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“AND CATHOLIC OHRONICLE,_MARCH

" ten cows, and ten horses, and twenty sheep
" forement it. I'll let the born villain Into 2
" saicret, before long, that'll muke him hop like,
a lame duck., But whist! "It's;an o1 d:say-
ing, if them’s his feet I hear on the grave -thi}b
talk of the devil (Lord save us!) and. he's
" surely at hand.”

“ A good-even to you, Nora. I've bccr}
watching you all the way up from thie gate, an
faith it did my heart good to sce you looking
so0 happy like, an’ the red light shining :lbou’?
you asthore, as it will some better duy in glory,
zaid a weary-sounding voice at the door.

« Come in, Dennis Byrne, and don’t stand
there jabhering at the door-sill to disturb Mrs,
Halloran,” she replied, without looking up, al-
though she was half tempted to do so, and was
ready to burst into tears; for there was some-
thing so unusually sad in Dennis Byrne’s voice,
that she felt at once that somecthing had hap-
pened. .

*«Jt's a poor welcome you give me, Nora,
after a heavy day’s work, an’ a sore tramp from
‘Kildare,” he sud, still leaning against the door.

¢« Come in and rest yourself. Noonc hinders
you,” wus her ungracious reply.

«You saw the sogers go past
said, taking a chair near her. }

«T¢'s like enough I'd leave my ironing and
plaiting to run down to the road to sture at
sogers | I can't afford to lose the time that
some does,” she replied, with a toss of her head.

« §'pose then, bedad, they come thundering
ap here to Glendariff and ordered you at the
point of their buyonets to sew a button on every
man’s coat of 'em 77

« And if they did,” she replied, while her
eyes flashed,—“if they did, T wowldn’t. T'd
try to make some of ’em wish they'd never
h'ard such a thing as a button was invented.
But what do you mean, man alive? You look
as if you had been dead and buried.”

# Qh, nothing very particular, culy T've
been shocing horses since ten o’clock thismorn-
ing, with a cocked pistol aimed at my head,
and all I got for my pains was curses and hard
knocks. An’ I'll tell you, Nora bhan asthore,
T Irard some things said about Glendariff an’
Mister Halloran that it would be well enough
to make him acquainted with.”

¢ It's mighty strange, Demnis, they should
talk ont before you?” sad Nora, fixing her
black eyes with an nuxions expression on his,

“Raith, then, ii's not so mighty strange,
seein’ I never let 2 word of English out of my
jaws, but nonplushed 'em with u little Kerry
lingo, that sct “em half wild,” he said, while a
flash of merriment dunced over his face.

« Now tell me, Denuis dear, what it all
means,” said Nora, laying her hand on his
shoulder, while tears gathered in lLer cyes.

«Whist, Nora, ma colleen,” he whispered ;
tt there’s a rebellion afoot, an® Mister Hallo-
ran’s one of the chiefs of it. And they're
going to station sogers at Glenduriff, und sct
spies on him, and take him up to Dublin if they
cateh him.”

« And what if he's tuken 2" gasped Nora,

« He'll be hung or transported.”

i Oh, Jesus ! exclaimed Nora, with a ery of
bister anguish.

 Hist, Nora asthore! hiss!
steps on the gravel.”

«The Holy Virgiu grant it may be Mister
Halloran !’ said Nora.  “I expeet they’l]
want lights now, and I'll step in with the can-
delabra.” The masstve silver candelabrum,
supporting wax candles, stood in a closet all
ready. She hastily took it out, and, lighting the
trimmed and oiled wicks, went into the drawing-
room with it. Shesoon returned and, resuming her
seat, while a crimson flush dyed her cheeks, she
said, ¢ No, it’s not Mister Halloran: it’s that
bad, black Donald, that I'll put some throuble
en yet, if he don’t keep Lis dirty hands to his-
self.”?

“ What's that youw're saying, Nora ?"’ asked
Dennis Byrne. '

« Nothing—nothing. Mind your own busi-
ness, Dennis, man, I said Mister Halloran
hus not come yet,” she replied, bustling over
her work-basket;

So it was. Mrs. Halloran had Leard the
footsteps, and sprang toward the door to meet
her husband, but, when she saw her dark kins-
man, always an unwelecome guest, she drew
back with a loud ery of disappointment. He
held out his hund, and said,—

1 hope, my lady cousin, T wm not intrud-
ing.” )

¢No, no,” she said, hurriedly; “I only
thought it was John ’

« Halloran out, eh ? I camne up to see him
on husiness. Do you expect him in soon 2”7 he
suid, with a dark and sinister look.

« Bvery moment, I hope to see him come
in every iostant,” she replied, hurriedly.

¢ Yes, I hope so too. 'The country is in u

very troubled state, and 1 believe government
is on the alert to axrest cvery one whose con-
duct is at all suspicious. John is the leading
man in his distriet; and the law cxpects him,
of course, to keep order wmong .his tenants.”
+ «QFf course—yes, of course, John has al-
ways endeavored to keep order :mong our peo-
ple. He has made them his friends, Cousin
Donald, by promoting in every way their in.
terests and comfort and morals. T don’t think
we shall have trouble with our people,” she
said, apxiously.

«T hope not.  John’s Qualker blood ought
to presch and plead for peace. By-the-by,
Cousin Mary, you know I was in France when

ou got married, and I'm not well acquainted
with Halloran’s untecedents.  What is the
family history? There ought to be somec
legends connccted with an old place like Glen-
dariff.” '

“ There ure noue,” she said, quietly.—
« John's family, as far hack as we can trace

" them, have been Quakers und the proprietors
of Glendariff. He, you know, is the last of his
name, and the inheritor of their wealth,” ,
¢ But Halloran is a Catholic: that is strange.”
¢« Yes, thank God, John is a good and’ sin-
cere “Catholic. He beoame one a few years
before our marriage, at Rome.”
e S

to;dzly ?” he

I hear foot-

“over the:water that the beautiful Mary O'More,

‘Carthy Morc, was about mating with the Barl

¢« Hum-—ahem—and you?met him—— 24T

“In Dublin.
eles”. = - Coan Fe
;.. ¢ But=—pardon e, my lady cousin, for in--
terruptidg ‘you again—a rumor came to me

We:frequented th

the last'of the lincal descendants of the Me-

of Rathlinn, the wealthiest of our Irish peers.”

¢ Mary O’More had cnough of the pride of
the princes of Munster left in her not to mate
with a man who, if famous for his riches and
power, was still more notorious for lis vices.
She preferred the noble and unsullied heart she

has chosen, who, if' he has no rank to beast of| |

can show au aucestry without stain or reproach,
whose virtues he inherits and whose fuir name
he lionors,” exelaimed Mes. Halloran, rousiag
herself, and speaking proudly.

«Yes,” drawled Donald, well named the
Black, with an insufferably supercilious air;
«“yes, I heard he was a clever person, It
would be a pity, though ?

«What would be a pity ?"" she inquired,
haughtily.

«Tt would be « great pity if Halloran should
get mixed up in these secret organizations
which are on foot. It would be a pity for this
fine old property to be involved.”

¢« John Halloran is one who scorns all anti-
cipated pity, being sufficient in his own re-
sources for whatever may Dbefall him. DBut
why should Donald More suggest such things 2"
she said, with diguity.

< Well,” he said, ¢ the times suggest them
—not I.  Every man ought to be on his guard
who has landed interests «t stake, and children
to inberit them.”

Just then n quick step bounded through the
hall, and the next moment Mary Halloran lay
sobbing on the bosom of her husband,

¢« Ha, Mored I'm glad to see you,” he suid,

supportivg his wife in one wrm, while he held
his hand out to to her kinsman,
“ Mary, darling, you have moped yourself to
death, and are nervous.  By-and-by we shall
be more tocether ; my business is almost com-
pleted.  But apropos, where issupper ? Nora !
Nora Brady. let us have tea aud a4 cold fowl,
and any other nice thing you may have,” said
Mr. Halloran, calling to Nora in cheerful
tones.

#T wonder you are not more careful, Hal-
loran,” said Donald More, as John Halloran
threw himself’ oo the sofa beside his wiie;
“ gutrages are fearfully common—burnings and
murders by the score,”

“It’s the old song, and a convenient and
most plausible exeuse for new exactions—new
oppressions,” he replied, carclessly.  «'I know
something about these matters, I know how,
insulted and trodden on, exasperated and mad-
dened, my poor couutrymen somectmes turn
like worms and sting the heels thut crush them,
Then come the outery and the death-cry toge-
ther, and the huge hand of oppression, armed
with a thousand scourges, falls heavily far and
wide. No, I am not afraid; and ance it would
have been a marvel to hear one of the Me-
Curthy Meres talk of jenr.”

“ That's very fine—a very fine sentiment;
but I suppose the Mores are degencrating with
the vest of mankind ; bhesides, you know, I am
a lateral branch, ind my mother was . Eng-
lishwomar, so I'm sworn in from my birth, and
all my natural proclivities are for the Union,”
said Donald More, laughing sarcastically.

(Lo be Continued.)
JOTTINGS FROM THE

TRE LARISIANS AND THE

SEAT OF WAR.
BOMBARDYENT.

The correspondent of the Fimes inside Paris,
writing on the 23rd Jan,, says:—I stepped into a
cabaret to aslk & few questions over a “bock” of
beer.  The place was full, almost crowded, with
onrriers ind their wives, eating and deinking, or
talking in knots—a quict, orderly set: in the centre,
under o great skylight, o few blouses playing
billinrds. Still, the shots followed each other in
quick suecession with a monotony that was painfal,
.and [ could not but reflect how  dreadful would be
the eonsequences should w projectile see fit to pence-
trute that imsy edifice and cxplode in our midst,
Experience shows of hew little wse are mere walls
of lick and mortar as a protection against shells
for houses are riddled through and through with
small round holus, picreing Deams and floors from
roof to cellar to an extent that is incredible, T ven-
tured to suggest to my hostess that her position
wits & precarivus one—urging her to close her shut-
ters, and take refuge in a safer pluce. “Que voulez-
vouy 77 she suid, with a quict sinile ; “my hushand
will.not move, mensicur, and where am [ to go?
We sleep, myself and the little one, in the cellar
below; if we are killed, so much the better, there
will be an end to our suiferings? 1t scened a
courage engendered by despair; and this T fancy to
Le the true reading of the people’s attitude at the
present juncture,  Standing by her side was a little
boy, ubout ten years of age—a sharp little fellow,
whe Jooked out at me wonderingly with large
brown eyes.  As soon as his shyness wore off he
beeame talkative, displaying all the typieal shrowd-
ness of the yamin de Paris. He deseribed o seene
which had taken place a few hours before in a
restaurant hard by—how a young officer and lhis
wife had been dining in the first-floor salon when o
shell fell througlh the house enteving by o gaveet
window, and quietly thrundling like a ball out of
the front door without bursting, traversing the
building thvough Hoors and ccilings, and neatly
shaving oft the top of the young soldivt™s hiead in
its course.  The littie imp nuriated the episode with
sparkling cyes, and, scizing me by the coat-tail,
dragged e off with him to go through an elabor-
ate pantominie on the very spot where the sad event
ocemred.  1Mere, monsicur, is the table; he was
sitting, mark you, thus—with a knife and a fork in
cither hand, so—wlien in came the enemy without
alurm ov sound of trumpet,  He never stivred, mon
bon, monsisur, but his head sank low upoir his breast,
and the blood trickled into his plate,” And then
the child rised his wondering cyes and his wan
little face to mine, snying, * And, do you know, the
Iady was teken 11117 The house was’ a wreck in-
deed, the shell in the {ransit having made sceven
large hioles, tearing up the boards und shattering the
furniture by mere concussion.

DIARY OF THR  BESIEGED RESIDENT.”
Pas, Feb. 1.

Paris is grave.  We have collapsed morally and
physically. We are utterly disgusted with ourselves
aml with cveryone elso, The remction is over-
whelming,  Bveryone washes his hands of all that
hias passed, by reviling everyone except himself, A
captain in the navy has really blown out hig brains

~heroiei population is thrilling

im despnir, Many citizens have threatened to do o,

 hav6becn dissuaded by their friends, who tell
themi’thu they ought to live for the sake of their
¢otuntryy.and this they have tonsented todo,  # Our
\eroici populs with: grief and indig-;
nation,” say;the newspapers.’ In point of fugt t]u;x
are doing noisuch thing. Of course, they are .sorry’

1 thatithey ‘have Dbeen obliged to yield; but nine-

tenths'are heurtily glad all is over, and comfort
themselves with the thoughts that the Prussians are
in forts, indeed, but not in L'uis.

"The city is perfectly quict. ‘There are no longer
even the usual groups in the streels discussing poli-
tics and stratey,  The clections hurdly attract any
notice. Each citizen of Paris has to chose forty-
three representatives, und he ix in no humour to
care whe they are, us it is not clear yet whether the
Assembly is to be u Constituante. M. Dufuure, an
ex-Orleanist, is at the head of the principal electoral
committee,  His rallyg ery is France. His theo-
reticul progremme is & strong, but moderate, Repub-
licanism ; and le intends to include in his list of
candidates men of adl parties.  The Republic is in
bud odour, because it Las failed to be victerious ;
the Bonapartists wre alraidy active; but neither the
Emperor nor his son have n chance as regards Paris.
There is o strong feeling in favour of thes Orleans
family, Itis femed, however, that the Count de
Pris ix not enough of n man.  Were the Due d'Au-
male the head ot the family, he would be King of
the French within o year, Many suggest electing
him President. Next to hiwy, M Thiers hus the
greatest numnber of supporters. .

The Government of National Defence has alinest
disappeared from notice. It has beeome a com-
mittee to preside over public order. The world
may calumniate us, they said in a proclamution the
other day. It would be impossible, replied the
newspapers,  Trochu and (jambetta, onee the idols
of the Pavisiang, are now the best abused men in
France. Trochu (o frind of his told me to-day)
deserted by all, malkes speeches in the bosom of his
family. No more speeches; no more lawyas; s
the cry of the jourrals. And then they spin out
phrases of vxaggerated Spartanisma by the yard, and
suggest some Jawyer as the rising hope of the
country, '

To-duy T made an excwsion into the Forest of
Bondy. which up to yesterday wis very dangerous
ground.  Chasscpot bullets Jiad @ very unpleasant
fashion of whizzing through the trees there when
ote least expected them.  Epping Forest never was
more free of any such dangerous missiles than
Bendy to-day, and thesentinels at Litherto danger-
ous posts seemned as much at their case as if they
were monnting gurd at the King's Palace at Dres-
den. But 1 had procecded only a short way into
the forest when I percelved immed Saxons conduct-
ing a small body of French troops.  When we met
I thought there could be no lirm in my  “inter-
viewing” the Frenchmen, Turning my  hovses
head 1 found the procession on its way to Clichy,
and addressing thern T oasked whether they were
priseners,  All were most auxions 1o aequaint me
with the state of atiuirs.  They-told me that there
wits an Annistice of 21 days, in order that o Nua-
tional Assembly might be convoked, and they
Lielieved no one could deult that Peace would be
the result, T intermupted by saying, Tlhen yon
are all convineed that Paris can do no more ?”
There was a unanimous ¥ Certainement, tout est find!l”
Continuing their story, they told me that, believing
the Armistice made them free to come within the
Saxon lines, they had done s0 1erely to gather
vegetablesy and one of them, opening his cartouche
box, showed me that it was full of roots of some
kind, T asked them from what point they had
come out, and they told me Neuilly. They had
entered within the Saxoen lines at Lagny, and had
there been arrested. They asked me whether it
was not very hard treatment, I explained to them
that the outposts had orders to arrest all persons
coming within the lines, lut I thought they had
nothing to fear., The General commanding the
Division to which their captors belonged would see
that no injustice was done ther, We had now ar-
rived at Livry, and onc of the Frenchman told me
he bad lived in that village up to the time of the
investiment,  “I have never sceen it since,” he said;
s“and now Lan led Into it s prisoner.” “ Where
are they going to take you? 1 asked. “To Cli-
chy,” answered one of them. “That s close Ly
I remarked.  Oh, Siy” observed another, *we are
all from the ncighbourhood. 1 myself live iu
Clichy.” 1 learnt further from thew that they were
all National CGuards, and not mobilized.  Their
uniforms were good, and they apprared to be well
nourished ; but the fact of their having conie out to
dig for vegetables within the cnemy’s lines shows
that they must have been in want ot food. They
asked me whether I had heard  that Gambetia had
blown hLis biains out, and Garibaldi had run asway.

Two of the officers of Prince George's Stalf]
Hauptmann Minkwitz and Ober-Licutenant Arnim,
rode to an outpost to-day and had a conversation
with some French officers.  Ober-Licntenant Arnim
is the tallest man in the Saxon service. He stunds
seven foet high at Teast; and is lurge in proportion.
He belongs to the lst Lancers, which regimeni
weats a uniform of Hght blue, with silver epau-
lottes. Oune of the French ofticers said to him,
@ May T ask, i, to what hranels of the German ser-
vice you belong?® “Iam a Uhluy,™ replied the
Ober-Licutenant, ¢ My (iod!" rejoined the IPrench
ofticer, % we have heurd much of the Thlans, Are
they all such men as you?" Nothing is more ex-
traordinary thun the child-like tervor with which
the name of “ Uhlan” inspires the Irench; hut a
Uhlan is nothing more than a Lancer, and from my
expurience of many of them I ean say that, thoush
active and efficient, they are not at all ferocious
warriors.

The highest military honours will prehably be
conferred upon General von Werder for the very
gooll service he rendered  the other day in front of
Belfort. "l'o take up the position in whicir e was
to ward off Bourbaki’s attack he had to march sbme
80 niles in three days.  After uclieving this pedes-
trian feat his 40,000 stood the assuull ol 140,000
French for another three days. At Hericowrt, the
key of the position, live Gernmun battalions four
times reccived the charge of 23 battalions of the ence-
my, repulsing them each‘time,  The combat is not
only remarkable as an extraordinary nilitary exploit,
but also us o specimen of the relative efliciency of
the two annics when the Germans can afford to stand
on the defensive, In nearly all the preceding en-
gagements of the campaign the Germans atincked,
the French defended.  In the present instance the
numerical inferiority of the former did not permit
of the same tacties. Al they could lope to effect
wis to prevent the enemy fromrclicving Belfort, and
by a short ead pouring into Alsace and imperilling
the very frontiers of Germany. Lo zceomplish this
they chose n strong position on the top and along
the slepe of a range of hitls protected by small rivers
in front.  In other words, they selected ground as
advantageous as the French have held in nearly
every previous encounter in the war,  The resnlt is
known. Tt was certainly influenced by the Gernoans
being veterans, whereas  the French must have con-
sisted mostly of raw recruits, snatched away from
their homes only o few weeks ago.  Still, making
cvery allowanee for this accidental inferiority, the
Plain truth scems to be that if the French e to
distodge un ¢nemy armed with hreechloaders und
placed on vantage ground, they find it more difficult
to auquit themselves of this eritical task than their
adversaries, who have solved the problem so often
in the past six months, There is a sustained steadi-
ness required for the work, in which the sober Teuton
excels the impetuous Gaul.  There is no putting
down n breechlonding Dattalion at o dash. A force
armed with Brown Bess might be got rid of by a
sudden charge. One armed witha far and fast shoot-

ing ritle must -be: éfé minately attacked over and
over again at a terrible loss it i§ holds vantage
ground and consists:“of caliy and fearless men.  If
this can be regarded as a’novel military fuct estab-
lished in this war, it "is one of great political signifi-
cance. The Germans mean to stund on the defen-
sive in the next war against the French, and they
will draw the new froutier line with an cye to this
end—2%mes Cor, o

. Distrepise—Not from Prussians, but from ncutrals
and even from.EFrenchmen, are to beheard numerous
storics ngainst the discipline of the army of the
Loire. The men do not olwey theiroflicers implieitly
and what discipline there is conies only from con-
stant fear of the heaviest military punishment, even
death itseif being not at all uncommnon, There is
no country whoese children become soldiers more
readily than France, and M. Gambetta cannct be
accused of deficiency in energy or severity when
needed.  Bub surely this war has shown that armies
cannot be made fit to take the ficld in & few weeks.
Guns may be cast, rifles made or imported, and men
drilled quite sufficiently to march and manwuvre,
but solidity cunnot he manufuctured—it myst yrow,
nor can officers be created in the course of fhree or
four months. .

The discipline of the Gterman armicsisof a total-
Iy different chazacter. The punishments are severe
but the reul steadying prineple is the knowledge
that the ofticers know the business of war thoroughly
In punishments, as in other matters connected with
the service, much confidence is reposed in officers
of junior grades. A Captain can  give seven days'
rolitary confinement on lread and water, even in
puace, without bringing the culprit before the com-
manding officer of the battalion. The Company of
250 men thus leams to look upon the Captain as a
great man, and responsilility is brought down to the
officer wlho really knows the men, and who is associ-
ated with them in the daily drills and duties.  Each
man has the right to appeal if he feels aggrieved in
any respect, but where intelligence prevaily, neither
puuishments nor appeals are Jikely to be frequent.

It would be wrong, however, to speak of intel-
ligence und never of morality of the soldier. It is
often said in England, “ the Prussians profess to
have universal military serviee, but it so, their wmy
would De larger in time of pence, while the men arc
being trained.”  But from the total must be deduct-
ed all inder a certain height, all suffering from such
disease as incapacitates them for war, and all who
have commitled disgracetul actions, such as  theft.
During the pressure of war some of these, even of
the letter category, may be called ont, hut they are
not allowed the honour of being led aguinet the eacmy,
nor permitted to wear the King's colours on their
caps, Thus is character cultivated together with
intelligence, and thus are men taught that the
military service of their country is ong of the  great-
est hononres which can be conferred on any member
of the connmunity.

Another feature of Prussian morality is their love
of the family. You will not be quartered long in
company with the ordinary Prussian ofticer hefor: he
slows you the photograph of & girl whom he simply
says he doves, and will maney when e au, They
are proud of having large fumilics, aul look to edu-
cation and energy for the {uture support of their
children, who will wander abroad it they cannot tind
work at home.— 7imes Cor,

The confidence expressed Ly Frenchmen and
Frenchwomen in their oltimate success is marvel-
Jous, and would be adwmirable were it not Lased on
the most enormous self-deception.  This very day
the people of Le Mans are talking together of a
great defeat sustained before Conlie two dayvs ago
by the Prussians. It §s painful to tmduccivc'thu;n,
yet what is to be gaived by blindness to plain truth ?
They with not sce that their cause is desperate.

Nuither will the Prussians see what stores of oter-
nal hatred they are accumulating against themselves
by their passion for Provinees entively indisposed to
theirrule,  Tam quartercdupon an clderly lady, who
comes trembling to me whenever the l'Ol!’,’]'l:](Hltl
vuices of Germans iwe henrd  below seeking shelter
or food. Madame Perrinelle, whose dm{qhter in
England will be glad to hear that her mother suffers
no worse fate than to have an Fnglish gentleman in
her Louse who respeets her gray hairs, is a delicate
French lady, nervous and - terrified at the rude man-
hood of these rougly, burly Germans,  She lives alone,
tendued only by two servants, and is just one of those
people whom one would wish to keep always from
as much as @ rude breath of wind,  But if T speak to
her of the necessity for peace she turns the subject
adroitly, shewing that she thinks me under the in-
Huence of Prussian ideas. A Frencl gentleman with
whom T talked to-day said that if the Prussians would
but rusign theirelaim to Alsace and Lorraine, France
would rest satisficd with the endurance of Ler chil-
dren and the heroie resistance of Pards, would Iet
Germany go in peace, and wonld sheathe Ler sword
without any intention of drawing it again. He
added —

“Lut if Germany rohs ns of o territory I will
leave allmy fortune to my children only on the con-
dition that they swear vengeance against the Pros-
gians, and carry ont the Jegaey which T tranginit to
tfn.'m. 11_1 ten or 20 years, it matters not how long,
France will be stromg again, and Germany will have
lo answer for all she lus now done”

The Germans are perfectly alive Lo this legacy of
hatred Lo be treasured up against them.  The mili-
tary aristocraey which rules in Prussia, edueated and
truined entirely with a view to suceessin wa T, regard
pedee as Lartful 1o their interests and likely to des-
tro_\'t the m:m;nood of the nation. ~What does it
matter if our children have ight arain? T
will e thuilr ltusi]rtl];:il" h‘l)"(’;u t(\)\'iflla‘lllrfl's"-;m}} :

) ir husiness. dgre: that snch a
sentiment is worlhy ol the Middle Ages, but it ex-
ists. IFrom amilitary point of view the Prussian
now the German, organtztion is terri bly (-.ﬂiuient',
but it affords the facility of carrying the whole nation
into war at any moment, when the inferests of class
demamd it. Even to asoldier the military atrnos-
phere of the Prussian wrmy is oppressive, und it is
very doultful whether the machine lately St going
ean b stupped as soon as its present worls is done.—
Lemes vorr,

MITRAILLEUSE.

_ Toarrive at the trne value of the mitrailleuse it
is necessary to leave the churmed cirele of Head-
Cuarters anrd ask  questions among the men who
have to tace it, It s also -ncw.«'.ﬂilry to tnke into
cousideration its hud serviee by the Irench gunners
who are oo hot and thoughtless to make perfect ar
tillerymen,  But there isnanass of evidence to prove
thaé the Germans wonld mther face a large number

of inliu!tr_\' than half-a-dozen mitinillenses, They
try to disguise their feelings under the uphenrance

of jocularity, as when they sy, #IF we are to be
killed it matters little whelher we are killed yery
much or uot” Dut I find among the fighting men
a general aoreement that the mitraillouse, especially
when behind a dittle cover, ix very dangerous, A
bold dastr against the infantry cuses the Clagsepot
to he fired at random, or even in the air. 1%he
mitrailleuse, onee laid, shoots steadlily, for it hay ne
nerves. I was bold yesterday By o General that the
Giermans will certaialy adopt the new weapon in |-
some form or other, alter the war, for positions in
the lield, ael T observe that ihere is more trivmph
over one mitratllense taken from the cnemy thon
over many guns, The instrument is capnble of
much development, und it should not he mounted
on sucl heavy carvinges as those of the Fyench,
All the reverses of that strange nation have not yeb
taken the habit of bonsting and exaggeration out of
them, The Gatling was destructive cnough in the
two days' fighting at Change, hut when French
soldiers talked of sweeping whole hattalions away
they were drawing henvily on their imagination,
What it takes to feed the German army in France

-18,008" loaves, weighing 3

Jounces of orange essence, or some otl

may be inferred from the following .—yn 4
of twenty-four hours cach corps durmee Llwe)nsumg
Lacon, 18 ‘cwt. of salt, 30 ¢ e &Tl'c-h b 20 ot of
' t. akt, ewt. of ‘colfe, 12 ewt. of
oats, 3 ewt. of liny, 3,506 quarts of Hpil'ih;, and 3 -,00(}
. i .
ture taken with the spirits. To thig :i];;u]zjxlitit:ll.fm(:‘
add 60 cwt of tohaceo, 1,100,000 oi-(linm-y cﬁ.‘“.” t'
and 50,000 ofiicers” cigars for cach ten days 1fb'-”h’
multiply these ligures by 24, or perhaps 25 -\'ou ]_\‘o'u
the sum total of the consumption of g s’i{,ngc l?‘ ¢
or, s regards tobaceo of ten duys, of the tr; .(."-'v !
the ficld, ops n
After dinner last evening thers was nrodue
Heud-Quarters o massive :tlbbum, as I:u":cl::: ft“-(wflt .
vdition of the Bible, and claborately Emu.m‘l ;‘ulmo
hossed leather. In the eentre of the covm-u Lm
the arms of Saxony; on the four corers iy 4 were
signia of the Iron Cross.  The ofticers stood ]?e oy
the table as the album was opened, ind T 4], 0“"1"I
it contained scenes in the war; but on the pi:rng' ]L
being exhibited T saw that cach was a lage .l-l.lfs
photograph, and I was informed that it \\--;‘\-)S‘d
likeness of o Baxon officer killed durin.r p‘r:‘- .m
campaign.  Portipis after portrait was Eqkenm”'
for w quarter of an hour, It was o sad sirht \Inn‘L
of the originals were very young m«.-.nt;\'h.cn ‘tloht
fell, and had been the comrades of the vftivers ]10 ¥
were now, and more than one of them \viih“ l-0
eyes, gazing on the portraits. 1 expressed my ‘.“.l
prisc at the number of these mortuayy photoura h}”.-
and was told that they represented onjy one-!’x}wifl )]Ih7
ofticers wlho had Inllen. Another such {-ohnm- ‘v tlm
be filled before the sad series would have l)célx\?ll d
pleted up to the present time.  Short of seein t(:’]”-
dead bodices of &ll these victims, nothin.: coul(l't]'. "
Lrought home to one's mind with more ;:xinful \-'l'.L-‘;:
ness the widespread mourning which (is wir 1““-‘
be causing in Germany., Be it remeinbered l:]u.br
those gentlemen werelnll comniissioned oflice >

Shitce

. N . ,. s ina
single Army Corps.  What if we had the porfoess .
of all the rank and file killed in thiy sum: (1:;):]5:?_1:

Whata lesson might be learnt from such a muilery 1
In this 5-ulig.htcnud age we certainly h:u?c‘ ];'r‘_zi’:
i.,;{r;;lnt strides In the art of killing.— 7%y Correspon-

The ime- correspondent with I'ringe 3
%}lmrl(:s \\'.ntc.-:: :—Not only in tlgc_gnmrl operations
but even in sueh details as rdding and CarTvinge
messagesand endurance of filigue, e Prussinng "1’5.
accustomed to do hard work well g (.'huu;'f;u:;l.t
The Niuth corps made & mareh Tast month whi(.'] 'E'.
certainly onc of the greatest, if not ihe "l‘c-'l'tl- .""
achicvement of the kind in’ history, ¢ lT:ls:'}L.h-t,
reiterated from so many gnarters that g “_“E'”du ‘{“.
absurd not to helieve it During twoenivefon- i"n ’.':
of the 16th and 17th of December this ('.u.]i.s‘.lll‘ll' I]lh
ed twelve Prussiae miles, or about l'x*.".z--:‘.,u.l.'i -
lish, Twenty-ive miles a day for u whole comn
infuntry, cavalry and artillery—Nave been 1,-1.,““!,;'?
marched, ind there §s not the slightest sien of Wy ;
ing eut in thearmy, T orepeat that men and Iml-::
are in fivst vate condition. They ure so well "Li
that they would be positively fac but for (e ‘l'll"i(
exercise.  No doubt many weilkk ones h;myl J,'(. .;Y
killed off, but that docs not alter the fagt that tlm(r:-
existsa Genman amy which can undeso aj) thege
fatigues and remain stronger Han ever that it isin
the highest possible state of diseipling :’md is !M, by
men of good family, vet not generally rich enougl
to make any other career than that of anas, HH

A etter frome Perronne in the Cologne Gazotte says -
— The eathedral, with its tower ridied [ike i .\ti‘(:;t-'
the rows of houses converted into heaps of mins’
the town-hall, (l:lm:xgcd. from top to bottom, I"'l':
sented an appearance with which the most terrible
disaster we have seen jn the six months c:unpnj.v"‘
could not in the lewst compare. Xot a house had heon
spired. not & window was unbroken, furniture and
store had, of course, all been dragged out into the
steeet, for the reign of grenades seldom allowed n
thought even of extinguishing the flames, The
people could only take refuge in the cellrrs and
were forced to sleep there, as the bombardmeni il
not eeise at night. While we were standing i the
square opposite the town-hall some drunken Ao-
biles reeled about the still smoking ruins, exciting
great langhter among the degraded French puhli(r".
A number of glaziers from the surrounding villages
followed the German soldiers into the town, in Tl;v
expectation of finding plenty of Lisinesz”  Another
correspondent states that the commandant, an officer
released at Metz on his promise not to serve again
in the war, shot himself finding that the plice ould
hold ont nu.l«)n_':cr. He could, of course have expeeted
no merey from the enemy, A new commandant,
had, therefore, to conclude the capitulation. ‘The
hesiviers found all the shops empty or closed, and
Ltheir trembling owners exclaimed, ¢ Nis! tabak dn
tout, du tont, du tout ! tout brule!”

How = 'Tue Tites” was Sext 1o Pams—Attanpts
to establish & veady commumication between the
beleaguered inhabitants of Paris and  their velatives
and friends beyond the German lines Lave given
rise to many contrivances which are not unlikely
to make a new eru in the history botl ofacronautics
and photography.  Among them may be mentioned
the iugenious deviee by which the matier of two
whole pages of Phe Phes has been transmitted
from London to Paris.  Thix has been nccomplished
by photograpliy.  Those pages of the paper which
contiined cominunications to relatives in  Paris,
were photographed with great care by the London
Stereoscopic and Photographic Compan s on pieces
of tiin and alinost transparent paper, aboud mn inel
and a half in length by an inch in width, On these
impressions there could be seen by the naked eye
only two legible words, % Phe Times) und six
narrow hrown bands representing the six columns
of printed matter forming a page of the ncwspaper.
Under the microscope, however, the brown spaces
become legible, and every line of ihe newspaper
wiis found to have been distinctly copicd and  with
the greatest elearness, The photographs were sent
o Bowleaux for transmission thenee by carrier
pigeon to Parls, When reccived there they were
mugnified, by the aid of the magic lantern, toa lurge
size and thrown upon o sereen. A statl of clerks
immediately  transcribed the messapes and sent
Lhem oft to the places indicated by the advertiscrs.
‘The suceess of this experiment wives rise to the
hope that the new art of compressing printed mat-
ter into n small compass will not stop heve, [ a
page of Yhe Times can be compressed into a space
little lurger than that occupicd by a postage stamp,
the matter of an octavo volume might be wade to
cover not more than two of its own pages, and a
lilrary could he veduced to tho dimensions of the
smallest prayer book,  What a relief it would be to
the Jearned persons who frequent the Libracy of the -
British Museum, if, instead of having to make
fatiguing journeys from letter A to leiter B of the
ponderous catalogue of books, they had its many
hundred volumes reduced to a space a yard squart,
over which n microscope could be hurriedly passed.
Such suggestions ave now oecupying the thoughts
of photogruphers, -
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On January 24, says w correspondent of the /résk-
man, the grave closed over as kind and warm-learted
o priest ds ever Clare nurtured.  The Rev. Michael
O'Cennor, P, I, Clare Castle, dicd at the ago of sixty-
six, after an energetic life spent in the vineyard of
Christ. He loved God’s poor and his country, and
gave striking illustration of it on scvernl occasions.
Futher O'Connor was as patriotic as he was benevo-
lent. When the bones of M'Manus were brought to
Ircland, some patiiotic priests in Clare wishod to
offer & High Mass for him in Ennis,and being refused
admittance to the . church by an old Government

priost, they were -invited by Father O'Connor to



