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BRITAIN'S ROLL OF GLORY;

oR,

@The WBictoria ECross
Its MEROES ARP THEIR VAROUR
— e

BY WAY OF INTRODUCTION.

A LITTLE Maltese-cross of bronze, intrinsically worth
fourpence halfpenny, cast from cannon taken at
Sebastopol ; upon it a crown surmounted by a lion,
and underneath the words “ For Valour;” the whole
dangling by a Roman V from a piece of ribbon,
crimson if the recipient is in the army, blue if he be a
naval man—that is the proudest decoration a British
subject can wcar, the coveted prize of the soldier and
sailor, the legion of honour of our service, the famed
VICTORIA CROSS.

It is not handsome—few of our medals are—and
at the time of its foundation a wag wrote of it, with
much truth—

“Here’s Valour’s Cross, my man, 'twill serve,
Though rather ugly—take it.

John Bull a medal can deserve,
But can’t contrive to make it ;*

but up to the present time (August,1898) 425 of these
unassuming trinkets have been awarded, and cach
has been won under circumstances of the deadliest
peril to its owner, a stirring and terrible romance
hanging round them all!

B
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Some have been gained in the fury of the charge,
to the music of thundering hoofs and the hissing of the
grapeshot, when man and horse were mad with wild
excitement and the trumpet call to return was heard
unheeded ; others, in the silence of night, when there
was no human eye to see the heroism, when the
trampled snow lay in the trenches, or the Black Sea’s
waves lapped the sandy shore ; some when the rustle
of the jungle grass beneath an Indian moon told
where the rebel patrols were marching. Under every
conceivable condition, in every month of the year,
surrounded by comrades, or alone with the darkness
and the danger, officer and private, doctor and divine,
white man and black have done the deed of fame and
earned the rank of HERO !

One Cross figures on the breast of a clergyman,
tiree have bcen given to civilians, #iree to men
of colour, and ezgliteen to officers of the medical
profession.

The first to gain the honour was a naval officer,
the last a humble private. The gth Lancers head the
cavalry roll, with #Zirteer; the 24th, now the South
Wales Borderers, that of the infantry, with sixseen.
Eight Irish regiments have counted V.C. men among
their ranks, nine Scottish, and each of our three-
Welsh corps; while the Artillery, Horse and Field,
come out strong, as do also the Royal Engineers,
those busy bees who, when asked on one occasion
how it was that so few of them died in spite of the
risks they ran, replied that “ they hadn’t time!”

The marines have not allowed themselves to be
forgotten, and the Colonial forces are represented ;
but no Crosses have as yet been given to the gallant
Sepoys and Sowars of our Indian army, although
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Jemadar Runjeet Sing and trooper Lall Khan
were recommended after the Persian War; and if
ever man were worthy, that man was the brave
Mahratta, Gunputrao, whom you will read of
farther on.

Still, though many may have been unavoidably
passed -over, it is certain that, without exception,
every recipient gazetted has deserved it, for the dis-
tinction is most jealously guarded, and is perhaps the
only British institution where no undue favouritism
can be displayed.

The Cross confers on all below commissioned
rank an annuity of £10, with an additional £5 for
each extra clasp or bar, but no suck clasp las as yet
been granted, in spite of the statement to that effect
which appears in most books hitherto published on
the subject. I have the highest authority for this
assertion, including the personal denial of a gallant
officer (Major Berryman) who is credited by many
writers with the possession of a V.C. bar.

With stern old soldiers of the Colin Campbell
type the Victoria Cross found little encouragement.
Those warriors of the Wellington day -had marched
and fought and bled without much recognition of
individual bravery in zkeir time, and they viewed
with alarm the growing tendency to plaster the
soldier’s tunic with medals and stars. In that
opinion many of us share; but the V.C. stands alone
as a brilliant exception—no one begrudges it, and
all unite to do it honour.

Strange, too, that it should have had its prototype
in one of the three now forgotten badges given by
Colonel Belson to the 28th, after Badajoz: a crown,
worn on the sleeve above the chevrons, for gallantry
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in the field; a star, for steady good conduct in
quarters ; and the letters V.S, which denoted ¢ valiant
stormer.”

A question was asked in the House by Mr. Pirie
on the 13th June, 1898, as to the advisability of
increasing the V.C. pension. To which Mr. Brodrick,
Under-Secretary for War, replied: “In reference to
soldiers earning the V.C, who, from old age or
infirmity not due to their own fault, may be in poor
circumstances and unable to earn a living, it has been
decided that at the Secretary of State’s discretion
the sum of £50 a year may be granted by way of
pension in lieu of the £10 which has accompanied
the Victoria Cross since its institution.”

An officially authenticated list of every recipient,
and the Royal Warrants relating to the Order, will
be found in this volume, with a short account of each
act of bravery, the date, and place where that act was
petformed; and, without exalting one particular
action above another, a number of incidents have
been described at length, the details in many cases
having been obtained from the men themselves or
their surviving relatives.

In conclusion, one cannot but be struck with the
large proportion of Crosses that were won in attempt-
ing to succour the wounded under circumstances of
terrible danger; and the words come forcibly back
to our memory, “Greater love hath no man than
this, that a man lay down his life for his friends.”



CHAPTER 1.

THE CRIMEAN WAR.

THE reader of these pages wants no grim array of
mystifying figures, neither will he care to wade
through a course of cold-blooded tactics, and dry
professional jargon ; but to attempt a rational under-
standing of the startling incidents which follow
without a s/ig/t outline of the different campaigns
in which they took place would be to procced after
the fashion of a habit, very common, very repre-
hensible, and unutterably lazy, namely, that of reading
history without a map !

The British army had rested on its Peninsula
and Waterloo laurels since 1815, and during that
time great changes in its composition and equipment
had gradually taken place.

In India, it is true, we had had some hard
fighting, and also at the Cape, but no European
war called us to arms, and there are many writers
who have not hesitated to say that in the forty
years of peace which elapsed before we sailed for
the Crimea, we had forgotten nearly everything so
dearly learned by former generations, and had to
master it over again—all but our British pluck—
that goes without the telling !

The whole Crimean affair had its origin in certain
unscemly squabbles between the monks of the
Greek and Roman Catholic Churches as to who had
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the prior right to the guardianship of numerous
shrines, and so-called “ Holy Places” in Palestine.

The Sultan of Turkey tried to settle matters by
issuing a firman, or decree, and the Catholics having
obtained the key of the Church of Bethlehem,
Nicholas of Russia marched his troops to the frontier
of Moldavia, to protect the interests of his fellow
religionists, the Greek monks.

English politicians at once scented the possibility
of Russia increasing her territory and tpok fright.
The French Emperor, who, according to some, had
obtained his throne by force and fraud, saw a glorious
opportunity of gratifying his military people by a
brilliant campaign, and so the two nations combined
to help the Turks.

Fleets sailed to the Baltic and to the Sea of.
Marmora, and after many delays and a good deal
of incomprehensible dillydallying, the allied armies
rcached Varna on the Black Sea, and went into camp
at the end of May, 1854.

In July and August a scourge of cholera decimated
many of the regiments, and cost us some valuable
lives among officers and men; but on the 14th of
Scptember the armies finally reached the strange
and lovely land they had come to conquer, and dis-
embarked near Eupatoria, the first Englishman
ashore being Mr. E. Ball, R.N,, who landed with a
hawser from the Circassian tug.

The Crimcan peninsula possesses scenery of the
most romantic and most varied character. It ranges
from high hills, whose rocky cliffs plunge down,
thousands of fect, to the blue waves at their base,
jutting out in endless succession of perspective as you
view them from the sca; to low, marshy, unhealthy
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swamps, the abode of ague, malaria, and countless
water-fowl.

Dense forests cover portions of it; in other places
green swelling grounds are under cultivation ; flowers
of every kind gem the sunny valleys and pleasant
glades, and the rivers teem with fish ; while overhead
soar hawks and the Alpine vulture,

Tawns and villages nestle in the land~locked bays,
their red roofs and the green-painted domes and
cupolas of the handsome Greek churches glistening
under a fierce sky for a good part of the year, and
telling dark and sombre when long winter flings a
grey and snow-flecked mantle over everything.

It is a country that has had many rulers: the
Greeks and the Milesians, the Romans, Goths, and
Huns have all been there and left traces of their
occupation ; in 1237 Genghis Khan and his Mongols
overran it, to be succeeded by Venetians, Genoese
and Turks; afterwards it fell into the hands of
numerous native chiefs, until the Russians finally
took possession in 1783, and retained it as part of
their empire by the treaty of 1792.

Ten years later it was divided into eight govern-
ments, and on the approach of the Allied Forces in
1854 Russia poured thousands of troops and immense
stores into it, determined to re51st the invaders to the
last gasp.

The British army was badly equipped: stiff
stocks, tight uniforms, heavy accoutrements, and
inferior boots were considered good enough for our
men in those days,and we owe many of the necessary
reforms since adopted to that war.

One name will ever stand out in its histories : that
of a fearless Briton, who dared to expose the jobbery
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Many an exciting incident was wired to England
by the electric cable—a novelty first experienced by
us in that campaign—between then and the sth of
November, and on that immortal date Inkerman was
fought—the ¢ Soldiers’ Battle,” perhaps the most
heroic hand-to-hand fight of any age!

A terrible storm devastated the camp in November,
and wrecked many vessels in the Black Sea. Turkish
troops came to swell our numbers and excite our
derision ; Sardinia sent a brave contingent to the
seat of war; the Russian Emperor, Nicholas, died
on the 2nd of March, 1855, and Canrobert was suc-
ceeded by General Pelissier, or “Palliser,” as our
soldicrs called him.

Desperate things were done in the trenches and
rifle pits, sorties were made and repulsed ; and the
fleets carried the war still farther into the enemy’s
territory, by entering the Sea of Azov to bombard
and to burn.

One feature of the war was the shocking brutality
of the Russians towards the wounded, who were often
mercilessly slaughtered in full view of their comrades,
this being due largely to the fact, that to the ignorant
soldiery the campaign was a species of Crusade—a
strong religious element having been introduced by
their priests, who blessed the armies in gorgeous
robes, as they went into action, and then toek them-
selves off to the rear at the first British shell.

Courtesy was not wanting, though, in the higher
ranks, as a story will show.

It was their custom to forward letters to the
English prisoners after first examining them, and one
sent to an officer was from a young lady at home, in
which she requested him to take Sebastopol quickly,
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and Princc Mentschikoff with it, and to be sure to let
her have a button from his coat as a memento !

Meanwhile the officer had been made prisoner,
and with the opened letter he received a polite little
note from the Prince himself, saying how much he
regretted that he could not comply with the lady’s
two first requests, but that he had great pleasure in
sending the enclosed button, in order that the third
one might be gratified.

The siege progressed slowly; matters were
complicated by our brave French allies, and Lord
Raglan found many difficulties to be overcome.

The Whiteworks and Mamelon Vert were taken
on the 7th of June, but an attack on the Mamelon
Tower and the Redan failed, after great loss, on
the 18th, ten days after which the army was plunged
into decep grief by the death of their gentle leader
from cholera, assisted by anxiety, the attacks of the
Opposition in England, and the miseries of his men,
which he was powerless to prevent.

Born in 1788, Raglan had fought at Busaco,
stormed Badajoz, lost an arm at Waterloo, and been
deservedly beloved by those under his command.

Having alluded to the miseries of the troops, it is
proper to observe here that when they left for the
East, singing ¢ Cheer, boys, cheer!” full of wild
enthusiasm, they constituted perhaps the worst
cquipped army that ever sailed from our shores.

Stores were not distributed when men were
starving, because there were “no orders;” drugs were
absolutely mnecessary for the surgeons ashore, but
they were in too many cases not forthcoming ; stoves
were wanted to warm the icy wards of the wounded
on a certain ship, and stoves there were in plenty on
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another vessel, but they could not be obtained, because
there were “ no orders.”

When the great coats were issued, very late, fresh
discomforts ensued, and we hear of a stout major
vainly trying to worm himself into the small
coat served out to him, which he had very much
needed !

The “green coffee”—the noble exertions of
Florence Nightingale—the unfortunate squabbles
between Cardigan and other officers—these and
many other well-known circumstances need not be
dwelt upon.

The winter, the mismanagement, the prevalent
sickness, and the bullets. of the cnemy, thinned
down the army to a frightful extent.

One January day there were only thirty men fit for
duty in the 46th, and seven in the 63rd, while the
cavalry were in similar case, the 13th Light Dragoons
having only three horses reportcd fit on one occasion
—and Dr. (afterwards Sir W. H.) Russell says that
he saw men of the Guards walking about in the snow
with no soles to their boots.

On the 8th of September the French took the
Malakoff, and we failed again at the Redan after
enormous slaughter and glorious heroism ; but the
Russians retired to the North Forts, and the Allied
Armies entered Sebastopol.

The war was practically over before that city fell,
although several other important events had yet to
take place, such as the capture of Kinburn, the
capitulation of Kars after a gallant defence, and
various smart affairs with the defeated enemy.

Sir William Codrington assumed command in
place of General Simpson in November, 1855 : thus,
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CHAPTER 1L

THE ALMA CROSSES OF THE WELSH FUSILIERS.

CAPTAIN EDWARD WILLIAM DERRINGTON BELL AND SERGEANT
LUke O'CoNNOR.*

THE 23rd Royal Welsh Fusiliers are well known for
two things—their gallantry and their goat, which latter,
1 have heard it stated, was under fire in the same
battle that won the regiment its first Crosses.

It is no part of my programme to give you a
detailed account of the storming of the heights of the
Alma. It was a very sanguinary affair, and cost many
precicus lives. It was a fight under a sunny sky
across ground golden with crocuses, through tangled
vineyards where the grapes were hanging, and up
rocky slopes, so steep that one officer was shot through
the entire length of his backbone as he scrambled
towards the batteries above; and when the ascent
was made there were redoubts to storm, and strong
entrenchments, full of cannon and howitzers, which
had to be taken at point of bayonet.

The French attacked on the Allied right, and the
23rd formed one of the regiments of the left wing, the
conflict being one continuous climb under a murderous
fire, and a death struggle at the top !

While the Zouaves were commencing the battle,
our infantry lay down in their order, and at half-past
one Captain Nolan dashed along in his 15th Hussar
uniform with word to advance.

“Forward!” was the cry; and we made for the

¢ The names at the head of each chapter are given in the order of
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CHAPTER III,

THE V.C. HEROES OF THE BALACLAVA CHARGES,
25TH OCTOBER, 1854.

GRIEVE, PARKES, DUNN, BERRYMAN, MALONE, FARRELL, RAMAGE,
MouAaT, WOODEN,

AFTER the name of Waterloo, there is perhaps no
name so thrilling to an Englishman as Balaclava.

The Death Ride of the Six Hundred was so
gallant and so disastrous that it has eclipsed very
largely an equally brilliant exploit that occurred a
little before on the same day, when three hundred
British dragoons cut their way through close upon
three thousand Russian horsemen in what is known
in history as the Charge of the Heavy Brigade.

The entire affair was due to the prompt action
of its leader, Brigadier-General Yorke Scarlett, of
the sth Dragoon Guards, who was in action there
for the first time, although he had entered the
18th Hussars in 1818, _

Bearing an order from Lord Raglan to advance
to the support of the “Thin red line,” he was
passing down the South Valley with two squadrons
of the Greys, two of the Inniskillings, and two of
his own regiment, having the 1st Royals and 4th
Dragoon Guards behind him, when his aide-de-camp,
Lieutenant Elliot, suddenly pulled in and pointed
to the Causeway heights on their left.

An immense crowd of Russian cavalry appeared

o
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Scarlett was first man in; Elliot and the two
others soon joined him. For a moment the quar-
tette were alone, fighting for their lives; then came
Dalrymple White, of the Inniskillings, outstripping
his squadron, and after him Major Clarke, of the
Scots Greys, without his headpiece, the three hundred
dashing in on their heels, the Irishmen cheering
madly, the Greys, as at Waterloo, with a “low, eager,
fierce moan of rapture.”

Oh, the pluck of it! Three hundred troopers in
the midst of a perfect sea of foemen—no mere figure
of speech, but actually surrounded, swallowed up, lost
to view—and their presence only known to the
anxious spectators by the surging heave of the drab-
grey Russians, until our lads had opened them out a
little; and then the brass helmets glanced in the
press, and here and there a grey horse might be
detected as it plunged madly forwards uphill !

It was but for a moment ; such things cannot last
long, and fresh cheering arose as the Royals, the
first Inniskilling squadron, and Scarlett’s own men
went in to their comrades’ aid.

Inside the combat was terrible ; from without the
onlookers saw nothing but that surge and sway, and
then, to their astonishment, the horde of Russians
galloping, retreating and broken, back up the heights,
It was later that they learned of Elliot with his fifteen
wounds; of Williams, weak and ill from fever, who led
the second squadron of the Greys, and who cut his
way clear without a scratch from groups of six, three,
two, and four foemen in succession, only to die at
Pera a month afterwards; or of Private Hope, of the
11th Hussars, who, confined in the guard tent to get
sober, was awakened by the noise, and followed the
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gory heights, and tell with more minuteness how
seven other Crosses were nobly won, when “/nfo
the Valley of Deatl rode the Six Hundyred!”

The famous Light Cavalry Brigade consisted of
five regiments, under the Earl of Cardigan, who, like
General Scarlett, saw service for the first and last
time in the Crimea ; but so decimated were they by
hardship and sickness that the whole five put together
only mustered some 670 sabres, or thereabouts !

The 17th Lancers paraded 140 strong, according
to Captain Morgan, since Lord Tredegar, who
numbered it off 7kirty-four after the action, and wore
then, as now, a dark blue uniform with white collar
and cuffs and oilskin cap covers. The 4th and 13th
Light Dragoons had a similar costume, with scarlet
and buff facings respectively, and wore oilskin cases
over their square shakoes.

Of the 8th and 11th Hussars, both in blue, heavily
braided with yellow, the 11th had their loose pelisses
buttoned on as an extra jacket, a fact persistently
ignored by many a military painter, and were very
conspicuous from the crimson trousers that formed
part of their handsome equipment; the pelisses of
the 8th were at the bottom of the sea.

Captain Morris, who commanded the 17th, rode
the charge in “staff undress"—i.e. frock coat and
forage cap; Cardigan in full hussar uniform of the
11th ; Captain Nolan in that of the 15th; while Lord
George Paget had a pair of Wellington boots outside
his overalls—which details, trivial as they may seem
to some, will help others to realise better the scenes
which follow.

Drawn up at the mouth of the North Valley, at
the other end of which the discomfited Russian
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There was a fecling among our cavalry after the
Alma, at which they were mere spectators, that their
services had been slighted; and they were bent on
making the most of the present opportunity.

Captain Winter, of the 17th, the first man of the
Brigade ashore on Turkish ground, was last seen
laying about him furiously among the guns. Cornet
Cleveland’s horse was hit twice before he reachcd
them; and. when he did so a dismounted gunner
_ lamed the animal so severely that it could hardly
trot, in which condition he was attacked by three
Russians, the first of whom he wounded, the second
piercing his cartouch box, and the third bruising him
in the ribs.

He was only twenty-two, possessed of a princely
fortune, and fell at Inkerman by the bursting of
a shell.

Cornet Montgomery, of the 13th Lights, killed
four men, defeated two others, and rushed back to
help some of his own fellows before he was slain;
Major Low, of the 4th, killing tkirteen gunners, and
living to command the regiment in after years.

Only one other instance, actually apart from the
subject of the Victoria Cross heroes themselves, must
I stop -to notice—that of Charles. Wykes, an ex-
policeman, who, riding with the 4th, was hit severely
when cutting his way through a knot of nearly
twenty Russians, once on the head, once in the breast
by a lance thrust, again in the leg, and a fourth time
by a bali in the body ; notwithstanding which, he sur-
vived to see Lord Cardigan’s historic leap over a gun,
and to assist in rescuing a sergeant from the enemy.

He had a narrow shave then; for, plunging his
sword through a Russian, he could not withdraw it
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carefully on the trampled grass, which was already
sullied by the blood of many a brave man and gallant
steed.

While the lieutenant rode away to get a stretcher
on Webb’s horse, Berryman remained beside him
under fire, the guns opening again, and his position
becoming one of extreme peril.

He sang out to half-a-dozen Lancers who had
gathered in a group not far off, but the warning came
too late; a shell dropped into the middle of them,
and he believes that they were all killed.

“What do you think the Russians will do, ser-
geant-major?” said the wounded captain.

“They are sure to pursue, sir, unless the Heavy
Brigade comes down,” was the alarming reply.

The officer entreated him to seek his own safety,
urging that possibly they would only take him (the
captain) prisoner ; but Berryman had his own opinion
on the subject, and knew what a splendid mark the
prostrate man would make for a Cossack lance or a
dragoon’s sabre !

“ All right, sir, if they do we'll go together,” said
the sergeant-major, and seeing Sergeant Farrell going
by, he called out to him.

“Who is it?” shouted Farrell, and on hearing he
came over.

You must remember that all this time, in their
immediate vicinity, the guns were pounding, and the
fight raged with great fury.

The 11th Hussars had passed beyond the battery,
and were hand to hand with, among others, the 11th
Russian Hussars, higher up the valley.

Clouds of cavalry poured down on the struggling
remnant of the Light Brigade, and matters were very
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“Yes.”

General Morris took in the position at a glance;
he saw the corpse-strewn valley with our remnant
straggling in; he knew what that slow march of
mercy had been to the bearers; the shells bursting,
the earth spirting in clouds as round shot buried
themselves here and there, or rose again and went
on, tearing long furrows through the grass; the
anxious halts, when the canteen would be raised to
the sufferer’s lips, with many a backward glance over
their shoulders to see if the Russians were upon
them ; all that appealed strongly to the hcart of
one of the bravest men in the army of Napoleon
III., where heroes were plenty, and he spoke out
with a thrill of enthusiasm for the pluck of those
before him.

“Ah! If you were in the French Service, I would
make you an officer. on the spot!” he exclaimed, and
standing in the stirrups, waving his arm towards the
valley, he made use of that phrase which is now
historic, “ Mon Dieu, it was grand !—it was magnifi-
cent !—but it is not war!”

When they reached the surgeons, Captain Webb’s
boot was cut off, and the terrible nature of his
wound discovered, the shin bone being completely
shattered.

Sickened by the spectacle, Farrell made an in-
voluntary exclamation, and they motioned Berryman
to take him away, the sergeant-major getting a spare
horse belonging to the 4th Light Dragoons, and
going back to sce the end of it.

When he had time to examine his own hurt, he
found that a small piece about the size of a shilling
had been cut clean out of his calf, filling his boot
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He had finished his work of slaughtering for the
day’s consumption, and with slecves rolled up, and
arms smeared with the traces of his unpleasant calling,
got an inkling somehow that a fight was probable.

The idea was too much for him ; he mounted, just
as he was, joined his troop, where he had no business
to be, and, after selecting a keen sabre, lit a short,
black pipe, and went in when the trumpets sounded.

He was secen at the guns in the very thick of it,
slashing right and left at the gunners, six of whom he

"killed with his own hand ; and when it was over, he
carved his way back, running the gauntlet of the
crowds of Russians who swarmed across the valley to
intercept our retreat, and calmly rode up, his pip: in
full blast, without a scratch on him |

The 8th Hussars alone of all the regiments won
no Cross at Balaclava, though they played as brave a
part as any, and it was their misfortune, not their
fault ; but they made up for it a few years afterwards
by gaining five during the Mutiny.

The last Balaclava man of the 8th whom I knew
personally was Private Newett, and for many years
he carried a sandwich board for Madame Tussaud’s
Exhibition,

When he died the papers announced that he was
in the employ of the Marylebone Vestry, which was
a gentle way of saying that he died ecither in the
workhouse—the last home of too many survivors of
the gallant “Six Hundred!”—or that, at any rate,
he was in receipt of parish relief!

We now come to Private Samuel Parkes and his
exploit. Parkes, a determined-looking man, standing
six feet two in his stockings, with a brown Crimean
beard, was in the 4th Light Dragoons, orderly to
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The last Balaclava V.C. was gained by a man
whose career was singularly stirring and romantic,
and who was the only officer of the Light Brigade so
decorated.

The gallant 11th, whom I mentioned as having
advanced beyond the battery, were returning at a
hand-gallop under a galling rifle fire from the Fediou-
kine Hills on their right, when a non-commissioned
officer, mounted on a slow and jaded horse, fell behind,
unable to keep up with the rest, and several voices
shouted, “ Sergeant Bentley’s cut off | ” regarding him
as lost to a certainty.

Without a word, and none of the men knowing
what he was about to do, Lieutenant Alexander
Roberts Dunn, who had entered the 11th in 1852,
turned his charger, one of the most notorious kickers
in the regiment, and rode back towards the belated
sergeant, who was endeavouring to parry the blows of
three Russian dragoons ; the rest of the 11th passing
on, unconscious of the death struggle about to take
place in their rear.

The lieutenant knew his risk. They were the last
of the brigade, except the dead and dying, left in
the heart of the enemy’s ground ; besides which, he
was a wealthy man, already about to retire from
the service. The Cross had not then been instituted,
and he had nothing to gain, but he saw Bentley
alone, facing fearful odds, and he deliberately chose
to hazard life and all in the effort to save him.

Setting his teeth under his fair moustache, he
spurred straight for the first dragoon, and sabred him
out of his saddle, allowing Bentley time to recover
his legs, after which he turned his attention to the
other two.
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CHAPTER 1V,

THE GALLANT GUARDSMEN IN THE CRIMEA.

RUSSELL, PALMER, ABLETT, GOODLAKE, STANLOCK, STRONG, LINDSAY,
MCKECHNIE, REYNOLDS, KNOX, PERCY, CRAIG,

EACH of the three regiments of Foot Guards sent
its quota to the great Crimean War. No troops
returned with a prouder record, and each regiment
won several Crosses.

The length of time that had elapsed since
Waterloo made some people sceptical when it became
known that the Guards were to embark. Their
officers, possessed of privileges and incomes that
set them on a species of pinnacle above the line,
were regarded as dandies who were only good for
parades and levées, and such imposing duties as
trooping the colours, and so forth; but those who
saw them out in the east wrote home a different tale.
Alma, Inkerman and Sebastopol owe much of the
romantic halo that surrounds them now to our Guards ;
and their spirit, when the war broke out, cannot be
better illustrated than by one instance on record of
the Scots Fusiliers, several corporals of which, finding
themselves over and above the number required to
complete the draft, requesting to be reduced to the
ranks and thus be able to march as privates!

Following my endeavour to narrate the incidents
in this volume as far as possible in their truc chron-
ological sequence, I shall begin with the Scots

D
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Knox and McKechnie, and Private Reynolds, who
were particularly distinguished in encouraging the
men, dressing the ranks hastily, and rallying them
round the colours.

The regiment again advanced and suffered
heavily, being ordered to retire in earnest shortly
afterwards, though why I have never been able to dis-
cover, the Guards’ bayonets being able and willing to
bite as deep as those of any regiment in the service.

Lleutenant Annesley; the officer who lost his
teeth, was .shouting.“ Forward, Guards!” when he
was wounded ; and a letter he wrote to his mother
gives a vivid and soul-stirring description of the
battle, in which he says that the Russian fire was so
hot that one could hardly conceive it possible for
anything the size of a rabbit not to be killed.

Yet Lindsay, now. Lord Wantage, so well known
for his exertions in connection with the Volunteer
movement, was not touched, in spite of the huge silk
standard he carried and the cool way in which he
went forward at the head of the two-deep line.

The Scots Fusilier Guards had come out in the
Sismoom, twenty-nine officers and 935 non-coms. and
men, . averaging five feet ten inches in height, and
at the Alma fourteen officers were wounded, every
one belonging to No. 5 company being hit.

Lord Chewton, in particular, was noticed for his
attempt to restore order, and there is little doubt
that had he lived he would have shared the hoenour
of the Victoria Cross with his comrades—Lindsay,
Knox, McKechnie, and Reynolds; but it was
ordained otherwise.

Waving his bearskin, he shouted, “ Come on, my
lads, we'll beat them and gain the battle!” but he
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The battle of Inkerman was one long struggle
between our fellows, surprised in the November
dawn, and a tremendous force of Russians strongly
posted on the heights above our camp.

The relative numbers show how bravely we must
have fought: the British having 7,464 men, 38 guns,
and, later in the day, the pitiful remnant of thc Light
Brigade, numbering 200; the French, 8,219 men,
24 guns, and, with our cavalry, about 700 classeurs
d'Afrigue; while, including the troops told off to
guard the Sebastopol Road, the encmy mustered
271 guns and 71,841 men, inflamed by raki, a fiery
spirit that turns the human being into a raging beast
for the time, and still further worked up by that
religious enthusiasm which is a marked feature of
the Russian people.

The camp was sleeping, and so stealthy had been
the movement of the encmy, that our outposts were
almost surrounded before they discovered their
approach.

In the darkness of thc drizzly morning flashes
and reports came from the heights above our tents,
and the army rushed out to find an engagement in
progress in the gloom that shrouded the Russians
from vicw.

“Stand to your arms!” was the cry, and as
regiment after regiment mustered, stumbling over
tent ropes, cold, stiff, and dazed by the unexpected
awakening, it went quickly to the front, guided by
the roar of the firing and the gleam of red and ycllow,
as the tongues of flame darted from the mouths of
the brass cannon and huge shot came crashing
into camp from the rocks and ridges, and cven from
the town of Sebastopol itself. '
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Firing his revolver at a Russian, the first chamber
missed, owing no doubt to the damp, but with the
second barrel he believed the man fell, Palmer saying
a moment later, “ You were nearly done for.”

“Oh, no,” said Sir Charles, “he was some way
from me;” but the private alluded to another who
had got behind the captain. *“ Hisbayonet was almost
into you when I clouted him over the hcad,” said
Palmer, grimly, Sir Charles inquiring his name and
promising that he should not be forgotten if they
both came out of the affair alive,

Sir Charles was of slight build, but he wrenched
one of the long black-stocked muskets away from a
foeman, and kept it all day; and wearing no over-
coat, he was a prominent mark for the enemy, who
made a point of picking off the officers.

They cleared the ridge, and both captain and
private acquitted themselves so well, then and during
the long conflict afterwards, that they were selected
for the Victoria Cross when the order was instituted,
the private, moreover, being made corporal on parade
next morning. His comrade Bailey was killed, and
there exists no record of Sergeant Norman.

Another private, named John Pullen, has come
down to us for a quaint saying in the heat of the
action, when he declared he would shoot nothing less
than a general, and forthwith adjusted his sight to
three hundred yards. .

One other hero must be mentioned here, Bugler
Thomas Keep, 3rd Battalion Grenadier Guards, a boy
of ten, who, although he never won the Victoria Cross,
had as high a claim to it as any to whom it has been
granted.

The plucky little chap. while the battle was raging
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nition and went back to the front, through the colonel’s
cxertions, the Duke of Cambridge witnessing the
affair and praising him highly.

The Duke himself, Commander of the Guards,
was at one time in great danger, and owed his life to
Dr. Wilson, of the 7th Hussars, who rescued him,
sword in hand, with a few men he had collected, for
which he was mentioned in despatches, the fact being
also recorded on his tombstone in the cemetery at
Stranraer.

The last hero of the Grenadier Guards whom we
have to mention fought also at Inkerman, but his act
of valour had been performed two months before that,
and was of a different nature entirely to those of his
comrades,

Private Alfred Ablett, 3rd Battalion, was doing
duty in the trenches on the 2nd of September, 1854,
when the sentries shouted, “ Look out there!” and a
live shell dropped plump into the middle of some
ammunition cases.

Pulling it away, the deadly thing rolled between
Ablett's legs, and he had just time to pick it up and
hurl it out of the trench when it burst, knocking him
over and covering him with gravel and earth.

Sergeant Baker picked him up and found that he
was unhurt, although severely shaken, and the affair
was reported to the captain in charge of the party,
who on coming off duty duly reported it to his
commanding officer, with the result that brave Ablett
was promoted corporal and then sergeant, and reccived
in addition from the hands of his chief a silk necktie
made by Her Majesty, who also pinned the V.C. to
his breast at the first presentation.

And now for the gallant Coldstreams and their
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out undisturbed in a hollow, with a fair field and no
favour, the gunners on the ramparts would join in
with a shower of shells, as regardless of their own side
as they were of ours; sending us skurrying back,
leaving many a good fellow in some hole or corner to
die undiscovered, unless a comrade chanced to see
him and brought him in at great risk.



CHAPTER V.

OUR BOLD BLUEJACKETS AND ROYAL MARINES.

BuckLEY, BURGOYNE, ROBERTS, COOPER, PEEL, DANIELS, HEWETT,
SULLIVAN, SHEPPARD, LucAs, DOWELL, PRETTYjoHN, WIL-
KINSON, HARDING (1882).

To the Royal Navy belongs the proud distinction of
the first Victoria Cross ever won, and, by a strange
coincidence, the last they have gained up to the pre-
sent time (August, 1898) was bestowed for an iden-
tical act of valour, although performed in a slightly
different way; and yet again, strangest fact of all,
these two, out of the naval total of 39 Crosses, are
the only ones bestowed for valour on shipboard.

The Crimean War afforded glorious opportunities
for the gallant Jack Tars. The Baltic fleet had a
busy time in the north, while their messmates were
ferreting out and destroying Russian stores, bom-
barding towns, and making themselves generally
useful in the Black Sea and the Sea of Azov.

Ashore, the Naval Brigade did splendid service
with the troops. If they 4%d steal ponies and imbibe
too freely at odd moments, they worked the big guns
to splendid advantage, hauled huge Lancasters up
hill and down dale, volunteered for ladder parties,
and altogether won the admiration and envy of all
concerned in a way that atoned largely for their
other delinquencies.

A story that shows their spirit was well known
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at the period, when Captain Lushington, after they
had been working for hours in the seamen’s battery,
said to his men, “Now go and have a lark ;” and,
never heeding the balls that came whizzing past,
often plumping with a thud into the sandbags, up
they sprang on to the parapet to have their fun
there in full view of the foe.

On the 22nd of April, 1854, the combined British
and French fleets bombarded Odessa, firing red-hot
shot into the town to bring the Russians to reason ;
and in the June following the bombardment of
Bomarsund, on one of the Aland Isles in the Baltic,
was begun by three British vessels, the tars fighting
in nothing but trousers and sleeveless vests.

What a contrast! Those curious paddle-steamers
with tall funnels, and the now obsolete three-deckers,
pounding and roaring in their efforts to destroy, and
the picture written by an officer who was there during
one of the later bombardments, from which I take
a few lines.

“ The Aland summer was at its height. The sun
shone brightly on the calm broad basin of the Led
Sund and the rocky islets which studded it, throwing
a sparkle on the waters, and striking out strange
lights from the dark foliage of the pines. The scene
was peaceful and pretty. A cosy villa, or farmhouse,
with its large outbuildings, peeped out from green
pleasant nooks along the shore, and far down, in
quiet coves, market and fishing boats were lying on
the beach.” ‘

We threw 100-1b. shells and g6-1b. balls into the
place, but though our loss was practically only four
men, it might have been far greater but for the prompt
action of Midshipman Lucas, now Rear-Admiral.
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On July 11th, 1882, our fleet bombarded Alex-
andria, and among the vessels so engaged was H.M.S.
Alexandra, first-class battleship of 9,490 tons dis-
placement.

About nine o'clock in the morning a 10-inch
spherical shell entered the port side, tore through
the Torpedo Lieutenant’s cabin, struck the combings
of the engine room, and rolled along the main deck
as though looking for a snug place to burst.

Somebody sang .out, “Live shel just above the
hatchway]” upon hearing which, Gunner Israel
Harding rushed up the ladder from below, saw the
fuse was burning, and flung some water over it,
afterwards coolly picking it up and carrying it to
a tub that stood near.

Harding, who was promoted chief gunner after
the action, had served in the Baltic in the Cressy
during the war of 1854-5, as also in South America
and Ashantee.

The shell now belongs to H.R.H. the Princess of
Wales.

One of the foremost heroes of the Naval Brigade
was a young captain of thirty, William Peel, third
son of the celebrated Sir Robert Peel.

Danger seems to have had a positive fascination
for him, and fear he did not know.

His resolute, clean-shaven face was always to
be found at the front, and his name then, and for
long afterwards, was a byword with the bluejackets.

‘Upon his Cross three dates are engraved, 18th
October, sth November, 1854, and 18th June, 1835,
but they do not represent one tithe of the valorous
actions he performed.

On the 18th of October ammunition was wanted
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This procured him the second date mentioned
above, and also told to the subsequent advantage
of Mr. Daniels, who was associated with his officer
on the 18th of June following, when Captain Peel led
a ladder-party against the Redan, and was bowled
over while. helping to carry the first one with his
own hands.

Then in the range of the hurricane of iron and

lead which swept the open, the midshipman stuck to
his wounded chief, and bandaged his head under a
fire so murderous that, as described in another place,
it made British troops hesitate, and inflicted a severe
repulse upon us.
- Mr. Daniels shared the honour of the V.C. with
his friend and commander, and we shall meet with
William Peel farther on, under Indian skies, where
he was destined to win more glory and find a grave.

We now come to the record of a Yorkshire lad,
William Nathan Wrighte Hewett, known in the
Navy as “Nobby Hewett,” who died in 1888, an
Admiral, KC.B,, K.C.S.I, etc,, etc, as was only to
be expected of one who could show such pluck and
determination at twenty. ,

The day after Balaclava young Hewett, who was
acting-mate of H.M.S. Beagle, was in command of the
A Lancaster Battery before Sebastopol, and found
himself and his men in an uncommonly warm corner

A savage assault was made upon us by the
enemy, and a strong force of Russians came up
Careening Ravine past the flank of the battery,
their skirmishers getting within 300 yards of it and
picking off several sailors with their Minié rifles.

In spite of the bravery of the trench-guards, a
large body of the enemy approached, and it seemed

]
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Singularly enough, the brave fellow had a similar
opportunity on the Sunday evening of Inkerman,
when the Russians fell back along the same road, and
he plied them severely with shell, his commanding
officer, Captain Lushington, recommending him to
Lord Raglan with the words, “I have much pleasure
in again bringing Mr. Hewett’s gallant conduct to
your notice.”

It is a relief to turn from this catalogue of
destruction for an instant to recount a most amusing
incident which took place between two brave admirals
during the progress of the war.,

Admiral Dundas resigned the command of the
Black Sea Fleet and was succeeded by Admiral Lyons.

Dundas had no opinion of his younger comrade,
who belonged to a newer school of naval tactics, and
Lyons on his side looked down on Dundas as a slow
old fogey, so that there was not much sympathy
between them.

When Dundas was sailing for England, however,
leaving his rival to prosecute the war, he ran up the
- parting signal, “ May success attend you !"”

It fluttered out, was read on Admiral Lyons’
vessel, the Agamemnon, and reply was duly
made ; but what must peppery old Dundas have
thought when he saw the astonishing legend, “ May
hanging await you” |

It should by rights have been “ happiness,” but the
mistake had occurred ; every eye in the fleet had read
it, and a thousand apologies would never remove the
impression of an intentional insult from his mind.

What Admiral Lyons said to his yeoman of signals
is fortunately not recorded.

John Sullivan was a young boatswain’s mate on
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powerful adjective, to the marine in his scarlet coatee
and stiff stock.

“ Go on, you flat-footed nigger !” replies the marine
to the bluejacket, with a stronger substantive than was
parliamentary, and a longing to bring down the butt
of his gun on Jack’s bare toes, as he passed him at his
work ; which sample of fo’cs’l courtesy I received

-from an ancient mariner who sailed in the “old wooden
walls ” long before turret-ships were dreamed of.

At the present moment the “ Jollies” are one of
the crack corps in the service and one of the most
popular.

« Per mare, per terram”—“by sea, by land "—is
their motto, and though the bulk of their time is
spent on shipboard, they are equally at home on both
elements; in fact two out of their three Victoria
Crosses have been won on shore.

At Inkerman, Colour-Sergeant Prettyjohn, of the
Royal Marine Light Infantry, resolutely stuck to an
advanced position and behaved with great gallantry,
shooting four Russians under circumstances that won
him the distinction when it was founded; and
Bombardier Thomas Wilkinson, Royal Marine
Artillery, who died at York September 22, 1887, the
year also of Prettyjohn’s decease, displayed the skill
and courage of a sapper on the 5th of June, 1853,
when, in the advanced batteries, in spite of a deadly
fire, he worked at the sandbags to repair the parapet.
The Legion of Honour was awarded him, as well as
the V.C.; but the most distinguished of the three is
the still living Lieutenant-Colonel George Dare
Dowell, who carries us back again to the Baltic and
the bombardment of the forts about Viborg, July

13, 1855,
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the north side, and had to return ; the second attempt
proving also futile, although he passed the enemy’s
steamers ; but the pluck was so great that the V.C,
was his, and the French Legion of Honour; the
Admiralty also granting him a medal and a gratuity
of £15 for his conspicuous gallantry.

The number of our soldiers and sailors who received
the French Cross and the Military Medal, with its
pretty striped ribbon, showed how marked a change
had come over the feelings of the two nations since
the Great War.

Lord Raglan had lost hisarm at Waterloo fighting
against Napoleon; Prince Napoleon, son of the First
‘Emperor’s youngest brother, held a command in the
Crimea; Admiral Sir Charles Napicr, whose youth
had been spent in fighting the French, sailed to the
Baltic and made common cause with one-handed
Barraguay D’Hilliers, son of one of the great
Emperor’s most unfortunate generals ; and a hundred
instances might be cited of a similar nature, for both
armies were still full of veterans of former days.

On the 20th of May, 1855, a plucky and highly
successful attcmpt was made on the Russian stores
at Genitchi.

It was of the greatest-importance that the enemy
should be kept short of provisions, and the enormous
stores collected at various points on the shores of the
Sea of Azov attracted the attention of our fleet.

In the lovely Crimean May, when the cliffs and
valleys were bright with spring flowers, Captain
Lyons bombarded the town of Genitchi, after pre-
viously demanding all the Government stores and
corn by a flag of truce.

The Russians had six field-pieces in position, and
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Henry Cooper, boatswain third class. The two landed
repeatedly at Taganrog, which was garrisoned by
3,000 Russians, very much on the alert, and only
kept in check by the fire from the boats. Here they
set light to numerous magazines and Government

buildings, the long range of stores, where there

were large quantities of tar, grain, planks, etc,
being in a blaze by three p.m., Cooper deservedly
winning his V.C.

These incidents only show what a few resolute men
may do in spite of enormous odds against them.

The death of Captain Burgoyne was as gallant
and self-sacrificing as his life.

The only son of Field-Marshal Sir J. Fox
Burgoyne, a veteran of Corunna and the Peninsular
War, who also served in the Crimea, Captain Bur-
goyne was appointed to the Capfain, a turret-ship
for whose construction Captain Cowper Coles, the
inventor, had had carte blanche.

In the dead of the night of the 7th September,
1870, the vessel foundered in the Bay of Biscay,
carrying with her the inventor and 471 souls, in tiree
minutes.

“ Jump, men, jump!” cried her commander, as
some of the men tried to save themselves in the
launch; but it was noticed that he did not jump
himself, thinking she was full enough; and after an
ineffectual attempt to reach the pinnace, floating
bottom upwards, he went down in the darkness,
leaving the eighteen survivors to tell the tale.
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CHAPTER VL
IN THE DEAD OF NIGHT!

DAY, COMMERELL, AND RICKARD.

FEW men have won their Victoria Cross with
greater honour than those whose exciting adventures
in the dead of the night I am about to describe. -

In the north-eastern part of the Crimea there is
a low-lying swampy series of lakes and inlets known
as the Putrid Sea, a narrow passage, the already-
mentioned Strait of Genitchi, leading into it from
the Sea of Azov, and forming the only entrance.

Across this marshy tract the Russians poured
their stores, chiefly by the bridge of Chingan, and
the naval expedition was endeavouring to destroy
this bridge at all risks. A

A tongue of land, seventy miles in length, and
varying in width from half a mile to three miles,
known as.the Spit of Arabat, lay along the Sea of
Azov, its nose forming one side of the Strait; behind
the Spit were the Russian stores, and opposite to
the town of Genitchi itself four gunboats, which
commanded the channel, the Spit being strongly
garrisoned by Cossacks and horse artillery.

To cross that tongue, evade the wary Russians,
reconnoitre the position of the bridge, the batteries,
and the gunboats, was the task Lieutenant Day sct
himself, well knowing the tremendous risk he ran,
and the fact that a French officer, Captain L’Alle-
mand, of the Mouette, had been killed with several of
his men in a similar attempt about a month before.



IN TH#E DEAD OF NrIGuT! 59

Day was stationed off the entrance to the strait in
the Recruit, a paddle-steamer, with two white funnels,
the first iron vessel built for our navy, in 1846;
and, believing that the enemy’s forces were less
numerous at the moment than usual, he sent two
gunboats to explore, found from their report that his
surmise had been correct, and prepared himself for
the dangerous undertaking.

From the masthead of his vessel he took the
bearings of the Russian gunboats, which he could
just see, and also the guard-houses placed at intervals
along the Spit, and when the night drew down he
went into his cabin to get ready, perhaps for the
last time.

Some matches, a pocket-compass, his glasses, and
a revolver were soon stowed away, and to guard
against the possibility of being hanged as a spy, he
put his commission in the breast of his uniform,
climbed over the side of the ship into a small boat
manned by two bluejackets, and was pulled noise-
lessly towards the land.

The shallow waters of the Sea of Azov broke
with a low ripple on the shore of thé Spit as the
boat’s nose grounded, and they crouched to listen.

All was still: no Cossacks were to be heard,
although they patrolled the place night and day;
- nothing was audible but the moaning of the wind
among the caper bushes and the gentle lapping of
the unseen waves.

The long Spit loomed like a darker bank of cloud
against the night between him and the inland waters
where the gunboats were lying, and getting cautiously
out, he whispered his final instructions to the two
sailors in the boat.
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nerve strained to fathom what the darkness might
conceal, and then crept slowly forward, now through
the rustling bushes, now over the sandy soil ; some-
times avoiding a pitfall, sometimes rolling into a
hollow, and waiting breathlessly, with one hand on
his revolver, lest he should have been heard.

The Spit undulated ; but rather than run the risk
of his body being seen by those keen eyes, to whom
every knoll was so familiar, he made long detours,
often knee-deep in the stagnant pools.

At times the tread of a horse caught his ear, and
he flattened himself to the earth, getting a moment-
ary glimpse of a dark outline against the sky—an
outline of a man riding with short stirrups, bent over
the pommel of his saddle, lance in hand, like some
prowling creature of the night; and long after the
Cossack  had gone by, he would wait, before he
ventured to leave his hiding-place.

He could hear the patrols challenging, and found
that the sentinels were pretty far apart; and when
he had passed one line of posts, he breathed more
freely until he began to approach the next.

It was touch and go with him ; had they only had
dogs with them, his mission would have terminated
tragically ; as it happened he got through, after hours
of silent crawling, and saw the welcome glow of
watch-fires reflected in the water of the Putrid Sea.

What little could be noted on a dark night he
stored up carefully in his memory; the gunboats
were lying close into shore, and did not seem likely
to move from their position; they were slightly
armed, and it occurred to him that they might be
taken by surprise.

He marked the position of each guard-house, and
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could see the sentries passing to and fro across the
patch of wavy light, sometimes pausing to warm
themselves, for the autumn night was chilly ; and
when he could learn no more he took his bearings, by
the wind, as best he could, and crept away on his
return journey.

For seven long hours he retraced his steps ; the
same slow progress over the open ground, the same
wary descents into hollows, where he could straighten
himself for a moment ; again, he would chance on a
bed of rushes, marking a treacherous swamp, and
disturb a wild duck ; many a time he held his breath
as the black outlines passed in silent procession across
the hillocks, sometimes bending down to peer in
his direction as though they had heard the beating of
his heart, which he could not still, and how loud it
seems at times to us we all know ; but fortune favours
the brave, and at two o'clock in the morning he
gained the shore again, and was taken on board by
the anxious seamen.

The next day his commanding officer, Captain
Osborn, arrived, and entered warmly into Day’s plan
for a surprise, but being called away shortly after-
wards, the thing was left in abeyance until his return,
and while our hero was cruising along the Spit during
Captain Osborn’s absence he detected, or thought
he did, an increase in the number of troops on shore.

He was haunted by the responsibility ; if the
garrison /ad been reinforced, and the expedition were
attempted, the disaster would lie at his door, and,
anchoring off his old ground, he determined to
reconnoitre a second time, preferring to sacrifice his
own life rather than the lives of a ship’s company.

Sunset crimsoned the waters of the tideless Azov,
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and again the boat pulled in for shore ; for the second
time he whispered his parting instructions to the men
in her; and on a bitter night, so dark that he had to
grope at every step, the intrepid fellow crawled up
the bank and faced the peril for duty’s sake,

Before he had gone far, he fancied that he was on
the wrong track, and every yard he traversed increased
the belief ; the ground was strange ; deeper hollows
and broader tracts of swamp stopped him; a frog
began to whistle its weird cry, and unseen things went
rustling away through the grass as he advanced on
hands and knees,

After a long detour he struck the path he had
taken before 'and came unexpectedly on a Cossack
patrol.

They went on towards the shore, talking among
themselves, the switch of their long horse tails dying
away down the little valley ; it was a narrow shave,
but the darkness had befriended him, and he stole on,
shivering with the cold that made his teeth chatter.

A little farther he had to turn aside, as voices
came on the wind, and another patrol passed close to
the whin-bush behind which he lay.

"~ “They are thick on the ground to-night,” he
thought, carefully picking his way where the tufts of
rank herbage hissed as he wound among them;
and again he crouched as still as a stone, for not ten
yards off a horse neighed, and the butt of his revolver
came half out of his breast, as he waited for the
challenge—but the scream of a night-hawk hovering
over the neighbouring marsh was all he heard ; the
sand muffled the tread of the hoofs and the Cossack
had gone by, like the others, towards the shore from
which he had come,
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every few paces—he at last reached the beach abreast
of the Recruit, and went up to his middle into the
water to hail the boat.

Bending until his mouth was on a level with the
surface, that the sound might travel farther, he sent a
stifled shout over thc waves, and waited for the
welcome sound of oars, but no sound came.

Again and again hec called, and there was no
reply—the sailors waiting hour after hour believed
that he was taken, and had pulled sorrowfully back to
the ship with heavy hearts!

Wild with despair, Day drew his revolver and
fired, his heart sinking as he realised too late that it
would bring the Russians down upon him ; and there
still being no response from the sea, he tottered back
to the beach again to meet his fate, and fell, half dead
with fatigue and cold, praying to the Almighty for
daylight.

Strange to say, the Cossacks did not come ; possibly
they thought one of their own sentries had fired—
that being the impression on board the Recruir,
where they saw the flash and hecard the report
distinctly.

For an hour the brave sailor lay exhausted,
expecting death with every puff of wind that whisked
the sand along the shore, until Mr. Parker, rowing on
a final, almost hopeless quest, just before the dawn
broke, found him, where he had fallen, and carried
him off in triumph to his ship.

Captain Osborn visited him next day, and he
soon recovered from the physical exposure that
would have killed a man of weaker constitution, to be
thanked in a letter from the Admiralty, and ultimately
receive the V.C, for his midnight bravery and pluck.

»
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guard-houses, whose garrisons would be on the alert
for their return.

The success of the expedition rested largely on
its almost incredible ‘impudence, and the certainty
that such an attempt would never be expected ; with
the first flame, however, the Russians would muster,
and one must ever feel the profoundest admiration
for those British sailors' who dared to attempt a
seeming impossibility.

They found the grain and forage stacked on the
bank of the Salghir, near the towing-paths, evidently
awaiting transmission by water, and in a very short
time 400 tons were blazing merrily, as out came the
guard, and down swooped about thirty Cossacks from
a neighbouring vxllage.

It has been in my expericnce to sce the night
sky of "a foreign country suddenly grow crimson; to
heat - the jangle of alarm bells in the church tower
and-‘the galloping of hoofs on the road; to listen
to the clamoir and shouting of the’ peasantry, and
catch the glint of the fire on steel scabbards, while
beyond the circle of light the wind came moaning
from the sea, fanning the flames and adding to the
weird romance of it all.

Such a scene thé three sailors left behind them
as they made for the boat, and their chance of
recaching it must have seemed small when those
galloping hoofs meant pursuit by the wild horsemen
of the Czar who spared no one.

A most cxciting chase ensued; the rivers were
scrambled through, and a considerable distance of the
return was got over, when Milestone began to exhibit
signs of giving out.

The last two hundred yards plunged them inta






CHAPTER VII.

THE SILENT HEROES—THE ROYAL ENGINEERS.
GRAHAM Ross, LINDRIM, PERIE.

THE unobtrusive devotion to duty and the business-
like heroism of the Royal Engineers—or Sappers and
Miners as they were called previous to 1856—while
winning unstinted praisc from thcir comrades in
cvery branch of the service, have kept them compara-
tively obscure in the general records of campaigns.
One reads that parallels are made, gabions fixed,
trenches, saps, barbettes, bastions, and batteries con-
structed, and a good deal of technical jargon which
serves to confuse and worry the average student of
military affairs; but there is little said about the
conditions under which these things are accomplished
—the cold, the discomfort, and the exposure; the
shell that explodes in the centre of a working party,
strewing the trench with limb and life blood; the
betraying light-ball which drops near by and shows
the foe where to direct the deadly musketry fire that
bowls men over like rabbits, and topples many a
stout fellow-into the hole he has been digging, where
the next shell buries him, perhaps, or where, at any
rate, he may somectimes lie helpless until he is
discovered, often dying before they 4o find him.
The excitement of a hand-to-hand fight is sel-
dom theirs; they view the wild charge from a
distance, after braving death and mutilation to bring
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It was over; the attack had failed, and from no
lack of bravery, but simply because an insane task
had been set them, to which flesh and blood were not
equal ; and, leaving a ghastly harvest of slaughter
and pain on the grassy valley, the columns returned
to shelter to bind their wounds and bemoan their
diminished ranks.

The lieutenant, by reason of his height, and the
absolute fearlessness with which he exposed himself
in his efforts to get the weak column to advance, was
one of the most prominent figures in the smoke and
scurry ; and always at hand to help him was Private
Perie, rough and unlettered, but as plucky a fellow as
any of whom we have record.

Suddenly, when men peered cautiously over the
parapet of the trench, pale and exhausted with fatigue
and the hideousness of it all, a naval officer called for
help to bring in a wounded man lying under fire in
their front.

“ I’ll follow you, sir ! ” said Perie to his lieutenant,
and the three jumped out and succeeded in their work
of mercy ; after which, there being no other wounded
in their immediate vicinity, they again hazarded their
lives to secure some of the scaling-ladders left on the
ground, Perie having before that been hit in the right
side by a rifle ball.

Lieutenant Graham was himself severely wounded
later in the siege, and is credited with saving several
lives under fire, and a gallant attempt to rescue
men from a shaft at the docks of Sebastopol, where
several were injured and one died from poisonous gas
caused by an explosion ; of his more recent exploits
in the Soudan it is neither necessary nor is’it our
province here to speak,
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shell struck the roof of the magazine in the Twenty-
one Gun Battery, and ignited the sandbags.

Captain Peel called for some sailors to extinguish
the flames, but the firing seems to have given them
pause, whereupon he pointed out thc danger to the
sappers, two of whom, Corporals James Wright and
our gallant Lendrim, sprang on to the roof, although
the shot was whizzing about them, and, tearing the
bags away, piled fresh ones in their place. Captain
Peel himself assisted, always to the front where risk
was to be run, and the fire was stayed, the lives of
every soul in the battery being saved. A moment
afterwards a ball covered the sappers with earth as
it rushed on its path of destruction, showing how
completely they carried their lives in their hands.

Later in the day as Lendrim was about to clamber
into an embrasure to extinguish another burning bag,
the petty officer in charge of the gun there asked him
to wait until they had fired, and while he stood aside a
young middy came up and asked him why he delayed,
and in spite of his explanation sprang out himself.

This nettled the corporal, who told him that “ he’d
better finish the job as he’d done so much;” but the
middy, seeing he had hurt his feelings, drew back, and
Lendrim continued the work, quenching the sandbag
with water handed out to him by a private, and patch-
ing up the breach as best he could.

“ I wouldn’t have touched it had I known you were
one of the ‘Old’ Sappers,” said the middy approv-
ingly, and the corporal smiled as he went off to his
duty elsewhere.

“QOld Sappers” was a term of high commcenda-
tion in that war, and nonc deserved it better than
Lendrim.
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here, as showing how slight a thing might upset all
the calculations of an army in warfare. The incident
happened to the Sappers and Miners who laid the
telegraph down on the Kazatch line during the
campaign.

The current became interrupted, and for a long
time the cause could not be discovered, until, after a
provoking search, it was found that the wire had
passed through the nest of a tiny field-mouse, who,
objecting to the disagreecable intruder, had actually
bitten it completely through.

Corporal John Ross merits a lengthy description
of his valour, three separate and distinct acts of de-
votion and heroism being recorded on his Victoria
Cross.

It was necessary to connect the fourth parallel
with an old Russian rifle-pit, and after night had
fallen on the 21st of July, 1855, he was sent out with a
working party of 200 men, each carrying an entrench-
ing tool and a gabion, and a couple of privates to
assist him in tracing out the connection.

The night was very dark, but the enemy were
firing heavily the whole time, and halting his party in
the parallel, he crept forward with his two sappers
and traced the work they were to construct with pegs
and cords, luckily returning unhurt.

Leading them out in single file, the first man laid
his gabion in position, where it was staked by one of
the sappers, the next then depositing his burden,
and so on until the huge baskets were placed in a row
the last touching the rifle-pit.

The ground was solid rock, but Corporal Ross
was equal to the emergency, and sending back for
baskets to the depdt, earth was carried from a
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would be hurled several yards away, and the earth
showered round them.  The party shrank breathless
under cover, and they knew a shot had been in their
midst, but after a moment’s pause they were at it
once more, a fresh gabion took the place of the
other, and the work continued.

" Not unfrequently a light-ball fell close at hand,
the rugged sides of the sap were lit up, and rolling
over into any corner they could find, the corporal and
his men waited until the dangerous visitor had gonc
out, often enough extinguished by one of them, who
braved the musketry for that purposc.

With interruptions such as these, and the possi
bility that at any time a sudden sortie might be made
on them, Ross laboured away through it all, steady,
persevering, cool, and when the “morning drum”
rolled from the infantry lines, and the shrill bugles
awoke the besieging army to another day of expecta-
tion" and labour, twenty-five gabions had been fixed
and filled, a trench opened behind them, and the
work of the previous night greatly strengthened ‘and
improved.

It had not been accomplished without loss, for
four men of the 77th were wounded in the zigzag, and
there were two who never heard the drums at all. '

Two of the sappers had also been hit, but the work
was done, and our corporal again found himself richer
this time by three sovereigns from Genecral Simpson.

His last exploit was of a very different nature,
though like the others it was performed at night, that
of the 8th of September following. '

The terrible final assault of the Redan and Mala-
koff by the allies had taken place, and sﬂence fell
over the gory ground.’
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was crouching on the edge of the ditch, listening with
all his ears.

Groans, the crackling of buildings burning in the
distance, sudden explosions, to which the brave fellow
was well accustomed ; these and a number of similar
sounds he heard, but nothing more, and he crawled
to an embrasure and looked in.

There was the smell of charring timber, and the
crash of falling beams, but the gun stood empty—the
place had been deserted.

Back ran the corporal—no easy task over ground
torn and furrowed by months of cannonading, and
littered with ghastly heaps of mangled red-coats—
but an hour after he started he was telling his tale to
Captain De Moleyns, of his own corps, who would not
credit it.

With Lieutenant Dumaresq, Sergeant Landrey,
and some sappers and linesmen, they returned to
verify the startling story, stopping to cover Carswell
with Ross’s coat, and the Rifle sergeant with Mr.
Dumaresq’s pea jacket; Ross and a Line sergeant
going first and jumping through an embrasure, where
the sergeant captured a solitary Russian.

The little party remained in their strange situation
about tcn minutes, and finding Ross’s report correct
and the place evacuated, went back, as the explosions
were very frequent.

Picking up Carswell, Ross carricd him in, Landrey
doing the same by the other wounded man, and at
dawn the terrible Redan was occupied quietly by our
troops instead of the assault being renewed as had
been intended.

As an additional honour Corporal Ross was

awarded the French War Medal.
@



CHAPTER VIIL
THE GALLANT GUNNERS IN THE CRIMEA.

HENRY, DIXON, ARTHUR, DICKSON, DAVIS, CAMBRIDGE, TEESDALE,
MILLER,

OUR Atrtillery had a terrible 74/ to perform during
the war, and performed it then, as ever, very gallantly.

The dashing horse brigades had perhaps less
opportunity, from the nature of the campaign, than
their heavier comrades of the field batteries, and the
latter won all the Crosses that were gained there by
their arm of the service,

They suffered like the rest of the army from mis-
management and want of smatériel, but they made up
for it by their perseverance and the energy they
displayed.

At Inkerman the Russians reached our guns, and
a tremendous defence was made by the Artillery.

“ Draw swords, and charge!” shouted Lieutenant
Miller, as the grey-coated horde came on, dashing
spurs into his. horse and darting out to meet them;
and his example was followed at C Battery, 2nd
Division, by Sergeant-Major Andrew Henry and
Gunner James Taylor.

Drawing their weapons they sprang forward, and
the cnemy found they had a hard nut to crack, for
our men used anything they could lay their hands on,
rammers, swords, and even fists—one noted pugilist
being seen hitting hard in the miélée.

Taylor fell, stabbed to death, but Henry was more
fortunate, although his wounds are fearful to read of.
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Tearing a bayonet away with his left hand he
attacked several Russians with the sword in his right,
until another pierced him in the chest, and almost
lifted him off the ground on the weapon—others
stabbing him in the back and arms at the same
moment.

It was not until he lay prostrate, with twelve
ghastly holes in him, that the sergeant-major gave up;
but wonderful to relate, he subsequently recovered,
was given the V.C. and a commission in the Land
Transport Corps, and died years afterwards, a captain,

Henry was spared the anguish of seeing the
capture of the guns, as he was unconscious at the
moment from loss of blood, but they did not remain
long in Russian hands.

An equally gallant instance of British pluck was
that of Captain Dixon, R.A. whose battery was
blown up by a shell, which burst in the magazine,
and did tremendous damage, about two p.m. on the
17th of April, 1855, before Sebastopol.

The parapet which protected the men was blown
away, ten of the gunners were killed or wounded, five
guns were completely disabled, and a sixth was buried
under a mound of earth.

The wreck was perfect. Most men would have
retired and been justified ; but Captain Dixon had
other ideas on the subject, and before the Russians,
who had jumped on to their parapets, had finished
cheering their lucky shot, he had disengaged the
remaining gun, and reopened on them.

In that dismantled condition, the blood and brains
of his little party sprinkled over the ruins, he fought
the piece until sunset, to the admiration of his neigh-
bours in the other batteries, sending round-shot after
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Fortunately, the colonel of the infantry had been
watching him through his glasses; and when it was a
case of court-martial for absence from his gun, up
came that officer in the nick of time, and the dere-
liction became an act of noble heroism, which it
actually was, and won, together with his subsequent
behaviour at the assault, the V.C. for our gunner.

Another brave fellow was Sergeant Cambridge,
who volunteered for a spiking-party on the 8th of
September, 1855, and persisted in remaining with it,
although badly wounded.

Later in the day, his wounds roughly bandaged,
he sallied out of the advanced trench and brought in
several poor wretches who were lying helpless under
the fire of the enemy ; and again the plucky sergecant
got badly hit, but lived to wecar his Cross in the
veteran ranks of the Yeomen of the Guard. These
arc the type of men that make our army, although
so small in numbers, so glorious in the field.

On the same day, Captain Davis, R.A,, who led
the party, risked his life in the most gallant manner
to help a wounded officer of the 3oth, whose leg was
broken, and several other men; traversing ground rent
with shot, under a fire which the official record de-
scribes as “ murderous,” for which he, too, received
the Cross of Valour.

Lieut.-Col. Collingwood Dickson also displaycd
tremendous heroism in helping to carry ammunition
from the field-waggons under fire, in the October of
the previous year, to a battery of the right attack,
winning the V.C. for his pains; a risk which can
be better estimated when it is remembered that a
sapper standing near a store on one occasion when
a chance shell fell among the powder, vanished for
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CHAPTER IX.

THE TALE OF THE TRENCHES.

PROSSER, NORMAN, ELTON, WRIGHT, CUNINGHAME, BOURCHIER,
WHEATLEY, MCGREGOR, HUMPSTON, BRADSHAW,
GARDINER.

THE tale of the trenches is sad and thrilling. It is
a story of watching and waiting in the snow and the
mud ; of dark hours of sentry-go when the lives of
the many depended on the eyes and ears of the few;
when, too often sick, the private took his musket
and paced backwards and forwards, far from the hum
of the camp, a merc handful of comrades cowering
behind a wall of earth, the only ones to aid him if
the foe crept up; nothing to relieve the monotony
of the darkness but the red flagstaff lamp at Lord
Raglan’s headquarters, or the green one of the
general hospital away behind the third and fourth
divisions. Often enough from his position he could
see neither; and for company, there was perhaps the
low- grating of the sappers’ spades in a traverse
somewhere invisible, or far off within the walls of
Sebastopol, the sound of the Russian bands playing
“God Save the Queen,” as they did at times.

Their church bells jangled now and again, and
if there was much ringing, and band-playing, and
distant shouting, the trench guards kept wide awake,
as such discord generally prefaced a sortie.

There was another side to the story, with less of
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rifle pits, and Tryon had told his men that he
“intended to drive the Russians out, and that he
was sure they could do it.”

Quickly the wintry dusk descended, veiling the
sombre uniforms of the party, and blending trench
and ground and all in mystery.

Then they moved out and went down a slight
incline, afterwards creeping stealthily up the hill,
where the foe imagined themselves secure, and
breaking irresistibly among them, bayoneted the
grey Russians out of their holes.

Lieutenant Tryon fell dead, but Bourchier and
his brother officer were not to be gainsaycd, although
the cnemy’s guns pourcd grape on to them, after
a heavy column had tried to dislodge them and
failed.

All night they held their post, continually attacked,
somctimes in force, at others by sudden surprises ;
but Bourchier and Cuninghame, like Chard and
Brombhead in after years, were equal to the occasion,
and next day they were rclieved by a fresh de-
tachment of their regiment, and the dangerous pits
were ours.

Canrobert issued a special order to the French
army, so struck was he with the gallantry of the
affair, and both surviving officers were awarded the
V.C. for their distinguished part in it.

The following December, a brave private of the
7th Fusiliers, named William Norman, was posted
in front of the advance sentries of an outlying picket
in the White Horse Ravine, with the Russian picket
300 yards away.

Three of the enemy, in those grey overcoats which
made it difficult to distinguish them until they were

-
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fellow’s example was followed by a number of men
at a time when nearly half the officers and a third
of the rank and file of the regiment were being shot
down, and dragging the corpses of their comrades to
form cover, they thinned the Russians on the parapet
until their ammunition was exhausted.

These two acts of heroism were worthily rewarded
by the Cross.

On the night of the 22nd of March, 1855, three
columns of the enemy came suddenly on our men
in the advanced trenches between eleven o’clock
and midnight.

- The whole of the Russian front was lit up at
intervals by flame. Hissing shells curved through
the sky above, and the noise was tremendous.

It was the night Hedley Vicars, and many a good
man and true, was killed, and Private Alexander
Wright, 77th Regiment, was noticed, even in the
darkness and confusion, bayoncting, butt-ending,
loading and firing in a most vigorous way.

With cross-belts over his great-coat, and the
ugly forage cap of that period jammed down tight
on his head, Wright was in the thick of it, and his
name was remembered particularly in a corps which
was reported for its especial gallantry that night.

- In the attack on Egerton’s Pits (1g9th of April) he
was again distinguished and wounded, and also when
the Russians attacked the sap on the night attack on
the 3oth of August—small wonder that Z#s name is
engraved in the annals of our glory !

On the 22nd of April a curious incident occurred,
which was the ultimate means of three men winning
the Cross.

A bandsman of the Rifle Brigade, who was a
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16th of June, 1855, saw one of the rascals making off
and gave chase ; every yard bringing them nearer
to the enemy, with a cross-fire from two points raking
the ground all the while.

He got him, though, and brought him back to
the trench.

Sometimes our sentries shot the sneaking scoun-
drels as they went stealing away; but Prosser pre-
ferred trusting to his legs, which also served him in
good stead on the 11th of August, 1855, when he left
the most advanced trench to help a poor wretch of
the oth Foot who was unable to move, and, with
assistance, got him in, also under a very heavy fire;
the two actions winning a Cross for that corps, whose
antiquity caused it to be known in a former century
as “ Pontius Pilate’s Body Guard.”

The trench parties suffered greatly from thirst,
and what little water there was to be had was very
indifferent.

Men got used to the perilous situation after a
time, and often when a shell dropped among them
the sergeant had to rouse the dozing guard and
tumble them into the traverse before it burst.

The officer, picking his way among their legs as
they tried to snatch a little sleep, would sometimes,
nay, very often, meet a party carrying something on a
stretcher. ~

“Who has been struck?” he would inquire; and
the answer in a low tone would be: “ Corporal So-
and-so, sir, blown to pieces. We're going to bury
him;” or, “Lieutenant , both legs gone, sir.

We're taking him up to the hospital.”

One night, it is reported by an officer of the

14th Regiment, three privates climbed over the
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parapet to sleep outside where the ground was drier,
and not one of them awoke again in this world.

Towards the end of the siege the casualties in
the trenches increated, and averaged from six to
fifteen killed or wounded in a night, while the French,
who had more men in their works, would sometimes
lose a hundred in the twenty-four hours.

Worthily won were those Crosses gained on that
duty, and sad has been the fate of many a brave
fellow whose deeds were well remembered at the
time, but who was not fortunate enough to get the
distinction.

I know of such a one who may be seen any day,
with the medal ribbons on the breast of his shabby
overcoat, holding horses not a stone's throw from
the British Museum, who was wounded in the trenches
before Sebastopol, and is now thankful for any odd
job that will help to keep body and soul together,
a task which every winter renders more difficult.

Captain Frederick Cockayne Elton, of the 5sth
Westmoreland, stands out head and shoulders above
the majority of his comrades for gallantry in the
trenches.

It was said of him on one occasion that “not
another officer in the British army would have done
what he did that night”—the night of the 4th o€
August, 1855, when he commanded a working party>—
in the advanced works in front of the quarries, the=
firc from the Russians being simply appalling.

In spite of it, however, to encourage his men,h e
went into the open, where the risk was greatest, ancd,
with his own hands, plied pick and shovel, the air
alive with shells and shot.

Another time he voluntcered for onc of those
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forgotten scrimmages with a small party, when the
Russians were demolishing some detached works—
one of those hand-to-hand affairs with the bayonet in
which our men distinguished themselves so often, but
whose memory is only preserved in regimental annals.
- As was generally the case when they got at them,
our fellows sent the Russians packing, and Captain
Elton took one of them prisoner himself; and again,
during the night of the 7th of June, 1855, he had been
the first to leave the trenches at the head of his men,
rallying them several times within the quarries.

It is a brave record—a V.C. record—but death
has since removed him from among us, and the
voice which rang above the firing, and could have
told us such a tale of heroism, is hushed for ever.
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showed where the Foot Guards stood at ease: Ist
Battalion Grenadiers, 2nd Battalion Coldstreams, 1st
Battalion Scots Fusilier Guards—now Scots Guards,
~—the soul-stirring names of Alma, Inkerman, and
Sebastopol freshly embroidered on their silk colours.-

The Royal Marines, the 79th Cameron High-
landers,—unique in our army as the only corps with
one battalion, the 2nd Battalion of the sombre Rifle
Brigade, and a detachment of the Military Train
closed the list, to which many people felt that other-
Crimean regiments then at Aldershot might, and

should, have been added.

In the old Portman Barracks, now done away
with, but where Platoff’s terrible Cossacks had been
quartered in 1814 to the astonishment of the Lon-
doners, the sixty-two brave fellows about to be
decorated had mustered early—men of all ranks and
arms, each with a loop of cord attached to the left
breast, red or blue, according to the colour of the
uniform he wore.

Under the command of Lieutenant John Knox, of
the Rifle Brigade, formerly sergeant, Scots Fusilier
Guards, the little compagnie d'élite marched down to
the Park, and drew up opposite Grosvenor Gate, amid
astorm of cheering, to be regarded with a critical eye
by the Chelsea pensioners, many of them veterans of
Waterloo and the Peninsula, and the boys from
the Duke of York’s School, all soldiers’ sons, who
feasted their eyes on the pageant before them, and

perhaps made bold resolves for the future—who
knows ?

In and about the uncomfortable galleries erected
for their reception were all the grand folk of Court
and Society ; the Lords Lieutenant of counties, in

H
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Lord Panmure, Secretary of State for War, read out
the names.

Most .were in uniform, but five or six officers
wore mufti; Lieutenant Dunn, notwithstanding that
he had left the service, appearing in his brilliant 11th
Hussar dress, with the pelisse dangling from the left
shoulder, and the crimson. trousers distinguishing
him from the rest; of the men, one wore the three-
cornered hat and old-fashioned garb of an enrolled
pensioner ; another—Shields, late. 23rd, remarkabie
for his flowing Crimean beard—a park-keeper’s green
livery ; and Walters, formerly sergeant in the 4gth,
marched up in the tall hat and blue uniform of a
police constable, 444, R division ; the sailors being in
blue guernseys and white trousers.

As each name was called, the recipient stepped
forward saluting, the sailors taking off their hats;
her Majesty received a Cross from Lord Panmure,
and bending from the saddle, pinned it to the loop of
cord with her own hand; Prince Albert, on that day
known for the first time as Prince Consort, saluted,
and the happy man retired amid tremendous cheer-
ing, while another took his place.

The actual ceremony of presentation lasted ten
minutes, Lieutenant Lucas, the senior winner, coming
fourth on the list; it being remarked that the
Queen noticed young Hewett most particularly ; the
popular hero of the day being, however, John Knox,
with his empty sleeve. . .

When the last Cross had ‘been pmncd the
decorated were drawn up about fifty yards from the
Royal Party, and a review took place, the troops
marching in slow time betwecn the heroes and their
Sovereign to the admiration of all beholders, the
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. Boatswain . . Royal Navy.

Cooper, H. . . » o e .
*Trewavas, J. . . Seaman e e m
Reeves, T. . . ” . < ”
Curtis, H. . . Boatswain’s Mate . ,, ”
*Ingouville, G. . . Captainof Mast . ,, »
*Dowell, G. D. . . Lieutenant . . Royal Marine Attillery.
Wilkinson, T. . . Bombardier . . ,, » ”»
Grieve, J.. . . Sergeant-Major . 2nd Dragoons (Scots

Greys).
Parkes,S.. . . Private. . .4th Light Dragoons
(Queen’s Own).
Dunn, A. R. . . Lieutenant (latc) rith ITussars (Prince
Albert’s Own).
Berryman, J. . . Troop Sergeant-
Major . . I7th Lancers.
*Dickson, C. .« . Colonel .« Royal Artillery.
Henry,A.. . . (late) Quartermaster ,, ,» (then Captain

Land Transport Corps).
Davis, G.. . . Captain « . Royal Artillery.
Cambridge, D. . . Sergeant . PR »
*Arthur, T. . . Gunner and Driver ,, .
Graham, G, . . Lieutenant . Royal Engineers.
Ross,J. . . . Corporal . ”» ”»
Lindrim, W. . . ”» ”» »

Perie,J. . . . Sapper. .
Percy, Hon, H. H. M. Colonel .
Russell, Sir C., Batt.. Brevet-Major

” ”
Grenadier Guards.

” ”
Ablett, A. . . Sergeant . » »
Palmer, A. . . Private .. . »” ”

Goodlake, G. L. . Brevet-Major . Coldstream Guards.
Conolly, JJA. . . w oo . » » (late 49th).
Strong, G. . . . Private . . ’ ’

*Lindsay, R. J. . . Brevet-Major . Scots Fusilier Guards.
McKechnie, J. . . Sergeant

. . ”» ” ”
Reynolds, W. . Private . . P ” ”
Grady, T. . . Private. . . 4th (King’s Own) Foot.

*Hope, W.. . . Lieutenant . . 7th Royal Fusiliers.
*Hale, T.E. . . Assistant. Surgeon,
MD.. . .4 » "
Hughes, M. . . Private. .« ., o »
'Noman, w. . . 9 . . LT ” ”
Moynihan, A. . . Ensign (late goth)8th (The King’s) Foot.
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CHAPTER XI

ON TO THE BAYONETS |—OUR LITTLE PERSIAN WAR.

WooDp, MOORE, MALCOLMSON.

As a species of connecting link between the great
Crimean struggle and the terrible Mutiny, there took
place a fiery little campaign in Persia during the
latter part of 1856 and the beginning of 18357.

As far back as 1828 the army of the Shah had
been disciplined and organised on English lines by
some DBritish officers who went to Persia for that
purpose ; the result being that we found a well-
equipped force to oppose us, brave to a fault, armed
with flint-locks manufactured for the most part in
England, and lacking only in generalship.

English weights and measures were used by their

artillery ; and their infantry, of which they had eighty-
two regular regiments, had each a grenadier and
light company, and eight battalion companies,
numbering 1,190.
. Their artillery wore dark blue; some of their
cavalry light blue; and the infantry, which were
called “serbaz,” were dressed in loose linen breeches,
jackets of brown or blue, with collars and shoulder-
straps of various colours, and cross-belts precisely as
our own, high leather boots, and the national lambskin
cap of the country.

Like us, too, they had three regiments of Guards:
the 1st, Bahaderan Khasa, composed of Christians;






OUur LiTTLE PERSIAN WAR. 10§

leave the force for a time, although he afterwards
returned to duty with his hurts still open.

No one grudged him the V.C. which he thus gained
after seventeen years’ service, and he died some years
ago with the rank of colonel, having been through
the Afghan War of 1842, and the battle of Hyderabad,
1843, previous to his Persian campaigning.

A very brilliant feat was performed about two
months later at the battle of Kooshab, February 8,
1857, by two officers of the 3rd Bombay Light
Cavalry, then a comparatively young regiment, having
been raised in 1820, but bearing the glorious names
of “ Ghuznee,” “ Cabool,” and “ Hyderabad,” upon its
standard, to which several more have since been
added.

The feat was a rare one in history, the breaking of
a square by horsemen.

The little force, under Outram, had marched inland,
and carried all before it; the Persians broke up and
fled at our approach, leaving us to destroy their camp
and stores, and on the 7th of February we were
marching in the direction of Bushire again, when the
rear-guard was attacked about midnight, and in the
darkness of the night troops of the enemy’s horse
circled round us with a tremendous roar of shouting.

Our 64th and 78th, and the Bombay regiments of
the expedition, drove them off, although the long hours
were constantly illuminated by the flash of our Enfield
rifles ; but towards dawn, when a heavy fog lay about
us, the enemy retired, and it was not until the mist
rose that we saw them strongly posted with their right
resting on a village, afterwards found to be Kooshab.

A heavy cannonade now began, and Outram
advanced rapidly, but unfortunately fell on his head






‘HE TOOK THE FIRST LINE OF BAYONETS LIKE A FENCE” (2. 106).
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leader, was down ; Frankland, the Brigadc-Major, lay
dead or dying, shot through the nose into the brain,
after cutting down three men; but Licutenant Mal-
colmson saw his comrade’s danger, and rode up with
a rush. .

Like a meteor in the morning sunshine, he flashed
among the Persians, here and there; his white
pugaree whisking about his face, his long sword red,
his horse in a lather, and when he had broken the
group, he gave the dismounted man a stirrup, and
dragged him out, his gigantic brother slashing Zés
way clear on foot in another place.

Of the 500 that composed the square, about twenty
escaped ; the Highlanders and infantry pressed the
others hard, the Persian line was completely over-
thrown at ten o’clock, and shortly afterwards our
troops bivouacked in the rain, which lasted several
days.

Both officers are still living, and one, Lieutenant
Malcolmson, sports the old-fashioned scarlet tailcoat
and handsome gold epaulettes of a Gentleman-
at-Arms,
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of many once powerful sovereigns, who were then
either tributaries of England or professedly friendly
towards her.

There is just this to be said—the native rulers
were most of them crucl and depraved; we were
slowly (very slowly) improving the land and intro-
ducing reforms amongst the people, and if we treated
the natives harshly, their own chiefs had treated them
worse. But, for all that, we werc intruders, neither
Hindoo nor Mussulman. Our officers looked upon
the lower classes as dirt, and the higher grades
would have been glad to see the backs of us, so that
they might continue their ancient feuds, rob and
torture one another, and conduct themselves without
let or hindrance in the good old barbaric Oriental
fashion.

As time went on, we had a strong force of civil
and military functionarics there, with their wives and
families, many British regiments were quartered in
the various states, and the native corps in the pay
of the East India Company were officered by
Europeans.

A storm had been gathering and burst suddenly.
The old story of the greased cartridges and the
native caste has been long since exploded. That
was only the excuse raised for rebelling; it was
really far more serious, for the conspiracy had been
well planned, and several of the Indian princes and
rajahs were at the bottom of it, fanning the flame
and spreading it through the sultry land.

It began with mutinous disturbances in some of
the native regiments in Bengal, nearly all of which
were dressed in scarlet on our own model, and
according as the disturbance was sternly suppressed,
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harrowed up by that rising at some part or other of
its progress.

Every crime and horror possible to be committed
by man or fiend was committed then, and when stern
but necessary measures were taken to prcvent that
foul plot from spreading, there were people in
England—far from all danger—who raised their
hands in holy awe at what they were pleased to
consider the barbarity of our proceedings.

The only pity was that the measures had not
been taken earlier, as, indeed, they were in some
provinces, with the result that mutiny and murder
were checked; but, for all that, India was turned
upside down, and the suppression of the revolt gave
opportunity for some of the most brilliant military
deeds ever known, 182 Victoria Crosses being won,
to say nothing of unrecorded acts of valour whose
name was legion.

To detail the atrocities and the vengeance that
followed would fill many volumes.

Brigadier-General Havelock marched from Al-
lahabad with a weak column of about 2,000 men in
the hot season, defeated the execrable Nana Sahib,
and entered Cawnpore, too late, alas! to rescue the
women and children, who had been murdered under
circumstances so awful that the true details have
never found their way into print.

“ Cawnpore | ” became the war-cry of the soldiers,
It was written up on every blank wall they passed :
“ Remember Cawnpore—remember the women and
the children!” and some terrible deeds were per-
petrated by our men, maddened at the recollection
of what they had seen there, when even the stern
Highlanders wept and swore vengeance.
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resolution, and from their enormous numbers, recruited
from all castes and provinces, there were constantly
fresh attempts made to oppose us.

Tantia Topee gave great trouble, but was over-
thrown at last and hanged, after being deserted
by his troops; and though thanksgivings were held
in England for the pacification of India on the
1st of May, 1859, there remained a great deal to do,
and many isolated actions took place in various parts
before the revolt was finally put down. Some of the
Company'’s troops were taken into our service, The
Company itself, whose misrule had been the prime
cause of much that had happened, ceased to have
any political power, and was finally dissolved. Stern
justice was meted out to the rebels, and peace once
more reigned.

To other books you must turn for a picture of
that gorgeous land, and the struggle for life and
death that took place there. The following are a
few only of the deeds of valour done in defence of
our Indian Empire, but they are deeds that will
live, although many of the actors have gone from
our midst.
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standards bearing the honourable names of Leswarree,
Deeg, Bhurtpore, Afghanistan, Ghuznee, Aliwal, and
Sobraon, their swords then red with the blood of
massacred women and children.

The seven gates were closed, but not before the
troopers had got in, to go tearing through the streets,
yelling and slashing, mad with dkang.

They overtook Commissioner Frazer in his buggy
and slew him, shot Captain Douglas at the Palacc
guard, butchered the chaplain before his daughter’s
eyes, and then cut the poor girl to pieces.

All this was a foretaste of what was to follow,
and the heroism of the eight, some say nine, British
soldiers in the magazine stands out all the brighter
that they knew the odds against them, and still
resolutely stuck to their post.

Sir Theophilus Metcalfe went with Lieutenants
Willoughby and Forrest to a small bastion on the
face overlooking the river to see whether it would be
practicable ta place a couple of guns to command the
bridge, but the Delhi side was already in possession
of the cavalry, and the scarlet trains of rebel infantry
weré even then pouring over.

Sooner or later an attack would be made on the
magazine. The native portion of the establishment
was not to be depended upon, and the English
officers were in a terrible position.

To consider their own safety meant the enormous
stores falling into the hands of the atrocious muti-
peers} to attempt to defend the stores was tanta-
- mount to self-destruction ; but they chose the latter
course without hesitation, and began to barricade
the gates,

Inside the gate that led to the park two six-
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was a hush within the walls; in the city, where the
yells and tumult increased, they were cutting babies’
throats with broken glass, and murdering defenceless
womnen with the refinement of Oriental barbarity.

A dramatic scene was taking place at the famous
Cashmere Gate, where the §4th Native Infantry
abandoned their British officers to fifteen sowars of the
3rd Cavalry, who cut them all down in detail. And
presently black faces, surmounted by shakoes and
turbans, peeped over the wall of the magazine, and
a howling mob clamoured at the gate. Stewart
exchanged a low “Ready” with his comrade Crow,
and they applied their matches.

A double report boomed out, and the white smoke
rose in a cloud ; a horrible hissing rent the air, and
next moment the grape scattered into the mob, roll-
ing them over with shrieks and screams of agony.

The two artillerymen ran back to the main part
of the magazine, as had been arranged, and each
time the rebels appeared in force there was another
puff, another murderous whiz, and the pile of corpses
outside the wall was increased ; the wounded stag-
gered squealing into the city.

Outside all was noise and shouting, with the inces-
sant crack of musketry, at forty yards’ range, until it
seems little short of a miracle that one of the de-
fenders survived ; inside there was a terrible quiet,
broken only at intervals by the discharge of a gun,
as each man carried out his allotted task as calmly
as if on parade.

For five hours those eight brave fellows kept their
post ; rammer and sponge were applied with almost
monotonous regularity ; again and again the short
word “Fire!” was given; a glance along the piece



They heard the explosion distinctly at Meerut, where
Forrest, Raynor, and Buckley arrived to tell their
story; but brave Willoughby, all bruised and
wounded, was set upon in a village on the way to
Kurnaul, and mercilessly slaughtered. His three
comrades won the Cross for their valour, but while
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“India rang with his praise, and England echoed
back the applause, he was not to hear or receive the
reward of his heroism.”

He died hard, though, as we learn from one whose
duty it was to ferret out the particulars and bring the
murderers to justice.

With Lieutenants Butler, Angelo, and Osborne, of
the 54th Native Infantry, an officer named Hyslop,
and a Mr. Stewart, of the Delhi College, he got away
from the doomed city on the 11th, and reached the
village of Negpore, where they were well treated,
and fed in a grove of trees.

Osborne, who was badly wounded in the thlgh
had to be left there, and the rest pushed on, with a
few regulation swords and an empty carbine, across
country, to be met, when near Koomhera, by a swash-
buckling Brahmin, who demanded their weapons as
a present.

They were in a bad district, and it was necessary,
if possxble, to ride the high horse; so one of them,
believed to have been Lijeutenant W:lloughby, having
loaded the carbine with a copper Mussooree pice,
shot the insolent ruffian through the chest,

At his agonised screams, five neighbouring v:llages
turned out, and the story ends with a horrid, unequal
struggle on the'banks of a canal cutting, every one of
the little band being barbarously done to death!
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took his place, and after two rounds had been fired,
he reeled and fell with a ball through his left thigh.

At the same moment the battery retired to take
up another position, and, streaming with blood, the
gunner mounted into the saddle of his horse in the
team, and rode with the gun until it was again
unlimbered.

In vain his comrades pressed him to go to the
rear, for he was then in great pain; he refused, and
after a little rest resumed his post, in spite of the
increasing heat, and was sponging away about eleven
o’clock, when another ball struck him in the hip,
almost causing him to faint.

Connolly’s officer, seeing how badly the man was
wounded and how terribly he was suffering, ordered
him to be carried out of action, but Connolly knew
that his post was at his gun, and struggling to his feet
somehow, said, “ No, sir, I'll not go there whilst I can
work here,” resuming his place, sponge in hand,
soon after.

All through that day he kept to it, as the short
words were given, and the gun was fired again and
again, his overalls stiff with blood, and his strength at
times on the point of giving out; but another trial
was to befall him, for, late in the afternoon, when the
mutinied sepoys of the 14th Native Infantry were
blazing away from the walls of a village at a hundred
yards’ range, picking off many a smart man among
the guns, and Connolly was still spanging pluckily,
after encouraging another wounded gunner to hurry
up with some fresh ammunition, a third bullet tore
through his right leg.

Six times was the charge rammed home after that,
six times did he hear the sharp word “Fire!” six
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men, knocking a third out of his saddle with the
empty revolver. Others tell us that he cut the first
two down, and was then ridden over, together with
his horse. The official record proceeds with a soul-
stirring description of two mounted scoundrels and
one on foot dashing down. on him, unarmed and
defenceless, but he must have found his weapons in
time, for he shot the first, caught the second’s lance in
his left hand, and drew blood with his sword, after
which he cut the first down who had returned bleed-
ing and furious, and then tackled the rebel who was
on foot.

There is a whisper of a smashing blow full in the
rascal’s face from Hills' fist, but the stern despatch
from Colonel Mackenzie says the man wrenched Hills’
sword away, and, tripping, the lieutenant fell, exposed
to instant death, but for the timely arrival of Major
Tombs, in his gold-laced blue shell-jacket, .cuffed and
collared. with scarlet, who had rushed from his tent
when he heard of the encountcr, and .sped for the
spot.

By a long shot, he saved hls subaltem, and the
two went together to look after their wounded, when
a sowar rode by with Hills' pistol in his hand.

He cut at the lieutenant, who parried the stroke,
and also at the major, who did the same, but a
third terrific slash sent Hills -reeling, badly hit on
the head.

Then Major Tombs, a very dark man of thirty-
three, with slight moustache and bushy side-whiskers,
one of the finest fellows in the Indian army by
general consent, closed with him, and ran him straight
through the body.

Both were decorated, and Tombs died a Major-






‘ WITH ONE TERRIFIC SLASH ACROSS THE FACE ROBERTS KILLED
HIM ON THE SPOT” (2. 125).
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bayonet dismounted,” the rebel was having it his
own way.

Riding up to the trooper’s assistance, never heed-
ing the fixed bayonet of the desperate sepoy, with
one terrific slash across the face Roberts killed
him on the spot.

He was afterwards summoned to Buckingham
Palace to receive the Cross from the hand of Her
Majesty, while on his honeymoon in Scotland |

The vision of that scene, and the death-blow
which ended it, came to my mind when I saw a
slight, undersized gentleman, walking quietly through
Trafalgar Square, not long after the last return of
Lord Roberts from India.

The silk hat, the frock coat, and the neatly-folded
umbrella, were not indicative in any way of heroism,
and the thin bronzed face with its white moustache
alone told of sojourn in tropical climes ; how inevit-
ably one associates the brawny limb and the mighty
muscle with deeds of daring and valour, and what
strange surprises would await us if every one of the
four hundred odd Victoria Cross men could stand
before us in the flesh!

Such a muster would show all sorts and conditions
of heroes—Wadeson, so benevolent-looking ; Hartley
with the determined chin; Gunner Arthur, tall as a
guardsman; Hook, short and heavy; Adams, the
chaplain, a little dark man; that other chaplain,
Smith (who ought to have got the Cross), thin, with a
red beard—few that one would select from a crowd
as heroes from their personal appearance alone;
proving how little the outside of a man matters,
provided the heart is right within,
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“Round this way,” cried Kerr, “Burn the
beggars out,” and they set fire to the building,
roasting several of the defenders, the rest retreating
behind a gateway, which they closed and strengthened.

Other mutineers from the bastions joined them,
and reinforced, they again opened with their muskets
on the attacking party.

Kerr was to the front 1mmed|ately with hxs
crowbar, Gunputrao his high boot covered with
blood from a wound in the foot, plying heavy blows
beside him, and for the second time an opening
yawned, through which the lieutenant crawled,
luckily escaping the whizzing bullets that starred on
the walls.

The frantic rebels aimed wildly, and, though very
superior in numbers, had desperate men to deal with.

Still, they made a bold stand. Kerr's helmet
chain was cut by a ball, and the edge of his sword
turned by another; Gunputrao saved his officer’s
life by shooting a rebel in the nick of time, but he
had a narrow shave, for a musket was fired so close
to his face that he was blinded for a moment.

When his smarting eyes recovered their vision, Kerr
rushed at the man and pierced him through with such
force that he could only withdraw his sword by a
great effort, and while he was tugging at it, another
mutineer came behind him, and felled him. with the
" butt end of his musket.

A cowardly fellow crept up to despatch him as
consciousness wavered, but watchful Gunput again
pulled his trigger, and the wretch went to his last
account, Kerr struggling to his feet at the same
moment and killing another.

Smoke filled the air, the Mahrattas and their valiant_

3
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Of Kerr's seventeen dismounted Mahrattas, eight
were killed on the spot, and four more died of their
wounds, while he himself and the five survivors were
every one hit.

Thus, by sheer pluck and strength of character,
he vindicated the loyalty of the Southern Mahratta
Irregular Horse and won the V.C, and it is to be
regretted that a few years later his name disappeared
from the pages of the Army List, although it has
since figured on the title-pages of several excellent
little volumes on riding and driving, one published as
recently as 1891.

The horse Kerr rode at Kolapore was a chestnut
Arab, afterwards well-known in China as “ Excelsior,”
where he won several races.

Gunput, a medium-sized, boyish-looking, beardless
Mahratta sowar (trooper), was afterwards promoted
jemadar (native officer) and given the Order of
Merit, the Indian V.C, but, transferred in 1862 to
the Poonah Horse when the Mahratta Horse was
disbanded, Captain Kerr retiring -at the same time,
he lost sight of “a thoroughly game little fellow,” to
quote his letter now before me.

As they went to the attack on the door, when
the seat of Gunput's white breeches was blown away,
and the breeches set alight, “to extinguish the dis-
comfort, he, grinning like a monkey, sat down in a
puddle,” causing a laugh at a time when things were
getting very serious and the party under heavy fire.






A CHARMED LiIFE, 133

.including 700 Sikhs, about 2,000; but there was no
time to be lost if life and honour were to be spared.

Exhausted as our men were, an engagement took
place, and four villages and seven guns were captured
at the point of the bayonet, when the rebels planted a
twenty-four-pounder on the Cantonment Road, round
which they began to rally.

It was of the greatest importance that the gun
should be carried, and young Havelock was sent to
the remains of the 64th Staffordshire, lying down to
escape the fire, to order them forward to take it.

Up sprang the gallant 64th, and off they started
on their road to glory; but Major Stirling, whose
horse had been wounded by a shell, was on foot at
their head, and seeing no mounted officer, the aide-
de-camp voluntecred to lead them on his own
responsibility, riding forward under a shower of
shot, which turned to grape when he ncared the
field-piece. )

The regiment rushed the gun in fine style—
Havelock very conspicuous in front; but though the
attack was successful and the rebels retreated to
Bithoor, leaving us that awful discovery of the well
and slaughter chamber of Cawnpore to madden our
men, the lieutenant’s action gave rise to a most un-
fortunate unpleasantness, which has become matter
of history.

Unknown to his son, General Havelock recom-
mended him for the V.C,, and the officers of the 64th,
feeling that it somehow reflected on their credit,
forwarded a letter commenting strongly on the aide-
de-camp’s usurpation of a post which their own
commanding officer was filling in an honourable and
soldierly way.
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Buffs,” when a bullet struck him in the left clbow-
joint, and he fell insensible.

We shall meet with him again with the doctors of
the goth, under sadly different conditions. Suffice it
to mention here that he was invested with the Cross
by her Majesty on his return to England in 1839,
being then a captain in the 18th Royal Irish, and a
brevet-lieutenant-colonel. But the father was not
destined to see the son’s distinction, and had long
been lying in his quiet grave beside a spreading tree,
on whose bark lovmg hands had carved the letter H.

Alas! there is something more to tell.

-On the 3oth of December, 1897, Sir Henry, who
had gone to the North-West Frontier to collect in-
formation on his own account, was riding in the
Khyber Pass on a restive horse.

Outstripping his escort, as was his wont, his
charger was found shot through the jaw, and later
the General’s body—happlly unmutilated, as was at
first reported. - -

- ‘At-the hands- of the wild Afridis, in a manner
never to be exactly known, the “bravest man in the
British army,” to quote Lord Wolseley, met his death,
and the Royal Irish lost their colonel.

Persia, the Mutiny, New Zealand, Canada, the
Franco-Prussian, Russo-Turkish, and Egyptian wars
are, very briefly, his glorious record of service.

Like many more, he was a man with a grievance,
and his memoirs, which, by a strange clause in his
will, are to be published #nfact by his old comrade,
General Innes, V.C, are awaited with interest, pos-
sibly with trepidation by some “who sit in the seats
of the mighty,” for Havelock-Allan spoke truth, and
spoke it fearlessly. .
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to by round shot, rockets and shells from the rebels
inside, and while the third column halted on the
high road, the explosion party went steadily forward
under a heavy shower of balls.

" Each carrying a twenty-five-pound bag of powder,
Lieutenant Home and four men passed through the
Barrier-gate and crossed the ditch boldly, making
straight for the object of their mission, the enemy
closing the wicket in obvious alarm, and suspending
their fire for a moment in sheer astonishment at the
audacity of the Feringhee officer, thereby giving him
time to place his bags and jump down into the
ditch in safety.

. Salkeld, Carmichael and Burgess next followed
through the barrier; but four of the sepoys lingered
behind it, refusing to go any farther; and Sergeant
John Smith laid his bag down and handled his rifle
grimly.

“If you don’t advance, you fellows, I shall shoot
you!” he said; and, as Lieutenant Salkeld ran back
to find out the delay, he took in the situation at a
glance.

“Why don’t you come on?” he shouted. “Shoot
them! Shoot them!” And as Smith raised his gun
slowly to the “present” to give them time, two of
the cowards thought better of it, and passed on.

“Don’t shoot!” cried the licutenant again
“There will be enough with your own bag,” and
Smith, picking up his dangerous load, was imme.
diately under fire.

Home and the bugler were crouching in the ditch;
they had done their work. Salkeld and Burgess were
there and busy ; but Carmichael lay dead wherc he had
fallen from the broken bridge, his bag in sight becfore
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a wicket through which the rebels were flmously
blazing away.

Smith laid his own bag, and dragged the sergeant’s
powder, at terrible risk, until it was added to the
pile; and, under a heavy fire from the wicket and
the top of the gate, he calmly arranged the fuse,
and reported.all ready to his officer.

Salkeld stooped to apply the quick-match; but,
putting out his foot, he was shot through the thigh,
and fell into the ditch, passing the slow-match  to
Smith as he did so, and telling him to fire the
charge.

Burgess, who stood next to the wounded heutenant,
snatched the match, and Smith called to him to keep
cool and fire it.

All the while the bullets and slugs were hailing
down upon them. The fresh September morning
was alive with shouts and tumult. And below, in
semi-security, Home and the bugler waited and
wondered, as well they might.

“It’s gone out, sir!” exclaimed Burgess, thmkmg
he addressed Lieutenant Salkeld. “ It won’t go off!”

Sergeant Smith handed him a box of matches;
but they dropped back into his hand as the corporal
tumbled over into the ditch also, shot through the
body. And then all apparently depended on one
man!

He crouched close to the charge to avoid the
wicket, and had struck a light, when the treacherous
portfire in the fuse, which had not gone out after all,
fizzed in his face, and he sprang into the ditch with
his rifle.

Before he reached the ground the explosnon took
place; and, amid the thunder of a deafening report,
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with stones toppling from the gate and raining round
on every side, a volume of choking powder-smoke
filled the air, and the plucky sergcant .groped for
the wall.

Stunned by the noise, and nearly stifled by the
pungent cloud that clung round him, he felt some-
one, who proved to be Lieutenant Home, the bugler
being also near.

“Has God spared you, sir? Are you hurt?”
asked Smith. To his great relief, the officer
replied in the negative, the three men waiting
anxiously for a few moments until the dust cleared
away a little and the masonry ceased to thud from
the shattered gate,

Opinions vary as to the time that elapsed before

the shrill bugle-call rang out to summon the stormers,
but it was repeated three times before they heard it
amid the row and rattle; and, as the column, led by
the gallant §2nd, dashed over the bridge, the survivors
saw Salkeld and the corporal in the middle of the
ditch covered with ‘dust, and just clear of the stones
that had fallen in the few yards’ space that divided
them from each other. '
. Sergeant Smith went over to the licutenant, both
of whose arms were broken, and called Hawthorne
to help carry him under the bridge, as the fire was
finding them out, but the poor fellow would not be
moved, and after begging Home to get out of the
range of the sepoys’ guns, as he could do no good,
Smith put a powder bag under the wounded man’s
head—a fitting pillow—and went to look at Burgess,
who was dying fast.

The Havildar Pelluck Singh lay under the bridge
shot through the thigh, and to the three sufferers
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for the column four only survived, and of these
Lieutenant Salkeld only lived a few days.

When he was dying, half in the hope that it
might stimulate him, General Archdale Wilson sent
his aide-de-camp with a piece of red ribbon as a
temporary substitute for the Cross, but he had only
strength left to say, “ It will be gratifying to send
it home,” and long before the news reached the
quict Dorsetshire rectory the sandy soil had closed
on the remains of a brave man.

His comrade Home was killed on the 1st of
the following month, strangely enough by another
.explosion, at Malagash, so that Sergeant Smith and
Bugler Hawthorne alone lived to wear the dis-
tinguished order. '
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under Havclock’s command, although he was his
supcrior officcr, the ‘'two comrades set out with a
mecagre column of 2,500 men, determincd to relieve
Lucknow or dic in the attempt.

The flat land of Oude was soaked and its rivers
were swollen. Large jheels or lakes lay out over the
country, rendering it very difficult to get the guns
along, but the brave band found itself at last near the
Alum Bagh Gardens, four miles from the Residency
where their anxious countrymen and women were
awaiting them.

Havelock fired some heavy cannon to warn them
that rclief was at hand, but the well-worn old story
of Jessie Brown and thc bagpipes is, I fear, a myth,
It first appeared in the Pays, our papers got hold
of it, a song was written, Goodall painted the subject,
and thc Scottish maid-servant, whose ears are sup-
posed to have caught the distant pibroch, became
a historical character.

Owing to a terrible scourge of cholera in 1845
which carricd off two officers, 496 men, forty-seven
women, and 124 children of the Ross-shirc Buffs in
six months, there were many English and Irish in
the regiment during the Mutiny, the Scots being too
wary to enlist; but it did things at Lucknow and
elsewhere of which any Scottish corps might well be
proud, and as they rcached the bcautiful gardens
and found a strong force of mutincers drawn up
there, well posted, the men who had scen the wall
-of Cawnpore, and whose cry was, “Remember the
women and children,” felt their hands closc tighter
on their Enfield rifles as they came into action.

A hot fight took place. The advancing column
captured a large gun with a shout, although sixty






THE Ross-sHIRE Busrs AT LuckNow. 145

with ten officers killed, as two brass nine-pounders
were dragged forward and pointed at them.

Meanwhile, Assistant-Surgeon McMaster had been
fearlessly exposing himself—binding and dressing the
wounded as coolly as though the death-stricken street
had been a quiet hospital ward, and winning his V.C.
under the eyes of his comrades, in what always
seems to me to be one of the most plucky of the
many ways by which it may be won; but antici-
pating the ghastly lanes which would be ploughed
through the shattered band at the first round, word
was given to charge. Lieutenant Macpherson, their
popular adjutant, beloved in the regiment which his
father had commanded for many years, sprang for-
ward with a shout, claymore in hand, and sped on
foot straight for the muzzles of the cannon, followed
by the Highlanders, close at his spurred heels.

A short snarling scrimmage took place as they
met the sepoys; over, under, and round about the
guns they surged, bayonet and native sword, a slash-
ing, hacking, prodding mob of redcoats’and muti-
neers ; here a panting fiend turning at bay, to read
his doom in the bloodshot eye of a brawny private ;
there a group of dark-skinned rascals, chopping at a
wounded sergeant, and the lieutenant descending on
them with his gleaming claymore.

Like Cardigan at Balaclava, Macpherson was first
at the guns, which he never left until strong arms had
* trundled them to the brink of the ¢anal, and hurled
them over with a ringing cheer, surrounded all the
while by the mutineers, who fought with the fury of
hate.

In a few mmutes Surgeon Jee had between
twenty and thirty wounded to tend ; and while he

K
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Nor even then were their troubles over ; the place
was tightly packed with camp-followers and camels ;
the groaning wounded required attention, and Sur-
geon Jee had his hands full.

The native gongs sounded the hours through a
night of horror. No one knew how far, or how near,
the Residency might be, and during the long spell of
darkness a terrific firing crashed and boomed, mingled
with shouts and cheering, which might mean any-
thing, from a successful rush to the death-cry of
valour battling against overwhelming odds.

Men who had been with the advance found their
way to the courtyard, bringing the alarming, but
happily false, news that all the 78th had been killed.
The Motee-Mahul was so crowded that movement
was almost impossible ; camels and horses squealed,
and added a new danger by their frightened plung-
ing, and the dawn came slowly to the anxious
surgeons and the miserable, moaning wretches under
their care. :

At daylight, Brigadier Cooper managed to get
them some tea—the first food that had passed their
lips since the previous morning—and the escort
began to loophole the walls.

Soon afterwards the brigadier was shot through
one of the holes, from the outside, and fell over
Surgeon Jee, who had constantly to cross a gateway
raked by bullets in order to reach his wounded,
although warned by his apothecary, De Soura, of his
risk ; but the gallant fellow volunteered to try to find
his way to the Residency with the sufferers, and send -
relief to Halliburton, who held the Motee-Mahul.

Unhappily the details of the journey are meagre,
yet we know, from Dr. Jee’'s own words, that,
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of mutineers, exasperated by the success of the
relieving column, the wounded of the goth, together
with a large sprinkling from other regiments, some-
how escaped notice, as they lay in their dhoolies
in a passage before the Motee Munzil Palace.

A dhoolie is a square covered palanquin of
bamboo, with curtained sides and a razzi, or quilted
coverlet, upon which the occupant lies, and the whole
thing is carried by four bearers, who form a particular
caste of their own, hailing chiefly from lower Bengal.

Moming dawned, and the attack they had been
momentarily expecting all night came at last, shot and
shell whistling into them and killing a great many.

They were practically abandoned to their own
resources for a time, as the column had pushed on te
the Residency; but the slender cscort behaved with
great valour, and every inch of the way was hotly
contested.

The surgeons, especially, were worthy of the
highest praise; one of them belonging to the
artillery, who had just been speaking of his wife
and children in the Residency, and how he looked
forward to meeting them, asked a brother officer to
help him with an operation, and they went to the
spot under a heavy fire.

“I wish I could see my way out of this,” said the
officer, gazing hopelessly on the long train of helpless
men who depended on their exertions for their lives,

“ Pooh, there is no danger whatever |” replied the
surgeon ; but even as he spoke a ball struck him, and
his earthly troubles were over.

It was certain death to everyone to remain where
they were, and a start was made under the guidance
of a plucky young civilian, Mr. J. B. Thornhill, who



made, and the bayonets of the escort are red when
they hurry on after the train ; they do not all hurry
on either, for several lie face down in the sun, and
before their comrades have turned yon corner, the
ground is hideous with mangled fragments, and the
rebels are richer by several of the coveted Enfield
rifles, with which they follow up the pursuit ; while,
in the despatch sent home to England, Privates
Whatever-you-will, Nos. four-thousand-and-some-
thing, are returned “missing”—that dubious word
that carries grief into many a quiet village, and hides
a world of misery nevertheless,
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A march of forty yards under the fire of a battery
on the other side of the Goomtee brought them to
the partial shelter of a building known as Martin’s
House ; but the round shot found them out, and after
a halt of half an hour they set off again in safety
until they reached a large nullah several feet in
depth, the grape hissing among them as they
waded through it, killing several bearers and drown-
ing some of the wounded there,

Across the nullah they passed down a street
where the fire did not reach them, but at the other
end their guide made a fatal mistake which ultimately
cost him his life, for leading them into an oblong
square lined on three sides with sheds, they were shot
down like sheep, and the leading bearers refused to
go farther.

It seemed as though the end of all things had
come for them. The rebels held the sheds and
opened fire from every side. Thornhill’s suggestion to
go back was useless ; the bearers in front were either
killed or had bolted, and the dhoolies stood there as
targets for the cowardly brutes who did not neglect
the opportunity.

Surgeon Bradshaw and an apothecary went off to
the rear of the train, which was still in the street, and
compelled the bearers to return with them by the
path Mr. Thornhill should have taken, and #Zey
eventually reached the Residency; but the rest
remained exposed in what is known to this day as
“ Dhoolie Square,” while Home and a handful of
brave fellows took shelter in a covered archway and
cast about for the best way to defend themselves and
their charges.

One gallant incident occurred as Private Henry
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he shot sepoy after sepoy, cool and colleated, and
scldom missing, until at last the sight of his muzzle
was enough to send them flying.

“ Why don’t you come into the street?” was the
derisive shout of the rebels, to which McManus
replied by a Minié bullet, and in spite of all the
efforts of their leader, an old fiend with sword and
shield whose white garb was girt with a red cummer-
bund, it would be some time before they ventured on
again.

While McManus stood behind his pillar, the
others barricaded themselves as best they could, and
a pile of corpses lent their ghastly aid to protect
those fifteen heroes, but through the shutters they saw
the brutes firing into the dhoolies, about forty of our
wounded being killed in that way.

Close to the house lay Arnold, of the Madras
Fusiliers, who had been shot in both legs on the
Charbagh Bridge, and Private. Ryan begged them
help him rescue one of the bravest fellows that ever
drew sword.

McManus had been hit in the foot, but he
volunteered, and making a rush through a storm ot
shot they found the dhoolie was too heavy for them.

They lifted Arnold out, the sepoys firing volley
after volley, but although they carried him back
between them unhurt themselves, the unfortunate
captain received another ball in his thigh, from which
he afterwards died in great agony.

Again they sallied from the house and brought in
a wounded man who was crying piteously for help,
and again they were untouched, their burden being
hit twice and dying before they regained the barricade.

Surgeon Home was the only unwounded officer in



sepoys spared none, and delighted in the most
diabolical tortures when they got the chance. There
was nothing for it but to die like men.

The rumble eventually resolved itself, not into a
field-piece which would have finished them, but a
large screen on wheels with which the rebels closed
up the door, shutting the besieged up in a trap, as
they hoped, to be burned out by blazing straw flung
down through the roof.

The house caught fire ; the smoke rolled in in
choking volumes, and the heat became unbearable,
but there was another door opening on to the square,
and through that they resolved to make a last dash.
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Taking up three of their number who were the
most badly hurt, they charged out and made for a
shed ten yards away on the north side, but, strange
to tell, the wounded alone were struck again, all three
subsequently dying, while their comrades reached the
shed unhurt, though more than five hundred of the
surprised rebels are said to have fired at them as
they ran.

Panting, they counted their numbers in that new
retreat, and there were only six left who could bear
arms, the other four being unable to do more than
keep a look-out at the loopholes which riddled the
shed'’s side. : :

Dangerous as the place was, being loopholed, with
such an insufficient garrison,-they were destined to
hold it for more than twenty-two hours bcfore help
came, and though this incident reads like a romance,
it is terribly true, every word of it.

They were uncertain whether Havelock’s column
existed any longer : a whisper had come down to the
78th the evening before that it had been destroycd ;
but the cowardly hounds crept noiselessly up to the
holes in the wall and fired in, giving them little time
to speculate on the fate of others when their own
seemed so near at hand.

By placing a wounded man at each embrasure
to give the alarm, they prevented any serious casualty,
but an awful thing occurred which froze the very blood
in their veins.

When in the house at the archway their rifles had
to some extent protected the miserable wounded still
lying in their dhoolies in the square, but now they
were left powerless, and the sepoys stealing up to the
farther side of each palanquin began slowly to murder
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breaking in the roof to fire down upon them.

An especial Providence would seem to have held
those heroes in keeping, for though the muzzles of
the mutineers’ muskets were within four feet of them,
none were seriously wounded, and as the little garrison
could tell by the stamping where the rebels were,
many a scpoy rolled off into the square, howling
with pain, or fell heavily, and lay motionless where
he fell.

Still the handful found it too hot to stand, and
they broke a hole into the courtyard, from which,
when darkness came to their aid, Surgeon Home and
one of the men crept to a large mosque thirty yards
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away, into which the doctor climbed by getting on to
his comrade’s shoulders.

The mosque was empty, and returning to the man
who had remained on guard they beckoned to the
others to follow.

There was some hesitation, and the sepoys on the
roof detecting Home, opened fire again, but though
the two had to return post haste, they brought with
them a ckatty of fresh water, which proved a veritable
Godsend.

They had suffered burning thirst all day, their
faces were black with powder from biting cartridges ;
the wounded had implored the rest to shoot them
when those appalling screams rent the air, but the
water gave them all a little gleam of hope, and posting
sentries at various parts of the shed they prepared to
pass the night of horrors, with the babble of several
who were delirious in their ears, and the catlike
tread of the murderous scoundrels above them.

More than one false alarm disturbed the silent
hours ; but the sepoys eventually left the roof, and
Lucknow seemed to be sleeping.

One man proposed to rush out and attempt to
escape, and two others offered to join him, but the
rest declined to leave the wounded, and about two
o’clock in the morning they heard the sound of heavy
firing not far off.

Madly they shouted with what voice was left to
them, thinking it was a relief, but the firing died away
again and bitter disappointment followed.

At last they became unanimous in an effort to
fight their way to the Residency, though no one knew
exactly where it was, and they left the shed with seven
cartridges among six men, only to shrink back again



now the sole survivor,
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CHAPTER XIX
LUCKNOW KAVANAGH.

THE year of grace 1821, which saw the death of the
great Napoleon, witnessed also the birth of a son to
Bandmaster Kavanagh of the 3rd Buffs, at the town
of Mullingar, in County Westmeath, Ireland.

- That child, who was christened Thomas Henry
Kavanagh, was frequently told by a facetious uncle,
that “ he was born to be hanged;” but fortune pre-
served him for a very different fate, and, entering the
office of the Commissioner of Meerut, while yet in his
teens, he passed through various stages of advance-
ment until he became Superintendent of the office of
the Chief Commissioner of Oude, and in that capacity
was stationed at Lucknow with his wife and family,
when the Mutiny broke out.

All through the siege he behaved with great
bravery, dividing his time between the guns and the
trenches, often sitting for hours below ground, rifle in
hand, while the mutineers were countermining our
works, and waiting patiently until they broke into the
tunnel, and a black head popped through the wall of
earth to be as quickly shot at by the wary Superin-
tendent.

When Havelock’s slender column forced its way
into the city, Kavanagh shared his last bottles of becr
among the parched soldiers, and never spared himself
in his exertions during that trying time,

His good wife was wounded, and they both suffered
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were detected, but Kavanagh persisted, and was taken
to Sir James Outram.

Outram, a thick-set man with a slight roundness
in his shoulders, whom readers of Sir Charles Napier’s
life will remember, refused to listen to him. To traverse
the rebel camp in the dead of night, when eyes sharp
as those of the lynx were on the watch, when keen
distrust prevailed among the mutineers themselves,
and every stranger was closely questioned, was a trial
to which he would subject no man; Kunoujee Lal,
himself, would find it as much as he could manage
to get through, and for a European, the thing was
impossible.

The Irishman persisted, howcver, and gained his
point. It was decided that if Sir James were satisfied
with the disguise he proposed to assume, he should
go, and Kavanagh left him to make his preparations.

He has told us of the revulsion of feeling that
came over him before he started ; his wife and little
ones were uppermost in his thoughts, and he was
within an ace of throwing up the whole affair, but the
recollection of those fearful stories that Havelock's
men brought with them from Cawnpore weighed
strongly with him, and accordingly, at six o'clock he
left the two rooms where they were then living, Mrs,
Kavanagh supposing that he was going on duty as
usual at the mines.

In a quiet corner of the slaughter-yard that
brave Irishman darkened his face and neck with
lamp-black, put on a pair of tight silk trousers, a
muslin shirt, and a short yellow silk jacket, con-
cealed his hair with a cream-coloured turban, bound
a white cummerbund round his waist, slung a yellow
chintz mantle from his shoulders, and slipped his feet_

L . :
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“Yes, it is very cold,” said the rebel, who appeared
to be uncommunicative, for without further parley he
went his way along the river bank:

At the Iron Bridge a cavalry picket challenged,
and Kunoujee Lal advanced. '

They had come down from Mundron, he said,
naming & place held by the mutineers, and the picket
allowed them to proceed.

Crossing the stone bridge farther on, they entered
the streets of the city, and then all their nerve was
required, for they were full of rebels; but sauntering
on, they traversed the main thoroughfare and reached
the outskirts in safety, satisfying a native watchman,
and breathing more freely as they found: themselves
among the woods and groves that covered the plain
* on that side of Lucknow.

Kavanagh plucked a carrot, and ate it with a keen
relish ; but after a long tramp, they discovered that
they had mistaken the road, and were in the beautiful
Dilkoosha park, the “heart’s delight” of the Kings
of Oude, far out of their way, and still close to
the city.

The park was swarming with rebels, whose horses
neighed and answered each other under the trees;
bivouac fires lit up the darkness here and there, and
poor Kunoujee Lal was in despair, imploring his
companion to forgive his blunder.

" They had been four hours on their way; and were
not clear of Luckrow. If ddylight overtook ‘them
before they gained the Alum Bagh. it would be the
last sunrise they would see, and Kavanagh was
already almost lame from the tightness of his shoes.

An old countryman, watching his crops in a field,
declined to help them, and another, whom they spoke
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despatch he carried, but the Irish badmdsh kept his
in his turban, and palavered so cleverly that the
rascals believed his tale.

They were then “two poor men walking to the
village of Umzoula on a sad errand, namely, to in-
form a friend that his brother had been killed by a
ball from the British entrenchments at Lucknow,”
and the guard showed them the route they must
follow. :

It was the most serious rencontre they had had,
But at the end of half an hour they met with another
misfortune, for they tumbled into a marshy jheel, and
were up to their waists in reeds and water for two
hours, sometimes to their necks, Kavanagh being
thoroughly exhausted when they scrambled out, as
he had to support the spy, who was much shorter
than he, and washed the black from his hands in so
doing. ,

At the other side of the swamp he lay for a
quarter of an hour before he could continue the walk,
and they then reached the village, to find a number of
men sleeping near the chubootra, or native office.

Rousing one of them, they told him they were
spies, sent to discover the numbers of the Feringhces,
but the man was surly, and would tell them nothing ;
and they had to run the gauntlet of two strong
pickets, drowsing round their fires, three hundred
yards apart.

That they accomplished ; and several other nar-
now shaves they had, Kavanagh at last insisting, in
spite of the warnings of the spy, in sleeping for an
hour in a grove, after they had passed some natives
who told them that they were fleeing from the
English.
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ments bayoneted two thousand rebels in three hours,
until the place reeked with blood, and the cry,
“ Remember the ladies and babies! Cawnpore—
Cawnpore !” echoed through the loopholed walls.

He saved a wounded soldier there, under fire, and

slept beside Sir Colin ; helped at the storming of the
Motee-Mahul, or Pearl Palace, where Surgeon Jee
won his V.C. the September before, and was received
with three clieers by Sir James Outram and -his staff,
who had never expected to see him alive again.
.. He led Sir James through a shower ofbullets’ to
Sir Colin Campbell, and, to quote Sir Colin‘s despatch,
speaking of his heroism, “his escape, at a time when
the .entrenchment was closely invested by a large
army . .. is . .. one of the most daring feats ever
attempted,”

. He left Lucknow when the Commander-in-Chief
retired with the rescued ones on Cawnpore, after
forty sepoys had been blown from the guns, and
accompanied him again to the final suppression of
Lucknow.

After a long list of surprising adventures, which
would be incredible as happening to one man if they
were not well authenticated, he returned to civil life,
every now and then starting off on some expedition
against the rebels.

It will hardly be believed that the authorities
attempted to ignore his claim to the Victoria Cross,
trying to put him off with the Medal instead ; but in
the end he received it, in 1859, and survived to wear
it for twenty-three years, dying at Gibraltar in
November, 1882,
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despatching them on to Cawnpore under the charge
of the tars, and ultimately following himself, to do
good service in a score of places.

It meant business when Peel was off to the front,
with hunting-spurs peeping from beneath his white
trousers, and the three gold bands that denoted his
rank of post-captain on the cuff of his blue undress
frock coat.

Few leaders have been more deservedly idolised
by their men; and few thought, as they saw him
start from the ancient city at the junction of the
Ganges and the Jumna, where, a few months before,
the sepoys had murdered their officers while the band
played “God save the Queen,” that he was going on
his last campaign.

From Cawnpore, after several smart engagements,
the Naval Brigade, reduced to 250 men, accompanied
Sir Colin Campbell on his march to Lucknow ; and
when the 93rd Highlanders marched into the camp
at the Alum Bagh, Peel’s fiddlers played them in, the
rest of the bluejackets lining the road, and cheering
lustily.

After pounding at the walls of the Secundrabagh,
which was a large square enclosure with turrets at the
angles, and a garden inside with kiosks and summer-
houses, Peel’s guns were ordered on to the Shahnujjif
Mosque, a fine domed building within a serai, loop-
holed, and strongly garrisoned by sepoys in every
variety of costume.

Gay turbans clustered behind the embrasures, A
sprinkling of red coats proved the presence of
mutinied native infantry. The dark-faced scoundrels,
with their munzies, or jackets, buttoned on the left
breast were Mussulmans; those who fastened them
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relief, and piloted once more by brave Kavanagh,
who rode Dr. Russell’s vicious white mare, a cloudless
sky of blue overhead, and the pipers of the g3rd
playing “ Castles in the Air,” they advanced for the
last time upon the Dilkoosha Park, which had such
stirring memories for many of them.

Step by step, they carried all before them
battering the grotesque Martiniére again, and
capturing the Badshahbagh, or King’s Great Garden.

Peel had just heard that he was now Sir William,
and was in high feather ; but Sir Colin, who about the
same time received intelligence of his own elevation
to the dignity of Lord Clyde, only shook his head
sadly, as he thought of his dead comrades of other
days, saying in a mournful voice, “It is too late;
there is nobody alive now to whom I care to tell
the news.” '

He had mounted the breach at Badajoz, and before
that had held the colour of the gth Regiment over the
corpse of Sir John Moore, when “he lay like a warrior
taking his rest,” on the ramparts of Corunna.

Poor Peel was not destined to enjoy his honours
long, for in one of those several actions fought before
our men crossed the Goomtee on a bridge of beer
barrels, a bullet lodged in the muscles of his thigh,
and was extracted with great difficulty by Surgeon
Munro, of the g3rd. In all likelihood he would have
recovered, but at Cawnpore, on his way to Calcutta,
smallpox seized him, and to the unutterable regret
of the whole army, the gallant sailor died on the 27th
of April.

The words of Qutram at a banquet to the Naval
Brigade, when he spoke of “the hearty, jolly, smiling
faces of some of you Skannon men who were pounding
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hey rushed on the Secundrabagh until a dead wall
tayed them.

“In at the roof, Highlanders, tear off the tiles,”
ried Sir Colin from his saddle, and they needed no
econd bidding.

Brawny arms broke an opening, and Corporal
Junley is said to have been first in, the others follow-
ng quickly, as man after man sprang down through
he dust with knees bleeding and bayonet ready.

The rest of the regiment entered through a breach
1 the main building, and were soon hard at work, with
heir good comrades the 4th Sikhs, in the awful
laughter that took place.

There was no quarter for the mutilators of women
nd children: in every sense of the word it was a death
truggle, and, as such, it recalls that terrible moment
hen the French gained the courtyard of La Haye
ainte and exterminated the remnant of Baring's
[anoverians.

In the fury and rush Private Mackay took a
slour, not without a hard tussle for it ; Grant killed
ve of the sepoys in defence of an officer who had got
ossession of that or another ensign, for the account
ivague ; Munro, a colour-sergeant, rescued a wounded
fhcer and carried him out, severely wounded in doing
5, and still they had not finished in the nooks and
orners of that charnel house—not until they left
vo thousand dead to be gathered in a pile to
ollute the air for days, as we learn from one who
ras present.

All four won the Cross, and a few months before,
t that other storming, their comrade Paton founded
#s claim when he reconnoitred the neighbouring
‘hahnujjif, under fire, and found the hole through
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R.Garratt pinned the Cross on his breast with the
words :—* This Cross has been awarded to you for
the conspicuous gallantry you displayed at the
assault of the enemy’s position at Lucknow, on which
occasion you killed eleven of the enemy by whom
you were surrounded; and a good day’s work it
was, sir.”

“Tutts,” said MacBean, in his simplicity forgetting

altogether where he was, “it didna tak’ me twenty
minutes.”
-~ ~This remarkable hero, who rose from the ranks to -
be a Major-General, died quietly in his bed many years
afterwards, tended by his friend Munro, the regimental
surgeon, and his old soldier servant, who was sent
over to nurse him by Colonel Knollys, then command-
ing the 9g3rd, himself a Crimean man of the Scots
Fusilier Guards, and a voluminous writer on the
Victoria Cross.
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grown tired of his quiet life in the sleepy old city of
Norwich, where he was employed as groom.

“Taking the shilling” was not a mere figure of
speech in those days, and in a short time William
Goate found himself richer by that important sum,
which had been handed him by a smart sergeant in
the handsome blue uniform with scarlet facings of the
oth, Queen’s Royal, Lancers.

Accustomed to horses, Private Goate soon found
himself at home in the ranks, and was lying at
Umballa with the gth when the Mutiny broke out.

His first taste of fighting was at Delhi, and he
had an exciting adventure when on despatch duty at
an advanced post, where a picket of lancers had
orders to bring up reinforcements when the enemy
came out of the city.

Seeing six rebels creeping by the river towards
the British camp, he asked the officer commanding
the picket to let him take a couple of men and
interview the rascals, and leave being granted, the
three troopers had a rough scramble to get their
horses down the rocks to the water side, the rebels
showing fight on their approach.

Three pistols cracked, and three of the mutineers
fell, the troopers unslinging their lances and making
at the others from the saddle, a battery of the enemy
meanwhile opening fire on them.

'Goate tackled one of the swarthy fellows, who
dodged nimbly round him, and although the corporal
declares that he prefers the lance to the sword, he
could not get into the scamp at close quarters, charmed
he: never so wisely, and after slxghtly woundmg
Goate’s horse, the rebel bolted for the river,

Swinging out of his stirrups, he followed him mta

x
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and wild fanatics ; but our fellows thirsted to get at
them, and reluctantly held in their horses, whose
eager plungmg swayed the slender brigade as the
order was given to charge.

A few rounds from the Horse Artillery heralded
the short trumpet note, and while the .smoke was
still curling along the sward and dissolving into ait,
there came the heavy thunder of the hoofs, the low
murmur -of the men, mad to be hand-to-hand with
the fiends. The dust cloud gathered as they tore
straight on, and then in the cloud came the shock of
the meeting, the flashing of sabres and lance points, and
a hoarse roar above the clash of steel, honest English

shouts of vengeance that drowned the native yells, and
as the mutineers’ guns began to play on the m#é/z, the
trumpet’s voice sounded the order to return.

It was short, but sharp ; the host was broken, and
our disordered squadrons came back, sadly weakened,
under a heavy shower of round shot and matchlock
balls.

Corporal Goate, hxs gory lance left on the field,
was returning close to Major Percy Smith, of the
Bays, who had formerly seen service with the
16th Lancers, when a ball passed through the major’s
body, and he reeled heavily.

Goate tried tp catch him, but he fell, and the
corporal—who was only a little over twenty-two,
remember—pulled up his charger and sprang down.

Raising the wounded man on to his back, and
slipping his arm through the bridle rein of his smart

“little Arab, he ran along with his heavy burden beside
‘the horse, and had traversed several hundred yards
when he heard the enemy’s cavalry close behind him.

There was nothing for it but to drop the major,
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CHAPTER XXIIL
SOME CAVALRY CROSSES WON IN THE MUTINY,

BLAIR, WATSON, GouGH (H. H.), BANKS, HENEAGE, WARD, HoLLIS,
PEARSON, GOUuGH (C. J. S.), CHAMPION, EVELYN Wo0OD, FRASER,
ANDERSON, AND MONAGHAN.

OUR cavalry, both European and native, accomplished
great things during the suppression of the sepoy rising.

The Guides, in khaki, with indigo-blue turbans,
were ubiquitous, and struck terror wherever they
went ; the name of *“ Delhi spearmen,” won by the
oth Lancers, was sufficient in itself to create a panic
among the rebels; the 2nd Dragoon Guards, with
scarlet tunics and white trouserstripes, made themselves
felt, Corporal Anderson and Trumpeter Monaghan
saving their colonel with such gallantry that they
won the Victoria Cross; and Lieutenant Blair sabre-
ing four men at Boolundshuhur, in a magnificent
charge there, which also included 4im in the Victoria
Cross roll.

The Carabineers, put into blue two years before
the Crimea, and wearing brass helmets in the hottest
months, to the great discomfort of the troopers, did
well when they were allowed to go in; and a
legendary charge is recorded of the 8th Hussars, at
Gwalior, where four brave fellows of the regiment,
Captain Heneage, Sergeant Ward, Farrier Hollis, and
Private Pearson, were selected with difficulty, from a
host who had done wonders there.

The 8th wore their blue European clothing all
through the Mutiny, with wicker helmets,
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The 7th Hussars have furnished us with two stir-
ring Victoria Cross episodes, out of many more that
were not rewarded with the decoration; and the
officers of the Native Cavalry Corps, that remained
loyal, swell the list to considerable length.

Hodson’s Horse, now gth and 10th Bengal Cavalry,
became well-nigh as famous as their magnificent
leader, and carry “ Delhi” and “ Lucknow” on their
standards to-day, as do also the dark green sth
Punjab ; but this is not a hlstory of regiments, but
of actions,

The brothers Gough would occupy a long chapter
if space allowed it.

At -Khurkowdah; near Khotuck, Captam C.JS
Gough-cut in ‘to the assistance of his brother, who
was wounded, and slew two rebels ; following up his
bravery three days afterwards by leading a troop of
the Guides full tilt at the enemy, and killing two
more, with one of whom he had a terrific encounter.

Yet again, at Shumshabad, in January, 1858, he
tackled the rebel leader in the charge, leaving his
sword in him, and was, consequently, reduced to his
revolver, with which he shot another couple.

He seems to have dealt with his foes by the brace
as arule, and at Meangunge he cut down a rebel who
was carving at Brevet-Major Anson (not the V.C.
of that name), and slew another directly afterwards.

What a record of individual pluck! And, indeed,
his brother, Hugh Henry, was not far behind him.

At Alum Bagh Mr. Gough took his party of
Hodson’s Horse splashing through a swamp, and
captured a couple of guns, hotly defended, getting
his turban slashed to pieces, and his horse twice
wounded, when surrounded by three sepoys,
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for several days. One man against seven or eight,
and the marvel is he lived |

But in a moment more the ground shook under
the hoofs of the Punjab sowars ; there was a circling
of sabres, a plunging of dark-skinned men with the
lust of slaughter in their eyes,and the rebels, trampled
under foot, were utterly routed. /

And now comes a sad, short story of a cornet of
Hussars.

Again it is the outskirts of blood-stained Luck-
now, its glittering mosques dazzling in the fearful
March sun-glare ; the dust is blinding, and a mob of
infuriated Ghazis rush through it on to the guns.

Young Banks, of the 7th, is into them, sword in
hand, slashing bravely as best he can, but surrounded,
hacked, and overthrown at last, after a fierce struggle,
into which his colonel, Haggart, dashes alone to his
assistance, in front of his men,

Three times the colonel’s revolver cracks out;
three times he plunges through the raving horde;
one man he fells with his sword-hilt, dinting it deeply
in the process ; and when he is clear, and all is over,
saddle and horse are cut and torn, his martingale
“dangles, severed, about the charger’s legs, and the silk
handkerchief he has used as a sword-knot is divided
clean in half, some of the skin going with it; but the
cornet—how has he fared ?

One leg is lopped off above the knee ; the other
is nearly severed; one arm is cleft to the bone;
the other has gone entirely, and about the body
are many slashes. Yet, when Dr. Russell goes to
see him afterwards, the brave youngster is quite
cheerful. :

“ They tell me, if I get over this I can go yachting,”
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and horses, friends and foes, were swirled away on
the current, and many drowned.

The mutineers across the water, who did not for-
get their chance, opened a brisk fire, and it was seen
that . ur fellows were in great peril.

Wounded severely at Nawabgunge, and not yet
recovered, Major Fraser plunged in to the aid of his
comrades, and under circumstances that do not fall to
the lot of one man in a thousand, brought in Captain
Stisted, who was almost spent, and four privates.

As it was, one old officer unhappily died before he
could be got at; but the plucky major won the V.C,,
and also received the gold medal of the Royal
Humane Society.

“ All comes to those who know how to walt, is an
exccllent saying in its way, but some things, to quote
the old Scottish song, are “ower lang o’ comin,” and
Sir Evelyn Wood's Victoria Cross was one of these
things not so much in matter of time, but in regard
to a number of irritating delays connected with its
final bestowal,

Asis well known, he served under Pecl as aide-de-
camp in the Crimea when only sixtcen, and won the
highest praise from all who knew him for his gallantry
there.

His commander wrote of “his beautiful courage
in battery,” adding “but his conduct and his manners
are as cxemplary as his courage.”

On the 18th of June he received a grapeshot in
the arm, but continued to help with the ladders, and
remained before the Redan, having the shot cut out
when he returned to camp.

Lord Raglan had him sent to Razatch in his own
carriage, and mentioned him in despatches, writing



the time he was fighting against the mutineers.

Coming as he did from Essex, a hunting county,

he was at home in the saddle, and became a dashing
light-cavalry officer, volunteering to lead a troop of
the 3rd Bombay.
* At Sindwaho he went into the enemy almost
single-handed, with all the gallantry of the Watsons
and the Goughs of the Indian Army, and routed
him, winning golden opinions from Brigadier
Somerset; but a more romantic and almost 4s
hazardous experience fell to his lot in the depths of
the jungle of Sindhora.

The mutineers, beaten on every side, retreated
into the dangerous wilds, and lived in freebooter
fashion by sallying out and plundering the wllagcs
on the outskirts.
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A band of them had seized a potail, named
Chemmum Singh, and carried him off to be hanged
at their leisure, and as the man was loyal to the
British rule, Lieutenant Wood determined to rescue
‘him, if possible.

Although wearied by a long march, he set out
when he heard of it, with a duffadar and four sowars
of Beatson’s Horse, and a corporal and six sepoys
of the Bareilly levy, and after a ride of twelve miles
through the tangled bush, he saw what seemed to be
the glare of a camp-fire deeper still in the jungle. -

It was night, and - the place was weird and
mysterious ; the lemon grass sighed as the breeze
whispered through it; they were in the vicinity of
men who had played their last card, who knew that
they had no mercy to expect if they were taken, and
it wanted a strong nerve to face them in their lair;
but Wood dismounted, left three sowars to look
after the horses, went cautiously forward with the
duffadar and the other trooper, and for three exciting
miles, the jungle lying lone and melancholy around
them, crept forward until, at one o'clock in the
morning, they reached a nullah in which the fire was
burning.

Twenty-six feet away, as they peeped from their
concealment, they saw between sixty and seventy
sleeping mutineers, five others keeping an indifferent
guard over the unhappy captive, who had left all hope
far behind him.

So far all had gonc well, and trusting to his
knowledge of the native character, with a word to his
companions, they fired a sudden volley and sprang
into the middle of them.

With wild cries of terror, the rebels started up to
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CHAPTER XXIII
PLUCK !

SHAW (S.), BUTLER,. DavIs.

THREE actions rewarded by the Victoria Cross must
close the record of Mutiny heroes, for we have the
fortunes of our troops to follow in many other lands,

Sir Colin Campbell was besieging Lucknow, and
one by one the strongholds of the mutineers were
falling into his hands, for the last time.

Part of his force had crossed the Goomtee, a brave
rush had been made on the rebels’ guns that com-
manded our advanced position, and they had been
spiked, but our skirmishers were not aware of it.

From the white houses and quaint grotesque kiosks,
the lane ends, and the palaces, a heavy musketry fire
dimpled the brown river, and kept our surgeons busy
as man after man was wounded. The skirmishers had
to be informed of -our success, and a young lieutenant
named Butler, of the 1st Bengal Fusiliers, made up
his mind to do it.

Throwing off his blue jacket, and appearing in a
shirt, the colour of which had not been improved by
action, he entered the river and swam for the opposite
side. :

Corpses floated on the current: most of the Indian
rivers had their burden of dead at that time. The
risk was great, but he reached the bank in safety, and
scrambling on to the parapct, waved his arms for a
signal. . : : S
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For some time he stood braving the bullets that
pinged by him, until our men saw him and under-
stood, and for that deed he was mentioned in general
orders and got the V.C.

Action number two reveals a different phase of
valour, and was performed by a private of the Black
Watch at Ruhiya, in April, 1858.

The affair was sadly bungled by the commanding
officer there, but James Davis had nothing to do with
that ; he was a simple private in the light company,
and was lying down under one of those magnificent
trees that covered the country about the frowning
fort.

When there, two engineer officers asked for some -
men to accompany them while they went forward to
find where a breach might be made for the artillery,
and Davis was one of the party, under Lieutenant
Alfred Jennings Bramley, of Tunbridge Wells.

Behind a garden ditch, under the fort walls, the
little knot of Highlanders stayed, until the rebels
came out to cut them off in force, and, shouting,
“Pick off the leader while I run down and tell
Macleod,” the lieutenant bolted away to the captain
of the company for supports.

The mutineers fired heavily, and a bullet entered
Bramley's temple, stretching him senseless on the
ground, and though one of the Highlanders shot the
leader of the sortie, they had to fall back in haste.

“We can’t leave him,” said Macleod sorrowfully,
looking down on the wounded boy, brave to a fault,
and a great -favourite in the regxment “who ‘will
take hun out?” : : o .

Private Davis volunteered, askmg another man
named Eadie to “give him a hand,” and, as he was
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doing so, Eadie was shot in the head, his blood
pouring down Davis’s back.

A comrade dragged the poor fellow away, and
Captain Macleod, seeing the red stain, asked Davis
if he were wounded.

“I don’t think I am,” was the reply, the party
all the while under heavy musketry.

“Then will you still take him out?” said the
captain, and the private answered “ Yes.”

“Clutch tight round my neck, sir,” he said, getting
the then conscious officet on to his back again, and
starting to run; but on the way the lieutenant’s
watch dropped out, and though the bullets were
flying about, raising dust clouds and ripping off the
leaves overhead, Davis sat down gingerly until he
managed to reach it, and then continued on his way
until he met a man named Dods, who carried Bramley
in, only to die during the night.

Returning through the fire, Davis helped to bring
Eadie back to the company, and, after that, to get
his rifle, the party firing a volley before they
abandoned their perilous position.

I do not think I have come across a more striking
instance of perfect disregard of danger in the whole
course of my researches.

Last comes a hand-to-hand business after the
action at Nawabgunge; one of the good old “cut
and come again” combats that one scarcely ever
hears of now.

In a #g9¢e, where the shadow of overhanging
branches made the shade more intense, from the
fierceness of the sun outside, there stood a Ghazi,
or fanatic, one of the most dangerous class of rebels
our men ever came to close quarters with, and with

x
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CHAPTER XXIV.

A SHORT OUTLINE OF THE WAR IN NEW ZEALAND,
AND THE STORY OF SOME CROSSES WON
THERE IN THE BUSH AND THE PAHS,

LucAs, MCKENNA, J. RYAN, MITCHELL, MCNEILL, MANLEY, TEMPLE,
PiCKARD, F. A, SMITH,

DURING the year 1860, and for several years afterwards,
we were engaged in a series of remarkable campaigns
against a brave race of natives, the Maoris of New
Zealand, and though in the end we were victorious,
the war was protracted from two reasons: the
determined resistance of the enemy, and the difficult
nature of the country itself.

If we would believe the reports of our colonists,
in no matter what quarter of the globe, the particular
race of aborigines they have to cope with are always
the vilest and most bloodthirsty set of wretches
unhanged, and after foolishly embroiling themselves,
generally from their own faults, they appeal to the
mother country to help them with arms and men, and
we are drawn into unfortunate wars which never
ought to arise.

So it was in New Zealand. The. Maoris are a
fine people, whose natural cruelty is very capable
of being toned down if properly handled ; but it was
the old story of the settler and the savage, and the
actual cause of the war was a small piece of land, one
mile square, at the mouth of the Waitara river
Taranaki, North Island, purchased from, and paid
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happened an incident which might have ended very
differently but for the action of one man, Colour-
Scrgeant John Lucas, 4oth regiment, a fine, well-set-
up fellow with eighteen years’ service, and a native of
the South of Ireland.

Some thirty men went out, on a March morning,
1861, near the Waitara river to look for the enemy;
and when they had filed across an open space and
plunged into a ravine clothed with bush and fern, a
heavy fire was opcned on them from a mysterious
and hidden foe.

Captain Richards threw his party into skirmishing
order, and they fired wherever a puff of smoke rose
from the Maoris’ conccalment; but they were at a
great disadvantage, while the enemy potted them one
after another. :

Lieutenant Recs picked up the rifle of a wounded
man, and was aiming coolly, when a ball struck him
in the right groin, a most dangerous and most
painful spot; and the colour-sergeant sent him to
the rear in charge of one of the men.

Three wounded lay groaning on the ground ; and
to cover them until help arrived, the gallant fellow
took post bchind a trce, and kept up a brisk fire for
fiftcen minutes with two men who remained with
him, the Maoris taking careful shots at thirty yards’
range whenever he showed himself, one bullet severing
a trailing creeper six inches above his head.

Many of the enemy fell before his deadly rifle,
and it is recorded that of the wounded of his party
one only survived; but he was eventually rclieved
by a force from the redoubt, and the moral lesson
was not lost upon the foe.

He was made sergeant-major not long afterwards,
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There were a -couple of hundred of them to be
held at bay until the four men under Corporal Ryan,
left to guard the captain and Lieutenant Butler,
should be rescued by the advance guard somewhere
away among the underwood ; and McKenna trusted
to the reports of their rifles to give warning of the
deadly peril they were all in.

Chancing upon a deserted camp of the enemy,
they made a breastwork of potato kits and sacking,
and held their ground with great determination,
picking the Maoris out of the tree tops and from
their lairs in the fern, until about six o’clock in the
evening, when, as darkness was at hand, retreat
became absolutely necessary.

‘Many wild suggestions were advanced by different
men of the party; and when they began to retire by
the way they had come, a heavy fire showed that the
path was occupied.

Several had been wounded, and one or two killed
outright ; but McKenna did not lose heart, and at a
quarter past six he led his little band, carrying the
sufferers tenderly, down the hill into some dense
scrub -on the other side of the valley, finding the
splay-footed tracks of the savages on the bank of a
clear stream there, in whose tranquil bosom the stars
were reflected brightly.

Soon afterwards they lost the path, and, ordering
them to put on their greatcoats, after a strict caution
not to light a pipe, he and his men sat down in square
to spend the night in perfect silence—all but two,
who had wandered away, and were lost.

Meanwhile Corporal Ryan, with Privates Talbot
and Bulford, lay beside Captain Swift, who stifled his
own moaning until seven in the evening, when, after
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the V.C.; Corporal Ryan was gazetted, but was
drowned near Tuaken before he got the Cross, when
trying to save a drunken comrade; while Bulford,
Talbot, Cole, and Thomas gained the Medal for Dis-
tinguished Conduct in the field as a reward for their
long night vigil beside the wounded and the dead.

“In all this desperate affair, McKenna,” said an
interviewer to the gallant sergeant, “did you cver
think of your wife and children?”

“Not once, sir,” he replied. “She asked me the
same question the first time wec met, and seemed a
little put out when I gave her the same answer; but
she understood it afterwards. In the excitement of
an engagement a soldier can only think of immediate
duty. When the danger is past, he feels how grateful
he ought to be to Him who has preserved his life for
those who are dearer to him than life itself.”

Captain Swift had been instrumental in organising
a corps of Forest Rangers, who did good service
under a very brave German named Von Tempsky,
himself destined to be shot.

In one action a Maori, hidden in the branches of
a tree, fired at a man of the 13th, the ball piercing
his Crimean ribbon, and tearing its way to his heart.
Von Tempsky brought the native down by a good
aim; and, seeing that he was not dead, drew the
bowie-knife he always carried, and finished him,
saying: “ There; you vill never kill anoder English-
man!” :

At Rangiriri fifty men of the Royal Artillery were
called upon to storm the Pah with swords and revol-
vers, led by Captain Mercer, a magnificent soldier,
whom every bombardier would have followed had he -
taken them to certain death.
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"When the ping ping of the bullets began, and their
numbers were seen, the officer and his attendant
turned to gallop back ; but Vosper’s horse went down
and rolled him into a potatoe-pit hidden among the
fern, and the Maoris ran towards him with cries of
triumph destined to be short.

Colonel McNeill rode after the horse, and caught
it, which Vosper himself could not have done in
time, and helping him to mount, they saved them-
selves with difficulty by a mad gallop, with the dust
clouds from the bullets all round them, until they
eventually reached an English party levelling an aban-
doned pah.

Our troops, after sailing round the fine coast of the
North Island, were landed in Poverty Bay district, in
the Province of Auckland ; and across the peninsula of
Te Papa the Maoris had built a stockade, known as
the Gate Pah, with a long rifle pit extending from
their left almost to the sea beach.

April, usually so bright and sunny there, showed a
dull grey dawn on the 2gth, mist shrouding the dis-
tant hills and a drizzly rain falling.

From half-past seven until four o’clock in the after-
noon our artillery poured a heavy fire upon the Pah,
the Maoris seeking shelter in the holes and tunnels
with which the place was riddled ; and, taking advan-
tage of low- tide the night before, the 68th Regiment
and some men of the Naval Brigade, had moved silently
round to their left rear unknown to them, with orders
not to open fire until the encmy had been driven past
them by our storming column. A

The Maoris remained so quiet that we thought
the shells had slain them all, but a breach having
been made, the Fighting Forty-third, and a party of
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by a seaman and a surgeon ; the former being Samuel
Mitchell, captain of the foretop of H.M.S. Harrier,
doing duty as captain’s coxswain.

When Commander Hay fell mortally wounded,
Mitchell refused to leave him, in spite of the dying
man’s orders and entreaties, and though the danger
was terrific, he carried him away in his strong embrace,
and eventually brought the breathless body safely
into camp, to be reported by Commodore Sir William
Wiseman, and to be gazetted to the Victoria Cross
the following July.

Assistant-Surgeon William G. Nicholas Manley,
R.A,, proved himself worthy of the name he bore, for
he not only risked his life with Mitchell to save
Commander Hay, but voluntarily returned to the
stockade again to dress the wounded, being one of the
very last to leave the Pah.

He was also awarded the Victoria Cross, and
the Humane Society’s medal for another deed of
mercy later in the war.

As for General Cameron, afterwards most unjustly
abused by the English papers, he flung his field-glass
on to the ground, and strode away to his tent to hide
- his sorrowful indignation.

Seven officers of the 43rd and some of the Navy
remained in the enerhy’s hands that night, the Maoris
yelling and shouting for some time, until a deathlike
silence fell over the Pah, and Major Greaves, of the
7oth, stole up to find it abandoned.

At daybreak we entered, and one of the first things
seen was the tall figure of Colonel Booth, leaning,
dying, against the wall.

To save himself from mutilation, he had whipped
his fingers into his mouth and drawn off the rings,
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A few years since I met and chatted about that
war with a general who had commanded the soth
Regiment out there, and shortly afterwards there
came to me from some relativés in New Zealand,
a tarnished button belonging to the “dirty half
hundred,” which button had a history.

For twenty-seven years it had lain in the earth on
the mouldering uniform of a dead man ; I believe he
had been buried on my friends’ estate, at any rate they
lighted on him after that lapse of time, and it was
not a little strange that there should come into my
possession a relic of one of the very men whose
actions their old colonel had described to me, while
relic and man were lying in that lonely grave so
many thousands of miles away.
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service he had rendered was so incalculably great,
that Timothy O’Hea broke the record, and became
a V.C. man. I am not sure whether his valour does
not even exceed many a thing done in the heat of
battle,

" The second man of colour to receive the Victoria
Cross was a coal-black negro named Samuel Hodge,
a native of one of the West India Islands.

He belonged to the 4th West Indian Regiment,
now disbanded, and went on a punitive expedition
with his corps against one of the African tribes, on
the River Gambia, in 1866.

Led by the Governor of Gambia, Colonel George
Abbas Kooli D’Arcy, the 4th stormed a blockaded
town, in company with the Gambia Volunteers, and
had a very warm quarter of an hour, for the natives
fired so vigorously from their palisade that Lieu-
tenants Kelly and Jenkins and four privates were
killed, and sixty more badly wounded.

Left almost alone in the breach, the colonel raged
and roared, and would not retire,and Hodge, who was
badly hit, handed him muskets, with which he kept up
a return fire until his men rallied and stormed in
again.

Once inside, the negroes had to face several
barriers, which Hodge broke down one after another ;
the big West Indian was in his element, and he is an
awkward animal to encounter when his blood is up.

The stockade was full of smoke from end to end,
and through it, dimly seen, the black Zouaves swept
their way with fierce low shouts.,

Many such a long-forgotten hand-to-hand fight
has the swampy mangrove-fringed coast of western
Africa witnessed, brave actions only to be unearthed

)
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of the Cross, although it could hardly be said to
have taken place in action; and a surgeon and four
privates of the 24th Regiment were decorated under
peculiar circumstances.

A force had been sent to the Andaman Islands to
inquire into the supposed murder of the captain and
seven of the crew of the Assam Valley, whose graves,
in fact, they discovered there.

The -Andamans lie in the Bay of Bengal, wild,
surf-beaten islets, on whose shores the waves are
always booming with a thunderous roar, rendering
the landing dangerous to a degree, and when the
party tried to regain their vessel, they encountered
that difficulty, Assistant-Surgeon Douglas and the
four privates manning the second gig and pulling in
to help them.

The boat soon filled, and they had to bale for
their lives; but, nothing daunted, they set her nose
for land again, and rowed hard.

Huge curling breakers foamed on the shingle,
sending up clouds of spray to a grcat height; but
they managed to drag five men into the gig and get
out with them through the surf in safety.

Standing in the bows, to mark the exact moment
when to pull, the surgeon worked his boat with great
coolness; and, drenched to the skin, they landed
within the line of surf a third time, and took the
remaining party on board.

Heavily laden, with that boiling turmoil between
them and the ship, they put her round again, and
faced it resolutely, knowing that to capsize meant the
drowning of most of them; but so great was their
leader’s judgment, and so well did they second him,
that, after an exciting battle with the furious sea, the
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CHAPTER XXVL

SOME V.C. MEN OF THE AFGHAN WAR.

Cook, HAMILTON, MULLANE, CoLLIs, REV, J. W. ADAMS,

FroM November, 1878, to September, 1880, with the
exception of three months’ peace in the summer of
1879, we were engaged in a fierce hill war with the
Afghans.

The causes of that war are too complex to enter
into here. Russian aggression and the supposed
safcty of our Indian Empire were really at the
bottom of it; and we tried to foist a British resident
envoy on the Ameer in his capital.

Shere Ali objected, and welcomed a Russian
representative ; whereupon we attempted to establish
our envoy by force of arms, and succeeded up to a
certain point.

Shere Ali practically abdicated in favour of his
son, Yakoub Khan, whom he had previously imprisoned
for years, and died in February, 1879, after a painful
illness.

Relations were not much improved with the new
ruler ; but eventually he allowed us to settle Sir Louis
Cavagnari in his dominions, with a small escort of
Guides under Lieutenant W, R. P. Hamilton.

The mission was unpopular both with Ameer and
people. One September day Cavagnari was attacked
in the Residency, and, after a brilliant struggle, every
man of the party was slain, T






SoMe AFGHAN CROSSES. 21%

for help against the banished Ayoub Khan, who was
coming from Herat to disturb matters once more;
and the Governor’s army mutinying, Burrows marched
out with 2,300 men, and rcached the left bank of the
Helmund on the 1 Ith of July.

. General Burrows had received orders to attack
Ayoub, if he felt strong enough to beat him ; but, from
a delay in leaving Kushk-i-Nakhud, and a combination
of mistakes, we got one. of the severest thrashings on
record on an arid plain, near the village of Maiwand,
losing 964 out of 2,476, several guns, and a multitude
of followers, being, moreover, pursued in disorderly
retreat, and besieged in Candahar.

This led to the renowned march to Candahar, when
General Roberts led his relieving column of 10,000 men
from Cabul to Robat, 303 miles, in twenty days, the
thermometer registering 84° to 92° in the shade, the
general suffering from fever during the last long leagues.

On the 31st of August he reached Candahar, and
fought a battle there next day which ended the war,
as far as we were concerned, Abdurrahaman settling
Ayoub Khan the following year on his own account,
and driving him into Persia,

And now, after this long preamble, we will glance
at some of the deeds that were afterwards rewarded
by the Victoria Cross.

But first let me mention an instance of coolness,
under fire, of one who lived to gain the V.C. in
another war, Lord William Beresford, then aide-de-
camp to the Viceroy of India, who had obtained a
month’s leave, and spent it in accompanying Sir
Samuel Browne, V.C., up the Khyber Pass; about as
lively a holiday as mortal man could wish.

Browne led his brigade against the Ali Musjid
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“ Front form company !” was the cry, and with a
Goorkha howl, they stormed the barrier in the barely
visible light of dawn.

Out of the first stockade the little black men
cleared them and, stimulated by the two officers, who
were hewing and slashing in the middle of the
Afghans, chased them for eighty yards to another
stockade, where the same thing was repeated, amid
such a babel of shouts and rifle reports, and screams
and scrimmages as has seldom rung through those
lonely regions, so solemn in their almost unknown
grandeur of primeval deodars and scented pines.

A splendid fight took place at the second barrier,
and during its progress Major Galbraith, Assistant-
Adjutant-General, was attacked by a powerful
Duranee Afghan, who aimed at his heart.

Knocking aside the rifle, the major attempted to
shoot him, but the revolver failed at the critical
moment, and if Captain Cook had not sped up, the
major would have been slain on the spot.

Cook instantly closed with the man, who sent his
bayonet at his breast, but the officer was too quick
for him, and dashing it aside, seized the muzzle
with his left hand and plied his sword with the
other.

With a grip of iron the man seized the captain’s
sword arm in /4is turn, and there followed a struggle
in the grey of the December morning between two
well-matched brawny antagonists.

Suddenly clutching him by the throat, Cook threw
him on his back, and over they rolled many times,
until the Afghan bit Cook’s sword-arm with his teeth,
and hurling him over, shortened his bayonet to give
the final stroke, but—there is luckily often a “but” in
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After getting the lancer on his way, Mr. Adams
returned towards the front, and saw a terrific splashing
at the bottom of a deep nullah, where two more
lancers lay under their horses, being rolled and
crushed to death as the poor brutes struggled to rise.

The Afghans were very closc, their shouts were not
only heard, but grew louder and louder in an increasing
roar, mingled with firing and the busy noise of conflict ;
it was only a question of minutes before the men
in the nullah would be pitilessly slain, so the
chaplain sprang into it, and waded waist deep in
the water there, when, by dint of pulling and
hauling, he got them both clear of the frantic horses,
and they managed to crawl, drenched and exhausted,
up the bank. Mr. Adams (the “fighting parson”
they called him out there) is the only clergyman to
whom the Cross has been granted, and, as such, is
altogether a very unique personage indeed.

We have all seen Caton Woodville’s grand picture
¢ Saving the guns at Maiwand,” and the recollection
of the tremendous “go” in the galloping horses, the
ghastly wounded on the jolting limbers, the sergeant
reeling with a frightful gash across his brow, and the
dramatic slaughter going on in the background,
brings us to a couple of Maiwand heroes, and the part
they played.

One was Sergeant Patrick Mullane, Royal Horse
Artillery, who, seeing Driver Pickwell Istead bleeding
on the ground, took him up and placed him on the
gun (where he died a few minutes later), at great
personal risk to himself; afterwards going into the
. village during the retreat, and bringing water to the
. dying men under a heavy fire,
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Collis, kept their wits about them and did good service
to those who could .not help themselves.

About four o'clock in the afternoon of the day
following, No. 2 gun reached Kokeran, seven miles
and a half from Candahar, and Collis procured some
water at last for his wounded men, but when returning
to the village a second time, he saw some dozen of
the enemy’s cavalry approaching at a slow pace.

While the others whipped up the jaded team,
he lay down in a little nullah with a rifle belonging
to one of the 66th, and opened fire between two and
three hundred yards.

The group halted and returned bullet for bullet,
believing as Collis thinks, that there were several men
concealed there, and giving him time and oppor-
tunity to kill two of their number and a horse, and
expend thirty-five cartridges in all.

When they were close to him, General Nuttall
arrived with some native cavalry and sent them off,
saying to our gunner, “You are a gallant young
man. What is your name?”

“ Gunner Collis, sir, of E of B, R.H.A,” was the
reply, about which there was certainly nothing cut
to waste, and it was entered there and then in the
general’s note-book ; after which, Collis followed up
the gun that his voluntary action had saved, and
arrived with it at Candahar about seven the same
night.

That was not the only thing he did, though, out
of the common ; for again, in August, he volunteered
to carry a message from the besieged ‘garrison to
General Dewberry, in the village, two hundred yards
from the ditch. His offer being accepted after some
hesitation, the plucky fellow was lowered some thirty

4
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CHAPTER XXVIL

THE WAR IN ZULULAND AND THE V.C—~—THE
DASH WITH THE COLOUR.

MELVILL, COGHILL, WASSALL,

THERE is not a page of England’s military history,
from first to last, more full of stirring heroism and
heartrending sadness than that which tells of Zulu-
land and the war of 1879.

All that is best and bravest is to be found there,
side by side with appalling disaster ; and while it is
impossible here to trace every feature of the cam-
paign, I shall attempt a short outline, introducing at
their proper places some of the twenty-nine incidents
for which the Victoria Cross was worthily awarded.

Separated only by the rushing Buffalo river from
our colony of Natal, Zululand was tenanted by a
martial race, whose whole organisation was a military
one, every man being trained to arms and subjected
to the severest discipline.

Black or brown in colour, stalwart and powerful,
armed with assegais and clubs, and in some cases
rifles—they were justly feared by the colonists; an
old Boer farmer remarking at the outset of the war,
“God save you, sir, from ever seeing a camp or
homestead sacked by Zulus!”

Cetewayo, their king, enlightened in some ways,
but nevertheless a bloodthirsty tyrant, assumed an
aggressive attitude, and was known to be making
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shaped hill, known as Isandhlwana, or “the little
hand "—about eight miles, as the crow flies, from the
Buffalo—and in the native district of Isandula.

There a camp was formed, on a spot which
Archibald Forbes says “seemed to offer a premium
on disaster, and asked to be attacked;” and soon
the white tents clustered, and the ox-waggons were
ranged in a row behind them ; the cheerful business
of cooking began, and there was nothing to show
that in less than three days that camp would be a
“camp of death.”

After a personal reconnaissance on the 2oth, the
general sent out two parties on the 21st: one of the
Natal Native Contingent, under Lonsdale, the other
of Mounted Police and Volunteers, under Major
Dartnell, to examine the country still further; and
during the afternoon a staff-officer came into camp
from them, with a request for two or threce companies
of the 24th, as a large force of Zulus had been seen
on the hills to the east.

A ration of biscuit was sent out to the bivouac;
and next morning, after being roused without noise
or lights, six companies of the 2nd Battalion 24th
mustered in light marching order, with one day’s
provnsnons and set off silently in the gloom at 4 am,,
under Lord Chelmsford himsclf, towards the Izipezi
Hill, followed by the bandsmen with stretchers, and
accompanied by four R.A. guns, some mounted
infantry, and a corps of Natal Pioneers; leaving the
camp in charge of Brevet-Lieutenant-Colonel Pul-
leine, who had ridden post-haste to join the regiment
a few days before.

The force at the camp consisted of 30 Mounted
Infantry, and about 8 Mounted Volunteers and Police ;
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left front of the camp ;” whereupon Lord Chelmsford
sent Captain Symonds and a naval officer to the top of
a hill, with a telescope, from which they could see the
white tents; when, as they reported all quiet, no
return was ordered. The men, however, were greatly
excited, the orderly having told them, “ The camp is
being surrounded and attacked!” and to calm their
fears, Lieutenant-Colonel Degacher said, “ Don't let
him chaff you; if it were true, we should all be
marching back as hard as we could.”

Alas, the report was true! And when Lieutenant-
Colonel Harness, with four companies and some guns,
retraced his steps, regardless of the general’s orders,
he was brought back.

Brevet-Major Gosset, 54th Regiment and aide-de-
camp, was present when a message arrived from
Commandant Browne, Native Contingent: “For
God’s sake, come back with all your men! The
camp is surrounded, and will be taken if not helped.”

“I’ll bet a hundred pounds to a brass farthing the
camp is all right,” said Gosset. And away he went
to Lord Chelmsford, as Lieutenant-Colonel Harness
and Major Black persisted in returning to their
comrades’ help.

When they had covered a mile and a half on
the way to Isandhlwana, the aide-de-camp overtook
them with a command that there was no disobeying:
to halt, and proceed in the opposite direction. So,
with heavy hearts, they turned their backs on the
camp, where even then the death struggle was
going on.

A little later, about two o’clock in the afternoon,
Chelmsford set off for Isandhlwana himself with the
Mounted Volunteers, and picked up the Mounted






THE Dasa# wiTtH THE COLOUR. 233

It was growing dark, and there was no moon;
but when half a mile from the silent camp they saw
the outline of the hill against the sky, and halted,
the guns opening with shrapnel, to which no reply
was made, for there was no living soul to make it!
The dead lay where they had fallen, the Zulus had
gone; and, after Major Black, with the left half
battalion, had occupied a large stone kopje, and
cheered as a signal, the rest of the weary, anxious
troops, and the timid native levies, who were more
trouble than they were worth, stumbled over the
corpses and broken débris, and lay down in line
between the kopje and the high hill, on the way to
the river, where they had several alarms, and saw the
Natal border lit up here and there with blazing
farmsteads; and another sight, which filled them
with foreboding, a great flame bursting out from the
spot where the Rorke’s Drift post was thought to be,
and where, though they did not know it, their
comrades left to guard the stores and the ford were
battling with three or four thousand Zulus,

Meanwhile, on his arrival at the camp, Colonel
Durnford, a brave and gallant officer, had detached
a portion of the slender force, and proceeded with
it for five or six miles up the valley in the direction
of the enemy, then said to be retiring; when he
reappeared it was before an enormous host, whose
overwhelming flood he was striving valiantly, but in
vain, to stem.

Retiring, in good order at first, before a dense
phalanx ten or twelve deep, with supports behind
that, he found the rocket battery bchind him broken
up, and the few remaining men fighting for their
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when their rear was stormed, and #ka? was how it
happened !

Then it was that the old quartermaster, James
Pullen, who had ’listed in the regiment as far back as
’s1, cried: “Come on, my lads! Follow me, and let
us turn their flank!” But neither he nor his twenty
men lived to see the sunset.

Then it was that Lieutenants Pope and Godwin-
Austen, with eyeglasses fixed and revolvers in hand,
met their fate, as described by a Zulu induna.

One fell by a gunshot ; but the other grazed the
induna’s neck on the left side with one bullet, the
right side with another, and wounded his leg with a
third before an assegai quivered in his breast.

He had almost wrenched it out, when the Zulu
fell on him, and, with another assegai, finished the
business.

On the spot where Mr. Pope fell there is an iron
cross, the place having been marked by a sergeant
with a meat scale.

Of Captain. Younghusband they tell a gallant
story.

A bandsman of the 24th who escaped, said he saw
him making a desperate stand; with three men of
his company he held a waggon, and held it as long
as a cartridge lasted.

Their ammunition done, he shook hands with his
comrades—an eternal farewell it was to be—and
then tried to cut his way out.

A -son of Sirayo supplied what are believed to be
the final details, when questioned as to the scene at
the waggons.

“ A very brave man was killed near one of them,”
he said. “I don’t know whether he was an officer or
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after he had shaken hands with the lieutenant,
“Men of the First Battalion 24th Regiment, we are
here, and here we stand, to fight it out to the end.”

Melvill, with the Queen’s Colour cased, pushed
his horse out of the press, and spurred for the river,
across country, with a handful of fugitives, hotly
pursued by the enemy.

The way was full of holes and ridges; streams
crossed it here and there, and boulders strewed it ;
it was rough going even at a walk; to gallop was to
risk one’s neck at every stride, but gallop they
did, the handful growing smaller and smaller as the
fleet-footed Zulus came up behind and stabbed them
with their assegais, or dropped them off here and
there by chance shots.

Meanwhile, his brother officer, Lieutenant Nevill
Josiah Aylmer Coghill, an old Haileybury boy, who
had an injured knee, had been sleeping quietly in his
tent when Lord Chelmsford left the camp ; his part
in the attack is not known, and never will be, but in
the afternoon he was seen by Captain Young, well
mounted and fighting desperately to break through
the enemy. :

He reached the river, and swam his horse across,
in spite of the force of the water which swirls and
eddies among large rocks there, between high banks
difficult to mount, but Lieutenant Melvill, who had
plunged into the stream with him, was not so fortu-
nate ; and as Coghill scrambled his dripping charger
up the Natal side he looked over his shoulder and
saw his comrade, who had lost his horse, being
washed down stream with the cumbcrsome oilskin-
covered standard in his hand.

An officer of the Natal contingent, who had been
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—when the cattle are safely housed in the kraal, and
the shadows of the African night have shrouded the
dreary veldt—will tell his children how the white
men died; perhaps there are none alive even now
who know the story, for round a boulder some three
hundred yards from the river they found a dozen
black corpses in a circle, and within it the two herocs
sleeping the sleep of death.

Did Melvill think of the young wife he was
leaving, I wonder, far away in the Cornish home,
and the little son he was never to see again ?

Two months after there came another boy to the
widow, who was not yet twenty-one.

Coghill, had he but lived three days longet, would
have reached his twenty-seventh year. His comrade
was ten years his senior. ‘

When the search party under Major Black rode
cat to the place, they recovered Coghill’s ring and
the adjutant’s spurs, and Mr. Harbour, of Lons-
dale’s Corps, picked up the battered colour in the
stream.

" Farther down, two more of Lonsdale’s men found
the gilt lion and crown from the pole, and the colour
case out of which the silken embroidered folds had
been washed by the turbulent river.

The Londorn Gazette announced that the Cross
of Honour would have been theirs; now a cross
of granite marks their last resting-place, and as
the wandering horseman draws rein beside that
lonely grave, he. reads the simple legend, “In
memory of Lieutenant and Adjutant Teignmouth
Melvill and Lieutenant J. A. Coghill, 1st Battalion
24th Regiment, who died on this spot, 22nd January,
1879, to save the Queen’s Colour of their Regiment,”
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but suddenly they ceased to fire; then we came
round them, and threw our assegais until we had
killed them all.”

The 1st Battalion lost 411, all told ; the 2nd, 176
—a roll of death, but also one of honour

In the private records of the 2nd Battalxon, to
which I owe some of the foregoing details, there is
one touching little story which I have not met with
elsewhere.

As is well known, the regiment had suffered
terribly before the guns at Chillianwallah in 1849
and when at Helpmakaar, just before the passage
of the Buffalo, the officers of the 1st Battalion invited
those of the 2nd to dine with them, and crack their
few remaining bottles of wine.

It wanted only a few days to the thnrtleth anni-
versary of that old Sikh battle, and Captain William
Degacher and Lieutenant Porteous proposed as a
toast, “ That we may not get into such a mess, and
have better luck this time,” which was laughingly
drunk by all present.

A few days more, and not one of those officers
of the 1st who sat at table that night was alive, five
of the 2nd having also fallep with them in the fray.

Somewhere about the moment that Melvill and
Coghill were fighting for their lives, Private Wassall,
8oth Regiment, attached to the Mounted Infantry,
rode down to the Buffalo, worn and weary, with the
enemy at his heels, and when about to dash into
the river saw a comrade, Private Westwood, drowning
before his eyes.

Leaping from the saddle, he tied his horse to the
Zululand bank, and plunging in, swam out to his
a551stance and brought him back.

Q
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CHAPTER XXVIIL

- HOW.THEY WON THEIR CROSSES AT RORKE'S
DRIFT, ULUNDI, ETC.

CHARD, BROMHEAD, WILLIAMS, HOOK, JONES (W.), JONES (R.), ALLEN,
HitcH, BULLER, LEET, REYNOLDS, BROWNE, BERESFORD, O'TOOLE,
. DaLToN, Scaress, Booth.
SONE -quarter of a mile or so from the ford of
Rorke’s Drift, and under the shadow of a conical
hill named the Oscarberg, stood a Swedish mission-
station, to which large stores of corn, biscuit, and
tinned meat had been conveyed from Helpmakaar,
a place twelve miles farther into Natal.

The post—used as commissariat dep6t and base
hospital, and held by B Company, 2nd Battalion
24th Regiment, under the late Lieutenant Gonville
Bromhead—consisted of a single-storey dwelling,
fronted by a verandah; another building; originally
the church ; two stone cattle-kraals, and a small cook-
house, the whole standing on a rocky platform, and
surrounded by a straggling orchard, some black
poplars, aspens, and gum-trees, a mealie-—or native
corn—field, and patches of thick scrub ; facing a wild,
rolling plain, through which the river wound, hidden
by undulations, on its rapid course to the sea.

Tents were standing behind the storehouse ; the
outspanned waggons from Helpmakaar were dis-
gorging their heavy loads, and the scene was a
bright and busy one on that 22nd January, while
their comrades were fighting the death fight at
Isandhlwana,
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While anxious eyes were strained on the hillside
in the direction of Isandhlwana, hands were busy
among the mealie-bags, and a long wall four feet
high was built from the corner of the kraal to the
further angle of the hospital.

The hospital was the living house of the
mission, and contained a number of small rooms, its
ends being of stone, the outer walls of brick, and the
partition walls of sun-dried clay ; while both it and
the other building, which was church, barn, store, and
stable, all in one, were roofed with thatch and had
originally been whitewashed.

It is necessary to state further that while some
of the rooms of the dwelling-house communicated
with each other, others were entered by a door from
the outside only, and had no connection with the
rest, notably two that opened on to the verandah,
of which we shall have more to say.

The distance between the buildings was about
thirty yards; and two waggons, once intended to
carry the sick, were utilised to help in a barricade,
also four feet high, across the space, a water-cart being
dragged into the centre of the square.

When the alarm first reached the post there were
forty-five men in the hospital ; but, as many were not
severe cases, they pluckily took their rifles and their
places among the defenders, leaving only twenty-three
unable to fight, to guard whom six men were told off.

There were present at that time, besides B Company,
about a hundred of Durnford’s Horse, who had bolted
from Isandhlwana, and some of the Natal Native
Contingent ; but the bulk of these “brave fellows”
cleared off when the enemy appeared, our men send-
ing some balls whistling after them, one killing a
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" Luckily the Zulus fire high, but when they hit the
wound is a terrible one, as their bullets are large, and,
being roughly cast, have a jagged projection at one
side.

There was no shouting among us; the officers

simply went round with a’ “ Do your best, men!” and
everyone there did his best without flinching.
"~ Few recent conflicts have had a more truly British
aspect, for the 24th were dressed in thin red jumpers,
the regulation blue trousers, and helmets which had
once been white, but were then so:led by service, and
minus spike and chin chain.

A grey horse, which among others stood tethered
to a tree near the hospital, was soon shot, and there
were also fowls there, one hen having a brood of
little chicks which were nestling under her after it was
all over,

"But they had little time to notice these things, for
there were less than a hundred and fifty behind those
flimsy walls, and outside, in the scrub and the trampled
garden, and among the rocks and caves, between three
and four thousand Zulus to be kept at bay.

A whisper went round among the Warwickshire
men, “ Poor old ‘King" Cole is killed.” A ball had
gone clean through his head and struck another man
on the nose at the front wall, as the enemy swarmed
along it and stabbed furiously with their “ bangwans,”
or thrusting assegais, or tried to wrench the bayonets
from the Martinis, succeedmg ‘even in’ ‘a few cases,
only to be shot for their pains.

A hospital patient named Schiess, of the 3rd
Natal, a short, fair man and a Swiss by birth, had his
broad-leaved hat blown off by a ball, and springing
on to the sacks, he bayoneted the Zulu, jumped back
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in the wall into another room, where they found
Henry Hook.

Hook, a short, sturdy Gloucestershire man, with
a fair moustache, who had served five years in the
Royal Monmouth Militia before joining the 24th, had
meanwhile been having his hands full.

We left him running to camp in his shirt sleeves,
but he had since got into his red jumper, and occupied
a small room at the front far corner of the building,
in company with “King” Cole, who, after bolting
an enormous quantity of tea and grub generally, took
himself off to the mealie wall, where he was probably

“the first man killed, as we have already described.

Left to himself, Hook turned his attention to a
loophole, through which he saw the Zulus in great
force, taking advantage of the ant-hills and bush as
they approached.

He was a good shot, and was fortunate in having
a splendid Martini, a very light weapon, then numbered
152, and with it he picked off several savages,
opening at 600 yards.

At 400 yards he hit a Zulu somewhere about the
middle of the body as he ran from cover to cover,
and, stopped short in his earthly career, the savage
turned a complete somersault and then lay still.

At 300 yards he noticed another popping up from
an ant-hill every now and then to fire, and after sending
a ball just above his head, Hook saw his second
bullet spurt up the sand ten yards short, so, sighting
a little fuller, he waited for the black spot to show
above the ant-heap again, and next morning found the
Zulu there, shot through the skull.

Soon, however, the swarm closed round the de-
voted building, and a fierce crackling overhead told
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a second too soon, and broke his leg agam as he
did so!

Several touching things happened in their pro-
gress through four apartments in succession : in one,
a wounded Kaffir lay with a shattered thigh, who
began .to untie the splints when he found himselt
about to be abandoned ; Hook could not save him,
and afterwards heard the Zulus talking to him from
the next room before they killed him.

Here let me remark that all the wounded in
hospital were dressed. There is no truth in the
pictures we have seen of stalwart privates gently
leading out suffering comrades with thin bare legs
and well-starched nightshirts!

While Hook and his comrade were struggling with
their helpless burdens, pausing every now and then
to keep a door, a window, or a hole in a partition
with ball and bayonet, two others were battling
bravely at the back of the burning house—William
Jones, a dark-complexioned man, with twenty years’
service, and a light-complexioned namesake, Robert
Jones, who only counted some three or four years
with.the colours. .

When Robert Jones reached the front of the
hospital with a wounded volunteer named Mayer, and
joined. the other, he found a.crowd of Zulus there
breaking in, and.crying, “ They are on top of us,” the
two crossed bayonets at the door, and piled up the
dead as fast as they came on.

Robert was wounded three times by assegais,
twice in the right side, and once in the left, and,
after fighting desperately for some time, unaware that
any more remained within the walls, they got away,
and crossed the open space between the buildings
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Corporal Scammell, N.N. Contingent, was shot
through the shoulder and back, and, crawling a short
distance, handed up his cartridges to Lieutenant
Chard.

“I should like a drink of water,” said the cor-
poral, through his clenched teeth; and Mr. Byrne,
who had been using Dalton’s rifle after that gentle-
man was wounded, got him some, and was holding
it to his lips, when a ball struck him in the head and
he fell lifeless. :

It is hard to pick out individuals here and there,
when every man was a hero; but the thin, spare
form of Parson Smith, his red beard shining in the
wavering light, was seen and well remembered after-
wards: busy with the water-bottle, helping the
surgeon, ministering to the last moments of more
than one who fell, and somehow escaping the V.C.
by a miracle.

The mountain side was tinged with the lurid
glare ; smoke rose in a heavy cloud, and the crackling
sparks would have formed a magnificent display, but
for the stern reality of that struggle in front of the
store-house.

Dalton, hit through the right shoulder, still
assisted to direct the fire on each side of him, as
did Chard and Bromhead, cool and collected, though
perhaps realising better than any there the true
hazard of their position ; had the Zulus been as good
shots as they were spearsmen, Rorke’s Drift would
have been another Isandhlwana.

Hitch, badly wounded, and Corporal Allen, also
hit, when no longer able to use their rifles, braved the
danger all night long and served out cartridges to
those at the barricades ; but still Hook and Williams
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who were getting exhausted by the protracted
struggle.

Brave as the Zulus were, our still bold front
impressed them; the rush resolved itself into more
desultory firing, which, to the inexpressible relief of
every man there, gradually died away about four
oclock; and, as morning dawned slowly, the de-
feated impis were out of sight round the south-west
corner of the hill.

A patrol went out, and collected some 400
assegais and about 100 guns and rifles, and men had
time to look around at the slaughter.

Red coats dotted the space, but they were few in
comparison with the black corpses lying among their
shields and spears beyond the mealie-bags. -
.- Between the store-house and the smoking end
of the hospital building a few of the unhappy
wounded lay where they had been shot in that last
sad crawl for life; and one man of ours, named
Horrigan, still knelt at the barrier of sacks, his rifle
pointed at the plain outside.

Hook went up to him and took his helmet off,
his brains falling down over his face—he was dead
at his post.

Even then the alarm was not over, for when they
were removing the thatch from the roof of the store-
house another large body of Zulus appeared to the
south-west again, and a friendly Kaffir was sent to
Helpmakaar for assistance ; but .about an hour later
the column under Lord Chelmsford came in sight,
greeted by a wild waving of hats and helmets, and
the foe retired..

We had lost fifteen killed outright, and two of
the twelve wounded died afterwards; but about 350
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On the same day that Isandhlwana was fought,
the 1st Column, under Colonel Pearson, inflicted a
crushing defeat on the Zulus at Ingangane, near
Ekowe ; but on the 12th of March a shameful disaster
befell our men on the Intombi river, where a British
officer left his men to themselves while he rode away,
it was said, for help, Lord Chelmsford signifying
pretty plainly Aés view of the case by his subsequent
remarks on the officer’s acquittal by court-martial.

It led, however, to another V.C. being granted ;
for Sergeant Booth rallied his men, fought the enemy
for three miles of anxious retreat, checked their
furious rushes, and got off without losing a single
private.

After a long wait for reinforcements, the war
proceeded with varying results; sometimes we got
into a hole, at others we upheld our ancient name
and fame.

Many fine officers fell among the kloofs of that
difficult country, and the well-known Redvers Buller
won the V.C. for magnificent gallantry and total
disregard of self, after the affair at the Inhlobane
Mountain.

Three lives did he snatch from the assegais of
the enemy: first Captain D’Arcy, who, dismounted,
was almost in their hands; then Lieutenant Everitt,
whom he carried on his horse out of danger; and
lastly, a trooper of the Frontier Light Horse, whose
mount could go no farther.

Lieutenant Browne, 1st Battalion 24th, and Major
Leet, of the 13th Regiment, were bracketed with
him for similar bravery ; and the war went on. The
painful story of the Prince Imperial came as another
shock to the people at home; Evelyn Wood proved

B
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O’Toole—who rode out to them and shot Zulu after
Zulu with his revolver as they came up, and then
helped his countryman to support Fitzmaurice, who
- was weak and reeling.

I hope I am right, and I think I am, in saying
that horse was Irish, too; it would complete as
gallant an Hibernian quartette as has ever been
handed down to fame and posterity |

Lord “Bill” Beresford had not long before slain
a fine Zulu induna with his sword, in a short but
sharp personal encounter, running him through
shield and all, straight to the heart. We have al-
ready seen another of his countless deeds of derring-
do, in our chapter on the Afghan War, while, to his
further credit be it written, he is reported, on good
authority, to have said that he could not in honour
receive the V.C. for that afternoon’s work at Ulundi
unless Sergeant O’Toole received it as well. And in
the end they both got it.
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stretched away to the Buffalo river, and from an
elevation of 2,500 feet, could see our own camp, four
miles off as the crow flies.

For an hour the troops lay down to rest, while
some were helping the sailors haul up the Gatling
gun, and soon after sunrise the enemy’s mounted
vedettes trotted out towards them, all unconscious of
their presence up on the mountain top.

Then the pickets fired, and in an instant the Boers’
laager was in an uproar, making preparations for a
retreat ; but the tumult suddenly ceased, and a large
body advanced instead to attack us, opening on our
position somewhere about seven a.m.

Trained to use the rifle as only those who live in
constant contact with raiding Kaffirs and wild beasts
can, they were foes to be feared as much as the
trappers of the American War had been, but our men
kept under cover, and only five were hit until eleven
o’clock.

At first we reserved our fire, the Highlanders
picking off a few now and then, but after a lull they
began again with great fury, and, making a rush,
drove in our front line on to the main position, in
an oblong basin about 200 yards long by 50 yards
across. -

Our men hurled them back each time with the
bayonet, but the shots told, and among others,
Commander Romilly was hit by a long-distance
ball as he stood by General Colley; then, having
mustered strongly at the edge of the slope, the hardy
frontiersmen forced a weak spot in our line, and in
a moment were pouring into the basin into the
middle of us.

To re-form was impossible, and the fire became
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through the right wrist his arm fell powerless at his
side.

“I've got another one,” he said, and up went the
flag again, until another cowardly ball dealt out the
same fate to it also, the second bullet passing
through his left elbow joint.

After that he could do no more, and being in
great agony, the surgeon, himself mortally wounded,
injected morphia.

Not very long ago Farmer held a situation in
Bond Street, and still suffers from the effects of his
heroism, the left arm being very much wasted, and
the action of the other hand impeded.

Our fellows had died hard, for against three officers
and eighty-two men or thereabouts slain, there were
150 Boers lying in the hollow and among the rocks
outside ; but we lost many prisoners, and a host of
wounded and men shake their heads to-day when
they speak of Majuba Hill
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CHAPTER XXX.

IN THE DESERT SAND.

W. M. M. EpwaArDps, COrBETT, WILSON, MARLING, MARSHALIL,
T. EDWARDS, SMITH,

THE Egyptian War of 1882, against Arabi Pasha,
striking as it was with its bombardments, its night
rides, and the battle of Tel-el-Kebir, only produced
three incidents deemed worthy of the Victoria Cross—
one at Alexandria, where a sailor won it as described
in a previous page; another at Kafrdour, when
Private Corbett, 6oth Rifles, stuck to his wounded
officer, and would not leave him; and the third on the
long entrenchments which we stormed and carried at
Tel-el-Kebir, when the Highlanders and the Royal
Irish disputed the honour of being “first in,” and
will continue to dispute it until the end of all things,
and where Captain Edwards, of the old 74th; sprang
almost alone into a battery and slew the officer there.

There must have been many a gallant deed
performed, nevertheless, in the land of the Pharaohs
which never came to light, before the cowardly
Egyptian troops were sent flying, and their brave
leader, who was worthy of a better following, found
an exile in Ceylon.

The Soudan campaign, so fierce and so deadly,
and the Nile Expedition, brought five heroes to the
front : a gallant officer of the King’s Royal Rifles,
who is now Major Marling, 18th Hussars, and who
gave up his horse at a critical moment to save a



‘“ EDWARDS LOADED AND SHOT THE SOUDANER" (g, 265).
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wounded private; a young quartermaster of the
“ Dumpies” who rescued his badly injured com-
manding officer at El-Teb; Captain Wilson, R.N,,
who at the same engagement defended his guns
heroically, and saved many men, though armed at one
time with nothing but the hilt of a broken sword;
Gunner Smith, who protected his officer in the square
at Abu Klea; and Thomas Edwards, a private of
the 42nd, whose pluck we are able to chronicle more
fully from his own account.

Private Edwards was on transport duty at the
battle of Tamai, in charge of two mules loaded
with Gatling ammunition for the left half battery;
and when at No. 4 gun, with Lieutenant Almack and
a bluejacket, the “ Fuzzy Wuzzies ” made a rush and
surrounded them.

Wearing the well-known kilt of the brave “ Black
Watch,” with their familiar red hackle in his pith
helmet, he saw the sailor fall under the gun with a
spear in his stomach, and at the same moment two
fierce Soudanese came at him, and were promptly
spitted on his bayonet.

Lieutenant Almack, sword and revolver in hand,
charged another savage, and ran him through, but ere
he could disengage, a tremendous cut nearly severed
his right arm, and he reeled up against the gun,

Edwards loaded and shot the Soudanee, but before
he could interpose to save him, three more leaped
upon the helpless naval officer and speared him, his
revolver dangling empty from the lanyard that fastened
it to his wrist.

Edwards received a wound on the back of his
right hand when lunging at a native, but one man
against a score could do little, and seeing that
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CHAPTER XXXI.

SURGEON CRIMMIN’S CROSS—AND THE HERO OF
MANIPUR.

CRIMMIN, GRANT,

SERVICE in Burma was rough work. Dense jungle
and plantations of palm-trees afforded splendid
shelter for the enemy, and had to be forced by our
men ; swamps, waist deep, spread out in places, and
what with jingal balls, and whizzing dahs, or spears,
with much beating of gongs, and shouting of “ La hé,
la hé, Kwaymaja | ”—which, being interpreted, means,
“Come on, sons of dogs!”—the sharp little cam-
paigns were arduous and difficult, in spite of the
vision of golden pagodas and ruby mines.

It chanced that in an action near Lwekaw, in the
Eastern Karenni, when Lieutenant Tighe, 27th
Bombay Infantry, charged with four men into a body
of fierce Karens, who were moving off from the
Karen left flank, two of his companions rolled over
wounded and lay in the middle of the enemy.

Out went Surgeon Crimmin, attached to the
Mounted Infantry, and Tighe presently saw him
kneeling beside one of the men, the enemy firing at
him as he dressed his wound.

A Sepoy galloped up to the doctor, and he joined
the fighting line, which was soon clearing the Karens
out of the bamboo patches; near one of which the
Lieutenant again saw Surgeon Crimmin helping a
wounded soldier, under fire.
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which has Assam lying to the north, and Upper
Burma for its southern neighbour.

Few people ever heard of its existence until the
Spring of 1891 ; to-day it is remembered for a very
- brilliant feat which placed the Victoria Cross on the
breast of Lieutenant (now Major) Charles James
William Grant, Indian Staff Corps, who, joining the
army in 1882, had served in the Burma expedition
three years later, and wore the medal and clasp.

The Maharajah of Manipur, Soor Chandra Singh,
was a coward, and he and his seven brothers were
divided into two factions, four a side, always quarrel-
ling in the most unfraternal manner.

In vain the British Political agent there, the unfor-
tunate Frank St. Clair Grimwood, tried to mend
matters. The Maharajah, after being fired upon by
his brother, the Senaputty, and his faction, fled to the
Residency, and abdicated in favour of yet another
brother, the Jubraj.

Everything was changed. Soor Chandra Singh
departed for Calcutta, carrying his three friendly rela-
tions with him ; the other four taking up the reins of
government which they appear to have handled much
better than the Maharajah.

It is rather complicated, but, to understand how
things stood, all the remaining brothers seem to have
“ gone up one,” the Jubraj becoming Regent in place
of the abdicated monarch, and the Senaputty, with
whom the late Maharajah had been most “at outs,”
becoming Jubraj, and so on.

Mr. Grimwood and his clever wife, to whose
admirable pen we owe almost all our information
about Manipur, continued to live in perfect harmony
with the new ruler, and were unconscious that a storm
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dead at the palace behind them had ridden so often
together,

Gently had she tended the wounded in the cellar
of their ruined home under fire, mourning over the
fate of poor young Brackenbury, who a few evenings
before had been singing comic songs to his banjo,
with the crickets chirping in chorus and the scent of
roses everywhere.

After tremendous exertions and great risk they
reached security at last, and the brave lady was
ultimately awarded the Royal Red Cross, many
people still thinking that another Cross should have
been hers, while the news of the affair drifted down
to the pretty little Burman station of Tummu, where
a certain Lieutenant Grant was lying with his men
of the 2nd Burma Battalion Punjaub Infantry.

Nothing was said of any escape, and after wiring
the intelligence all over Burma, Mr. Grant applied for
leave to go up and rescue Mrs. Grimwood and the
others, receiving the requisite permit at eleven at
night. .

At five next morning, 28th of March, 1891, a
little column left the village and pagodas of Tummu
behind it, and plunged into the teak forests on its
way up to the front—fifty of the Punjaub Infantry,
each with 160 rounds of ball cartridge; thirty
Goorkhas, with sixty rounds apiece, and three
elephants; Mr. Grant in command, on an old
Burmese steeplechaser named “ Clinker.”

Winding up among the lofty mountains, they fell
in at last with the Manipuris, and drove 150 of
them out of one hill entrenchment, and 200 more
from Palel, at the foot of the hills.

There he learned further particulars of the
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from Burma or the remains of the Manipur garrison
should join him.

So far only one of his party had been killed, and
Grant himself slightly grazed. He had three days’
provisions left, and had used eighty rounds of Snider
per man.

Selecting his post (I am quoting from his graphic
personal narrative, which I only regret I cannot give
in full), they set to work and gathered all the rice
and dhal they could, got hold of about a ton of
paddy and a quantity of sugar-cane juice, brought
the baggage over the river on their heads, and settled
down behind the mud walls, which were three or
four feet high, to stand what siege the Manipuris
might think fit to offer.

The nights at that season were very cold, as
Mrs. Grimwood had found during her flight; but
everything remained quiet, and next day the young
commander shot an enemy at 700 yards, to the great
delight of his Goorkhas.

Then a surprise awaited them, as the Jubraj’s guns
opened fire with common shell and shrapnel, and Grant
admits that he felt alarm, for, with the exception of
a dozen or so, his men were eight months’ recruits;
but they one and all behaved splendidly, and, getting
the range, sent the guns off after half an hour’s firing.

When it grew dark the lieutenant withdrew his
men, sending them one by one back into the com-
pound, to find the walls had suffered a good deal;
but their loss had been only one man slightly
wounded and a pony killed, and tying white rags
round the foresights for night-firing, they settled
down again to wait for daylight, the Manipuris keep-
ing up a useless long-range fire,

8
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following his example to the letter; and then, with a
shout, charging the barrier.

He shot one Manipuri clean through the head
with his revolver and hit several more, and when
they got back to the compound, after killing ten
men, the only casualties they had suffered were a ball
through the havildar’s hand and their khaki rather
the worse for wear.

On another day of that plucky resistance, the
shells did much damage, wounding two of the
elephants and knocking half the house down ; but at
noon on the 8th, after a long week’s work, a white
flag appeared, a man laid a’letter in the road, and,
to Grant’s disgust, he found that it contained orders
from Burma for him to retire.

At half-past seven on a pitch-dark, rainy night
they began their retreat, going a mile an hour with
the wounded elephants, and only able to see each
other when the vivid lightning lit up the road for
a moment.

Grant himself had to hold on to a sepoy’s coat,
for he “could see absolutely nothing,” and trusted
to the eyes of the natives, who are keen-sighted
in the dark.

Soaked to the skin, marching perhaps, ten paces
forward and then waiting for the next flash to guide
them, that brave little band passed on through the
silent country ; by the dank strips of jungle, sodden
and steaming under the rainfall; now through a
grove of oaks or of deodars; now nearing a village,
and closing up as they went cautiously by the
houses, full of troops, yet not one of them daring to
show his nose on such a night.

It was a strange procession: the elephants
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startling narrative was once more to the front in a
sharp affair at Palel, where we shelled the fort and
then stormed it, the lieutenant meeting with his first
real mishap, which might have proved his last.

At the head of his men, he went swarming up
the slope, the sepoys firing briskly, when, as they
gathered on the edge of the fort ditch, a white flag
was shown, and he sang out, “Cease firing!”

It was a cowardly ruse, for the moment the
Sniders stopped, up popped the Manipuris over their
parapet and let drive into them, Grant staggering
from a tremendous blow in the neck, and falling
for an instant rather under cover.

A moment he lay, feeling the spot, and ascertaining
that the wound was not serious, went in again with
his trusty revolver.

On examination, a bullet was found to have
gone through the root of his neck, carrying part
of his shirt and uniform collar right out at the
other side—this man of steel soon recovering, to
reach Manipur and learn from the Manipuris them-
selves that at Palel alone our men had killed over
four hundred.

With a modesty worthy of him, the gallant young
officer says in a letter home, “ My luck all through has
been most marvellous; everything turned up all
right, and there was hardly a hitch anywhere.”

But it was more than luck, if there indeed be such
a thing, which I strongly doubt. Seldom, probably
never, did one man undertake so hazardous an enter-
prise, and conduct it with the same degree of excellent
generalship.

From first to last his behaviour was masterly, and
for skill and courage combined he has had few equals.
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CHAPTER XXXIL
THE V.C. HERO OF CHITRAL.

SURGEON-CAPTAIN WHITCHURCH.

THE campaign in Chitral is too recent and too
well known, thanks to instantaneous photography,
the telegraph, and the lucid despatches of the
commanders, to need more than the briefest outline
of its cause and progress here.

Chitral is a mountainous state, tributary to the
Maharajah of Kashmir, and lies, roughly speaking
north of India, between Peshawur and the much
talked-of Pamirs. Its general features may be
summed up in a word, as snow-capped peak and
narrow valley, the whole forming one of the most
difficult countries in which British troops have ever
been engaged.

The natives, who are Mohammedans, are not
usually accounted warlike, but that they can fight
gallantly upon occasion we have had abundant proof,
family squabbles among the numerous descendants of
Aman-ul-Mulk, who died in 1892, causing the war
which produced our latest Victoria Cross hero, and
conferred well-deserved honours on several other
officers.

Aman-ul-Mulk’s second son, Afzul, usurped the
throne, the rightful heir, Nizam, flying to Gilgit for
British protection. Their uncle, Sher Afzul, murdered
the usurper and seized the chief rule himself. The
uncle in Ais turn was driven out by Nizam, assisted
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their advance—all these retarded the march and left
the little garrison to hold its own from the 3rd of
March, 1893, to the night of the 18th of April.

At half-past four on the 3rd of March Sher Afzul
approached Chitral, and 200 men of the 4th Kashmir
Rifles went out to try to check them.

One section, under Captain Baird, dotted the
slopes of a nullah and engaged with the white-clad
Chitralis, while the rest, under Townshend, had very
warm work among the stone walls, hamlets, and
orchards, and retired to the fort at night with a loss
of twenty-three killed and thirty-three wounded, after
expending 15,935 rounds of Snider ammunition.

It was quite dark, and great anxiety was felt for
Captain Baird, who had been wounded a mile and a
half away, and for Surgeon-Captain Whitchurch, who
had gone out to his assistance.

Isolated, and surrounded by a strong force of the
enemy, the gallant surgeon did what he could for the
unfortunate officer, and then tried to get him to the
fort, by the aid of thirteen Goorkhas and Dogras of
the 4th Kashmir Rifles who remained with him.

Putting Baird into a dhoolie, they made a start
from the orchard, and carried him some distance until
three were killed and another badly wounded, after
which the surgeon took Baird on his own back and
they ran the gauntlet of a heavy fire the whole way,
the captain being hit again in two places before
they gained shelter.

Several walls had to be charged: at one place
they were completely surrounded and had to rush it
with the bayonet, almost all the little party being
wounded before they reached the fort ; but the brave
fellow, who, by the way, was formerly a student at
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CHAPTER XXXIIL
VALOUR ON THE VELDT.

HENDERSON, BAXTER, NESBITT.

THE time has not yet come when the true history ot
South Africa may be written,

There are too many interests at stake, too many
wheels within wheels for its complicated machinery
to be properly understood; too many conflicting
aims and claims, both there and at home, for any
writer to attempt the task without laying himself
open to the charge of partiality.

Moreover, that history is far from being complete:
there will be great changes, great battles, recon-
structions of boundaries, possibly the disappearance
of entire peoples, before the historian of that land
may marshal his materials with any satisfaction to
himself or his reader, and even then the inner
workings may never be known.

Between the rivers Zambesi and Limpopo, to state
it roughly, lies Rhodesia, the land of the peaceful
Mashona and the warlike Matabele, a province but
lately come under British rule, a province which has
already given the mother country some anxiety and
cost her many a gallant son.

The acquisition was a happening of yesterday, a
mercantile speculation which will repay its promoters
in time, when the iron horse, impervious to the tsetse
fly, traverses the country from one end to the other.

A pioneer expedition of the British South Africa
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Then came that incident known as the “ Jameson
Raid,” the details of which must be fresh in the
memory of every reader, and which we are not called
upon here to characterise.

By carrying away the white police to participate
in that raid, the smouldering Matabele were deluded
into a belief that their time had come, and they rose,
with the usual accompaniment of murder and rapine.

It began with the doing to death of a native
policeman on the night of Friday, 2oth March, 1896,
followed on the 23rd by the cruel extermination of
the Cunningham family, three generations of which
were barbarously slaughtered with knobkerries and
battle-axes.

Mr. Selous, the well-known big-game hunter, took
his wife into Buluwayo, and immediately set about
raising a mounted force of thirty-six men, all that
could be horsed and armed, with which he returned
to Essexvale to prevent the other Kaffirs from joining
the rebels, ‘

This formed the nucleus of what was to be known
as H Troop, Buluwayo Field Force ; hardy fellows in
riding-boots and picturesque feraé hats, turned up at
the sides, but otherwise conspicuous for an absence of
uniform, some being in their shirts, others wearing
guernseys, with their bandoleers slung across their
brawny chests, and their rifles gripped in hands that
knew how to use them.

They were a fair sample of the several volunteer
troops raised, or reunited on the spur of the moment,
such as Gifford’s Horse, Grey’s Scouts, and the better
known Rhodesia Horse, which latter, to the number
of about five hundred, were mustered at Buluwayo,
but were sadly hampered by the dearth of mounts.
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A little party of eleven men under Captain Pitten-
drigh of the Africander Corps rode out of Buluwayo
one Saturday at midnight to visit Jenkin's Store, and
afterwards to relieve Mr. Graham, Native Commissioner
at Inyati, about thirty miles farther on, who was in
laager there with six other white men.

As all was found quiet at Jenkin’s Store, the party,
then raised to ninetcen, pushed on through a wild
country, where they soon came across the rebels,

After a sharp encounter in the bush, in which two
men were wounded—one of them by a bullet striking
his bandoleer and exploding three cartridges—they
regained the road, only to find the Cape Boys, with
the mule waggon, bolting.

Leaving the waggon, and putting the wounded
before them, they started at a quick canter, pursued
by about three hundred natives.

With seventeen miles before them and the Matabele
apparently closing upon them behind, the unpleasant
prospect of running into another ambush at any
moment, and two of the horses failing fast, they rode
with their lives in their hands, until about eleven
o'clock they saw Campbell's Store over the River
Bembisi, and found the owner expecting an attack.

There they learned that the party they had come
to rescue, eight miles away, had been murdered, and
that an impi of from twelve to fifteen thousand natives
lay at Inyati.

Then they fortified the store, laid dynamite mines,
and sent two men back to Buluwayo by another route
for help.

With the dawn of Monday morning came the
sound of firing, and thirty comrades swept up to the
store as it grew lighter.
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satisfaction of knowing that his staunch comrade
would one day wear the just reward of his unselfish
valour.

Another Victoria Cross episode which has a
pathetic side was the heroism and death.of Trooper
Baxter.

The Kaffirs had taken up a position on the Umguza
River, north of Buluwayo and quite close to the town,
and what was known as Bisset’s Patrol went out on
the 22nd April to dislodge them if possible—making
the fourth of a series of attempts for that purpose.

The patrol numbered about a hundred and twenty
horsemen with a Hotchkiss and a Maxim, and a
similar number of Kaffirs and Zulus, and they drove
the Matabele through the river and over the scrub for
a mile beyond it.

The attack was successful, but does not seem to
have been continued as it ought, and several of our
men had narrow escapes when their parties were
recalled and the Kaffirs pursued them towards the
river again.

. When Grey’s Scouts were recalled they were
suddenly fired upon by an ambush on their left.

Some of them galloped past in safety, but Grey
and a handful in the rear halted and used their rifles
for a few minutes.

Corporal George Wise was hit in the back as he
was mounting, the ball traversing the shoulder-blade
and coming out near the collar-bone; his horse
stumbled at the same time, recovered itself, and
breaking away, galloped straight for Buluwayo,
leaving its master to shift for himself.

Then Trooper Baxter swung out of the saddle,
the balls from the Matabele ambush humming about

T
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in the depressing chill of a drizzling rain—eye, ear,
and rifle ever alert.

Of Captain Nesbitt’s heroism I can say but little,
in the absence of any detail beyond the bald official
statement, which tells us that “this officer, on the
19th June, 1896, led the Mazoe Rescue Patrol, con-
sisting of only thirteen men, fought his way through
the rebels to get to Salthouse’s party, and succeeded
in bringing them back to Salisbury, with heavy fight-
ing, in which three of his small force were killed and
five wounded, and fifteen horses killed and wounded.”

The son of Major Nesbitt of Cape Colony, he was
educated at St. Paul’s School, London, and after four
years in the Cape Mounted Rifles, served with the
British South Africa Police in the Pioneer Expedition,
and then in the Mashonaland Mounted Police, in
which he was a captain when he won his V.C.

His portrait shows a square-chinned resolute face,
that goes well with the smart service cap and the little
bronze trinket on the deft breast.

How the war progressed, and finally terminated in
the submission of the natives to the inevitable, must
be looked for in the books of Mr. Selous and Colonel
Plumer. The latter came up with a strong force to
Buluwayo just before Major-General Sir Frederick
Carrington took over entire command.

This does not pretend to be a history of the cam-
paign, but rather a slight sketch of the conditions under
which three Crosses were won for valour on the veldt,

Many will remember the little knot of Rhodesia
Horse that rode in Queen Victoria’s Diamond Jubilee
Procession, led by the gallant Maurice Gifford with his
empty sleeve ; a group, by the way, hastily recruited
from men scattered all over the British Isles by those
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her to death, as her skull was terribly shattered, and
some large round stones, taken from the river-bed,
were lying beside her corpse. :

“ None of her clothes had been removed, and two
rings were still on her finger, on the inner side of one
of which were engraved the words ‘Sunny Curls,
Mizpah.'”

After tragedies such as this it was hardly within
the power of human nature to stay the hand.

One little incident of that war came under my
notice which has not yet been published. It hap-
pened to a young fellow who was acting-sergeant at
the time to one of the troops of Volunteer Horse.

Riding one day with a patrol, he chanced on a
burned-out store, whose unfortunate inmates had all
been murdered. In the long grass lay the body of a
man shrivelled and ghastly, with a leathern wallet by
his side, and all about him the mails he had been
carrying when he drew rein at the lonely house he
was never to leave again.

Letters from home ; and on the envelope of one of
them the sergeant read his own name!

That letter came back to England with instructions
to preserve it for the sake of the strange coincidence ;
but the sergeant lies, with many a good man and true,
in that far-off land, and on his grave they placed
these lines of Rudyard Kipling’s :—

 In the faith of little children we laid down and died.
On the sand-drift—on the Veldt side—
In the fern scrub we lay,
That our sons might follow after by the bones on the way.
Follow after—follow after ! we have watered the root,
And the bud has come to blossom that ripens for fruit ! ”
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and man than others about which much more is said
and sung.

A sudden rising took place in June, 1897, and not-
withstanding the prompt measures taken to suppress
it, news comes even as I write these lines which
shows that the snake has only been scotched, and not
killed.

On the 10th of June an attack was made on our
Indian troops in the Tochi Valley; in July the Swat
tribes rose, followed by the people of Bajour, the
Mohmunds, the Afridis, and several other warlike
clans, many of them sworn foes to one another, but
all uniting against the British arms,

After the Chitral Campaign of 1895 we had
retained communication by a strong garrison at
Malakand and an advanced post at Chakdarra on
the Swat River.

On the afternoon of 26th July, 1897, Brigadier
General Meiklejohn, commanding at Malakand, was
warned that a fakir had stirred up the Pathans in the"
Swat Valley ; at seven o'clock he ordered his officers
to be ready to turn out at a moment’s notice, and
telegraphed to Mardan, thirty-two miles to the rear,
for the Guides Corps to come up at once,

Scarcely had he done so when his informant,
Major Deane, came in with fresh news—the Pathans
were on the march!

A strong detachment was thereupon detailed to
leave camp at midnight to hold the Amandara Pass,
the remainder of the force to start after them at three
in the morning under the Brigadier himself; but again
news came, this time by wire from far-off Chakdarra,
that two bodies of the enemy were approaching from
the east, one on each bank of the broad river, and a
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were particularly prominent, and some surprise has
been expressed that they were not gazetted to the V.C.

Hugo, on the night of the 28th, after striking a
match—which the bullets put out—held on to the
femoral artery of Lieutenant Ford, so says one account,
for three hours, a feat requiring great physical
strength and endurance, and thinking the enemy
had forced an entrance in the early dawn, he carried
his man to a place of safety, still compressing the
artery with his fingers and saving a valuable life.

“Jimmy” Hugo, as he was familiarly called, was
an old Godolphin boy ; captain of the school, and also
of the Hammersmith Rugby Football Club; a thick-
set, red-headed, and very popular fellow ; as strong as
a bull, a good athlete, and a steady worker at “ Bart’s.”
A question was asked in Parliament as to his reward,
which, for the present, is the D.S.O.

Lieutenant Costello, a clean-shaven, boyish-looking
young fellow of twenty-four, son of Surgeon-Colone].
Costello, was greatly distinguished throughout the
defence of Malakand, and won his Cross there.

Joining the West Yorkshire Regiment, he had
been transferred to the Indian Staff Corps in No-
vember, 1892, and was attached to the 24th Punjab,
though properly belonging to the 22nd.

On the night of the 26th he was posted with ¢
company to line the walls of an enclosure facing the
gorge through which the road to the North Camp
passed, and during the fight saw a wounded lance-
havildar (lance-sergeant) lying sixty yards away on
the football field.

The ground was alive with swordsmen, and swept
by a heavy fire not only from the enemy but also

i, from our own men, who were holding the sapper lines.

}
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blue turbans and red cummerbunds, debouched from
it slowly by twos and threes, Captain Palmer, com-
manding the leading squadron, was informed that the
enemy were bolting for the hills across a plain hidden
from his view by tall Indian corn.

With part of his squadron he pushed on, and
reaching the open, saw the tribesmen about a mile-
away, scurrying for the high ground.

A few days before, the Guides and 11th Bengal
Lancers had done some gory work with sabre and
lance on the Khar Plain when they went up to Chak-
darra, and here was another chance not to be missed ;
so away dashed Captain Palmer at a gallop, Lieutenant
Greaves, of the Lancashire Fusiliers, on his pony to
the left, and Lieutenant-Colonel Adams a little in the
rear; the first squadron following over the heavy
ground, the two others not far behind it.

Seeing a position, which if held by dismounted fire
would command the hill for which the enemy were
making, Adams ordered this to be done, but ‘Palmer
and Greaves, not hearing the word, kept on their way ;
in fact, Greaves’s pony seems to have got the better of
his rider, and to have run away with him,

Captain Palmer rode for a standard-bearer and
cut him down, but a bullet striking his wrist, and his
horse being shot at the same moment, he was saved
with difficulty by two duffadars (sergeants) of the
Guides. .

Greaves, who was present as war correspondent
for The Times of India, was shot in the body, and in
an instant, as he fell from his pony, he was surrounded
by a host of fiendish swordsmen, who began in the
usual Oriental fashion to carve him with their tulwars
and knives,
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clasp for the Hazara Expedition, and but for that
fatal gunshot wound at Nawa Kili, would have added
to it the well-won V.C.

The Field Force continued its victorious advance,
making reconnaissances into various valleys and
passes, and receiving some Martinis which were
brought in by the tribesmen, and on the 24th August
it returned towards Malakand once more to prepare
for fresh operations.

In the meantime, another Mullah (of Hadda) had
been stirring up the Mohmunds to the west of Swat,
and during their attack on Shabkadr, ten miles north
of Peshawur, a brilliant charge of the 13th Bengal
Lancers was delivered along the whole of the enemy’s
line, which brought the fight to an end.

Two of the Lancers’ officers had their horses shot
under them, and the ride of the turbaned troopers
will be long remembered in the annals of our Indian
cavalry.
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from the “Wolf’s Throat,” is Fort Maude, a small
post with no water immediately handy, and nine miles
or so farther on, Ali Musjid stands on its isolated
rock, six hundred feet above the pass, rich in memories
of its British capture in 1839, and again in 1878.

At the end of another twelve miles, the worst of
them all, is Lundi Kotal, which, with Forts Maude
and Ali Musjid, was garrisoned by the Khyber Rifles,
largely Afridis, and armed with Sniders.

The enemy began by capturing both the latter
posts and burning them, and soon after Lundi Kotal
fell, the Afridis then dispersing for a time.

It was a complication it is true, though the
ultimate result was obvious; still, the authorities
foresaw that it would be a trying campaign, and,
appointing Sir William Lockhart to the chief
command, mustered an army of sixty thousand men,
having learned at length, after a superabundance of
object-lessons, the folly of dispatching small bodies
to be cut up in detail.

Sir William was formerly an officer of the Bengal
Lancers, and in various capacities had seen service in
Bhotan, Abyssinia, the Black Mountain Expedition,
Acheen, Afghanistan, Burma, and several minor
campaigns.

That he had no light task to undertake will be
evident from the fact that the Afridis, the Orakzais,
the Mohmunds, Mamunds, and the Waziris were-all
on the warpath, with the Swatis barely crushed, and
the Tochi Valley in a tumult.

To follow every phase of the subsequent operations
would fill a volume; suffice it that, having given out
that our intentions were not annexation, but the
punishment of the Hadda Mullah and his adherents,a
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R.A, and No. 4 Company, Madras Sappers and
Miners.

The fighting was very heavy, and we lost several
men, but eventually we cleared out the enemy, burned
Dargai and several other villages, and then we retired
again to camp at Shinwari, the Gordon Highlanders
crowning the heights to cover the return, and having
a little action all to themselves as the foe rallied for
the moment.

Major Jennings-Bramley was killed (we have seen
how another of his name fell during the Mutiny), but
why the strong position was abandoned to the enemy
again is not quite clear; certain is it, it was destined
to cost us dear two days later.

The standards of the tribes—Afridis and Orakzais
—soon appeared on the summit once more, the dark
crest of Nasik Suk, a thousand feet high, and on
Wednesday, 20th, we attacked it again.

The 2nd Division, Kempster's brigade leading, left
the camp in the early morning, and found the enemy
in force, holding the same ridge taken by West-
macott on the 18th.

The ridge, which on the left is sheer rock, can
only be gained by following a zigzag watercourse,
" barely wide enough for a couple of men to climb
abreast. :

“From the valley upwards stretch three ridge
nullahs, which converge to one about four hundred
yards from the cliff on the left, where there is a low
dip of from one hundred yards to one hundred and
fifty yards. This dip is exposed to a direct fire from
the summit of the cliff—a fire which converges from
three different points—and with the range marked
down at two hundred yards, it is as fearful a passage

]
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the concentrated fire of thousands of juzails, Martinis,
and more than one Lee-Metford, if report be true!

About noon the message was heliographed down
that the thing could not be done, but Kempster, on
the ridge, received his orders again. “I do not know
the meaning of ‘could not!’” flashed the General in
reply—and then the Brigadier went down in person
to bring up the 1st Battalion of the Gordon High-
landers (the old 75th Stirlingshire), and the 3rd Sikhs.

It was close upon half-past two when the final
attempt was made, and it was preceded by an incident
which recalls the old days when the commanding
officer, removing his hat, harangued his men before
going in.

After message had been heliographed for a con-
centrated fire of guns on the peak, Lieutenant-Colonel
Mathias, a gallant Welshman, turned to the regiment,
and in words now historic, said, “ Gordon Highlanders,
the General has ordered that position to be taken at
all costs—the Gordons will take it!”

Then Major Macbean sprang out of cover at the
head of his company, and, with a yell, the Gordons
swarmed from the protecting ridge into the zone of fire.

Led by Colonel Mathias, with Macbean on his
right, and Lieutenant A. F. Gordon on his left—with
the pipes skirling the “Cock of the North”—the
irresistible mass of waving kilts and white helmets
swept on for the first rush,

A murderous hail tore up the dust in the hollow ;
Macbean went down, but cheered his men on as they
passed by him.

Findlater fell, shot through both feet, but struggling
into a sitting posture, continued to play, like more
than one Scottish piper in the brave Peninsular days.
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The Highlanders alone, of all our Line battalions,
have been allowed to preserve their espriz de corps
unharmed, even their new designations bearing some
trace of former tradition, while the same cannot be
said of the Line generally; and it might be well if the
authorities were to keep the fact in mind that the
Highland regiments, be they Celt or Cockney, never
fail us in the time of need.

It was at first reported that Piper Milne had been
the hero of Dargai—Milne was shot through the
bagpipes in the Chitral campaign—but the official
gazette settled the matter by awarding the Victoria
Cross to Piper G. Findlater, No. 2,591, and for several
months he was probably one of the most talked-of
men in the British Isles.

His pluck was undoubted, and fine was the example
he set; moreover, his act was of so dramatic a nature
as to win the approval of everyone with an eye to
effect, and when, at Netley Hospital, her Majesty,
rather than‘allow her wounded soldier to stand, rose
in her wheeled chair to pin the Cross on his breast,
his triumph was complete.

I remember how he was cheered to the echo when,
at the Military Tournament, he entered the arena,
with the grey-coated pipers of the Gordons, a stout,
short-necked man with a suggestive double limp that
told of Dargai wounds but barely healed.

And then came a kind of sequel to his gallantry
which his admirers would gladly have dispensed with.

The management of a music-hall offered him a
magnificent salary to perform there nightly, and there,
with the accompaniment of scenery and “supers,” he
fought his battle o'er again.

Few were surprised when the authorities interfered,
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posted there for three days, and a cold, starved time
they had of it, until the Pioneers made a road and
brought up their great-coats, with rum and corned-
beef.

The storming of the Sempagha and Arhanga
Passes opened the way to the Maidan district, and
though the tribes were not yet subdued the back of
the revolt was broken.

Brigadier-General Kempster had some hard fight-
ing in the Waran Valley, and it was during a night
attack upon his rearguard that Private Vickery again
distinguished himself.

He and four other men, getting separated from
the column in the darkness, were set upon by the
Pathans, and Vickery’s rifle was wrested from him.

Grappling his opponent, the plucky Dorset re-
covered the weapon, and bayonetted two, and the
bayonet wrenching away in the second man’s body,
he clubbed the rifle and felled another who had just
wounded him severely in the foot, and after a fine
smashing five minutes, such as Private Mulvaney
would have delighted in, he got back to camp
dripping with Pathan gore, leaving three dead foemen
out there on the plain.

Although he received a tremendous ovation when
he returned to England, Corporal Vickery has borne
his honours with the modesty of a brave man, and
it is gratifying to read that in July, 1898, the Mayor
of Cardiff presented him with a gold watch and chain
purchased by public subscription.

On the 16th December took place the last Vic-
toria Cross episode of the war—or, rather, I should
say, the last in point of date—for which the decoration
was granted.
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ROYAL WARRA

War Department, Fi

THE Queen has been pleased, by an
Royal Sign Manual, of which the fo
institute and create a new Naval and
to be styled and designated “The
to make the rules and regulations th
which the said decoration shall be con

VicToria, by the grace of God, of
of Great Britain and Ireland, Ques
Faith, etc, to all to whom these :
Greeting.

Whereas, We, taking into Our !
that there exists no means of adeq
individual gallant services, either of
grades in Our Naval and Military Serv
petty officers, seamen and marines in
commissioned officers in Our Army.
third class of Our Most Honourable
is limited, except in very rare cases, t0 ...c -cgecee aem—m —
both services, and the granting of Medals, both in Our
Navy and Army, is only awarded for long service or
meritorious conduct, rather than for bravery in action or
distinction before an enemy, such cases alone excepted
where a general medal is granted for a particular action
or campaign, or a clasp added to the medal for some
especial engagement, in both of which cases all share
equally in the boon, and those who, by their valour, have
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themselves, remain undistinguished
Now, for the purpose of attaining an
at of rewarding individual instances
Te have instituted and created, and
Us, our Heirs and Successors, in-
ew Naval and Military Decoration,
should be highly prized and eagerly
flicers and men of Our Naval and
. are graciously pleased to make,
e following rules and ordinances for
same, which shall from henceforth
and kept.
ained that the distinction shall be
“The Victoria Cross,” and shall
1ss of Bronze, with Our Royal Crest
lerneath with an escroll bearing the
r.”
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Fifthly. 1t is ordained that the Cross shall only be
awarded to those officers and men who have served Us in
the presence of the enemy, and shall have then performed
some signal act of valour or devotion to their country.

Sixthly. 1t is ordained, with a view to placing all
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War Department, February 5tk, 1856.

THE Queen has been pleased, by an instrument under her
Royal Sign Manual, of which the following is a copy, to
institute and create a new Naval and Military decoration,
to be styled and designated “The Victoria Cross,” and
to make the rules and regulations therein set forth under
which the said decoration shall be conferred.

VicToria, by the grace of God, of the United Kingdom
of Great Britain and Ireland, Queen, Defender of the

RV Y P e

”
-

Faith, etc, to all to whom these presents shall come, °

Greeting.

Whereas, We, taking into Our Royal Consideration,
that there exists no means of adequately rewarding the
individual gallant services, either of officers of the lowes
grades in Our Naval and Military Service, or of warrant and .

petty officers, seamen and marines in Our Navy, and non- ¢

commissioned officers in Our Army. And, whereas, the °
third class of Our Most Honourable Order of the Bath
is limited, except in very rare cases, to the higher ranks of
both services, and the granting of Medals, both in QOur
Navy and Army, is only awarded for long service or
meritorious conduct, rather than for bravery in action or
distinction before an enemy, such cases alone excepted
where a general medal is granted for a particular action
or campaign, or a clasp added to the medal for some
especial engagement, in both of which cases all share
equally in the boon, and those who, by their valour, have
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faults, there always are, for no man is infallible, but
let the carping critic go and do better—if he can |

At last I have come to the end of my review of
Britain’s Roll of Glory; and while all men are not
heroes, in the foregoing pages I have introduced you
to many who undoubtedly were and are.

One may glean from these incidents some little
insight into the varied character of a soldier’s life—
now ranging from irksome monotony to intense
excitement, liable at any moment to exchange the
dust of the “Long Valley” or the Curragh for active
service at the other end of the earth.

Some return to cherish with pride the medals
which dangle from their scraps of gay ribbon ; others,
and only a few, bring back the most cherished of
them all—that Chivalric Order to salute which they
often turn out the Guard, and of which this book
purports to be a history ; some, alas! never come back
—that is the fortune of war.

Twenty pounds was recently offered to a friend
of mine for his' Cross by a ravenous collector, and
indignantly refused.

I know of only one—and his gallant deeds are
recorded at some length here—who has parted with
his decoration during life, and now wearsa “dummy”;
but in the whole of my researches I have only
found two instances of the Victoria Cross being
forfeited for the committal of a heinous offence, as
it indeed may be if the authorities should see fit to
recommend that painful course to her Majesty;
which speaks well for the honour in which it is
held, and the men who wear it.
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particularly signalised themselves, remain undistinguished

from their comrades. Now, for the purpose of attaining an
-. end so desirable as that of rewarding individual instances
_ of merit and valour, We have instituted and created, and
by these presents for Us, our Heirs and Successors, in-
,“stitute and create a new Naval and Military Decoration,
. ‘which We are desirous should be highly prized and eagerly
Gsought after by the officers and men of Our Naval and
‘Military Services, and are graciously pleased to make,
wdain and establish the following rules and ordinances for
he government of the same, which shall from henceforth

inviolably observed and kept.
Rrstly. 1t is ordained that the distinction shall be
pyled and designated “The Victoria Cross,” and shall
msist of a Maltese cross of Bronze, with Our Royal Crest
k- the centre, and underneath with an escroll bearing the
fgcription ¢ For Valour.”
" Seondly. It is ordained that the Cross shall be sus-
ided from the left breast by a blue riband for the Navy,
4 by a red riband for the Army.
% ZThirdly. 1t is ordained that the names of those upon
hom We may be pleased to confer the decoration shall
I published in the Zondon Gasette, and a registry thereof
pt in the Office of Our Secretary of State for War.
Fourthly. 1t is ordained that anyone who, after
having received the Cross shall again perform an act of
bravery, which, if he had not received such Cross, would
have entitled him to it, such further act shall be recorded
‘by a bar attached to the riband by which the Cross is
suspended, and for every additional act of bravery an
additional bar may be added.

Fifthly. 1t is ordained that the Cross shall only be
awarded to those officers and men who have served Us in
the presence of the enemy, and shall have then performed
some signal act of valour or devotion to their country.

Sixthly. 1t is ordained, with a view to placing all
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recorded in a general order together with the cause of his
especial distinction.

Tenthly. 1t is ordained that every person selected
under Rule 8 shall receive his Decoration as soon as
possible, and his name shall likewise appear ir a general
order as above required, such general order to be issued
by the Naval or Military commander of the forces employed
on the Service.

Eleventhly. 1t is ordained that the general orders above
referred to shall from time to time be transmitted to Our
Secretary of State for War, to be laid before Us, and shall
be by him registered.

Twelfthly. 1t is ordained that, as cases may arise not
falling within the rules above specified, or in which a claim,
though well founded, may not have been established on the
spot, We will, on the joint submission of Our Secretary ot
State for War and of Our Commander-in-Chief of Our
Army, or on that of Our Lord High Admiral, or Lords
Commissioners of the Admiralty in the case of the Navy,
confer the Decoration, but never without conclusive proofs
of the performance of the act of bravery for which the claim
is made.

Thirteenthly. 1t is ordained that in the event of a
gallant and daring act having been performed by a
squadron, ship’s company, or detached body of seamen
and marines not under fifty in number, or by a brigade,
regiment, troop or company in which the admiral, general,
or other officer commanding such forces may deem that all
are equally brave and distinguished, and that no special
selection can be made by them, then in such case the
admiral, general, or other officer commanding, may direct
that for any such body of seamen or marines, or for every
‘troop or company of soldiers, one officer shall be selected
by the officers engaged for the Decoration, and in like
manner one petty officer or non-commissioned officer shall
be selected by the petty officers and non-commissioned
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ninth day of January, in the nineteenth year of Our Reign,
and in the Year of Our Lord, 1856.
By Her Majesty’s command,
(Signed) =~ PANMURE.
To Our Principal Secretary of State for War.,

London Gasette, 10th Aug., 1858.

By a Warrant under Her Royal Sign Manual, roth
August, 1858, Her Majesty was pleased to direct that the
Victoria Cross should be conferred, subject to the rules and
ordinances already made, on Officers and Men of Her
Majesty’s Naval and Military Services, who may perform
acts of conspicuous courage and bravery under circum-
stances of extreme danger, such as the occurrence of a fire
on board ship, or of the foundering of a vessel at sea, or
under any other circumstances in which, through the
courage and devotion displayed, life or public property
may be saved.

Under the above clause O’Hea and several others have
since been gazetted.

The following statement, dated War Office, 6th July,
1859, appears in the Gasetfe of the 8th July of the
same year :— ]

The Queen having been graciously pleased by a War-
rant under Her Royal Sign Manual, bearing date 13th
December, 1858, to declare that Non-Military Persons who,
as Volunteers, have borne arms against the Mutineers, both
at Lucknow and elsewhere, during the late operations in
India, shall be considered as eligible to receive the decora-
tion of the Victoria Cross, subject to the rules and ordi- -
nances, etc. etc. . . provided that it be established in
any case that the person was serving under the orders of a
General or other Officer in Command of Troops in the
Field; Her Majesty has accordingly been pleased to
signify Her intention to confer this high distinction on the
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may hereafter be made and promulgated by Us, Our Heirs,
etc. . . . Provided that it be established in any case
that the person was serving with Our troops, under the
orders of a general or other officer, under such circum-
stances as would entitle an officer or soldier of Our Army
to be recommended for the said Decoration, etc. etc. . . .
And provided that the said person shall be recommended
for it by such general or other officer. And We do further
for Us, Our Heirs, etc., ordain and appoint that the said
Decoration may also be conferred, etc. . . . on such
persons as may be qualified to receive the same. . . .
who may hereafter be employed in the local forces, raised,
or which may be raised, in Our Colonies and their de-
pendencies, and who may be called upon to serve in co-
operation with Our troops in military operations which it
may be necessary to undertake for the suppression of
rebellion against Our Authority, or for repelling invasion by
a foreign enemy.

Given at Our Court at Osborne House, Isle of Wight,
this first day of January, one thousand eight hundred and
sixty-seven, in the thirtieth year of Our Reign.

By Her Majesty’s Command,
(Signed)  J. PEEL

In 188r the authorities seem to have realised how
complicated and difficult of comprehension was the
document of 1856, and consequently there appeared the
following concise, soldierly Warrant, whose purport there is
no mistaking.

Royal Warrant.—Qualification required for the Decoration
of the Victoria Cross.
(This Warrant applies also to the Auxiliary and Resarve Forces.)
VicroriA R.
Whereas doubts have arisen as to the qualification
required for the decoration of the Victoria Cross, and
v
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whereas the description of such qualification in Our Warrant
of 29th January, 1856, is not uniform. Our will and
pleasure is that the qualification shall be *conspicuous
bravery or devotion to the country in the presence of the
enemy,” and that Qur Warrant of 2gth January, 1856, shall
be read and interpreted accordingly.

It is Our further will and pleasure that Officers and
Men of Our Auxiliary and Reserve Forces (Naval and
Military) shall be eligible for the decoration of the Victoria
Cross under the conditions of Our said Warrant, as amended
by this Our Warrant.

Given at Our Court at Osborne, this 23rd day of Apr
1881, in the forty-fourth year of Our Reign.

By Her Majesty’s Command,
HucH C. E. CHILDERS.

Another Warrant dated 6th August, 1881—given also &
Osborne House, in the forty-fifth year of Her Majestys
Reign—after recapitulating portions of previous Warrants,
especially one given at Windsor, 29th October, 1857, which
conferred the Cross on the Naval and Military Services of
the East India Company, proceeds to state that members
of the Indian Ecclesiastical Establishment are not eligible
as holding no military commissions, which excludes them
from the eligibility of the British Army Chaplain—and then
further proceeds to grant the distinction to the said
members, provided they are serving under a general of
other officer in command of troops in the field.

Under this Warrant the Rev. Mr. Adams was gazetted
twenty days later.
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ALPHABETICAL LIST OF ALL THE
RECIPIENTS OF THE V.C, THEIR
RANKS AND REGIMENTS, AND THE
PARTICULAR ACT OF BRAVERY BY
WHICH IT WAS WON.

The first date given in each case is that of the act of
bravery ; the date in parentheses that of the * London Gasetle’,
in whick the act was publicly recorded; the number in parentheses
shows the exact order in which each name has appeared in the
¢ Gasetle"—e.g. (42) Ablett was the forty-second man to recesve
the Cross. The recipients marked with an asterisk are those
given as still living in the Qfficial Navy and Army Lists of
July, 1898, whsch, however, are not always snfallible.

(42) ABLETT, Private A., Grenadier Guards, Crimea,
2nd September, 1855. For pitching a live shell out of the
trench from the midst of some ammunition barrels, the
shell bursting on reaching the ground, and throwing him
over by its explosion. (Immediately promoted Corporal
and Sergeant.) (Gas., 24 Feb., 1857.)

* (381) ApAwms, Rev. J. W,, Bengal Ecclesiastical Estab-
lishment (late), Afgkanistan, 11th December, 1879. For
rescuing two men of the gth Lancers from certain death at
Killa Khasi, near Kabul, under heavy fire, when the enemy
were charging, having just before assisted a wounded Lancer.
(The only clergyman ever gazetted.) (Gas., 26 Aug. 1881.)

* (416) Apams, Brev, Lt.-Col. R. B. (Sez Supplementary
List.)

(233) ADDISON, Private H., 43rd Regiment, /ndia, 2nd
January, 1859. For gallantly defending a wounded officer
and saving his life, being severely wounded himself. (Gas.,
2 Sept., 1859.)

(150) AikMAN, Lieutenant (late Colonel) Frederick
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straw, saved the gate. (3) On the evening of the 23rd
September, this officer led on twelve sepoys of his regiment
for the purpose of attacking two guns opposite the gate
referred to, in order to prevent their being turned on the
late Major-General Havelock’s second column. Having
captured them, he attacked and took the Teree Kotee
with a small force. (4) On the morning of 26th September,
with a small party of his regiment, he assaulted and captured
the barricaded gateway of the Furreed Buksh Palace and
the Palace itself. On this occasion he sprang up against a
small wicket gate on the right, and prevented the enemy
from shutting it, until, with assistance, it was forced open
and the assaulting party was thus enabled to rush in. The
complete success of the attack was solely owing to this
officer’s distinguished bravery. (5) In a subsequent sortie
on 29th September, Lieutenant Aitken volunteered to take
a gun which still continued firing, taking with him four
soldiers through the houses and lanes to the gun. The
enemy fired on this party from the houses, but they held
their ground until, a stronger party coming up, the gun was
upset from the carriage and taken into the Residency.
(Gas., 16 April, 1863.)

(75) ALEXANDER, Private J., goth Regiment, Crimea,
18th June and 6th September, 1855. For bringing in
wounded on each occasion, at Sebastopol, under heavy
firing. Killed in India 24th September, 1857, before he
received his cross. (Gas., 24 Feb., 1857.)

(350) ALLEN, Corporal W., 24th Regiment, Zu/uland,
January 22nd and 23rd, 1879. For gallantry in defending
the wounded at Rorke's Driff, and when wounded him-
self continuing to serve out ammunition all night. (Gas.,
2 May, 1879.)

¥ (302) ANDERSON, Private C., and Dragoon Guards
(Queen’s Bays), /ndia, 8th October, 1858. For saving the
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and remaining, fighting, and encouraging his men, until he
fainted from loss of blood. (Gas., 12 July, 1892.)

(292) BAKER, Lieutenant C. G., Bengal Police, /ndia,
27th September, 1858. For charging nearly 1,000 rebels
with a handful of cavalry; one of the most gallant charges
of the war. (Gas., 25 Feb., 1863.)

(167) BAMBRICK, Private V., 6oth Rifles, /ndia, 6th May,
1858. At Bareilly, for defending himself against three
Ghazis, and slaying one of them, although severely wounded
himself, (Gas., 24 Dec., 1858.)

(204) Banks, Cornet W. G. H., 7th Hussars, /ndfa, 19th
March, 1858. For charging a body of rebels in defence of
our guns, at Moosa Bagh, Lucknow, the brave fellow dying
afterwards from his wounds. (Gas., 24 Dec. 1858.)

(415) BAXTER, Trooper F. W. (See Supplementary List.)

(68) BeacH, Private T., 55th Regiment, Crimea, 5th
November, 1854. For defending a wounded officer at
Inkerman from several Russians, and killing two of them.
(Gas., 24 Feb., 1857.)

* (330) BeLL, Private D., 24th Regiment, Andaman
Islands, 7th May, 1867. For helping to rescue seventeen
drowning comrades. (S¢e account.) (Gas., 17 Dec., 1867.)

(57) BeLL, Captain E. W. D. (afterwards Major-General),
23rd Fusiliers, Crimea, September zoth, 1854. For gallantry,
particularly at the Alma, where he captured the first Russian
gun, and brought the 23rd out of action, all his senior
officers having been killed or wounded. (Gas., 24 Feb,,
1857.)

* (340) BELL, Lieutenant (now Brevet-Colonel, C.B.)
M. S., Royal Engineers, Askantee, 4th January, 1874. For
distinguished bravery and self devotion at Ordaksu, while
serving with advance guard. Always to the front, he urged
on and encouraged an unarmed working party of Fantees, -
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hand, and making good his retreat without losing a man.
(Gas., 18 June, 1858.)

(232) BoGLE, Lieutenant Andrew Cathcart (late Major),
78th Highlanders, /nd?a, 29th July, 1857. For conspicuous
gallantry at Oonao, during the advance to the relief of
Lucknow, in leading the way into a loopholed house strongly
occupied by the rebels, who were pouring a heavy fire on
the regiment. He was severely wounded. (Gas., 2 Sept.,
1859.)

* (408) BoISRAGON, Lieutenant Guy Huddlestone, Indian
Staff Corps, N#/, 2nd December, 1891. For gallant bravery
under a heavy fire at the assault on the fort. (Gas., 12
July, 1892.)

* (369) BoorH, Colour-Sergeant A., 8oth Regiment, Zu/u-
land, 12th March, 1879. For rallying a few men and
covering the retreat of others for three miles, thereby saving
the whole party. (Gasz., 24 Feb., 1880.)

*(128) BOULGER, Lance-Corporal Abraham (since
Honorary Lieutenant-Colonel), 84th Regiment, /ndfa, 12th
July to z5th September, 1857. For distinguished pluck as
a skirmisher in the twelve actions between the above dates.
(Gas., 18 June, 1858.)

(80) BOURCHIER, Lieutenant Claude Thomas (since
Colonel), Rifle Brigade, Crimea, 20th November, 1854.
Highly distinguished at the Rifle Pits before Sebastopol.
His gallantry was recorded in French General Orders
(Gas., 24 Feb., 1857.)

(319) BovEs, Midshipman, D. G., R.N., Japan, 6th Sep-
tember, 1864. For carrying the British colours through the
thick of the fire at Simono Seki, both his Colour-Sergeants
being wounded, the one mortally, and the other severely,
the colours being pierced six times by musket - balls.
(Gas., 21 April, 1865.)
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(85) BrADSHAW, Private J., Rifle Brigade, Crimea, 22nd
April, 1855. For capturing a Russian rifle-pit in broad
daylight. (Gas., 24 Feb., 1857.)

(136) BRADSHAW, Assistant-Surgeon W., goth Regiment
(Perthshire Volunteer Light Infantry), /adia, 26th Sep-
tember, 1857. Distinguished bravery and devotion to the
wounded at Lucknow. (Gas., 18 June, 1858.)

(244) BRENNAN, Bombardier J., R.A., /ndia, 3rd April,
1858. For working two guns, supported by natives, under
a heavy fire at Jhansi, and compelling the enemy to abandon
their artillery. (Gas., 11 Nov., 1859.)

(345) BrOMHEAD, Lieutenant G. S. (afterwards Major),
24th Regiment, Rorkes Drift, 22nd and 23rd January,
1879. Heroic gallantry. (See account) (Gas., 2 May,
1879.) -

*(263) BrownN, Lieutenant Francis David Millett (now
Colonel), 1st Bengal European Fusiliers, /ndia, 16th
November, 1857. For rescuing, at imminent risk of his
own life, a wounded soldier of his regiment at Narrioul,
and carrying him off under a very heavy fire, the rebel
cavalry being within fifty yards of him at the time. (Gas,,
17 Feb., 1860.)

*(372) Brown, Trooper P., Cape Mounted Rifles, Zu/u-
land, 8th April, 1879. For carrying water to two wounded
men under a severe fire, and being himself severely
wounded. (Gas., 13 April, 1880.)

* (358) BrROWNE, Lieutenant E. S. (now Lieutenant-
Colonel), 24th Regiment, Zu/uland, 29th March, 1879.
For returning twice towards the enemy under a heavy fire,
assisting a soldier to mount his horse and saving his life.
(Gaz., 17 June, 1879.)

(300) BrOWNE, Captain Henry George (since Colonel),
32nd Regiment, /zdia, 215t August, 1857. For conspicuous
bravery at Zucknow, gallantly leading a sortie at great
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personal risk, for the purpose of spiking two heavy guns.
He was the first to enter the battery, which was protected
by high palisades. Removing the shutters, he jumped
inside, the guns were spiked, and about a hundred of the
mutineers killed. (Gas., 20 June, 1862.)

*(281) BROWNE, Brevet-Major Samuel James (now
General Sir, G.C.B., K.C.S.1.), 2nd Punjaub Cavalry, /nd7a,
31st August, 1858. For gallant conduct at Seergorak. While
advancing on the enemy’s position at daybreak with one
orderly sowar, he rushed on a nine-pounder, attacking the
gunners and preventing them from reloading to fire on our
infantry. In the hand-to-hand conflict he had a severe
sword-cut on the left knee, and his left arm sliced off at the
shoulder after cutting down one of the rebels. He is
a veteran of Ramnuggur, Chillianwallah, and Goojerat,
and has been repeatedly mentioned in despatches. (Gas.,
1 March, 1861.)

(x39) BuckLEY, J., Deputy-Assistant-Commissioner of
Ordnance, Bengal Establishment, /ndia, 11th May, 1857.
For gallantry in defence of the magazine at Delki. (See
account.) (Gas., 18 June, 1858.)

(1) BuckLEy, Lieutenant C. W., R.N.,, Crimea, 29th
May, 1855. For twice undertaking the desperate service
of firing Russian stores in the face of a large force at
Genitchi, and at Zaganmrog, 3rd June. (See account.)
(Gas., 24 Feb., 1857.)

* (355) BULLER, Captain and Brevet-Lieutenant-Colonel
(now General Right Hon. Sir Redvers Henry, G.C.B.,
K.C.M.G.), 6oth King's Royal Rifles, Zululand, 28th March,
1879, for saving life under terrible circumstances at Inhlo-
bane Mountain. (Gas., 17 June, 1879.)

(z) BURGOYNE, Lieutenant H. T., R.N., Crimea, 29th
May, 1855. For assisting to fire the Russian stores at Genstchs
in the face of the enemy. Captain Burgoyne went down

+ with 471 others in the ironclad Capfain, which foundered
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#(298) CADELL, Lieutenant Thomas (now Colonel), 2nd
Bengal European Fusiliers, /ndia, 13th June, 1857. For
great gallantry at the Flag-staff Picket at Delhi, when the
whole of the picket of H.M. 75th and and Bengal E.F.
were driven in by a large body of the rebels. Under a
most severe fire he brought in a wounded bugler of his
own regiment, saving him from a cruel death; and later
in the day, when the Bengal Fusiliers were ordered to
retire, and it was whispered that there was a wounded man
left behind, the brave fellow went back of his own accord
towards the enemy with three men and brought in a
severely wounded soldier of the 7sth, under a terrible fire.
(Gas., 29 April, 1862.)

* (26a) CAFE, Lieutenant William Martin (now General),
§6th Bengal Native Infantry, J/ndia, 15th April, 1858.
For carrying away the body of Lieutenant Willoughby,
which was lying near the ditch of the fort of Rukya, with
the assistance of privates Thompson, Crowie, Spence and
Cook, and for running to the rescue of private Spence, who
had been severely wounded in the attempt. (See Spence.)
(Gas., 17 Feb., 1860.)

(94) CamBRIDGE, Sergeant D., R.A., Crimea, 8th Sep-
tember, 1855. For volunteering to spike guns, and re-
maining with his men when severely wounded, afterwards
bringing in a wounded man under a heavy fire. (Gas.,

23 June, 1857.)

*(242) CAMERON, Lieutenant Aylmer Spicer (now
Colonel, C.B.), 7and Highlanders, Jndia, 3oth March,
1858. For conspicuous bravery during the storming of
Kotah. Heading a small party of men, and attacking a
body of armed fanatic rebels strongly posted in a loopholed
house with one narrow entrance. He killed three rebels in
single combat, and was severely wounded, losing half one
hand by a tulwar-stroke. (Gas., 11 Nov., 1859.)
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(78) CuiFrorp, Lieutenant Henry Hugh (afterwards
Major-General Honourable Sir), Rifle Brigade, Crimea, 5th
November, 1854. For conspicuous gallantry and courage
at the battle of Jnkerman, where he led a charge, killed
one of the enemy with his sword, disabled another, and
saved the life of a soldier. (Gas., 24 Feb., 1857.)

(236) CrogstouN, Captain H. M., 1gth Madras Native
Infantry, /ndia, 15th January, 1859. At Chickumbak he
charged and dispersed a body of rebels with eight men of
his regiment, being severely wounded. (Gas., 2 Sept., 1859.)

(198) CocHRANE, Lieutenant and Adjutant Hugh Stewart
(afterwards Colonel), 86th Regiment, /ndia, 1st April, 1858.
‘For conspicuous gallantry near /Aansi, In dashing forward
at a gallop, under a heavy musketry and artillery fire,
driving the enemy from a gun, and retaining possession of
it until No. 1 Company came up. He was also distinguished
in the attack on the enemy’s rear-guard, when he had three
horses shot under him in succession. (Gas., 24 Dec., 1858.)

(60) CorrFEy, Private W., 34th Regiment, Crimea, 2gth
March, 1855. For pitching a live shell over the parapet
of the trench. (Gas., 24 Feb., 1857.)

(353) CocHiLy, Lieutenant N. J. A., 24th Regiment,
Zululand, 2and January, 1879. For a particularly gallant
attempt to save the colours after the terrible disaster at
Isandhlwana, losing his life therefor. (See account.) (Gasz.,

2 May, 1879.)

* (301) CocHLAN, Colour-Sergeant C. (now Sergeant-
Major), 75th Regiment, Jndia, 8th June and 18th July,
1857. For penetrating with three others into a serai at
Delhi, which was held by the enemy, and removing a
wounded man. Also for encouraging a charge, and re-
turning under across fire to rescue the wounded. (Gas.,
11 Nov., 1862.)
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(77) CoLEMAN, Sergeant J., 97th Regiment, Crimes, 3otbm
August, 1855. For great bravery and coolness in defend—
ing a new sap, and carrying in a mortally-wounded office—w
under fire. (Gas., 24 Feb., 1857.)

* (377) CoLLis, Gunner J., E Battery B Brigade, R.H.A_
Afghanistan, 27th July, 1880. For pluckily drawing th «
enemy’s fire from the wounded on to himself, until the 3
were out of danger. (Gas., 17 May, 1881.)

*(421) CoLviN, Lieutenant J. M. C. (See Supple-
mentary List.)

*(8) CoMMERELL, Commander J. E. (now Admiral Sir,
G.C.B.), Crimea, 11th October, 1855. For crossing the
Isthmus of 4rabat, and destroying large quantities of forage
at terrible risk. K.L.H. (Gas., 24 Feb., 1857.)

(151) ConNoLLy, Gunner W., Bengal Horse Artillery,
India, 7th July, 1857. Although twice dreadfully wounded
at_Jkelum, he stuck to his gun, declining to leave it, saying,
in reply to his officer, “ No, sir, I'll not go while I can work
here.” Later in the same day he was again shot through
the right leg, but still kept on loading his gun, until,
fainting from loss of blood, he fell into the arms of
Lieutenant Cookes, and was carried unconscious from the
field. (See account.) (Gaz., 3 Sept., 1858.)

(51) ConNORs, Private J., 3rd Regiment (The Buffs),
Crimea, 8th September, 1855. For conspicuous gallantry
during the assault of Sebasfgpol, where he rescued an officer
of the 3oth from a number of Russians. He also received
the French war medal. (Gaz., 24 Feb., 1857.)

(89) ConoLry, Lieutenant J. Augustus, 49th Regiment
(retired as Lieutenant-Colonel), Crimea, 26th October, 1854.
For tremendous gallantry when commanding a company on
the outlying picket, where he came under the observation
of Lord Raglan. He was dangerously wounded, praised in
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General Orders, and promoted into the Coldstream Guards.
(Gaz., 5 May, 1857.)

(343) Cook, Captain J., Bengal Staff Corps, 4 fghanistan,
2nd December, 1878. For charging the enemy with great
bravery, causing them to bolt, and rescuing an officer at
Peiwar Kotal. (Gas., 18 March, 1879.)

(225) Cook, Private W., 42nd Regiment (Black Watch),
India, 15th January, 1859. For leading his company
in action at Maylah, when all his superior officers had
been killed or wounded. (Gaz., 21 June, 1859.)

(4) CooPER, Boatswain H., Crimea, 3rd June, 18s5.
For gallantry at the firing of stores at 7aganrog. Knight of
the Legion of Honour. (Gas., 24 Feb. 1857.)

(329) CooPER, Private J., 24th Regiment, Andaman
Islands, 7th May, 1867. For helping to rescue seventeen
drowning comrades. (Se¢ Account.) (Gas., 17 Dec., 1867.)

(398) CoRBETT, Private F., 6oth King’s Royal Rifles
Egypt, sth August, 1882. For remaining under fire beside
a wounded officer, Lieutenant Howard-Vyse, and helping to
bring him into camp. (Gas., 16 Feb., 1883.)

* (418) CostELLO, Lieutenant E. W, (See Supplement-
ary List.)

(102) CRAIG, Sergeant J., Scots Fusilier Guards, Crimea,
6th September, 1855. For volunteering himself, and get-
ting others to search, under fire, for an officer. Craig
was severely wounded, but managed to bring in the body.
Promoted Ensign and Adjutant 3rd Batt. Military Train,
(Gas., 20 Nov., 1857.)

*(365) CreacH, Captain O’'Moore (now Lieutenant-
Colonel), Bombay Staff Corps, Afghanistan, 21st April,
1879. For conspicuous bravery in defending the village of
Kam Dakka with 150 men, against 1,500, saving many
lives by his personal exertions. (Gas., 18 Nov., 1879.)

w
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*(404) CriMMIN, Surgeon John (now Surgeon-Major),
Bombay Medical Service, Burma, 1st January, 1889. For
conspicuous gallantry in attending and defending the
wounded, under fire, near Lwekaw. (Gas., 17 Sept,
1889.)

(103) CrOWE, Lieutenant Joseph P. H., 78th Highlanders
(Ross-shire Buffs), /ndia, 12th August, 1857. For being
the first to enter the redoubt at Bourze-kee-Chowkee, an
entrenched village in front of the Buskeruigunge. (Lieu-
tenant Campbell was neck-and-neck with him, but died of
cholera the day after.) (Gaz., 15 Jan., 1858.)

*(227) CuBITT, Lieutenant William George (now Colonel),
13th Bengal Native Infantry, /ndia, 3oth June, 1857. For
saving the lives of three men of the 32nd Foot, at the risk
of his own, during the retreat from Chénkut (near Lucknow).
He is also a Companion of the Distinguished Service Order.
(Gas., 21 June, 1859.)

(79) CUNINGHAME, Lieutenant W. J. Montgomery (late
Colonel Sir, Bart.), Rifle Brigade, Crimea, 2oth November,
1854. For highly-distinguished conduct at the capture of
the rifle pits; also mentioned in French General Orders.
(Gaz., 24 Feb., 1857.)

(20) Curris, Boatswain’s Mate H., Crimea, 18th June,
1855. For rescuing a wounded soldier of the 57th, under
a terrible fire. (Gaz., 24 Feb., 1857.)

(366) DALTON, Assistant-Commissary J. L., Rorke's
Drift, 22nd and 23rd January, 1879. For gallantry in the
defence, and saving a man’s life. (Gas., 18 Nov., 1879.)

(r1) DanikLs, Midshipman E. St. J., R.N., Crimea, sth
November, 1854, and 18th June, 1855. For bringing
powder from a waggon under a heavy fire. Volunteering as
A.D.C. to Captain Peel at [nkerman, and bandaging his
wound under a heavy fire. (Gaz., 24 Feb., 1857.)
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*(392) DANAHER, Trooper J., Nourse’s Horse (now
Private Connaught Rangers), Z7ansvaal, 16th January,
1881. For bravely trying to save a wounded man of the
a1st Regiment under the terrible Boer fire a' Elandsfontein.
(Gas., 13 March, 1882.)

(363) D’Arcy, Captain C., Frontier Light Horse, near
Ulundi, 3rd July, 1879. For gallantly trying to save a dis-
mounted trooper until the Zulus had closed upon them.
(Gas., 10 Oct,, 1879.)

(204) Daunt, Licutenant John C. Campbell (late
Colonel), 7oth Bengal Native Infantry, /adia, 2nd October
and 2nd November, 1857. For conspicuous gallantry in
action in capturing two guns from the mutineers of the
Ramghur battalion at Ckofa Bekar. With Sergeant Dennis
Dynon (se¢ Dynon), he rushed at the second gun, and
pistolled the gunners, who had already mown down a third
of the detachment with grape-shot. He was also recom-
mended for chasing the mutineers of the 3and Bengal N.I.
on the 2nd November following, pursuing them with a
handful of Rattray’s Sikhs across a plain into a rich cultiva-
tion, being dangerously wounded in attempting to drive a
large body out of an enclosure. (Gas., 25 Feb., 1862.)

(93) Davis, Captain Gronow, R.A. (late Major-General),
Crimea, 8th September, 1855. For great coolness and
gallantry at the Redan, where he commanded the spiking
party. With true British pluck he saved the life of
Lieutenant Sanders, 3oth Foot, by jumping over the parapet
of a sap, and twice traversing the open, under a murderous
fire, to help in conveying that officer—whose leg was broken,
and who was otherwise badly wounded—under cover.
Captain Davis also repeated the act in succouring other
wounded soldiers in the same position. (Gas., 23 June,

1857.)
(222) Davis, Private J., 42nd Regiment (Black Watch),
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roth September, 1857. For successfully heading a charge
against the trenches at De/hi. He was elected by the
privates of the regiment for the distinction. (Gas., 2o Jan,,
1860.)

*(32) Dixon, Captain Mathew Charles (now Major-
General, C.B.),R.A., Crimcea, 17th April, 1855. About 2 p.m.
his battery was blown up by a shell, which burst in the
magazine, destroying the parapets, killing and wounding ten
men, disabling five guns, and covering a sixth with earth;
nevertheless, he most gallantly opened with the remain-
ing gun before the enemy had ceased cheering, fighting it
until sunset, in spite of a heavy concentrated fire. Knight
of the Legion of Honour. (Gaz., 24 Feb., 1857.)

(191) DoNOHOE, Private P., oth Lancers, /ndia, 28th
September, 1857. For going to the support of a wounded
officer, and bringing him in through the rebel cavalry at
Boolundshuhur, assisted by a few other men. (Gas.,
24 Dec., 1858.)

~ %*(390) Do0GAN, Private J., 1st Dragoon Guards, Z¥ans-
vaal, 28th June, 1881. For gallantly dismounting at Lasng’s
Neck, although wounded, and trying to induce an officer
to take his horse, receiving another wound while doing so.
(Gas., 13 March, 1882.)

*(327) DoucLas, Assistant-Surgeon Campbell Millis,
M.D., 2nd Battalion, 24th Regiment (since Brigade-Surgeon),
Andaman Islands, 7th May, 1867. For assisting to rescue
seventeen drowning comrades. (Sez Bell, Cooper, Griffiths,
Murphy ; also account.) (Gas., 17 Dec., 1867.)

*(25) DoweLL, Lieutenant G. D. (now Brevet-Lieutenant-
Colonel), Royal Marine Artillery, Baltic, 13th July, 1855.
For rowing to the assistance of a disabled boat off Viborg,
saving some of the crew, and bringing off the boat under
a heavy fire from the batteries. (Gas., 24 Feb., 1857.)
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(315) Down, Ensign J. T., 57th Regiment (West Middle-
sex), New Zealand, 2nd October, 1863. For gallantly rescuing
a wounded man at Ponfoko under a close and heavy fire.
(Gas., 23 Sept., 1864.)

(251) DowLING, Private W., 32nd Regiment (Cornwall),
India, 4th and gth July and 27th September, 1857. For
going on three occasions at Lucknow to spike the enemy’s
guns under heavy fire. (Gas., 21 Nov., 1859.)

(133) DuFFy, Private T., 1st Madras European Fusiliers
India, 26th September, 1857. For daring skill in saving a
gun from the rebels at Zucknow. (Gas., 18 June, 1858.)

(333) DuNDas, Lieutenant James, Royal Engineers (late
Bengal), Bkootan, India, 3oth April, 1865. For gallant
conduct at the attack on the Blockhouse at Dewangiri
(See Trevor.) (Gas., 31 Dec., 1867.)

(176) DunLEY, Lance-Corporal J., 93rd Highlanders,
India, 16th November, 1857. He was the first man of the
regiment to enter the Sewndra Bagk with Captain Bur-
roughs, whom he supported against heavy odds. He was
elected by the privates of the regiment (Gas., 24 Dec,
1858.)

(30) Dunn, Lieutenant Alexander Roberts, 11th
Hussars, Crimea, 25th October, 1854. For returning, after
the charge of Balac/ava, to save the lives of a sergeant and
private by cutting down the Russians. He was the only
officer there who won the V.C., and was afterwards killed
during the Abyssinian War. (Sz¢ account) (Gaz., 24
Feb., 1857.)

(295) Dynon, Sergeant D., 53rd Regiment, /zdsa, 2nd
October, 1857. For assisting to capture two guns which
had killed a third of his men at Ckota Bekhar. (See
Daunt.) (Gas., 25 Feb., 1862.)
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* (402) EDWARDS, Private T., 42nd Royal Highlanders,
Soudan, 13th March, 1884. For coolly defending a gun
at the battle of Zamai, and sticking to it, although
wounded. (Gaz., 21 May, 1884.)

*(397) EDWARDS, Lieutenant W. M. M. (now Captain),
74th Regiment, Egyp#, 13th September, 1882. For rushing
single-handed into a battery at Ze/-e/-Kebir, and killing the
officer in command. (Gas., 13 Feb., 1883.)

(119) ELPHINSTONE, Lieutenant Howard Craufurd (since
Major-General Sir, K.C.B.), R.E., Crimea, 18th June, 1855.
For fearless conduct on the night after our unsuccessful
attack on the Redan in commanding a party of volunteers
who went to bring in our scaling ladders, and for, whilst
doing so, rescuing twenty wounded men; all the while
close to the enemy. Knight of the Legion of Honour.
(Gas., 4 June, 1858.)

(69) ELtoN, Captain Fred. Cockayne (since Lieutenant-
Colonel), 55th Regiment (Westmoreland), Crimea, 4th
August, 1855. When in command of a working party in
the advanced trenches in front of the Quarries at Sedasfopol,
he displayed the most magnificent gallantry in encouraging
his men ; and when the fearful fire caused some hesitation
among the party, he went into the open, and worked him-
self with pick and shovel. To quote the words of one of
the party, “There was not another officer in the British
Army who would have done what Captain Elton did that
night.” In March of the same year he volunteered with
a few men to drive off the Russians, who were destroying
one of our works, and was successful, taking a prisoner with
his own hands. Again, on the night of the 7th June, he
was the first to lead his men from the trenches, and to rally
them several times in the quarries. (Gas., 24 Feb., 1857.)

(98) EsmonDE, Captain T. (late Lieutenant-Colonel),
18th Regiment (Royal Irish), Crimea, 18th and 20th June,
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India, 28th September, i857. For working his gun under
a heavy fire, and clearing the road of the rebels at Boolund-
shuhur. (Gas., 24 April, 1858).

(289) FirzciseoN, Hospital Apprentice A. F., Indian
Medical Establishment, Chsna, 21st August, 1860. For
attending to the wounded, under a heavy fire, on two occa-
sions at the Zaku Forts. (Gas., 13 Aug., 1861.)

*(371) FrrzraTrICK, Private Francis, 94th Regiment,
South Africa 28th November, 1879. For helping to carry
a wounded officer out of action, under a heavy fire, at the
capture of Sekukuni’s Town. (See Flawn.) (Gas., 24 Feb.,
1880.)

* (370) FLAWN, Private T., 94th Regiment, Souzk Africa,
28th November, 1879. For gallantly assisting the pre-
ceding. (Gas., 24 Feb., 1880.)

(214) FLINN, Drummer T., 64th Regiment, /ndia, 28th
November, 1857. For gallantry in a charge on the enemy’s
guns at Cawnpore, ‘Where, although wounded, he engaged
single-handed with two of the Sepoy gunners. (Gas.,
12 April, 1859.)

(137) ForrEsT, Captain G., Bengal Army, Jndia, 11th
May, 1857. For gallantry in the defence of the Delks
magazine. (Gas., 18 June, 1858.)

(322) FosBEry, Lieutenant George Vincent (since
Colonel), Volunteer with the 1st Punjaub Infantry (formerly
of the 4th Bengal European Regiment), /ndia, 30th October,
1863. The garrison of the Crag Picket at Umbeyla had
been driven out by the hill-men, sixty being killed in a
desperate hand-to-hand fight, and in the attempt to recapture
it, while Colonel Keyes ascended by one path, Lieutenant
Fosbery pushed up another, with a few men, among the
high rocks, where only one or two could mount at a time.
Ie was the first to get to the top, and when Colonel Keyes
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was wounded, he (Fosbery) pursued the routed enemy fot
some distance. (Gasz., 7 July, 1865.)

*(395) FOWLER, Private E. (now Sergeant), goth
(Perthshire Light Infantry), Zululand, 28th March, 1879.
For assisting to drive the enemy from a cave, at great risk,
during the attack on /nklodane Mountain. (Gaz 7 April,
1882.)

(276) FRrASER, Major Charles Craufurd (late General
Sir, C.B.), 7th Hussars, /ndia, 31st December, 1858. Cap-
tain Stisted and some men of the regiment were in danger
of being drowned in the Rapzee, while pursuing the rebels
under a sharp musketry fire, and Major Fraser, although
partially disabled from a severe wound received the previous
June when leading his squadron against the fanatics at
Nawabgunge, volunteered to swim out and assist them, for
which he received the gold medal of the Royal Humane
Society in addition to the V.C. (Gas., 9 Nov., 1860.)

(192) FREEMAN, Private J., gth Lancers, /ndia, 1oth
October, 1857. For going to the assistance of a wounded
officer at Agra, and pluckily defending him against numbers
of the enemy. (Gas., 24 Dec., 1858.)

(117) GARDINER, Colour-Sergeant George, 57th Regi-
ment, Crimea, 22nd March and 18th June, 1855. (1) For
rallying a covering party which had been driven in by the
Russians. (2) For remaining under a terrible fire until he
had expended all his ammunition in firing at the enemy on
an exposed parapet. (Gas., 4 June, 1858.)

(149) GARDNER, Quartermaster-Sergeant W., g42nd
(Black Watch), Znd7a, 5th May, 1858. For saving the life
of his Colonel (Cameron), who was attacked by three
fanatics at Barelly, Gardner killing two of them. (Gas.,
24 Aug., 1858.)

(255) Garvin, Colour-Sergeant S., 6oth King’s Royal
Rifles, /ndia, 231rd June, 1857. For leading a small party
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and clearing the enemy out of a house at Delki, and for
conspicuous gallantry during the whole of the operations
there. (Gas., 20 Jan., 1860.)

*(337) GirFrForp, Lieutenant Edric Frederic (now
Brevet-Major Lord), 24th Regiment, Askantee, 1873, 1874.
For his gallant scouting operations during the Ashantee
War, especially Becguah. He carried his life in his hand,
and, hanging upon the rear of the enemy, discovered their
positions, and with no other white man with him captured
numerous prisoners, distinguishing himself particularly at the
taking of Becguah, February 1st. (Gas., 28 March, 1874.)

(148) GiLL, Sergeant-Major P., Loodiana Regiment,
India, 4th June, 1857. During the revolt at Benares, where
Colonel Spottiswoode (afterwards Major-General), of the
37th Native Infantry, so gallantly distinguished himself,
the Sergeant-Major displayed great pluck in helping an
officer and his family to come into, barracks from an out-
lying bungalow. He also saved the life of a non-com. and
twice that of an officer, attacking twenty armed rebels armed
only with a sword. (Gas., 24 Aug,, 1858.)

* (159) Goartkg, Lance-Corporal W., gth Lancers, /nd7a.
After the charge against the rebels on the racecourse of
LZucknow he picked up Major Smith, of the Queen’s Bays,
who was badly hit, and carried him on his back for some
distance, then returning to charge the enemy single-handed,
and eventually searching unsuccessfully for the Major’s
body. (Seeaccount) (Gas., 24 Dec., 1858.)

(306) GoopreELLOW, Lieutenant Charles Augustus (now
Lieutenant-General), R.E., /ndia, 6th October, 1859. Seeing
a soldier of the 28th Regiment lying shot under the walls of
the Fort of Beyt, he rushed through a sharp fire of match-
lock balls, and carried him in, the poor fellow, however,
proving to be dead. (Gas., 16 April, 1863.)

(43) GooDLAKE, Captain Gerald Littlehales (late Lieu-



»

348 BriTaIiN's Rorr or GLORY.

tenant-General), Coldstream Guards, Crimea, 28th Octobe,
1854. For distinguished gallantry in holding the Windmill
Ravine against a large force of the enemy, his party killing
one officer and thirty-seven Russians, and taking an officer
and two men. Again for gallantly surprising a picket of
the enemy at the bottom of the ravine, in November, their
knapsacks and rifles falling into his hands. Knight of the
Legion of Honour. (Gas., 24 Feb., 1857.)

* (410) GorDON, Lance-Corporal William James, st Bat-
talion West India Regiment, Zoniatabe, West Africa, March
13th, 1892. Insaving his officer from certain death at a loop-
holed stockade, he was himself shot through the lungs, and
for his gallantry on that and other occasions, he received
the V.C,, being the third man of colour to whom it has
been awarded. (Gas., 9 Dec., 1892.)

(16) GorMAN, Seaman J. H., Crimea, Inkerman, sth
November, 1854. With two others, Reeves and Scofield,
he displayed great gallantry in mounting a banquette,
under a severe fire, and, collecting the muskets of wounded
soldiers, resisted the Russians™ advance. (Gasz., 24 Feb,
1857.)

*(234) GouGH, Captain Charles John Stanley (now
General Sir, K.C.B.), s5th Bengal European Cavalry, 1sth
and 18th August, 1857, 27th January, and 23rd February,
1858. This recipient is one of the most distinguished of
the V.C. heroes. (1) At Khurkowdak he saved his wounded
brother, and killed two of the enemy. (2) On the 18th
August he led a troop of the Guides in a charge and cut
down two of the enemy’s sowars, with one of whom he had
a desperate hand-to-hand struggle. (3) At Stumskabad he
attacked one of the rebel leaders in a charge, ran him through
with his sword, which was carried out of his hand, and then,
defending himself with his revolver, shot two more of the
enemy.. (4) At Meangunge he rode to the assistance of
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Brevet-Major Anson, slew that officer’s assailant, and cut
down another of the enemy. (Gas., 2 Sept., 1859.)

* (189) GoucH, Lieutenant Hugh Henry (now General
Sir, K.C.B.) 1st Bengal European Light Cavalry, /ndia,
15th November, 1857, 26th February, 1858. This worthy
brother of the above-mentioned officer particularly distin-
guished himself near 4/um Bagh, when in command of a
party of the celebrated Hodson’s Horse, by charging acrossa
swamp and capturing two guns defended by a vastly superior
body of the rebels. While engaged with three sepoys his
turban was slashed through and his horse wounded in two
places. Again, near Lucknow, the following year, he charged
the guns, engaging in a series of single combats, having two
horses killed under him, being severely wounded, receiving
a ball.through the leg while charging two rascals with fixed
bayonets, and getting a shot through his helmet and another
through his scabbard. (Gas., 24 Dec., 1858.)

(90) GraDY, Private T., afterwards Sergeant 4th Regi-
ment (The King's Own), Crimea, 18th October, 22nd
November, 1854. For repairing works under a heavy fire,
assisted by another man, and bravely remaining at the
front, when severely wounded, to encourage the weak force
in the trenches. (Gas., 23 June, 1857.)

*(35) GraHAM, Lieutenant Gerald, Royal Engineers,
Crimea, 18th June, 1855. Now Lt.-Gen. Sir Gerald, G.C.B.,
G.C.M.G., whose subsequent career is too well known to need
mention in this place. For determined gallantry at the head
of a ladder party, at the assault on the Redan, where, a tall
man, he fearlessly exposed himself to encourage his party.
Afterwards, he brought in a wounded man, with the assist-
ance of others, under a terrific fire, and, still not satisfied,
rushed out of the trench again with Sapper Perie, and brought
in some abandoned scaling ladders. He was twenty-three
years old at that time. Knight of the Legion of Honour
(Gas., 24 Feb,, 1857.) )
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(173) GRAHAM, Private P., goth Regiment (Perthshire L.
1.) /ndia, 17th November, 1857. Elected by his comrades
for rescuing a wounded man under a very heavy fire at
Lucknow. (Gas., 24 Dec., 1858.)

* (406) GraNT, Lieutenant C. J. W. (now Brevet-Major),
Indian Staft Corps, Burma, March, 1891. For distinguished
gallantry in Manipur. (Seeaccount.) (Gas., 26 May, 1891.)

(178) GRrANT, Private P., 93rd Highlanders, /ndia, 16th
November, 1857. Elected by his comrades for particular
gallantry at Zucknow, where he killed five of the enemy
with one of their own swords in defence of an officer
carrying a captured colour. (Gas., 24 Dec., 1858.)

(153) GREEN, Private P. (afterwards Colour-Sergeant),
75th Regiment, /ndia, 11th September, 1857. For rescu-
ing a wounded comrade at the risk of his own life when
hetly pressed by the enemy, in force, at De/ki. (Gas.,
26 Oct., 1858.)

(28) GRIEVE, Sergeant-Major J., 2nd Dragoons (Scots
Greys) Crimea, 25th October, 1854. For riding to the
rescue of an officer who was surrounded by the enemy at
Balaclava, killing one, disabling and dispersing the others.
Cornet 1857, Adjutant 1859, Lieutenant 1863, retired about
1865. (Gas., 24 Feb., 1857.)

(331) GrIFFITHS, Private W., 24th Regiment, Andaman
Islands, 7th May, 1867. For assisting to save seventeen
comrades from drowning. He was killed at Isandhlwana.
(Gaz., 17 Dec., 1867.)

(171) Guisk, Major John Christopher (since Lieutenant-
General, C.B.), goth (Perthshire L. 1.), /ndia, 16th and 17th
November, 1857. Elected by his brother officers for con-
spicuous gallantry at Lucknow. (Gas., 24 Dec., 1858).

(211) Hackerr, Lieutenant Thomas Bernard (since
Brevet-Lieutenant-Colonel), 23rd Royal Welsh Fusiliers,
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India, 18th November, 1857. He displayed daring gallantry
at Secundra Bagh in running with others to the rescue of
a corporal who was lying wounded and exposed to a very
heavy fire. He exhibited conspicuous bravery in mount-
ing to the roof of a bungalow, also under a heavy fire,
and cutting down the thatch to prevent its igniting. (Gas.,
12 April, 1859.)

*(88) HALE, Assistant-Surgeon T. Egerton, M.D., 7th
Fusiliers, Crimea, 8th September, 1855. He remained in the
sth parallel alone with Captain Jones, who was dangerously
wounded, and Lieutenant William Hope, who afterwards
endeavoured to rally the men with the help of the gallant
doctor. When the regiments had retired into the trenches,
Hale cleared the most advanced sap of the wounded who
lay there, and carried several wounded men from the open
ground into the sap, assisted by Sergeant Charles Fisher,
7th Royal Fusiliers. (Gas., 5 May, 1857.)

* (210) HALL, Seaman W., /ndia, 16th November, 1857.
Hall, who was the first negro gazetted to the Cross, displayed
great gallantry at a 24-pounder gun at the Skak Nujjif,
Lucknow, under Captain Peel, V.C. (Gas., 1 Feb., 1859.)

*(71) Hamiton, Captain Thomas de Courcy (now
Major-General), 68th Regiment, Crimea, 11th May, 1855.
He displayed daring gallantry in resisting a most determined
night sortie from Sedastopol, charging the Russians with a
small force, driving them out of a battery, and saving
the guns. Knight of the Legion of Honour. (Gas., 24
Feb., 1857.)

(362) HamirToN, Lieutenant W. R. P., Bengal Staff
Corps, Afghanistan, 7th April, 1879. For leading a charge
against superior numbers at Futfehabad, rescuing a sowar,
and cutting down three of the enemy, being himself unfor-
tunately killed five months afterwards at Cabul (Gas., 7
Oct., 1879.)
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*(386) HammoND, A. G., Captain (now Colonel), Distin-
guished Service Order, Bengal Staff Corps, Afzhanistan,
14th December, 1879. For true British pluck in defending
a hill with a rifle and bayonet, covering a retiring party, and
assisting to rescue a wounded sepoy under a close and heavy
fire. (Gas., 18 Oct., 1881.)

(105) Hancock, Private T., gth Lancers, /ndsa, 19th
June, 1857. For remaining by General Hope Grant in
action and offering him his own horse, the General’s having
been shot at Delki. (Gas., 15 Jan., 1858.)

(396) HarDING, Gunner I. (since Chief Gunner), Zgyp#,
1rth July, 1882. For picking up a live shell which had
dropped on board H.M.S. Alexandra, at Alexandria, and
plunging it into a bucket of water. (Gas., 15 Sept., 1882.)

(184) HARRINGTON, Lieutenant H. E., Bengal Atrtillery,
India, 14th to 22nd November, 1857. Elected by the
* officers of his battery for gallantry during the first relief of
Lucknow. (Gas., 24 Dec., 1858.)

(157) HARRISON, Boatswain’s Mate J., R.N., /ndia, 16th
November, 1857. For climbing a tree under fire, close to
the Skak Nujjiff, Lucknow, to fire on the enemy. (Gas.,
24 Dec., 1858.)

*(354) Harr, Lieutenant R. C. (now Colonel), R.E,
Afghanistan, 31st January, 1879. For running 1,200 yards
across rocks, under fire, at Dakkak, to save the life of a
wounded native soldier. “I'm going for the V.C. to-day,”
he had said that morning! Ten years before that he had
received the silver medal of the Royal Humane Society for
saving life at Boulogne, a similar medal from the mayor of
the town, and a first-class medal of honour from the
President of the French Republic. He has since received
a clasp from the R.H.S. for saving life in the Ganges Canal
at Roorkee, December, 1884. (Gas., 10 June, 1879.)

(267) HARTIGAN, Sergeant H., gth Lancers, /ndia, 8th
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June, and 1oth October, 1857. For rescuing a wounded
comrade, who was surrounded by the enemy at Budle-Ke-
Serai, and also for rescuing a sergeant from four sepoys who
had crept into the camp at Agra disguised as musicians,
being himself wounded. (Gas., 19 June, 1860.)

* (382) HARTLEY, Surgeon-Major E. B. (now Surgeon-
Lieutenant-Colonel), Cape Mounted Rifles, Souzh Africa,
sth June, 1879. For gallantry at Morost’s Mountain in
tending the wounded under heavy fire, bearing a wounded
corporal in his arms to a place of safety, and returning again
to continue his noble work. (Gas., 7 Oct., 1881.)

(104) HavELOCK, Lieutenant Henry Marshman (late
Lieutenant-General Sir H. M. Havelock-Allan, Bart., K.C.B.),
10th Regiment, /ndia, 16th July, 1857. For daring bravery
at Cawnpore. (Se¢ account.) (Gas., 15 Jan., 1858.)

(182) Hawkes, Private D., Rifle Brigade, /ndia, 11th
March, 1858. For rescuing a wounded man, under a heavy
fire, although he was himself wounded, during the final
relief of Lucknow. (Gas., 24 Dec., 1858.)

(111) HAWTHORNE, Bugler R., 52nd Regiment, /zdia,
14th September, 1857. One of the explosion party at the
Cashmere Gate of Delki. (See account.) (Gas., 24 April,
1858.)

(326) Heary, Major C., Auckland Militia, New Zealand,
11th February, 1864. For assisting a wounded man of the
4oth under a tremendous fire on the Mangapiko River, in
the middle of the enemy. (Gas., 8 Feb., 1867.)

* (252) HEATHCOTE, Lieutenant A. S., 6oth (King’s Royal
Rifles), June to September, 1857. He was elected by the
officers of his regiment for distinguished gallantry during
the siege of Delki, where he repeatedly volunteered for the
most dangerous services. (Gasz., 20 Jan., 1860.)

*(414) HENDERSON, Trooper H. S. (See Supplement-

ary List.)
b
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(205) HENEAGE, Captain Clement Walker (since Major),
8th Hussars, /ndia, 17th June, 1858. He was selected,
together with Sergeant Ward, Farrier Hollis, and Private
Pearson, for gallantry in a desperate charge at Gwalior, when
a squadron of the King’s Royal Irish routed the rebels, rode
through the rebel camp, dashed into two batteries, captured
a couple of guns, and brought them safely out, under a
tremendous fire from the fort and town. (Gas.,28 Jan., 1859.)

(32) HENRY, Sergeant-Major A. (afterwards Captain),
R.A., Crimea, 5th November, 1854. For gallantly sticking
to the defence of his battery at Jmkerman, where he re-
ceived twelve bayonet wounds. (Gas., 24 Feb., 1857.)

(12) HEWETT, Lieutenant W. N. W., Acting-Mate H.M.S.
Beagle (afterwards Vice-Admiral Sir, K.C.B.), Crimea, 26th
October and s5th November, 1854. For pluckily defending
his battery with one gun against the Russians, and sub-
sequent gallantry at fmkerman. Knight of the Legion of
Honour. (Se¢ account.) (Gas., 24 Feb., 1857.)

*(389) Hirr, Lieutenant A. R. (now Captain), 58th
Regiment, Z7ansvaal, 28th January, 1881. For bringing
two wounded soldiers out of action at Laing’s Neck under a
heavy Boer fire. Before that he had tried to save Lieutenant
Baillie, but, as he was carrying him away in his arms, the poor
fellow was hit again and killed. (Gas., 13 March, 1882.)

(172) HiLt, Sergeant S., goth Regiment, /#d?a, 16th and
17th November, 1857. For saving the life of Captain Irby
at the Secundra Bagh, Lucknow ; for rescuing wounded under
heavy fire, and general gallantry during the relief. (Gas.,
24 Dec., 1858.)

* (108) HiLLs, Lieutenant James, Bengal Horse Artillery
(now Lieutenant-General Sir J. Hills-Johnes, G.C.B.), /ndsa,
oth July, 1857. For the gallant defence of his guns at De/ks
against horse, foot, and artillery.  (Sec account) (Gas,
24 April, 1858.)
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* (304) HINCKLEY, Seaman G., Ckina, gth October, 1862.
For carrying wounded men out of danger, under heavy fire.
at Fung Wha. (Gas., 6 Oct., 1863.)

* (251) HIrCH, Private F., 24th Regiment, Zw/uland, 22nd
and 23rd January, 1879. For great gallantry at Rorke's
Drift in the defence of the hospital patients, although
wounded himself. (Sec account.) (Gas., 2 May, 1879.)

(325) HobDGE, Private S., 4th West India Regiment,
West Africa, Rsver Gambia, 3oth June, 1866. For dis-
tinguished bravery at the storming of the stockaded town
of Tubabecolong, where he was terribly wounded. (Gasz.,
4 Jan., 1867.)

(207) HoLris, Farrier G., 8th Hussars, /adia, 17th
June, 1858. For great bravery in the charge of the Hussars
at Gwalior. (See Heneage.) (Gas., 28 Jan,, 1859.)

(130) HoLLowELL, Private J., 78th Highlanders, /ndsa,
26th September, 1857. For distinguished conduct at LZuck-
now. (See account.) (Gas., 18 June, 1858.)

(129) HoLMEs, Private J., 84th Regiment (York and
Lancaster), Jndia, October, 1857. For volunteering to
assist at the guns during the advance on Lucknow, in spite
of the significant fact that nearly all the gunners had been
shot. (Gaz., 18 June, 1858.)

* (135) HoMeE, Surgeon Anthony Dickson, goth (Perth-
shire Light Infantry) (now Surgeon-General Sir A. D.,
K.C.B.), /ndia, 26th September, 1857. For noble conduct
at Lucknow in defending his wounded. (Ses account.)
(Gas., 18 June, 1858.)

(144) HoME, Lieutenant D. C., Bengal Engineers, /ndza,
14th September, 1857. He was one of the Cashmere Gate

at Delki, and had the Cross provisionally conferred
upon him by General Wilson, but, unhappily, died before it
was confirmed. (Gas., 18 June, 1858.)
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and was chosen for the Cross by his comrades. (Gas.,
24 Dec., 1858.)

(228) JARRETT, Lieutenant H. C. T. (afterwards Colonel),
26th Bengal Native Infantry, /ndia, 14th October, 1858,
For a gallant attempt, with only four men, to seize a house at
Baroun, occupied by seventy sepoys. (Gas., 21 June, 1859.)

(277) JEE, Surgeon J. (now Surgeon-Major Deputy In-
spector-General, C.B.), 78th Highlanders, J/ndia, 2s5th
September, 1857. For great gallantry at Zucknow when in
charge of the wounded. (Gas., 9 Nov., 1860.)

(185) JENNINGS, Roughrider E., Bengal Artillery, ndia,
14th to 22nd November, 1857. For conspicuous gallantry
at Lucknow, for which he was elected by his battery. (Gas.,
24 Dec., 1858.)

*(241) JEROME, Lieutenant Henry Edward (now Major-
General), 86th Regiment, /ndia, 3rd April and 23rd May,
1858. (1) For conspicuous gallantry at Jkansi in having,
with the assistance of Private Byrne, carried away Lieu-
tenant Sewell, who was severely wounded, from a very
exposed place under a terrific fire. (z) For gallant conduct
at the capture of the Fort of Chandairee, the storming of
Jkansi, and in an action with a superior rebel force on the
Jumna, when he was severely wounded. (Gas., 11 Nov.,

1859.)

(23) Jomnson, Stoker W., R.N., Ballic, gth to 12th
August, 1854. For assisting to capture the Russian
despatches on the Jsland of Wardo, when he took three
of the escort prisoners. (See Bythesea.) (Gas., 24 Feb,
1857.)

(141) JonEs, Lieutenant Alfred Stowell (afterwards Lieut.-
Colonel) gth Lancers, /ndfa, 8th June, 1857. Extract from
Sir Hope Grant’s despatch: ¢ The cavalry charged the
rebels, and rode through them. Lieutenant Jones, of the
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oth Lancers, with his squadron, captured one of their guns,
killing the drivers, and, with Lieutenant-Colonel Yule’s
assistance, turned it upon a village occupied by the rebels,
who were quickly dislodged. This was a well-conceived
act, gallantly executed.” Yule was killed before Delhi,
both thighs being broken by musket balls, his head pierced
just above the eye, his throat cut, and his hands much
gashed, as if held up to protect himself. His sword is now
in the Museum of the London Guildhall. (Gas., 18 June,
1858.)

(97) Jones, Captain H. M., 7th Royal Fusiliers, Crimea,
7th June, 1855. For repeated gallantry in repelling night-
attacks, remaining at his post until morning, although
wounded. (Gas., 25 Sept., 1857.)

*(349) JoNEs, Private Robert, 24th Regiment, Zw/uland,
22nd and 23rd January, 1879. For great gallantry at
Rorkes Drift in defence of the hospital hut. (See account.)
(Gas., 2 May, 1879.)

* (348) JoNEs, Private William, 24th Regiment, Zuv/uland,
22nd and 23rd January, 1879. Another Rorke’s Drift man.
(See account.) (Gasz., 2 May, 1879.)

(230) KavanacH, T. Henry, Esq., Assistant-Commissioner
in Owde, 1.C.S., India, 8th November, 1857. After bravely
assisting in the defence of LZucknow, he volunteered to reach
the relieving force, and guided them to the Residency,
disguised as a native, in circumstances of the deadliest
peril.  (Gas., 6 July, 1859.)

* (290) KEATINGE, Captain Richard Harte (afterwards
General, C.S.I.), Bombay Artillery, /ndia, 17th March,
1858. During the assault of Ckandairee he led a column
through the breach, was one of the first to enter, and was
severely wounded by the heavy cross-fire. He had dis-
covered a small path leading across the ditch the night
before, and thus saved the column great loss. Clearing the
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breach, he led into the fort, where he was struck down by
another dangerous wound. (Gaz., 25 Feb., 1862.)

(6) KeELLAWAY, Boatswain J., R.N., Sea of As0v, Crimea,
September, 1855. His comrade, Mr. Odevaine, having
fallen, Kellaway returned to his assistance, and laid about
him stoutly, but, in spite of their resistance, they were both
taken by the Russians. (Gas., 24 Feb., 1857.)

*(194) KELLs, Lance-Corporal R. (afterwards Trumpet-
Major), gth Lancers, /ndia, 28th September, 1857. For
pluckily defending his wounded officer at Boolundshuhur
against a number of rebels, and remaining with him until
the danger was over. (Gas., 24 Dec., 1858.)

(165) KENNY, Private J.,, 53rd Regiment, /ndia, 16th
November, 1857. Elected by his comrades for bravery at
the taking of the Secundra Bagh, Lucknow, where he fear-
lessly risked his own life to bring up ammunition to his
company under a severe cross-fire. (Gas., 24 Dec., 1858.)

*(109) KERR, Lieutenant W. A. (now Captain), Southern
Mahratta Irregular Horse, Jndia, 1oth July, 1857. For
splendid gallantry in the storming of a fortification near
Kolapore, with seventeen dismounted troopers, and killing
or capturing the thirty-four mutineers, after a desperate
resistance. (See account.) (Gas., 24 April, 1858.)

(260) KIRk, Private J., 1oth Regiment, /ndia, 4th June,
1857. For assisting to rescue an officer and his family,
who were besieged by the mutineers in a house at Benares,
and succeeding in rescuing them at the risk of his life.
(Gas., 20 Jan., 1860.) '

(82) KNox, Sergeant John Simpson (late Brevet-Major),
Scots Fusilier Guards and Rifle Brigade, Crimea, 20th
September, 1854, and 18th June, 1855. (1) For great ex-
ertions in reforming the ranks at the 4/ma when they had
been broken by a retiring regiment. (2) For gallantry with
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June, 1855. Under a heavy fire, the brave fellow struggled to
form a caponniére, or passage, and ramp, across the ditch of
the Redan, by tearing down gabions from the parapet,
filling them, and placing them in position, working away
until he was disabled by wounds. (Gas., 4 June, 1858.)

(195) LerrH, Lieutenant J. (afterwards Major), r4th
King’s Light Dragoons (now Hussars), /adia, 1st April,
1858. For charging alone and rescuing a brother officer at
Betwak from a number of rebels. (Gas., 24 Dec., 1858.)

(36) LenNox, Lieutenant Wilbraham Oates, R.E.
(now General, K.C.B.), Crimea, zoth November, 1854.
For extreme coolness and gallantry in establishing a lodg-
ment in Tryon’s rifle pit at Sedasfopol and assisting to repel
the enemy, the operation drawing forth a special order from
the French General, Canrobert. (Gas., 24 Feb., 1857.)

(285) LENON, Lieutenant Edmund H. (afterwards Major),
67th Regiment, Ckina, 21st August, 1860. For gallantry in
swimming the ditch at the Tz« forts, which he was one of
the first to enter. (Se¢ Rogers.) (Gas., 13 Aug., 1861.)

* (405) LE QUESNE, Surgeon-Captain Ferdinand Simeon
(L.R.C.P.), Army Medical Staff, Burma, May 4th, 1889.
During the attack on the village of Zarfun, he remained
close to the enemy’s stockades under a continuous fire for
nearly a quarter of an hour dressing the wounds of Lieutenant
Michael, Norfolk Regiment, who afterwards died. The
doctor was severely wounded himself soon afterwards in
attending to another officer. (Gas., 29 Oct., 1889.)

(38) LinbriM, or LENDRIM, Quartermaster-Sergeant
W. J., R.E., Crimea, 14th February, 11th and 20th April,
1855. For particularly plucky conduct in climbing on to a
magazine and succeeding in extinguishing burning sand-bags
and repairing the breach under fire. Also for superintending
150 French soldiers in replacing capsized gabions under a
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June, 1855. For pitching a live shell over the parapet,
when it fell among the guard. (Gas., 24 Feb., 1857.)

(394) Lysons, Lieutenant H. (now Major), goth Regi-
ment, Zululand, 28th March, 1879. For great pluck in
clearing the enemy out of a cave during the attack on the
Inkiobane Mountain. (Gas., 7 April, 1882.)

*(237) LvsTER, Lieutenant Harry Hammon (now Lieu-
tenant-General, C.B.), 72nd Bengal Native Infantry, /adia,
23rd May, 1858. Under the immediate eye of Sir Hugh
Rose, who reported the act, the gallant Lieutenant charged a
skirmishing square of the retreating rebels at Calpee alone,
broke it, and killed two or three sepoys with his own hand.
(Gas., 21 Oct., 1859.)

(179) M’BeaN, Lieutenant and Adjutant William (after-
wards Major-General), 93rd Sutherland Highlanders, /nd7a,
11th March, 1858. At the Begum Bagh, Lucknow, he slew
eleven rebels in the main breach. (Gas., 24 Dec., 1858.)

(70) McCorriE, Private C., 57th Regiment, Crimea,
23rd June, 1855. For pitching a live shell over the parapet.
(Gaz., 24 Feb., 1857.)

(380) McCrea, Surgeon J. F., 1st Regiment Cape
Mounted Yeomanry, Soutk Africa, 14th January, 1881. For
tending the wounded under a heavy fire, although hit him-
self, and afterwards bearing them to shelter before attend-
ing to his own hurts, at Tweefontein, Basutoland. (Gas.,
28 June, 1881.)

(65) McDEerMOND, Private C., 47th Regiment, Crimea,
sth November, 1854. He rescued a wounded officer at
Inkerman from a number of Russians, and killed the man
who had wounded him. (Gas., 24 Feb., 1857.)

(261) McDoNELL, William Fraser, Esq., Bengal Civil Ser-

vice, Magistrate of Sarun, India, 3oth July, 1857. During
our retreat from Arrah, he climbed outside a native boat
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exposed position, at tremendous personal risk ; the Sergeant
besides behaved with great gallantry on more than one
occasion in action. (Gas., 12 April, 1859.)

(246) McQUuIRT, Private B., gsth Regiment, /ndia, 6th
January, 1858. For a plucky hand-to-hand encounter
during the attack on Rowa, where he received six wounds
and defeated three rebels. (Gas., 11 Nov., 1859.)

(284) M’'DouGaLL, Private John, 44th Regiment, CAsna,
218t August, 186o. He swam the ditch at the Zaku Forts,
and was one of the first men on the walls. (Gaz., 15 Aug,,
1861.)

(338) M’Gaw, Lance-Sergeant S., 4and Highlanders,
Ashantee, 218t January, 1874. For leading his section
through the bush for an entire day, although severely
wounded at the beginning of the affair of Amoaful. (Gas.,
28 March, 1874.)

(202) M’GUIRE, Sergeant J., 1st Bengal European Fusi-
liers, /ndia, 14th September, 1857. For saving many lives
at the terrible risk of his own at De/As by throwing burning
ammunition cases over the parapet into the river. (Gas.,
24 Dec., 1858.)

(269) M'HALE, Private P., 5th Northumberland Fusiliers,
India, 2nd October and 22nd September, 1857. He was a
celebrated character at Lucknow from his marvellous
bravery in attacking the mutineers, striking terror into them
by his personal prowess. He was twice among the foremost
to seize guns under fire. (Gas., 19 June, 1860.)

(188) M’INNES, Gunner H., Bengal Artillery, J/ndia,
14th to 2and November, 1857. He was elected by his
comrades for conspicuous gallantry at Lucknow. (Gas., 24
Dec., 1858.)

(125) M'MASTER, Valentine M., Assistant-Surgeon 78th
Highlanders, /ndia, 25th September, 1857. For tending
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Major-General Sir, K.C.B,, K.C.S.L), 78th Ross-shire Buffs,
India, a5th September, 1857. For bravery when Adjutant
ot the Regiment, in leading his men on a couple of brass
9-pounders at Lucknow, which they captured after a dashing
bayonet charge. He died of fever at Prome, October 2oth,
1889, leaving a gallant record of distinguished service.
(See account.) (Gas., 18 June, 1858.) .

(63) MADDEN, Sergeant-Major A., 41st Welsh Regiment,
Crimea, 5th November, 1854. Leading a party of his
battalion at the battle of /mkerman, they captured a Russian
officer and fourteen privates, three of whom he took with
his own hand. (Gas., 24 Feb., 1857.)

* (334) MAGNER, Drummer M., 33rd Regiment (Duke of
Wellington's), Adyssinia, 13th April, 1868. He was one of
the first to enter Magdala. (Gas., 28 July, 1868.)

(127) MaHONEY, Sergeant P., 1st Madras European
Fusiliers, /ndia, a1st September, 1857. For assisting to
capture the colours of the 1st Native Infantry Regiment,
which had mutinied at Mangulwar. (Gas., 18 June, 1858.)

% (272) MaLcoLMsoN, Lieutenant John Grant (now
retired, Gentlemen-at-Arms), 3rd Bombay Light Cavalry,
Persia, 8th February, 1857. For gallantry at the battle of
Koosh-Ab, where he rescued Lieutenant Moore. (.See Moore,
also account.) (Gas., 3 Aug, 1860.)

(96) MALONE, Sergeant Joseph (afterwards Riding-
Master), 13th Light Dragoons (now Hussars), Crimea,
s5th October, 1854. For remaining with Captain Webb,
who was wounded, after the charge of Balac/ava, his own
horse having been shot, until help came. (Sec account.)
(Gas., 25 Sept., 1857.)

(231) MaNGLES, Ross Lowis, Esq., Bengal Civil Service,
India, 30th July; 1857. Mr. Mangles voluateered to serve

vith the troops despatched to the relief of Arrah. The
rce fell into an ambush during the night, and when

E
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retreating next morning, Mr. Mangles, although wounded,
dressed the wounds of a private of H.M. 37th under a
murderous fire, which killed or wounded nearly the whole
detachment, and then carried him for several miles in safety
to the boats. (Gaz., 6 July, 1859.)

* (312) MANLEY, Assistant-Surgeon W. G. Nicholas
(since Surgeon-General), R.A., New Zealand, 29th April,
1864. For brave conduct during the assault on the rebel
Pah near Zauranga, where he nobly risked his own life to
save Commander Hay, R.N., and others. He volunteered
to accompany the storming party into the Pah, attended
Commander Hay when he was carried out mortally wounded,
and, volunteering to return in quest of others, was one of
the last to quit the place. He has also the bronze medal
of the Royal Humane Society for saving life the year
following. (Gas., 23 Sept., 1864.)

* (400) MARLING, Lieutenant P. S. (now Major), 6oth
Rifles, Soudan, 13th March, 1884. For saving the life of
Private Morley, 35th Regiment, at Zamai. (Gas., 21 May,
1884.)

* (401) MARSHALL, Quartermaster-Sergeant W. T. (after-
wards Captain), 19th Hussars (Princess of Wales’s Own),
Soudan, 29th February, 1884. For saving the life of
Colonel Barrow at Z£/-7eb, the Colonel lying severely
wounded and his horse killed. (Gas., 21 May, 1884.)

(122) MAUDE, Captain Francis Cornwallis (since Colonel,
C.B. (R.A,, India, 12th July, 1857. Although a third of
his men had been killed, he advanced gallantly and bore
down the natives, Sir James Outram saying that the attack
appeared to him to indicate no reckless or foolhardy daring,
but the calm heroism of a true soldier, and that but for
Captain Maude’s nerve and coolness the army could not
have advanced. Mil. Kt. of Windsor. (Gas., 18 June,
1858.) :

(50) MAUDE, Major Frederick Francis (afterwards Sir
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F. F, G.C.B, K.L.H.), 3rd Regiment, “ The Buffs” 8th
September, 1855. For conspicuous and devoted bravery
when in command of the covering and ladder party of the
2nd division at the Redan. After entering he held a position
between traverses with only nine or ten men, and would
not retire until all hope of support was over and he was
dangerously wounded. (Gas., 24 Feb., 1857.)

(297) Mavo, Midshipman A., Royal (Indian) Navy,
India, 22nd November, 1857. For heading a charge at
Dacca, under a destructive fire, against two 6-pounder guns.
(Gas., a5 Feb., 1862.)

(352) MELVILL, Lieutenant T., 24th Regiment, Zu/uland,
2and January, 1879. This officer is well known for a most
heroic attempt to save the colours of his regiment after
Isandhlwana, losing his life in so doing. (Gas., 2 May,
1879.)

(226) MILLER, Private D., 42nd Regiment (Black Watch),
India, 15th January, 1859. For splendid conduct at
Maylah Ghaut, where he went to the front and directed his
company, all his officers being killed or wounded. (Gas.,
21 June, 1859.)

(217) MILLER, Lieutenant-Colonel F., Royal Artillery,
Crimea, 5th November, 1854. During the battle of Jnker-
man he was seen to tackle three Russians, and defended
his battery with distinguished gallantry when surrounded.
(Gas., 6 May, 1859.)

(296) MILLER, Conductor J. (afterwards Hon. Major),
Bengal Ordnance, /ndia, 28th October, 1857. For going
to the rescue of a wounded officer at Futtekpore, and, though
himself severely wounded, carrying him out of action.
(Gas., 25 Feb., 1862.)

(310) MircHELL, Captain of the Foretop S., H.M.S.

- Harrier, New Zealand, 29th April, 1864. For bringing

Y
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Commander Hay, who was mortally wounded, out' of thié
Gate Pah, although that officer ordered him to seck his-ows
safety. He was specially recommended by Commodore Si¢
William Wiseman, Bart., C.B. (Gas., lg]uly, 1864:) ‘

* (303) MONAGHAN, Trumpeter T., 3nd Dmgoon Guards
(Queen’s Bays), Jndia, 8th October, 1858, For saving the
life of his Colonel from a large bodyofrebels near Smdult,
Onde. (Gas., 11 Nov., 1863.)

(212) MONGER, Private G., 23rd
18th November, 1857. For great
wounded comrade from an exposed
Bagh, Lucknow. (Gas., 12 April, 1.

*(271) MoorE, Lieutenant ¢
- Thomas (afterwards Major-General
Light Cavalry, Persia, 8th Februa:
his horse into a square at Koosk A4
killed, attempting to fight his way
" with a broken sword. (Gas., 3 Aug., 1860.)

(360) MooreE, Colonel H. G., C.B., 88th Regiment (Con
naught Rangers), Soutk Africa, 29th December, 1877. For
a desperate attempt to save the life of a soldier who was
surrounded by the Kaffirs at Komgha, in Gaskaland, and
persisting in his efforts until the man was killed, shooting
two of the enemy, and getting severely assegaied. He was
ultimately drowned in Ireland. (Gas., 27 June, 1879.)

(274) MORLEY, Private S., 2nd Batt., Military Train,
India, 15th April, 1858. For saving the life of Lieutenant
Hamilton, who was wounded and surrounded by the enemy
in force, with the assistance of Private Murphy, near Asim-
ghur. (Gasz., 7 Aug., 1860.)

*(118) Mouar, Surgeon James (afterwards Surgeon-
General Sir J., K.C.B., Q.H.S.), 6th Dragoons (Innis-
killings), Crimea, 25th October, 1854. For voluntarily
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going to the assistance of Major Morris, 17th Lancers, who
was lying badly wounded in an exposed position after the
Balaclava charge, and saving that officer’s life by dressing
his wounds in presence of the enemy. Knight of the
Legion of Honour. (Gas., 4 June, 1858.)

* (54) MovNIHAN, Sergeant A., Promoted Ensign, goth
Perthshire Light Infantry, Crimea, 8th September, 18j5s.
For encountering five Russians hand-to-hand and killing
them all at the Redan, and rescuing a wounded officer under
fire. (Gas., 24 Feb., 1857.)

*(376) MULLANE, Sergeant Patrick, R.H.A., 4fgkanistan,
27th July, 1880, For bringing a wounded comrade out of
action. Seeing the man—a driver—fall from his horse, he
rushed up, and lifted him on to the limber, mounted his horse,

- and galloped the gun out of action, the enemy being a few

yards off. During the retreat from Maiwand he proceeded
to a village, under heavy fire, to get water for the wounded
and dying. (Gas., 17 May, 1881.) Sergt.-Maj. on pension.

(278) Munro, Colour-Sergeant J., 93rd Highlanders,
India, 16th November, 1857. For rescuing a wounded
officer at ZLucknow and carrying him to a place of
refuge, being severely wounded during the process. (Gas.,
9 Nov., 1860.)

(219) MuRrPHY, Private M., Military Train, /ndsa, 15th
April, 1858. For assisting Private Morley to save Lieu-
tenant Hamilton at Asimghur. (See Morley.) (Gas., 27
May, 1859.)

* (328) MurpHY, Private T., 24th Regiment, Andaman
Islands, 7th May, 1867. For assisting to save the lives of
seventeen drowning comrades. (.See Bell, Cooper, Douglas,
and Griffiths.) (Gas., 17 Dec., 1867.)

*(391) MurrAy, Lance-Corporal J., 94th Regiment,
Tvansvaal, 16th January, 1881. For saving the life of a
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wounded private of the 21st Regiment at Elandsjontein
by carrying him for 1,000 yards, or thereabouts, under a
heavy fire. (Gas., 13 March, 1882.)

*(318) MuURRAY, Sergeant J., 68th Regiment (Durham
Light Infantry), New Zealand, 21st June, 1864. For attack-
ing a Maori rifle-pit at Zauranga single-handed, and clearing
out the ten natives who held it, killing or wounding every
one of them. (Gas., 4 Nov., 1864.)

(168) MyLor, Private P., 84th Regiment (York and Lan-
caster), /adia, 12th July, 1857. During the first relief of the
Lucknow garrison he was the first to capture an enclosure
from the mutineers, under terrible fire. He was conspicuous
in every engagement that his regiment took part in, and
was elected by the privates of his battalion to receive the
Cross, being also promoted to the rank of ensign. (Gas,
24 Dec,, 1858.)

*(196) NAPIER, Sergeant W., 13th (Somersetshire Light
Infantry), /adia, 6th April, 1858. For a very plucky action
at Azimghur, where he bound up a wounded private after
rescuing him from the mutineers, and afterwards carried
him out of danger under a heavy fire. (Gas., 24 Dec., 1858).

(181) NasH, Corporal W., Rifle Brigade, /ndia, 11th
March, 1858. For carrying a wounded comrade out of
action at Lucknow in the teeth of the rebels, and under a
heavy fire. (Gas., 24 Dec., 1858.)

* (413) NESBITT, Captain R.C. (See Supplementary List.)

(160) NEWELL, Private R., gth Lancers, /adia, 19th
March, 1858. For helping a comrade whose horse had gone
down, and rescuing him, under a severe fire, from the rebels
at Lucknow. (Gas., 24 Dec., 1858.

* (53) NorMay, Private W, 7th Fusiliers, Crimea, 19th
December, 1854. When on single sentry in advance of the
picket in the White Horse Ravine—a dangerous post—he
saw three Russians advancing, to reconnoitre, through the
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brushwood. Firing off his rifle, he jumped into the trench
almost on top of them, capturing two, and bringing them
into our lines, although the Russian picket was only 300
yards off. (See account.) (Gas., 24 Feb., 1857.)

*(58) O'CoNNOR, Sergeant Luke (now Hon. Major-
General), 23rd Welsh Fusiliers, Crimea, 20th September,
1854, and 8th September, 1855. At A/ma he carried the
Queen’s Colour after the death of Lieutenant Anstruther,
although wounded himself, and displayed great gallantry at
the Redan, where he was shot through both thighs. He
was promoted Ensign. (Gaz., 24 Feb., 1857.)

(273) ODGERS, Seaman W., H.M.S. Niger, New Zealand,
28th March, 1860. For his gallantry in being the first to
enter a Maori Pah. (Gaz, 3 Aug., 1860.)

(324) O’HEA, Private T., Rifle Brigade, Canada, 19th
June, 1866. This action was performed in peculiar cir-
cumstances, and not in the presence of an enemy. At
Danville Station, near Quebec, a railway car containing a
quantity of ammunition became ignited, and a fearful
explosion was imminent. Opening the door, at the risk of
his life, he poured water on the ammunition barrels, and
averted the catastrophe. (Gas., 1 Jan., 1867.)

*(123) OLPHERTS, Captain William (now General
Sir W., K.C.B.), Bengal Artillery, /ndia, 25th September,
1857. He was known in the army as “Hell-fire Olpherts,”
for his daring bravery. He won the Cross at Lucknow for
charging on horseback with the Perthshire Light Infantry,
when, headed by Colonel Campbell, it captured two guns
in the face of a heavy fire of grape, the Captain afterwards
returning under a severe fire of musketry to bring up horses
and limbers to carry off the cannon. (Gas., 18 June, 1858.)

*(393) OSBORNE, Private J., 58th Regiment, Transvaal,
22n! November, 1881. Forriding forward towards a strong
party of Boers at Wesselstroom, and bringing out Private
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For pluckily defending an unarmed and dismounted non-
com. against six Russians during the charge of the Light
Brigade, and sticking to him until his sword was shot away.
(Gas., 24 Feb., 1857.)

*(175) PaToN, Sergeant J., 93rd Highlanders, Jndsa,
16th November, 1857. For reconnoitring alone round the
Skak Nujsgff Mosque, under fire, and discovering a breach
to which he then led the Highlanders, who took the place.
Elected by the non-coms. (Gas., 24 Dec., 1858.)

*(266) PearsoN, Private J., 86th Regiment (Royal
County Down), Jndia, 3rd April, 1858. For charging a
number of rebels at JAansi, killing one and bayoneting
two more. He also brought in a wounded private at
Calpee under a heavy fire. (Gaz, 1 May, 1860.)

(208) PEARSON, Private John, 8th Hussars (King’s Royal
Irish), Jndia, 17th June, 1858. He was one of the regiment
elected by his comrades for distinguished gallantry in the
charge at Gwalior. (Gaz., 28 Jan., 1859.)

(10) PEEL, Captain W., R.N., Crimea, 18th October, sth
November, 1854, 18th June, 1855. For flinging a live
shell over the parapet which had fallen among powder cases
close to a magazine. He joined the officers of the Grenadier
Guards at Jfmkerman in the defence of the colours, and
volunteered to lead the ladder party on the 18th June,
carrying one himself until he was bowled over. He was
very distinguished with the Naval Brigade during the Mutiny
and died of small-pox at Lucknow. (Gas., 24 Feb., 1857.)

* (422) PENNELL, Lt. H. S.  (See Supplementary List.)

(86) PErcY, Lieutenant-Colonel Honourable Henry
Hugh Manvers (afterwards Lord Percy), Grenadier Guards,
Crimea, sth November, 1854, While the Guards were some
distance from the Sand-bag Battery, during the battle of /nker-
man, he charged alone into the battery, afterwards extricating
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Mundisore he risked his life to save Lieutenant G. Dew,
14th Light Dragoons, by attempting to cut down a Velaitee
who had covered him with his piece. Prendergast was
wounded by the discharge, and would probably have been
killed if Major Orr had not slain the rebel. He was specially
mentioned by Sir Hugh Rose when voluntarily acting as
his aide-de-camp in the action near Rafgurk on the Beena
River, where he exhibited great bravery and had his horse
killed. Also at the action of the Befwa against Tantia
Topee, where he distinguished himself when charging with
Need’s troop of the r4th Light Dragoons, being again
severely wounded. (Gaz., 21 Oct., 1859.)

(26) PrErTYjOHN, Colour-Sergeant J.,, Royal Marine
Light Infantry, Crimea, 5th November, 1854. For occupy-
ing an advanced position at /nkerman, and shooting four
of the Russians, (Gaz., 24 Feb., 1857.)

*(320) PRIDE, Captain of After-Guard, T., /agan, 6th Sep-
tember, 1864. For gallantly seconding Midshipman Boyes,
who was carrying the colours at Simono Seki, until Pride
was terribly wounded in the chest. (Gaz., 21 April, 1865.)

*(142) ProBvN, Captain Dighton Macnaghten (after-
wards General Sir, K.C.B, K.CS.1.), 2nd Punjaub
Cavalry, /ndia, 1857. The gallant acts of this officer during
the campaign were legion. I quote from Sir Hope Grant’s
despatch. At the battle of Agra, when his squadron
charged the rebel infantry, he was some time separated from
his men, and surrounded by five or six sepoys. He
defended himself from the various cuts made at him, and,
before his own men had joined him, had cut down two of
his assailants. At another time, in single combat with a
sepoy, he was wounded in the wrist by a bayonet, and his
horse also was slightly wounded ; but, though the sepoy
fought desperately, he cut him down. The same day he
singled out a standard-bearer, and, in presence of a number
of the enemy, killed him and captured the standard.
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(379) READE, Surgeon Herbert Taylor (afterwards
Surgeon-General, C.B.), 61st Regiment (South Gloucester),
India, 14th and 16th September, 1857. During the siege of
Delki, while attending to the wounded at the end of a street,
a band of rebels established themselves on the roofs of the
houses, and began to fire down, but the gallant surgeon
drew his sword, and, gathering a few soldiers—about ten in
all—rushed up the stairs, under a heavy fire, on to the flat
roofs, and dislodged the scoundrels, two of his little party
being killed and half a dozen wounded. During the assault
on the morning of the 16th the fire-eating doctor accom-
panied his regiment, was one of the first up at the breach
in the magazine, and, assisted by a sergeant, spiked one of
the guns with his own hands. (Gaz., 5 Feb., 1861.)

(15) ReEVEs, Seaman T., R.N., Crsmea, sth November,
1854, He mounted a banquette at Junkerman, under a
heavy fire, and, collecting all the muskets of the wounded
he could lay his hands on, blazed away at the Russians.
(Gas., 24 Feb., 1857.)

*(199) RENNIE, Lieutenant and Adjutant W. (now
retired Hon. Lieutenant-Colonel, full pay), goth Perthshire
Light Infantry, /ndia, 218t and 25th September, 1857. For
conspicuous gallantry in the advance upon LZucknow,
charging the rebel guns, under a heavy musketry fire, in
advance of his skirmishers, and preventing the mutineers
from dragging off a gun, which we captured in consequence.
Also at LZucknow in having charged in advance of the goth
column, in the face of a heavy fire of grape, and forcing the
enemy to abandon their guns. (Gaa., 24 Dec., 1858.)

(215) RENNY, Lieutenant George Alexander (since
Major-General), Bengal Horse Attillery, /ndia, 16th Septem-
ber, 1857. During a desperate attempt on the part of the
rebels to recapture the Delhi Magazine, when, undera heavy
cross-fire from the tall houses on the right flank, the Selinghur
and the Palace, they tried to light a thatched roof for the
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when we burned the Russian stores, under circumstances
of great peril. Knight of the Legion of Honour. (Gas.,
24 Feb,, 1857.)

* (190) ROBERTS, Lieutenant Frederick Sleigh (afterwards
Field-Marshal Lord Roberts, G.C.B,, G.C.S.I, G.C.LE.),
Bengal Artillery, /ndia, 2nd January, 1858. For great
gallantry in action. When following the retreating rebels at
Khodagunge he saw two sepoys getting away with a colour,
and, spurring after them, he came up as they were about to
enter a village. One of them fired, but the cap snapped,
fortunately for the Lieutenant, who cut the standard-bearer
down, and took the colour. On the same day he rode to
the assistance of a sowar who was engaged with a sepoy
armed with musket and bayonet. Dashing up without
hesitation, he killed the sepoy with one sword-stroke across
the face. The sybsequent reputation for gallantry and good
generalship gained by the popular “ Lord Bobs,” as he is
known in the army, is second to none in our Service.
(Gas., 24 Dec., 1858.)

(193) RoBERTS, Private J. R., oth Lancers, /ndia, 28th
September, 1857. For carrying a mortally wounded comrade
through the streets of Boolundshuhur, under a heavy fire,
by which he was wounded himself. (Gas., 24 Dec., 1858.)

* (156) RoBINSON, Seaman E., R.N., /ndia, 13th March,
1858. For extinguishing a fire among the sand-bags of a
battery under a hail of balls so murderous that the gallant
fellow was himself dangerously wounded. (Gax., 24 Dec.,
1858.)

*(216) Roppy, Ensign Patrick (afterwards retired
Colonel, Bengal Unattached List), Bengal Army, /ndia, 27th
September, 1858. His gallantry was very marked, and
earned the particular notice of Sir Hope Grant. The action
which won him the Cross happened in this wise. At
Kuthirga a rebel subadar of the 8th Native Infantry, a
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works ; on the second, in placing and filling gabions under
a heavy fire; and on the third, for creeping forward to the
Redan and reporting its evacuation. (Gaz., 24 Feb., 1857.)

* (62) RowLaNDs, Captain Hugh, 41st Regiment (Welsh)
(now General, C.B.), Crimea, 5th November, 1854. At
the battle of Jnkerman he rescued a wounded officer who
was surrounded by the enemy, and also held his ground
on picket with great pluck during the Russian advance.
* Knight of the Legion of Honour. (Gaz., 24 Feb., 1857.)

(162) RusH, Sergeant-Major David, gth Lancers, /ndra,
19th March, 1858. This gallant representative of a gallant
regiment attacked no less than eight rebels strongly posted
near Lucknow, supported by one comrade, and killed three
of them. (Gaz., 24 Dec., 1858.)

'(40) RussELL, Captain Sir Charles, Bart. (afterwards Lieu-
tenant-Colonel), Grenadier Guards, Crimea, 5th November,
1854. He volunteered to take a battery if anyone would
follow him, and succeeded with tremendous risk. (See
account.) (Gaz., 24 Feb., 1857.)

(132) RvaN, Private John, 1st Madras European Fusiliers,
India, 26th September, 1857. For extraordinary bravery in
defence of the wounded at Lucknow. (See aocount.) (Gaz.,
18 June, 1858.)

(308) RvaN, Lance-Corporal J., 65th Regiment, New
Zealand, 7th September, 1863. For rescuing a mortally
wounded officer, Captain Swift, with the aid of Privates
Bulford and Talbot, and staying by his body all night in
the bush.  Although gazetted, Ryan never wore his honour,
being drowned when trying to rescue a drunken comrade.
(Gaz., 19 Jan., 1864.)

(203) RyaN, Drummer M., 1st Bengal European Fusiliers
(since 1015t Regiment), /ndia, 14th September, 1857. For
flinging burning ammunition cases over a parapet into the
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is known to have shot two other dangerous enemies, and
was badly wounded. (Gaz., 2 Dec., 1879.)

(17) ScHOLEFIELD, Seaman M., R.N., Crimea, sth
November, 1854. The gallant tar mounted a banquette at
Inkerman under a severe fire, and helped to check the
enemy’s advance by using the muskets of disabled soldiers.
(See Gorman and Reeves.) (Gaz., 24 Feb., 1857.)

(342) ScotT, Captain A. (late Major), Bengal Stafl
Corps, then of the 4th Sikhs, Beloockistan, 26th July, 1877.
For saving the life of an officer at Queffa by his personal
prowess, where he bayoneted a couple of Pathans and
closed with a third, who was finally killed by some men of
the 4th Sikh Infantry. (Gaz., 18 Jan,, 1878.)

*(374) Scorr, Sergeant R. G. (afterwards Lieutenant),
Cape Mounted Rifles, South Africa, 8th April, 1879. He
volunteered, with seven others, the night before the attack
on Moirosi's Mountain to creep forward and gain a position
from which they could fling time-shells among the Basutos
at the moment the attack should be made. The third shell
shattered his right hand, wounded his left leg, and injured
three of the party. (Gaz., 1 Oct., 1880.)

* (321) SEELEY, Seaman W., Jagan, 6th September, 1864.
For displaying great courage and intelligence at Simono Seki
in reconnoitring the enemy’s position, and remaining under
fire although wounded in the arm.  (Gaxz., 21 April, 1865.)

(388) SELLAR, Lance-Corporal G. (afterwards Sergeant),
72nd Highlanders, 4/gkanistan, 14th December, 1879.
He was the first to reach the top of the Asmas heights at
Kabul, and defeated one of the foe -after a furious hand-
to-hand struggle, in which he was wounded. (Gaxz.,
18 Oct., 1881.)

* (323) Suaw, Captain Hugh (now Major-General, C.B.),
18th Regiment (The Royal Irish), New Zealand, 24th Janu-
ary, 1865. For risking his own life to rescue a wounded

z
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wounded men in front of the Redan in broad daylight under
a heavy fire. (Gas., 24 Feb,, 1857.)

(1y0) SINNOTT, Lance-Corporal J., 84th Regiment (York
and Lancaster), /ndsa, 6th October, 1857. For proceeding,
with Sergeants Glynn, Mullins, and Private Mullins, to the
rescue of Lieutenant Gibaut, who was mortally wounded, at
Lucknow, and carrying him in under a heavy fire. Sinnott
was chosen by his comrades as the pluckiest of them all.
Formerly master-tailor. (Gas., 24 Dec., 1858)

* (343) SLeavoNn, Corporal M., Royal Engineers, ndia,
3rd April, 1858. For sticking to his post, under a heavy fire,
when working at a sap at JAansi. (Gas., 11 Nov., 1859 )

*(403) SmrtH, Gunner Albert, Royal Artillery, Nite
Expedition, Sowdas, 17th January, 1885. For protecting
Lieutenant Guthrie, R.A,, in the square at Adu Klea.
(Gax., 12 May, 188s.)

(317) SwmitH, Captain Frederick Augustus (afterwards
Colonel), 43rd Monmouthshire Light Infantry, New Zealand,
21st June, 1864. For particularly gallant conduct in leading
his company at Zwaranga, when wounded, in the attack on
the Pah, jumping down into rifle-pits and engaging hand-to-
hand with the Maoris. (Gax., 4 Nov., 1864.)

(112) SmitH, Lance-Corporal Henry, 52and Oxfordshire
Light Infantry, Judia, 14th September, 1857. For carrying
away a wounded comrade, under a fire of grape and
musketry, at Delki, when we retired from the Chandns
Chauk. (Gas., 34 April, 1858.)

- (110) SM1TH, Sergeant J., Bengal Engineers, Judia, 14th
September, 1857. He was one of the explosion party at
the Cashmere Gate at De/ki.  (See Hawthorne, Home,
Salkeld.) (Gas., 24 April, 1858.)

(183) SwmutH, Private J., 102nd Regiment, Jndia, 16th
November, 1857. For a gallant display of pluck at the
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when they captured the arms of a Russian picket. (See
account.) (Gaz., 24 Feb., 1857.)

(r74) Stewart, Captain William George Drummond
(late Sir W. G. D., Bart., retired Major), 93rd Highlanders,
India, 16th November, 1857. Elected by his brother
officers for distinguished personal gallantry at Zucknow
when attacking and capturing two guns, which commanded
the mess-hovse. (Gaz, 24 Dec., 1858.)

(45) STRONG, Private George, Coldstream Guards,
Crimea, September, 1855. For pitching a live shell out of
the trenches. (Gaz., 24 Feb., 1857.)

(13) SuLLIVAN, Boatswain’s Mate J. (afterwards Chief
Boatswain), R.N., Crimea, 10th April, 1855. For planting a
flag on a2 mound out in the open to show his battery some
concealed Russian guns which were creating great havoc
among us. He displayed then, as ever, the greatest coolness
in the midst of danger. Knight of the Legion of Honour,
etc. etc. (Gaz., 24 Feb., 1857.)

(256) Surron, Bugler W., 6oth Rifles, [ndia, 13th
September, 1857. Elected by his comrades for two exploits
at Delhi: 1st, on August 2nd, when the rebels attacked
in force, he sprang forward and killed one of their buglers
who was sounding (date not recorded on the Cross); 2znd,
for bravery when reconnoitring the breach. (Gaz., 20 Jan,,
1860.)

*(101) SYLVESTER, Assistant-Surgeon Henry Thomas,
M.B,, 23rd Royal Welsh Fusiliers, Crimea, 8th and 18th Sep-
tember, 1855. For going out under a heavy fire, close to
the Redan, to dress the wounds of Lieutenant Dyneley, who
lay there mortally wounded. He was again mentioned in
General Simpson’s despatch for similar courage also under
heavy fire during our disastrous assault. Knight of the
Legion of Honour. (Gas., 20 Nov.. 1857.)
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27th September, 1857. For rescuing a wounded man in
circumstances of peculiar peril, coupled with a heavy fire
from the sepoys at Zucknow. (Gaz., 24 Dec., 1858.)

(220) THOMPSON, Lance-Corporal A., 42nd Highlanders
(Black Watch), /ndia, 15th April, 1858. For helping Cap-
tain Cafe to bring in an officer’s body under a heavy fire at
Rukya. (Gaz., 27 May, 1859.)

(258) THOMPSON, Private J., 6oth Rifles, /nda, gth July,
1857. This brave man was elected by his comrades for
persistent gallantry throughout the siege of Del4s, and more
particularly for the rescue of his officer, Captain Wilson,
who was surrounded. (Gas., 20 Jan., 1860.)

(107) Tomss, Major (afterwards Sir H., K.C.B.), Bengal
Artillery, /ndia, oth July, 1857. For brilliant gallantry at
Delhi in assisting his subaltern Hills. (See account.)
(Gaz., 24 April, 1858.)

(280) TRAVERS, Major James (afterwards General, C.B.),
and Bengal, N.L, /ndia, 1st July, 1857. For daring bravery
when Holkar attacked the Indore Presidency. With five
men he charged the guns, drove off the gunners, and saved
the lives of a number of fugitives by so doing, his accoutre-
ments being shot through, and his horse hit in three places.
(Gaz., 1 March, 1861.)

*(332) TrevVOR, Captain William Spottiswoode (now
Major-General), R.E. (late Bengal), Bkootan, India, 30th
April, 1865. For leading an attack on a loopholed block-
house at Dewan Giri, where he was wounded, in company
with Lieutenant Dundas. (Se¢ Dundas.) (Gaz., 31 Dec,
1867.) :

* (5) TREWAVAS, Seaman J., R.N., Crimea, 3rd July, 1855.
For cutting the hawsers of a floating bridge under fire in
the Straits of Genstchki. Kuight of the Legion of Honour.
(Gaz., 24 Feb., 1857.)
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(afterwards Lieutenant-Colonel), 25th Bombay Native In-
fantry, /ndia, 20th June, 1858. For great personal gallantry
and extraordinary coolness at the storming of the Fortress
of Gwalior. He and Lieutenant Rose, who was killed,
were the only Europeans present, but with a handful of
sepoys they climbed to the roof of a house, shot the rebel
gunners, stormed the fort, and killed every mutineer in it.
(Gaz., 25 Feb., 1862.)

(254) WALLER, Colour-Sergeant G., 6oth Rifles, /ndia,
14th and 18th September, 1857. Selected by his officers for
conspicuous bravery at Delki in charging and capturing the
guns and repulsing a sudden attack on our own. (Ga3.,
20 Jan., 1860.)

(66) WALTERS, Sergeant G., 49th Regiment (Princess
Charlotte of Wales’s), Crimea, 5th November, 1854. For
the plucky rescue of Brigadier-General Adams at /nkerman
when surrounded by Russians, one of whom Walters killed.
(Gaz., 24 Feb., 1857.)

* WANTAGE, Lord (see Lindsay).

(134) WaRD, Private Henry, 78th Highlanders, /ndia,
25th and 26th September, 1857. For his cool bravery in
protecting Lieutenant Havelock’s dhoolie at ZLucknow.
(:See account.) (Gaz., 18 June, 1858.)

(206) WaARD, Sergeant ]oseph 8th Hussars, /ndia, 17th
June, 1858. For his gallantry in the squadron charge at
Gwalior. (Gaz., 28 Jan., 1859.)

*(359) WassaLL, Private S., 8oth Regiment (Staffordshire
Volunteers), Zululand, 22ud January, 1879. For saving
a drowning comrade in the Buffalo River, under fire. (Gaz.,
17 June, 1879.)

* (143) Wartson, Lieutenant John (since General Sir J.,
K.C.B.), 1st Punjaub Cavalry, /ndia, 14th November,
1857. For a brilliant attack on the rebel cavalry, which
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* (180) WiLMoT, Captain Henry (now Brev.-Major Sir H.,
Bart., K.C.B.), Rifle Brigade, /ndia, 11th March, 1858. Near
the Iron Bridge at Lucknow he found himself, with four of
his men, at the end of a street close to a large body of rebels.
One of the four (Hawkes), being shot through both legs, be-
came entirely helpless, and two of the others picked him up,
the Captain covering the retreat with the men’s rifles for a
considerable distance, (Gas., 24 Dec., 1858.)

*(399) WILSON, Captain A. K. (C.B.), R.N., Soudan, 29th
February, 1884. For a series of single-handed combats
with the enemy at E/ 7¢b in defence of the guns, saving
many of his men, although himself wounded, (Gas.,
21 May, 1884.)

*(275) Wood, Lieutenant (now General Sir Henry
Evelyn, G.C.B.,, G.C.M.G, Adjutant-General), 17th
Lancers, /ndia, 19th October, 1858. For attacking a body
of rebels at Sindwaho almost single-handed when com-
manding a troop of the 3rd Light Cavalry, and afterwards
rescuing a Potail named ‘Chemmum Singh from a band
of robbers in the jungle, under dramatic circumstances.
Knight of the Legion of Honour. (Se¢ account.) (Gas.,
4 Sept., 1860.)

(a70) Woop, Captain John Augustus(afterwards Colonel),
2oth Bombay Native Infantry, Persia, gth December, 1856,
For remarkable gallantry at the capture of Bushire. (See
account.) (Gez., 3 Aug., 1860.)

(155) WoODEN, Sergeant-Major Charles (afterwards Quar-
termaster in 104th), 17th Lancers, Crimea, 25th October,
1854. For assisting to rescue his Major after the charge
of Balaclava, under a tremendous fire. (Se¢ account.)
(Gaz., 26 Oct., 1858.)

(74) WRIGHT, Private A., 77th Regiment (East Middle-
sex), Crimea, 1854 to 1856. For conspicuous bravery during
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Fyontier, India, 17th August, 1897. For distinguished
gallantry in the attempt to rescue Lieutenant Greaves.
(Sec account.) (Gas., 9 Nov., 1897.)

* (423) FINDLATER, Piper G., 1st Batt. Gordon High-
landers, Dargai Heights, N.W. Frontier, India, 20th
October, 1897. For gallantly continuing to play his pipes
under a heavy fire when wounded in both feet. (See
account.) (Gas., 20 May, 1898.)

* (414) HENDERSON, Trooper Herbert Stephen, Bulu-
wayo Field Force, Rkodesia, 3oth March, 1896. For
unselfish devotion to a wounded comrade whom he brought
in after two days and a night of great peril, (.Se¢ account.)
(Gas., 7 May, 1897.)

* (424) Lawson, Private E., 1st Batt. Gordon High-
landers, Dargai Heights, N.W. Frontier, India, 20th
October, 1897. For bringing in an officer and man,
under fire, himself wounded in two places. (Se¢ account.)
(Gas., 20 May, 1898.)

(419) MacLEAN, Lieutenant Hector Lachlan Stewart,
Indian Staff Corps, Upger Swat, N.W. Frontier, India,
17th August, 1897. For distinguished gallantry in the
attempt to rescue Lieutenant Greaves, in which attempt
MacLean lost his life. (Se account.) (Gas., 9 Nov.,
1897.) .

* (413) NEsBITT, Captain Randolph Cosby, Mashonaland
Mounted Police, RhAodesia, 19th June, 1896. For great
gallantry when in command of the Mazoe Rescue Patiol.
(:See account.) (Gas., 7 May, 1897.)

* (422) PENNELL, Lientenant Henry Singleton, and
Batt. Derbyshire Regiment (the Sherwood Foresters),
Dargai Heights, N. W. Frontier, India, 2oth October, 1897.
For two dashing attempts to rescue a wounded officer under
heavy fire, and only desisting when he found the officer
,dead. (See account.) (Gas., 20 May, 1898.)
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7th Royal Fusiliers (now same) . . . . .
1oth North Lincolnshire (now The meolnshlte) .
13th First Somersetshire, Prince Albert’s Lt. Inf. (now Pnnce
Albert’s Somerset Light Infantry) . . . . .
17th Leicestershire (now The Leicestershire Regt.) . .
18th, The Royal Irish (now same) . .
19th, 1st Yorkshire North Riding (now Pnncess of Walen Own
Yorkshire Regt.) . . . . .
23td, The Royal Welsh Fusiliers (now same) . ’
24th, Second Warwickshire (now South Wales Borderen)
3oth Cambridgeshire (now 1st Batt. East Lancashire) . .
32nd Cornwall (now 1st Batt. Duke of Cornwall’s Lt. Iuf.) .
33rd, The Duke of Wellington's (now 1st Batt. W, Riding Regt.
34th Cumberland (now 1st Batt. Border Regt.) . . .
39th (now 1st Batt. Dorsetshire Regt.) . .
40th, Second Somersetshire (now 1st Batt. South Ltnc. Regt)
41st, The Welsh (now 1st Batt. Welsh Regt.) . .
42nd Royal Highlanders (Black Watch) (now 1st Batt. R, nghl.
43rd Monmouthshire Lt. Inf. (now 1st Batt. Oxfordshire Lt. Inf.
44th East Essex (now 1st Batt. Essex Regt.) . ..
47th Lancashire (now 1st Batt. North Lanc. Regt.) . .
49th Herts (Princess Charlotte of Wales’s) (now 1st Batt. R
Berks. Regt.). .
s2nd Oxfordshire Lt. Inf. (now znd Batt. Oxfoxdslme Lt. lnf )
$3rd, Shropshire (now 1st Batt. Shrop. Lt. Inf.) . . .
§5th Westmoreland (now 2nd Batt. Border Regt.) ..
§7th West Middlesex (now 1st Batt. Middlesex Regt.). .
58th Rutlandshire (now 2nd Batt. Northamptonshire Regt.)
59th Second Notts. (now 2nd Batt. East Lanc. Regt.) .
60oth, The King’s Royal Riflc Corps (now same) . . .
61st South Gloucestershire (now 2nd Batt. Glouc. Regt.) .
64th Second Staffordshire (now 1st Batt. N. Staffordshire Regt.)
65th 2nd Yorkshire North Riding (now 1st Batt. York and Lanc.
Regt). . ¢« « « o « « < .
67th South Hampshire (now 2nd Batt. Hamp. Regt.) . . .
68th Durham Lt Inf. (now 1Ist Batt. Dur. Lt. Inf.) . .
71st Highland Lt. Inf. (now 1st Batt. same) . .
92nd Duke of Albany’s Own Highlanders (now 1st Batt Seafotth
Highlanders). . . e
74th Highlanders (now 2nd Batt. ngh Lt. Int.) e
75th Stirlingshire (now 1st Batt. Gordon Highlanders) «
97th East Middlesex (now 2nd Batt, Middx. Regt.) . .
98th Highl. (Ross-shire Buffs) (now 2nd Batt. Seaforth nghl.)
8oth Staffordshire Volunts, (now 2nd Batt, South Staff. Regt.) .
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Potsherds. Bylvﬂ‘nnn C. BIRCHENOUGH, (Mrs. HENRY BIRCHENOUGH.) 6s.
Poultry, The Book of. By LEWIS WRIGHT. Popular Edition. Illustrated. 10s. 6d,
Poultry, The Illustrated Book of. By Lewis WRIGHT. With Fifty Coloured
Plates, and numerous Wood Engravings. New Edition in Preparation.
“Punch,” The History of. By M. H. SPIELMANN. With nearly 170 Illustra-
tions, Portraits, and Facsimiles. Cloth, 16s. ; Large Paper Edition, £a 2s. net.
Q’s Works, Uniform Edition of. ss. each.
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Queen Summer ; or, The Tourney of the Lily and the Rose. Penned and
Portrayed by WALTER CRANE. ith 40 pages in Colours. 6s.
ueen Victoria, The Life and Times of. By ROBERT WILSON. Complete in
2 Vols. With numerous Illustrations. gs, each.
Queen’s Empire, The. First Volume, containing about 300 Splendid Full-page
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Queen’s London, The. Containing Kxquisite Views of London and its Environs,
together with a fine series of Pictures of the Queen’s Diamond Jubilee Procession.
Enlarged Edition, 108, 6d.

Railway Guides, Official. With Illustrations on nearly. every page, Maps, &c.
Paper covers, 1s.; cloth, 1s 6d.

London and North Western Railway. Groat Eastern Railway.
Great Western Railway. London and South w”urn Rallway.
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Ballways, our, Their Origin, Development, Incident, and Romance. By
OHN PENDLETON. Illustrated. a Vols., ta2s.
Re of Lil Carrington, The, By L. T. MRADE, With Fight Original

Full. Illustrations. 3s. 6d.
Rivers of Great Britain : Descriptive, Historical, Pictorial,
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Rogues of the Fiery Oross. By S, WALKEY., With 16 Full-page Illustrations, ss,
, Henrlette, The Painter of Cat-Life and Oat-Character. By M. il
SPIELMANN. 6onmining a Series of beautiful Phototype Illustrations. 712s.
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Edition. In Two Vols., gs. each.
sals, deorge Angustus, 'E?e 1ife and Adventures of. By Himsell, Cheap
Bdition. One Vol., 7s. 6d.
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Scarlet and Blue; or, Songs for 8oldiers and Sailors. By JoHN FARMER. &s,
Words only, paper, 6d. ; cloth, od. Ckesp Edition, 1d.

Science for Edited by Dr. ROBERT BROWN, M.A., F.L.S., &c.  Cékeap
Edition. With over 1,700 Illustrations. Five Vols. 3s. 6d. each.

Sclence Series, The Century. Consisting of Biographies of Eminent Scientific
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\RD B. POULTON,
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Shakespeare, The England of. New Edition. By E. Goappy. With Full-
page Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 224 pages, 2s. 6d.
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Shakspere, The Leopold. ith 400 Ilustrations, and an Introduction by F. J.
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The Royal. With 5o Full-page Illustrations. Complete in Three
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Sights and Scenes in Oxford City and University. With 100 Illustrations
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Sketches, The Art of g and Using. From the French of G. FRAIPONT.
By CLArA BeLL. With Fifty Illustrations. as. 6d.

Social England. A Record of the Progmss of the People, By various Writers.
Edited by H. D. Trawr, D.C.L. Complete in Six Vols. Vols. I. (Revised Ed.),
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Spectre Gold. A Novel. By HEADON HiLL. Illustrated. 6s.

Sports and Pastimes, Cassell's Complete Book of. (heap Edition, 3s. 6d.
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With Forty Coloured Plates in each. 125, €d. each.
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R. P. LeiTcH, and full Instructions to the Pupil. ss.

‘Westminster Abbey, Annals of. By E. T. BRADLEY (Mrs. A. MURRAY SMITH).
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Coloured Platesand Descriptive Text. Cheap Edition. In Five Vols., 3s. 6d. each.

‘Wild Flowers Collecting Book. In Six Parts, 4d. each.
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KearTON, F.ZS. Profusely Illustrated from Photographs, taken direct from

$ Nature, by CHERRY KEARTON, Gs.
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‘Work. The Illustrated Journal for Mechanics, Half-Yearly Vols. 4s. each.

“Work” Handbooks. A Series of Practical Manuals J)repued under the Direc-
tion of PauL N. Hasruck, Editor of #erk. Illustrated. Cloth, 1s. each.

World of Wonders, The. With 400 Illustrations. Chesp Edition. Two Vols.,
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Young Blood. A Novel. By E. W, HORNUNG. 6s.
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*.®* The C amﬁltl: Set of Eight Volumes in the Popular Edition is supplied at 30s.

Commentary, The New Testament, Edited b{IBashop Ez.uom'r Handy
Volume Edition. Suitable for School and Genarul

t. Matthew. 3s.6d. Romans, Titus, rhn Bom
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“Graven in the Rock;” or, the Historical Accuracy of the Bible confirmed by
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the Nineteenth Century, 1827-1852. From the Notes of the Late Rev. Joszrm
FowLER of the Debates of the Wesleyan Conference. Cloth. 8s.

Moses and Geology; or, the Harmony of the Bible with Sclence. By
the Pev. Samuer Kinns, Ph.D., F.R.A.S. Illus, Liérary Edition, 10s. 6d.
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ining Contributions by many Emi Divines. In Two Vols., 3s. 6d. each.
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tism, The mstory of. By the Rev. J. A. WyLig, LL.D. Containing
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tural Text-Books, Cassell’s, (The *‘ Downton” Series.) Fully Illustrated.

Edited by Joun WRIGHTSON, Professor of ture, Soils and ures. By
H. Munro, D.Sc. (London), F.I.C., F.C.S. 2s.6d. Farm Crops. By Pro-
essor WrIGHTSON, 25 6d. Live Bock. By Professor WRIGHTSON.  2s.

Alphabet, Cassell’'s Pictorial. Mounted on Linen, with Rollers, 2z
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Arithmetic :—Howard’s Art of Reckoning., By C. F. HowArD. Paper, 18 ;
cloth, 2s. Emlarged Edition, ss.
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mactzoa:dhma.wmg By W. E. SPARKES. With 52 Full-page Illustrations by
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G. R. PARgIN and J. G. BarTHOLOMEW, F.R.G.S. Mounted on cloth,
and‘mh Rollers or Folded. 258.
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B H O. Aanow-Fonsrn. M.P. Revised Edition. Fully Illustrated. ss.
hglh{ Sketch of, from the Earliest Period to the Present
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Euclid, The First Four Books of. New Edition. In paper, 6d. ; cloth, gd.
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!’reneh-xngnsh and English-French Dictionary. g3s. 6d. or ss.

French Reader, Cassell’s Public School. By GUILLAUME S. CONRAD. 2s. 6d.
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Edition, cloth, 3s. 6d. ; half-morocco, ss.
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dian Lessons, with Exercises, Cassell’'s, In One Vol. 2s.

in matlon&ry Cassell’s. (Latin-English and English-Latin.) 3s, 6d.;
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Reader, The Temperance. By J. DENNIS HIRD. 1s. or 1s. 6d,

Readers, Cassell's *“ Higher Class.” (Lis om application.)

Readers, Cassell's Readable. Illustrated. (Lis? om application.)

Readers for Infant 8chools, Coloured. Three Books. 4d. each.

Readers, Geographical, Cassell's New, With Numerous Illustrations in each
Book. (List om application.) . .

Readers, The Modern Geographical. Illustrated throughout. (Liston application.)

Readers, The Modern 8chool. Illustrated. (List om application.)

Rolit. An entirely novel system of learning French. By J. J. TYLOR. 3s.

Round the Empire. Bé G. R. PARKIN. With a Preface by the Rt. Hon. the
Earl of Rosebery, K.G. Fully Illustrated. 1s. 6d.

Science of Every-Day Life. By J. A. BOWER. lllustrated. 1s.

Sculpture, A Primer of. By E. RoscoE MULLINS., Illustrated, 2s. 6d.

Shakspere's Plays for 8chool Use. Illustrated. ¢ Books. 6d. each.

Bpomgg't.hAl con;gloto Manual of. By ). D. MORELL, LL.D.  Cheap Edition.

loth limp, 6d.

Technical Educator, Cassell's. A New Cyclopzedia of Technical Education,
with Coloured Plates and Engravings. Complete in Six Vols., 3s. 6d. each.

Technical Manuals, Cassell’s, Illustrated throughout. 16 Vols., from 2s. to 4s. 6d.

(List free om application.)
Technology, Manuals of. Edited Prof. AYRTON, F.R.S,, and RICHARD
‘WorMELL, D.Sc., M.A. Illustrated hout. (List on application.)

Things New and 0ld; or, 8 . By H. O. ARNOLD-
Fo:sr;'a, M.P. Fully illutratad. Strongly bound in cloth. Seven Books from gd.
to 1s. 8d. .
Wulfggt Onrl,'l'hll.“ By H, O. ARNOLD-FORSTER, M.P. Fully lllustrated. Ckeas
lition. a2s. 6d. :
Young Citizen, The; or, Lessons in our Laws. By H. F, LESTER, B.A. Fully
{!l.uslr'ausd. 6?.’ 6d. Alsoissued in Two Parts under the title of *‘ Lessons in Our
ws.” 18, each.



Pleasant Work for Busy

By MAGGIE BROWNE,

Hlustrated. 2s, 64.

Fingers.
Magic at Home. By Prof. HOFFMAN. Fully Illustrated.  3s. 6d.
Little Mother Bunch. By Mrs. MOLESWORTH. Illustrated, New Edition. 2s,6d.
Heroes ot Every-Day Life. By LAURA LANE. Illustrated. 2s. 6d.

Ships, Sailors, and the 8ea. By R. J. CORNEWALL-JONES.

Id. 2s. 6d.

Gift Books for Young People. By Popular Authors, With Four Original
Illustrations in each. Cloth gilt, 1s. 6d. each.

'he B Hunters of Kentuoky, By
TR ach S Bl

Feather _a Tale of the American
mdﬁ‘ro::ler. By Edward S. Ellis.
Fritters; or, “It’s a Long Lane that has

No ’f‘urmnc."
'.l‘rlg; or, “ Those who Live in Glass
ouses shouldn't Throw 8 »
Rhoda’s Reward.
s @olden Mottoes” Series, The. Each

Jack Marston’s Anchor.

Frank’s Life-Battle.

Major Monk’s Motto; or, “Look Before
you Leap.”

Tim Thomson’ “
2 Th Gmg”:-;l'ﬂﬂ; or, “ All is not Gold

Ruth’s Life-Work; or,“No Pains, no Gains,”
Uncle William’s Charges.

Book containing 208 pages, with Four

Full-page Original Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth gilt, 2s, each.

“Nil Desperandum.” By the Rev. F. Lang-
bridge, M.A.

“Bear and Forbear.” By Sarah Pitt.

“Foremost if I Can.” By Helen Atteridge.

“Honour is Guide.”
« ol st a Buse Bod By Emil Searchfield.
thoey 4
“He Conquers who Endures.” B,
of * Maqy Cunningham’s Trial,” &c.’tb Authas

By Jeanie Hering

¢ Cross and Crown” Series, The. With Four Illustrations in each Book. Crown

8vo, 256 pages, 2s. 6d. each.

‘Heroes of the Indian Empire ; or, 8tories of
Valour and Victory. By Emest Foster.
Through Trial to Triumph; or, “The

Roel Way.” By Madelng Honavia Hunt,
Stron%vto Suffer: A 8tory of the Jews. By
E. Wynne.

y and Sword: A Story of the Hugue-
By fé{:. By Thomas Axther.ry

Adam Hepburn’s Vow : A Tale of Kirk and
Covenant. By Annie S. Swan.

No. XIII.; or, The Story of th t Vestal.
A Tale of Early Chrictian D.;:.I'o'sy Emma

Freedom’s Bword: A Story of the Days of
‘Wallace and Bruce. By Annie S. Swan,



Selections from Casseld & Company’s Publications.

“Poops Abroad ” Library. Cheap Editions. Cloth gilt, 2s. 6d. each. ’

wn&#‘gontum in Wﬂd Plnou. By Dl.
Modern 1 B ‘l‘h Fi o

Sy TR A Ll
Barly Bxplorers. By Thomas Frost

noniemnewx our Young Folks. Ilhus
trated thr ghont.“

Jung}:.whlf.::k. and Plain. Ilustrated

Three-and-Sixpenny Books for Young People. With Original Illustrations.

Cloth gilt, 3s. 6d. each.
Told Out of School. By A.]. Danlels.
'Ro%‘gg:e and Tiger Lily. By L. T.

The Romance of Invention. By James
Burnley,

t+ Bashful Fifteen. By L. T. Meade.
The King’s Command. A 8tory for Girls.
Iheglogymlngm v

t A 8weet Girl Graduate. By L. T. Meade

+ The White House at Inoh Gow. By Sarah
Pt

+ Polly. By L. T. Meade.

t+ The Palace Beautiful. By L. T. Meade.
“Follow my Leader.”
For Fortune and Glory.
Lost Among White Africans.

+ A World of Girls, By L. T. Meade.

Books marked thus } can also be had in extra cloth gilt, gilt edges, 5s. each.
Books by Edward 8. Ellis. Illustrated. Cloth, as. 6d. each,

8oouts and Comrades, or
Teoumseh, Chief of the
Shawanoes.

Siege of Detrol
In thegny- ofshe Pioneers.
The Phautom of the River.

Up the Tapajos.
Nod ln the Blook House.
of Pioneer Life in

The ’!onng Ranchers.
The Lost Trail.
Camp-Fire and Wigwam.
ost in the Wilds.
olx din ‘snm‘:-.mA Tale of
iven! m
lsl.md.l.m N

- Tad; or, “Getting Even” with Him.
Books by Edward 8. Ellis, Illustrated. 1s. 6d. each.

‘Wolf Ear the Indian. The Boy Hunters of Ken-
Astray in the Forest. Thobaaghter of the Ohlet- Yoy ° 0F Fen
Captured by Indians. um‘.u Red Feather.

Cassell’s Picture Story Books. Each containing 60 pages. 6d. each.

ttle Talks. Dals Auntie’s Stories.
Iédrizht. Stars. Dot’s Bwryriooh Birdie’s Story Book.
N ursery Joys A Nest of Stories. Little Chimes,
Pet’s POSY- Good-Night Stories, A Bheafof Tdal.
Tiny Tales. Chats for 8mall Chatterers. | Dewdrop Stories.

Ilustrated Books for the Little Ones. Containing interesting Stories. All

Illustrated. gd. each.
Bright Tales and Funny

an
orry Little Tales. Pire]
ﬁ-ﬂe I’i‘;lez for Little

I.ittlo goople and Their

Bible Pictures for Boys
ht Stord
d

lub
ine Feathers and Fluffy

Those Golden Sands.
Little Mothers and their
Ohildren.

Our Schoolday Hours.
Creatures Tame.

T, Creatures Wild,
Tales Told for SBunday. Scrambleg and Sorapes. Up and Down the Garden.
sngl:y ?wrl s for Small %‘lttlg tle Tal es. AR Borts of Adventures.

storlel md Pictures for
unday.

Indoors md Out.
Some Farm Frien

Our Holiday Hours.
ds. ‘Wandering Ways.

$hilling Btory Books. All Illustrated, and containing Interesting Stories,

Seventeen Cats.

John’s Mistake.

Bunty and the Boys. Surly Bob. Clever Frank.
The Heir of Elmdale. The History of Five Little| Among the Redskins,
Thorns and Tmt::.;o L mﬁwm:::.cr The Pms.ll\l of Brill,
The Cuckoo in Gianf adle. Harry Maxwell.

Nest. 00 Shag and Doll.



?um&m‘m ﬁ&
"m—c vluln. Cheap Edition. Thustratad. - ;.Giuch.
- chharedibpriogl I =% =2

Rebiv's Ridp hﬁ-mh
A ————
~w¢u bﬁunru'llu-. Hiustrated throughout. Cheap Edition.

%Eﬂ'—&sm | EETREET

stwym Mw

m-nmnc

mdmm-. - Paor Nelly.

- . Mx. Burke’s Aunt Tabitha's Waifs,

noladﬁo Iadder: nmuun.
How 0 Ressh it. n

Books for the mm Ones. Fully Illustrated.
he d orap Book. With Several The Old F: Tales, With
T8 mdred n..smu?u. Boards, 25.6d. cloth, rations. - Cloh, 15 Original Ilus-
Cassell’s B mﬂy Robinson. Illus-

gilt edges, 'wiss
cumm B.obinnon ornue. With 10> trated. Clo! 6d.;
Tllustrations. Clot! edges, ss. The New “Liba' 3 gn"c%xun& Book.
Cassell’s Picto Bmp ook. In Six Containi mﬂygso Onuim
Books. 6l1. each. able for Colouring. 1s,

The World’s Workers. A Series of New and Original Volumes by Popular
Authors, With Portraits printed on a tint as Frontispiece. 1s. each.
« o S o apurgenn. By G. Holden rse.
Bur-

Dr. Arnold of By Rose E. Selfe.

'].'ho‘hr of hm% pbell,
n edith. Agnes Weston, and Mrs.

Florence Nightingale, Catherine Marsh,

Franos ‘&dlo Mrs.
yard (“L.N.R." ’) By uzz‘u‘:"Amepc.n.

‘0 be had bound up in 3s. val. onl;
(Tsommm pm%ymrp”ur.

General Gordon.
Oharles Dickens.

*3% 7 ke above Works can also be had Three in One Vol., doth, gilt edges, 3s.

CASSELL & COMFANY, Limited, Ludgate Hill, London :
Paris, New York & Melbousne. F
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