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while on thE other the English flag invited, them. The first
regiment, tha¥ marched forward was the Royal regiment, fourteen
hundred sirong. Fourteen hundred, all hut seven, volunteesred for
the French service. Theface of Ginckls sank with moxtification az
he watched them. The next regiment moved off o a man to the
Engzlish side. Thus, as the regiments maxched past, weve the two
armies recraited which were fo meet on many & European field.
About fourteen thousand soldiers that day entered the service of
France, while one thousand became scldiers of William. Some,
about two thousand, went to their homes.

Two days after the treaty a large Fronch expedition sailed up
the 8hannon, bringing snppiies of men, and officers, and ammunition.
It was a strong temptation. ILowever, the aid was rejected. *Too
late,” sighed Bavsfield. *“The treaty is signed, our henor is pledged
—the honor of Ireland. Though n handred thousand Frenchmen

. promised to aid us now we must keep our plighted troth.” There is
one more scene to wiltness. Sarcfield has gathered his men for em-
barkution st Cork.  Lord Mueaulay has painted the scena :

** After the soldiers had embarked room was found for the fami-
lies of many, but still there remained on the wuter side a great multi-
tude clamoring piteously tobe tnken onboard As Lhe lust boats put
ofl there was o rosh into the surf. Some women cnught hold of the
ropes, clung till their fingers were cut ihrovgh, and perished in the
waves. The ships began to move. A wild and terrible wail rose
from the shove, and excited nnwonted compassion in hearts steclod by
Eatred of the Irish ruce aud of the Romish fiith. Even the atern
Cromwellian, now at length after a desperate straggle of three years,
loft; the undisputed lord of the blood-stained and devastated island,
could not hear unmoved that bitter ery in which was poured forth all
the rage and all the sorrow of a conquered nation.” That wail which
went up from the shore struck npon the hearts of those ezpatriated
warriors, © It haunted iheir memories when the last glimpse of theiy
howe had faded from their straining sight. It never departed from
them more, - It rose and foll with the waves; it was the burden of
ihe winds. Tverywhere did they hear © the women’s parting ery;”
but nowhere were they maddened by its sound as on the batble-feld,
front to front with their English foes. There, above tha roar and din
of strife, roze to them a loud clamorous appesling for r venge. Tt
bent against their ears, and swelled into their hearts, and lashed their
sowss to fury. Then deuth gleamed in thoir syes and leapt from their
gwords, as with whirlwind’s rush they spad to give the vengeance due.
Boit was ab steinkirk, At Steinkivk lay the French troops under
Luxemburg. About ~ix miles awas, at Lambegne, were the head.
quarters of William and the allied powers. The nilies were England,
Spein. and the United Provinces, and the Empire. Around the
Freneh position the country was intersecte.l by nwmnerons hedges und
ditches, and was crossed only from Lambegne by narrow defiles,
L-.xemburg veceived regular intelligenee of the operations of the allies.
Relying on the security of his position snd the acetwraey of his in-
former, he never dreamt of surprise. But William had contrived one.
In the early dnwn nll the passes ware choked by horse, and foot,
and ertillery pressing on to the French outposts.  The surprise was
complete. ‘The first bromt of attack was borne by the Bourbonnais.
Panic-stricken they fled. Confusion was spread through all the
Freuch ranks. In hot haste they b d risen from their slumbers. One
division wes Rying,and none was prepaved for action. In ashork time,
however, Luxemburg had marshalled his torces nnd a bloody carnage
raged throughout the field, Fovemost in the fight were the house-
hold troope of Xing Louis, “the most ronowned body of fighting men
in Europe,” and among them, bolding high rank, was Sarsfield and
sowe brave exiles. )

The front of the allies was talken by the British, under Solmes.
The Bwiss, who were distinguished soldiers, received the fivst dlvi.
sion of these, Mackay’s division, and weze cub to pieces. 8o close
was the atruggle that muskets crossed.  Eighteen hundred of the
brave 8wiss fell. A grest emergency was to he met by extraordi-
nary means. The household troops were ordered to charga. They
rushed on to the attack, muskets flung aside, and the ery rang
through the ranks, “8word in hand ; sword in hand. No firing ;
do it with the cold steel.” What could be greater glory to Sars-
field than such a charge? “No firing, sword in hand,”—~—ay, and
sword in heart of Ireland’s foe.

Bteinkirk was won by the French, and lost by the allies.
Luxemberg, in his despatch, remembered the exploits of Sarsfeld.

It was at Landen that Sarsfield and the Trish Brigade were
again to contront King William. The Landen is a little stream
that runs near the viliage of Neerwinden. Willinm had the odds
against him in point of nmumbers, but he had with consummate
skill raised up defences, and entrenched himself so sbrongly as at
fivst to make the French pause. At length the battle began.
Neerwinden was the key to the English position, and was, there-
fore, attacked by the French, The left wing led the attack, under
Montehevrenil and the Duke of Berwick, who had risen to great
eminence s a soldier. The attack was unsuccessfu), thongh the
Duke penetrated into the village, and it was while he was galiantly
rallying his flying troops that he was surrownded by foes, and
token prisoner. A second time the Frernch forced an entrance into
the village, and a second time were they beaten back in confusion.
The conflict had extended meanwhile along the whole line of the
entrenchments.

William still bravely and successfully hield his own.

MThe
Frexch were baffied and discomfited.

They determined on a final

encouraging his men, and leading them on; but all
and skill conld not check confusion and flight. He
Landen a crushing defeat, while to the Freneh was won & glovious
vietory—a victory, however, which cost them a, melancholy tribute
of brave lives. Among the victims of that day was Barsfield,
Struck down by a ball, he fell. He put his hand to his breast to
staunch the wound. - Then, gazing upon it soversd with his blood,
he murvmured, “Oh! that this were for Irelan i’ and his great
heart stood still in death, - s

his brave
sustained :{

FRENCH AND GERMANS,

) i e
A Frrwcu periotical gives the following extract from a Russian 18-
view, the ¢ Qletchest vennie Zopiski’ Itisa comparison betwesn the
Frenchman and the German, and, coming from a Russian souree, it is
not without significance at the present moment ; v

“The French and the Germans have hated ench other for o long
time, but there 1s no resemblance in the manifestation of their mutual
hatred. It is not o characteristic of the Frenchman to late with
enduring, unbroken enorgy. He hates by fits ang starts, oécasio:ml!y.
When wounded to the quiek, he loses all self-possession, goes ahead
strikes, ravages, and kills; but when the Brst oubbrst is over he sooz;
recovers his equanimity, and cares no mors for the Grerman than if
the latter wera not of this world, Not that he forgets him or his
batred ; no, but he does not notice him. He will not forget that the
German is & barbarian, 8 sort of wild beast, but he does not notice
bin. He seys: ‘Let him go to the devil! Tt him live ag he
chooses !’

“ Quite different is the hatred of the German. He hates without
respite—systematically. He 1s for aver anxious to play on the Brb.
feind some underhand, wily trick, to oust him from his place, and put
himself into it, The Frenchman's hatred is a flame—that of the
Gernan an inextinguishable passion. With a Frenchman it 8 a
gushing stream-—with the German relentloss malice,

“Whenoe eunes his malice, and at what does it aim ?
confesses ib. Ask him why he hates the French, and he will
Jate the wars of the first empire, the tyrannv of the firgt e
sufferings and humiliations endured by Germany. ¢ Very
suy, ‘ bub you have revenged youvrself; you are oven.
still hate the Frenchman?’ *Becanse he wants o stenl our Rhenish
provinces,’ the German used to say before the war of 1870. ‘Ifig
were nol 50, what do those tremendous fortr sses of Metz, Strasbourg,
and Belfort mean?’ ‘But you also have fortresses—Mayence,
Rastadt, U.m, and many others!” Ah! with us itis quite a different
thing, he answered drily; *we ouly mean to defend ourselves if
attacked.”

“To-cay the German has taken Aleace, Motz
he has secured an open routs to Paris, and he continues to ory: ‘We
only want to defend ourselves in case we ays assailed’ Tu the mean.
time he thinks: < If only they would assault us! We would not be
a8 generous a8 we have been in the first instance. Champuisn would
then be ours, and we should then got o foothold in Burgundy.'

“ It cleny 1hat all the complaints of the Grermans sbout French
ambition ave so many fables and falsehoods. It is not the warlike
ambition of the French which now prevents the German from sleeping |
in peacs, any mora than it was formerly the tremendous fortresses of
Metz, Strasbourg, snd Belfort, This is not the source of hig hatped,
No; it is envy. The German envies the French, and this iz what.
wakes Iim so thoroughly miserable and his hatred so bitter,

“The Germaus have never forgiven Framce for being crowned
with gloty in the sight of Buvope. They enquire. ‘How did the
Hrench come to, win an unfownded admiration #  Are we not mora
learned than they ? Have we not a bigher moral sense? We are
neither a frivolous nor a bragging people—whence does it come that
it is not we who have the supremacy? All this is manifestly a mis.
understanding. Europe does not know the French ; et us unmask
tbem”  And on that ples they go on impeaching France and bringing
her to trinl. The procedure dutes from the empire, and they carry it
through the whole cenbury. They logically prove that the French are
ignorent, frivolous, and braggarts—that there is nothing substantial
in them. In marwity, that they are the most cerrupt people in
Eurepe ; as to their capital, that it is the soil on which gl vices are
grafied. I is Babylon!

¢ urope listens, and while seeming to agree with Germany,
continnes to subsist as before on the heart and mind of France,
Lurope reads the brilliant and lght French literature, leaving
German literature to speclalists and scholars. It is French wit
which has the lead in every Earopean stage. The modern French
Babylon remains as ever, the gueen of taste and of fashion, the
fountain-head of new ideas, the great centre of motion, the place
where the whole world, withont excepting the mortal enemies of:
France, looks for life and pleasure.

In this respect the depraved
Babylon has always worked miracles. Itis said thas in 1815 the

Duke of Wellington went to Paris with the firm purpose of giving
these Parisians some good lessons in morals; bat that hard and
unbending promoier of morality spent thres milliong during six
weeks’ sty in Paris. Blicher spent four in one month, and some
of the Allies even more.

“But some people will ask, hew is it that
ignorant, and juunorl Frenchwan exerts such
foreigners? 'The canse of it is obvious.
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attack of bhe village.
Once more, as at Steinkirk, were the household trovps brought
into action. They Aung themselves in one mass on N eerwinden,
and took it. William made a terrife charge on the invineible |
troope, and they were broken and driven back. After some little |
time they rallied, and renewed the attack. The decisive blow wag ]
struck-—victoriows for the French, fatal for the English. The
whale English line gave way. A bloody slaughter vaged, in which,
some of the most renowned fell. William hehaved as became &
soldier. He wag in the thickest fight, wherever danger pressed,

with & soul. He has a loving heart; he iz loyal, amiable, bene-
volent, cheerful. Foreigners are involuntarily charmed by qualities
which they do not' find elsewhere, and, flying from the weariness
which weighs them down in other conntries of Europe, they go to

recrait among the gleeful, jolly, moeking people of ¥rance, among
the peuple-femme.”

A pzsrrucTive flre at Port Chalmers is acting as a spur to

-the consideration of the Port Chalmerites, whether a Fire Brigade
be formed there,



