in hand,"— ay, andswordin heartof Ireland'sfoe.

Steinku-k was won by the French, and lost by the allies.Luxemberg,inhis despatch,remembered the exploitsof Sarsfield.It was at Landen that Sarsfield and the IrishBrigadewereagain toconfrontKing William. The Landen is a littlestreamthatrunsnear the villageof Neerwinden. William had theoddsagainsthim inpoint of numbers, but he had with consummateskillraisedupdefences, and entrenched himself so strongly as atfirst to make the French pause. At length the battle beo-an.Neerwinden was thekey to the English position, and was, there-fore, attackedby theFrench. Theleft wingled theattack,underMontchevreuiland theDuke of Berwick, who had risen to oreateminence as a soldier. The attack was unsuccessful, thoughtheDukepenetratedinto the village,andit waswhilehe wasgallantlyrallying his flying troops that he was surrounded by foes, andtakenprisoner. A secondtime theFrench forcedan entranceintothe village, and asecondtimeweretheybeatenback inconfusion.The conflict had extendedmeanwhilealong the whole line of theentrenchments.
William still bravely and successfullyheld his own. ~TheFrench werebaffled anddiscomfited. Theydetermined ona finalattack of thevillage.
Once more,as at Steinkirk,werethehousehold troopsbrought

into action. They flungthemselvesinone mass on Neerwinden,
and took it. William made a terrific charge on the invincibletroops,and theywerebrokenand drivenback. After some littletime they rallied,and renewedtheattack. The decisiveblow wasstruck— victorious for the French, fatal for the English. ThewholeEnglish line gaveway. Abloodyslaughter raged,inwhichsomeof the most renownedfell. William behavedas becameasoldier. He was in the thickest fight,wherever dangerpressed,

A destructive fire at Port Chalmers is acting as aspur tothe considerationof thePort Chalmerites, whetheraFire Brigadebe formedthere. «s«w
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encouraginghis men,and leading them on; but all his braveryandskill couldnot check confusion and night. He sustainedatLandenacrushing defeat, while to theFrench was wonagloriousvietory-avictory, however, whichcost themamelancholy tributeof brave lives. Among the victims of that day was SarsfieldStruck downby ahall,he fell. He pat his hand to hisbreast tostaunch-the wound. ■ Then, gazinguponit coveredwith his bloodwZdlni?dear tMSWei>e ** lM>" »* Weat
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