
i

m

4 HOME FIRES IN FRANCE

bittered acceptance of the facts that there are but
twenty-four hours in every day and that it is good to
spend part of them eating savory hot soup with one's
family. According to temperament, this appearance,
only possible, apparently, when you have lived a thou-
sand years in the same place, enormously reposes or enor-
mously exasperates the American observer.

You do not see the cows going out to pasture, or com-
ing back at night through the village streets, because
those farmers who have a dairy live on the outskirts
of the town, with their big square courtyards adjacent
to the fields. The biggest farmhouse of this sort in
Crouy is lodged in the remnants of the medieval castle
of the old seigneurs (symbol of modern France !) where
at night the cows ramble in peaceably through the old
gate where once the portcullis rung, and stand chewing
their cud about the great courtyards whence marauding
knights in armor once clattered out to rob.

Of course this arrangement whereby country folk all

live in villages turns inside out and upside down most of
those conditions which seem to us inevitable accompani-
ments of country life; for instance, the isolation and
loneliness of the women and children. There is no iso-

lation possible here, when, to shake hands with the
woman of the next farm, you have only to lean out of
your front window and have her lean out of hers, when
your children go to get water from the fountain along
with all the other children of the region, when you are
less than five minutes' walk from church and the grocery-


