
hardiliood seern wNonderful, and the toil tîiat wou.ld kili our
counrywoeflapparently makes no impression upon their hiardy

Saxon organization, inured through many generations to the
-vork of tlie field. Whatt struck me most wvas their toil-worn faces
and lieavy tread, like the oxen they drive; and, -what must be
rather a mournfuil refiection to ail -%ho have lived among '-them,

'<they are ravely, by any chance, lifted above the toilsorne sphere
in whichi thcy were born. 19We are always at work," said an oid
peasant of the his, ccand our chidren wviIl be as poor as -%we are,

* neswe go to America, where there is no conscription and no
'taxes."I The tears rolled down lier weather-beatcn checks, and
the young girl by lier side had a face to haunt one for days.

«My mother is very tired," slie said, in lier pretty Germaii,
trying to be cheerful. "IWe work so liard every day, and now my
brother lias just been drawn and taken to the JZhine, and it wil
be hard getting on when the winter cornes." It told the story of
more than haif the peasantry, and was ai condition of things to
make one profoundiy sad.

Educated to habits of industry, their leisure is oniy a change
of work. Watching the cows or wvalking for pleasure, their knît-
ting needies keep time to tlîeir steps; or, as we oftener sa-iv in
Germany, groups of gossips, young and old, sitting together at

.eveniing in front of their doors, their liands always busy as their
tongues, and the long blue stockings lengthening out with a,
rapidity astonishing to our 'haîf-indolent way of doing wbat we
consider very lazy work. Sometimes we lingered long enougli
to take in the *group, and now and then would catchi faces of
simple, noble beauty, worthy of Jean. Paul's ideai Germani

9M-lidelien.
United with their simple beauty one often finds a dertain

charm, a.nd witchery of manners that seems to lie wholly in the
entire absence of ail affectation and pretence. Tliey make no
attempt to imitAte the manners and dress of another sphere. The
distinctions of rank are too marked to admit of social ambitions,
and they are apparentiy too well contented with their peasant
.ays, pretty turbans and bright aprons, to envy those beyond
them the elegance of their liats a.nd feathers.

So dear lias fuel become in Saxon y, tliat i'vere, it not that the
poor are allowed by law to go into the forests and break off sucli
dead twigs and branélies as tliey can, a great portion, if not the

woie, of the labouring classes must perish from. cold, owing to
their inabiivy to purchase s0 expensive a commodity. Notbing

r can give one a more doieful and depressing notion of the im-
poverislied condition of these peasants than to sec the poor


