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- troopship Euphrates was employed to convey a large com-

INTRODUCTION.

—_—

Towarps the close of the year 1896, when (ireat Britain— -
bent on recovering her lost Australian colonies—despatched
a powerful expedition with that object in view, H.M.

plement of the forces.
I had just been appointed first lieutenant of the same.

My friend, Herbert Ainslie, formerly of the Victorian
Survey Department, but now in the service of the British
Government, had been deputed to accompany the expedition
in an official capacity.

One evening, when we were in the Indian Ocean, steam-
ing rapidly towards the Australian coast, Ainslie and I were
pacing the deck together, as was our custom, enjoying the
cool breeze, and discussing the coming campaign over a quiet
cigar.

Tor the first time during the voyage our conversation
reverted to the terrible events which had so recently
marked the overthrow of the colonies—a subject on which

Ainslie had hitherto been singularly silent. ‘

The reason for this reticence was soon apparent, as [
learned from his own lips the sad story of his- personal
experiences in Victoria ab the time. '

For awhile we continued our promenade in silence. My
friend’s thoughts were of such a painful character that 1

-




to break in upon them with the usual
commonplaces.
denly he left my side, and went down to his cnbm,
| he soon emerged with a manuscript.
Placin g it in my hands, he said: “ As I may never refurn
e old country, I should like you, my dear fellow, to
X m ;he publication of this as soon as you return, There
few things in it which will, I think, to some
' how the precipitate and disastrous Separation
nt came about; and which may, perhaps, prove
if made generally known in England.”
gallant friend was fatally wounded almost at the
ﬁf the campaign. He survived long enough, however,
the Union Jack flying once more in triumph over his

AINSLIES MANUSCRIPT.




BATTLE OF MORDIALLOC;
OR, HOW WE LOST AUSTRALIA.

AT

HERE never was, probably there never

again will be, a people so prosperous
and so full of confidence in the future as we
Australians were in the year which saw
us a century old. :

We were proud indeed of the noble
heritage which had fallen to us. ‘Where, a
hundred years before, the land was practically
a vast solitude, scantily peopled by the lowest
savages, noble cities had sprung up with
thriving industries, halls of learning, and
spires rising heavenwards.

We had an enormous territory, capable of
supplying its present population a hundred
times twice told. The climate Wwas every-
thing that could be desired ; the soil generous
to profusion in its productiveness ; the pas-
toral and mineral wealth of the country
vast beyond computation. ,

' X
s




Battle of Mordialloe ;

; Our rapidly increasing population was ros
perous and contented. Perhaps in no paI:-t oi-‘
the world were the artisan and labouring classe
better paid, better clothed and fed, or S
comfortably housed than ours. , G
Our geographical position seemed to guar-
antee us a future of uninterrupted Peace. From
the wars and rumours of wars, and the pe
petual unrest of the old world, we \fe: :
separated by the whole diameter of the Iobee
Nor should it be surmised that the nafionai
carcer was one of material prosperity onl
The brave and enterprising men who had bui{é
:1p the.fa,bric of our material greatness, had
1;hso Ia‘ld ,dee:p and- broad the foundations of
e nation’s higher life. They were now passing
a:;a;; from our midst—these fathers of the
fapilzﬂe__j;{d- we na,'tive-born Australians were
s 45 ge i I:lni their places. We latter, it
e itted, ha:d not as yet distinguished
e anydpartlf:ular way. The eminent
ny midst still hailed, for the most
art, from the mother country. The sun of

young Australia wag yet to rise. Our

. achieve-

in art, in gcj in li
» 1 science, and in literature were

- - — e AR .
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in the womb of the future. In due time, we
fondly hoped, they would be born. In due
time, the Australian Shakespeare would arise ;
Australian walls glow with the productions of
native-born Raphaels and Titians ; Australian
scientists and men of letters take equal rank
with the greatest in the old world. The day
was not far distant, we believed, when the
Southern Cross would look down on a mighty
Commonwealth, virtually mistress of the
South Pacifie, capable of holding her own
against all comers, and dictating terms on a
footing of equality with the most powerful
nations of the world.

Such was the vision which dazzled us in
1888, our Centennial year.

Grey-haired politicians felt all the glow of
youthful enthusiasm as they contemplated it.
Popular preachers and orators vied with each
other in depicting the splendours of the golden
age, already dawning. Distinguished visitors
came and went, carrying with them the story
of our wonderful progress. Australian credit
rose higher and higher in the markets of the
.world. Our prosperity advanced by leaps
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and bounds. There seemed n
why we should not go on fo
quart.z and exporting wool, and
and richer till the crack Qf’doomgr0
Thus we entered up '
of our national life,
But the
e canker worm was already at our
; It is related that when the dogma of T
libility was proclaimed, in 1870 ono fnfal-
Cc?,rdina]s assembled was heard’ to 5 1 Fhe
with a sigh of relief, « At last, thank émz{alm’
have d(?ne with history 1” TI,‘LIB or fal;, :I‘l’ﬂ
expression attributed to the Cardinal n; h:
with perfect justice have been put in lf;gh
mouth.s of large masses of my countrymen e
An impression had long been gaining ground
among us that we too had “done with hibstory 3
The true conception of the Australian peopie
as the offshoot of an old civilisation, heirs to
whatever of good or evil it had to bequeath
gradually receded before the false notion that,
We were a young nation starting on a unique
career, for whom the traditions of the past
eould have no interest whatever. «

on the second century

0 earthly reagon |
T ever, crushing |
wing richer |
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But if we had done with history, history
had not done with us. The germs of dissen-
sion were rife with us, as with others, We
had entered the promised land; but, like
Tsrael of old, we had come up a mixed multi
tude. .

There were parties in the State here as
Here, as clsewhere, there were
divisions in religion. Fully a fourth of the
population owned spiritual allegiance to the
Sovereign Pontiff on the Tiber. The doctrinal
differences which separated Anglican from
Preshyterian, Presbyterian from Wesleyan,
Wesleyan from Independent, and all combined
from the Unitarian and the Freethinker, were
exactly what they had ever been.

Tn all this our leading public men fancied
they foresaw the promise of mischief in the
future. Some of them had doubtless their
own theological and political notions to sub-
gerve. At all events it was deemed advisable,
on grounds which need not be here entered
upon, to exclude religion and history from the

State schools’ curriculum. By breaking the
continuity of the past, it was assumed that

elsewhere.

’ .
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the rising generation would enter upon thej
eir

career strangers to old world con

axtd troversi
unhampered by old world e rsies,

I 5
tl 1

rem i
embered, of my native Victoria,)
more dangerous i L. -
" i g _experiment have been tried
s e.educatlon of its rising youth,
W_thnmqulty, which brings a people into -touch
1th so much that is
g great and glorious in
the past, was necessarily wanting. Histo
we had yet to make. To the past we owgl‘
everything worth havi
: g, from the creeds
’lwhlch were the basis of our faith, to the
OC(-)I]lOtIVB which tore its way acr,oss
plains. &
¢ Sundered from the past, the rising genera-
thI] grew up for the most part strangers
‘odthe tra!,dItlons of religion and loyalty,
an b_rerfl,thmg an atmosphere of the densest
mat,t;:a.ma,hsm. Heirs of the ages, they knew
nothing, and could know nothi i
: iz, othing, of
birthright. bl
YThe youth, born on the banks of the
arra, had an equal claim on the glories of

ssohakespeare and of Milton with the youth

*
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born on the Thames or Severn. In his veins

may have flowed the blood of heroes, who

conquered at Agincourt and Crecy ; of gallant

Scots, who had followed the Bruce to victory

at Bannockburn. For him the patriot had
bled, the philosopher had painfully pondered
the riddle of existence, the martyr had
yielded up his soul in the fire. For him had
been hoarded the lore of ages. To what
purpose !

So far as the rising generation was con-
cerned, religion and government, art, science,
and literature, might have dropped down
ready made from the skies.

In the supreme moment of our national
life, when one of the most momentous pro-
plems of modern times was at our doors
demanding
country was in their hands.

I refer to the Chinese question.  These
Orientals had domiciled among us by the
thousand. They were, upon the whole, an
inoffensive and law-abiding race. ‘They lived
on little, toiled like beavers, and carefully

hoarded their modest gains, in the hope of
B

prompt solution, the fate of the
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returning one day to their native land. Som
few of them occupied high positions as me .
cha.nts, and were held in general esteem fi-
the-lr probity and benevolence. The Ureaz
. majority, however, were content to enga,f?e 1
the humblest occupations. They cookedD ‘uig
washed, they grew vegetables and hawiipd
them about the country, they searched ft
gold' in old and abandoned claims. In 1:1(1)1
troPlcs, under conditions which render Gi
;zhx:; labour impossible, they toiled haizl
B :W(;c:]lizijructlon of railways and other
Weljg :eer;iln ;ecifions of ._tpe community they
With_ : Ee 1Oe with s%splcn')n and repugnance.
iy that\:lfst, or “larrikin,” class it was
R ey tere strangers in a strange
i ,S ot the_n' sking were yellow, and their
L eir heads at an angle which did
g Ofgth erﬁ square with the *“larrikin”
g t(; 4 tnr;’ass of things. The distrust
h 1ab0uringy :;ere regz.trded by. the artisan
B ¢ asses rested, it must be
: ) ore tangible grounds.

Th i
ey were charged with lowering the rate

or, How We Lost Australia. 15

of wages; With ousting white labour in
certain employments, and with showing signs
of steady encroachment in others. This
they were enabled to do by their style of
living, so much beneath the ordinary European
standard of comfort and decency.

But, over and above all this, there remained
o consideration of peculiar gravity. The
Chinese Empire was, comparatively speaking,
in close proximity to our shores.

An exodus even on & most modest scale
from its swarming myriads would simply
swamp our British civilisation.

There were many Signs that the long
«cycle of Cathay” was at an end, and that
awalkened China was about to take her place
in the comity of nations. She had already
formed the nucleus of a powerful navy; had
begun to prganise her enormous army after
Furopean methods, and to arm it with
European weapons of precision.

In the great military capitals of the old
world her officers were studying the art of
war. For obvious reasons the mother country

would naturally wish to preserve friendly
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relations with a growing power lying so near
the frontiers of her Indian Empire.

Here then were the chief elements in a
question of peculiar gravity and delicacy.

The leading statesmen in England, anxi- ]

ously desirous to bring about some such
settlement of the question as should safeguard
the interests of the colonies without proving
Ilnnecessarily offensive to the Chinese, entered
into negotiations on the subject with the
Chinese Government.

Unhappily, while these negotiations were
dragging their slow length along, the matter
was taken up by other hands.

Ambitious, time-serving politicians, and irre-
sponsible agitators—the curse of democracies—
saw, in a skilful manipulation of the Chinese
question, a sure means of personal advance-
meflt. The ever-smouldering fire of anti-
Chinese feeling was blown by them into a
perfect flame. An anti-Chinese literature
sprang up in rank profusion. The organs of
the press “run” in the interests of Liberty
Fraternity, Equality, and the rights of man,
were conspicuous for their hostility t.owards,

or, How We Lost Australia. e
the unfortunate Mongols, and increasing in
their demands for the expulsion of the entire
race from Australian soil.

As the Chinese spectre loomed more and
more portentous on the horizon, the public
alarm increased. The anti-Chinese agitations
spread like wildfire. Meetings were held all

. over the country. In every city, in every town

. and township, the question—whether the

Chinese were desirable immigrants — was

keenly debated, and everywhere answered in

the negative by overwhelming majorities.

I pass over the next few years, during which
negotiations were almost at a standstill.

The climax came in 1897.

Measures  were simultaneously —passed
through the various colonial legislatures,
instituting a heavy residential tax on every
Chinese resident in the country, and entirely
prohibiting any future immigration.
| The measures in question were submitted
" for assent to the Home Government, and the
| answer was awaited in breathless expectancy
| by the entire community.
| In July of the same year the Argus pub-

!
B

-
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lished a curt telegram to the effect that the
Imperial Government had vetoed both mea-
sures.

The announcement produced a tremendous
uproar.

The following day another telegram appeared
in the same journal, announcing that the
long-threatened war between England and
Russia had at length broken out, and that
hostilities had actually commenced.

The excitement was now at its height.
On all sides arose a clamour for Australian
Independence. The various Parliaments were
dissolved. An appeal was made to the
country, and new Parliaments elected. Separ-
ation, or the preservation of the status quo,
was the question put before the electors.

I was present at the first sitting of the
new Victorian Parliament.

Tuside, the House was crowded almost to
suffocation. Outgide, the doors were besieged
by a surging and excited crowd.

As the Separatists were in the immense
majority, the result of the evening’s proceed-
ings was a foregone conclusion.

or, How We Lost Australia. 19 °

«We shall ‘make history’ to-night with a
vengeance,” I observed, in an undertone .to a
friend who accompanied me, when we had
each finished a critical survey of the personnel
of the new House. My companion made some
response which, however, 1 failed to catf:h,
drowned as it was in the burst of cheering
which greeted an honourable member who
had just risen to his feet, and begun to address
the House. :

Of the long and vehement harangue x.vlnch
followed, the conclusion alone remained in my
memory. :

« How long, I ask,” the member in question
went on to say, “are the people of this grow-
ing Empire to he governed by a _trumpery
island in the German Ocean, hardly big enough
to furnish .decent sheepruns for a score of
squatters?  ( Cheers and ltzugllw?". ) When
the British Empire bursts up, as it is pretty
certain to do one of these days, we sh*-.ﬂl have
to shift for ourselves, whether we 1ike. it or no.
Why then postpone the inevitable a single daf

(A voice,  We caw't stand a(onei:. )
I am ashamed to think

longer *
Can’t stand alone !
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that any honourable member of this House
should insult the country by so craven a
remark. I see not the slightest grounds for
doubting, and I am sure the majority of
honourable members present will agree with
me, that a united Australia should now be
strong enough, single-handed, to drive into the
sea any force which might possibly be brought
against her.

13 o
The old country is now at

: war with
Russia.

She may shortly be at loggerheads,
for all we know, with half the world. She has
b.een hard at it during the last half-century, cut-
ting the throats of Russians, Bengalis, Af(rflans
Ashantees, Abyssinians, Zulus, Boers DED'yp’-
tians, Arabs, and Burmese. Was there,a, si?lgle
one of these peoples with whom we Australians
had even the shadow of a quarrel? Have we
the shadow of a quarrel with the White Czar
to-day ? :
“Let us resolve to have done at once and
for ever with this state of things ! Let us from
henfzeforth insist upon managing our own
af?f‘alrs ; our Chinese question and the like
without any outside interference. ’

or, How We Lost Australia. Z1

« England, France, Germany, and the rest
of them may go on exterminating one another
in their own cockpits, for aught we care.
We shall send them as much wool and frozen
meat as they may require to keep up the
game. (Loud cheers and laughter.) Our
course is clear. We are strong enough, as
I have already said, to hold our own. By
and-by, when we have grown stronger still,
we shall add largely to what we have. The
powers which have shared New Guinea and
the other islands of our seas among them
will one day have to reckon, not with a few
easy-going gentlemen in Downing Street, but

with the young, the vigorous, the invincible

~ Australian people. (Loud cheers.)

«The future belongs to us if we are but

true to the pational motto, ADVANCE
AUSTRALIA. (Great cheering.) Let the dead
past bury its dead! With its worn-out

creeds, whether religious oOr political, with its
kingeraft and priesteraft, its crude scientific
notions, its pauperism, and its crime, we free-
born Australians have henceforth done for
ever! (Loud cheers.) Be it our task from
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tpis time forward to hold up to the admira-
tion and envy of mankind the spectacle of

an .emancipated people, absolute masters of
their own destiny, the possessors of a religion
bqsed, not upon old world fables butb on
scientific facts; of laws, literature ,a.nd art
purely of native growth; of an a,dvance iI;

civilisation which

knows mno limit; of a

freedom which shall be absolutely unfettered |

and uncontrolled.”

A perfect hurricane of cheering greeted this
outburst. When it had subsided, ban honour-
able member of venerable appearance rose
and addressed the House as follows :(—

“'An old colonist, a member of thig House
during several successive Parliaments, and a
loyal subject of the Queen, I have 1iste d
with indignation and disgust to the spezzh

of the honourable m ]
g ember who has just sat

G ;

accolrr(;e(isptlte.t of the fa,v.oumble reception

e i 0 1t .I Wf)uld fain believe that the

- ot question is only the reflection of a
ief popular madness which will subside a(s

rapidly as it has arisen. If it be otherwis
'wise,

or, How We Lost Australia. 23

then better a thousand times that this

country were what it was a century ago,

when not an ounce of gold had been drawn

from its mines, or a handful of grain had

been scattered over its soil ; when the

aboriginal still encamped on the very ground -
where stands this House, from which for

the time being loyalty has fled. ([nterruption

and groans.)

¢ As I listened to the applause which greeted
what I can only characterise as 2 tissue of
ignorance, sedition, and bombast, the old
Roman adage came forcibly to my mind :
« Whom the gods wish to destroy they first
malke mad.’

«The men who have made this country
what it is, are one by one vanishing from the
scene. In a few years the places which know
them by mine and mart, and by the wild lands
which their energy reclaimed, shall know them
no more. Standing here as I do, almost their
sole representative, every consideration of duty
and honour impels me to protest against the
treasonable and dangerous course to which

this country is being blindly committed.
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“It may be late in the day to refer to the
Chinese question. There were difficulties
enough in that matter, I admit, to tax the
resources of our very best statesmanship, T
would only ask whether the settlement of that
question was the best which, after due delibe-
ration, might have bheen effected ?

“Was it a settlement in harmony with the
dictates of religion and humanity ? (Zronical
cheers and loud laughter.)

“If an appeal to religion and humanity be
out of place in this Assembly, perhaps honour-
able members will bear with me if T descend
to lower ground. Was that settlement, then,
in harmony with common sense and common
prudence ?

“ But, further. Following close on the heels
of the Chinese question, and arising out of
it, is that other and larger question which

affects the relations that this country has
hitherto borne to Great Britain.

“A wild and senseless popular clamour for
the disruption of these relations is now raging

in this community, To give immediate effect
to that object, the majority of the members of

or, How We Lost Australia. 25

this House have been returned by their
various constituencies.

«Tn this, as in the Chinese question, I shall
waive all such considerations as the just claims
of Great Britain and the honour of the Au?-
tralian people, and shall simply regard it as it
affects the safety of the nation, nay, the very
national existence itself.

« This noble continent, nearly as large as
Europe, is now in the quiet poss.es?ion of B
population which hardly exceeds, if md_eed it
equals, that of Scotland. How long, in the
present state of the world, think you, will that
possession go unchallenged ? Just so long as
these colonies are protected by the strong arm
of Britain—not one day longer! (Cries of
“ No, no!” and “ We can defend ourselves.” )
A good deal of tall talk has been indulged
in as to what we shall be and do in the future,
when we have a large population. Is there a
single member here so infatuated as to dream
that when these colonies are no longer
sheltered under the name and might (?f
England, they will be left unmolested ti.H th_elr
four millions have grown to fifty ? It is high
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time the Australian people had outgrown thejr

illusions. The friendly seas which surround

us are no longer a protection. Every advance |
in science tends to shorten the distance which |
one Flme separated us from the old world, |
We live in the iron age ; not, as our smooth- |
tongued orators would seek to persuade us, in |
the age of gold. The questions which :_lg'ifate !
the nations are solved not by the frothy rant |
of upstart demagogues, but, as Bismarck sa |

£ = . ] JTS, II
by blood and iron.” The most forcible argu- |

ments are now those which are backed by

Fhe strongest battalions—the most convine- |
mg eloquence that which proceeds from the |
cannon’s mouth. The moment we cease to be |
a part of the British Empire, that moment the |
Germa.n: the Russ, the Frenchman will be ‘
thundering at our gates, (Great uproar, ) |

1
l}
uB 4 {
e ear with me, gentlemen, but a fow moments |
ger. I am an old man, whose career is J

almost run, and my voice wi

again be heard wighin thes;HwI:L?sbably .
vocable step has yet heen taken .
part of the noblest Empire the ;VO
seen, or is ever likely to see,

No irre-
We are still
rld has ever
For the sake,
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then, of the national honour and interests;
for the sake of the many loyal and gallant
hearts in our midst which still beat true to the
old country ; last, but not least, for your own
galce and for your children’s, I implore you to
preserve that connection in all its integrity.

«T,et it not have to be recorded of us by the
historian in days to come, that in the supreme
erisis of their existence the people of Victoria
were deaf to the counsels of honour and
prudence ; that, seduced by the seditious rant
of the political adventurer and the demagogue,
they rushed blindfold into a course of the
most incredible folly ; and that in the slaughter
of their bravest sons, in the lurid light of their
burning cities may be read the terrible story
of how that folly was expiated!”

When it was all over, and the represen-
tatives of Victoria in council assembled had
declared for Separation, I left the House and
bent my steps homeward.

The night was far advanced, but the whole
city seemed awake. In the brilliant moon-
light every public building, bank and mansion
stood out in bold relief. At intervals pro-
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longed bursts of cheering broke upon the still-
ness of the night. But a weight lay upon my
heart, for somehow or other the terrible con-
viction had forced itself upon me that my

countrymen were cheering the death-warrant
of the nation.

Some weeks passed quietly. During their
course the famous “ Australian Declaration of
Independence” was flashed by cable to
England. A time of almost feverish anxiety
followed. Every morning the telegrams from
Europe were scanned with unprecedented
eagerness. The tragic drama being enacted
by the two gigantic world powers was fast
unrolling itself before our gaze. Thick and
fast .came tidings of the movements of
fleets and armies: of vessels captured and
burnt; of blockaded ports and besieged
cities,

Occasionally interspersed with the war
telegrams were brief extracts from the Zimes,
Standard, Daily News, Morning Post, and
other home journals, commenting on the Aus-
tralian situation, Beyond the instant recall
of the Governors of the various colonies, no

H
ﬁ

|

\

l
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single hint as to the intentions of the Home
Government had yet reached us. :

But come what might, there was no divest-
ing the popular mind of the false confidence
in which it lay wrapped. .

That England would fire a shot, or risk the
life of a single soldier in the attempt tl? 1‘e§t0re
the status quo, was, to say the least of it, highly
improbable.

Unfortunately, England was not the Onl‘y
power with whom we had to 1‘80]&01-]. Here it
was that their unreasoning optimism fatally
misled the Australian people.

It was taken for granted that the d@ngers
which had hitherto menaced the colonies as
dependencies of . Great Britain. no longer
existed, now that that relationship had come
to an end. Having ceased to be a part of the
British Empire, we flattered ourselves we were
no longer in a position to need the prot.ectlon
of her ironclads. The attitude of Russia and
of other European powers to a 11011-comba.ta-nt.
State, intent only on peaceful and commercial
relations with the rest of the world, could
hardly be other than of the most triendly nature.
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One morning these confident surmises
received a rude shock. The daily journals
appeared minus their European telegrams.
What had been predicted over and over again
in military forecasts years ago had actually
come to pass.

The Russians had cut the cables. The hand- I|
writing was now on the wall clear and legible, |
and needing no prophet to iterpret.

Alas! the only prophets who had a hearing
now were engaged in predicting the winner of |
the Melbourne Cup. Against all others the |
public ear had long been closed. ‘

Cup Day came, and all Victoria flocked to ‘
Flemington to lay the odds on the favourite. ‘
Flemington racecourse is, perhaps, the finest ‘
in the world. The gently sloping hills sur-
rounding it form a fine natural amphitheatre, ’
from every point in which can be seen the
whole sweep of the course, Here, in the
loanly spring of each November, the sport.
loving Australians had many a time gathered (

from all quarters to enjoy their

fiio favourite
ime.

On this oceasion the vast concourse was the
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largest ever assembled. "I‘he weatl}er was
everything that could be desired ; a bright sun
in an almost cloudless sky, and a south-
westerly breeze which tempered the fierceness
of his rays, without raising the dust. The
summer toilettes of -the ladies—more .charm-
ing, if possible, than ever—lent animation axfd
colour to a scene. scarcely to be paralleled 1n
any part of the world.

It was well on in the afternoon, somewhere,
I should think, towards four o’clock. The last
race prior to the event of the day had just
come off; a splendid struggle, ending in a
dead heat. The hum of voices had gradually
ceased, and all eyes were turning to where a
dozen thoroughbreds were getting into line for
the great contest of the year.

At this moment something very unusual was
taking place in the vicinity of the grand stand.
The Premier and other leading members of
the Government had hurriedly quitted their
places, and were entering their carriages:
Another instant and they had driven rapidly
off in the direction of the city. All over the
place others were preparing to follow their
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example. There were evident signs, in fact,
of a general stampede. What could have
happened ! The astonished onlookers were
not kept long in suspense. All at once the
ghrill voices of newshoys broke on the ear—

“* ARGUS,” SPECIAL EDITION. Large fleet
bearing down on the coast of Australia !” |

I pass over the scene which followed uponl\
the startling announcement—the rush for ||
papers, the sudden break up of the vast throng,
the noise and confusion, and the wild surging |
of the human torrent back to Melbourne. '|

It was nearly six o’clock when I reached my ‘
home in Clarendon-street. Our housemaid,
Mary, opened the door with her usual pleasant |
smile. As I entered, the familiar strains of a
favourite old ballad fell upon my ear. It was
my sister’s voice. The dining-room door was
ajar, and I entered unobserved, My father
had just finished preparing the discourse he
was to deliver the following Sunday morning
at St. Clement’s, and was now seated in his
arm-chair listening, with closed eyes, to the
music, as I had often seen him do,

My sister Kate was at the piano. The

or. How We Lost Australia. I3

he setting sun streamed through 1;h<—i,-L
indow full upon the graceful ﬁgurfa, a{l(
& ir f: 1 shapely head, with its
upon the fair face and s ap S =~
wealth of dark brown hair. .The cle s
tones of her voice, the tranquil surrour;l 1;1g;,
and the serene expression of my father’s ai -
made me for a moment almost doubt tlf
reality of the scene I had so recently wit-
ne?i&her my father nor sister had evidently
heard the disquieting news of the afternoon.
It had fallen to me to enlighten them, and I
from the task.
Shlglll)lsn my dear sister, especially, the blow
would fall with cruel force. She had bfaen for
some time engaged to Captain Has‘tmgs, a
young officer of the Defence Force. That day
week they were to be married.

How could I tell her that before then?
Hastings, myself, and all the availz%ble. man-
hood of the country would, in all likelihood,
be fighting for hearth and home.

A little later on in the evening, when they
had heard all, and we were talking matters

over together, a rapid footstep was heard in
C

rays of t
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3

the hall, and Hastings entered, a handsome
Victorian, in the uniform of the Mounted
Rifles. He was about to proceed to head,

quarters, and had run in for a few minutes in
passing.

The news he brought was of the gravest
importance, and fully confirmed the first
starthing report, while it threw a new and |
unexpected light on the situation. |

A Sydney telegram had come in announcingh
that the steamship Cathay had Just arrived
from Hong Kong, having narrowly escaped
capture by the way. Her captain reported
that - the long-standing difficulty between
Russia and China about Manchooria had been
patched up, and that a secret treaty had
existed for some time between the two powers
for the invasion and partition of Australia.

The Chinese Government and people had

long resented the treatment of their country-
men in the colonies, and had determined to
exa'ct vengeance at the earliest possible oppor-
tunity. To that end they had been for months
past busily engaged in fitting

- out a huge expe-
dition, ostensibly for the it

purpose of settling
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with Japan or the Corea, in

1d scores :
ok according to

reality to co-operate “Liih il;ssia
f the secret treaty.
th%Vt?trlinilfe Australian Declaration of Inde;
pendence, and the ?utbreak of wzul be:\\lrgzn
England and Russia, had come the go
nity. :

Opgfgléllilfese fleet, officered for the m.ost p.::-u‘t
by Europeans, had at once effected a J}lﬂCt-lOn
with the Russian Pacific squadron, which had
recently been greatly strengthened, and the
whole were steaming rapidly southwards,
under the command of a Russian Archduke.
In three or four days at furthest they would
be upon our coasts.
- “Of course they will meet with a warm
reception when they do come,” continued
Hastings, in a tone of easy confidence, meant
to reassure my sister, who had been listening,
pale and in silence. “ The Defence Forces are
in splendid condition, and to-morrow and the
next day there will be no end of volunteer-
ing.”

The reference to volunteering reminded me
I had important business to transact before
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:nr(‘;lllng myself next morning, as T intendeg

0

. t’ol.k My father and I accordingly withdrey
a mattfars over, leaving the lovers tg

exchange their last farewells alone.

thAhshDrt time afterwards Hastings and I left
e house together. For some time we walked
along without a word on either side. Just Zs
:;vuer were passing thf.a Treasury, however, on
: way down Collins-street, Hastines
enly broke silence. : g
devﬂLo;;k nere, Ainslie, old fellow, we are in a
. .0' a mess, I can tell you. There’s no use
h;sizil(s}mg .t-hfa factl. These fellows in there,”
4 Of, f}cl);nglg with flashing eye in the dire;:—
i ous.e, _Where Parliament was at
i moment sitting, “have brought the
8 _try to a ﬁne.pass with their confounded
p-trap about independence, They are at

it now concocting measures for '
:1;201_1:(‘31, or some other foolery,t hzsm;;.]on?l
alk in the world, at thig ti .al‘
day, could add a single man o .
our fighting line. T'd give the : .
had it, if only our Colonel Wouldwzﬁid, k.
er

to go in with my troop and turn ¢ hme
e w

ole
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rabble into the street.” Hastings spoke
bitterly, but not more s0 than the circumstances
warranted.
« How many men,” I asked, “do you think
we can muster for the defence ¢
« If we can manage to get 6000 men toge-
ther, we may consider ourselves very lucky ;"
replied Hastings. We have splendid fight-
ing material, if only there were time to lick it
into shape. That’s about the worst feature in
the whole business. With a month’s warning,
or even less, we should have mustered 20,000
men at the least. Now it will be as much as
we can do to get the handful of troops we
have into position at the right time and place.
Given 6000 Victorians, how to dispose of a
force backed by half the human race ? That’s
the problem we have got to solve. And a
pretty tough one, too. However, there is
nothing for it but to make the best of
things, and show the world that if - Vie-
torians have for once lost their heads, as
they certainly have done in this miserable
Separation business, their hearts are as stout

as ever.
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“But I'm alread
y due at headquarter
must be off, Good-bye, old fellow.” -

“Good-bye, Hasti
, Hastings. When
shall you and I meet nZXt B 5 Where‘l

B !l ) 3 Ti
1at depends on our friend, the Arch-'

duke ;” and wi
d with )y
- 1 with a laugh and a warm grasp of ‘I

)

indeed ] :
t d, and every hour brought the fact ho

: : : C
O us with a logic not to he o 2

s . ' ainsaid.

d@ ferated Australia, with 2 full?r develo Ad

elence scheme, would, without doubt hIaJ,e
, have

our Paarll 1 \y i ici
C j |

‘I:I‘Obabilitfr never would be. There y
an arsenal in the whol ot
@ country. W ’
. e had not ‘

even a small-arm factory.

E;(:; nta.lk‘ of establishin?; onz,hi:‘st 11‘3;1 e
54 w}ml)other the matter haq hun S?ime
b :(;t, system of defence, be it rg )
ered, was created in view of eII-lem-
different contingency than th ey

‘ at whi
threatened —A  sudden dash thro::cghh b
the
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Heads to Melbourne. A levy of so many
millions in specie. In default, the hombard-
ment of the city.—The most thorough-going
alarmist among us rarely, if ever, contem-
plated anything more serious.

In addition to these and other causes for
disquiet, which everywhere agitated the public
mind, was the uncertainty as to where the
enemy would land.

Next day, Wednesday, 1 enrolled myself as
a volunteer in the 1st Battalion of the Rifles.
Some three hundred young fellows who had
received drill instruction in the Public and
State Schools, many of whom were old school-
fellows, joined at the same time, the other
infantry corps being strengthened in like pro-
portion.

Tt is unnecessary to enlarge upon the events
which crowded the remainder of the week.
How Friday evening brought tidings that the
enemy were bearing down upon the Heads, and
how the fleet went off to engage them. How
the land forces hurried off to the same quarter.
How on Saturday it came out that the
threatened attack on the Heads was only a
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feint afi

e Zilr- 'fxll, and that the main portio
g I{)t 1t13n had effected a landino at Vli; -
v » and were strongly entren(?hel e
b gs, and how the troops i
t a,c.k to Melbourne, and then on
O intercept the enemy’s march
matter of history 90
here,

were hurried
to Mordialloc

All this i
» and need not be detailes

It was lat
e on Saturda -

: : ev s
];’?tt&hon arrived at its desiinafiimg g o
rumours had be . =4

en flyin
Ip;lrevailent belief wag ythftalzﬁut, but
archin € ene
meet hirgn Z?lefranl;?fton, and that we were ¢
; o e we i 0
rised, re consider:
ilor dialfherefore’ when the train Il?t;ly o
0 a
Y os’sa small watering townghj e
eventeen miles from Melg iy
Lelbourne,

and we were
; ordered
riages and form up to get out of the car-

Wl:tether from the num
our- little force, or the s.h;3
:}f;r;g},l 0(1; whatever the cg
- ]eagerlze:zl a change of plan on the
enlarg]-ng howethe last moment, I f%m e

, ver, upon the purely mifi];;):;r
‘ Ty

All sorts
the most
my were

rlcall Weaknegs of
rt time left us f,
use, it was eyj den:
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aspects of the campaign, more especially as
the admirable work lately written by an
Engineer officer who was present, has already
familiarised the public with the whole affair,
and shall simply confine myself to what fell
within my own personal experience as a private
volunteer.

The sun had gone down on the other side of

the bay a full half-hour when we moved off
from the station, to take up position under the
guidance of a mounted officer of the Staff. As
we marched along in the rapidly growing dusk,

ance from their

the wild-fow], scared by our adv
quiet haunts by the little Mordialloc creek, flew
circling overhead with startled cries. Here
and there the tall gum trees loomed into sight
above the surrounding bush and thick under-
wood growth, like so many giant spectres.

It was almost dark when we reached our
halting ground and formed upin co
ft of the whole position. To the

panies on the le
right, some distance off, we could make out an

infantry battalion drawn up in similar for-
mation, and further still in the same direction
the bivouac fires of the rest of the army were

Jumn of com-
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gleaming at regular intervals right along to the |

shore.

Patrols having been sent out, sentries posted,
and the usual precautions taken against sur-
prise, the welcome order was received to pile
arms and fall out.. We were one and all
thoroughly fagged out with the hurry and ex-
citement of the last few days, and, as we had
eaten nothing since morning, were pretty well
famished into the bargain. The commissariat
were, however, equal to the emergency, and a
substantial ration of bread and meat was
served all round. With this and g liber
supply of tea, which was soon got re

made a tolerably comfortable meal,
By-and-by,

al
ady, we

: as we were smoking an chatting
1n_groups round our watch-fires, some Iate
editions of the newspapers which hag found
their way into the lines, fell into our hang
From them we gathered the first 5
news we had as yet of the enem
and probable intentions,
According to the leadin
strength could not be far sho
Of this number fully 20,000

authentje
Y's Numherg

g Journal, thej,
rt of 55,000 mep
were Russiang, f01:
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the most part veteran troops who had alr_ezfdy
seen more than one campaign. The remaining
30,000 were Chinese, accustomec.l to Em‘opem;
drill and training, well armed with the newebs
repeating rifle, and to a lm'ge extent 1.e1d ,612;
European and American officers. Their 1
would, in all probability, be to z_tttack as 500}1
as they came up Wwith us, whlch_ they wel ;a
certain to do early next day, and simply crush
our little army by sheer force of 11\1_111bers,
before it could be reinforced by con.tmgents
from the other colonies ~ With V?ctoma at the;
mercy of the enemy, any attempt in the Way1 0
a united defence on the part of the other
colonies would be simply hopeless. :
All this was anything but pleasant 1'ead11;g,
only we had already discounted the. worst,‘ SO ax:
as the odds we had to contend Wl.tl.l were 001111
cerned, and far from feeling dispirited by the
news, every marn was only the 11..101'3 resolved to
stand firm when the hour of trial came. :
There was one piece of news, however, ‘Whlcl’i
raised our spirits to such a degree t}-lat it vivaa
with difficulty we could be restrained flOII[;
bursting into cheers. New South Wales an
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ft. .

The New
South Wales contingent, num- |

bering some 2500 m
way, and i en, was already i
day aboutlioajil ij};t ol a’“'g‘femzle]):
B ivoq, th‘e 3 ow that.the hour of danger
countrymen were est_ qualities of my fellow-
jealousies had 1t90m1ng to the fore. Mutual
paramount cl Atogether vanished befor =
ams of patriotic feeling 1(1)11; :Ee
x e

strong senti
; ment of broth
till now so long lain dormm:'h()od, which had

Abo i :
iy ut nine o'clock the ord
round the varioug o

0
f;‘ders. As the enemy hy
anrdce at a point some six op
we might
. momilglg svxpect an attack early t),
b ; 6 were ordered to ] -
sl fDIT -all the rest we coulq i
iy mardh- I next morning at.dThe & e
- ching order, each man ? d
ro
i znds of ammunition andot -
4 tlnumber of importantwo i
; e whole concluded with tails
i
an ex.

b l_y sergeants
: 11pa,mes to read
he (
2 en Teported in
en miles distant

:)

pI'ESS
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jon of the jmplicit reliance the General in
aced on the courage and steadiness

command pl
of the troops, and of his full confidence in their

ability to hold their ground until the arrival of

hen the whole army would

reinforcements, W
assume the offensive and advance upon the

Before lying down for the night 2
ed out by the Colonel’s

orders, and very acceptable it proved under
the circumstances. We had no tents, our
camp equipage and baggage having been un-
avoidably left behind in the hurry and uncer-

tainty of our movements during the last few

but as it was a warm night it did not

Wrapping myself in my great-
accoutred as I was, o
my side in case of a

enemy.
ration of rum was Serv

days.
much matter.
coat I lay down, fully
the ground, my rifle at
sudden turnout.

A profound silence
There was NO wind, n

reigned everywhere.
ot even the slightest

breeze. - Not a leaf quivered in the branches,
not a sound broke the stillness, only the occa-
sional challenge of a sentry, and the quiet

¢ the sea. The night

monotonous murmur O
was clear and the stars were shining brightly.
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The Southern Cross

e ,_so- often linked b i

tmmy;luﬂll;hsﬁl-]e' destinies of Australzs?apoemc

st Inng overhead, as it had ,hwaS

g upon our virgin forests sl

ol 108, as 1t would shine tq-
€ upturned face of mg 4

1 C
3 e

to shine wh
en our brief nati
be but as a tale that js tohliatlonal story would

.INext morning the
-31 ence, just as the first
In the east. Inp g shor

and bound-
OITOW night
ny a gallant Vic.

battalion formeq up in

st
t tr]:rejks of grey appeared
e the sun rose, and

to the advance of any

;ll',;) the left stretched the |
andenongs. On the lion
18

sweep of
milespof :Ef bi'W carried the eye
and dens}a ngly beach, bordered n“‘-ra'rd’ past
SCI'ub; and dOtted Wl:::th fOreSt
County
4

villas, till it
Siond rested :
fai i : o
ntly discernible in the dis(g;l:lz hN °Pean, jygt
aze,

posted on the left of the position.
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Our battalion, 1 have already stated, was

The Mounted Rifles, & magnificent body of
q thousand strong, and drawn
squadrons, under cover of a
forest, protected our left flank.
ight was the 2nd

horsemen, fully
up in column of
pateh of gum tree
A little distance to our r
Battalion of infantry.
Further still, in the
3rd Battalion, two compa
the mouth of the creek
under cover of the ti-trees and

which lined its banks.

The 4th Battalion was formed up in double
column of companies, SOme distance in rear of
the centre of the whole, and constituted the

same direction, was the
nies of which lined
before mentioned,
other bushes

reserve.

On a slight eminence, in rear of the town-
a battery of field guns, completely
view by a thick hedge of prickly

ding the approach from

ship, was
sereened from
cactus, and comman
Frankston.
A short distance in a
two more batteries, drawn up a
the crest of some rising ground.

dvance of our left were
little behind
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An
enemy'hozrS p;zs:tzojgd s!:illI no signs of the
y ! quietly leaning
e :Otlgﬁ)u‘grt the time had neverbdigggsg
R o Iy A_s there now seemed no
s mmediate attack, we embraced
g y to fall out and have break
for, ) which we all felt in b : By
I?nthLng that might turn up "
might have been ah .
i about a quarter
5 rpgztse?l ;ther we had fallen in(la,grzi;if e
b e o0 state .the time with ex
! dol;lecha:nlcally consulted m
ne ;n tl.mes that morninoe— v}
e oommg of heavy gun: i e
ey Istometlnng like a thrill t]hlfl E
simultaneous] i oy tough
o ha(}]-r l?ttacked both by land an 10 A
. egun the day’s operation (b -
Rt e o ce the Heads, and were S1 iy
- ;dbhtsgleo:.r fleet and shore battearready
about matters at ;Il:le, T Speculles:
we observed adsta,ﬂ'e tffIf?: dica mo?rf;ill%
er comi
EZ;iiefzclllop to where we Sto‘;?mz?;”ﬂal(mg a:t 4
orders from the Grenerale ];ad -y
L com-

trim

actness,
Yy watch
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o our Colonel, and was riding off
o field gun, away 2
front, followed by
drew our atten-
les off where a
urling upwards

mand t
when the report of
considerable distance in
others in quick succession,
tion to a point some tWO mi
cloud of smoke was slowly ¢
in the still air.

The enemy at last !
We could distinctly make out their dark
masses, as they gradually emerged into the
dges of wooded

open from behind some Ti
country, which had hitherto screened their

‘advance.
As they came near our picquets fell back all
along the line on the main body, followed by a
small party of the Mounted Rifles, which had

been out scouting since daybreak. In com
mand of the latter Was Hastings, whom I now
saw for the first time since wWe parted on the

Tuesday evening before. As he galloped past
where I stood on the left of my company, We
recognised each other with a wave of the hand.

At this moment the eneny opened fire, and
a shell flew screaming overhead, and burst

stance behind, close to the 4th Battalion,

gome di
D
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wounding two privates, and killing the adju-

tant’s horse under him.

I shall never forget the curious sensation
produced in us, as we all instinctively followed

its rapid flight. Another and another came in
rapid succession.

Our guuns in front now opened in reply, and
for some minutes kept up a vigorous cannonade.
For nearly two hours this artillery duel went
on, with but little damage to either side, owing
to the greatness of the range.

About eleven o’clock, the enemy’s guns—hy
this time largely reinforced—advanced towithin
twelve hundred yards ang opened a tremen.
dous fire, under cover of which dense columns
of their infantry began to move forward to the
attack. At the same time our batteries,
unable to hold their

ground any longer against
such odds, were withdrawn to 1

positions, having alread
both men and horses,

In the meantime we had thrown out four
companies in skirmishing order, our remain-
ing half battalion retiring a short distance tq

where a light dip in the ground afforded Some

ess advanced
Y suifered heavily in

e ————— 4 . . 7 i
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protection from the incessant rain of shot and
- ame the enemy, in alternate battali.ons
of (;%Iilussians and Chinese, the.}ir drums beating,
and their bayonets glancing in the sun. et
It was an exciting momen‘t, and our dealgh-
beat high as we awaited their attack, a e:his
like silence pervading the ranks. At :
moment the voice of our bl.*a,ve ‘01(]:r ColonIe;
rang out cheerily above the dm,:—- ) l\ow., I};le 2
be steady, and mind what you're about ; . i]ip
cool, and don't fire a shot tﬂ'l you can tell the
colour of the enemy’s pigtails, then let them
it hot.”

ha;zl:i;:ﬁately in front, extending along lnear?y
the whole of our position, and varying n;
breadth from 350 to 400 yards, was a tract. 0
ground entirely denuded of cover, and Whlc‘h
the enemy wounld have to cross. ) Just as their
skirmishers were swarming over it, followed by
the reserves, we opened upon them all along
our front with a terrific storm of shrapnel and
mulsrt{estgijtr:e of it, however, they co.ntinuedd-io
come on pluckily, firing and advancing steadily
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in a series of short rushes, their batteries mean-
while plying us vigorously with shell. Tt was
clear they were bent on carrying the position
at all hazards, by sheer force of numbers, cost
what it might. L
At two hundred yards distance the advance
perceptibly slackened. Our fire by this time had
wrought frightful havoc in their ranks. Most
of the mounted officers were already; down
To. add to their difficulties, the various }nt-
ta}lons had got mixed up in apparent] 1nf(3 _
tricable confusion, and, abandoning thjt;ir :
tended formation, had crowded together 'e::( -
what were little better than so many d ln10
packed and unmanageable mobs. e
They ?srere now entirely at our mercy. F
:fm few minutes more they made a despera;t bor
ineffectual attempt to come on, our:in E
and .Well-directed fire, meam,vhilel l(':: b
mowing them down by heaps. It,-, .’
much for flesh and blood to stand., Thev;;as b
and best disciplined troops in the Woﬂdl‘&VBSt
not have been expected to advance furthcou%d
the teeth of such a withering fire, "
The attack was now clearly a failure,

The

I

or, How We Lost Australia. 53

whole mass of the enemy halted, wavered, and
finally fell back.

A wild cheer now burst from our ranks for
the first time, and the whole line prepared to
dash forward with the bayonet.

At this moment our bugles sounded the
« cease fire.” Glancing round to my left, I
could see the Mounted Rifles deploying
rapidly, preparatory to charging. Almost in
the time it takes to relate, they had swept
past our flank like a whirlwind, and with
ringing cheers were SOOL lost to view in the
dense smoke which now hung all over the
field. A few seconds more and they had
hurled themselves upon the broken and
retreating foe, sabring and riding them down
mercilessly.

When the smoke lifted, a terrible spectacle
presented itself. The whole plain in front
of us, right up to the limits of the enemy’s
advance, was strewn with the bodies of men
and horses, many of the latter still rolling
about in their agony on the sward.

Here and there among the dark green of
the enemy’s infantry one could descry, only
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too frequently, the uni
) uniform
horsemen, of our own gallant

303‘31?'8 they 1{‘.‘?, friend and foe alike, some

# WI'itE;nan‘ beings, rigid and silent in ’death

sun gaSI:Itlilga o feree Iloonda,y’
, 2 out pit

which never came.p e

Looki
Ing on at the awful scene, I realised

for the first ti g
tim .
what the @ I my life, something of

uh

orrors of war?”

v . ar”’ actually w
With an enemy in front, howe i

tlmea.a 45 numerous as oursely
Zo i].lspute with us the mag
0
1‘1?‘;:911:;,(1 t];ere lwas no time for moralising
Soiglon m(;pu sed the enemy’s first atta;ck
o it :e.tsuccesses of the kind Woulci
e 11)1 ﬁe of the excellence of 0
the kilied andoases e . l;r
i WO}lnded in our battal"er ’
it a,n dy re'c‘lchmg a total of 160 Tllzn
oy senior Lijeutenant of m- .
y—the latter an old schoolfellovz ;‘;}’ﬂ
» Who

had been captai
: ptain of our fi
Gra, ootball te
Am(l)l:lmar School—were hoth among 3;11]: iy
g the first to fall was the memg slain,
er for

ver, nearly ten
es, and burning
tery of a whole
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X———, the fiery young barrister who had
50 lately harangued the Legislative Assembly
in favour of Separation. His body was lying
in the scrub a few paces off from where I
stood, both hands still firmly grasping the
rifle. A fragment of shell had carried away
the whole of his lower jaw.

The 2nd Battalion had suffered even
more heavily than ours, having lost all its
field officers, and nearly 200 officers, non-
commissioned officers and men.

The special correspondents of the Argus
and Daily Telegraph had both been killed.

It was long past noon, but the expected
reinforcements had not turned up. Many an
anxious glance now began to be directed
to the railway station, where our gallant

comrades of New South Wales were expected

to arrive. Two o’clock came—three o’clock

—still no sign.
The weather was dreadfully oppressive. A

hot north wind had set in, and many of our
fellows were getting exhausted. :
It soon became evident that another attack

was imminent. Nearly the whole of the
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enemy’s troops w w
y OPS Were now in position and |
3

bodies of the; a
1r rge
working cavalry could be descried

round to the ]
: X eft, i -
t:heB Intention of threatening OEEVE[OHSIy i
etween three and four o’c] ank,

guns re-opened fire. Sigks the enemy’s

For so i
Sl me time a furg
iy Efwas kept up on hoth sides Tllims
our batteries began to s.l k e
acken ;

and soon ceas
i ed altoge
had given s gother. The ammunition

Retreat .

Was impossib]

defencel . e. Surrender— vy

€8s capital scarcely more thg filthoour
n a single

ThePB was nothin

worst like men g for it but ¢, face th
3 e
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As we lay there, awaiting the foe, that
November evening, the fast westering sun
flecking the thick foliage with a myriad
golden shafts, and the gum trees casting long
shadows across the scrub, the thoughts of
many a brave fellow sped homewards for the

- Jast time.

On came the enemy with a hoarse murmur-
ing roar to the final assault ; for all the world
like the swiftly advancing succession of waves

on a storm-tossed sea.

Victoria’s hour had struck !

Four battalions of Russians, with four
rt—the famous Penzansky and

more in suppo
learnt—

Volhynia regiments, as I afterwards

bore down upon our single battalion.
I have a vivid recollection of their steady

te of the awful hail of lead

advance, in spi
ards

we showered into them ; how, at fifty y
distance, the swarming mass of skirmishers
halted, and got into close formation for the
final rush; how their drums beating “the
attack.” and the officers waving their swords,
the whole mass surged down upon us with the

bayonet.
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ound was slippery with blood, and the dead

&
lay piled in heaps. Not till almost the last

man of them had been shot down or

bayoneted did the unequal struggle come
to an end.

“The day was ours, but at a heavy cost.
In the two assaults our force alone had 3000
men placed hors-de-combat, and the loss to
our Chinese allies could not have been far

short of 5000.

« With the exception of some prisoners,

who fell into our hands, and a small party,
principally of horse, who succeeded in effect-
ing their escape, the whole Victorian force

perished where it stood.”

* * * * *

I had escaped—to this day, I can scarcely
tell how—and with some others was galloping
at full speed on the road to Melbourne.

Behind us lay Mordialloc in flames. On
our left was the calm expanse of the bay—no
longer ours, I reflected with bitterness—but a

Russian lake. Behind it the fiery sun was
sinking rapidly in a flood of crimson—true
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Private mansions sacked and
purned. A large part of Toorak, Armadale,
and Malyern was in flames. All night long
the game of robbery and murder was kept up:

In the early morning when the Chinese
swarmed into the town, these miserable
still bemuddled with the night’s
ers into their hands,

and were slaughtered without mercy.
late in detail all that

It is unnecessary to re
occurred from the time I turned my horse’s

head homewards, till T had the inexpressible
relief of seeing my father and sister once
more, safe and uninjured.

On reaching home, it may be briefly stated,

that I found the place wrecked by the mob,
and its inmates gone, and that, after an anxious
search, I came upon them in St. Patrick’s

Cathedral.
The visitor to Melbo

readily recall to mind

their stores.

urne, in times past, will
the noble Gothic pile,

which crowned the eastern slope of the city.
St. Patrick’s had been nearly half a century
in building, and was still unfinished. Its
foundations were laid while Victoria was still
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proceed at once to restore some sort of order,
but there were terrible misgivings that at any
moment the Chinese troops, bent on massacre
and pillage, might pour into the town before
the former arrived on the scene. Hence the
preparations for holding out to the last.

The loud babel of male voices, the crash of
timber and noise of falling glass, the wailing
of children, the feeble glimmer of wax lights
falling here and there upon the pale counten-
ances of anxious and terror-stricken women,
the whole, overshadowed by the deep funereal
gloom of the vaulted roof, is indelibly
imprinted on my memory.

In a recess, in the chapel of Our Lady, 1
found the objects of my search. My sister,
who was the first to recognise me, threw
herself into my arms with a half-suppressed
sob. Poor girl, the past week had been a
fateful one for her, as for many a maiden
besides whose life’s promise had been blighted
that day at Mordialloc; for there, on the chancel
floor, wrapped in his long grey military cloak,
his eyes closed, and the deadly pallor of his
face contrasting strongly with the deep jet of
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With a sinking heart I turned away from
and passing along the aisle,

the painful scene,
The sun

was already above the horizon ; a cool breeze
from the bay had succeeded the oppressive

north wind; and the birds were twittering

~ joyously in the trees which grew in the

In the grey of the

cathedral enclosure.
eerful and

morning, everything looked so ch
matter-of-fact, that, for a moment, I felt
of the scenes
I had so lately witnessed : the crowds at
Flemington, the sudden alarm, the marching
and counter-marching, the night bivouac at
Mordialloc, the battle, the flight, the death of
Hastings—all passed before me as if they
were but the phantoms of a disordered brain.

Suddenly the distant rattle of musketry put
an end to my reverie. Nearer and nearer it
came, louder and louder, and intermingled
with the din the exulting shouts of the rapidly
advancing foe. Our worst forebodings had
come to pass—the Chinese were in the town.
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Here, with the shores of my beloved native
land again looming into sight, T must draw
this brief narrative to a close. Some future
day, should I survive the coming struggle,
sufficient leisure may be afforded me to com-
plete the task I have here so imperfectly
essayed.

I would fain have recorded, with all the
fulness the subject deserves, how stubbornly
the cathedral was held against the Chinese
‘hordes for seven long hours, and how, among
the many lives sacrificed on that terrible day,
was that of my dear father, struck down by a
bullet while ministering to the needs of the
wounded. Not till the Archduke entered the
town with his Russian troops, and restored
order, did we capitulate.

Our city in flames, our people slaughtered
by the thousand, our fleet captured or sunk,
and all hope of succour gone, there was

nothing for it but to drink the cup of humilia- ,

tion to its very dregs.

One after another the other colonies fell
before the invaders, till—of the mighty con-

(1

{

R
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tinent which had hitherto owned our mastery
—we could not call a single foot our own.

For myself, as for many others of my fellow-
countrymen, accustomed as we had so long
been to breathe the air of freedom, the galling
yoke of our new masters proved so intolerable
a burden that we made our way, in the course
of a few months, to the old country. There
we found a respite from all we had undergone,
and there, before the year was out, I laid my
broken-hearted sister to rest in a quiet old .
Devonshire churchyard.

It may be that in the days to come another
Australia shall arise to take the place of the
old, clearer of vision than we, and wiser
through our mistakes. But, however that may
be, I can never recall to mind the closing
scenes in our national history without the
most bitter and unavailing regrets, that a
career so brilliant; and a future so full of
promise, should have thus been wantonly
flung away.
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