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THE BATTLE OF SADOWA.

The accounts of this great battle now
received give a very distinet, and,
doubtless, a tolerably accurate con-
ception of its main features. Since
Waterloo =0
battle has not been fought on European
soil, The English and other European
journals seem too dazzled and over-
whelmed by it to make acalm and elear
estimate of its real character and im-
port.

Americans ean, however, study this
battle dispassionately, and without any
controlling bias or prejudice.® Taking
the accounts of each side, we efn even
now make out a few salient features.
First, we can see that the Austrian
commander failed ¢ither.in the nerve or
thie ability to handle large masses of
then, His position was certainly a
lavorable one for great tactical move-
ments, tenfold more so than, with two
exceptions, any of the great battle fields
of our war. The task imposed upon
Grant, with his army of one hundred
and forty thousand men, in the hills
and thickets of Virginia, was far more
difficult than that devolved upon Bene-
del at Sadowa. ‘

Secondly, the Austrian general, un-
aindfal of the repeated lessons taught
by our war, neglected to improve, as he
should have done, the natural strength
of his position. Had Lee been equally
negligent in this regard, the dashing
charge of Hancock at Rpottsylvania
would have resulted not merely in the
capture of a division, but in the des-
truetion of the rebel army. Temporary
defencesare so easily and rapidly thrown
up, and present such a barrier to the
most vigorous onset, that it seems the
hight of folly for a General attempting
to hald a commanding position, not to
?,vaill himself of them to the fallest ex-
ent, |

Thirdly, after all that has been said
of the immense advantages to the Prus-
sians of their needle-guns, the victory
appears to have been mainly due to the
causes that have in all times given it—

reater dash and persistence, and better
eadership, These alone explain the
Prussian victu?', however much the
needle gun and its moral effect may
have added to its extent and complete-
ness. The Prussians fairlg proved

themselves ‘“the better men.
Fourthly, it seems a singular use or

language to speak of this "battle as a
sanguinary one, especially in view of
_many of the desperate battles of our
~own war. The largest estimate of the
Austrian losses in killed and wounded
i3 not over ten thousand. The best esti-
_mafes of the Prussian losses in killed
-~ and wounded do not range over five
thousand. Thege arethe results of an
all-day’s fight between at least four
hundred thousand men. In the later
years of our war such a proportion of
casualties would have been regarded as
indieating a moderate and comparative-
ly bloodless battle. At the battle of
shiloh, it is the opinion of some of the
ablest ofiicers present that, of Grant’s
force of thirty-eight thousand, between
sixX and seven thousand were
wounded before the capture of a por-
tion of Prentiss’s division, and after but
a few hours’ fighting. Atthe first bat-
tle of Cold Harbor, out of 33,000 men en-
gaged, 3,925 were killed and wounded.
At Fredericksburg our losses in killed
and wounded were officially reported at
10,252, At Chickamauga our loss were
still more severe, and they were at least
no less, proportionately, at Chancellors-
ville and Gettysburg. Grant’s losses in
the campaign from the Rapidan to the
James was still heavier.

By this comparison of what Welling-
ton called ““the butchers’ bill,” we can
form some notion of the comparative
significance . of the term ‘‘sanguinary
battle'’ in this country and in Europe.
While we have frequently suffered
casualties injthe proportion of from one
- to ten to one to four of the men enﬁe{l
we find the total casualties in killed
and wounded in this great battle are
absolutety less that one to twenty “of
the men engaged. Such fighting may
seem desperate to Europeans, but it is
trifling when compared with the terri-
ble conflicts in which American man-
hood vindicated itself at such fearful
cost.—~[ N, Y. Fvening Post.
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THE PRUSSIAN NEEDLE GUN.

The ‘‘needle gun,” in use in Prussia,
is a formidable weapon—described by
thie London Z%Ymnes as a converted En-
- field on the Snyder system, with im-

roved ammunition devised by the
QVnulwieh Laboratory. This rifle pos-
sesses fhe advantage of being simple,
<afe, cheap, non-capping, and little
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rand and important a

killed and |

liable to get out of order. Moreover, it
does not require such a reduc¥on of the
stock as to destroy the efficiency of a
weapon which, for military purposes,
is required to act as a pike as well as a
fire-arm.

A portion of the upper side of the
breech end. of the barrel is eut out for
the admission of the cartridge,
vacant place is closed, after loading, by

““breech-piece,”” which hinges upon one
side of the barrel, and forms a false

the cartridge rests; the barrel is, in fact,
shortened to this extent. A plunger or
piston fransmifs the blow of the ham-

the cartridge, which is withdrawn after
firing by a little instrument which forms
part of the stopper.

The cartridge is on the ‘‘eentral fire”

case and bullet.
the object has been to provide a case

tain extent on discharge. The bullet is
a combination of-various constructions,
none of them original, but producing
together a projectile of sufliciently dis-
tinetive character. It has the general
form and u}}peurmmc of the Enfield rifle
bullet, with its hollow base and baked
clay plug; it has the canneleures which
originally charaecterized the Tamisier
and the Minie bullets; and the wood
plug in the head, to which Mr. Metford
and Mr. Whitworth may lay some
claim. The carfridge is perfectly im-
ervious to amoisture; it is safe, not
iable to lead or foul; it admits of about
fourteen rounds being fired in aminute;
and it shoots from twenty to twenty-
five per cent. Dbetter than the &ervice
Enfield ammunition.

-

A CostTLY VICE.—According to the
Internal Revenue statistics, there is
now annually consumed, in the United
States, about forty-five million gallons
of spirituous liquors—equal to one and
a-half lons to every man, woman
and child. The wholesale price of the
commonest article of whiskey is now
in the neighborhood of $2 25 per gallon,
The retailers admit that they realize a
profit of one hundred per cent. on their
sales, and admitting that they tell the
whole truth, which is not probable, the
sum paid by ‘‘customers’” must be at
least ;1,-50 per gallon. But it is really
much more than that, for it is only the

oorest class of drinkers who indulge

— e

allowing that $5,00 per gallon is the
average which consumers pay
spirituous liquors—a sum probably too
low by bhali—that would give, as
the annual sum devoted to such liquors
by the people of this country, two
hundred million dollars. But that “is
not all. The expenditure for ale, lager
beer, porter, bitters, and other liquors
that do not belong to the first class
must be added to the said two hundred
millions. It would be difficult to reach
a satisfactory estimate upon the latter
class of liquors, but it is quite probable
that they bring the aggregate expendi-
ture up very nearly to three hundred
millions. And what do the consumers
fet in return for this vast expenditure?

t leads them to dissipation, debauchery
and financial ruin; it brings want and
suffering upon their families; it induces

| .ee

depravity, vice and crime, and it leads,

]thmugh mental, moral and physieal

g'fustratiﬂnﬂto’ untimely death.—[N. Y.
.,
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LARGE PHOTOGRAPHS OF THE MoOOX,
| —Among the numerous applications of
photography, none is more interesting
or more useful than thcse which arc
dedicated to the pur s of astronomy.
When Arage detailed to the Academy of
Sciences the progress of erre, he
Eredicb&d that it would one.day be the
andmaid of astronomy. His predie-
tion has been completely fulfilled, and
astronomers have ly availed them-
selves of the resources which it has
laced in their hands. But none has
een so successful in this direction as
Mr. Warren De la Rue. With his thir-
teen-inch telescope he has obtained
hotographs of the moon, so perfect
hat tgey bear being enlarged to a dia-
meter, of 3ft.; and they are found so ex-
act when submitted to mierometrical
examination, that they furnish correct
data for the measurement of the vibra-
tion of the moon. They serve also as
a foundation for the lunar map, 6ft. in
diamieter, undertaken under the aus-
pices of the British Association. Photo-
graphy has enabled us tgdetermine the
relative heights and depressions of the
mountains and ravines with which the
surface of the moon is corrugated. Nor
have the labors of the photographer
been confined to our sagellite, exeellent

ictures of several of the planets also

ave been obtgined.—Secientific Review,
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MARRIAGE OF JOHNNY BEEDLE:

0O,

MISFORTUNES OF A “LADY FAVORITE.”

[CONCLUDED.]

Well, Johnny Beedle, what has
brought you up here, right in the wind’s
eye, this morning?

Why, cap’n, I've got an idee into ﬂ;}' :

head. ,

No! how you talk!

Yo see—the upshot of the matter is,
I've a notion of settin up store, and get-
tin a wife, and settlin down myself as a
merchant.

Whoorah, John—that is two idteas—a |

store and a wife.

But T want a little of your help,
says I.

Well, John, says he, I'll do the hand-
something by ye. If you l{c-nF better
geods than anybedy else, and sell cheap-
er, you shall have my custom, and wel-

and things. Isn't that fair?
Oh yes, Cap'n.

And I wish you success on the other !

tack. No fear of that, I'll warrant.
There's lots of silly gals afloat, and such
a fine taut-rigged gentleman as you are,
can run down in no time.
Ohyes, Cap’n; I have run down Han-
nah already.
My Hannah!

Oh yes, Cap'n; we've agreed, and only

L want your consent. |

With this the old Cap’n riz right up
on end, upset tub and frying-pan, and

ointed, with a great red ear of corn in
Eis hand, toward the door without say-
ing a word. But his eyes.rolled like all
creation,

This raised my blood, and I felt so
stuffy that I marched right straight off,
and never turned my head to the right
or left, till I was fairly home and
housed. |

Well, now, says I, my apple cart is
upsot in good earnest. And when I
went to Doctor Dingley for comfort, he

says: oA

E ohn, I wash my hands of this whole
affair, from beginning to end, I must
support my character, I am a settled
doctor in the town—and the character
of a doctor, John, is too delicate a flower
to go poking around and dabbling in
everybody’s mess., Mrs. Dingley, I
warn you not to meddle nor make in
this business. Let everybody skin

their own eels.

Hold your tongue, you fool you, said
she, did you ever hear of me burning
111¥Iﬂngers? .

owever, there was underhand work
carried on somewhere and by somebody.
I don’t tell tales out of school. I had
no hand in it till one day Doctor Ding-

ley, says he:

John, if you happen to be wanting
my horse and shay, this afternoon
about three o'clock, go and take it. |
never refuse to lend, you know, AndI
hope Capt. ’eabody will gain his law-
suit with Deacon Carpenter, that he
has gone down to Portland to see to.
But that’s none of my business.

Somebody, too—1 don’t say who—told
me there was a certain StLu e Darling,
living in acertain town, about ten miles
off, that did business and asked no ques-
tions. Well in thissaid town, just after
sundown, a young man named Joseph
Morey, was walking near the meetin
house, with a sort of cream colored boo

under his arm, and heard anmﬁthlnq gn '
a

the woods, this side, that if it wasn

harrycane, he'd give up guessing. Such
a crackling and squaking and rattling—
such a thrashing and grunting and
snorting, you never! He stop and
looked back, and Haunah and T soon
came to light. There wasan old white-
faced horse come scrambling along out
of the woods, recking and foaming,
with an old wooden top shay at his tail,

and a chap about my size flourishing a
small bean pole ?retty well broomed up
at the end. And says I, :

Mister, can ye tell me where one
Squire Darling lives?
VhichSquire Darling? says he; there's-
two of that name,
His name is John, says I.
Faith, says he, they are both Johns,
too, but ‘one is a lawer, and t'other a

cooper.
0%, then it must be .the lawyer I
want, _
With this the young man gave a
squint at Hannah and a wink at e,
and says he: Come along; I am going
right there now, and I'll show ye the

| Squire and fix things for ye.

Vell, he earried us into a small one
story house, a little further on, full of
books and papers and dust, and smelling
strong of old tobacco smoke., Here we
sat down while he went about about our
business. We waited and waited till

long after dark, and were glad enough

| felt so solemn and serious.
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- Captain Peabody’s bac

o

|

to see l'1in1 come ba®k at last with a

.' L'ﬂ-"l] IE‘.

The Squire is very sick, says-he, but

| I have over-persuaded him.

The next moment the Bquire came
grunting along in, all muffled up in a
great coat, and spectacleson, and a great
tall woman with him to witness for the

| bride.

Well,. he went to work and married
us, and followed up with a right down
sensible sermon, about multiplying and
increasing on- the earth; and I never
Then fol-
lowed kissing the bride all round; then
the certificates, and then T gave two sil-
ver dollars, and we got into the shay
again and drove off. '

After this, nothing happened to speak
on, for about a month. Everything was
kept snug, and Captain Peabedy had no
ﬂuﬂ{.ti{*i{ma. But onc morning at break
of day, as’'1 was ¢reeping softly down
stairs, with my
shoes in my hand as usual, T trod into

come—provided you'll take pay insauce | & tub of water which was standing on

the third step “from the bottom, and
down I came slam bang. The captain
was going to kill his hogs, and had got
up betimes, put his water to heat and
was whetting his butcher knife in the
Kitchen.

The first thing I saw, when I looked
up, there stood Captain Peabody, with
a great butcher knife in his hand; look-
ing down upon me like thunder! 1
wan't to know if I didn't feel streaked!
He clinched me by the collar and stood
me up, and then raised his knife over
me as high as he couldreach. T thought
my last minute had come. Blood would
have been shed as sure as rats, if it
hadn’'t been for. Mrs. Peabody. She
stepped up behind and laid hold of his
arm, and says she;

It's no matter,\ir. Peobody; they are
married.

Married to that puppy! roared the
captain. .

es, sir, says I, and heve's the certifi-
cate.

And I pulled it out of my jacket poc-
ket, and gave it to him., But I didn’t
stay for any more ceremony; as Soon as
I felt his grip loosen a liftle, I slid off
like an eel, and backed out duura, and
made tracks home about as fast as I
could leg it. But there was to be no
peace for me this day. I wasin con-
stant worry and stew all the forenoon,
for fear the captain would do something
rash, and I could neither sit nor stand
still, eat, drink or think.

Abont the middle of the afternoon,
Doctor Dingley came bouncing in, out
of breath, and says he:

John, you have been cheated and
bamboozled! Your marriage ain’t worth
that. It was all a contrivance of Jack
Darling, the lawyer, and his two imps,
Joe Morey, and Peter Scamp.

This was all he could say till he had
wiped his face, and taken a swig of
cider to recever lris wind; and he then
gave me the particulars.

When Captain Peabody had read my
certificate, he could not rest; but tackled
up and drove right down to let off his
fury upon his old friend, Squire Dar-
ling. The moment he got sight of the
squire, he turned to, and called him all
thé loud names he could ]
to, for half an hour. he captain
downed the certificate, and says he:

There’s black and white against ye,
you bloody old sculpen,

The squire knew handwriting was
his nephew’s as soon as he seed it, and
the truth was brought to light. But,
as the storm fell in one (}un.rter, it rose
from t'other. Squire Darling had smelt
tar in his day, and badn’t forgot how
to box the compass; and as soon as the
saddle was on the right hoss, he set in
and gave the captain his own agin, and
let him have it about nor-nor-west,
right in his teeth till he was fairly
blown out., They shook hands then,
and seeing Hannah and I had got under
weigh together, they said we must go
the voyage, and no time be lost in ma-
king all fast in the lashings, with a
gﬂog fine square knot before change of
weather. So the squire slicked up a lit-
tle, got into the shay, and came home
with the captain, to hold the wedding
that very night.

How Doctor Dingly happened to be
in town just at the nick of time I don'’t
know. It was his luck, and as soon as
he saw which way the wind was, he
Heked up and ecantered home in ahurry.
After he had iﬂt through with the par-
ticulars, says he:

Now Mr. Beedle; it's none of my
business, but if I had such a hitch upon
Captain Peabody, 1 would ‘hang back
like a stone drag, till he agreed to back
my note for two hundreddollars in the
Portland Bank, to buy goods with,
enough to set you up in a store,

I thought strong on this idee, as I was

ing over to Captain Peabndy’a; but
%ﬂe moment I showed the least symp-

his tongue |




