
CHAP. I.] MARCH TOWARDS BORDEAUX.

of the scenes of violence and outrage which had been lately acted

among them, than of those ideas of rural contentment and inno'

cence which various tales and melodramas had taught us to asso*

ciate in our own minds with thoughts of tlie land of the vine.

Regarded, however, in connexion with past events, the scene

was indeed most interesting ; though to a stranger fresh from

England—a man, we will suppose, uf retired and |)eaceful habits,

I can readily imagine that it 'vould have been productive of

much pain ; for on each side of the road, in whatever direction

we cast our eyes, and as far us the powers of vision extended, we
beheld cottages unroofed and in ruins, chuteaux stripped of their

doors and windows, gardens laid waste, the walls demolished, and

the fruit-trees cut down ; whole plantations levelled, and vine-

yards trodden under foot. Here and there, likewise, a redoubt

or breastwork presented itself; whilst caps, broken firelocks,

pieces of clothing, and accoutrements scattered about in profu-

sion, marked the spots where the strife had been most determined,

and where many a fine fellow had met his fate. Our journey lay

over a field of battle, through the entire extent of which the

houses were not only thoroughly gutted (to use a vulgar but

most expressive phrase), but for the most part were riddled with

cannon shot. Round some of the largest, indeed, there was not

a wall nor a tree which did not present evident proofs of its

having been converted into a temporary place of defence, whilst

the deep ruts in what had once been lawns and flower-gardens,

showed that all their beauty had not protected them from being

destroyed by the rude pass^e of heavy artillery.

Immediately beyond the village of Bedart such spectacles

were particularly frequent. It was here, it may be remembered,

that in the preceding month of December there had been fighting

for four successive days ; and the number of little hillocks now
within our view, from under most of M'hich legs and arms were

beginning to show themselves, as well as the other objects which

I have attempted to describe, sufficiently attested the obstinacy

with which that fighting had been maintained.

In the bosom of a man of peace it is very conceivable that all

this would have excited feelings exceedingly painful ; in ours,

such feelings were overborne by others of a very different nature.

If we gazed with peculiar interest upon one hovel more than
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