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el'unythmtr better represented them) ‘on Nicholas Nleltlehy, had
never once seriously contemplated the possibility:of hisbeing of a
differént opinion from herself in the business. Miss Squeers rea-
soned. that she was prepussessing and . beautiful, and that her
father was master and Nicholas man, and that her father had saved
money and Nlchohs had none, all' of which seemed to- her- con-
clusive mwuments why the youno man should feel only too much
honoured by her preference. - She had ot failed - to recollect,
erther, how much more 'wreeable she’ cculd*render his srtuutlon
if she were his friend, and how much more disagreeable if she
were his enemy ; and doubtless, many less scrupulous young
gentlemen than Nicholas would have enccuraged her extravagance
had it been only for this very obvious and intelligible reason.
However he had thought proper to do otherwise, and Miss Squeers
was outrageous. s
¢ Let him see,’” snid the irritated young lady when she hed
regained her own room, and eased her mind by committing an
assault on Phib, ¢ if I don’t set mother against him alittle more
when she comes back.” o
It was scarcely necessary to do this, but Miss Squeers ‘was as
good as her word ; and poor Nicholas, in addition to- bad food
dirty lodgement, and the being compelled to witness one " dull un-
_ varying round of squalid misery, was treated with every. special
"'mdrumty that- mnhce could sugg est, or the most graspmur cupidity
v,put npon them. ' v :

LA, MERE" DES SOLDATS

‘ I hnd very often heard - of the person " who bears ‘the above ap-
-pellatron, and’ yet, during yeirs of residence ‘in and’ fraqnent visits
~ toParis, it hed §0 chanced that T hnd never seen her, . However,
1 determined not to goagain wrthout making acquaintance. with

her, and, in October, 1829, I‘nccomphshed my purpose. I .set
off for Montmartre with a friend, who wasto act as uuide‘and
master of the ceremonies, and leaving our carringe at the barriere,
we slowly proceeded up the hill.

It was one of those days-so frequent.in autumn, when gle'rms of
sunshine break through heavy. masses of clouds, and cast partial
lights over the landscape. Paris and its environs appeared like a
vast panorama,-and we often turned round to contemplate the

“scene which we - were leaving behind us. The gilded dome of
the Invalides rose in the gray .1tmo~phere with mdependent
brrghtness ; St. Genevieve and’ Notrt, D.rme served asbeacous to
direct us'to the spots which .most mt’crested us. "The ‘castle of
Vmeeunes rose from the plain; and the dense blncl\ “cloud above,

' threw ‘over «it ‘a gloom which was well udapted to its ‘history.

One broad solrtary beam: 1llummed ‘the darkness ‘and - shot across

: the“f"dmg tints. of i beautrful iand . dlstant assemblane of trees.

* 'I‘he. rght alone: would have attracted our ohservuuon, but it:was

dike eray ‘of glorv over- the cemeter Y of, Pere la Charse,l and: the |If

“last loved bernu there deposlted seemed to ‘be harlmc us'as we
stoad. The fairest, the best, the pnde and joy of all’ connected
with her, had vaniskied from us in the perfection of youthful love-
liness ; and at this moment her heavenly countenance, her extra-
ordinary talents and acquirements, her unwearied and universal
benevolence, her resignation to her untimely fute, all rushed
upon our recollection, und our hearts were too (ull to speak.

But the living soon awakened us from our reverie, and we
silently gained the village. It had no beauty to induce us to lin-
ger in it; and, having heard that La Jdere was often to be seen
at the confessional in the church, we bent our steps thither. A
poor decrepid female most oﬂrcrously besprinkled us with holy
water as we entered ; but the object of our search was ‘not there,
and Monsieur D. left me to. examine the interior of the build-
ing, while he tried to gain information concerning her re-
sidence. The church. of Montmurtre is not beautiful elther
mn decoratron or nrchltecture, but it is mtereslrng l'rom ts
m\trqul'y, and froma few .old relics wrtlun, such - as a font and
two or three mutilated tombs ; but its venerable appearance is
aestroyed by bad palntmtrs and the dirty finery hung about the
various altars around the sides of the hurldlng Having procured
some- directions, my friend returned, and, proceeding through
two or three little dirty alleys, we reached a high wall, which so
cornpletely concealed the dwelling of La Mere, that, had it not
been for a small-door, we should not have guessed that there was
any habitation behind it. Thero was neither bell nor knocker ;
tapping seemed in vain : we therefore shook this door with all cur
force, and our ears were then assailed by the Joud outcries of some
curs, who would have disputed our entrance. A dirty-looking
female admitted us, and, when we asked for La Mere Ste.
Camille, ushered us in through a low apartment without furni-
ture, inhabited by fowls and ducks, into another of bettér dimen-
gions. I had, it is true, seen enough of nuns and friars to destroy
the romautic notions which we English Protestants oftem conceive
of them ; but all I had heardof this extraordinary being led me
to &xpect a fairy rather thana dwarf, and, with feelings height-
ened by the circumstances of my walk, Thad quitted the church
with impressions far beyond their natural pitch. It was well for
me that the entrance had somewhat cliecked these, or I rnight
have started when La Mere first presented herself. It was not
that the idea of her unearthly appearance was destroyed, but Iin
“vain looked for her good deeds in her exterior. A little being
stood before me not more than four feet and a half high. Her

1
black gown wos made’ with the wnde sleeves and skirt nlways

{was attached to' her girdle ; and n large cross was suspended from

‘self entirely abstracted, as it were, from this earth, it wus not

worn by nuns ; her bib" and head-cloth wero white as snow ; a
lurge hluck \erl was thrown over her head nnd shoulders a rosary

her neck. A parr‘ot‘ huae feet, in thick and coarse shoes, peeped
from beneath her robe ;-her-hands were small and shriveled ; but
her face—, I have reserved that till the last, despmnn«r to, con-
vey an’adequate’ notion of its expression. - Her features were
nqullme. and had been handsome'; the loss of her teeth' 'had
brou«rht her nose and chin, sharpened by nge, too near.together to
preserve their original beauty, but hereyes were beyond the
power of words to describe. Surrounded by wrinkles, they yet
preserved all the fire of youth ; they were black, and seemed to
penetrate into every secret fveling. They were occasionally
raised to Heaven with fervour, but, whea she was spenking of
her adventures, they were in incessant motion. - Her voice was
not harsh, but lond as that of a Stentor, and contributed more
than-any thing else tothe idea of her being supernatural.

Accustomed to see a multitude of people, all of whomn she can-
not recollect, itis very easy to pass for an old acquaintanice with
La Mere des Soldats, and as suchmy friend introduced himself.
As such did she receive him, and welcome us both to her dwell-
ing. We'sat down and conversed some little time, du‘rinv which
I had an opportunity of surveying the apartment. A lurge
pot-au-feu stood -among the wood-ushies in the nmple chrmnev ;A
small bed at one corner, with yellowlsh whrte curtums, was des-
tined to réceive not ‘only its owner, but a huge cat, which evrdent—
ly preferred diurnal possession. A ‘table, a few old chairs, a
chest of dra\vers, a sort of secretaire, and a hasket for each of|
the dogs, completed the furniture. :

After talking over the number of her patients zmd some minor
troubles which had lately hefullen her, she asked us to inspect the
chamber prepared by herself, for those workmen wlio are wound-
ed in the quarries close by her residence. 'There wus no occu-
pant at the time I speak of, but the thrée beds which the cham-}
ber contained were all ready to receive their patients at a mo-
ment’s notice, und were models of neatness and cleunliness.
The room was bung round 'with'pr'ints"illustmtinw the lives of the
saints, and, railed off from lhe rest was a small .1ltuz, dedlcuted
to our Saviour, decmuted wrth the usuul nccompamments ol‘
tinsel, ﬁowers, and candlestrcks. Lu Mere placed chairs for us
all to kneel upon, and said, KL Whntever religion you muy be of,
you surely c'mnot refnse to jmn you‘r vorce wrth mlue in tlmnkl'ul-

put it 1nto hrs hnnds,'nnd gnve herself up to the devotron
moment She repented rt ufter hnn wrth fervour, und ullhounh
the verses were not perfcct they were srmple and aﬁ'ectmg ; nnd
on seeing her with her hands and e) es -upraised, and her whole

possible either to refuse her credit for her sincerity, or in some
measure o partakc of her feelings. On rising, she laid her hand
upon my arm, and exclaimed, ¢ Now you are truly my sister,
and I hope you will never forget the prayers of La Mere Ste.
Camille.”” We offered her money, but she pointed to a little
box, and said, ¢ Putit into that, for there I keep the treasures of|
others. I do not want it Just now for my honprtnl but thero are
many poor in this parish.”’ :

" We retarned to her own room, and then bem'ed her to rel'rte to
us the history of her life ; for I told her that 1 hod come all the
way from England, to hear it, nud to'see her. She: readily com-
plied with my. wrshes but wandered occasronally from her sub-
ject. She frequently stopped to make reﬁectlons, -and at times
her enthusmsm rendered  her almost incoherent ; the’ followmg,
however, i is the substance of her narration.

Her real name is Maunoir, and she was ‘born at. Angers, where
she lived with a wealthy mother. - From the earliest age she de-
voted herself to charity, and, when the civil wars commenced,
she visited the fields of battle to carry succour to the wounded, and
comfort to the dying, - With her basket of drugs and cordials, she
braved the horrors of such a scene, spent hours in staunching
wounds, and probably saving the lives of many, . who would
otherwise have perished from exhaustion. Duripg these troubled
times, sixty-four unhappy priests were shut up in the ehnpel of
the castle at Angers, and were suffering tortures from thirst.
This diminutive being scaled the walls, and by means of cords,
lowered wine and water through the broken windows to the un-
fortunate sufferers. For this she was thrown into prison, and
even there, regardless of her own fate, she contrived to help her
companions in misfortune. She was at length relensed by. some
counter revolution, - which changed the authontres. Her mother
died, and her property baving been all conﬁscated Mndemorselle
Maunoir went to. Parrs, in the hope of uttnchlnv herself to some

ellglous community devoted to the relief of the sick, and, arriv-
ing at her aunt’s, she was entreated to leave her vocations, and bes
have as became the herress ofa consrderable property. Thrs she
positively refased to do, and she was consequently drsmhented

Jof the f

found

would be'to. conﬁne her' prous e\ertrons,
course, nnd partrculnrly devoted - her

to the care of’ srch or

tendunce. Butithe former huve alw
her' care, from which she deriv the 'title’ of ¢¢ ‘La: Mere des
Soldats.” She not only visits lhem in " their hospltnls, ‘but. in
their prisons, whither she carries them badily rel'reshment nnd
the consolations of religion. TFor this, she is 50 well known to
every body, that she is admitted whore no one- else would be al-
lowed to go ; nnd whenever an unhappy soldier is tried for any

cau de melisse in her hand, \vnh whrch she revwes the spirits of
those who are condémned.” ‘The instant that the prisoner is taken
out of court, nwnyshe trots atan incredible rate, with her wooden
shoes}: uud greet feet, to lhe palace. The sentinels, who Lknow
her, . permrt her to puss H the people in waiting ndmrt her strll
further Jan
She dor
Krunce bemg
an’ ‘excuse

estremely severe, every’ opportumty whrch nﬂ‘ords

»

two.

army, and torn awuy from o young wrl‘e, to whom' e had héen
married only a few months, and from nnumher of beloved frrends
and relations. “The news of his’ nother’s dangerous. illness, - and
the immediate prospect of the birth of his child, reached him, and
he sought and obtained leave of nbsence, in order to return to his
family. - His home was far in the south of France, snd he had the
huppiness of finding his mother better ; but, as he'was about to
depart, after a very few days’ rest his wile was taken ill, and, to
leave her in safety, and embrace his now born child; he delayed
the moment of starting, in the hope of still reaching his regiment
by the expiration of his furlough. To do this hie was obliged to
use extra-oxertion ; but, overcoma by fatigue; ‘and anxiety, he:
was a week beyond the nppomted time. e was seized as a de-
serter, tried, and condemned to be ‘'shot. . When his sontence was

ces were not, forgotten. . _; A

that of a fine young man, who, aftern serios of irritating and in-
sulting conduct from-his superior officer, was at length struck by
him. The soldier returned the blow, and felled his officer to the
grohnd. He was arrested, and the court-martial sentenced him
to be shot, in a few hours after condemnation. Lo 'Mere darted
off to the Thuilleries with inconceivable rapidity, but unhappily
the king, Charles X., was at St. Cloud., She instantly quitted the
palace, and met the Duc de R. tin his cabriolet. “He heard

full speed to St. Cloud, at the same time informing her that there
was no hopo for her protege, for. the youthful and benevolent
Duc de Ch—s. had already. sohcrted his majesty twice, wlthout
success. Arrrved at. St Cloud La. Mere .met on the stairs the-

inexorable, for it was an offence which was never. pardoned

wheels and the trampling of horses wero heard. : They were
leading the poor victim to the pluce of execution. Dropping on
her knees, La Mere called rehglon to her aid, .in a0 powerful a
manner, that she cbtained the-royal grace. The Duc do Ch——s
awnited the result of her visit, and when'she shouted, ¢ Pardon !*’
from the door of his majesty’s apariment, he immediately des-
patched a horse-soldier to stop the execution. He arrived just.as
the poor fellow had had the handkerchief bound round his head,
and dropped on his knees to meet his fate.
his companions informed him that he was saved, and when they
tore the bandage from his eyes, he was genseless. They carried
him from the ground to the hospital, where he had a fever 3
¢ but,” said his protectress, ** we shall soon get him well again.’”

been confined to mdwrduul instances. -

Josephine was on.the throne, of I‘runce,
thusiastic belnrr
of present. . La
the-real Merinos breed The empress complred “and.interested
herself very much about therr well-doing. . From these ‘and from
a:more numerous donation of the same klnd from nnother quarter,
La Mere has reared a lnrge ﬂock of the purest race. Thrs ‘ha®

before her aunt died, however, she made over her property to

Flndmw that : to assocmte herself wrtn nnv estnbhshed order '
"she pursued her own '

offence, she takes her station in the court, with her little bottle of ~

fqr"‘therr mltro'atlon is rendrly selzed Amonc the
saceeéssfal mstauces whrch she reluted to us, Ishnll select onlv

“The-first was thatof youncr man who hnd heen l'orced into the ‘f

pronounced the: poor l'ellow famted hut Le. .Mera wns close it .

The second mstance wus of more reeent occurrence, nnd wus

her story, and, telling her to get into his carriage, hie drove her at

Mere, however, persisted, and so effectunlly worked upon: the jj“y
king’s feelings, that he wavered. - At thut moment, the rolling of .

The joyous cries of -

the institution whrch her mece hud even lhen endeuvoured to' :

drsgruced soldlers, and of those who wele ot sufﬁcrently poor to -
go.intg an’ hospital, and ‘yet'not rich eneu«rh to pny ‘for medical at-- -
ys been the chlef ob_]ec g of =

Duc de Ch——s, who told her. that _his maJesty strll contmued

The good deeds of La Mere Sle. Camtlle, however, have not )
When the . Empress
,,_sh' sent for thrs en-.

re ohlyj,@ské&‘ for.'e-mnle“ nd‘."'l‘é‘ al'e‘.-;l,ambvof‘ .




