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THE TRUE WITNESS AND CATHOLIC CHRONICLE—JAN. 13, 1811,

s Then take more pains to nourish him with
proper food.”
¢What can I do |
mouths to fill, and #o little to do it with?” .
« T think you might do better, though,” said
Mary. ¢ Just caloulate whether tea and bread
do not cost nearly as much as food that, if
properly cooked, would support the -strength
more. 1 had to look at things that way, or I
could never have kept my husband as com-
fortable as he has been; poor men's Wwives
ought to be the best of good munagers, Take
my advice, and try for a little time a different
plan, and you will see the sense of what I tell
yoa. X
« Tt is prudent always first to lay aside your
week’s rent; then make your purchases accord-
ing.to what you have to lay out. Get in six
pounds of rice at twopence or twopence-half-
penny per pound, somc cocor and meal, as
much as you require for the week, and a little
sugar or treacle; and for your bit of meat and
vegetables go to the market on Saturday wight,
and you will pick up things much cheaper than
-at other times. Somectimes get a sheep's head,
which may be had for very little, and that,
boiled with some carrots or turnips and celery
tops, and thickened with a pound of ric¢, will
make two good dinners for you all.  Sometimes
you cam get beefbones for o trifle, which, with
rice and vegetubles, would make a good pot of
soup, and the biz bone, after being stewed, you
could sell for twopence. When you have bones
to make broth, always stew them well so as to
sset al: the good out of them, and then add the
vepetables and thickening, Of course you
know, that what you doa’t eat you must not
let lic in the saucepan, for it would spoil and
not be fit to eat next day; you must pour it
off, and cover it up for next time. )

“ Another day, you can get some herrings,
when they are in season, and make a dinner of
them, fresh, the first day, and put the remain-
der into a saucepan with a little salt and water,
just cnough to cover them, and when done
enough, and cold, pour a little vinegar on them,

-and thut will make another nice meal, with
bread or potatoes. Somctimes one can pick up
a bit of pork or scraps of meat, which make an
excellent stew with potatoes. One or other of
these things you might always have for Mar-
phy to teke in his can as he goes out. The
children, of course, don't always require so
much solid food as a hard-working man does;
for them, a good mess of plain boiled rice, with
treacle or pepper aud salt, and sometimes skim-
milk, will often answer very well, but it is not
cnough for their futher. XNeither grown peo-
ple nor growing people, depend upon it, can
live upon tea and sugar and slops, which have
no nourishment in them whatever.”

“ What you say, Mrs. Brady, is very true,
and I am much obliged to you for so much ad-
vice and instruction, and I will begin and try
and manage as vou tell me.”

¢ If you had a small place to yourselves,”
said Mary, ¢ you could manage much better,
for you might have a pig, and the bones that
your husband collects, after being washed, could
be stewed for twenty-four hours, and make a
very good wash or broth for it, with such other
things as he might get at the houses and firms
as he goes his rounds ; and you might have a
decent man or woman in your spare room to
lighten the rent. The children could take the
Ppig sometimes in the green lanes for the grass,
and gather acorus in the season, and dry leavea
in autumn for it3 bed—sa better employment
for them than playing about the streets after
school; then what are you going to do with
that heap of corks sorted in tho corner there ?”
continued Mary.

¢t Sell the good ones, and burn the broken
ones, they are no good.”

« Yes; they ara.”

+ What would you do with them ?”

# Tl tell you; I have as good a mattress as
you'd wish to have, of cork shavings.”

“You don't say so; well, yor are a knowl-
edgable woman !” )

% YWhen you and the children have time, take
an old knife and fork, and cut the old corks
into thin shavings, and collect them till you
have cnough to stuff a bag for one of the
children to sleep on. A course bag of any-
thing strong will do, and you must put the
corks in smooth and tight; I don’t give my
bhoys anything elsc to sleep on but thut or struw.
I have always accustomed them to what is
clexn, but hard ; though, of course if they were
ill, T should put them on sowecthing softer, for
I have one feather bed, of feathers I collected,
picked, and baked myself; and clean white rags
clipped by the children into very small picces
make them very good pillows.

4 You see, Mrs. Murphy, how much comfort
poor people can have by good management.—
If all poor men's wives were cleanly aund pro.
vident there would not bo so many men driven
to the public-house as there are, to get quit of
the dirt and misery and bad diet of their home;
my husbund would not eat a bit, if the elothon
his supper-tuble were not clean, and the place
neat and tidy when he comes in from his work;
so T have to get it all done while he is ont. T
find great comfort in the public washhouse,
where, for a penny, I get hot water and the
use of tubs, und can dry my clothes without
damping my own house with them; they are
one of the greatest benefits that the gentry have
bestowed on the poor, and to you that have
only one room, they would be a great relief,
and keep you from many a cold you would
otherwise get by sitting and slecping with damp
clothes about.”

« Indeed, I find it so,”” said Mrs. Murphy.
« ] often toke our bits of things there to wash,
and Murphy, when he has two pence to spare,
gets a bath there which he enjoys very much.”

¢« Yes; with but ome room, where the chil-
"dren are so much with you, he can’t have the
_eonvenience for cleanliness he would like, and.
it is o great bléssing to be able to get those
‘baths for a'pénny or two."” S

Ons of the children came into 'the

Mrs. Brady, with so many

piece of board, and cut me up those o.ld ocorks,
and“Wwhen you have finished theinall, &5 ;(,ghqw

ou, I'll give you apenny. EREIE
3‘ “’I‘ ﬁx:u%1 it ﬁel‘y?;ood "plan, Mrs, Murphy,
to pay mine this way, now and then, to encour-
sge them, besides their reward penny every
Sunday, if . they have done well during the
week ; and they save it up to buy something
useful. I never allow sweets to stuff their
stomachs with, for that is a foolish way to
spend money, and only does them harm. Has
your Johnny no better clothes than these he
has on ?"

¢ No, indeed, those are all he has,”

¢« Then you must keep him steady to school
and you will find, if ke isalwayskept clean and
attentive, he will be given clothes by some of
the ladies that look after the school; so do
make an excrtion to send him every day, and
at the hour fixed for him to be there. You
may depend upon it, Mrs. Murphy, we parents
have an awful responsibility, and if we fail in
anything towards our children, we shall have
to answer for it. I never reflected half enough
before I narried, upon the great duties I took
upon myself. itis an anxious thing to think
that we have to answer for the souls of hus-
band and children, if we by our negleot have
any hand in their being lost.”

% The Lord bless us, Mrs. Brady, you quite
frighten me.”

“«J tell you only the truth,’ said Mary;
twe are apt to be blinded by so many things,
and it is only the great help of God's grace
that enables us to get through all our duties;
we can't be too attentive tn our relizious duties
ourselves, nor strive too much to keep them to
them.”

“ But what can poor people do, that have to
carn their bread, and have so little time 2
“«Qu “where there is a will there is a way ¥
And God helps us the more we stick to Him
aad strive to have His blussing; and as wives,
we must feel that we cannot be sure of a man's
not being led astray, uunless he keeps to his re-
lizgion, and minds what it teaches.”

You have the comfort of a Christian man
at any rate, Mrs. Brady.”

“So have you Mrs. Murphy; let us then
keep them up to i, by doing even more good
ourselves, and helping them on in the way
of salvation. When mine comes home of an
evening I get him to read me a chapter out of
a good book, and night prayers for the chil-
dren, and wher they are gone to rest he some-
times reads for an hour to me while I mend and
make for them ull. T know you must have
more difficulty on account of some of the chil-
dren sleeping in the same room with you; bat
it they are made to go to bud early, they will
not hinder your quiet half-houe every cvening.
Now I must bid you forewell for to-day, but I
will get you a little arrow-root for the child,
if your little gir] will come to my place
for it. And now remember what 1 have said
about your husband’s food. And be sure of
this, that it i3 not the want of money, but the
want of management, that makes so many com-

JSortless homes and so many scanty and ill-pre-
pared meals.”

(To be Continued.)

THE EINGDOM OF THE CHURCH AND THE
PEOPLB

The position of the Holy Father in the midst of
the world is now as grand and as majestic as it ever
has been. Ho hag been deposed from his Sover-
cignty for a moment by A band of Revolutionists ;
he is confined to his residonce; he is persecuted and
insnlted ; but he remains firm, full of confidence in
the Providenee of God, the only witness among the
Princes and Gorvernments in the world to Christian
Order and to the claim of Christ to reign over the
men whom He created out of nothing. He has not
failed to speak with all the sincerity and simplicity
of an Apostle; he does net fail to stand erect, in the
midst of ruins, in all the hope and confidence of a
Yrophet. God has wonderfully preserved his hoalth
and strength, and he is tho joy and consolation as
well as the fortitude of all who approach him.
Much of his time, which is not spent in the labori-
ous duties of his office, is given to prayer. The
waorld wonders at, and cannot understand the forti-
tute and confidence of this old maun, who in his
feebleness is stronger than the world, Writing to
the Bishop of Mondovi, about a fortnight ago, the
Holy Father said: “Knowing as We do that the
gates of hell cannot provail against the Rock that
has been founded by Christ, and that God has made
the nations of the earth ‘eanabiles’ from the very
enormity of the crime that has been committed We
are led to hope that God will at Iast arise and judge
His own cause; We believe that o will all the
more from secing Oursclves completoly deserted by
all human means wherewith to oppose the great evil
that has been commitied. At the same time this
confidence ought to make Us all the more ready to
fight the battles of the Lord, to vindicate His hon-
our, to defend His sacred rights, which are commit-
ted to Our keeping, and to protect the flock He
has trusted to Our care from the wolves that seck to
destroy it.”

It is not strange, though the world is unable to
compretrend it, this same faith and confidence, this
same courage and determination arc animating
Catholics throughout the world. A few years ago
men prophesied the end of the Catholic Church.
‘When the Council was deing its work they prophe-
sicd that its definitions would dissolve its organiza-
tion and would break up its cohercnce and obe-
dience. When the Temporal Power was about to
be taken away, the authority of the Church, men
said, wounld fall with it. And what in reality is the
case ? The Church in no period of her existence
during the presemt century has ever rallicd the de-
votion of her children to her cause more effectually
than at the present moment.

It may be convenient for men to blind themselves,
whether Protestant statesmen and politicians, in
England or ¢lsewhere, and to imagine that the en-
thusissm that bas becn awakened is confined to the
clergy and to o few converts and devotees, But a
time will como when even politicians will be
awakened out of their dream. Governments and
Princes indeed have apostatized from Christianity ;
they have become pagan, and the servants of secrct
societies and of revolutionary theories.

But the Catholic people throughout the world are
boginning to foel their strepgth. The press, the
post, the telegraph, and steam are bringing them
together more than ever into one compact and solid
society. They are beginning to understand one
another, as never before, The Catholics of Ger-
many and Iitaly and Spain, and of France and
Bwiteerlond and Belgium and Holland, with those
of Eingland and Irclond;the Colonies and the Siates
_ot:Ameérica, are all brought toggther and unite with
one Catholic heart.ond will,  The General Council,
which ed together the . Prolates’, of the

this_momeat,”88d  Mary said. te’ him, t Now,
 Johiiiy; ke #his knifS emd fork"onthat old
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this, that it has definitely confirmed and strength-
sned that Kingdom of Christ which is to grow and
expand liko tho stone scen by the prophet to ea-
large until, as a mountain, it filled the whole
earth, .

« The work which the Reformation attempted in
England and Germany, and which Gallicanism imi-
tated in France, and Pombalism in Portugal, and
Josephiam in Austria, and Regalism in Spain, was
te create national Churches, over which the State
or the Sovervign should hold an ensy control. The
world thought to have its own way, and Divids et
impera became its mazim. The Council met in its
weakness and foolishness, laughed at and gainsaid
by all the powers of the world, thatis by the Press
and the Governments, and in a few months it con-
deraned tho heresy and scnism of nationalinn in
roligion. It would secm in the infinite wisdom of
God that the Ocuncil by the condemnation had ac-
complished enough for the moment. It had con-
demned nationalism in Religion ; it had undone the
work of the Reformation. Its teaching was not to
remain sterile. It was to bear fruit at once. The
Catholics of every natior were to be knit together
by common sympathy in the sufferings of their
Spiritual King: they were to Le brought aronnd
Him, nnd to confess before the whole world that
they are members of a spiritual kingdom that knowa
dissinction neithier of ree nor country. It isin this
manner that the secret societies, which have for the
last century been secking to endermine Christianity
throughout the world, arc being foiled Ly a society
of men no less devoted, no less strictly bound
together and, we may add, no less powerful in their
influence upon the dustinies of the world.

For ourselves then, so far from being dismayed
at the persceution which has fallen upon the Churck,
we recognize it as being the divine alembic that is
to rencw its strength in order to contend with and
to convert the world for ages to come,

We have but to cast a glance over Europe at the
present moment in order t0 see how the dormant
encrgies of Catholics in every country are awuken-
ing. In Austria and Hungary meetings bave been
beld in almost every town in behnlf of the Pope.
The Msservatore Cattolico has published between 20
and 30 different summaries of thes: meetings and
the regolutions that were passed in them. And now
we learn that the Austrinn Ministry has fallen,

Throughout Germany and Prussia the people have
united in protests and addresses to their Sovervigns
and tc the Pope.  And now we hear, from the MHzin-
zer Journal, ¢ that, in consequence of the number of
Catholic demonstrations in Germany in Lehalf of
the Pope, the Prussian Government has officially re-
quested Bishops of that kingdom to state what mea-
sures they think the Govemment should take:
whether by negotiation, by a Congress, or by ars,
to restore the Pope to the freedom desimble for the
discharge of his dutivs as Head of the Church.”

In Holland, Belgium, and Switzerland the same
unity of feelinz and the same moral pressure is
being made use of by Catholics for the same com-
mon cause.

In Spain the ¢ Catholic Association,” which has
its branches in every province and town, and gathers
into one ncarly e¢very true Catholic of the kingdem,
by prayers, petitions, and agitations, is joining in the
general movement.

It was supposed for a moment that Portugal,
honey-combed as it is by freemasonry, would stand
aloof; but so far from this being the case the
Catholic Press and people of Portugal are as deter-
mined as any other. Again, the United States of
America were said to be free from any complicity
with the action of Catholics in Europe, and to be
indifferent to the Sovercign Independence of the
Hend of the Kingdom of the Church. But facts
have shown that in no country in Europe have the
manifestations been more logical, more determined,
and more numeronsly attended than in America.
In New Orleans over 10,000 Catholics met upon one
day to Protest. In Baltimore 50000 assembled and
drew up one of the most remarkablo declarations
that havo yet been published upon the necessity of
a smovercign and territorial independence for the
Head of the Church. We gave an extruct from this
document in our issne of last week. And in other
towns of the States and of Canada, the same
thoughts have been expresscid and the same mani-
festations witnessed.

And to end, by coming nearer home ; we have the
whole of Ireland roused to a state of indignation,
whick will certainly not bo calmed until the Pope
is restored to his rights. And the million and a
half or two millions of Catholics of Great Britain
are ono in head and sentiment with their brethren
in Ireland and throughout the world. We know
not what mensures the Catholics of England and
Ircland may be driven to adopt ; but this i3 certain,
that they will use all their Constitutional rights,
and will opposc every Government that commits
itself to a course of hostility to the Kingdom of the
Church and to the Sovereignty of its King.

The Church has been doserted by Kings and Gov-
ernments. But she has catered into alliance with
the people. Tne people are her inheritance—tho
people and the poor are always with ber. Christ
had ¢ pity on the people,” and he chose them to be
his own, His ministers are drawn from out of their
ranks ; His ministrations are poured out upon
them ; the Governments have perseeated the Chureh,
and now the Church is shaking the dust of the
Palaces from off her fect. The people throughout
the world are declaring that she is their kingdom,
and that their Head must be sovercignly and terri-
torially free anrd independent. And power is no
longer with Kings but with the people—and the
Chuich.—London Tablel.

JOTTINGS FROM THLE SEAT OF WAR.
(From Correspondent of London Daily Telegraph.)

A correspondent attached to the Ambulance De-
partment writes as under :—

Paris, Dec. 1.

As our waggons rolled slowly over the frozen
road Letwoen Maison Alfort and Creteil, we reflected
on the hardsbips to which the troops were exposed,
That they might have less woight to carry, they
had loft Paris without blankets, The morning was
still piercingly cold; the first faint streaks of day-
light had made their appearance in the horizon; far
away to the front the bright lizht among the trecs
of the plantations to the right and left of the road
indicated the bivouac of the French troops. As we
approached, a picturesque scene presented itself,
The men were already occupied with the prepara-
tion of their morning merl—the habitual soup or
coffee, without which the French soldier is unfit for
work. The Prussians are awave of this, and have on
more than one occasion surprised their antagonists
while engaged in concocting the soup, in the mys-
teries of which the French soldicr is a master. The
scene was indeed most interesting—more so to the
observers than to the actors. Some of the men
were carrying wood, others lighting fires ; some were
cutting up vegetables, which in Paris would be
nearly worth their weight in pold, others examin-
ing their rifles or arranging their kits ; here soldiers
watched with evident anxiety the cooking of a piece
of horse-fiecsh—there & group of officers stretched
their benumbed limbs before a fire composed of two
entiro trecs ; the wholo being rendered more mys-
terious by the bright blue smoke. of the wood fires
which appear to cling heavily to the plantation.

It was scarcely daylight when our waggons drew
up in front of the church at Creteil. The positions
of tho two armics had remained unchanged during
tho night.. The French occupied the village, the

“Prussian outposts were at.n distance of a few Hun-.

dred yards Leyond, Are there any wounded who
have not boea removed.}: Yea; there are somo on

the rising ground to tho right, aad four oc five’ in'

the church, We enter the houss of God. The
altar is dismantled, the scats have disappeared—
taken possibly for firewood. From the walls are
.still suspended several pictures, among them one of
Him who preached peace and guodwill towards
men.  On the stone floor, on some straw near the
vitrance, is tho crouched-up body of a wounded
officer, who has died from cold during the night.
Within a few yards a soldier, woundod badly in the
lcg, lies on a mattrass ; a third unfortunate sits bolt
upright, motionless, silent. « But the worst are
bere,” said a soldicr, who lighted us with a picce of
candle. Lying on somo straw was a poor fellow
shivering with the cold. The blanket which had
beea throon over him was of little servico, Near
to him waa standing a monk in his whitr robs, with
black cloak, and wide-brimwmed hat.
cxamined the wounded man, and said, “ He akould
have some hot soup at once. When was he ex-
amined by a surgeon ? What has loen given to
him ?” + Alas, Sir,” replied the monk, “we have
been unable to give him anything., 1 Lave watched
the wounded during the whole night. No surgeon
bag visited them. It is impossible to obtain any
soup.” ¢ Chovolate, hot wine, anything warm ; the
man is half-starved and frozen” <1 can drink
nothing,” said the soldier, faintly ; % give me a piece

Tie ductor;

of chocolate” We gave him some, which he ate
with avidity. The other man was lyvine on his
back, covered with blood. Having onlered rome
hot wine to be prepared, the doctor said that he
would take the two cases (o Paris the moment we
returned from the ficld of lattle, which we were
ahout to traverse in search of any wounded who
might have unforthuately been overlooked, As we
walked on Fasked the doctor what he thought of
the two wen whom we had just scen. He replied
thut the tisst man had recvived a penctrating wound
in the chest, while the second had g practrating
wound in the abdonien; and he addud, that both
wight have been saved if they hind becen attended
to yesterday—that they might even yot rocover
when under proper treatment in Paris.

As we approached the Prussian lines we found a
still unexploded shell, which had fallen short of
the village ; and near it, sheltered by a wall, were
two French soldiers lving ride by side. They had
evidently drugged themselves into that position far
warmtl: after having been wounded—an indication
that if they hnd been found on the previous day
they might have been saved.  When we discovery
them both were dead from eold. - On the other side
of the Prussian shell—an emblem of death and of
man's vindictive passions—1I found an infant's bright
blue leather boot—an emblem of life and innocence.
How the property of some prattling little child—
whether French or Prussian—had been carried to
the lattlefield, it is impossible to conjecture, Pos.i
sibly the father was a soldier, and had taken it in
his knapsack, to recall more vividly to his mind the
dearest tic he bad on ecarth; perhaps he now is
numbered with the dead. After an unsuceessful
gearch we retumed to the village. No wounded
men could have survived exposure for the nicht,
Creteil at one timie, as you are aware, was ovcupicd
by the Germans; and, what between their dilapida- |
tions and those of the Freneh, it now presents a
most unhappy aspect.  When the enemy first made |
his appenrance, the inhabitants “ skedaddled,” car-
rving with them all the moveable goods ard chat-
tels of which they were possessed. There are in-
seriptions on the walls in Buth German and French,
Amongst others are: © Death to the Prussians,” in
French;  God save the King,” in German ; % Death
to Badinguet ;™ while another inscription consigns
Bismarck to a much worse fate, in language which
will not bear repetition.  On many of the honses are
still hanging notices of * Avartments to let fur-
nished”—a cruel mockery in a place where every
stick of furnaiture left behind has Leen made use of
for barricades or firewood, or to form shelters for the
troops. When we reached the church we found that
some of the ambulances had already left with the
wounded, of whom two only had been left behind—
those with the penctrating wounds in the chest and
the abdomen ; both were dead. Words cannot suf.
ficiently condemn the weglect and caliousness of
the French Army Medical Corps, the complaints
against which are universal.

By this time the sun bad long set, the moon had
rigen, and the night was bitterly cold ; but to leave
mangled humanity on the baitle-ground was an im-
possibility—we must make room for more. Some
wine was given to those whom we had already found,
they were covered with blankets, and again we
started. The army surgeon had disappearcd, but a
man told ua that he had been ordered toshow where
the woundcd were lying. At tho last barricade he
stepped aside to allow us to pass; and, saying some-
thing about his not being paid to search for wound-
od near the Prussian lines, ho “evaporated” In
vain did the Sapeur-Pompicr and his companion,
carrying a stretcher, call on him to retwn. Nob
cven an echo replied ;- all was silent us the grave.
Wo pushed forward up the rising ground by the
rond inclining to the left. Suddenly,a fow yards
ahead, we heazd several shots exchanged, and then
a volley. 'We were close to the extreme I'rench ad-
vanced post, cronching behind an cmbankment to
the right, and a barricnde thrown across the road,
protected Dy an isolated house.  Addressing an
officer, we asked if there were any wounded, * Yes
there is one in that outhouse.  We entered, Lvin-..:
on his back, on the floor, was a wounded seldier un.
able to move ; he had been there for several hours,
{{‘({‘1““5 put on the streteher, and we descended the
nill.

When passing the French outpost, a seldier criced

i as sie assumed in the

ont to us, ¥ There nre more wounded higler up on
the hill—isten! We stopped, and iz a second
heard a voice shrick in agony, A moi, Francais!?
The moon shone brightly, but it was impossible to
distinguish the position of the wounded man. Al
was still—a pin might have been henrd to fall—the
men listened with breathless attention; in o fow
moments the heartrending appeal of 2 man in de-
gpair again swept over the hillside—* A moi, Fran-
cals!” ¢ We have heard him calling for help during
the last hour,” said a corporal.  ® Where are theene-
my’s outposts ™ I asked. “Within thirty yards”
“ Will you let a couple of nten come with us to assist
in carrying him, and we will go in search of him M
%1 will ask the captain” replicd the non-comtnis-
sioned officer.  The doctor and myself exchanged a
!ook in silence, the Sapeur-Pompicr and his compan-
ion were ordercd to carry the wounded man we had
alr:ady found to the ambulince,and we retraced our
steps up the hillside. The captain permitted three
men to accompany s ; we crossed a dwarf wall, and
immediately were beyond the Freneh lines,  Dut
ou¢ soldicr only followed us.  « What,' said the offi-
cer, “ is there but one of you with sufficient cournge
to bring in a wounded man? I will find you two
more.,”  Within a few seconds two new auxiliaries
joined ws, and we* mounted the hill,

We passed & soldier lying near the wall, and
turned the lantern on ; he was dead. “ Thore is &
man in the quarry,” said one of the ouspost. Turn-
ing sharply to the left, we entered the quarry, and
found a poor wreich stretched on the ground.—
“Was it you who called?® ® Yes” ¢ How long
have you been here? “8ince nine. o'clock Yhis
morning.” He was deluged with blood. The difti-
culty was to remove him—we had no stretcher. The
place was covered with various articles in use with
soldiers, as if cast away in hasty retreat; the full
tide of battle had cvidently crossed the spot.—
Luckily, we discovered a wooden shutter, and on it
we carried the wounded man. We had scarcoly
cleared the quarry with onr burthen, .when the
sharp' ¥ ping" of an ¢neiiny's riflo was heard, followed
immediately by another from,.the French outpost—

“Oh, th3 cchon /- Who is that who ficed on ap.am-
bqléce? - Do ‘yout not _ave ﬂx;{.ﬁgd cnu\’ﬁoﬁh\i” ﬂl

.
P

an officer. Inafew moments we were
lines, and_n quarter of an hour later the woung

man was in the caniage with his l‘ellow-suﬁ‘med
They were packed as tightly as herrings in a Ly,
but we were gatisfied by the thought that non L
our living freight would be found the foppons. ot

murning on the battle-field, like th :
dead from cold. It iv difctls to imagine thag o

witkin the

tion supposcd to be civilized would fire i
on the wounded, or on those in scarely of tl:‘:: llogany
however, has boen the cane on more than gpe !

sion. After we had quitted Champigny l:s.:enﬁ:

Monscigneur Bauer, the almoner-in-hic

bulances de Ia Presse, went between t(‘l: ::;l ‘:],:\ o
a'clock, with sowme ambulancvs, to search fo, P
wonttded reported te be il on the Neld, and u,; the
the dend,  Mounted, dud aceompanivd Ly a . LT::
er and a trumpter, he approached the Prussian ine,
The trumpet was sounded, according to custom, | e
times. The reply was a rattling dircharge of ;'1;]) .
Before leaving Champigny last night, scvem) 1,,:"
talions were falling in, ready to muarch t-
known destination. ¢ Is the American
here 7 cried & voice in English. &1 w
English,” It was a French soldie
;ng order who spoke. He told
ong in America, and had served during 4ho gL
War. :."l'!.zii is not war—it is butchery, “‘At‘ hLCh(:.‘."
Iy,” he said,  they marched ns to tuke walls ““”-
the bayonet My regiment lost altogether "\:cr ruh
meo. This moming we were surprismj_h““fmo
cunnot &y unless we were sold 3 for the - I
surrotnded us before we knew it, like o clong !
st leave you now ; fur the regiment is nrd..rﬂ' !
warch—where to, I know not  Good ui-vm\ ;i t 1
am glid to have spoken Eagl'sh azain.” -}{ .;.:.' I
sizart active fellow s and 1 regretted that ) hmi“: p
the opportunity of lomger conversation witl: i.'h't
I left Champigny with the inpression that g o
tempt to cut throngh t'.- Prussian bines iv‘ }Jt.
direction would not be renewed. o that

for an yp.
ambulancy
L want to talg
T in heavy march.
me he had lived

cneyy

HEAD-QUARTERS OF THE GERMAN sltugne
(From Tirvs Speciai Corvespanieny

Versailles Do+

A galm after the storm. The snow fulline Wtlv

Not a sound in the browl aventes of the l'il\"‘o? v v
sailles.  The waggons and carts of wmany o
passing along the paved stroets make ng o,
the stones,  The forts are silent.  Likae m‘uu":\-!i;
brast encaged, poor Paris has her fits of tury .-mdior
dejected, meody silence — peschinee Tt whick
cannot bring her cowfort or strength—ih, aloy :( :
a wounded mwan who is tortneed iy hijs (lrcum{- 2
The change from an attitude of savire oneruy :};;
sl ! last days of November am
the beginuning of this month, to this profound e
thargy, is most stiiking.  You have all seen hon:
the lion rouses him up, gaunt. hungry and turious
from his torpot rushes at the iron bars of his prism'
aud strives to tear them down and gt free ; and
how, with sullen zrowl and bLafied purpos he ;g.
tires to the corner of his den and lies down \‘vith
ularing eyes fixed on you., motionless byt for the
heaving of his wearied flanks.  So is Paris RUW
There were lust night some outimrsts from the forts
butin my moming walk towards Ville (dAveay [
heard only the pop-poping of the outposts acros the
Seine, “'hil‘!l put me in mind very much of what
must be going on now by many a coversid: thegs
frosty moruings across the Channel.  And this eold
will bru}g m;s(-ry unutterable on the
among whom there was no great store of w an
they had not laid in their winter pmvisimfuf';u‘cll,:
If comaplaints were heard a4 month igo, what “?ill
they be now?  The plagues which desolute armics
and are nn_rsud by famine have every BCOpe in be-
leagared cities. Smallpox. typhus, hunger—a fenr-
fal sisterhood to be dwellers within Your walls—and
an cnemy relentless at your gates. For e, [ con-
fesy, the sight of Paiis now iy heart-breaking, Wil
no one foree her will, and make her pale lips breathe
forth the word which an save her, # Peace? 4
littlo incident which I heard yesterday much agfect.
ed me. When the French field-batteries advanced
in front of Creteil—and I sce an erroncous opinion
haa been expressed in England that the columns did
not advance beyond the cover of the guns of the
forts, whereas some of the places named as positions
occupied by the French are ont of fire—thay were
exposed to galling returns from guns inside the
Prusgian ficld works, ander which the bnttery horses
dropped on all sides. The French held their own
gallantly and from time to time when a horse went
down a group of men would gather round him, ro-
gardless of shetl and bullet, and then dispurse or re-
turn to their picces. No ons could muke oat what
they did, but the oficers and men inside the Peug-
sian villages saw this happen over and over again.
When they pushed out their skirmishers to feel the
way towards the enemy on tho retreat of the French
jnside the walls the mystery was cleared up. The
skeletons only of the horses were loft; the heacs
cven in sume cases were gone.  The carcasses were
disembowed, and all the flesh carried away. They
could not afford to lose an ounce of that precious
.food, and some, no doult, were hilled in obtaining
it.

The Times correspondent tells the following story,
but does not gunrantee its truth :—A  Pruseian offi-
cer and a party of men came tp the residence of the
Marchionness of B——, an old ludy, who lind not
flud like her noighbours. He scemed to know the
name, for he inquired of the villagis where the
house was, and if the lady was still living in it. He
entered with his men, stormed and swore in the hall
till he saw the mistress,  Fle ordered dinner for his
party, sput on the carpey, took ap a chairand dashed
it against a mirror, threw a vase down from its
stantd, broke a clock over the chimney-pivee, and
behaved, in fact, abominably. The old Jady was
terrificd to death.  Dinner was scrved, The officer
complained of the wine, and told his men to throw
the bottles through the windows till they got letter
drink. He dined apart, and treated the servants
with the utmost inselence. At Inst when the orgie
wus over hie nsked to sce the lady of the honse, He
was told she was inbud illand frightened, ¥ Where t
Oh! In this room. But I am going to sleep here.”
The lady had to get up and turn out and the ofticer
went iu, broke some things, got into bed in his
clothes, and after a time rang the bell violently, A
servant appearcd.  The officet pursued the domestic,
and insisted on secing the lady. Suriounded by her
mnids and pale and fainting, the old lady received
him at the door of her room. He took off Lis hel-
met, bowed with the utmost courtesy, nnd said,

“ Madame,~I have avcomplished a promise and ful-
filled & vow. Your lsband was General the Mar-
quis of B—7" “Yes” «He was in the Lst Regis
ment of Hussars as o captain when tho French' ing
vaded Prussin?' “I know he served in that regi-
ment.” “Well, then Madame, I have to tell you
that he came to the house of my grandmother, whose
father had fallen at Jena. Yon think I have acted
badly here ; but I know how Captain de B— treated
our iouse. I heard the story as a boy, and I tren-
sured it in my soul. I know the disgrace and ruin
he brought upon my name, and I spare you the re-
cital of it. But I mode & vow when it scomed the
idle whim of & Loy, and now in.part I bave kept it.
Good night, Madame. I do not pass a night under
your roof. My mon will protect yon.” and 8o stalked
away. Well, suppose it be true. Will there be no
such memories for the French children whom I see
going to schaol, stariag at the great Prussians
trudging through the mow? What o fountain of
hato and crime he opens who- cries “¢Havock,” and
let slip the dogs of war.? ' - ’ o

- Entering the cottage.of a Pronch peasant tofind a
litle warmth—for a ‘bitterly .cold . north wind was .
blowing, and: tho day was olear and frosty—I ¥ '
astoritshed by hin accting say” weipioet ‘for & plase
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