
A VISIT TO THE FRONT
chipped and peppered. On the floors inside were heaps

deserted human habitations, sordid relics of sordidhves ^ag,cally interrupted. left behind by fleeing refu-gees before advancing armies in the autumn. The Ger-

bT^hl ir T*^^ ^'°"^ °"^ h°"«« t° another andbe she tered from the fire. And so we passed on throughone .lent house after another of that deserted y^ge,through gardens overgrou-n M-ith weeds, littered withrubbish, here and there the souvenirs of some formeroccupant, happy, maybe, in his quiet home-a portrait

lously all those sheUs; a little lace curtain blowing outof a window m that sweet morning breeze. It was theabomination of desolation spoken of by the pZhetdepressing in the extreme.
^ Prophet.
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house, at a common table. His head was bound up in a

In oldTr? ^'T '' ''^ ^^ «* *-^-' -^ he worean old faded, threadbare black frock-coat, that madeh^ ridiculous. He had been wounded and w s e^'!valescmg. He was breakfasting on a piece of black

sZ l"T r'"'^
"^* " pocket-knife he was spreadLgsome kind of grease from a tin, and he had a tin cup ofcoffee. At our approach he sprang to his feet, cameto attention, and stood there. Our officers spoke to himwith the condescending sugary kindness that wardensand gaolers display toward imnates of prisons when

visiting and inspecting committees are about. Myriad
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