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TR
PREFACE.

Pt

h Our ADM in the volumes we present to the

kindly consideration.of our linglish friends,

L

has been mnot only to give a simple and truth-

ful sketch of personal experiences; during the
campaigns of 1870-71, but to show the ewls
war inflicts on those, who take no active part
in it, its degrading influence on national cha-

racter, and the cruel sufferings of an invaded

country.
In speaking of our oreat Natlonal Society
for the Relief of the Sick and Wounded in War,
"~ we have given a straightforward statement of
our transactions with them. No attempt has

heen made to -enter into any discussion as to
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/
the causes of what we consider to have been

nmruch of failure in carrying out thg/gfeat
work befere them. -
Their intentions were, undoubtedly, the
noblest =nd best; and if, unfortunately, their
services should again be l'équired, they wilt
have learnt wisdom and eeonaﬁy by the pa.st:
That our sympathies were and are French
we do not deny. We lived amongst them, and
were daily witnesses of their miseries. But we
have tried to do justice to all, and to record
our gcratitude to the officers of the German
army, whose kindness, with a few exceptions,

was unvarying.

EmMa Maria Prarson,

L.ouisa Erisapera MaclLAvrcHLIN.

" Bouastox Becrory, TeNvury: June 1871,
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| | THE START FOR THE WAR.

Lire in an invaded country, ovéfrun by
:4 . the troops of a foreign power, is in every
. respect S0 different from lﬁ’e in our pémeful
% Englishiland, that the E]]Ilple record of personal
. _adventures and impressions during a residence
_t | in various parts of France in the. autumn of
f. - 870, and the winter and early spring of
| & ]_'871, may help to realise the horrors and the
demoralisation of War to the minds of those
who happily never knew by experience what
is the sad cond1t1qn of prwmces in military /_‘

‘24 voL. 1. | *B / %
§5 SEL ey | g0 . -
. e B“‘ —_
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-occup&'_ Qf EH enemy, the demeézlc state '

E the1r towns and vﬂlages and the Euﬁ‘ermgs. -

of a,ll classes from details of misery” which
"-"naturally are - overlooked by the m1htary
~and special war correspondents of the Eng-
lish ']OIIHIZE_?HS. ‘They record faithfully ~what
‘they see, but much esbapes- their 'notieg_:.
as they follow the advance or refreat of |
'the contending armies. Many of these '
Imsemes are the neceﬁs&ry conseéquences of
war, but are often. aggra,vated by the violence

of the victorious soldiery, and the utter want
of comprehension which must exist when

an excited trooper endeavours to explain in -

an unknown tongue to a frightened peasant .
what is required of him. Whilst wishing to do -
every justice to both - belligerent powers, it

must be a,n:;mltted that the impatience of a

(German soldier, when ‘his harsh gutturals
fail to produce any effect on the understand-
| ing of those around .him, 15 something per-
b fectly horrible, and his howls and yells enough

=

-----
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to drive an .unoffending citizen into a state of
distraction, During our sojourn in this un-
happy land of France we met with_many
instances N: this, and many lives were lost
;imply from this unfortunate want of know-
ledge of a few words of each other’s l’zigguage.
. 5 must premise hefore fairly starting the
story of our lives during this great war, that
ffom the first Louise amd myself formed a
deep attachment to cach other, our symp&thi'eal
on almost every point were the same, and we
became insﬁparﬁble companiowns. If in writing
this sketch of our adventures I am obliged
to use the singular and egotistical pronoun
1’ in many places, it is only to avoid the
~difficulty of deseribing scenes in which each
took a separate part. There was 1o danger,
no hardship, no adventure, she did not equally
share ; and as we sit side by side, Teca.lling the
events we 1sin;?it'nes;saed,, and looking over the
diary she kept, whilst we feel it is far better
one should.act as scribe, we beg it distinctly
B2
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to be understood our little work is a joint

composition.

No idle curiosity brought us to the seat of
war : we formed part of what w73 “'i;:alled, In
France, ‘the English Column,” sent from
‘the National Society for the Relief
of the Sick and Wounded in War, and én;
sisting, when it started, of four ladies, a paid
nurse, a surgeon, and a secretary, and with
orders to repair direczly to the King’s head-
quarters for service with the Prussian army.

We left London for Dover on the night of
August 16, with all the fresh enthusiasm

of untried sﬁ:-ldim*s, determined not to spend
on ourselves a shilling more than we could .

help of the Society’s money; and so-sternly
| resalved to go through any amount of hard.
ship, that we should have been actually
‘annoyed 1f any, amount of decent comfort
had been predicted as our lot. On our
arrival we went on board the Ostend boat,

beginning our course of self-denial by taking
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second-class tickets; }iﬂwever, the second-
" class cabin was an utter impossibility: we
got ready to bivouac on deck, | and , com-
- Jnence . c;mpaigrﬂng experiences by passing
£ night in the. open air. We did 11(?5}_ anm
afrgid, rgflect sufficiently, as I was afterwards
'tolti on the dignity ef the great Society whose
ploneers in active personal work we were, or
how incumbent it was wpon us to keep it up
under all circumstances. In harbour the sea
was calm, and the night seemed fine. We were
soon undeceived. I believe it rained, I know
it blew ; but except a consciousness of suffering,
we Wefe beyoﬁd all speculations on any sub-
ject.. We had wrapped ourselves up in our
raﬂﬁv&y rugs, and spread our water-proof
sheets over us; but it was all in vain : the spray
dashed over us, the cold wind chilled us; and
the only consolation we had was, that happen
what ﬁlight, we never could be more wretched
—we had reached the Ultima Thule of misery.

But morning and Ostend came at la.st',. and
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we crawled to the custom-house, where our

baggage was to be examined. The Red Cross
mai*]cgd upon 1t saved us all trouble on that
score, but the boxes sent out wifh us by the
vommittee were a great trial. . They Ehowed
a wonlerful facility for coming. to pjeces, on
the slightest provocation,eand deposiging their
contents by the way ; and we were very ghd
to register«them thropgh to Aix-la-Chapelie,
which was our first destination. ‘But from
that day to this we never saw them again.
They did arriveat last at Aix, but the expense
of  forwarding them was more-.than the
worth of them, and they were probably
opened, and their contents used for the Hos-
pitals there. They contained bandages, linen
rags, and som_f second-hand shirts and socks;
also two pairs of white kid gloves—for what
‘purpose sent is a mystery. All through the
~ war, much was sent out that was utterly use-
less, much that was not worth carriage. I

mention this to show how much monev and
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L .
labour was wasted in this gigantic effort to

alleviate measureless human suffering, from
want ofﬁ practical experience, and a due con-
_sideration . of the fitness of things. Second-
hand under clothing, unless almost new, will
not begr one washing. DBandages esp:ciaﬂy
«do” not answer the expense of sending out;
ey weigh very heavily; calico can be always
purchased near the scgne of actien, and they.
cost far less made on the spot.
- We lost no time in proceeding to Brussels,
where we arrived at noon ; aad having a letter
to deliver to the President of the International
Society there, I went at once, accompanied by
one of the ladies, to the committee rooms. It
was a singular proceeding. A number of letters .
were read which had no particular bearing on
any subject, and the affaw was getting . dull,
when a lady begged permission to address the-
meeting. The gravity with which the Chair-
Iﬁan and Committee listened to the tale of her

grievances was really ludicrous. It seemed
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some other zealous lady had refused to allow
her collection of linen and charpie to be added
to the general collection, though a special
portlon of space had been allotted to the con-
tributions of the faubourgs and villages around.*
This ambitious village declined to disappearin -
the general mass of villages, had taker back its "
bales, had set up for itself under M
presidentship of the ambitious lady, and had
even presumed to seek for aid in the city.
Such insubordihatidn and poaching upon other
people’s manors ceuld not be allowed : the lady
of the village was to be duly admonished that
the lady of the city would not stand it, and
the village was temporarily excommunicated.
~How the affair ended, of course I have no
means of knowing, but I hope by a reconcilia-
tion between cit:w,% and suburb.

Next morning we duly repaired to the sta-
tion, where we met the secretary, who .h_ad
been detained by the charge of bringing out
five hundred ‘pounds’ worth of very valuable
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stores for our use: instead of having to wait

for his arrival at Aix-la;Chape]le, we were
enabled thus to proceed direct to Luxemhourg
en route -for‘ Saarbruck and the front.

» We arrived early in the evening.. It was
a sunny August day, and the hittle town of
Luxémbourg looked ai:tu:ﬂly -sleepy in the
ligﬁt of the setting sun. War might have been
a thousand miles away for any signe we could
see of 1t there, but there were rumours
that sounds of heavy firing had come on the
still summer air to the qguiet neutral town,
and it was true: only thirty miles away, across
the frontier, was Metz, and that day was one of
the terrible three days’ struggle called by the
‘Germans the battle of Gravelotte, by the
French the battle of St. Privat. It was the
great struggle after which Bazaine retreated
within his lines, and the ring of the besiegers
closed round him and his army, and left famine
to do its work in the doomed city. The battle

covered a great space of ground, on which stood
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many small villages, and i1t is called by the
various names of these by the soldiers of
different corps.

Next day we left for Saarbruck, and at the
station met a gentlemanly Englishman, evi-
den?ly} a soldier, who entered into gonversa-
tion with some of our party, andrwhoﬁ wé
afterwards called °the General’ when he
took command of ms a few days later.
All went well till we reached a way-side
station, called Wasserbillig: here the line
was cut, and we were transferred to an .
- omntbus, and our baggage to country waggons.
~As we drove slowly along we saw on our
left an ancient Roman tomb in three sﬁoreys.
- There was sculpture in bas-relief still left
upon it that showed its occupant had been
some great warrior, but its situation was its,
chief be'!auty in our eyes. lts history was
then and is still unknown to us—what ecele-
brated chieftain slept there, or what event it

was built to record; but there it stood, at
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‘the head of a gorge that, opening between
“deep-wooded banks, gave a view of the fertile
" plain below, with the blue Moselle wipding
'through‘it. Those old Romans knew how to
build, and where to place their buildings.
They were at once artists and architects.

v A%t lasewe reached Tréves. The station was
crowded with soldiers; and, as we lingered
on the broad steps leadipg up to it, and whilst
the secretary was enquiring for the waggons,
which had not yet come up with us, the
| (General, in opening his valise to take out
something, showed his papers and his pass-
port, which proved he was the real Simon
Pure. Now when he had given his name at
Luxembourg, the secretary had chosen to
doubt the fact: we had believed in it, and
_we enjoyed a little triumph in informing him
~ that We were right, and he was wrong. The
preof was 100 clear, and the secr&:tary*ad-
mitted his error, and permitted us to present
the General with a little white shield, on
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which was a red velvet cross, to place in his
hat, like those we had made for the secretary
and our surgeon, Mr. 'Pé,rker, and which the
(xeneral had admired and wished for. R

We had to wait at Tréves for the baggags,
and we went into the station to try and find
a refreshment room ; but-in war time, as we'
found, refreshment rooms and walting rooms
are all invaded and taken possession of by the
soldiery, and we were obliged to content our-
selves with some bread and beer in a large
hall, round the aentre table of which sat a
number of recruits for the Prussian a,rmy,
drinking, smoking, and singing, Our entrahce
was the signal for a burst of delight. ¢ The
English! the English! come to nurse our
wounded!” was the cry from all; and directly
after, one man gravely advanced from the
rest, and begged us to drink their health,
~which of course we did, and they then sang

tor us the chorus our entrance had interrupted,
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am Rhein’ It seems they were all bakers,
part of the reserve called out for service, and
their uniforms were rough and ill-fitting, #"BI‘Y
unlike the smart, well-drilled Prussian sol-
'diiérs we afterwards encountered. They were
sfupid, heavy looking fellows, and, in spife of
Aall 'their"singing, certainly much depressed.
No wonder. Would our gallant volunteers
feel more cheerful if ordered from the office,
the workshop, and the fz:rm, to hard and dan-
gerous service? From first to last the greater
part.of the German soldiery we encountered
&ei;eéﬂeh the war, and only longed for peace
and home. Davarians, Hessians, and Prus-
sians proper were divided amongst themselves,
~ yet they fought well. The German army is a
splendid machine, but no English soldier
would submit to the treatment the German
soldiers endure from the sergeants and cor-
- poréls of their regiments. They are governed
by simple brute force, and that, combined

with Schnapps and a good dinner, will always
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manage the worst of them. Yet it must be
confessed - that drunkenness is the exception,
not the rule. They have enormous appetates,
and a great capacity for strong liquors, but-ﬁ
they seemed to take both meat and drink in
huge quantities with impunty.

At the appointed hour we found ;ursclvesa
at the train, and were implored to get in, as
it was then starting. We remonstrated that
the gentlemen had not arrived, and the guard
remarked that the train would wait half an
hour or so. In time of war it was 6f no con-
sequence. Having made this comfortable
arrangement, we inspected the preparations
for receiving the wounded. A staff of Red
Cross stretcher bearers was in attendance to
carry them from the train to the carriages,
waiting to take them to hospital.  After
experience convinced us it would be far better
to carry the seriously wounded on the
stretchers to the hospital, instead of trans-

ferring them to a carriage, but it is only
.
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‘experience that teaches these details. Trays
with glasses of raspberry vinegar and water,
bread, biscuits, and fruit, were there ready for
" _the refreshment of the sufferers, and kind and
ﬁqtiire helpers waiting to distribute it all.

The train which brought them came i’ at
- last o the;E were very few, and they were not
| =bﬁ,d1y wounded. There had not been time to
bring the mass of wounded from the scene of
action. We watched the emptyling of the

carriages. Our gentlemen had arrived, still our
train did not move on, and at last we dis-

covered we were waiting for some high official
who was to act as convoy of a large sum of

money for the army. Apparently it was

- difficult to get, for two hours elapsed before
three or four country carts arrived, and were
brought up close to the platform. They were
loaded with canvas bags, containing silver
coin, which were passed or rather thrown
from hand to hand by a line of soldiers to the

waggon reserved for them. It seemed a cum-
L
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brous way of sending money, but was Epl‘ﬂ-—'
bably the easiest distribution in small sums.
During this time ¢Die Wacht am Rhein’
had been again chanted by the warlike bakers,
the chorus being led by our German secretary,
who had bought ‘a book of the words’ in
town. Doubts as to tl}e neutralﬁy of this
proceeding might be suggested, but as he
never professed anything but the ‘most in-
tense (zermanism, it was not surprising. At
last the train moved on. Tréves vanished -in.

the distance. We were fairly started _fﬁr the
Seat of War. |
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CHAPTER II.

AN EXPRESS TRAIN,

| Ir-was 8 o'clock before we reached Saar-
louis, a station on the SﬂarblucL lme The
. rallroad runs through the lovely valley of
~the Sear, and in the light of an August
evening all looked so still and quiet, that
war might have been a thousand milés away.
The train had come thus far in a jerky and
deliberate manner, apparently for no particu-
lar reason except the amusement of the
guards and stokers. In time of war, a gene-
ral disorganisation of the details of every-day
life takes place, which induces irregularity
’l even where there is no occasion for it; and
though it is most carnestly to be holled that

YOL. I C
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England will never experience this scourge on
her own shores, yet it is a matter of speculation
if solid, Iﬁteady-gﬁing English men and women
“would ‘ever become as ‘slip-shod ™ as the
French under the same circumstances. The
horrors of war are great: it is one long night-
mare of suffering and terror to the miserable
inhabitants of the invaded country—one long
holiday ot reckle%nms to the conquerors; but
its worst feature is, after all, the universal
demoralisation to all concerned in it. Peace
may be re-established, the invaders may re-
turn home in triumph, the suffering péople
may shake off their sullen despair and set
themselves to recover their fallen fortunes;
but through long years the evil effects of
that demoralisation will be felt on the cha-
racter of both nations.

We found we should remain some little
time at Saarlouls, and whilst walking on
the platform several women came up and
asked if we were English, and if we had
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come to nurse the wounded. They seemed
-~ surprised to find us on Prussian ground, as
‘they thought all the . English were for the
 French.” So delightéd were they withl our
'a.ssﬁra;lces that we were strictly neutral,
that they presented us with bunches of deh-
 gate’s pinl?:_ oleanders, which we placed in our
hats to please them.

It was very late before the train arrived at
the long suburb of Saﬁrbruck,, St. Johann.
We had stopped five or six times for an hour,
and were fairly worn out. As it was quite
dark, we could see nothing but the lights
in the -various houses: there was a feverish
look about the plaée, from the fact that every
‘house was lighted at midnight. At last
Saarbruck station was reached ; but what a
scene met us there! The broad platform, which
extended to a line on the other side of i,
was coverced with stalls of provisions lighted
by pine torches: the keepers of them, wearied

with a long day’s work, were sleeping here



20 AN EXPRESS TRAILN.

and therc by the side ; the waiting room was
turned into a rough kitchen, and the bunildings
were mych damaged by shells, fired on the
celebrated day when the boy, thed heir to
the Empire of France, received his ¢ baptism
of fire” No one at that time foresaw by
what a baptism of tears it would be followed.

Trains of wounded had becn pa,ss_ing all
day, another was momentarily expected, and
we heard that our CO;IV(}y would go no farther
‘that night, but might start at any hour in the
morning. The best arrangement seemed to
be that we should sleep in the carriages,
- and this was gnade for us. ~We then tried to
find some supper : here a Mr. Herbert, of
- the ®ologne Ambulance, was of great use to
us; he found a stall where we could get some
- coffee, bread, and oranges, and this was not
the last occasion on which his kindness was
of essential service. He showed us where a
shell had struck the rooms, but the ruin was

nothing compared to the accounts we had
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read in the newspapers in England, and often
sincé we have read of scenes in which we
oitrselves took a part, with a sort of puzzled
Eronder where we could have been nz}t to
have scen all this. till we finally decided
either that we had no eyes and ears, or
newspaper correspendents had sometimes
more than the proper allowance, to say no- |
thing of official telegrams and 1'epm_rts., even
those of ¢ the pious King William to his dear
Augusta.’ '
Having finished our exploration, we started
for our ¢ Hotel du Chemin de Fer,” whith
we had seen comfortably shented on to
a siding a little way a-head of the station.
We blundered over the rails and tried t#find
s place easy to walk on; and whilst, tired and
out of breath with our exertions, we plunged
resolutely on, keeping our eyes fixed on the .
train we had left, we suddenly saw it, to our
great dismay, going off at what appeared to

be full speed down the line. Now all our
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‘little baggages ' were there, and we com-
menced 'the pursuit of our flying hotel m
good_earnest. Hunting a moveable lodging
over the uneven ground of a junction sta.t-img |
at one in the morning, with no other prospect
of a bed but overtaking it, is not ap exhila-
rating proceeding, and we were very glad to
" see ‘the hotel stop, and to climb into it, and
- compose ourselves for the night, having per-
formed’ our, toilette by putting on our
“wrappers and putting off our boots. Sleeping
* in a railway carriage as it flies along, with a
‘ghort halt here and there, and the conviction
that one is amproaching the desired destma-
| tion, if, even then not a comfortable way of
passige the night ; but deliberately doing it
with the carriage standing still, is more un-
comfortable, and none of us felt much refreshed
in the morning.
We were fresh from England, and all 1ts
profusion of soap and water, and had not

got accustomed to sometimes a pint of water
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amongst us, and sometimes none at all.  Dirt
had  not become our normal condition, and
-~ before we looked out for breakfast we tried
to ﬁnd some dressmn' roonI, however rude
‘Whilst wandering hopelessly about the junc-
tion stajion with __its network of lines, we
looktd up, and on-.the top of a high gréen
bank, which bounded 1t, we espied our gentle-
men, evidently with watgr and a towel.,, We
instantly climbed up, cleared the palmg, aﬂd
demanded a share in their luxuries, “which-
further included a pump,- with a Wooden |
trough; and after this, feeling grea.tly ﬁqv
better, we descended again and gok some
coffee and oranges, after which Lowse and
- myself strolled into the town. Wﬁﬁéﬁ;ﬁsed
ourselves by going shopping, woman’s sure
comfort, and heard amusing tales of the bom-
bardment from the people.

Nothing very terrible had happened : the
station being on the heights opposite the
French batteries had suffered most. Thé,
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yﬁur;g Frenchwoman who told us this had
passed: three days. in the cellar, for fear of
.the"bomb-sh'ells; She was one of those who
had volunteered, with the rest of her towns-
women, to nurse. the wounded. They weke
divrded into bands, and each took teRy Qays’
duty in turns. She had just returned te Hep |
shop, but they had net had many gravely
wounded in the town. At that time it was
00 near the frontier,rand the men were sent
facther into Germany. When we returned
0 the station we found what may be vaguely
called “a gréaf many trains’ going to ‘start.
We knew-ours by its having a truck attached
to 1t, on which was the omnibus of the
Cologne ambulance—a light waggonette for
two horses, which would hold six inside, with
a cover of tarpaulin. It was an admirable
vehicle for the purpose, for at night it was a
comfortable bed-room for two or three. We
discovered it at last, but quite in a different

direction ; and after reaching it with much
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difficulty, and est-ablishihg_ourgelvés for -the
_'jom'ney; we were told we must go in- another
‘train which had not vet been formed.

oy

‘ ) . % ] :
We waited about, were sent from one train

toe another, and at last, utterly worn out,
found the one which was finally decided upon
by the hut.horltles, and then to our sorrow
heard that our kind friends of the Cologne
a.mb‘tﬂance bad had their_ truck and baggage
Waggon taken off the tram to make way for
a carriage for soldiers, and must wait, how.
long no one knew—not very. long .after all, "
as it turned out, for they came on an hour ar’
two later, and we all met at St. Avold, a
lonely wayside station, fairly in France.
.Close by was the battle-field of Forbach,
which extended thus far, and traces of the
combat were visible as we came along, also
of the march of an army, which we learned
1o track by an unfailing sign—the number of
- empty bottles. .

We passed the statlcm without stoppmg,
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“and about a quarter of a mile beyond came
to a stand-still, and there we remained
till eight in the evening, after nine hours’
delay. . It must not be imagined this was
& passenger train—it was entirely dor
mﬁitary purposes, and we travelled in it as
part of an Ambulance, and therefore wé were .
‘independent of time-tables; but even had it
not been so, the line was so blocked that it
was impossible to stir. Eight trains were
on the road ‘before us, in a space of sixteen
miles, between £t. Avold and Remilly, where
the line ended at a distance of only sixteen
miles from Metz itself. Remilly was the
statiomto which all the wounded of the three
days’ battle of Vionville and Gravelotte W‘EI'G_*
brought, and during that day and the next, |
both of which we spent In our carriage on .
the line, two thousand wa,ggon-s of wounded
passed us, each containing from six to ten
men. This may give a-truer idea of the.
German losses on those days, than the. official:’
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telegrams. There were very tew French
amongst them. | B
This 19th of August was a very long day:.

' The train might have started at any moment;
antl we were afraid to go far. We saw on
a high road, which traversed the plain at the

_ &istance ofa mile, 2 column of troops ; but

we could not see the gleam of bayonet or

sword, only a bright lipe of colour above
and below, and a few dark spots on either
side the column. At last we recognised
them—French prisoners-—in- their -red kepis
and trousers ; the first but not the last timie
 we saw so sad a sight. It was too far for us
to venture, and we contented ourselves with

“gtrolling in the fields, and picking up such
relics as we could find, principally torn
papers.
~ In the midst of this occupation we heard

s shrill whistle, and off went our train.
We immediately began to run over the heavy

grass land, as if there was a possibility of
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catching it, and the proceeding afforded much
‘amusemrent to the soldiers in the carriages.

Just as we were breathless and despair_iﬁg
we ;aw_a, picturesque dragoon ofﬁger, In a
silver helmet and long white cloak, who was
standing on the line, wave his hand to us to
stop, and we slackened opr pace. » Whén we
came up to him he told us the train was only’
going on a few hundled yards, and we "had
no chance of reachmg Remilly that night.
He was one of the finest and handsomest
Germans I ever saw, with an Italian com-.
plexion and jet black hair, a bright smile and
~a kindly manner. We were told he was a
Stolberg, one of the noble family of that
name, When,.__:-the White Cuirassiers fell so
thick and fast at Floing, near Sedan, we may
- hope he escaped from the massacre; for if he
was as good as he was handsome, as the old
- proverb 1nsmua,tes he must have been the
enfant gaté of his home.

Another and another long hour passed, and
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' ﬁndiug there was no possibility of getting on,
| ""wé ﬁ’e’nt back to the little station. It was
ruined and roofless: shot and shell had fallen
~ round it all the day of the battle; buf in one
mll engine-house *a few French prisoners
were lying on the ground, too tired and dis-
pjritea evqeﬁn to rise_from their straw beds.
" One was from Clermont .Ferr&nd and spoke
sadly of his native village, and the long im-
prisonment he feared lay before him. Now
we wished we had bread, wine, or tobacco to
give them; but such things gre not included
in ‘little baggages,’ or were not then. We
Jearned wisdom afterwards, and carried about
cigars; and no greater comfort could be given
_to a sick or captive soldier of eigher nation than
those or tobacco. ' o
It was getting late; coffee and oranges
had not been a substantial breakfast, and
we had not even a morsel of bread—no
water, only a little brandy in our flasks.

We began 'to be very hungry, and at last the
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General pmdu:.:ed a pot of Liebig: a fire was
lighted with sticks and dry grass, some ditch-
water was procured, and we had a little soup.
The soldiery began to light fires b pulling
up the stakes and paling® which bounded the
lowv wood on our left, and some adventurcus
spirits started off for a potato ﬁEld in the
distance, and came back with a goodly quan-
tity. We were Just watching the boiling of
the potatoes, and medlta,tmg a friendly ex-
change of brandy for a few of them, when the
whistle sounded aegain, and the poor fellows
had to jump in, leaving their fires, and burning
- their hands in trying to save their half-boiled
potatoes, and we had to go without our dinner.

At Faulquemont we stopped again, and this
time for the night. It was too early to sleep,
and, indeed, something in the shape of supper
was most desirable; but as it was pitch dark,
- and ‘we could see nothing except some hivouac
fires, which were being lighted, it Beemed

]"\ﬂﬂn.l:lnn F O o |
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travelled in our carriage from Saarbruck,
came up to the window, and informed us that
he had found = rough auberge in the village,
~and theré was aétually ‘bifteck.” It was "t00
‘teq_lpting a prospect # and as he kindly offered
to escort us, two of us started off’.ﬁ It was
just Iﬁidnié;ht when we returned to the ftrain,
"and the scene was most picturesque. .Under
a group of trees, in a green meadow by the
side of the line, bivouac fires had been lighted,
‘and crowds of soldiers were assembled round
thern, singing in chorus the national airs of
Germany ; and mever again shall we hear
‘Vaterland’ and ‘Die Wacht am Rhein’
sung under such -effective circumstances,
when all around seemed to add reality to the
words of the songs; the watch-fires throw-
ing a lurid light on the groups of soldiers—
their deep rich voices rising in chorus on the
still air of an August night—and the conscious-
ness that we were, in truth, on the battle-fields

of this great war. It was early morning before
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the singing ceased, and we were left %o, find
‘what rest we could. But still there were no
signs of going on, and the delay was most
trying, knowing how much our stores and .
help were needed at the front. We could get
no conveyance of any kind to tﬂke, us across
country, so there was pothing f'qr it but to -
wait patiently. The General, however, bemg
offered a seat in a private carriage, left his
baggage in our charge, and went off straight
to head-quarters.

If the detail. of our journey to reach the
scene of action seem somewhat prolonged, let

- 1t be remembered that it is in such simple

details that the difference is seen between .

~peace and war; the interruption of all
ordinary routine, and the little minor miseries
- which, in the aggregate, amount to so much ;
and that this sketch is not only of battle-fields
and scenes of trial and excitement, but would

alm to show what daily life is in an invaded

country.
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CHAPTER III.

THE TWO,.CHATEAUX.

AT the station we heard the sad reason of our

delay, which promised tﬁibe so long that the
General took a light country cart and puShed |
on to head-quarters at Pont-au-Mousson. As
each train ran into the station at Remilly, it
was emptied of its load of soldiers and re-filled
with the wounded. This necessarily occupied
a very long time, and kept the entrance to
Remilly blocked with trains. One going
back to Saarbruck soon ran into the station

of Faulquemont, and the porters divided our

~train, which was standing there, in two, so that

w

we could cross to the down line and give the

poor fellows some bread and water. There

VOLI I-l- D
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was a little at the s*tatioln, not much; we gave
to all we could, and the carriages, with their
burden of suffering, soon went on. We con-
sulted what was best to be done, and an
expedition into the village was decided upon,
to find provisions. The Secreta,ry went off
into a violent state of .exmtemeni;, decslzmn,g
that 1t was the duty of the mayor of the place
to provide refreshments for the woundedand
if he-did not do his, duty, he should be made
to do it; and taking the faw into his own
hands, presented himself (at least so ran his
tale) to the astonnded official, and ordered
- him to send bread and brandy to the station.
The effect was certainly the arrival of.
- several women with this assistance. We cut
up the bread, and the Secretary procured some
 buckets of water, into which he poured

brandy. It was not a wise thing to do, as
- it was probable the wounded would prefer
pure water, and so 1t turned out. Another-
train cgme in, and we commenced giving the

provisions as fast as we could. The poor
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feﬂoys were lying on straw, in luggage vans,
“and one side being left open for air, it was
very easy to reach them; but one and all,
after a 31p of brandy and water, asked for

pure water, and wec were obliged to empty

the buckets and re-fill them from a pump close
+ hy: LIt tyaﬁ hard work carrying the bread -
" and water, and perpctually re-filling the cups
of our flasks. The halt was but a short one,
and we had to make all the haste we could,
while hands were thrust out, and pathetic
appeals made to us to be quick and give them
some before they were off. * All day long this
went on atJntervals, and what betven running
with baskets and buckets, and pumping at an
N impracticable pump, we were fairly worn out,
when at five o’clock we started on our way to
Remilly. On that day 2,000 waggons passed,
averaging 15 wounded in each. ltwas a very
R pretty country we ran through, green ‘and
pastoral, and showing no signs of war till we
reached Herny, a village six miles further on;
D 2
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and there, in the meadows, on either side the
~ way, was an enormous camp of provisions,
guarded by comparatively few soldiers. The
. Kiné’s head-quarters had been there two days
before,. and we heard their camp was always
that space of time in rear of them.
At last, at eight r.M., we rea,che,gi Re&zi]ly,. |
| haﬁng been just thirty-four hours conming h
| thirty-nine Englishr miles !  The platform
was crowded with Ambulance-bearers, waiting
for the mnext convoy of country carts
bringing wounded, and they were even
now coming in; but amidst all the con-
fusion a Prussian aide-de-camp ,made his

way up to our decretary, who presenéed him
, sent from Pont-a<Mousson

as Baron L
to meet us. The Baron took the reins into

his own hands, informed the Secretary that
from that moment we were under his charge ;
he had his orders to take us straight to the
King; and at ten next morning should be

teady to escort us, assuring us at the same
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time of a warm welcome at head-quarters.
- All seemed now satisfactorily arranged, and
finding the carts had arrived, and the miser-
- able suiferers were being laid on heaps of
straw on the platform, we piled up our little
baggages in a corner, gave them into charge,
-#md Went 4o give what aid we could.

Yor the first time we were in actual contact
with the fearful details of the war. Many of
the wounds had been but roughly bandaged
up. All were needing fresh dressings, from
the effect of the jolting over<tough roads for
eight or ten hours In 2 bummg sun. . They
‘were all Germans, and several “so fearfully
hurt, it seemed impossible to carry them on;
vet they were gradually got into the trains,
the most seriously wounded into first-class
carriages, the rest into the baggage-waggons.

Darkness came on, and flaming pitch torches
" were lighted, and threw a red glare on the
scene. Moans of pain, and sudden and sharp |

cries of agony, added to its fearful effect.
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Crimson-stained rags and bits of torn clothing,
dirty straw, blankets, caps, and guns, were
- strewed about, and the heat was stifling,
Whilét the smoke of the torches choked wounded
and assistants alike. It was a relief when the
: train was off, and whilst waiting for ;more

carts, to go out -into @heh village snd fry te .
find a shelter; for our ¢ Hotel du Chemin de

Fer’ had éone “back to Saarbruck, and- we
were literally ¢ houseless by night.”

But the little town itself presented a sad
sight. Close to'the station was an open place
with trees, and here were many wounded
lying on straw, so that we had difficulty in
making our way across it. Piteous appeals
‘were made for water and help, and it seemed
bad management not to have taken them on to
“the platform, now nearly cleared of wounded, .
- to wait for the next train. We wandered up a
street with a high wall on one side, and seeing
an ht;tel, or rather auberge, I turned into the

entrance and civilly asked if rooms were to be
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had there. A Prussian soldier instantly seized
me- by the shoulder and commenced pushing

me into the street with considerable violence.

A Eous-omcier who was passing, asked what
he was doing; and reprimanded him severely,
explammg to him that it was impossible-for
strangers to know that the house was taken
up for soldiers’ quarters; and he also told us
SO Was ever} Inn 1n the gown, and that it
Wwas thElBSS to search further. ‘We had
had nothing since our rouglh breakfast but
a dry crust of rye br ead We had been too
busy at Faulguemont to think of our own
wants, and the prospect of no bed and no
supper was not checring.

We made our way back fo the station
amidst groups of noisy soldiers, and found
our party assembling and preparing for a
similar exploring expedition. It was now
pi?;ch dark, and our report was far from
encouraging; but some one suggested that
the Knights of St. John had always the
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best house in- town, and probably would
give us- shelter, and we started for the
la,rge chiteau ‘of which they had taken
possesswn We looked at the long range of
~ windows, and thought that surely some ohe
small room could be spared us, apnd fyll of
hope, heard the bell rmg,aﬂaw the deor opened, .
showmg a lighted ‘hall, and were informed
~ that we could not lodge there! We might
go over the way, where the Protestant Disters,
working with their Order, had a chﬁteau and
see what they would do for us. We humbly
withdrew, and I suggested g bivouac under
‘the rose-bushes in the garden of the inhos-
pitable Hospltallers at all events it was cool
and calh and quiet, away from the glare of
the station and the noise in the crowded
streets; but as a last resource we did go over
the way and found an equally large chétegu,
“and here were more fortunate. The kindly
Sisters had pity upon us and took us all in,
.. gentlemen and all, only regretting they had .
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nbthing but mattresses to offer us, and actu-
ally gave us tea, bread and butter, and eggs;

and takipg us through a room where several

severely wounded men were lying, ote in the

ag‘omes- of death showed us into what in
. England ave should call the back dra.wmg
room. As we couldbe of no use to the poor
fellows nex?: door, we at once took possession
of our mattresses, whick we thoroughly en-
joyed, gnd slept profoundly. Now as we ran
into the Remilly station that evening, not
knowing the horrors we should encounter
there, we had seen on a high wooded ‘bark on '
aur left a charming white stone chétean, with
gardens and shrubberies coming down to the
~ line, and a summer-house overlooking the
country, with Indian chairs and matting, and
we had drawn fancy pictures of the family sit-
ting round the table in the long dinmg-room
whose windows we could see, and who, hear-
ing of the arrival of houseless and dinnerless

. strangers in the town, bound on an errand of
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mercy, would send a polite domestic in gor-
geous livery to seek for us, with a courteous
invitation to become the honoured guests of
tha,tWhlte Chéteaun ; and great was our surprise
and amusement the next morning, Vghen, on
descending from our room, we wandered into
the garden before breakfast, to find ourselves
standing close by the Indian summer-house.
We were actually the guests of the White
Chateau, though the happy family and the
gorgeous footman had faded with the dreams
of the night before into empty air. _
.The chateau, like so many others® we _aftel‘*;
“wards saw, had been deserted by the happy
family of our fancy sketch, and was now
‘occupied as an Ambulance by the Deaconesses.
Far bétter it should be so than be used, as'
~soldiers’ quarters. It was the great object
then and afterwards to turn every good house
_into an Ambulance where it was posmble to
do so, and much abuse arose from an un;

Immited use of the article of the Geneva Con-
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vention, which stipulates for the safety of
every house in which wounded aré -nursed.
Pefsons who had neither ‘the means nor the
instruction sufficient to support and nurse the
wmndes? would beg for a wounded man or
two 28 a securzty, and the result was much
neglect fram’ 1gnorance, and much suffering
from want not only of the lu;mr_les, but the
necessarigé for a sick or ﬁ;ounded man ; and it
was a wise rule which was afterwards made,
that no house should be considered an Am-
bulan;’:e unless it could accommodsate shx
wounded. I myself spoke with an old:woman
who went to the Prussian commandant. du
place (town mayor) at Orleans to get a
brassard stamped and a safe-conduct ﬁyr her
house as an Ambulance for one man. I asked
her what she could give him to eat and drink,
to begin with; she said milk, and a little bead.
" She had nothing but that for herself, but she
could not support the hardship of having four
German soldiers in her little cottage. I had
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much trouble to persuade her it was no use
applying for a licence, and I believe I utterly
failed in the attempt. -

After breakfast we packed up all our little
baggage, and waited for our Secretarygand the
aide-de-camp. He presently arrived, and told
us he thought we should do much better to .
remain there in the chiitean, and establish an
Ambuiance, than gq to hend-quarters; and he
had told the aide-de-camp so, who had gone off
to report it to Prince Pless at Pont-a-Mous-
son, and that he-would make all arrangements
with the Deaconesses. Now there were
twelve Deaconesses to thirty wounded, and no
prospect of more arriving, as all, however
~ badly turt, were at this time sent on by train.
It was a transgression of our positive orders,
which left no discretion to us as to our desti-
nation; and besides, the Deaconesses did not
want us, and plainly said so. Nothing could
be kinder or more courteous than they were.
If we were resolved to stay, they would do
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their best to make us comfortable: give us a
wing of the house, the use of all their cooking
utensils, anything in their power; but they did
not reallir want or wish for us; and it was an
ﬂq_oﬁmlius position for English ladies to be
placed in, to force themselves into a house,
unasked, épd establish themselves there, where
they could be of no service, and where even
their stores were not requ]red as the Deacon-
esses were amply supphed by the Order of
St. John.  We plainly expressed our opinion,
and urged compliance with, our written. orders.
The Secretary excited himself ;. but ﬁnnness
won the day, and the arrival of Mr., Herberﬁa,
‘who had reached Remilly with his stores three
hours after us, settled the question. He' oﬁ'ered,
to take the ladies on to Pont-4-Mousson in.his "

waggonette, if the gentlemen would follow

1.'5,

with the baggage; and it was so arranged, and
“that we were to start at three o’clock.

This being happily settled, we began to en-
joy the deauties of the garden, when a great
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noise and bustle suddenly commenced in the
street, below the wall which divided the garden
from the town. We went directly on to the
raised terrace just inside the wall, ‘and saw four
soldiers running from all quarters with their
arms, and taking up a position ﬂ].:apesife the
gate. A longroad, leading in a strgichtdine to '
Metz, was visible, and evidently something
was expected down this road. On enquiry, we
heard there was a sortie from Metz, that the
French were coming straight to the village, and
the Prussian outposts were already driven in.
The Deaconesses were very anxious that a con-
sprcuous Red-Cross flag should be exhibited
from the topmost turret, as if the French had
~artillery;, we were in the direct line of fire;
though, if the Prussians defended the road, it
was difficult to see how, in a military point of
view, they could be dislodged by artillery,
without the n.ecessity of including the chitean
in the fire of their guns. We were exactly in

the position of a bull’s eye in a targe® and the
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Red-Cross flag would have been of very little
use. However, the Deaconesses and several of
our ladies set to work to make. olie, which,
being e_x%ended on the floor of the vestibule,
~ with all the party at work round it in various
attitudes, gave the exact effect of a game of
‘Huntthe ﬁglipper.’ All the grand preparations,
' however, were useless; the report was a false
one,-and the town settled down mto such
quietude as a town only sixteen miles from a
besieged city, and much closer still to the be-
sieging lines, may be supposed to enjoy.
About three o’clock we were summoned by
Mr. Herberte to embark on board his . wag-
oonette. The Secrctary and surgeon had pro-
cured waggons for the baggage, and professed
their intention of walking, though why they
could not have got a little charreffe or country
cart 1 do not know. The stores of the .
Cologne Ambulance and ours were all placed
in charge of a troop of cavalry, together with

some military stores. Major Siersdorfl, the
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commander, ordered us all to keep together
till we reached Cormy, where we were to rest

for the night; but it was already late before,
“to tise a naval phrase, the convoy got under
weigh. Our waggonette and the hght car-
riage, with the Major and three Other offi-
cers, soon outstripped the heavy weggons, and
we had perpetually to st:)p till theff came Up -
About this period 1t appears our gentlgmeﬁ

‘were seized with the brilliant idea “of taking
a short cut through the woods; and, disree

gdrding the advice of some gentlemen attached
‘to an Ttalian Ambulance from Tuarin, which -
they were on the way to join near Metz,
the rash individuals cut themselves sticks,
and set out on a walking tour. The result
may" be easily guessed: we missed each other.
-Da.rkness came on, and we were still far froms
| Gﬂmy, but the 11ghts of a large cavalry*cﬁmp
= Wre ghmmermg in the distance. The Major
£ End Mr Herberte having consulted together,
and ﬁndmﬂ‘ the baggage waggons still farin the
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rear, it was resolved that we should push on
as fast as possible to the village close by the
.camp, where was the Chateau of Coin-sur-
Seille, now occupied by his Exceﬂency Gene-
ral Von der Groeben, as head-quarters of the
cavalry division he commanded. We passed
- the httle huts of the camp, rﬂun*hly made
of branches stuck into the ground and inter-
woven together, for the (ermans have no
tents; and turning down a wooded lane, drove
“into a crowded court-yard where we halted
~whilst our kind escort went te ask hospltahty_
for us from the General. ¢ . Caeio
He socn returned with an aide-de-camp, who
spoke English perfectly, and told us he had
~an English wife. He was most courteﬂus;
said the General only regretted he had not
kno@ of .our commg sooner, to prepare-some
rooms for us; but at this time of" ﬂm W
- must content ourselves with Buch roagh ac-
commodation ag he could offer us. Tha,nkfu_}
even for this, we éot out of the carriage, and

VOoL. 1. E
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were met on the steps of the chiteau by a very

gentlema,nly officer, who was no less a person
than the Ceneral himself. He welcomed us
with® the utmost kindness, and taking a light
from the hand of one of the servants, himself
preceded us up stairs, showed us into a couple
of rooms where we could rest for the yight,
and withdrew, wishing us good 1‘ep{;se. Two
elderly females made their appearance ; they
were old servants of the tamily ‘who had
left the chéteau. They had nothing to offer
us, poor things; they had a hard struggle to live
themselves; but they got us some hot water,
and we made a little soup with Warren’s meat
blSGllltS which refreshed us very much. Louise
sald she saw at the Remllly station barrels of
the sﬁme biscuit, for the use of the Prussian
army ; and though this little .book is nat like
‘the Christmas pantomimes now-a-days, a ve-
| hiéle for advertisements, it is but just to say
how very good the soup was which they made,
and $#¥wWas fortunate for the Prussians to have
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We were up very early the next morning;
and, descending into the large old-fashioned

kitchen of the chiateau, bribed the servants

to give us a little coffec and bread and butter

and whilst thus breakfasting, we heard the
history of the chateau. It belonged to a
‘ Madame W indle,’ an, Englishwoman probably,
" as she had gone to England. The chéteau
~ had been taken possesswn of and turned Into a
barrack by the Prussmns but the old ladies

- both spoke in the highest terms of. (Greneral

Von der Groeben and his considerate kindness.
There was no wanton mischief or destruction,
only several acts of dishonesty on the part of
mdlvldual soldicrs, such as pocketing rich

china cups and small articles for use or orna-

ment, and carrying off saucepans and other

cooking utensils; but compared with what we

saw and heard afterwards, in other places,

‘the chateau had a fortunate escape in being

occupied by so true a gentleman as his Excel-

lency. o

F s
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We wandered about the lovely terraced gar-
~ dens, and gathered handfuls of autumn Toses !
The pears and grapes were not ripe, nor the
pea(;hes and apricots, and if they had been,
there would have been none left for us. There
were too many troopers lounging about not
to have spied out the first ripe fruit and ap-

propriate 1t, if there had been any. But at ﬂ
the best it is a smd sight to see a splendid
home so pulled to pieces ; dra,wmg -TOOmS
turned into bed-rooms; the gilded furniture
all displaced and strewn about here and there.
Too often far worse scenes occur; and it is
-~ sadder still to see a cottage home so dgsecrated,
and the savings of a life-time destroyed in an
. hour, |
" We left the chiteau about eight o’clock,
 having thanked the General for his kindness,
“and Mr. Herberte having told us that his
| cousin 1n the Cuirassiers was most anxious to

show us their camp, we drove back a few

I S T b e ' S T I . | 79
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of huts. All looked bright and cheerful in

the morning sunlight. Accoutrements were

being cleaned ; horses were saddling, and the
troopers were preparing to mount when the
- bPeakfast in the officers’ hut was over. There
was o difference in this hut, except that it
was larger, and a few mats and rugs were
thrown on the straw which formed at once bed
and carget. The hutws were arranged in
streets as 1n all camps, and the pathways were
kept verjlr clean. The regiment was one of
those called the White Cuiradsiers. The uni-
form is the same in all these regiments, a steel
breast-plate, a helmet—whose shape is that of
the only perfectly graceful helmet 1 ever saw—
white coats and jack-boots. The difference is
in the facings : some having blue, some black,
brown, yellow, or green. .
After this we crossed the road to the
~ Lancers’ Icamp; the other side, *and watched
the exercises of the cavalry, both light and

] - E | . -L
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the arrival of the convoy and the missing
gentlemen. Intelligence came at last that
they had stopped short of Coin-sur-Seille for
the night, and gone on to Cormy by, another
~road, and we started off for the same town,
where a road branched off to Pont-aMowsson.
There had been an 1niversal aﬂ're;ment :
amongst us tha,t.stragglers were to rendez-
vous at Cormy, and e felt assured of meetlng
our friends and baggage there, and being
safely taken on to the head-quarters before
night. We should then receive our orders
from Prince Pless, the head of the German
" ambulance department, and know our desti-
tion; but our wanderings were not fated
to terminate so easily, and Cormy was to
be the beginning instead of the end of our
~troubles. But no omen of evil disturbed us as
 we drove along the high road from Coin-

sur-Seille to ‘Cormy, in the sunshine of that

lovelv Anioret marmiro -
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CHAPTER 1V.

THE MIDNIGHT DRIVE.

Tee road from Coin-8ur-Seille to Cormy

~ was an exceedingly pretty one: trees on each

- sideof it; and: # charming view over green ﬁelds
st patchies of wood:ts & Bl diskanco;

as we drove along, and came m&d

a corner, a fresh view was disclosed—the houses
of a large town and the spire of a splendid
cathedral. It looked so cheerful and beautiful,
with the quiet fertile country all around; and
yet that city was Metz, and the low dull
sound we heard now and then the booming
of the cannon. We were nearer to the town

than the Prussian lines, but the works of

An'Pﬂ"I"I Fa¥al TET YR h;fq{qﬂﬁ 1“'\1’? +]1ﬂ ';'I"li'_ﬂ'l"'TTﬂ'l"'l;T'll'l'
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country.  We looked at it with a strange
interest. , The siege had at that time hardly
begun, and its future fate was all uhcertain.
M‘Mahon* and the relieving forces were
probably on the march, and no one could foré-
tell the dark tale of treason and shame ,that.
will go down with the name of Metz to the .
latest posterity, |

It was noon wher we reached Cormy, a
town of one long street and one cross street,
crowded with men attached to various Ambu-
lances. We halted just through the town,
and looked about for our friends and baggége*
Nowhere could we see them. Major Siersdorff
told us that he had enquired at the quarters
- of the Knights of St. John, and had orders for
us to gr.:} on directly to Ste. Marie-aux-Chénes,
near Metz, which was full of wounded. This
message had been left bj the Secretary; but
where- he was was a mystery ; a greater
mystery still why he did not wait at Cormy
according to agreement, and why he did not
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make the slightest effort to find us; for at that
very time he was in Cormy, as Louise saw the
surgeon (Mr. Parker) at a distance,, and Wa;nted
to speak to him, but was over- perstaded by
tie lady who was with her to go'on to the
- house, where they had been informed another
lady and myself had taken refuge from the -
confusion in the streets. I had gone to search
for our convoy, and mgeting a very civil
ybung German gentleman, with the Red-
Cross badge on his arm, who directed my-
~ companion and. myaelf io the quartera of the
Knights of St. John, we. had nccepted
kind offer to take us to the ga.rden 0f an

“hospital, where soup was being boiled, and to
- give us a. basin whilst he sent in search of
" our companions, who were just at the end of
the street. |

Louise persisted that she had seen the doc-
~ tor, and I went back with her to the spot.
We found a camp fire, and the gentlemen of
the Swiss Ambulance taking a rough dinner
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by it. -They said our friend had been there,
“and .one of them had met the Secretary only
ten.minutes before. They were sure he was
still in t8wn. Now it was an important point
to find him. There were we, with no roof to
shelter us, sitting by a road-side; uncertain
whet to do and where *to go; and to add to-
our troubles, Mr. Herberte got his orders to go
- to some other villages, and could net take us
to Ste. Marie. 'We had no vehicle, and were
certainly in as awkward a predicament as ever
English ladies were placed in. A suspicion of
unfatr play crossed the minds of Louise and
myself at that time, and has never since been
dissipated. Why was no note left for us ? We
- had only a vague message; and the- Secretary, " .
the surgeon, and the valuable stores,*had all
vanished together.

‘Now the sympathies of Louise and myself
were strongly French; I do not deny it ;
but that never interfered with our doing all

In onr nower far tha Corman wraie 3 Te
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that, at least, we were strictly neutr al; and so
peutral that the Secretary might have a guess
we should object to the entire appropriatign of
the Society’s stores for the beneftt of the
Khights of St. John or the German use alone.
Was this at the bottom ot 4 wish to part the
ladies and the stores—in short, to get rid of the
female incumbrances, while he clung to the
bagg.age 2 We shall neves know; but there we
were; and in a hopeless state I invaded the
sanctum of the knights, and requested we
might be sent on. We waitéd awhile, all in
vain, still expecting some news. Eoﬁnur
heavy waggons got out of town I do not know,
unless they went byea cross road, so as to avoid
the main street; otherwise we must have seen
them. |

But at last it was time to depart. Our
kind friends of - the Cologne Ambulance were
off, and we felt very desolate and helpless as

#

we sat on a bench by the road-side to wait for

the two rough waggons which were to convey
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us. They came at lasf;. and with them a most
- gentlemanly Knight of St. John to act as our
“escort, and we started. Perhaps very few
Enélish have travelled in those bullock- -wag-
gons, with their very long poles and sleepy
drivers, who, regardless of any thing except
their nap and pipe, and evidently unaccus- _
tomed to travel in long strings of vehicles

such as crowded ajl the roads naﬁr-a dhys,
. never thought of pulhng up when a stop oc-
curred, so that our pole ran with a sudden
jerk into the waggon in front, and the waggon
behind ran theirs into us, and a sort of electric
shock ran all up and down the line; and as
this happened OD an average every ten minutes,
the. progress if slow is exciting; but, except for
this, the mode of travelling is delightful. Ex- |
- tended on a heap of sweet-smelling hay, wan-
dering slowly through a lovely country, buried
In & soft bed, and sheltered from rain by

pulhng a Water-proof sheet over all, and going
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going from place to place, which, if you are
not in a hurry, is the perfection of the ¢ Dolce
far niente.’

~ The waggons were ready; the Knight of St.
John mounted in front had confided to our
care his elen*ant court sword, having ewdenﬂy
moresconfidence in his revolver; we had ar-
ranged ourselves comfortably, and were about
to start, when an excited individual, also a
Knight of St. John, ddEhEd up and ordered us
to stop. We humbly asked why, and who
he was; and he replied, Major Baron von.
Zedlitz. Now I had been warmed before 1
left London, if I did encounter such an indi-
vidual, to keep clear of him. He had nothing.
to do with us. We were to obey Prince Pless,
‘and no one else; and I rep:larked that we
were going to dte. Marie-aux-Chénes, and
that, as we were late, I should be obliged by his
not detaining us. On this he greﬁ furious, and
declared we were tostay in Cormy. There were

so many wounded there, we must remain to
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nurse them; and he would give us a house

- and send for our baggage; but stay we should.

I declined positively to do so, and he used

what I believe might be very bad language, h
veiled in guttural German; at least it soundgd
like it, and we thought so, because he added
dlrectly afterwards, ¢ If you were in a.draw-
mg-room I should not speak so to you.” To this

1 answered, ¢ A lady is a lady in a hay-waggon
"~ - .
- as well as a drawing-room; you ought to re-.

member that’ He then said the English

Society had sent us. 1 said ¢ Yes,” and their .
orders we were bound to obey. His reply was
not very apropos: ‘ That he cared nothing for

_the Prince of Wales.’ This myst have’ "been

such a dreadful loss to his royal Highness

that we laughed outright, and our Chevalier
requested the Baron to ¢ go away’—a mild

translation, but expressing the sense of what

he said; and as the bullocks took it into their
heads to go on, we did go on, and left our
friend gesticulating in the street.
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It was two o'clock when we left- Cormy, '
“and a seven hours’ j'aurnéy before us I; and just
as we got out of the town, and edown a steep
bank, which would have been the rum of a

: resPecta,ble carriage, we met a troop of
dragoons. The officer ¥stopped us, asked
if we “weré the English ladies, and sald ab
express had been sent to Remilly to bring
us to_head-quarters. Prince Pless was very
angry that we had not “come on with the
aide-de-camp, as arranged on our first arrival
We said we must go on to Ste. Marie now
as our stores and baggage were there, but we
would tell the Secretary. I must here re-
mark that our surgeon, Mr. Parker, had gone |
on with himgon the faith that a gentleman to
whom the Secretary spoke was Prince Pless.
The description did not accord with the
personal appearance of the Prince, as We 8aw
him afterwards at Versailles; nor is it clear
why the Prince should send a messenger from

Pont-a-Mousson to bring us on there, and
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then give orders in Cormy that we should go
to Ste. Marie; and why he did not give them
some writteh order? We were thoroughly
puzzled ; and as Louise and I sat nestling in
the hay, discussing the matter with profound
gravity, we must have reminded any looker-
on of the original owls i an ivy bush. Our sa-
gacious discourse was cut short by a worse jerk
than usual, and We saw we were by the- bank
" of a river, across Whlch was thrown a tempo-
rary bridge for exit from the town, while the
real bridge was reserved for the passage of
the carts of wounded which still came on in
endless stream from the neighbour}ioad of
the battle-fields. » a4

Had we been five minutes soofler we could
have crossed, but a German regiment was
just ahead of us; after them came all their
provision waggons, and they were followed by
a pontoon train, the massive iron boats placed
- on very heavy- broad-wheeled trucks, which
tried the strength of the bridge. It bore
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wvery well, except that every now and then

gome plank had to be replaced. DBut it was
just at the other end, where the bank of soft
sand rose steeply, that all the troubles

| ocﬁurred The only chance of gettmg up

it was lashing the horses mto a gallop,, and

this oply succeeded half way, for the wheels of

"the heavy trucks invariably sank so deep into
B the sand that other horses had te be attached

in front, and the wheels ziuﬂ" out ; and when
this was done, and the waggon safely landed
on the road the bank had to be re- made, and
s0 on for about twenty Waggons Two whole
hours we waited in despair, Watchmg' the pro-
ceedin®, and thinking how much more simple
it would hawe been to have sent the pontoon
trains by the old bridge, and the Lighter carts
by the new ; but the order had been given,
and it would have required an application to

at least three departments, and three dozen

officers, a quire of paper, and a couple of

secretaries, to have diverted the course of one

YOL. 1. ' )
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waﬂgon There never weré such a people for
pens and ink and forms ¢o fill m as the
Pru_gsmns Our Circumlocution Office is
. nothing to it.

But at last we started, and got fairly over
the bridge and into the long line of waggons
going up one way and coming down the
other. It seemed as hopeless as ever ; but our

- gallant Knight aroused himself, called-to a
dragoon, and we were allowed to break the

line and go on. We saw a refractory waggon

. s and driver fairly hunted off the road, down

the bank, and into the meadow below. It
~ seemed impossible for -it not to go over, but
it escaped. At last we came where the
waggﬂns“ were three abreast, and a carriage
containing a wounded officer of rank was
trying to pass down the road. One resource
remained for us, if we would not pass hours
in the block, and it" was had recourse to.
The dragoon, brandishing his drawn sword
" and shoutine fearfully, dashed down the bank
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and into the field ; our driver stood up and
urged on his quiet beasts, and to my horror
I found we were going after the dragoon.
What a jolting and bumping it was! But the
waggon was gvidently built on the principle
of never-losing: ts equilibrium, and as for the
'_ha.rne;s breaking, itcould not well do that,
for the ropes of which it was composed were
s0 loose that the wonger was how the
bullocks kept in them, and why they did
not catch their feet in the traces which

dangled- about.  Over-the meadoew we
went, till we had headeci the lme a.nd re-

gained the road. The Knight wmpped him-
self up in his cloak, and lighted his clga_,ri_-
We dug a hole in the hay, in which we could
keep ourselves warm (for the sun was setting
and the evening was damp and -chill), and
composed ourselves to sleep. Weary hours
passéd:away, and still the bullocks jogged on.
Three times we went the wrong road, and

had to retrace our steps. We passed throngh



68 THE MIDNIGHT DRIVE.

the town of Ars-sur-Moselle, with its Roman
~ ruin. -~ Night set in, and there we were,
-~ between Metz and the Prussian lines, and
our destination apparently as far off as ever.
We slept and woke, and slept agmm we get

cold and cramped; and where we were no .
one knew, not the Knight or the drivers.

| Exc-ept our two waggons, not a vehicle
was t0 be seen, and the villages were deserted.
At last we emerged on a level space of
‘mmntry It lay white and bare in the dark-

ness, and a fearful smell compelled us to
keep our handkerchiefs close to our faces,"
and even then it produced a feeling of :
sickness. The nght flung away the red
‘end of his last cigar, and turning round
told us- this was the battle-field. We could
see nothing but the outlige of a vast space,
over which we had to pass. :The sad details
were hidden in the darkness, and we went
slowly on till we’ entered a ruined ﬂllage,

and halted before an almost roofless house,
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where lights were still gleaming, though a
- hot steam on the windows hid the occupants.
The door opened, and a gentleman came out,
“his stained apron showing too plainly what
bad been his occupation. He told us the
village was Gfavelotte, Ste. Marie was a mile
further on, and prayed for bread and wine
" for his wounded. We had none to givé
The Knlght promised to_ send some back from
their stores at Ste. M arie, and we started
Iagam' Just beyond and behind.the village
the. hottest fight had been, and the dead had
been hastily buried by, a hﬂlwk bﬂtw&’&n
Gravelotte and Ste. Marie, but indéed for |
miles the whole battle-field was scarred with i
thousa,nd graves ; notsingle tombs, but trenchear,'
in which the dead were pﬂed with a rouﬂ'h'
- wooden cross above them, to point out the place
~ Catholic and Protestant alike seem to have
accepted that _.holy sign as the most fitting
to mark where the soldiers’ of both nations

and all faiths were buried side by side on the
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field where they fell. " Just afterwards. we
passed a number of blazing watchfires. They
were tlrle outposts of the army of Prince
Frederick Charles.

In half an hour more we halted again .at
the entrance of a village. A German sentinel
told us it was Ste. Maris, and now whese our

Sectetary and the baggage were was the

~ question. We Wﬂ.ndered slowly on through

the long street, not meeting a lwmg soul, till

we fquﬁa purselves at the other extreme end
of the village. . Here a countryman appeared,

who. suggested that probably the strangers
were at a ‘chiteau’ which he pointed out,
down a very muddy lane. The nght pro-
gposed that before we ventured down it on
what might be a useless search he should go
and enquire, unless' we were afraid to be left ;
but really we saw no cduse for fear in the
street of a village, however desérted; and .he |
was about to start when we heard 3 call, and

T HOTET M1 ﬂhnr‘nﬁﬂnﬂ L . 11
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" street, professing their great astonishment at

seemg us, their wonder at how they could
have missed us, and the agonies of mind they

had gone through on our account. Where we
"fere to sleep was the question, and the night
being far advanced, 1t was indeed a serious

.quest,lon The Knight most courteously sug-
- gested that at all events the quarters of the

nghts of St. John WOIﬂd dﬂubﬂess aﬁ'orc{:T

a Mrs. Seeman, who had come frcm D!‘E’Bden '
with some Alexandrine Sisters, 0 assist the
knights in thelr care of the wounded.

We were shown into a most cﬂmfortable
room, with handsome mahogany bedstehds,
feather beds, pillows, and clean sheets. We
"had not undressed since we left England,
nine days before, and the prospect was most

inviting. There were two or three Knights
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tLere,. distfnguished by the white enamel
ccross guspended round the neck, and a young
esquire. 'They regretted that they had but
little to offer us, but to that we were welcome ;
and we gratefully accepted some very weak
tea and some slices of rye bread. We
wondered, what was to become of us. . Would
the Knights vacate their comfortables beds,
and sleep ‘in theiy cloaks in some other
. apartment, or were there other apartments
a.a luxuriously furnished; for, in spite of the
stores piled about the room, it was com-
parative luxury. At last Madame 8

rose; and said two of the ladies must sleep
in the house where the Knights dined, and
the others in this house. We waited il
she returned: from ﬂiaposing of them for the
night, and she then showed us into a sort of
closet, in which was a bed; and how
thankful we were to creep into it, even
hungry as we were, and to enjoy our first
good night’s rest! I do not think we should
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Thave gone off to sleep so content;dly had we
known,as we did afterwards, that the Knights
of St. John sat down to a good hot supper,
with pale ale and wine. But how they do their -
work will be seen as we go on. It was
enough for us to have tea and bread and a
_bed ; and had our privations been unavoidable,
we shduld have been rather glad of them than
otherwise; but it was noteso, and Mg, Parker
often said afterwards he felt ashamed to sit
down and sup mth them knowmg how . httl& '
we had had. :

It was well he did. It was s his hﬂt ehhce
for some days, and hard and trying work lay
before him; and often we stinted ourselves to
~ leave a larger portion for one, who, we knew,
must require it more than we did; so it was
well that he epjoyed a good supper. The
- name of our kind and courteous escort we
‘never knew ; but if ever this book should meet

his eye, we beg here to thank him for the -

- u - 7 1 .. +1. ~ | [P -:n111|11ﬂ1:r 1111
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mdeﬁent,- in fulfilment of his knightly dutj;
- of guarding unprotected females over a lonely
country, and past the outposts of the besieg- -
ing and defenﬁi‘;:lg forces, Whéré,' certainly, it
was wholly unﬁttmg for them to ventwre
alone. But our venturous Journey was-safely *
ended under his care, and we were ready. to
' commence our duties with the commgﬂiay,
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CHAPTER V.

THE KNIGHPS OF ST. JOHN.

THE .mornmg of the 23rd of August opened
“with a down-pour of rain, ® which continued all
day. Under &uch circumstances no lonely
village like Ste. Marie could have looked gay ;
but the brightest sunshine would have- failed
to give an air of cheerfulness to a place so
ruined, so desolate, so full of pain and sorrow.
It might have been truly said of it that day,
¢ There was- not a house ~ where -there
was not one dead.” The battles of the 16th,
17th, and 18th, had extended over many miles
of country, on which stood several villages,
amongst them St. Privat, Vionville, Grave-

lotte, Briey, and Ste. Marie; and the wounded,
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who could not be carried to the rear, were
dispersed amongst these villages. The inhabi-
tants had mostly fled from them. Shot and
shell had done their work of destruction.
All the habitable houses were occupied ,as
Ambulances, whilst the churches were also
crowded. The miseries endured by the poor
fellows, laid down to suffer and die in the
first shelter that could be found-—their-great-
est luxury a heap. of straw—must be seen to
be understood. Too often overlooked in out-
of-the-way barns and stables, they long in
<vain for even bread or water; and death on the
battle-field is a happy alternative from such
‘prolonged agony.

It was now our duty to go amidst these
scenes of horror, and we prepared ourselves,
ready for the arrival of the surgeon-in-chief,
who was to allot to us our share in the work.
But first some sort of breakfast was desirable,
and Mrs. Seeman informed us we should have
‘gome bread and coffee when the Knights  had
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finished their repast, and we had ground a
certain quantity of coffee-beans. The oldest
and crankiest of coffee-mills was produced.” We
set to work—one of the ladies really was rrfﬂst
éndefaticable—but imagine our disgust when
we found we were grinding for the Knights!
We a,l;andoned the coffee-mill, and adjourned
to the other house, to wait for what might
come.” Coffee and rye bregd came at last. - i |
suppose the Knights had eateh all the butter
and eggs, for we only saw the shells; and
when we returned to the quarters we were
shown into an airy loft, without a sing
article of furniture in it, and informed this
was our bed-room, and the gentiemen and-the
stores were to be stowed in the entraince,
which was part of the loft, divided from it by
a partition of planks. The windows were all

broken, and the shutters hung loose on their

hinges. It was lucky it was August. We
thought that probably they would find us two

or three mattresses, and a table, and a couple of
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chairs, so that we should be pretty comfort-

able. - As for a toilette apparatus, we had

been told that morning that there was no

water, except for the wounded and for cooking,

so that was evidently a superfluity. Watwre
was doubtless very scarce. The streams and

wells were tainted with* blood. It wds only

"ifhajt was 1n the cisterns that was avail-

~able. We had grown very immoral by this

time, and regarded the theft of a couple of
pints of water as a venial sin, and with this

we all made our toilette. It was the oreatest

hardship of all, and we resolved that, come

what might, water we would find, even if the

Knights had to grow their beards, and do

without the cans of shaving-water we saw .
carried into their room.

This, however, is a digression. Toreturn to
the later events of the day. The surgeon-in-
chief came at last, paid us a great many
pretly compliments, sent one surgeon to the
church " with one of the ladies. allotted to
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another a house in which were all the worst
“cases of gangrene, to Louise several stables
full of wounded, . to myself a house s with
about fifty. Surgeons and orderlies weére
| fezy scarce. There was not a Sister of Mercy
there, and the Alexandrine Sisters remained
in the’ quarters to see to the cookery, a;ndl
agsist Mrs, Seeman. The dinners were to
be given out at noon. Our firstutask was to
wash the tnen as much as possible—a great
difficulty with little water, no '-soa,'p, and no
sponges.  Charpie, however, answered a8
well; ard when their dirty stocks were ta.ken
off, and as much of their bIood-Etamed clothesﬁ
ag possible, we commenced to “dress the
“wounds of all, except those whom the surgeons |
themselves attended to. In Louise’s case she
‘could not undress her poor men. They had
only straw, and were obliged to keep on their
coats. Nothing is so bad for them as this.
" The dust and blood, the sensation of dirt, is

quite epough to make them feverish. The
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'l'a-dy who had the church worked very ha;‘d;_ |
she put it into splendid order in twenty-f;:}uf .
hours; but though the storehouse of the
Knights was full of goods, there was immense

difficulty in getting anything.

Many of the men were so ‘desl)e'rat{;lj;
wounded it was useless to do anythigg- but
give them a little water. $One man in my
house laid grovelling on the floor; he would
- not keep on his nﬁattress, and tofe*off even
the blanket, his sole covering; he had been
shot in the head, and how he had survived
was a marvel. His awful appearanee, as he
rose and staggered about the room, with the
blood streaming down, was too much for the
nerves of the wounded soldiers. The German
orderlies tried to keep him quiet; all in vain;
and to finish his sad story, I applied to the
surgeon to have him placed somewhere alone.
It was twenty-four hours before 1t was done;
and during the night he rose, and tryimng to

get out, nearly fell upon a poor Frenchman,



THE ENIGHTS OF ST. JOHN. - 81

. the baék part - of 'whose right shoulder had
- been entirely carried away by a piece of shell.
He shrieked with terror, and the orderlies de-
dlared that, order or no order, the miserable
man must be changed, and he was finally taken
- ‘down into the loose box of a stable below,
'Wﬁere-ne*{t day }J’e died.

" The hay-loft over this stable was the
operatmn room, to wh;‘ch patlents were
brought from the smaller houses, and here
the surgeons worked for hours at their sad
taske About noon the soup eame, no meat,
only a morsel of bread, and having seen the
dinner finished, I was going up the street to
get mne, when I met Louise coming out
of her stables. She asked me what time the
patients were to have their soup. 1 said
dinner was over, and on going to the quarters
she discovered that her men had been quite
forgotten. This rectified, we went” into the
‘other house,’ and found some soup, a very
small piece of boiled bacon, and no ﬁregetables.

VOL. I. @
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On this we dined, and wént back to our. Work
- which was more to ‘watch the men, give them
water, and change such dreﬁsm& ol réqulreci
replacing, than the actlve work of thé' motn-
ing. No wine was iBowed to the French,
and no cigars. The Germans had both, and
the stores were full of wine and tobgcco, sd
the. want of them could not be the excuse.
I applied to Mrs. Seeman for a bottle, and with
some grumbling she gave me ore.” Louise
also got some, and we gave 1t eually to both.
Nothing can be kinder or more good-natured
than German Infirmiers to friend and foe
| alike, and when I left the bottle at night 1
found in the morning they had given 1t, as I
had done, to both. It was but a little each
man required, just to flavour and colour the
walter.

" The rain continued as hard as ever, and
as I went home to see how our bed-room was
furnished, I found exactly what 1 had left—
nothing. I sent for some straw. The German
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orderly who -acted. as servant . mstantly sent
badf-a-dozen soldiers with a shock a-piece, and -
half-a-dozen more after them. Louise and I
then divided the straw, and laid our water-
proof sheet over ayr heap, and seeing a large
‘chest of ' spongio Piline,’ one of those useless
things: sent out by the committee, we covered
the sheet with the s-quares of spongio, and
finding some sheets in g box, which said
sheets wete utterly useldss at present in
the stables,- we laid them over it, and so

constructed a bed that was at least clean, if
" not very soft. We then turned another chest
of spongio on end, hung a railroad rug grace-
tully over it, and adorned it with our dressing
things and several small hooks. We also got
a card-board box of quinine powders, covered
that with a small white cloth,. stood up a
round hand-glass upon it against the wall,
and flattered ourselves that we had a tollette
table of decided clegant appearance. Another
box served as a table, chairs we had none,

G 2
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and the loft might have been called chilly on
this ramy evening, even thou ﬂ'h it was August;
‘but our work kept us warm. We then ad-
journed to the entrance, and in a fit of exces-
sive Charity set to work at the Surgeon’s bed,
which was piled up in a recess, and so scien-
tifically did we arrange it, that the unfortunate
young man slept, or rather did not sleep, at
an angle of ,'forty-ﬁ#e, and passed the night
siipping out at what might be called the foot
of the bed, only stopped in his career into the
centre of the room by the heavy boxes of
waterproof sheeting which we had placed at
the end of the straw heap to keep him warm
and comfortable. His good temper and gaiety -
were proof even sgainst this trial, and next
morning he thanked us for our efforts, but
said; if it made no difference to us, he pre-
ferred to lie with his head a little lower.
Supper at seven concluded the day, soup
and véry little bouillon, and one bottle of

‘very sour wine. We were not epicures, yet
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we should have enjOyéd a small piece of the
- chickens in white sauce, and the roast potatoes,
and a glass of the port wine or pale ale that
‘we saw go in to the K:nights, who dined
before us. Alas! bones, and empty bottles were
our share of the gorgeous banquet! If we had
only been allowed to” dine before them, it
would have been better ; but as it was, we
always' sawe the ‘leavings® and never had
~any! They went $0o Frau Seeman. We were
very hungry, &nd that is the honest truth.
We had no store of food or wine, and we
could not make an indigestible meal of guttar
percha tissue, lint, and bandages. Quinine
powders were the only things that we could
have had; and under the circumstances, and
considering the appetite they stimulate, it was
not advisable to dose ourselves with them.
If really there had been nothing to eat, we
should have been quite contented. In our

i * » :
first enthusiasm, as I have said, luxuries and
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hungry and there were eatables, but none for
us, and we went hungry to bed and were
famished in the morning.

Breakfast was as scanty as ever, and just
as it was over we heard the Secretary say
something which betrayed his intention of
leaving Ste. Marie that day. We in.stantly’
asked him where he was going, and he said to
England; his task of bringing us cut was ac-
complished, and he should start in an hour.
‘We requested him to take some letters for us,
and he got very excited, and declared we
ought to have no time to write, even to our
relations, if we did our work properly. We
could just send a Feld-Post card, but write
we could not and should not. Louise most
wisely assented to every word he said, ftﬁly'
‘intending to write a budget all the time by
the first opportunity, and not having any
intention of confiding her letters to his care;
but I incautiously said, ‘1 have promised

Cantain Burgess, the Secretary of the Com-
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mittee, to write to him as soon as we arrived

", at head-quarters, and though we were not

there, I should write and say where we were.’
He got more excited than ever; perhaps he
was afrald we should write letters for the
paperg. Now this I had, at the request of the
- Committee, promised not to do myself, and to
express this their urgent desire and positive
order to the other ladies. I can safely say 1 |
never transgressed it, though I was offered a.
handsome remuneration, neither did Louuse.
" T have reason to believe it was dmbejed by
one of the party, but it was unknown and un-
sanctioned by me. However this might be,
to our writing the Secretary decidedly objected, -

and went off suddenly without any letters .
- ffom anyone in his charge. : |

As for ‘the Feld-Post cards, they, at that
time, 011157 passed in the German lines, and
our English friends would not have been the
wiser for any information sent upon them. I

think later in the war they did go to England,
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but of this I am not sure; and before leaving
the &ub_]ect of posts I may remark that the
| uncertamty of the Feld-Post made it a sort of
lottery as to whether any letters- would ever
reach. Sometimes they did, sometimes not.;
but. we never got a newspaper by 1t, though
German papers came safely to their destiration.
Had we got one now and then, we should
have though% that they were stopped on
account of their contents but as it was, 1
. fancy the weight of newspapers caused a
general order to bring no foreign ones, fhe
letter carts for cross country work, being light
and small. After breakfast we went to our duty

In the light of a sunny mornin St Marie
looked sadder than ever,-"er.-wmh- 1ta roofless
hoﬁses,. and the dirt and diserder of .its only
street. There were heaps of shakos, shoes, Ibelts,
tins, pots, cartouche boxes, pieces of bomb shell,
'fa‘nd ‘worst of all, rags, bandages, afifl’ charpie
thrown ot of the wmdows, and béarmg evi-
dence -of their hawig been, but lately used.
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Not'a womsh or child was to be seen; a lew
- were crouching in theirt ruined i‘louses, but
not daring to venture out, and every sign of
trade or business had vanished. Even the
canquering army had passed on, and only &
small guard of soldiers was quartercd there. |

I found one of my wounded soldiers dying,
b young Bavarian, and all he longed for was
a little beer. How I had seen dozens of pale
ale, unpacked in the hmghts quarters. Isaw

hampers of ‘Bass’ in the storehouses, ad-
~ dressed for the use of the sick, and wounded,
and T went back directly to Mrs. Seeman; whe
oﬂiclated as store-keeper, and asked for &
bottle: I was told there was none. I said
there was . T had seen it; but the answer was
it was for the use of the Knights. 1 bégged
in vain, and -resolved. to wait the return, of
some one of them to ask for a little. |

I wont upstairs, and whilst there two
entered the house, acco!npamed by several
German army surgeoris, a.‘_ld, coming into the

& 2
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outer room of the loft, requested me to open
the- stores, that they might select what they
. wanted, as they were going back to the camp.
I told them the stores were in charge of the
Surgeon. He was at his duties ; they must
return later. They declined to go without
the stores, and Issent-for Mr. Parkér, re-
maining myself on the watch. When he
came, they wanted .almost everything ;* but,
with great tact, he contrived to get off by
giving- a quarter of what they wanted, and
some of the very mstruments they took we
saw, five months afterwards, unused, to be
taken home to Berlin, for service in their
private practice there. Surely Army surgeons
(I call all Army surgeongywho. were serving
with the troops) should be supphed with
instruments -at the expenae of theu: own

(rovernment, not, at the cost. of pnv_ate suh-
seribers to a cha.rﬂ;able fund.

After they were. cegn%’e@w]y bowed off, the

Qurceon snd myveelf aavoesd «on wr~ald 1. 11
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the small and valuable things under the straw
of our bed in the inner room; we dragged in
cases of valtiable waterproof sheetings and
gutta percha tissue, and buried quinine powders, |
Boxes of oiled silk, and various other articles
in the straw. I forgot to mention this to
Lﬂuis:a, who passed an uncomfortable night,
and the next morning complained how very
‘kno‘bbyi. the straw was; she was prepared
to find it prickly, but not angular.

When we had finished hiding the valuable
stores, T went down and again begged for
some beer. Frau Seeman refused to give me
anything, except a bottle of syrup to make
some lemonade. With this I returned to my

. hospital, but the.pder fellow was disappointed

.ot nok 'ﬁbtaiﬁing what he longed for, and in

- half any hour after wards died. ~The morning

.duty being over, | returned back to quarters,
and watched the nghts of St. John packing
ap four or five whggoys of stores, to he sent

back to Pﬂnt-ﬁ-Mﬂuss;jn_, " then the central
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dei)ﬁt, and resolved that, if they had such a
superabundance, they should have momne of
ours.

After our carly dinner Louise and T went
our rounds to see that our patients had their
dinners, and then resolved to walk just down
the street and out of the village, where we
could see over a great part of the battle-field.
We went through the garden at the back of
the house and found ourselves at once upon
it, for Ste. Marie had been in the centre of the
fight. For several miles the country all
around was a barren level plain, on which
there grew no single blade of grass. It had
been gorn and potato fields, divided by low
hedges,_ but now thé grﬂund was as hard amd
bare as the Mall in Saint J nmes’&a-Pa.-rkj but,
unlike tha,t not a tree, not a shrub. Scattered
over {t were torn blts""H clothmg, helmets,
swords, guns, tin pnts, knfms, knapsacks,
combs, brushes, bottles, and %dds and ends

of all sorts here and there. Dark stains
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showed where some dead or wounded man
had fallen; in one place was a huge heap of
shakos and belts,-guarded by a sentinel, and
at Intervals mounds of fresh earth showed
where the dead were buried.

Nothing could be more depressing than the
view ver this dry, dusty plain, with a leaden
sky lowering above and a chill wind whistling
by. A great number of letters, papers, leaves of
books, and cards were stre:ved about. I picked
up some, and it was very sad to read the
loving words from home, and _to think of the
hopes?all moﬁldering under those mounds of
earth. I will give an extract from one which
contained no address, and was stmply signed
‘ Nathalie. | |

¢ Chaire pefi ami (cher petit ami) . . . I
thank thee that.thow hast sent me thy portrmt
when I look ot 1it, It.mems as if I sav%‘thee
~ thyself. Alas, how happy I should be, if it
would speak to me! Dear friend, I know it

15 1mpossible: but after all T waoer thera
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will come a happy day when I shall see thee
thyself, and thou will never know how happy
thy portrait made me. -Dear friend, thou
askest was I grieved to see thee depart? 1
was, indeed, though I did not say so, that I
might not vex thy mother, who. weeps ﬁ;r
thee' every day. Charles has left. 1 gave
him thy address; he will tell thee all the
news. Eugénie comes not to see me as often
as she did. . . . Thou askest me why Stephen,
who loves Honorine, does not marry her. I
know nothing ; they do not tell me. She
told him he did not go to see her often
cnough; only upon a Sunday. Alas, dear
friend, she is more greedy than I, who should
be happy if 1 saw thee every Sunday, or even,
once a month. . . . Thou askest me did I
dance on the feast day of St. ILustache ; no, 1
did not dance. Thou must have been there ;
I had not spirit to 'd_ﬂ.-gce and thou not there
with me. If I went there at all, it was

because 1 thought I ought not to do wrong,
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and vex my father and mother. Neverthe-
legs, I did not know, dear friend, it would
have displeased thee; but without that, thou
seest, it gave me no pleasure. Emile has the
umbrella thou didst leave in the little cottage.
... Paul sends his compliments, and em-
braces'thee with all*his heart, so do my father
and mother. As for thy little friend, she too
embraces thee with all her 'heart, praying
thee not fo forget her who loves thee, and

will love thee for ever.
* NATHALIE.

‘ ‘P.S._—To-da,y'iﬂ the first of the season for
the chase. Thy brother has killed one "hare,’
and Louis Michelli two. '

¢ August 29, 1869,

There were other lefters written by the
same loving hand, all dated the same year,
and now stained witl# hlood, and trampled
under foot in the mud, lying close by a square

of newly-turned earth, the grave of some
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twenty French soldiers. TPoor Nathalie; her
Jetters were carried to the last battle-field of
her ¢ cher petit ami,’ and the happy day never
came when he went back to dance with his
true-hearted love at the feast of St. BEustache.
‘Touise and T wandered for a short time over
this melancholy plain, aild then returned by
the road, with the stumps of what,had once
been the poplar trees, which border all. those
long, straight roads of France, on each side of
us, and went to our various duties, Il it
began to graow dusk, the wounded were
dozing away the weary 'hours, and we went

back to our quarters.
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CHAPTER VI.

THE RBSCUE.

AFTER: our -return, and whilst étandiug over
-'_the ki;;chen'ﬁre, in hopes of being requested to
take a cup of the coffee which was boiling, we
- héard a voiee aakmg, in German, if the goodT
peaple would boil some eggs for him. The..
accent was most welcome to our ears—it was-
English—and turning round I saw a gentleman
in a white cap and an English grey tweed
coat. I instantly said, ‘Are you not from Eng-
land?’ and the answer was, ‘ Good gracious,
are you the English column ?’ ¢Yes, T sald ;
and before 1 had time to explain he rushed
mto the street, shouting ‘Here they are!®
Louise and T naturally rushed after him, and

®
YOL. 1. H
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" there, in the middle of the dirty street, stood
¢ the .Geperal,” who commenced a series of
the prﬁfoundest bgws, whilst our friend in the
white cap, name then unknown, expressed his
‘delight at having found us. They had been
sent from Pont-a-Mousson to look for us, after
the return of the messenger who had gﬂné to
Remilly with the news that we had left,
and nd®one knew Where we were.y The said
messenger, an Enghsh naval oﬁcer, had ac-
companied the other two on the chase, and
they had caught an aged Knight of 5t. John to
act as their escort, whose cross was a safe con-
duct everywhere, and who wanted to get to
Bar-le-Duc, ‘and, being utterly ignorant of
geography, was being dragged about the
country in the most opposite directions.

This elderly individual had retired to rest
gomewhere, his usunal employment, and our
three friends were looking out for dinner and
ghelter. We offered them such hospitality as

- we could. Mr. Parker begged a loaf of bread;
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Louisé and I pfoéured some hot water, We
produced the cups of our flasks and our clasp
knives, turned a box of stores on end, put a

candle into an empty wine bottle, and pre-
pared for the gorgeous banquet. Whilst I
mixed Liebig with the water, Louise stormed
the kitthen. fire, stole some coffee, and boiled
the eggs they' had brought, and the gallant
General, the naval officer, and the kmd&earted |
" M.P. in the white cap assembled round the
festive board, when the M.P. suddenly remem.-
bered himself of two Swiss surgeons they had
picked up on the way, who had only been of-
fered by the housekeeper, Mrs. Seeman, some
soup, as they said, made of dirty water, and
nothing else. A shout into the street brought
them up to join the party, and we,passed
round the cups and one glass; they eat Liebig,
and eggs, and bread, and enjoyed themselves.
Now both Louise and myself persisted in
calling the General ‘ Mr. Henry,’ having been
informed bv the Secretarv that it was mepac.
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sary to do sa, as he was strictly incognito; he
having -property. in France, which would be
forfeit were it known that he was with the
German armies; but hearing Mr. W (the
M.P.)and Mr. A (the lieutenant) address
him by his name, we asked if it was really

necessary to alter his asmy rank. He laughed
heartily.-and gaid, ¢ Yes, and he was much
| oblige&b us for promoting him. The General
told us that at the head-quarters thﬂey had been
had

been despatched in search of us; that on his

uncomfortable about us, and Mr. A

return they were requested to hunt us up,
which they had been doing in every village
between Pont-4-Mousson and Ste. Marie, and
on every part of the battle-fields.

These was some political reason, it was be-
lieved, why the Secretary carefully avoided
head-quarters, and the General had been placed
in charge of us and the stores, and was to take

- us straight to the King. The army was moving
on to Chalonsg and we must follow it directly.
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As for vroperty in France, he had not an acre.
- We were honestly delighted; not that we
wished to leave our work at Ste. Marie, but we

had lost all confidence in our leader, and

Louise and myself much preferred being under
the command of an English officer with a
name known and honoured. No Belgravian
saloon was more cheerful than the attic
of the Knights' house that afternoon; What
did _brekell windows and medicine chests
for chairs matter? Turtle soup and salmon
have been seryed up to blasé Londoners, and
been less enjoyed than Iiebig’s soup in cups
of flasks and slices of dry bread. Cigars were

lighted, affairs medical and military discussed,
till darkness closed in, and we actually
lichted a second candle, and chatted. on ftill
supper-time. We then all adjourned together
to the other house.

A judicious enumeration of the titles and
orders of the General and a description of the

wonderful influence exercised gver the British
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Government by the illustrious senator induced
Frau Seeman to increase the quantity of bouil-
lon, and even to add some cold bacon. The
Admiral({we promoted him too for the benefit of
Frau Seeman ) brought out two bottles of wine,
and we sﬁpped and sat over it so long that we
were fairly turned out by Frau Seeman; whose
very comfortable bed-room we were occupying;
and as their ideag of bed-rooms and sitting-
rooms seemed somewhat confused, and the
lady showed evident symptoms of taking off
her cap, we thought it better to adjourn at
once, especlally as only the evening before,
whilst sitting in the Knights' rcom, having
been invited to take a cup of tea with the
Frau, we had been astounded by the appari-
tion of a Knight in a blanket, reminding
me exactly of an illustration in an edition
of ‘Don Quixote, whose pictures were the
~ delight of my childhood, and who coolly
proceeded to get into bed, and request
that a cup, a large one, of the hottest tea
micht be mmediately administered o him.
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as he had been taking a bath, and feared to
catch cold. Of course 1t rammed very heavily
as we went back. Not a light was to be seen,
and we slipped about in‘the mud in a very
upcomfortable way. .
. The Admiral and Mr. W had found a

room :ﬂ.l‘ld a mattresse The General shared

Mr. Parker’s heap of straw, and in spite of
the assurance of Frau Seeman that at half-past.
twelve preclsely the French wottld make a great
sortie from Metz, taking Ste. Marie-aux-Chénes.
~ on their- way_to. somewhere, we retired to qur
own straw and a dreamless sleep... Not a- gun.
boomed from the lines of either army, there
was neither dog nor cat in the village to
disturb us with their howls, the very muice
were starved out and had forsaken the garret;
there was no excusc for lying awake, and
the sun shone in through the holes in the
- roof before we were roused from our rest.
After coffee the General walked with me to
the hospital, and said that he had decided on
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our leaving for Pont-a-Mousson that day, so
as to arrive in time for dinner ; that he would: .
require waggons to convey us and the stores,
under escort of the Surgeon, whilst he and his
friends went on to procure quarters for us.
Dinner would be at seven o’clock, they would
meet us in the Grande Place, and show s our
lodgings. The King would be gone on, and we
should have 'to'follow him till we overtook him ;
‘and he beggedfne to inform the other ladies
that all were to be ready at noon,

He went into the house with me, and took the
kindest interest in the poor fellows, especially
the few French who were there. ¢ Wound-
ed’is a claim on the sympathy of everyone;
- but wounded and a prisoner is a stronger one
still ; and so he felt it, as we did afterwards
through many a long, sad day. And what a
contrast was his tall, upright figure, his clear
eye and firm step, to the poor crushed forms
lying there. As he strode across the room,
one Frenchman, looking at him with sad eyes
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of envy at that health and strength, satrd to
me with a sigh, ‘Monsieur marche fort;’
ad,dm ¢ Shall T ever be able to go home, do-
you  think?’ The gift of a few cigars bright-
ered up many a pale face. He had served with
the French armies, he could talk .to them of
their régiments and their old officers, and his
presence was like a gleam of sunshine lighting

up the weary hours. o
After he left the hospital, I took leave of

the poor fellows, and then went to the church to
summon the ladies there. It was also requisite
to find the Curé to administer the last sacra-
ments to a dying man, and 1 hoped to meet
him, supposing Mass would not be over. I
entered the church and found the ladies, but
no Curé. I asked if he had been there. They
said No; there had been no service that morn-
ing. 1 wasvery much surprised, for that 0f
“the morning before was a most touching sight.
The church was not very large and had no

aisles ; the wounded were ranged on mattresses
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in.a' double row down the sides, leaving the
path up the centre clear, except for two or
three tables, on which were the necessaries of
the surgeons and nurses. The space within
the Altar rails had been carefully kept free.
from all intrusion, and Mass had been cele-.
brated every .morning a¢ eight. .

-The greater part of the wounded were
Catholics, and the rest lay quiet and listened
and looked with interest at the priest. The ir-
reverence of the Infirmiers, who were German,
and the surgeons and their attendants, even at
the most holy moment of the service, could not-
destroy the golemn effect; and gghen the priest
raised the Host, 1n which the humble, undoubt-
‘ing faith of the poor soldiers saw their uplifted
Saviour present amongst them, and turned.
painfally on their blood-stained beds to wor-.
ship and adore, it must have been a cold
and stony Protestant heart that did not feel
how glorious was the faith that could thus

realise amidst such agony the Redeemer. close
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at hand, to forgive and bless.and receive the
freed spirit to a home where ‘there is no
complaining and no leading into captivity in
the streets.” 1 regretted the omission of the
daily ‘service, and having announced our de-
parture for noon precisely, I went to the
Curé’; house. 1 foand him just returned
from a village about two miles off, where he
had walked to celebrate hisaily Mass. I asked
why he had gone so far with his own church
cloae at hand, and the answer was, ‘ Madame,
I had not a drop of wine to consecrate.” ‘ Why
did you not go to the stores?’ ‘Madame, I
did, but they mfused me. I asked only for this
little quantity (showing me a medicine phial ),
~ but they would not give it me.” I thought
of the half-dozen emptied bottles I had seen
on the Knightsy' dining table, and I did not
envy the frame of mind that could thus
-deprivé the sufferers of their greatest and

holiest consolation. The contents of a couple

of faclre crnnlied iImmediate wante for a dav
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or two, and I tried my powers of persuasion
.on Frau Seeman for a bottle of even vin ordi-
naire; but I shared the fate of the Curé, and
retreated upstairs, metaphorically speaking,
shaking the dust off my feet as 1 went, and
wondermng what good the Knights of St. John
and their stores were toranybody or an}:thing.—

I found Laouiise and the surgeon packing up
all the stores and pailing them down, in ex-
'pectation of a visit from a number of army
surgeons, coming to get all they could, not
for Ambulance,but regimental use. A sudden
exclamation of Louise’s from the inner room
showed she had discovered the reason of the
angular points and hard knobs in the straw,
from out of which she was digging all sorts
of small boxes and packages, finishing by the
~ discovery of a roll of waterproof sheeting, fifty
yards long, under her pillow, and acting as a
bolster, upon which she remarked, in a re-
proachful tone, ¢ Now, how could we be
expected to sleep with a roll like that under
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one’s head?’ to which there was one unanswer-
able rejoinder: ‘ But we did!’ A clatter of
swords and spurs up the ricketty stairs an-
nounced the arrival of the German surgééns,
-and in they came. From®ll the villages, from
fhe camp, every brigade had sent by deputa-
tion for everything there was and was not,
and at that very time three waggons were
taking away stores belonging to the Knights
back to Pont-a-Mousson, they evidently ex-
pecting ours would remain. With the greatest
good temper, under great provocation, Mr.
Parker treated the demands as impossible to
grant in their full extent, declining to re-open
boxes in the absence of the General, and
- giving as little as possible, knowing how very -
far the use that would be made of them would
differ from that intended by those who had so
nobly subscribed their money, not to supple-
ment the military chest of the German army,
but to help where help was really wanted.

It is to be hoped that, warned by the past,
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in any future National effort of this sort, the
subscribers will insist on having some voice
in the distribution of their money and goods,
and not leave all blindly to the caprice and
personal feelings of sny small executive Coni- ‘
mittee- with irresponsible power, however
well adapted individyaly may be for the office
of control over hundreds of thousands of
pounds sterling. Our stores were worth
about 500/, and IE&H}? were most expensive
and comparatively useless. Had they been
selected by an army surgcon accustomed to
the rough work of field Ambulances, he would
- never have chosen costly articles only fit for a
London or Paris hospital, and many things
‘which were sent were utterly useless; for
instance, the spongio piline and the oiled silk ;
gutta percha tissue, at a third of the price,
~answering the same purpose, while the spongio
- piline only served to line splints, for which
tow. was equally good. But the frightful

waste of money will be more clearly seen as
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This affair being settled, the Surgeon went
off to an operation and Louise to her stables,
léaving me with strict injunctions not to leave
the garret, nor to part with a single article,
11} case of further demands being made. 1
finished putting up my little baggages, and
was léaning out of the window, looking into
the street, wondering where our waggons
were, when I heard steps behind me, and,
turning sharply, saw two nghts of St. John
entering the inner room. I called ouf, but
they did not hear me, and, going in after them,
I found them trying to read the label on a
case of gutta percha tissue. I said it was the
ladies’ bedroom, and begged them to come out.
The senior then said that he understood we
were going, but of course our stores would be
left for their use. I said No! certainly not;
the stores would go with us. Such were the
Genéral’s orders, and we should report our-
selves to Prince Pless. They muttered and
grumbled all in vain, I persisted, and finding .
1t wis no use. thev denarted.
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I was very glad, however, to see the wag-
gons drawn up on the other s1de of the road.
They had been obtained by reqmmtlon and,
as this word will often have to be used, it
may be as well here.to explain what 1t really
means. In most cases licensed ‘robberﬁy.
Everything in the shape of horses, waggons,
drivers, prwisions,. fuel, and bedding, the
commune or parish is bound to furnish at
their own cost on warrants sigred l;y any
German official ; the cost to be repaid by the
Mairie, or, as we might say, corporation of
the place, after the war. Carriages, waggons,
and horses, however, are iuvﬁriably seized
for the conveyance of military stores and
the convenience of the officers of the invading
army, and no money will procure them; but

a Warrhnt from the official in charge of the.

train service to some other official in posses-

sion of the desired vehicles generally has the

right effect. The carriages and horses rarely,

o anme hack to thelr owners: the wage-
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gons and their diivers are taken from the
“farms to wander in the track of the army,
receiving only'# scanty food and forage; but,

after all, it is the requisitions in large townsg
+ which offer such a sure means of getting
anything required and paying nothing for
1t. The working of “this system, however,
will be better seen when we relate our resi-
dence in Orleans. Yet ewen this taking of
- waggons and horses shows what the misery
of an invaded country is, for it must be. re-
membered that not only the invaders but the
defenders must avail themselves of every
mode of transport for troops and munitions
& war, and the seat of war is often gs un-
happy under one as the other. Think, too,
of the entire stand-still of gfI farming
ﬁpemtions——no ploughing, and consequ ntly
N0 SOWINg, no carrying the: produce to the
‘nearest market, no communication between
town and village, no means of going to see
friends or transact the commohest business

voL 1
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fifteen or twenty miles off, and the railways
either unused or taken up solely for the military
movementé. The lonelmess of the roads, the
hush of all the noises caused by the daily occu-
pations of village life, the corn left ungarnered
and rotting in shocks on the fields, some
reaped and lying where it fell, the absence
of all men except the very old and the very
young, mark what are the hourly depriva-
tions of war, not to speak of the terrible
~scenes which the neighbourhood of a battle
or the passing of a great army brings about.
We fully intended to send back our waggons;
but as the drivers afterwards took it into
their own hands and escaped we are certa.inlr
not responsible for their. ﬁfate, whatever it
might be. |
Louise soon returned, followed by Mr.
Parker and one of the Swiss surgeons, and®
we were nailing up the last of the chests when

the door suddenly opened and in came the

F e 8
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evident state of excitement. We stared with
. astonishment, he having told us he was off
direct to England. He began by saying he
had been to Ars-sur-Moselle, and brought
ug lanterns, blankets, tea, sugar, and bread.
We assured him that we regretted he had
~ taken the trouble, as we were off to Pont-i-
Mousson. His anger was excessive. He dis-
puted. the right of the (reneral to give us
orders, and Louise and I declared, however
that.might be, we would not be under his
orders again. We had been jold before we
left England by Colonel Loyd Liydsay to

report ourselves to Prince Pless at the King's
head-quarters; this we should certainly.do,
and end the uncertainty, and it was simply
to the head-quarters that the General was
about to take us. He then said of course we
left the stores behind us, and to this we re-
plied that the orders of the General were
1mperative—the stores were to go with us,

not another article was to be e¢iven at Ste.
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Marie, and we declined to accept any orders
from him, now-or at any future time, and for
o doing we would be answerable to the Com-
mittee at home. He grew so angry that the
Surgeon took him out into the street to ‘tny
and cool him down, and here he commenced
giving away a quantity of cigars he had
brought with him in a light waggon to all
the soldiers sta.ndiﬂrg about.

A German officer interfered, said there
were plenty of cigars in store there, and he
had better take them back with him. On this
a most &iolent scene ensued. Now; he had
in hand 200!. of the committee’s money, and
with some of this he had bought the various
stores he brought up, and which he afterwards
gave away recklessly on the journey to Pont-
a-Mousson. In reckless giving, however, he
was -not worse than many others, and it was
often a source of bitter regret to us, when we

thonght of the hardly earned shilling of the
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chﬂdren’s pennies that had gone with the

- princely donations of the wealthy to make up

the enormous sum that has made KEngland
fathous for ill-regulated charity through the
length and breadth of Europe.

We were very sorry that no one gave a help-
ing hatnd to Mr. ’arker. He and the Swiss
had to move down every box, and lift them into
the waggons, whilst the Kgights of St. John
and their orderlies stood and looked on. De-

termination, however, carried the day; but,
in. conseqﬁence of all these delays, it was one
o’clock before we started. We were ngg offered
any dinnef before we left, but we were now
anxious to get fairly off. The work at Ste.
Marie was so far done that things had been
gﬂt. into order, the wounded were being
rapidly evacuated by death or removal, and
it was evident that in a couple of days more
_oiﬂy those cases would be left which would
probably have to remain there weeks, whilst

F i L L ] — e |
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necessarj; for us to push forward to our
- original destination. The Secretary, having
no further business in Ste. Marie, accompanied
us 1n his waggon, and with three others of ‘our
own we left Ste. Marie and the Knights “of
Ste. John, turned up a little lane which led
from the main street to’the back of the village,
and emerged on the battle-field, which lay
between Ste. Marie and Gorst, on the road.
through Vionville and Ars-sur-Moselle, and
past Cormy to Pont-a-Mousson.



THE BURNING OF THE RED-CROSS BANNER. 119

— ———

CHAPTER VII.

L

~ THE BURNING OF THE RED-CROSS BANNER.

| QUE. cortege made its way slowly up the

‘muddy lahe and came out on the wide open

‘bend of the battle-field. . It was a huge platean,
the distance bounded by loy woods, and as
the afternoon sunshine came out hright and
clear it dooked sadder than ever. Our road
crossed it, and we were very glad when it
took a slight dip and brought us to the en-
trance of St. Privat, a ruined village, and up
to .the door of a house of the better class,
occupied as an Ambulance and also as quarters
for. sbldiers, many of whom were lounging
about, idle and d'irty. We halted, and the
Secretary, calling to some Germans to a\fk.{._{ist

P
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him, corimenced;a distribution of goods, prin-
cipally those which he had brought with him;
“but one” bdx of English stores was so hastily
broken open that next day the Swiss surgeon
brought to me half-a-dozen valuable lancets
and knives which he had found in the straw
of the waggon. How many were lost ;m the
way no one could tell. The: bread was given
to the soldiers, Wh{) as the Secretary said, had
not very large ratlons and must be hungry ;
probably they were. The German soldiery
have an immepse capacity for eating, but the
poor mis.{?ruble peasants who came around, and
begged even for the broken bits of biscuit we
had, were rather more hungry still; but the
argument used then and afterwards when
good port wine sent from England was given
to the troops, was, some might think, un-
‘answerable: *Poor fellows ! they have hard

work before them, and require strength.’
It seemed ages before we moved on. The

Secretary was evidently in no hurry to get to
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Pont-a-Mousson. At last I ordered our driver
to push on, and he had to follow; we came
out again on the wide, barren pliin.;. and we
ojverlooked. a valley in which stood a large
village, Gorst, we were told; but just where
~ the road descended, yet still on the bend, was
. a lnnél} building. It.ooked as if it had been
a barrack, and was surrounded by a wall en-
“closing the yard, which egxtended about fifty
yards in width, between the building and the
wall. - It was a mere shed, the roof had fallen
in, and the iron rails of the gtairtase hung,
broken and twisted, from the side wall of the
top storey» It had evidently been burned, how
we knew not, and the intention was evidently
 to hurry past it; but the Swiss surgeon and
‘our English friend stopped the waggons and
begged us to get out and see the ruin, and as
a waggon behind broke down at this mstant
“and had to be repacked, the Secretary had no
excuse for urging us forward.
We entered within the ruined enclos ure.A.
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fearful smell met us; 1t was the first time
- we had ever experienced it. We knew it
afterwards too well at Bazeilles. And what

were we walking upon? Not cinders; the
charred morsels were too soft for that? We
turned sick with horror ; human beings had
perished here by fire. . We went out &irectly,
and saw the blackened skeletons of horses
and pigs in the stables. ‘Why, with the open
country all around, had no effort at escape’
been made, and what were the charred morsels
of wood, like.the remains of a flagstaff, that
had crushed in with the roof, and those
remains of iron bedsteads? Standing in the
court-yard, we heard the story. From that
MHlagstaff the Red-Cross flag had floated. It
was a deserted barrack, occupied as an
Ambulance on the evening of the battle, and
1n it were three hundred French, wounded.
.The Germans passed on, Gorst was oceupied,
and two or three days after the battle they

commenced firing on the barrack. They
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saw the flag, but persisfed that it was occu-
pied by soldiers. It caught fire, and as
the wretched occupants, those who could rise
from their beds at least, tried to escape, thej;
were met by a fire of musketry, and all
perished together ; and there was the ruined,
" roofless barrack, standing alone, its blackened
outlines, cut clear against the blue sky, sad
witnesses of a sad evente It was a miser-
“able Inist;ke is the only excuse; but the
- ﬂag ‘should, at all events, have induced
‘some enquirz, before canngm and rifle did
their murderous” work on those - sheltered
under it.’ o
Saddened and oppressed by such a fearful
scene, we remounted our waggon and drove
on. Gorst was as dreary and deserted as
all the other villages. A few scared women
appeared, and one or two old meg. We
| asked. for a little Wate;, and a Wi:an ran

for a glass and got us some from a pump

close by. She seemed half-frightened, but
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our assurance that we were not Prussiansg
encouraged her, and she told us all the boys
and men in the village were gone to the war,
- and there was nothing left to eat. They had
"not even bread ; all had been taken® from
them, even the potataes in their little
patches of garden, and their clothe;, such
as were useless beihg" cut to pieces before
their eyes. But revenge would come: some
'day. From first to last tliat was the Cry ;
and it will come, if not in our day, in that
of the ‘children who from childhood are
being trained all over France for the great
day of triumph-—the entry into Berlin. It
may be a dream, but it is a widespread one,
and those who live to a good old age may see
if it is realised or not,

After an hour or so we entered Vionville, a
- very pretty place, with a wide central street,
and here we camé to another stop. The
Secretary ran off after sundry friends, and,
whilst we were waiting, an English gentle-

man wjth ‘a knapsack on his back came up
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and introduced himself as Mr. Herbert of the
British Society. I told him our troubles
with the Secretary. Nothing could be more
kind and considerate than he was, and he |
'beggeg us to write to him, giving us an
~ address, and he would come to our help at
any time. He was.onea walking tour round
the battle-field and the villages. I am sure

" he must have seen the grgatest misery and
_‘distress, and if he knew as well as we did of
the large stores of the knights at Ste. Marie,
he must have: 'wqudered why,, they did not
ride round the neighbourhood and afford
relief to the Ambulances where the wounded
were starving, and to the peasantry who were

| also d}?ing of hunger. The peasantry were
French, and the knights never professed to
relieve them; but the Ambulances were, to
| say the least of it, neutral, and the sick and
wounded have no nationality. And why, with
"all this pressure of want, stores were sent

‘back to the huge central depdt at Pont-a-

 Manecnt 10 aohe conld tell Tt wase pnerhans



1206 THE BURNING OF THE RED-CROSS BANNER.

—_

the utter ignorance of the Knights as to its
existence. We can safely say they never en-
tered an Ambulance at Ste. Marie, never rode
out to enquire into the condition of those
established not two miles from that@place,
and what they did, or why they were there
at all, is beyond comprehension. They ate
and drank the best of everything, they
occupied the best houses as quarters, and
enjoyed a perpetual pic-nic safely out of

danger, but sufficiently near to say they had
gone through a campaign. They were indeed
carpet knights, and.have their spurs yet to

win.

We got tired of waiting, sitting, as we were,
in an August sun, and when the Secretary
brbught a gentleman, whom he introduced as
Mr. Appia of the Geneva Society, I told him
plainly we were being detained here, I knew
not why, and it would be dark before we got
to Pont-a-Mousson, and did he not think he
had better move on. He said most assuredly,
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and instantly asked the Seeretary' to go omn,
and, we started, having been one hour in the
main street of Vionville; and here more stores
- were given to the soldiers, some bacon, I
particﬁlarly remember, for a piece was re-
served, which we were told was for our dinner.
We gnt‘ fairly out of ¥ionville at last, and as
far as some trees; here we came to anotlier
halt, and the Swiss surgeong came up and told
me the Sec;etary was proposing to light fires |
and cook the bacon, and have a kind of gipsy
party, and he was very uneasy. He had
promised the General to see us safe to Pont-a-
Mousson by seven o'clock, and really, if we
were to light fires and cook bacon, we should
. hot be there before midnight. |
We remongtrated violently againgt this new
detention, and the idea was given up. The
bacon was served round raw with a slice of
bread, and we were so hungry we ate it, and _

having very soon finished, we insisted on

rmn - - I N | T Fal
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waggon, and by dint of keeping up its boy
‘driver to his work we jogged along faster.
Qur driver was a stupid-looking peasant,
speaking only German, and his horses were
~+ harnessed with the loosest traces thaf ever
were seen, which had at intervals to be disen-
tangled. He looked like an utter id{ot, and
for such ,we took ]:um It would have been
" better for him had he been only an idiot, as
we shall see, ;

After leaving Vionville, we descended from
what may be called the upper level by a most
lovely gorge, the sides clothed with rich

~ foliage down to the little stream which runs
through it. We came across mﬁny a beautiful
bit of scenery in these parts, so rﬁrely visited
by travellers, no railroad being within several
miles, and we came to the decided conclusion
that a waggon is the only way of travelling
by which jfﬂu really see the country. There
is a remark in ¢ Eéthen’ that we Europeans do

not understand the true enjoyment of tra-



THE BURNING OF TIIE RED-CROSS BANNER, * 129

-—— e —— o ———— .

Velling..i We go from place to place, that is
all. 'We found ethe truth of the ides. We
lived our day as if this quiet state of passing
over the ground was our normal condition,
arriving at a decided restmfr-place a break in
our usual course of life, and we saw more of
the country and the people than years of rail-
' road travelling would have enabled us to do.
We-gradually descended#o Ars-sur-Moselle,
and once .mﬂre saw the Roman aqueduct.
We had passed through it on our way to
Ste. Marie, but had missed the %eanties of the
gorge in the darkness of the night, and after
leaving it ‘must have lost our way, for we
certainly did not go through Vionville. The
. long, narrow street-was crowded with troops ;
a Red-Cross flag hung from almost every house,
The shops were all open and a brisk trade
was going on, but more in what are called
fancy articles than food or clothing. There

was but little of those to be seen. We drove
throush the town and atfar amedtboe L ooon B
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so found ourselves by the bridge of Cormy.
“We did not cross it or enter the town, but
went steadily on. It was quite dark when
we reached Pont-a-Mousson at half-past nine
instead of seven. ﬁ

We halted in a large square, surrounded by
arcades like Bologna, 4fd were very glad to
hear English voices calling to us. There were
our friends. Of coprse they had finished din-
ner, and it was so late that we were gléd togo
to the quarters they had found us. The ladies
all occupied a third-storey room in the second
best hotel. The little salle-a-manger was
 crowded with soldiers smoking and drinking,
and it was impossible to sup there. The good
people of the house declared it was impossible
to serve us upstairs, but I caught a small boy,
who was running about with clay pipes for
the Germans, and the offer of a franc enlisted
him. We got some knives and forks, plates
" and glasses, and I went into the kitchen and

SaW 4 palr of chickens in the overn. They
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were for the German officers’ supper, but a
little private arrangement transferred them to
my share, and my aide-de-camp mounted the
stairs 1n triumph with our spoils. What a
supper we made! We really had had so little
;ince we left Brussels, that even the modeérate
quantity we eat was Jnore than we could well
bear. Our gentlemen had gone to quarters
somewhere elsé, and thegGeneral told us he
would let'us know before noon if we started
tor head-quarters that day or not; he must
first ascertain where they werg.

Our waggons were left in the centre of the
‘ Grande Place,” under a Prussian guard I,
had proposed bringing in, besides our little
baggages, the one small portmanteau we each
of us possessed, and Louise quite agreed it
would be safer. However, the General de-
clared that no one could run off with the
things with two sentinels watching the wag-
gons, and we bowed to his superior judgment,
particularly as he had a very valuable tin box

K 2
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there himaelfl; The hotel seemed dirtier than
“ever when  *went down next day. It pro-
bably was, in times of peace, a very fair one;
but what could be expected with every room
full of soldiers. Many of them brought in their
own rations and cooked them themselves over
the kitchen fire. The officers required sﬁppers
up to two in the morning, and there was no
refusing the lmPEIﬂOHS CONQUErors. A- blow
with the sheathed sword, or the smashlng all
the glass in the room, would have been the
mildest form & pﬁnishment. There was no
‘help, and no redress, and no pay. The poor
people told us their sorrows, and gave us coffee.
The Red-Cross badge was too often the pretext
for demanding lodging and food by requisition,
but we always gave it clearly to be under-
stood we came to help and not to oppress, and
that. we should pay honestly, as in peace time,
for what we had.

After coffee we went out. I remarked to
Louise how insecure two of the portmanteaus
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ﬁere, the General’s box and the leather trunk
-of one of our ladies. Louise out that
her trunk was fastened by a chain, and mme
buried under a heavy chest that required two
anen to move, but she thought we had better
tell the others. Weé went back to do so, but
“they were out, and We waited a little while in
the salle-a-manger. The Swiss surgeon came
up te the window, and handed in the instru-
ments he had found scatfered in the straw.
He had had his orders to £o direct to Nancy,
and with much regret we teok leave of him
and his friend, They told us of some - MeFy
2ood hot baths, and we went to them. Théy
were far superior to any I ever had in

England, and we only paid a franc for each,

including a plentiful supply of hot towels

and a special room, which, we were assured,

no ‘ dirty German officers’ had ever used. .
On our return we passed the Waggonsj The

two trunks were gone! We iristantly’ gave

the alarm. The General came wup, and a
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declared

directly he distrusted the driver (our sup-
posed idiot), for he had found him selling the

search was commenced. Mr. W

forage given out for the horses, and Mr. A——
said he had always disliked the downcast-
look of his face, whilst Louise and I persisted
we had always thought him more knave than
fool. All these complimentary opinions, how-
ever, did not find ¢he lost baggage, and the
only thing to be done was to replace, as far
as possible, the contents of the portmanteau
of our lady comipanion. I told the Secretary
that clearly the Society ought to pay the
damage. Had the baggage been brought in,
as we requested, this would not have hap-
pened. I begged her to make an estimate of
the value. She made one, far too moderate,
not even valuing the things at a fair price.
Part of the sum claimed the Secretary paid,
‘saying he could spare no more. I trust therest
may be paid. When I named it to the Com-

mittee they hesitated. \Ti_th all the thousands
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they flung recklessly away they need not have
scrupled at giving a five-pound note to replace
ﬁecessa,ry clothing, lost on actual service by
one who was certainly a most active, faithful,
and unpaid servant. The General gave notice
tothe German authorities. His box contained
his 'ﬁﬁiform, and wastherefore very valuable,
and also his medals. The driver was instantly
arrested, and the Provosﬁ-Marshal offered to
shoot him then and there; but it was con-
gidered advisable to try and screw the truth -
out/of him. Either he had not taken the
things, or was not alarmed at the Provost-
Marshal’¢ threat, for he confessed notﬁmg
The day-passed on, and mo orders were
given. I inally, we were told to be ready at
six A.M. precisely the next morning, and a
fresh wageon was found to replace that of
the driver, consigned to prison for further
examination. We walked a little about the
town. It was very dull, the shops mostly .
shut, and, like all towns occupied by troops
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durigg war, very dirty; the central square.
| l1ttered with straw, broken bottles, and all

.__t,he diébrm of a bivouac. German tmopers.

I}ﬂve a pecuha.r habit of riding on the foot-

paths and pavements, and it does not add to

~the cleanliness of a place, and is peculiarly
inconvenient. Probablyethey do not do it in
Berlin, and it reminds one of the arrangements
tn Damascus bEfGI'éE the massacres of 1860,
when the terrible punishment inflicted on the
Mussulmans compelled them to change their
insolent order, that no Christians should walk
on the side-paths, but run their risks in the
midst of the confusion of an Oriental street.
Did the Prussian generals takeea hint from
this, and try to force the unhappy people of

the occupied cities into the dirt and danger
of their own streets? It really seems so. I

have often wondered, if the French had in-
. vaded Germany, would they have been as
arrogant and contemptuous and unfeeling as

_ the German soldiery. Would they have for-
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gotten as completely that their turn might
come some day, and ‘as they had sowed so
fhey’ should reap? Perhaps so. Military
success is a hard trial of character. Pew pa'ﬂ#’- ,
'i{;_ unéca,thed, and the hardheartedness it en-
genders is only one of the many forms of the
demoralisation whichsare the result of even
one campaign.

We.were glad to shut qurselves up in our
own room, from which, later in the evening,
we descended to the salle-a-manger, and find-
ing a small table, we took - possession of it.
Amidst all the noise and smoke we were ré-
joiced to find that the soldiers had not yet
come into dinner, and the room was filled
with Frenchmen, whose kindness and courtesy
made us quite at home. Dinner was a diffi-
culty. Some German officers were dining
in a small room which opened off ours, and
demanding everything there was to eat and
the attention of every waiter. My pipe boy
of the night before *ga,ve us a hint what to do,
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and the next dish that he brought past us I
quietly took out of his hand, and so on till
we had got enough, and the officers dare mot
storm ®t us; but we very soon adjourned
upsté,irs, resolved to have a good and long
night’s rest before our march of the emsuing
day. .
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CHAPTER VIIIL

™
THE CHASE AFTER THE KIN(:.

IT was a bright, sunshing morning when,
on the 27th of August, we all assembled
booted and spurred at 6 A.Mm., ready to start
on our first day’s pilgrimage m chase of the,
King’s head-quarters. The aged Knight of
St. John, it seems, had declared that it was
too dangerous for the ladies to go on further,
~and that the stores had far better be left at
the dépot of the Knights of St. John. It was
not wise to contradict the venerable Baron

H

to sleep, and the General, knowing his usual

So he was implored to go to bed and

habits, arranged that ourselves and the

baggage were to start at an early hour, the
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greatest care being taken not to awaken the
Baron, - and when later in the day Mr.
W 's light carriage, which conveyed the
General, Mr. A , and Baron H—— should

overtake us several leagues away from Pont-

a-Mousson, it would be too late for the
Knight to object. Fortunately his ;noming
aleep was a prolonged one, for several delays
occurred. The gentlemen were obliged to go
to the Provost-Marshal and give ‘evidence as
regarded the robbery, and evidently the
Provost-Marshbal had not had his breakfast

and begun his daily official career, for we had

the pleasure of sitting waiting in the waggon
and watching our friends sunning themselves
~in the balcony of the Provost’s house for at
least an hour. The lost baggage was not
discovered, I believe it never was; but I sup-

pose that ultimately the driver was convicted

~_of being the thief, as we heard afterwards

that a few days after we left he was shot.

At last we started and went slowly on over
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very pretty country, a splendid Route Im-
.perial, and not a trace of war to be seen
ﬁnywhere. We read, and worked, and chat-
ted, admired the view, wondered where we
.S}l{}lﬂd sleep at night, and met with no ad-
ventures of any sort. We passed through
one small village, and just beyond 1t a peasant
boy overtook us, and told us that over that very
road, not many days before, Napoleon 11I. and
his son had ridden, on their way back from
Saarbruck, and the great French army had
turned off to the right, pointing to a road
which diverged and crossed the plain in a
lower level than the one we were on. We
asked him how it happened that at his age,
eighteen or mneteen, i1e had not been sum-
moned to join the army, and he answered,
with a bright smile coming all over his face,
“ The luck I had, madam ({a bonne chance)! I
was drawn in the conscription. Ah! see now,
what for! to be shot dead, or wounded, or

prisoner. Only a few days were left me, but
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the Prussians came; they ordered, on pain of
death, ‘no one should leave the village who
was of age to fight. Did I wish to go? No,
madam ; a thousand times no. T said a very
good day (bien bon jour), and thank you. R
shall stay with the plough and the cows and
sheep, and here I am, two arms and two legs
and my head on my shoulders, and the rest of
the boys may fight if they like. What mat-
ters it to me? King or emperor, it 1s all one
to Baptiste. Thank you, madame, good luck
to you (this in return for two ten centime
pieces); you go to nurse the wounded, Ah! I
will never trouble you; a very good day.” And
off went our heroic friend, his dog at his heels,
whistling some gay French airs. Quietly and
steadily we drove on, and at last we came
where two roads parted; one turning to the
right, round a rising hill, was evidently our
onward way, the other wound up the hill to a
village on the height.

JHSt- ﬂt t-hiq timﬁ Vro oot Fha e o cme o d® e
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friends rapidly coming up the long Etraight
road behind us, the Baron still sleeping. They
told us to take the road up the hill. Tt was
three o’clock, and we could lunch at the little
agberge, and up it accordingly we went. We
found that the village was called Gironville,
and it situation was certainly lovely. It
stands on the wooded height, which seems
suddenly to block the rogd, overlooking an
expanse of *cultivated ceuntry, with here and
there a distant group of white houses and a
church tower to mark the scattered villages.
The church of Gironville and the gra?eya;d
round it rese directly behind the little street
of the village, and was approached by rough
stone steps placed on the hill-side. The mn
itself was rude enough, but very clea,n; and
with an abundance of eggs and butter which
was astounding under the circumstances; but
~ the merry old landlady explained it by tell-
ing us the village stood off the main road,

the great armies marched past down below,
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and hag no time to stop and mount the steep
road_to the village. Besides, it was too poor
a place to tempt even the Uhlans to turn aside
to make requisitions. The arrival of s6 large
a party as ours utterly broke down the good
old dame’s resmirces, and Louise and the
General took possessior of the great kitchen
fire, and cooked eggs and bacon, while Mr.
W

knives, and glasses in corner cupboards, and

and myself found plates, and

the Baron discovered a large, cold, brick
floored room, not invaded by the peasantry,
which he considered more adapted to our
dignity, and where he ingisted onour lunch-
ing. 1 am sorry to say that we should all
have preferred the kitchen, for it was not a
very warm day, and the fire was very pleasant;
besides, eggs and bacon are much better
transterred instantly from the frying-pan to
the table.  However, not choosing to leave
our escort to lunch by hLimself in solitary

grandeur, we submitted, and the result was a
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series of fatigning journeys to fetch fresh
.supplies.

 After lunch Louise and I wandered up to the
little thurch. It was closed, a very unusual
'ghing in France, but a woman came to open
it. It bad no architectural beauties, and was
‘very old and simple.” Réturning to the inn,
we saw a little crowd in the street; conspicu-
ous in 1t were a fat bakemin his white apron
and our ftend the Admiral, who"was de-
- livering a lecture on the politics of France
to the admiring villagers. Whenever he was
.missing, his tall form and merry Saxon face
were sure to be descried in some such s situa-
tion, and the natives Jistened and looked in
wonder at his size and his eloquence. It was
Just five when, as he would have said, we got
under weigh once more, and we humbly sug-
gested * where were we going? ¢ To the camp
near Chalons,” was the answer, ‘by way of
Commercy. Before we overtook you, we were

afraid you might have turned off to the left,
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and gone by way of St. Dizier, which you
would -have found occupied by the French.
As we never had the slightest intention of
going anywhere except slowly_h along the
straighﬁ road till our friends came up, they

need mnot have alarmed themselves on that

r

account. -

The General urged on the drivers, the
horses actually breke into a trot, and in an
hour we entered Commercy. Goirg a trot in
the waggons is not a ple want process; the
store chests bumped about, and we were con-
siderably shaken. Those vehicles are never
designed to go beyond a dignified -walk. In
the licht and brightness of an August after-
noon Commercy looked a very pretty town,
with no edifice of any peculiar size or beauty
in it, except an old chateau, ‘modernised 1nto
a barrack, and a very comfortable mmn. - The
German army had passed quietly through it,
leaving only about thirty troopers in the place,
which, though containing some 4,000 inhabi-
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tants, was not of sufficient importance to re-
quiré a garrison, and so escaped the scourge
of a military oecupation and the heavy requi-
sitions which accompany it. At this time
1g_he (rermans had not committed the excesses
they afterwards did when success had blinded
them fo all considerations, except that they
were vigtors living amongst the vanquished,

where might makes rig%, and much was

done that caused even their own officers to say,
“This 18 not ﬁar; 1t 18 pillage.” So Commercy
looked even cheerful in the evgning sunlight.

When next morning we descended early to
breakfast, Louise and myself strolled into the
kitchen. We always found amusement and

information in chatting with the people, and
heard and saw many things that otherwise
- would have 'escaped us. One thing that
morning surprised us, the enormous quantity
of butter. Certainly the fair and fertile
plains in the neighbourhood were admirably

stited for nasturace. but we had seen en little
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of late that it was a novelty to us. It was
- neatly made into half kilogrammes, about an
English pound, and wrapped up in cool green
leaves. Ithad evidently been brought in from
the néighbouring farms, and was sufficient
evidence that the invaders had spared the
cows at all events. We assembled round
the fire, and listened to the tales of thepassing
of the two grand armies.

At last we were properly packed into our
waggons, and provided with pillows of hay,
Louise and myself voyaging together. Agam
a lovely day, and no signs of war and devas-
tation on the country we passed through.
About noon we arrived at a small village called
Ligny, and halted for lunch. We had, besides
the Knight and his cross, a bodyguard of two
Prussian soldiers, who, as it t-ur1.1ed out, were
solely and wholly for the safety and protec-
tion of the said Knight. At Ligny these
soldiers and our drivers entered a barn in

which was a good deal of hay, and not only
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took enough. for their horses at the time, iout
- Jaid in a stock sufficient for several days, and
also in so doing quite spoiled our comfortable
“couch in the waggon, by piling it up too high.
This afforded us a good opportunity of indig-
nantly tossing it out, and thereby pacifying
the 1111f0rt111la,te farmer, who justly remon-
strated that he was bound, he knew, to furnish
the forage for one meal, But not to supply it
for two or three days. The Prussian soldiers
would listen %o mnothing; but we made our
éoachmen disgorge their surplas hay.

At this time, though we were about+to leave,
the Admiral was missing, nor did we see the
usual crowd. He einerged in triumph from
somewhere with two geese and a rabbit, which
he declared he had stolen, and on being re-
monstrated with on the style of his proceed-
ings, as being highly objectionable, modified
the statement by declaring he had paid for

them in German coin of little value, and

wnanrm b ine dirtor alver  whieh th{'—‘ delunded
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owners of the ‘geese'accepte‘d' as francs. and
half-franecs. Probably he got them cheap,
we’ll hope it was no worse; but ever after
that, the legend ran that he announced us
everywhere in the following terms:—* W
are the English column. We have five ladies;
we have a great many stores. I have stolen
a goose; will you have it?’ Not .knowing
where we shﬂuldﬁget our next meal, but
evidently feeling bound to make restitution
somewhere.  Kverybody was ' so astonished
that nobody ever accepted the offer, and the
geese in their feathers travelled on with us.
We pursued our way, thinking of our own
quiet England, and almost fancying we could
hear the ringing of the church bells for the
afternoon service. There was little distinction
between Saturday and Sunday through all the
occupied departments, and the soldiers of the
‘ Pious King’ seemed to.put it aside as a sort
of luxury these people had no right to indulge

in, and from whose observance they themselves
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" were specially a.bbolved in right of conquest
Requlsltwns must be made, troops moved and
_ the routine of war go on, just as on any other
day; but.as we came 1nto Bar-le-Duc, every-
-one was walking about in Sunday costume.
The- town was full of Bavarian soldiers, and
- Mr, W. and the General thought it better to
“push on to a quiet village called Ruvigny, just
“beyond.. The onky di; fidilty was the Baron.
He had started with the object of going to
- Bar-le-Duc, and had enquired at intervals all
the way along how far it avas still to that

place; but he was soundly sleeping, and it was
thought better not to wake him, but to bring
him along to head-quarters. He was going
to meet a son, whose corps was with the
advanced guard, and therefore 1t was useless
his staying in Bar-le-Duc ; besides, he saved &
great deal of trouble with outposts and
SGIItI'lEE, and therefore, on all accounts, he

was allowed to sleep. What a gay, pretty .

o1 Treo 1-Tnd ce wra drave adow v
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through it. It was here the Young Pre-
tender, Bonnie Prince Charlie, passed three
ye.ars of his exile; and here, too, in the Church
of St. Pierre, are the remains of several
princes of the House of Lqrraine. It is a,
thoroughly French-looking town, and we
were told many Parisians had c.ountry-_ﬁouses
here, where they passed the autumn. A
group of Bavarian officers in their light.blue
uniforms were standing in front of the hotel,
and 1t was certainly a wise decision to g0 on
the four miles that still lay between us and
Ruvigny.

We soon arrived at our destination for the
night, and found the little hotel unoccupied.
- Twenty-four hours before the head-quarters
had passed through; and here we heard the
- news of the flank march from Chalons to in-
tercept MacMahon’s army on their way to
relieve Dazaine and Metz. It was, therefore,
clear that we must turn away from the

- Chalons road, and follow the advance of the
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army by St. Menehould and Grand Pré.  The -
areat battle of the campaign was evidently
close at hand, and an early start next day
"was resolved upon. The Baron was assured
we were close to Bar-le-Due, and sat down to
dinner with that comfortable conviction. His
notions of geography had got more confused
‘than ever since we left Ste. Marie-aux-Chénes,
and he-was quite resigned b be carried about
in a comfortable carriage and allowed his un-
disturbed repose, asSured in his own mind
that some day or other be should find himself

at Bar-le-Duc. |
As usual} our early start ended in breakfast

at nine, and getting off at ten. We may be
permitted to observe here that the ladies were
always ready. It was the gentlemen whose
toilette seemed such a prolonged occupation,
for we used to hear ithem beginning to stir
about at a very early hour, but,it was cer-
tainly not a very early one when they made

their appearance.
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Another quiet march brought us to a small

- village, through which the German army had

passed only the day before. We were close
on the track now. We halted to rest the
horseé, and walked to the house of the Cuxé
to get the keys of the church. He was ab-
sent, but his old housekeeper received us most
cafdia]ly, and showed us her once neat
kitchen, now in tHe dirty and disorderly statc
always the result of a room Having been
occupied as sleeping quarters for soldiers.
They had deiranded dinner and supper, and
in no inconsiderable quantity; but though
many empty bottles showed the ravages
made In her master’s cellar, she ingisted
on our drinking some of the wine, made,
she told us, from the produce of a vine-
yard close by.

The church looked quite new. It had been
lately restoxed, and the stones and débris had
not been removed from around it. It was

airy, clean, and spacious. but nothine worthv
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of remark in it. It was an unusuoally large
church for so small a village ; that was all.
In it we met a young man, by his dress a
farmer or small proprietor of a better class. .
- &le had just ridden in from the neighbourhood,
and told us the French picquets were close
at hand. As he then ascended the tower, he
probably went to look for them. We were
rather diverted at the ided of what a waking
-~ the Gern;a,n Baron would have from his
dreams if they did pounce upon us. It was
all one to us. Indeed, we began to think
that the exceeding unpopularity of the Ger-
man armies rendered it by mno means agree-
“able serving with them, and if the French
_ Lancers had caught us we should not have
regretted it very much. At least, I can
answer for Louise and myself.
The country about us wag hilly and well
wooded. We could not help xemarking, as
we went along, the utter solitude of the roads.

We never met even a peasant’s cart, nor did
bl
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we gee a hving being in the fields by the
roadside. . The corn was standing in shocks;
there was no one to garner it in. The scattered
cottages were deserted. We were indeed
camuing close to the seat of war. Late in the
afternoon we came near St. Menehould, and
the General proposed to drive on in the car-
rage and see the state of affairs—if ave were
really and truly o the right track, and what
prospect there was of obtaining a night’s
lodging. It seemed an age that we waited,
St. Menehould. being hidden by the rising
ground up which our road took its way. It
was, In reality, an hour before we caught_--
| sight of the returning carriage.

- St. Menehould was full of troops, but the
King had gone on. There was a hope of alodg-
ing in some private house, and we were, at all
éven-t-s, to rest tPere for the night, even if we
had to sleep in the Wagg::)ns. The entrance
to the town was excessively pretty : across a

bridge, with an old chitean on a high rock



THE CHASFE AFTER THE KINC. 157

A T L LEEE .M. AW e - = e s

———— -

overhanging the stream. A vast number of
troops were encamped for the night on the
ﬁxea,dows which bordered the river, the
Aisne, and the long street 1n front of us was
blocked with provision and ammunition wag-
gons. It was at St. Menehould that poor
Louis XVI. was detected by the postmaster
Drouet, from his likeness to the head on a
coin he gave, when thdl post-hofses were
changed . 4nd it was at Varennes, some six-
teen miles farther on, that he was arrested
by the same over-energetic official, who had |
ridden on horseback to overtake the king's
carriage ahd intercept his flight to the
frontier.

We had plenty of time to indulge in his-
torical reminiscences, for just over the bridge
we came to another stop. Night was closing
in, chilly and damp, and we were very glad
when the General, who had gone on into
the town, sent the Admiral back to show us

where to go. The waggons and horses were
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left in a large open square with trees on one

. side of it, and we ourselves, with our little

baggagés, walked with our guide round the
corner and into the main street. The town
seemed much larger from the crowd and con-

fusion in the streets. The hotel, Mr. A
told us, was impossible ; but three rooins had

been found in three different houses, besides
one for the gent'»men, and the hospitable
owners had refused all remuneration, and
only expressed their anxiety to make us
welcome. (Giving them all due credit for
kindly feeling towards those who had come
on an errand of charity, we learned after-
wards that we conferred quite as great a
favour as we received by accepting lodgings
in a private house. It was far better to have
English ladies than German soldiers clamour-
g for wine and brandy and supper, and too
often pocketing the little ornaments about
the room, if they happened to strike their

fancy. However, we were most warmly
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welcomed by our hostess, a pretty young
married woman, showed Into the very hest
bed-room, which was thoroughly comfortable
- and even luxurious, and, very cold and tired,
we refused all the offers of our kind hostess to

]

find us something of what was left (for they
had had' Prussians in the house all day, and
some were even still quartered there), and
would only aecept a cup of goffee and a morsel
of bread, and were beginning to take off our
boots, when a knock at the door was followed
by the entrance of Mr. W , to tell wus
they weme all very hungry, and had resolved

y

to have a good supper in their rooms. The
other ladies were there, and they were to
cook the Admiral’s rabbit and a chicken they'
had found somewhere, and he begged us to
come over the way with him. A mental
calculation how long a rabbit and a chicken
- would take to cook under evid%ntly unfavour-
able circumstances determined us to decline

the supper party, and we discovered next day
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w;e had had at least two hours more sleep
than the rest; so very long did it take to get
reﬁdy the table, prepare the eatables, and find
bread, knives, forks, &c. All night long,

however, the rumble of heavy artillery and _
the marching past of troops never ceased.
Now and then the shrill call of a Trumpet
rang out in the still air. The army was in
full advance, and when we rose in.the morning
few soldiers were left in St. Menehould. Our
start was deferred, for the roads in front
were so blocked that it was better to wait
awhile, and we should reach (rand ¥ré just
as soon. The King was there, and we should
there receive our final orders. |
We left the town about half-past ten, and
escaped the crush on the roads. We halted,
as usual, about one o'clock in a little village. -
This was now the 30th of IAugust, and already
vague _rumours-fof French defeats were flying
about. A drunken man reeled past our

waggon calling out, ¢ Perdue est la France!” .

&
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and snatched at my railroad rug, which I
snatched back again, remarking, ‘ If France
is lost, that is no reason I should lose my
couverture” The General was very anxious
__to press on. (ireat events were occurring, or
about to occur, ahead of us. Our halt was ..
cut shdrt, and we took the rest of the road to
Grand Pré at a lively pace. Along a straight
route impériale, through agfragrant pine wood, .
over a flaé country plain where the distant
road dipped down to reach a village, the
tower of whose church we saw rising suddenly
before wus, then slowly through a blocked-up
street, and we were in Grand Pré. There
was a sudden stop to let a carriage and four
- go by, preceded by outriders n old-fashioned
" cocked hats. It was.the King himself !
" There was fighting in front, about six miles
off, the people said, and he had gone out to

the battle-field. *

VOL. I. ‘ - }-[
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CHAPTER IX.

ENGLAND TO THE RESCUE. .

» Tar General, who fiad preceded us into Grand
Pré, ordered our drivers to turn up a street
to the right off the central market-place, and
we found ourselves opposite a handsome red
brick house, the contents of one window by
the side of the hall-door showing -the master
‘was a chemist. He, with his wife and son,
were waiting to receive us, thankful 1t was
1o Worse—tha,t is, Prussian troops—and wel-
comed us into ¥he rooms vacated only an
hour before by the King and his immediate
staff. A piecerof white chalk- was produced,

- g and ¢ Ten officers of the Medical Department’
‘was written on the door. This included the;
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laa_ies, of course, and looked very absurd, but
 was ﬁery useful. We depdsited our baggage,
_Jand while the gentlemen went into the market-
place for news, we saw the horses and servants
“all placed ton'ether in the stable, and from the’
little garden in front watched the confusion
going on just at the end of the street. -
For two days, our host told us, the great
army had been passing dé§ and night. Kvery
“house bad been tutned into quarters for troops,
and every scrap of provlsmn carried off. All
" day they had heard distant fifing, and no one
knew what the next twenty-four hours might
-'bring forth. It was seven o’clock befotfe the
gentlemeh returned. They had heard of two
horses to be bought at only twenty poynds
each, and having brought their !aa'ddles had
invested their money on tHe purchﬂse of them.
-‘That is, the General and Mr Acoe—, MJ'.
Parker and Mr. W—— had mrranfred to take
on a small selection of stores in the carriagem

- The Baron, who had 2 bad cold, was to be left
ﬁr -

M 2
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for the night in charge of ys, and they would
send back for us directly they had ascertained
the exact locality of the battle-field, and where
our services would be of most use. We all
sat dowﬁ to supper, and had the honour of __
finishing the King’s leg of mutton ; and whilst
we* were still laughing over the absurdgy of
our so immediately succeeding him as-to eat
up the supper intenlled for him, we he‘ard;#lﬂud

lamentations outside, and Mr. W= went

to sec what had happened. He found a
lady who was in such a state of fear at the
arrival of so rnaﬂy Prussians, and so perfectly
convinced that they were about to burn down
the town, that she was imploring our hostess,
~a friend of hers, to allow her to hide herself
“and her daughtef, a pretty girl of thirteen
or fourteen, in the first convenient cellar. |

Mr. W

her to return home, but she wept on and re-

tried to pacify her and induce

fused. He then suggested having a guard in
the house in the shape of a couple of the English
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ladies, and, with a vague and indefinite trust

. In _their power to hold the entire Prussian

army at bay, she consented. Mr. W

most good-naturally pleaded with us on her

behalf, and Louise and myself volunteered for
the service, - We finished our suppers, got
our *hand-bags, and prepared for our ex-
pedition. Our host and his son said they
would go with us as fa! as the house, and
| hwmg received our final orders to be in
readiness at an hour’s notice we went off in
procession. - We found the Bouse was in thé*
market-place, and’ a very . nice one. Mr.
G———, the husband, was there, safely locked
up with a servant and a poor old lady of
ninety, bed-ridden and literally paralysed tﬁth_
terror. We were shown into a very mice |

room, and Madame G

nine o'elock at* night, when the retreat

assured wus, after

sounded, she should be better if the town
was not burned down, as she fully expected.
We declared that we did not see why the
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Prussians should burn their sleeping quarters

over their own heads, but she only shook hers,
and said, ‘ That was nothing ; they were
used to 1t.’

We resolved at once to go to bed, and were —
just dropping off to sleep when, after a tap at
the door, Madame entered with her daughter
and a mattress, and implored us to allow her *
treasure to sleep on the floor under the shadow
of our protection, and would we proﬁiise,
promise on all we held most sacred, to defend
~ her with our lives. We sat bolt upright, to
make the afirmation more encrgetic, and said,

“ Certainly.” The poor child being laid down

1n her clothes on the very hard mattress, and
 requested to compose herself, exit Madame,

after taking an affecting farewell of her
~ daughter. Five minutes afterwards in she
came again, to bag us to puf on our brassards
over the sleeves of our night-dresses and
keep our left arms out of bed, that the
Red Cross might be visible direetly any
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marauding Prussian entered the room. As
the idea seemed to afford her great comiort,
we consented, only remarking that ¢ we did not

allow Prussians in our bed-room ;’ and off we

—went to sleep again. Ten minutes after-
wards in she came again, and 1nformed us
that the enemy were just about to set fire to

* the other corner of the town. We begged
her to let us know whenthe flames reached
the market-place ; *but after that she came in
at intervals of certainly not more than five-
minutes each, to ‘tell us- that she heard
dreadful shrieks, or smelt smoke, or was sure
that the flames would reach us very 500D
And so the weary night went on, till at hali-
past three A.M. she rushed in again ‘to - say
her mother was dying. ‘

This was something real and tangible, gnd
Louise directly got up and went downstairs,
and came back to tell me she thought it was
true, and the family was most anxiousthe old

ladv cshanld receive the last saeraments: but
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not one dare venture out of the house to fetch

r—— - —— —_——dEr p—

the priest, and she herself had volunteered to

do so. Of course [ said if she went I should
0, too, and dressed myselfin haste. Madame

(-
biggest of lanterns and show us the way,

persuaded the old servant to take thee—

and off we went. It was a lonely 111rrh1: or
rather morning, with the intense darkness that
| preced'es dawn; 1105"1: a sound was to beheard,
1ot a living being to be seen. I ‘objected to
- the lantern as unnecessary and likely to
attract attentien; but it appeared to be ¢ the
proper thing’ in Grand Pre, 1if anyone went
. out after dé,rk, to have a lantern; that is, any-
one who was somebody, and as Mrs. Nickleby
says, ¢ Let us be genteel or die” We blun-
* dered on, feeling very sleep} and tired, il
the old ‘woman and her lantern stopped
before a house in a side street, and I gave a
gentle ring at the bell, so as-to avoid waking

up any Prussians who might be quartered
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self, an elderly man with grey hair, who said
he would come directly. The dying woman
was one of his oldest pé,rishioners, and he
did not wondecr that the excitement and fear
"« —of the present time should prove fatal to her.

Having thus given the message, we sug-
gested ‘going back ﬂirectly.} and leaving him
‘to follow when more fully dressed, but he
begged us to wait and gbo with him to the
church. It would be better ; for himself he
‘had - no fear, but he had to bmng the ‘lﬁost

and he dreaded insult frolp some fmjelgﬂ_'

soldiers to his precious charge. We: willi']]gljr |
consented.™ "His old housekeeper ‘came down -
and took us into the kitchen, and told us of
‘the wreck and ruin in their poor household
“from the passing troops. At last the Curé -
appeared, and we walked up a dark lane or
two, till we emerged on a platform shaded
~ with '.huge elm trees, and overlooking the
country below. The moon was setting, and

the watch-fires glimmering here and there .



170 ENGLAND TO THE RESCUE.

marked the bivouac of a division of the
German- army. The old church ‘threw a
heavy shadow on the platform, bounded by
its low wall, and so perfectly calm and peace-
ful was the scene, that it was impossible to—
realise the -fact that the rising ‘sun might
shine on two mighty armies ni,eetiﬂg In a.
death-struggle. The scent of autumn roses
was strong on the yuiet 1a,ir, so quiet that the
flame of & candle would 1ot have flickered in
it. We could willingly have leaned over the
low wall for hours and looked on the fair
scene below us, the dark woods, the open
-~ fields, and the dying watch-fires, but the
turning of the key in the church door recalled
us to present duties, and we followed the
priest in. How strange it all looked by the
dim light ef the lantern: double rows of beds,
neatly fitted up with mattresses and blankets,
~ extended down each side of the nave and in
the aisles, but no one yet occupied them.
They were so white and clean that they
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stared out at us in the darkness with a
singular effect, the pillars of the aisle throw-
ing weird shadows as we passed, on the beds
below. The priest turned off into the sacristy,-
for there the Host was kept in these troublous
times, and requested “us to follow him close,
and ‘let the old woman and the lantern
bring up the rear; and so we emerged from
the church, the priest first, bearing the
i Host, and 2 little bell to ring if he met any
of the faithful, and Louise and L well up
behind, and slightly keeping on his right and
left, to answer any questmn,s that Prussian
patrols might ask. The lantern behind
threw a long streak of light down the black
_street, and the only sound was our steady
tread and the clank of the old woman’s sabots.
But we did not meet a soul. The-Germans
were too weary and the nativeg too frightened
to pmﬁl about at four in the morning. Only
once a door opened and a baker looked out, |

the reflection of his oven fires showing our
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little party distinctly. The priest rang his bell,
‘the baker knelt on his knee for an instant,
and we passed on into the darkness, like a
phantom train. I ventured to suggest that the
little bell was likely to attract attention, but
the brave old man said he was not afraid,
and of course we were not, or we ﬂﬁould not
have been there. Finally we arrived at the
house, and leavmcn' the prlest in the room of
the dying woman, we went upstairs, fauly
worn out. Just as our eyes were closing in
sleep, up rushed Madame again—the Prussians,
the Prussians, they were in the house!

It was not a false alarm this time; and hastily
putting on our dresses, not forgetting the
brassards, down we went, and found one soldier
in the little hall and two or three grouped
round the door. The soldier inside did not
look at all ferocious, and the others were
evidently waiting patiently for something,
so the best thing was to be indignant, and
ask what they wanted. The enemy saluted
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politely, and said they had fallen behind their
regiment and had missed it. They could
find no one to gilvé them intelligence, and
seeing a light in the house, they had knocked A
to ask if a regiment, describing their dress
and facings, had gone through the town,
Strangely enough, just as we entered Grand
Pré, we had met it, and been told they had
marched far and fast, and Ief$ many ‘trainards’
‘behind, “We ‘were ?able, therefore, to give
them the desired information, and we asked
if they were tifed and bungry. They said
‘very.” I observed that they could not:sleep
in the house; but I could procure them'some
bread and wine. They said how grateful
they should be, and turning to Madame, who,
not understanding a word, thought I was
pleading for their lives, I said, ‘If you’ll give
them a bottle of wine and a loa,f of bremﬂd,
they will go quietly away!’ ‘Give them
Snly bread and wine,’ shrieked Madame,
echoed by Monsieur; ¢ they shall have all they
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require, only let our lives be spared;’ and
- Monsieur ran off to his hidden store (of whose
existence I was aware), produced a couple of .
bottles of good wine and two:large loaves of
bread. The poor corporal’s eyes brightened,
as he took them. ‘Tell Madame,” he said, ¢ we
have not eaten since daybreak yesterday.
Good night, and many thanks. Schlafen Sie
wohl (may you $leep well)!’ and he, bowed
himself out and closed“the docr.” Madame
oave a groan of relief, and observed, ‘ What
do we not owe you! We should all have

been murdered and pillaged had it not been

for you!’ -
The story the soldiers told us was a
strange one. - It was mnot probable they

could hear news of their lost regiment in a
French house at four in the morning. I
think they wanted lodging and supper, but
finding that without trouble and offendmtr

English ladies they could not obtain them
they gladly accepted the peace-offering I
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suggested, and slept in the market-place.
However, all partiéﬁ were mutually satisfied
W.lth the arrangement, and at last we were
allowed to rest in quiet. Day was beginning
to dawn, and we slept soundly, till at eight
Madame came to awake her danghter and
bring s coffee. We then went back to our
original quarters, and found them all in
- despair. There was no bread! The army
that had passed the‘da,y before had carried off
all that had :been baked, and all that the flour
in Grand Pré could make. «Garté with flour
had come in and bread was being.made, but
a sentinel was placed in every baker’s shop,
and every loaf was to be kept for the troops
“as they passed through on their way, to the
front. All that long day (August 31) they
- were pressed on, regardless of fatigue and heag,
regiment after regiment passing through at
intervals, and it was evident no bread could

be had.

One of the Prussian soldiers of our escort
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told me that if I could get an order from tize
General in command I could get some bread,
50 1 started off with him to find that official.
Just over a bridge that crossed a very small
stream and up a road to the left we met three
officers, one ‘of, whom, my soldier said, was
the General himself. It was no time to ®esi-
tate or wait for an introduction. I stopped
the great man and requested an order for
bread. @ He was most kind rand much
amused. He asked, ‘Did I know a good
haker?’ Fortunately I had tried in vain at
the family baker of the chemist, and found
him a very respectable man, with two sacks of
good flour, and a Prussian sentinel watching
him. T therefore said I did know ®very
| warfhy baker. The General offered to accom-
pany me, and we turned back together. We.
had to pass our head-quarters, and great was
the a_stonishmént of some of the party who
were lounging in the garden to see me

parading with an 1llustrious General and two

o +« N T T T |



ENGLAND TO THE RESCUE. 177

We arrived at the baker’s, and a knot of
women, congregated about the door, took to
-ﬂ}ght. The neighbourhood expected the
instant execution of the baker, and the poor
man himself shivered with fright as the
(reneral, st;joping his tall form, just kept
| his:piEed helmet clear of the doorway, and
requested the baker in very good French to
tell him how long it would be before the
+ bread was baked. *The baker said, ¢ As fast
‘a8 he could ;’ and the General turning to me
asked for how many persons I claimed bread. -
I said boldly ¢ twenty.” I knew anybody would
~ be glad to have it, and it would, according to
the system of ‘requisitions,” cost nothing. The
Gen&al then quietly turning to the sentinel
said, ¢ When this soldier comes (pointing to
my orderly) let him have twenty large loaves
of bread.” Of course I thanked my friend,
- and he bowed himself out, his spurs and
boots creating fresh consternation in the
"minds of the mhabitants of the meighbour-

YOL, I. N
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hood, and my baker looking aghast. Requi-
sitions meant payment by a ruined town after

the war, and I hastened to disperée the cloud
" on his ‘rosy face, which shone brightly

through the flour, by dismissing the orderly
with orders to rcturn when the bread was
ready, and then paying ‘my friend “before-
hand for his bread, assuring him England
came to help, not to oppress.

After telling our host av the head-quarters
house that bread would be shortly forth-
coming, Louise and myself went back to our
quarters, where we were obliged to make our
appearance at intervals, and consele Madame
G——. Here we found some people lament-
~ing over the distresses caused by a Pngsian
invasion in a large and solitary house just
across the bridge and out of the main street,
and begging us to go and see the lady who
lived there. We went off accordingly, and
soon arrived. The house was a very goﬁdn

ons, belonging to a large brewery, and cer-
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tainly it was a scene of the utmost desolation.
The stables were empty, the horses had been
taken by the Germans, the plants in the
~ garden torn up and trampled down, and in-
side it was worse. Not a plece of furniture
remained unbroken, except in the room of the
unfortunate mistress, who lived there with
her son. The poor servants showed us the
kitchen. ILivery utensil thdt could be useful—
pots, pans, '*gridiron's and frying-pans, kmves
and forks—had been -carried off ; chairs and
tables cut to pieces in mepe wantonungss.
Some of the officials—for over 180 - officers:
and men had slept there—had taken posses-
sion _of the bed-rooms upstairs, and in the
: morxﬁng had cut the mattresses and sheets to
pieces and carried off the blankets.

~ The son begged us to go In and see his
mother. The poor woman yas in bed, but
welcomed us as friends. All her ¢ household

goods’ lay broken and strewn about the room,

and she herself, always an invalid from heart

N 9
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attacks, was in a pitiable condition. ‘The son
was half broken-hearted, half indignant; he
had appli;ad in vain to the Mayor to represent
to the Commandants de Place the unnecessary
ravages committed by the German soldiers.
We gave all we conld of the sincerest syml
pathy, and begged him to indulge us” with a
glass'of beer. He took it as we meant 1it, as a
high compliment, and from a hidden cellar
produced a bottle of beer of his own brewing,
and of excellent quality. He offered to give
us as much as we liked to carry away with us,
and only regretted we had not passed the pre-
- ceding night there, to be a help and comfort
to his poor mother. All things considered, per-

haps we were as well with Madame G>
However disturbed our repose was, it could
not have been as bad as with 180 reckless
soldiery wrecking and ruining the quiet home
of the poor brewer.

We returned to Madame G

- dinner-breakfast, and on our way we strolled

for our
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on to the platform bjr the church. The view
was lovely, though it wanted the quiet, dreamy
charm of the night before, and coming back
down the very same street we had descended
with the priest, we passed a group of women
gossiping together, and were amused by
seeing ‘one of them turn suddenly, silence
‘her companions, and point to us, when she
thought she was unobserved, saying, * Look,
look! the Englisb Jadies who saved the house
of Madame G ) After breakfast, we went

to head-quarters; no message had come-for

us. yet a low, dull sound like distant thunder
was heard, and many said it was the firing of
heavy artillery.

Our host and his son offercd to accompany
us to what seemed to Le the public promenade
of Grand Pré. There was an old castle, now
used as stables and farmhouses, and through
the central court-yard we emerged on a raised

platform overlooking the country for miles.

L il TR (NN TN D:mﬁ‘l:l.'?' fl‘]ﬂ -If'l;ﬂ".l'lﬂ'l"" 'ﬂl‘ﬁllnd
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on the north side of the castle, but on the
east, where 1t overlooked the plain below, was
bounded by a low wall, and the steep bank
sloped sharply down to the Route impériale
" which led through Beaumont and Douzy to
Sedan. The platform and the fields on the
same level, extending westwards, were culti-
vated as corn-fields. The corn was quite ripe, |
had been cut, and lay in shocks about the
field. It was a glorious”autumn’ day. The
open country below was bathed in a flood of
sunlight. The. tall poplars, in a double row,
marked where the road went, and as far as the
~eye could see it was blockeg by the long, long
train of waggons and columns of soldiers,

As they passed below us we could hear the
talking of the drivers to each other, and their
(German oaths as they urged on their tired

‘beasts. We loitered on the platform for an
~ hour, cmwersiﬁg with our host, the Mayor, and

several other citizens, doubtless of ¢ honour and

ronnwn? Hxrarvnme had a Ai1fFarant cteosr .4
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tell of what was passing beyond the low grase-
covered hills that, in the distance, bounded
the view; but no sound of war could be heard,
just then no rising smoke clouded the deep -
blue of the sky. The view was exquisitely
sunny and dreamy, and softened down In a
| goldeﬂ mist, like some lovely Claude unspoiled
. by the fading of the long years since it came, 1n
all its freshness, from the great master’s easel.
The Maybr was dn individual of some forty
years of age; he looked robust enough to en-
" dure the hardships of the present times, but
he was quite broken down by billets for ladg‘-
ing, requisitions qﬁ)r forage, and the difficulty
of procuring flour. " He at present was cheer- -
 ful. The Prussians had all gone on to the.
front, the flour carts had come in, and his
Worship, in a buff alpaca coat, ‘white trousers,
and a straw hat, was enjoying has Ciga,r‘-*-i‘n
- well- earned repose. He éxpressed himself

gracmusly delighted to have such worthy as-

_' e .f‘T .-.-1::-1"\. ﬂ“r] W‘l"ffﬂﬂ]#\
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in keeping the peace of the town, and assured
us he was of -opinion that all the soldiers had
gone forwald and we should have a quiet
night, We returned to head-quarters, and
| promlsed our host that we would only go

and see Mdadame G and come back.

‘We went down the street, and were just
entering the market-place when a scared majd-
servant met us.and implored us to go dowa
and get the Prussians out of thi brewery.
They were there again, and her mistress had
sent for us; but as we looked round the
market-place  we found it crowded with
Prussians and Bavarians. Two regiments
over 1,000 strong had ‘come in, and there
~Was nothing o eat in the town! The situ-
ation was difficult. We knew the soldjers
would search évery hole and corner for bread
and wine ,and meat, and finding. none would
-grow violent. To add to the excitement, a
messenger came hurrying in to say the

Prussians had eutered.n little villace about
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two miles off, and finding nothing to eat or
drink had set fire to it. Our host’s son, with
a very white face, came up tous- ahd told us
it was all true; the smoke and flames were
alre.ﬁdy visible. We crossed the:rhmarket-

place as quietly as possible. Madame G—
had double-locked the door and put up the
shutters, but on our knocking and calling out
who we were let us in. Things were looking
black, and* Louise * and 1 went upstairs to
‘watch the scene below, and saw the two
officers in charge sitting on t¢heir horses, as™
bewildered as anyone what to do. An idea
struck us how, at all events, to secure the
safety of Madame G
down and proposed to Madame G

's house, and we ran
to

mvite the two officers to supper and & beds

room. I said there was bread and wine and
soup 1n the house, and we had a goose they
could roast (one of the Admiral’s). Madame -

was weeping, and said, ‘ How could they roast a

avrvan 2! T vardiad ¢ Tl Thale e v wed 3 . 11
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bake it,’ and Madame saw the difficulty over-
come, and 1mplored me to go and get the
officers and the goose. Louise volunteered to
keep the door against all comers, and off 1
went, and with the politest air possible pre-
sented the compliments of M. and Mde. G——,
very worthy citizeﬁs, and would the noble
commanders accept a very good bed-room and
such a supper as the reduced state of Grand
Pré enabled M. and Mde. G to offer? The

Bavarian officer instantly dismounted, and in

very pretty French begged his best thanks
for so much kindness and hospitality. ¢ Might
~ his iriend accompany him?’ * Most certainly.’
‘Might he immediately offer his - thanks to
- Monsieur and Madame ?’ Also ‘ Most certainly.
Would he follow me ?’ He did so, and 1 pre-
~ gented him to Mde. G

what her fate was to be, shooting or hanging.

, who was uncertain

He thanked her most courteously, and said as
soon as he had attended to the wants of his
~men- he would pres#ht himself for supper.
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Madame brightened up, and I asked if he
would kindly write on the door that the house

was taken up as Commandants’ quarters so
that no one might oceupy their bed-room, A
ptece of white chalk was procured, certain
cabalistic signs scribbled on the door, and our
friend bowed himself off, saying, ¢ Au revoir,’
whilst Madame, exclaiming ‘We are saved,’
became on hospitable cares intent, and re-
covered all her ch'éerfulness. Louise stayed
,to assist her, and T went off to head-quarters
to fetch the goose. o

The rest of our party, by the way, were
living sumptuously ‘on the remains of the
King’s provisions. The worthy chemist sug-
- gested, if T took the goose through the streets,
the hungry Prussians would seize it; 30 1
threw a blanket over my arm, hid the goose
in it, and sallied out againe As I crossed
the mﬁ,rket-pla,ce I was stopped by some
thirty or forty Prussian soldiers.. One of

+haom adwvancad ac arfaloctman fhar tha woot
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He was a stern little man, in spectacles, with
< very decided manner. He said in very good
French, “Madame, you are English. Have
the goodness to explain to the deluded people
of this town that we must have bread.” His
manner was studiously courteous, but I
hugged my goose close as I answered with
equal courtesy, ‘ Monsieur, I regret it, but
there 1s no flour in the town.” ‘Madame,
look around you. It is not a thing to be
believed, that in a town with so many good,
houses there is.-no bread. Tell me not so!’
‘ Monsieur, it is unbelievable, but true. The
~army this morning took all the bread with
them.” ¢ Madame, I regret to say it, but we
-have not eaten for twenty-four hours ; we are

yery ferocious. If there is no bread in half an

~ hour, you will be all hanged upon the lamp-
»posts.” ¢ Monsieur, I shall regret it very
much; but that even will not bake bread with-
.out flour.,” The little man burst out laugh-

‘Ing, and then ‘siched and said. ‘I am verv
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hungry. Oh that I were back in London

with my dear violin.” A memory of his face,

dawned upon me. ¢ Isit possible,’ I said; ¢ are
you from London?’ ¢ Yes, Madame ; do you

not remember me? I am F. P . What

visions of concerts and concertos floated before
me. How I wished I could usk him to supper ;
but the coose was a small one, and he had
hungry friends. We took an affectionate
leave, and sl earnestly hope he found some
bread.

On I went, when a breathless man. stopped
me, one of the officials T had seen on. the
platform of she castle. ¢ Oh, Madame, we are
lost; there are a thousand more troops arrived,

and the Mayor is perfectly disorganised.’
K Then, Monsicur, I said, ‘let him go and
organise himself as fast as possible.” ¢ Trés-
bien, Madame! but there are po quarters left.
Where is he to lodge the men? They will not

sleep in the street.” ‘Eh bien, Monsieur, there
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put some of them there.” ¢ Madame, it is a
;nagmﬁcent 1dea, only they cannot cook their
suppers in the church!’ ¢Then, Monsieur,
light -a great fire outside and lend them the
corporation kettle’ (le marmiton de la Mairie).
‘That goes well, Madame. A thousand
thanks. I will go to the Mayor.” And he ran
off. The effect of the advice was seen in the
arrival of the Mayor in the market-place, in a
black velvet coat, black waistcoat- and trow-
sers, and black wide-awake, imploring his
fellow citizens to be brave, and above all,
as he said, ¢Soyez tranquilles, mes enfants,’
~evidences of imperfect re-orgamisation. At
last 1 arrived safely with my burden.
We were all courageous and cheerful now,
our shutters were down, our front door open.
Monsieur was lounging on the door-step.
We were the Lommandants’ head-quarters,
~ and no soldier dare invade those sacred pre-

cinets. Madame, leaving Louise to see that
3:]1 WEHt WE]] W’it]’l fl'lf:" Vi v S O ﬂ'l"‘lf] L o1 e ol
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that I would remain at the front door, de-
parted herself to visit various frlends in the
neigﬁbﬂurhﬂod, and relate her good fortune
and the safety of the house. Long before
she refurned, sundry maid-servants arrived,
- bringing 1pessages from their mistresses.
Conld the English ladies find them an
officer? It would be such a comfort. We
were ohliged to remonstrate that officers
were not plentiful, and we could not find any
more; it one persevering maiden returned
to . the .*ngggﬁ, saying, ‘lf not possible,
Madame, tosfind an officer, could we fot
* have an oﬁ"?.ber’s servant?’ whilst another
withdrew, murmuring, with upraised hands
and eyes, against the injustice of fate. * Think,
fhen, of two whole colonels for Madame

G

must confess it was a monopoly ; but what
was to be done? The friends would not be
parted.

Thore were onlvy fwo officere 1m chavroae L

, and not even a corporal for us!’ 1
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all the men, ° trainards ’ from the main body,
_probably, and we could not afford to part with
them. About seven o'clock they came in.
Supper was ready, the soup was good, and so
was the wine, the bouillon, and vegetables,
and above all, the goose, was a gpeat success.
With the light-heartedness of the French,
Monsieur, Madame, and their pretty little
daughter, finding the officers most pleasant,
entered into the spirit of~the scere. We all
drank wine together and touched glasses, and
how the popr fellows ate, and then laughingly
apologised,:-by saying that, except a few raw
- vegetables, they had had nothing for twenty-
four hours. They were most grateful for a
~ good supper and a kindly welcome, and we
all passed two or three very merry hours;
the last for many days. " At last we wished
each other good night. The Bavarian, as
spokesman, begged his warmest thanks, not
only to good M. and Madame (G——, but to

“ourselves, who had procured him so charming
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an evening. 1 really hope and believe

Madame G

the presence of the two (rermans. Nor must I

slept that night, secure in

forget to add, that before the supper ended
the Commanders’ servant arrived with the |
'leg of mutton he had received as rations,
which was left behind for the use of the house ;
‘and furthermore, the servant was induced to
accept a bed next door, where he acted as
guard to a»frightefted family. At five next
morning they were off. They just knocked at
our door and called out a king goed-bye, and.

before we were fairly awske Rr the day -
they were miles away from their night's

quarters.

VOL. L. O
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CHAPTER X.

ALONE ON THE HILLS.

THERE never was a brighter summer morning
than that 1st of September, a day that will
not be fm‘gotten Jn the history of the world.
From that miserable day may be dated the
unbroken cloud of misfortune and treason
‘that crushed the hopes of Fra,ncé, and left her
alone and despairing to struggle against a
resistless foe. Yet only twenty miles from
that great battle-field around Sedan all was
as quiet and sleepy as if it had been in some

out-of-the-way provincial town of England.

- The troops had gome on. The provision diffi-

culties were ended, ¥nd Grand Pré was just

the sort of sunny, idle town at seeing which
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one would have wondered how the inhabitants
kept themselves awake, not to say amused.

There was a low, distant grumble 1n the air,

but no cloud in the blue sky. *‘They are
ﬁghting in front, we said, as we sippeti our
morning coffee; but we did not dream how

an empire was being lost, still less of the
~ awfal misery that day would entail on the
fairest provinces.of France. And only twenty
‘mies awap! Only*the distance of Richmond
from London, not half an ,hour by express
train. What a contrast betyeeft the strife

and agony in front and the calm repose of .

twenty miles behind. |
After breakfast we walked round the town,
and seeing a lovely creeper in a court-yard,
ventured to enter and look at it. A lady, per-
ceiving us, came forward to welcome us, and |
- asked us to come in and see the view. Like

‘many others, her beautiful house and garden

had suffered from foreign occupation. She
begged us to go and stay with her as long as
02
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we liked ; indeed, we had so many invitations
at Grand Pré that we might have lived there
at free quarters during the war. About noon
I went to see the lady at the brewery. The
Prussians had left, and, thanks to everything
having been wrecked and ruined the day be-
fore, they had not suffered much additional
damage.

As I was returning -1 met Louise, coming
to tell me the General fiad sent” a Bavatian
officer to order us to go on directly to Beau-
mont. Ile had asked me, before he left Grand

~ Pré, how long we should take, after receiving

an order, before we could start.” I replied, I
thought, with no packing to do, one hour ought
to be enough, and of this I had duly warned
the rest. Louise and myself instantly gave
the news at head-quarters. It was half-past
twelve ; 1 ordcred the start for half-past one.
The drivers and German escort had had their
noon-day meal. I paid off all scores, bought

some forage, and they promised us everything
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should be ready at the time appointed.
Louise and I returned, and owr kind hostess,
heart-broken at our departure, yet contrived
to give us a charming little breakfast, and at
a quarter past one we arrived at head-qua;:'ters.
The waggons were packed, the horses har-
“nessed, the drivers ready, and the Prussian
soldiers in their light carriage, prepared to.
20 off instantly; but that was all! The rest
of the party were inlvisible, and, to my horror, ,
I found them only just beginning an elaborate
dinner. I spoke of the necegsity of obeying
the orders we had received, and e:iunciated:
the magnificent sentiment, ¢ Duty before
dinner,” and then went out to see to the
packing of our little baggages.

I was followed by the Knight of St. Jﬂhn
who had passed his time in bed, except at the
hours of dinner. He asked ame if we really
 were going forward. I said, ¢ Yes, directly,
by order from our commander, the Genernl ’

Hé said we should not go forward; it was dan-
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- gerous, it was useless, and the stores must
remain behind.® I said I was not under his
orders, and the stores were in charge of
the General, who had left them in my care,
and both ourselves and them should go on.
Just then out came Louise. I hastily ex-
plained, and implored her to get the rest of
"the party to leave their dinner and come
away. OShe saw the necessity, and hurried
back. Meantime the Baron grew violent, and
declared all the waggons were his. I denied
it. He then claimed the soldiers’ cart as his,
and ordgred the soldiers to turn out our hight
‘baggage and take the stores: ; they must go
back to the depdt at Pont-a—Mousson. And
then he went back to his dinner.

Louise came out. Her efforts had been vain,
" and she gallantly said, ¢ Let ns go on with the
~ stores, and let the others follow;’ and so it was
“settled. The Prussian soldiers declared they
would go. It was alonely, dangerous road, and
they ‘would not leave us, and I promised them
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ten francs each when we arrived at Beaumont,
where the General was quarteged for the day.
Then I went back with Louise and told the rest
what had happened, that there was opposition
made to our leaving, and implored them to
come away. There was not a Prussian soldier
in the town except our two guards and the old
Baron, and the Bavarian officer. We two
could manage them; but troops might come in
at any moment, and the Baron would seize the
gtores, and they would be sent back Xo swell
the collection of goods in the depdt at Pont-a-
Mousson for Prussian use alone. AJl in vain;
so T left o paper with the route, and ordered a
rendezvous at Sommeurthe, six miles short of
Beaumont, knowing that with no baggage they
| might possibly get there first, and then went
out. The Baron rushed after me, perfectly
furious. IHe oriered the soldiers to stay be-
hmd and, doubling his fist at me, threatened
vague punishments, if | dared to take away the

baggage. 1 said I was resolved, and he turned



200 ALONE ON THE HILLS.

mto the house, not believing we could go
alone with fivg hundred pounds worth of
stores over twenty miles of lonely road. “The
- soldiers were very grieved, but they could but
; obey orders, and they helped us to transfer
the light baggage to our waggons. We or-
dered one to remain to bring on the rest of
the party, under escort of the Bavarian officer
and a troop of dragoons whom he was in-
stantly expecting; and then, taking a cordial
farewell of all who had been so kind to s, we
told the first two waggons to move on, and,
mounting on the third, took the road to
Buzancy, the first village between~Grand Pré
and Beaumont. .
It was just two o’clock when we got off—
two Eﬁglish ladies. and three Alsace drivers
speaking only German. The country we had
to traverse was pn the outskirts of the great
" battle-fields. Camp-followerrs and trainards;
or, as we call them, lingerers, infesting it. And

the chance of getting somewhere between the
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~ contending parties,” or finding ourselves in
the line of fire of some battery of artilléry,
was 8180 not a remote one. If, as we wound
slowly up-the road leading out of Grand Preé,
our hearts half failed us, it was not fear, but

~a sense of the heavy responsibility thus laid

upon us. It was our duty to obey orders; it
'_was our duty to save the stores for those
who might so sadly need them. But in fulfill-
ing that dusy we never for one moment doubted
that, in the hour of anxiety and danger, we
should not be * Alone upon the hills” So on
we went till Louise, seeing we were going
due east, remembered that we ought to go due
north, and we had no map with us. We stop-
ped a peasant boy and found we were going
straight to Verdun, amd must retrace our road
almost to Grand Pré. Having been nearly
an hour coming thus far, we were not in-
“clined to do this if we could avoid it, and he
suggested a cross-road which would bring

us to Buzancy, where we could rejoin the
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main road. At a farmhouse on the rising
~ground beyond we should probably find s
man to direct us. We turned off accordiigly,
and as we traversed the high ground, and
- looked back on the little town where we had
passed those long two days, we congratulated
ourselves that there we had protected and
comforted four poor, frightened, oppressed -
people; but no foreshadowing came to us on
that autumn afternoon with its golden sun-
shine of the dreary winter days when it
should be given.to us alone again, with only
(xod and our own English courage, to keep, to
protect, and comfort four hundfed helpless
beings committed bj? Him to our care.

30 on we went, so slowly that we had
perpetually to get down and urge our driver
on. Travelling in times like these is not very
safe, and it was better to keep together. The -
utter loneliness was something appalling; not

- a bird flew across our path, no sound of life

FR’EPT’If‘. +hﬂ ﬁ.]n‘[l?' f'l"l"ﬂ'f';ﬁﬂ‘ ~ ot w1 T 1
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on the dusty road and our continual cry,
‘Forward!” It was very hot, a bhnding sun-
shine, no shade of trees, only low hedges and
scattered orchards. In the distance a few
cottages but no living being visible, yet what
sound of war and tumult might suddenly break
‘that strange silence no one could predict. On
. we went up a long white road, and then ﬁfe came
to the highest level of the rising ground, and
looked to*our left over a vast expanse of
champaign country, with blue hills and woods
in the distance. The mesgows were fresh

and green, the trees just stirred their branches '
to the slight summer breeze, but down below
were long lines of dark ﬁgﬁres; they changed
. places every now and then, and here and there
wete little tiny black dots, that seemed to
explode in a puff of white smoke that went,
~ up slowly, to linger against the blue sky before
it éiﬂpersed. Beyond were heavier white
clouds of,smoke and a dull echo on the air.
The little black dots were skirmishers. and the
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long lines troops in order of battle; the smoke
came from cannon and rifle, but the golden

sunshine threw a halo over all and softened

down the distant outlines, and that was our
view of the great battle around Sedan. They
are fighting down there, we said, and we
turned off the hill road and descended to the
valley, and became intensely interested in the

finding of some intelligent peasant to guide
us to Buzancy, for to us thé battle was ended.

A battle is very pretty ten miles off, very
exciting on the spot, very dreadful when it is
ended, and all that is left of the strife and the
defeat and the victory is the agony on the
battle-field of those lying there, moaning for
“help, and, even worse still, the cottages crowded
with sufferers, the stables and barns full of
groaning men, no beds, no light through the
night; too oftem no bread, no water, no
~wine, and all help insufficient for the time.

How they listen for the Ambulance carts com-

. k|
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- ance and nursing can be found. How many
crawl away into some low shrubbery or wood
or amongst the long, cool grass, and days after
- are found dead, not from wounds, but weak-
ness and starvation. With all our improved
means of helping the wounded, this is too
often the case. DBut the summer 18 so merei-
ful compared to winter, when the snow buries
dead and dying alike, and a white heap, a
little highter than®the white field around, is
all the guide to find some poor fellow gone
beyond all human help. This had not been
realised to us as we halted in the ¥illage and
looked for Rome one to guide us in vain, We
were half inclined to laugh at our predica-
~ment. I started off and thundered at several
doors; still in vain. At last I spied an indivad-
nal peeping round a corner, and dashed at him.
Finding it was not an Uhlan, he ventured
forth, aﬁd, on being offered a consideration,
~ consented to guide us to Buzancy. He
mﬂuntedby- our driver, and we tried to get some
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information from him; but if he ever had pos-
sessed any wits they had been all frightened
out of his head, for beyond saying everybody in
the village had run away and he was alone
there, and shrieking ‘right’ and ‘left’ to our
drivers (the (rerman for which we taught
him ), nothing could we get out of him. He
wag evidently bent on escaping at the first
possible moment, and as soon as we had
ascended another hill, and he caught sight of
a church spire, he gave a sigh of reclief, said
‘Voila Buzancy!’ jumped off, hardly waiting
for his feg, and became 1nvisible.

Our drivers were not inclined to stop at
Buzancy, even to rest their horses. Our
private opinion was they were terribly fright-

ened, and inclined to keep as far from the

.

- scene of action as possible. DBut as we in-
sisted on going en and as every mile we went
' we were coming nearer, it became a great
point with them to go as slowly as possible,

whilst with us it was to get to our journey’s
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end before dark. This unfortunate difference
of _opinion caused a great deal of trouble, and
we Bitterly regretted not having a little re-
~volver.  We had no intention of shooting
ourselves by firing it off; but it has always
an effective appearance, and they would not
have known it was not loaded. Evening began
{o close in and not one of us had the least
idea of where we were. The horse in our
waggon bggan to go on in an eccentric way,
stopping suddenly and pulling all to the right,
and we speculated how muchffurther he would
go, and what we should do if he drepped dead ;
‘but the solution of the difficulty being too much
for us, we left it alone, and contented ourselves
- with hoping he would not drop dead. And
80 hours passed away. At last we saw a group
of dirty-looking soldiers assembled round a
broken waggon. They Werg camp'-fo]lnﬁers,'
and we feared that they would seize one of
our waggons to go on their way with, I

spoke of this to our drivers, and implored
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them to get on. They would hear nothing.

A desperate remedy was needed, and looking
ﬂuddenly to the left, and pointing to a clump
of trees, I cried out, ‘ The French, the French;
- we shall be all made prisoners.” Louise aided
in the outery, our driver got frightened, the
others caught the alarm, and they actually
lashed their horses into a gallop past the
suspicious party. It was so quickly dome
‘that they had no time to stop us, even had
they been so inclined. At all events we
avoided troublesome questions and demands,
and we rashed on down a long hill and tairly
- out of their sight. Below us i a valley lay
the village of Sommeurthe. How glad r;we,_
~ were to see the lights that showed the place
was in military occupation! Anything was
better than the darkness of night on those
lonely hills. The road was a sharp descent
cut in a hill-side and going round a corner, a
" low bank on the right hand, and a very steep
slope down to the little stream that »an

thwraiteeh +he vra bl lax o~ +hhe e O
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~ Just as we began to descend, our horse
made a dead stop, and then staggered. It was
all over with him, for the time at least, and
the driver was compelled-to unharness him,
and tie him up behind. The waggon was thus
- left with one horse only attached to the pole.
- The driver walked and fell behind to speak
t® one of the other drivers, who had lingered,
and our horse naturally pulled to the left. I
called to thedriver.” He was lighting his pipe,
and before he could reach the horse’s head to
turn it round the waggon wage over the side,
- and going slanting down the slope. “How we
escaped I knlow not, except that the wheel
canght against a large stone, and the earth
. being soft, the downward progress of the
waggon was checked, and it ecame to a
standstill.  The heavy chests would have
overbalanced * it in another e moment, and
I saw them swerving over. I was on the
right-hand side, and sprung out, Louise fol-

lowed instantly; but the escape was a miracle.
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and so we felt it. Half-way down an angle
of forty-five, with a stream below, and heavy
boxes bringing the vehicle head over heels, 1s
a most unpleasant position. We recovered
our coolness sooner than the drivers, who
yelled and chattered hke monkeys, and at last
the _horse' and waggon were turned up the

bank, and what to do was the question. W
could hawe gone on in either of the other two

wapgons, but to leave the one e were b}

behind was impossible. . Very valuable stores

were in 1t, so we decided it should go at a foot

pace (alFit could) ahead of us, and one of us

mounted each of the other two waggons as
guard, for darkness was closiﬁg in.

Qur progress was slow, but happily down-

hill, and most thankful were we to enter the

. village street. 1saw a gentleman in a white

cap run out intp the centre of the street, and

, . call to several others to come and meet us, and

BV | cried out to Louise in delight, ¢ Here is Mr.

W ’ (he, too, had always worn a white cap).
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One of the gentlemen stopped the waggon,
and the supposed Mr. W in the white

cap came up and held out his arms to eatch

me as I jumped off my throne of hay, saying,
‘I am so glad to see you,. I had just sent out
" a patrol of carbineers to look for you, It is
so dangerous on those hills.” The tone was
- oforeign, the gentleman spoke in French, and
Jooking up I saw it was not Mr. We—e—. We
did not explain our mistake, but we did our
misfartunes. Another of the party was speak-
ing to Lodise, and a,sked ‘Were you not
afraid?’ ‘Not at all,’ ﬂhe saidy ‘we are
English.” .He laughed and said he had lived
many years in England, and had been a mer-
chant at Liverpool. He addeq, ‘ That gentle- .
man with your friend is the Prince of Tours -.
and Taxis. We heard from some of your '
party, who passed through an hour or ‘two
~ago, that you were on your way, and His
Highness was 80 anxious that he ordered out

a guard to search for you." The Prince then -
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told us the rest had gone on, hearing the
(General was at Beaumont. Of ﬁourse we
were vexed. They had been ordered to wait
at Sommeurthe for us, and had they done so
we too -eould have gone on; as it was, it was
impossible. There was not a horse to be
had, and the Prince suggested it was so dark
and late we should lose nothing by waiting |
'till the morning, and making an early start of,
it. By that time he would .find us_ a horse,
and he would also try for quarters for us. 1
believe he gave us up his own room in a small
house, ande E.Ie"ptﬂ-~ in his carriage. Nothing
could exceed his kindness. He came up with '
us, to show us the way, apologised for the
rough accommodation, and explained that he
and all his friends had had no meat that day,
which must plead his excuse for not asking
us to ‘supper. Iéittle could be spared from
the wounded, who were coming in fast; but
& loaf of bread and a bottle of wine he

could give us, and would we give back what

we did not require ?
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We deposited our hand-bags, and went out
to see our stores safe, the Englishman, as
we called him, with us. Whilst returning we
were stopped by the Prince. He pointed
to the church close by, saying, That church
18 full of wouﬁded, and we have nothing,
literally nothing. Can you not give us some-
thing?  Lint, medicines, extract of meat,
anything” Now, we had been ordered to
‘bring on ‘the stores untouched, but in a case
like this to refuse wotld have been heartless.
I said if the Prince and some of his s men Would '
help me to open and afterwards nall down
some of the store chests, 1 would give’ all I
dared. He gladly consented, and we mounted
the waggons ; the Prince going hard to work
himself. We got out lint, cotton wool, and ‘a
quantity of Liebig. They were most gr#tefully
accepted. The village wa# utterly destitute,
“and no help at hand; our arrival was most.
timely. 'The Prince *bade .us a kind good-
night, saying he had ordered the Englishman
to cscort ws to Beawmont at 6 AM. next
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morning, and we promised that more stores
should be sent back by him the instant we
could communicate with our chief. We went
off to our little room, had our supper of bread
and wine, and slept soundly till some of the
people of the house awoke us at daybreak.
They were very sorry they had no cdﬁ“eé: or
- milk to give us, so we took a piece of bread
- each and a little wine, gave back the rest,
and with many thanks departed. - Our escort
was waiting for us, the waggons ready, and
at half-past five we drove slowly out of
Sommeu'r'i;i@ﬁe on our way to Beaumont.

One painful scene we had witnessed at
Sommeurthe was still present to our minds.
As we were unpacking the chests the night
before, we saw led through the village street
‘a8 prisoners a man and woman, their hands
- tied behind thenf. They had been found on
the battle-field that afternoon cutting off the
finger of a dead officer to get his ring, and

.We knew their doom was certain. That
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bright morning a grave, hurriedly dug by
- the roadside and hastily filled in, was all
that was left of two who, the night before,
‘had been human beings in full health and
strength. Such scenes were too common.
At Conny we had seen a man with his clothes
half torn off his back led struggling and
shr;eking down the street. He was a spy, and |
his fate was sure. In both cases 1t was )
deserved ;sbut in 4ll such sudden and terrible |
punishments there is something revolting to
our feelings of mercy and the gentle doctrine
of pity and forbearance thh We?profess to
believe in and practise. War puts aside, and
perhaps by necessity, all such considerations,

but it is not the less sad and deplorabie.
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CHAPTER XI.

THE LAST HOURS OF THE EMPIRE, .

THE morning air was fresh and cool as we
~drove out of Sommeurthe #o reach Beaumont.
" The sun had hardly risen, and the dew was.
still hanging on the branches of the trees.
The roadewas u£terly lonely, and as we went
slowly along we saw a dark object on it.
The driver of the first waggon dismounted
and picked it up. I Jooked at it in utter
astonishment, It was my waterproof cloiak,'
which had been left in the waggon that con-
veyed the rest of the party, had fallen out,
-and remained ever since seven o clock the.
evening before just where it fell. Can any-
thing give a clearer idea of the desertion
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of a high road by all -Drdinary trafic? 1 re-
elaimed my proferty, not much damaged by .
the muddy road and the night dews, and we
- drove on. Our kind escort knew nothing of
the battle said to have been fought the day
before, nor where the French were. A
crushing defeat of MacMahon's army was
spoken of, and wounded had come in in large |
numbers ; but the state of ignorance and con-l
fﬂsmn of mind prevailing in all who are near.,
s battle is a singular fact. Every msn -
Knows isolated incidents of his own “corps or
brigade ; but no one can give a péRéral idea
. of the affair» I doubt if even the General in
command knows much about it. Perhaps he
pieces together the reports of his officers; but
- 1t must be as impossible for him as for any
one else to have the battle-field and every
maneuvre upon it gpread before his eyes like
- a map. A white mist hid the distance, and
so we journeyed quietly on, speaking of

noland A1l we enterad Roanrmmamnt svraconcd
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down a road with orchards each side, enclosed
wHs; crossed a little stream by an old

stone bridge, turned into the main street

of the town, and almost directly afterwards
nto the central square, Grande Place, or what-
ever it was called.

What a scene of confusion was there!
© Provision and ammunition waggons, Am-
‘bulance carts, mixed : up, together with
troopers, some on horSeback, ~ some dis-
mounted, men of all regiments pushing here
and there, and heaps of straw round the
church 1n the centre of the Place, on which
lay men in every stage of stffering from
wounds—German and French side by side.
The church was full, and even the side streets
had wounded lying on the door-steps. Where
to find our friends was the question. A
* Prussian officer who rode up was accosted
by our friend, and informed wus they had
found quarters in the Mayor’s house, just
down a bv-street. and there we arncndioalo
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went, A F renchwoman came out to receive
us, .exclaiming how anxiously we had been -

looked for. Her husband ran upstairs, and n |
another moment Mr. A—— came down with
a hearty welcome. They had been very
uneasy about us, and sent out a patrol to look
for us; but the General had consoled the party
by observing he should have been dreadfully
alarmed in any other case, but as it was Miss
Pearson antl Miss *M‘Laughlin he was quite
sure they could take care of themselves, and
the baggage and they would be at Beaumont
early in the morning. And there we were by
half-past six, with the stores all safe, feeling
very proud of our successful effort to save
. themp. God helps those who help themselves,
and in times like these personal considerations
must be put aside. The duty imposed on
those who have®any charge ;qdmnﬁtte&d
them must be done, and to fail in dﬁing it 18
better than not to try under every difficulty

to carry it out. DBesides, dangers and hin-
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drances that look so vast at a distance vanish
into nothing as they approach. A little more
fatigue, a little more suspense, a few more
anxious throbbings of the heart, and a stern
resolution that come what may the duty shall
be done, and difficulties vanish like frost in
sunshine, and the struggle is over, the battle
won.

We dismounted—for getting out of a car-
riage it could. not be called, to get off a heap
of hay—and entered the house. There was
a general effect of confusion and wounded
men. Almost directly afterwards the General
came down, congratulated us most enthusiag-
tically on our success and pointed out its re-
sult—that we had brought on help where it
was most terribly needed, and where, 6wing
to the difficulties of the way, none had yet
come. That wokd ‘diffichlty!’ It is too

often an excuse for leaving undone a tiresome

task. Derhaps we were unconscious then, as

3 .y — L o
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we had incurred. The General, the Prince of

Tours and Taxis, our escort, the Englishman,

all seemed to knowit. But except heat, weari-
~ ness, and nearly being tumbled over a preci-
pice, we had seen none. I believe both of us
had a singular unconsciousness of peril, which
blinded us to it, and certainly saved us many
- painful hours. We got what breakfast we
could—some bread and coffee; whilst Mr.
A- and the Genegal occupied fhemselves |
in ﬁndmg freah horses for us, for they smd
we must press on to the front.

Whilst . trying to boil some ivater -fer Ql__l_r
coffee a priest entered, and begged'us to
dress the wounds of some men lying in a
house hard by, whom no one had yet at-
tended to. We went with him, and entering
a small room found it full of wounded. We
did what we could for the;n,. and first got
some water. We unfastened their stocks, and
washed the blood and dust from their faces

and throats. Thev wera 1vine an ctratw el
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therefore to undress them was useless; but
we took.off their coats laid them over them,
and dressed their wounds. One poor fellow
was in such a state that I saw he was beyond
our help; and begged the poor woman of the
" house to fefch a surgeon. She returned with
one belonging to a French Ambulance; he
examined the poor man’s leg. - It was shot
through by a ball, the bone broken, and the
wound already gangremed. The surgeon
spoke most kindly to him of the necessity |
of immediate amputation; he refused to have
his leg cut 0;?[", and the surgeon ssid véry
- quietly and gravely, ¢Then,.my poor lad,
you have but twenty-four hours to live. 1
“leave you for half an hour, and I shall return
for ydur answer. We dressed them all and
went back to the house.

There were g0 many woygded in Beaumont,
and such urgent need of help, that, had we
not been bound to get to head-quarters as fast

“as possible, we should have stayved there.
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Whilst we were all discussing matters two or .
three French surgeons arrived, one an elderly
maﬁ, much decorated. The General received
them most kindly. They told us that they
had two Ambulances there, and that the
~Germans had taken away everything they
had—instruments, medicines, all were gone..
and they earnestly begged for help. Just at
this instant in came several German 51irge0ns |
to ask for eyerything, possible and im_pﬂssible,
and I pleaded the cause of the Prince and the
promise I had made to send him back some
stores. A large collection Was put waside for
him, and thep we turned our attention to the
wants of our present friends. Nothing could
exceed the jealousy of the Germans at the
idea of anything more being given to the
French than to them, -whilst we felt how
badly the French, Ambulances had been used,
“and how necessary it was to give them the

largest assistance. The General said to me

*» a whicrnar ¢ Foll me o0 it astde for vonr
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immediate use on the baﬁﬂe'ﬁeld' a larcre
| *qua,nmty of things,’ Iouise and myself in-
.stantly beg&n to claim our PI'OI)OltIOI] and
considerably more. The General said, as there
- were two German Ambulances and two French
Ambulances, four equal parcels must be
- made, and then one for us, and one reserved
for the use of Mr. Parker, when he rejoined
us. This was done, and the Germafis Were
requested to give receipts for the various
articles handed over to them. The French
did the same. The General whispefed to me, .
‘ Tell the old French surgeon to stay behind -
. the Germans, and to be very slow writing his
receipts.’ © As I spoke to him he burst into
‘tears as he told me of his wounded, without a
sin‘glé thing with which to nurse or dress threm,
and the nice stock of instruments and medi-
cines which had been so carefully got together,
" and which were all taken away from his as-
sistants and himself. A small cart came for
‘the German lots, but the head SUrgeon was

‘evidently suspicious and discontented.
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Just after they left; we called to some_'
.French orderlies ﬁttending on their surgeon
to add to their. store the heaps nominally laid:
aside for us, and at that very instant the
head German surgeon came back again, say-
ing, ‘I have only two parcelé; I ought to have
three.” * Not at all, said Mr. A—— who
was trying to stand before the remaining
piles; ¢ you have had three; that is more than
your Eﬁare.’_? ‘ How 807 ! asked the surgeon; ¢ I
saw but two; I was to have one lot of things .
~for myse¥. *So you had, said Mr. A ;
. “ there were three lots put aside for yai, only
Mademgqiselle, here was so stupid she mixed

up the three lots into two.’ Mademoiselle
tried to look guilty, and the German took
himself off, evidently not at all satisfied as
regards the two or three heaps; The grati-
tude of the poor French surgeon was beyond
all bounds, and he took instant precautions
to hide up his treasures where the (ermans
would not be likely to discover them.

VOL. L. | Q
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All this business having been transacted, and
the new horses for the waggons having: been
harnessed, we prepared to start. The poor
horse whose failure the night before had
nearly caused our topple over the high bank
was shot, it being discovered he had glanders,
and -one other was tied behind our Waggc;n,
and so annoyed us by munching the hay
which formed our seat, and thereby bumping
us perpetually in the "back, that e begged
he might be transferred to some other wag-
gon, where there were only store-chests to
interfere "with his amusements. The rest of
the old lot of horses were left-behind, and
as the new horses were powerful French
" artillery ones, used to dragging heavy guns
over open country, it was possible to go for-
ward at a great pace, but where no one knew.
To Sedan, the (General said, for doubtless the
French had retreated beyond it. Who could
dream of the surréné[er of that splendid

. army, which was only the next morning to
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become a sad reality and an everlasting stain
on, the page of French his?:tt__:rry_f |

The sun was still shining bright as we
rattled out of Beaumont, the General and
Mr. A '

hunting-whips, which were afterwards very

on horseback, armed with long

~usetul. As we went on the sky seemed to
become clouded, a lurid haze to hang all
about, and the brightness and beauty of a
summer day to be gone. We were on a long,
straight road, overlooking many rmles of
country. To the left, bodlea of trmps Were
moving about in the. dwtance and®a. tlnck
cloud of smroke arose from a vﬂlage some
miles off, which we could just see; but our
. road was as lonely,as usual. Présenﬂy, :
however, a cloud of dust rose before ug, a
gleam of red was visible in the midst, and the
(reneral, who was in front, sode back to us
and smd ‘ Look out for the saddest 'Elght you
ever saw—lLlrench prisoners in thousands.’

On they came, Prussian dragoons on either

L5 n
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side, four or five abreast. KEvery corps in
the service was repres'ented there—Artillery,
Dr&gooﬁs, Chasseurs, Zouaves, the Line, all
ﬁnarmed, of course, and unwounded, tramping
heavily to the rear, where the railroad wag-
oons waited to take them away far from La
Belle France to the Northern land, amongst
strangers and enemies. They walked with a
- quiet and subdued air, but with a firm and
steady step. They were nat beaten men, as we
knew afterwards. Conquered and betrayed,
but still hopeful of some victory that should
retrieve #he loss of yesterday, they came on
and on, till the heart was sick to see them.
Twenty thousand passed us by as we halted,
not to break the ]ines.. Bven their guards,
soldiers themselves, seemed to feel for® them,
and allowed them to halt for rest, and spoke
in softened tones to them. It was before the
days 0f- Gardes Mobiles and Francs-Tireﬁrs;
these were the flower of the armies of

France—Crimean, [talian, and Chinese medals
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on almost every man af that sad throng. It
" was a relief when they had passed‘and the
cloud of dust hid their red kepis and trousers
~from sight. The General spoke to one of the
officers in charge of them, who afterwards
- talked to us and told us we could not get
into Sedan., |
 The Emperor was still 1:]:11131:'6'..,r and the place
had not surrendered; but he thought we could
~ get into the suburb of .Ba.lail, only we should
have to pass through the burning village of
Bazeilles, which was somewhat danggroué and
very dreadful to see; but as there WiS NO Cross
road, we collld not avoid it, and so we went
on our way to Douzy, the first village on our
rogd to Sedan. o
Just before we entered the village we had
to cross a small stream by a wooden bridge.
A party of cavalry were im the level water
_neadows below, guarding more prisoners, who
were huddled together in long hines, trying to
keep each other warm: for a cold wind was.
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blowing, and everything looked dreary and
desolate.. Just as we were ‘crossing, a Cry
was heard, and we beheld the hindmost driver
lamenting over the loss of the horse which
had been tied up behind his waggon. He had
‘been staring at the prisoners in the field, and
some sharp Prussian soldiers had cut the cord
and walked off with the beast. Now, as it had
been ‘required’ by the Prussian Knights of
St. John at Pont-a-Moussoh a few days before,
there was no occasion for his loud lamenta-
tions over his ruin and evil fortune.

Douzy looked wutterly deserted; not a
- woman or child to be seen, only German
soldiers and some French prisoners wandering
“idly about. As we haltggl in the main street
a- cry was raised; a number of chickens and
ducks had been unearthed from a barn-close
by and were running wildly out. Captors and
captives- joined in a. hunt, and picked up
sticks to knock the poor:birds down with. The

Y -— - -
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relieve the oppressive weariness of Douzy.
‘The grey sky, the du.s_ty streets, the closely
shut houses, the absence of all light or warmth
of coloring, were most depressing. The Admi-
ral had, as usual, collected a small crowd of
German officers round him, but there were
no civilians, male or female, to listen to his
eloquence. The General spoke kindly to
one or two French officers and took their
addresses, ,that he might send news of them
home to their friends. We did not ﬁlen ap-
preciate what a bleaﬂmg such a trifling kmd
ness might prove ; but afterwards, wifen we saw
the piteous appeals in the Belgmn pepers from
dear friends and relations léngilig for news of
those they hoped might be prisoners (n{}t
the sad lists of the killed and missing), we
realised how many a weary month of agonizing
suspense was spared by that thoughtful act.
We were sitting in our waggons, watching
the scene, when a German General came up

and begged us to have some wine. An aide-
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de-camp brought a bettle and some glasses,
and when we had taken the wine we naturally
gave back the glasses. ‘ Pray keep them,’ said
the aide-de-camp; *they may be useful. Take
anything you like; it is nobody’s now, and °
may as well be yours.” It was a delightfully
lawless sensation to go shopping with nothing
to pay! to select whatever pleased us, with
no consideration of the bill, to be sent in
next Christmas. One felt like a domfortable

high-way robber, sanctioned by the highest
authority, and no forebodings of Newgate in

the distaifce to cloud our perfect enjoyment of
- everybody’s property except our 6wn. Under
the circumstances it was Spartan forbearance
‘not to take a beautiful barouche (quite new)
and a pair of splendid horses which the
Prussian General pressed on our acceptance.

He had found them, he said, in the chiteau he
had taken possession of (a large house close

by). He really had no use for them, some-

bodv swwonld riin off with +hoarm that acme o e
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he was sure, and realljl, we must be so tired
of .our very uncomfortable waggon, he must
nsist on our having a better conveyance; and
he began to call to Fritz, and Wilhelm, and
Johann to bring out the carriage and harness
the horses. We were young campaigners then,
and had a shred of conscience left, and we de-
chined, but we were tempted to regret it many
a day afterwards? The Prussian General’s
theory wa# right: somebody, no doubﬁ?-‘ took
the carriage and horses, and they piobably are
being driven ‘ Unter den Linden’ now; whilst
I trust that we should have had Sufficient
strength of mind and rectitudé of principle to
restore our ‘voiture de luxe’ after the war.
- Carriages and horses were great teraptations
where there were none, and we met a wander-
ing omnibus the other day which had been
‘required’ in Manﬁes, had pasted the winter in
Orleans, and was going on to Paris. - It may
find its way back some day ;. but as it has
been all repainted in white, with a Red Cross
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on the side, I fear it. will cost some trouble
and expense to restore it to its pristine yel-
low. They were lawless times; 1 trust we

ghall never know such in‘England.

The General told us we must get on as fast,
as possible. Sedan had not surrendered, and

there was an idea that a sortie on a huge
scale would be tried. The suburb of Balan
was occupied by the Bavarians, and there, he
thought, we could find somhe sort ef shelter for
the night. He feared we should find getting
through Bazeilles difficult, but not impossible,
and that we must be prepared for sad scenes,
- for hardship, and even danger, such as we had
not encountered; for we should have to go
- quite close to the walls of Sedan, and the guns
might open fire at any time. All these
possibilities had also struck us; but 1t was no
time to turn bagk. We had no wish to do so,
and only begzed him to take us to the front

as fast as possible, where our services would be
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most useful and our stores most needed. We
- bade’ adieu to the German officers and the

dreary village of Douzy, and at 2 p.M. clat-
‘tered out upon the long, straight, and poplar
bordered road that led direct to Bazeilles.
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CHAPTER XII.

THE SADDEST SCENE OF ALL,

WE ]{;ft Douzy at 3 P.M. at a rapid pace,
and went along the road, as regular and
straight as is usual with all routes impérialea
that led to Bazeilles. Look in Murray, and
you will find at page 648, route 180, the simple
statement, ¢ Ba,zeﬂles, four miles’ {from Sedan).
‘At thjs; village is or was the chateau where
Turenne was nursed, and an avenue planted by
him. Near here the Count de Soissons de-
feated the army of Richelieu, 1641, but
perished on the“field of battle.” That is all!
But Mi;rfa,y must add a longer and, sadder
record now to his next edition. We may

simply sav that before the war it was g neat
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and pretﬁjr town, With.b}'{)&d streets and white
stone houses, very many standing apart in
thei}_ gardens—the country residences of the
- wealthy shopkeepers and merchants of Sedan.
It might be described as a ' very select town’
of 1,200 inhabitants. It had its Mairie in the
central place, a handsome building with a
large entrance-door and many windows, and
a balcony from which his Worship (if French
mayors are so designated) had proclaimed the
latest bulletins of ¢ His Imperial Majeéty.’ It
had its neat little Hotel, and many good shops,
and residences of weavers, véry few_eottagés ;
m fact, 1t was ‘a genteel suburb’ of Sedan.
On this quiet little town the scourge of war
fell heaviest, and we saw it only £ heap of
Iblaz-ing and blackened ruins. Even as we
drove along, a heavy, thick smoke arose in the
distance, a lurid mist seemed to hang over the
open fields on either side, where small parties
were busy digging shallow trenches here and
there-—the graves of the fallen soldiers.
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We went on, the General and Mr. A——
‘lashing the horses with their long hunting-
whips.  Scattered bodies of troopers passed
us every now and then, and waggons full of
knapsacks and other equipments; but every
moment was' of importance, and we did not
stay the full gallop of our horses for troopers
or waggons. The great cases bumped as if
they would break loose from their lashings.
The drivers stared and " muttered at the
unusual pace. We held on by the sides till
the gatlop slackened, and the General, riding
up to us, said, ‘ Don’t look out; it is too bad
for you to see.” We said, ‘ Better face the
worst at once,” and he replied, ¢ Yes, you are
right; look out, and nothing youll ever see
in Hospital will alarm you afterwards.’ gWe
did look out. Shall we ever forget the horror
of that scene? oA long street, every house

burningz some smouldering, some blazing still;
no human being there, but dreadful forms

lving about the streets in attitudes of
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pain and agony, their clothes still smioking,
with clenched hands and upturned faces, the
blood issuing from their mouths, showing how
fearful their deaths must have been. All
were Germans, and there were deep gashes on
the throats of some that told a t;le of revenge,
and possibly murder, that had been done by
no soldier's hand. The church and Mairie
were only wrecks. The Mairie had been
made into gn Ambulance, but the flames had
caught it. There was no one to help or save,-
and the floors had crashed in with thel help-.
less occupants. Not one si'ngle-.-*hcmse- awaa.'
left. Death .and destruction reigned there,
and the smell of burnt flesh ]ingered' for
_ many a long day with us, turning us sick at
everzything that bore the slightest resem-
blance to it. o

On every side of us the firg had extended:
up the main street, down the cross ones,
smoke and flame, crashing ruins, and burning

bodies. We feared the hay in our wagcoon
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would catch, and trled to cover it up with
rugs and our water];roof sheet. Nick, and
faint, and smothered we longed to be out of
that terrible place; but the horses winced
perpetual];} - With the noble instinct of their
natures, they would not trample on the dead,
and we were gbliged to go slowly. It seemed
hours before we reached the central Place,
where there were ruin and death still around
us; hours before we got out of that fearful
town; und breathed a long, deeﬁ breath of
pure air on the road beyond. But as we left
the town- one sa(i, touching thing we saw. A
- small cottage on the outskirts had escaped the
flames, and there were wounded there, for a
Red-Cross flag was hung out of its lattice
window—only a coarse white handkerchief,
the Cross traced on it in blood. Over all hung
a deep cloud of sulphurous smoke, that in
" mercy hid from the ucrun’c-r_'v,r'T round the awful
fate of Bazeilles, |

How it all came about will, perhaps, be
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never truly known. It was held by the
Marine Infantry against the enemy, who, in
this case, were aided by their own couﬁtrymen ;
for, mistaking their blue jackets and caps for
Prussian untforms, they were Wd at by
both sides, and lost as many by the balls of
the French as they did by those of their foes.
The village was twice taken and retaken by
the Bavarians, and it is said that when the
(rermans were driven out the first time by the
French the peasantry cut the throats of their
wounded who had been left there: and that
when 1t was retaken by the Germaﬂﬂ‘ihey, in
revenge, set fire to the town. Céi'ta.inljr it
had been burned by hand. The houses stood
separately, yet everyone was destroyed, even
where it was impossible flames could ecatch
from one to the other. Whether or not the
popular tale is true no one il ever know.
~ Others say a Bavarian trooper entered the
place just after it was taken,. asked an

mmnkeeper for water for his horse, and was

AriaT r ' e
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told in no courteous terms to fetch it himself.
‘That he seized a burning brand from the
hearth and set fire to the house, and . the

mania of destruction spread like wildfire.

Why the Mairie should have been fired,
with all the wounded in if, German as well as
French, is a difficult question to solve, Mili-
tary reports and popular rumours always
differ, and both T believe to be equally worthy
of credit. At least, we have found them so,
and in this instance various accounts were
given. There is some truth in all, but often
mistakes; and certainly both French and
German telegrams and reports .were singular
flichts of fancy. Everyone said the only
reliable news: .came from England, and the
newspaper correspondents we met deserve
every credit for their endeavours to be exact.
They all had their own predilections, French
or German, but -all honestly endeavoured to
give the best account of passing events, and
the slight colouring of personal feeling may be

easily forgiven.
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We were too ill from the scene we had wit- |
nessed to care much about looking at the
‘road we were travelling upon, and it was
only when we came near a village we were
‘told was Balan that we could rouse from the
half-sick stupor which oppressed us. Here
we encountered a number of Bavarian troops.
As we entered the place we saw that we were
indeed 1 the heart of the battle-field.
Though the destruction had not been as com-
plete as at Bazeilles, yet many houses had

been demolished by shot and shell, and were
only smoking rins.  Dead bodies elag.about
the street, and in one place were a carriage and
pair of horses.” A shell had struck them, and
driver "and horses lay dead; their blood
splashed upon the wall, against which they
" had dashed in their last agony. The carriage,
though.. overturned Was unlgarmed of its oc-
cupandt, 1f 1t ever had one, there was no trace.
The road was strewed with articles from the
houses around which had been pillaged ; books,

R 2
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china, and wearing apparel were thrown
about. .We saw a very pretty hood of white
ca,shmere; trimmed with black velvet, lying on
the ground beside where our carriage halted,
and, as we admired it, a soldier picked it up
and presented it to us. A great number of
leaves of music books were also lying there.
They were separate leaves, or rather cards,
such as wind instruments have placed upon
them when playingon the march. We had time
to look at 1t all, as our ch.ief was consulting
with the Bavarian colonel what to do.
To,.go on into Sedan was impossible. It
- had not surrendered, and the only alternative
was to take possession of one of the many
- sacked and deserted houses around us . There
was one with a perfect roof, which was some-
thing, and with two or three loftier houses
between it and the guns of Sedan, which was
something more, and on this we decided ;
and the colonel ordered the Bavarian soldiers

- who were occupying it to clear out. It was
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an original style, certajnly, of ‘taking a house.’
Furnished lodgings it could not be called, for
nothing was left except a mahogany bedstead,
too cumbrous to carry off, some tables, and
chairs. There were stables, still smouldering,
but - the drivers extinguished the last rem-
nant of fire, and our horses and waggons were
housed for the night. We tried to discover
~what sleepifig accommodation we could find.,
The bed-rooms were in a dreadful state ; the
floors littered a foot deep with the contents of
all the closets and drawers, torn and cut up
into pieces, hnen, books, bonnets, diesses,
papers, chinthey ornaments, mixed up, so to
speak, into one heterogeneous mass. The
- kitchen was worse; the dirt was inconceivable,
and every utensil seemed to have been used
for something it was neyer intended for.

To clear up and clean out*was our first en-
“deavour, and whilst doing so some of the party

discovered a way through the garden to a

LAirair movt doanr whorae the nillaoca had nat
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been quite so complete; and where we should
~have removed our whole establishment, except
for two ob_'jections. First, it was too high,
more exposed, if the guns on the ramparts
had opened fire; and next, and most lmpor-
tant of all, the poor master lay shot dead in
the kitchen. He was a merchant of Sedan, it
appeared. His wife and daughter had taken
refuge there, but he remained to guard his
property. The Bavarians arrived, loudly
calling for wine ; and, with the jdea of SavIng
his cellar, he gave them sour cider. They
resented the insult by shooting him dead, and
there he lay amidst the wrecks of all the
kitchen had ever contained, with the fatal
crimson marks on his breast that showed
where the balls had entered. No burying
party was at hand ; nothing could be done but
to cover decently his whit¢ upturned face,
and leave him literally with his * household
gods shattered around him.’

H‘P'I‘P "iTI 'Fh'iq ﬂhﬁfﬂﬂ11 Lrvrmrremas Tt L1 -
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kets, and a huge box, of wax candles were
found, some candelabra, and some cups and
glasses. They were borrowed for the occa-
sion, and transferred to our humbler residence
next door, and we arranged our bed-rooms.
Supper was now the question. The kitchen .
had been cleaned out and a fire lighted, but
all our researches did not enable us to dis-
cover anything to eat. Liebig, however, sup-
plied defictencies,”and some vegetables.from
the garden; but it was sad -work -to search
for them. Amidst the lovely ﬂowara .near
the house, and beyond in the kitcheh. .garden,
dead men lety, seeming asleep in the evening
light. We got, however, a few potatoes,
carrots, and salad, and I remarked particularly
.one patch of very fine green potato plants,
-.f)'mmiaingg a good crop, and we resolved next
morning to begip there. |

Night was closing in as we re-entered the
house. Every.door had been broken open by

fareine in the pannels. and the shutters of one
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of the lower rooms had also been broken
~away. In the one we selected, though the
windows were gone, the shutters remained.
We closed them, lighted the candles, and
began our soup with a few pieces of bread
left from our breakfast. Every moment we
expected the much-talked-of sortie,. and
listened for the opening roar of the cannon
planted on the walls so near us; but all was
silent, except the challenge of the Bevarian sen-
tinels, whose grand guard was next door, and
tired and worn out, we were glad to lie down
on the m’&ttresseé we had found, and slept as
‘profoundly as if all the horrors around us
were but a dream. |

We were roused at some unearthly hour in
the morning by a loud shout proceeding, as it
appeared, from the Bavarian colonel, who was
informing our (teneral that the sortie was
" coming and that he was going, having received
orders to retreat to Douzy. His information

must have been of the worst description, as it
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rendered himself and his army at 11 p.M. the
night before. The colonel was resolved,
perhaps, to leave us in an unsettled frame of
" mind, as he trotted away, leaving the village
totally undefended; for he added the pleasant
suggestion that probably on his leaving the
~ peasantry would become excessively trouble-
some, and darkly hinted at robbery and
murder. " This combination of anticipated
horrors induced s -to get up and dress,
whilst Mr. A saw t® the harnessing of
the horses to the wa.gggns; but two or threp -
hours passed away, and nothing ha@en%ﬂ -
Louise ard myself sallied into the garden
with a distant view to roast potatoes for
breakfast from that especial plot we had seen.
But as we got up to it, past some shrubs that
hid it, we -stated and rubbed our ’eyes.
Were we " dreaguing still!le Instead of the

“green plants was a tomb, a cross of iron

placed on a square block of stone, a fresh

wreath of flowers hanging upon it, and a
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the newly-dug gravel: We forgot all: about
~our breakfast, and tried to find some clue to
the mystery. We went into the street, and
‘found one solitary F rénchman, who, seeing
we were not ¢ Prussians,” told us he supposed
it was done in the night. The Bavarian
guard had drunk hard and slept soundly, and
doubtless it was then that the body of some
general officer had been interred there. That
probably, also, the fact of seeing an~Ambulance
flag had been the inducement to bury it
- #bere, in the hope thg grave would be undis-
turbed ; that the iron cross had been taken from
a stonemason’s yard close by, as“we might see
for ourselves; and that perhaps after .the
-war we:should hear who it was.. He did not
know ; ‘how should he? These were no times
for meddling in other people’s business; but
would we let the"wreath and cross of flowers
-vemain? It was nothing to him ; why should
- be? .But, doubtless, it was some brave
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certainly knew more than he chose to tell
ﬁs; but we assured him that whilst we re-
mained no one should profane the last resting-
place of the man, whoever he might be, on
whose tomb might- truly be engraven the
arand old words that answered the challenge
when the name of Latour d’Auvetgne was
called in the ranks of his grenadiers, ‘ Mort
sur le champ d’honneur !’ |
As we Were ﬁmshmg our breakfast (80
called by courtesy), we’ heard in the distance
strains of martial music The distant feldl
were half hidden by a golden mist, tﬁﬁ Méuse
was flashing “in the sunlight, and the rain-
drops of the night before were glistening on
the. leaves and hedges. If we  could" have
avoided the sad foreground, and only looked
across the green meadowe to the hills beyond,
we might have fancied it tht gay music that
- preluded some great festival. ' The air was
~ solike ‘ God save the Queen’ that for a minute

- . L B L . ., T I U B A N
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moment the late Emperor was passing as a
- prisoner through the ranks of the victorious
army. It was evident that something im-
portant was going on. The General mounted
his horse, and said he would ride into Sedan
and go to the head-quarters to report our
arrival, and ask for orders as to our des-
tination. He begged us to remain in the
house to await his return, as the village
was 80 close to Sedan that it was in a dis-
turbed state. He took a Red-Cross flag in his
hand, and rode off. *

He had hardly been gone before a trooper
galloped furiously down the road towards
Bazeilles ; and some peasants going past, to
try to re-enter their desolated homes and
save what they could, told us that the French
were about to break out of Sedan and force
their way to the Belgian frontier. About
half an hour afterwards we saw a vast mob of
Krench soldiers coming up from the town.

At that instant a regiment of Priissian cavalry
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» Trode by and formed four deep, completely
blpckiﬁg the road, whilst picquets were sent
into the gardens and lanes on either side to
prevent the French getting past. It looked
as if things were likely to get exciting, and
we placed ourselves well behind our court-
yard wall, where we could see all 1n com-
parative safety. The officer in command
went forward alone and met two or three of
the French, Apparently he convinced them
of the hopelessness of the attempt, for after a
short parley they retreated, and the cavalry
withdrew into the park of* the chateau “we
had inspected with a view to a possible
Ambulance.

The roadway had been clear and all quiet
about half an hour, when a small maid-servant

~ came timidly stealing up to the front door,
and asked leave to enter. We asked her her

- business, and: she said she was the servant of
the house. Her master and mistress were in
Sedan. They had left several days before,
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and had carried off the greater part of their
furniture. She had remained in the house till
the bombs were falling round it .and. the
French were. finally driven back, and s ser-
geant of the Marine Infantry had entered sud-
denly and begged her to retreat into Sedan,
as the battle was lost and the enemy close
behind. On this she fled, but in her haste
she had left behind her the cat and two kit-
tens, and she had come-back to search. for
them, and to see who occupied the hquse or if
it had been burned down, and to ask 1if she
might teke away a few vegetables and some
" salad, as there was very little to eat in Sedan.
We graciously accorded her permission to take
~her master and mistress some of the, contents
- of their own ga.rden,-,and-_ showed her that the

house had not received . serious damage. We

took her upstairg, and she wept over the ruoin
of her crinoline, which was indeed but a shape-
less mass, and the utter destruction of her best

cap; but we consoled her by remembering we
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had seen the kittens, indeed we had given
. them something of the little we had the night
before. She grew quite cheerful, but the
sight of the kitchen again overwhelmed her,
‘and she sat down on the remains of a chajr
and lamented for all her pots and pans, which
she assured us were once beautiful to behold;
but just as she was growing hysterical with
her grief a faint mew was heard. She
started up, and thexnext instant the. twe kittens
came racing in. .They had heard her ¥oice, and
emerged from the hole where they were hidden
to greet their mistress. She caught them
- up in her arms In & state of frantic delight,
*Oh, my little ones, my heroes! have you
stayed here to-guard your master’s property?
And the bomb shells have spared iyom:):Ah}
- What courage you have! You.ought.to hawe

- the Cross of Honaur' OL, what happiness, my
loves, to see you again!’- The battle waslost,
the house was wrecked, the Emperor a pri-

]
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but all faded into nothing before the joy of
finding the kittens, fhoug:l it was damped
by sorrow for the still missing mother caf.
The poor girl expressed her delight that we
were in the house, and she knew we would not
steal the things. .

This we might safely have promised, under
any - temptation, for, as she said, everything
had been carried off. She begged me to escort
her back 'into Sedan, as the peasant who had
brought her out was gone on to Bazeilles; so
we started together. It was well to look
straight forward-at the green bastions of the
town, for the sights by the way were not good
to see; and, as we got close to the first gate, I
met a burying party, and begged them to go
to several places I pointed out to inter the
dead. I saw the };001' girl safe into the town,
but it would-have taken me tooe long to go to
her master’s house with her.

The streets were a mhss of soldiery, The

Germans had not entered, and guns, swords,
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and belts were being flung about in every
direction, and brojen, ;0 prevent their falling
into the enemy’s hands. Old officers stood
about, some crying like children, and the
ﬁ-ighﬂened inhabitants were peeping out of
their windows to watch the scene of con-
fusion below. [ retarned, and found two or
three of the Marine Infantry begging for five
minutes’ rest and a little soup. They had got
past the guards, and were making - thmr way
over the wooded hills behind our house to the
frontier, only about thirty miles off, It was not
business of ours to detain them, R0sWe gave,
them water to bathe their feet and a little
soup, and they went out through the garden,'
to avoid the high road. Poor fellows, they
gave us a sad account of the destruction of
their battalion from the double fire of ﬁ'lend
and foe, and{we hoped ;hat,. they might get
safe away, and aveid that long captivity In
Germany which we too truly apprehended

would follow,

' vOL- - I.
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Then came a gentleman of the place,
who begged us to go to ® house two miles
away, where ‘many wounded were 'needing
help. This we could not do, as we were
ordered to remain il the General’s retiirn in
the house, nor could we leave the steres. We,
however, gave hith various ihings for the .
wounded, and we proposed to him to send
us all the wounded he met who could walk,
and we would dress thei? wounds and oive
them some soup. This was accordingly done,
and we were kept busy till the General came
back. He had been to head-quarters, seen
Prince Pless, and received orders to go on
. to the little village of Donchery, three miles -
beyond Sedan, and “close by the -cha;pea,u of
- Bellevue, where’ the EmPeror passed his la.st
‘night of freedam *He ‘went to order the
- Waggons to ber reaﬂy at ,four o’clock, the

streets of the towr bemg still so crow%
~ that it would be. nseless £0 attempt to drive

, through them; and'as it would be too late that
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nlght to commence any work at Donchery,it
‘Was as Well to reétain quietly, and_get what
dinner we could in Balan. |

A carriage drove past. We caught sight of
1ts inmate. It was Mr. Parker! We mished
out and “hailed’ him. "Sundry dreadful ideas
had been started that he had been burnt in
Bazeilles. Why no one knew; but we were all
delighted to see him. It seemed after leaving
Grand PréeMr. W and he had . gone on
to- Beﬁumont -and finding the  battle further
a.head had pushed on, Imssmg the General
and Mr. A who were - quietly” sleeping
as Mr. W—sand Mr. Parker passed thﬂﬂlgh |
They had been on the battle-field: GIUE& by
Bazeilles, and narrowly esca,ped being sttt by
gettmg behind a wall: They +had- gone into
Sedan that InDPIllIlg», amiLMr“ Parker JVHS Jllﬂt
setting out onan egpediﬁi‘fen todind us and bring
- #up.. He.was, of eourse, enchanted to find us
so close to the scene of Iﬁ.ctipn. . 'The General,

findino he was with 11¢ 2o d he ehmd.l L. 4.
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- ride over the field, and he would meet us. at
| Doﬁehery, and off he went accordingly.

I pro-p{;sed to Mr. Parker to show him the
ruined chéteau, and as there was also a very
fine ope opposite, he said he thought we had
better look at that too, in case we wanted a
good house for an A'mbulance. It wasan enor-
mous place, but as rent was no consideration we
agreed it would be wise to do so, and Iéa,ving
Louise and the paid nursé in the house, we
started off. Her statement is, that she imme-
diately told the nurse to lock the doors,
which wis done; for the General having un-
fortunately said we were going,the Bavarian
Guard began to take possession of the house.
Louise then, being, as the old ballad says, ‘of
a frugal mind,’ resolved to devote herself to
the washing-tub, ope, of which had been
discovered in tke back premuises. .We-. had
not had the chance of ‘a wash’ since we left

Brussels. Water was very scarce, for here at

Balan and round Sedan every stream was
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choked with corpses, dead bodies'of men and
horses were floating in the Meuse, and vefy '
few wells and cisterns were unt}oritaminated
by blood. But a pump had also been found
- 1n an outhouse, and these advantages, com-
bined with the total impossibility of finding
a washerwoman, induced her to tuck up her
sleeves and go to work herself upon our
mutual garments. The suds were flying
a.bout.in all directions, as often happens with
amateur efforts of this description, Vhen the
kitchen door opened suddenly, and she saw
‘the ¢dptain of the Bavagan ‘Guard. *Tt flashed
upon her ditectly that he had entered by
the shutterless window and crept thréugh the¥
- broken pannel of the drawing-room door, and
that he ‘meant mischicf. He was very small,
very ugly, and very, sandy, sdmething " like
an ill-bred Skyaq terrier, and Louise prepared
‘to frown him down. What he said she did

not comprehend, but she felt it was something
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I'rench and German she ordered his instant
- ¢ evacuation,’ and showed him the door. It is
to be presumed that she looked sufficiently
ferocions to impress him with a sensation of
fear, or the polyglot language in which he
was addressed had a weird and awful sound.
for he took to instant flight and retretited by
the .Wa,y he came.

Tt must be remarked he had watched all
of us out before he tried this game; but then
and ever afterwards we found that the
(Germans are casily subdued, if only anyone
has the tourage "to Jurn upon them. We
soon afterwards returned, and-resolved not
again to leave the house, for a party of officers
- were drinking and smoking in the court-yard,
and our stores were not nailed down. One
- of them, a captain of Carabineers, had paid
us three or four aisits, and on .each oceasion
had graciou'sly accepted Liebig, mélon,, coffee,

and potatoes, till we really thought we should

Lﬂ"'.-ﬂ. J-'.i-'h. --n.-l-ndnu.i-.r-\-. 1;—-.:-_-..-. :__ - 1- o -.I 1 .I" T F L | =
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tion; and now they came to borrow the last.
‘half of our last melon and all the sugar, a loan
still accumulating at campound interest. But
‘what was worst of all, as showing the black
ingratitude of human nature, when late that
evening s comrades arrived with rations and
wine arid suridry good things, he never offered
us any, and became loftily unconscious of our

txistence as we passed and repassed the table.

where he was sitting.

Mr. Parker was busy re-packing the boxea
which had been opened to give out stores m
the village, and all being‘ready e and I
sallied out to-the stables to find our waggons
and drivers, anticipating an early arrival at
Donchery; but imagine our consternation
when we found all were sone! We could
hear nothing of them, except that they had
been seen going back tos Douzy an hour
before, and had told some man who was

lounging -about his ruined cottage that they

a ™ Fal 1 B + TETI 1 1 ¥
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was the qliestioy. Omnibuses and waggons
were stﬂ;ndihg idle in every stable-yard of
‘ Bahn, “but horses there were none; and
whilst Mr. Parker and I were arranging to
. try and send some Bavarian troopers after
our runaways, [ was summoned®into the
. house to see a stfange sight in those days—an
English gentleman, and not of our party. I
hastened back to see who it was, and if by’

chance he had brought any news from home.
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A- MISERABLE VILFAGRH,

- CHAPTER XIII.

A MISERABLE VILLAGE.

T rounp Louise talking with a very pleasant
Englishmam, who' told us he had met with
the General as he was riding out of Sedan,
~ homeless and hungry, and who had suggested
his commg on, where at afl events' he could
get some sodp and a rest. He was the corre-
spondent of the Standard,” and no one could
-be. more kind than he was. Forgetting his
fatigue, he started off with me to seek for
horses, and as we went down the road an
officer gallepeds past us afd, reining in his
horaé,' claimed acquaiﬁtance with me. It was
our Bavarian commandant of Grand Pré, but

I did not recognise him in his shining helmet
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and long white cloak. I éxplained our
- position, and begged him if he overtook our
culprits on the road to arrest them and send
| them-back, which he promised to do, and rode
off at a rapid pace.

Wo prowled about the village street and
into névery stable and yard; no horses were
there.” The dead bodies were yet unburied,
and the place was deserted. My friend
offered to take on three of the ladies in his
waggon, with only their hand-bags, as he was
going to Donchery, and so it was arranged;
Miss Mcfiaughlii and myself remaining
‘behind with Mr. Parker, to see what the
morrow would bring forth. ‘Their journey,
we heard later, had been tedious and diﬂicrul't,__

owing to the crowded state of the streets of

Sedan. They arrived very late at Donchery,
and could only find miserable gccommodation.
 The unfortunate French army, 80,000
strong, had not yet been don.signed to that
miserable island on the Meuse where. g0
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many perished of cold ‘and hunger. They
were throwing their-arms and accoutrements
into the. ditches which surrounded the town,
and into the river itself, and were still I{nger-
ing about the streets. Hundreds escaped,
though - the Prussian lines had closed ‘all
round the town, and hundreds more might
" have done so, the fronfier was so near. But
many still believed that had mot MacMahon
been 1ymg desperately wounded, unable to
move, ‘and almost unconscious of ‘what was
ceing on, that he, at the head of 80,000 well-
armed and unwounded vetran troeps, would
and could have cut a passage I-hrdugh the
lines, even if half had perished in the attempt.
_But the Empemr had signed the capitulation,
he was prisoner on his way to (ermany,
and the army of his conquerors were preparing
for their march, on Paris. » Sad tales are told
of the ball given at Sedan, which delayed the
advance of MacMahon’s army by twenty-four

hours, when, had the troops been pushed
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forward, it 1s «id Metz might been relieveﬂ§
and Il'ﬂégends are still current of the more than
Sardinapalian 1ﬁxu1'y of the Emperor’s travel-
liﬁg suite ; of his thirty carriages, which,
whilst crossing the bridge over the Meuse on
the a%t;arnoﬂn of that fatal 1st of September,
prevented the French batteries from play-
ing on the Prussian troops beyond of
‘generals decliding to leave their breakfasts-
that they might hurry on fheir men to check
the enemy; and never will the French think
otherwise than that utter incapacity and,
worse stili, treason of the blackest description
I cohsigned their best ‘army to death and 1m-
prlsonment o |
. But the full extent of the défeat and missz-
fortune was unknown t{) us, “when, after
seeing our companions pff, in charge of their
kind escort, Louige and myself returned into
‘the house to see what dinner we could pre-

pare, and whilst she endeavoured to find

some of the cooking utensils I went off nto
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the garden to look for vegetables. lsawin the
. distance a piece of ver_‘): youné—looking carrots,
-and remembering how very hard those I had -
brought on the preceding evening had been,
I went to it to try for some better ones. But
~ lying amongst them, crushing down the pale
green leaves, was a dead Prussian, shot
hmugh ‘the head. Poor fellow, he was a
young man, with fair hair, and except for the
wound and the bleod stain on one side of his
face, he mlgh,t have been sleeping. I covered
~ up his face Wlth a handkerchief I found in
the breast of his coat, and left Rim lymg
there, in the guiet garden. .
Mr. Parker had made another excursion to
_see if our abaconﬂing drivers had been found,
but'of course they had made the best of their
way in a homeward dlI‘ECthIl The Bavanans
had taken passessmn “of all, the bed-rooms 80
we resolved to “make up a bed in the dining-"
room, on the heavy bedstead, and Mr. Parker,

with his usual good-nature.and cheerfulness,
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declared he preferred a mattress and blanket
in ‘a corner of the kitchen to any other more
" Juxurious arrangement. We were very cheer-
ful over Liebig and coffee, and whilst sitting
round the kitchen stove we heard the clatter

of a horse’s hoofs and the ﬁrm step and clear

voice of the General. He had been be-
nighted on the field of battle, and, instead of

going on to Donchery, had ridden into Balan,
knowing he should find a stable for his horse
and a shelter for himself, for it was now
raining heavily. We welcomed him as best
we could- on our scanty means, but some
boiled ha,rlcgts, which had been too hard for
our dinner, were by this tl_me' arrived at a
. gofter stage, and he made a supper off them.
He arranged with Mr. Parker that both
would like an early: ride round by Floing, .
where the cavalry:had perlshed en masse, and
return to us about eight or nine o ‘clock, and
the General would then go into Sedan, and
mqﬁest from the Prussian Commandant the
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use of some train-waggons and horses, as so
many, captured from the French, were stand-
ing idle. He was very indignant at the
lmpertmence of the Bavarian captain, and
the continued annoyance they had bBeen to
us by trylng to come into the kitchen to
cook their rations, when they had a large fire
and every convenience in a sort of wash and
bakehouse at the back—a system carried to
such an extent that, when-a good-natured
soldier was chopping some wood for Louise
to cook by, an officer forbade him to do so,
and ordered bhim - only to (?hﬂp theawood for
their cooking, | )

However, being indignant was utterly use-
less, and we all went to bed, or rather mat-
“tress. The first part of the night passed off
in profound tranquillity; but at early da,wﬁ,-or
rather before it, Lc:-mse heaging the gentlemen

moving about, Was seized with an 1dea how

comfortless it would be for them to have no

o - =% - = . 0= - - . = T
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it. I remonstrated, first on the ground that
the male sex always looked after themselves,
and secondly, that there was no breakfast to
make. To which she rejoined she had found
some cold bacon she could fry, and had a _little
chocolate she could warm, that the male sex
were . not ca.pablé of taking care of them:
“gelves, and that, ag they were going over the
battle-fields, they must have food first. This
difference of opinion resulted in my staying in

bed and her getting up, but, truth to tell, 1 |
had had mno solid food for three days, not a
drop of wine, haridly any bread, and I could
not eat the so-called bacon, which was Imthmg

but a piece of some horrible fat. 1 was weak

| and tired from actual want of nourlshment

" 1t was two hours before our friends got |

off and Louise came back. We resolved to
sleep till eight ¢’clock, “when we expected
‘them again. But we had hardly tried to

close our eyes before we heard the Jock of the

— L o i ol N &+
1 b k o P_.'.__-._.-ln.q-!lr



A.MISERABLE VILLAGE, 273

but presently the othgr door was attempted.
Louise called out to know who was there, and
the answer was a burst of insulting laughter.
Fortunately, we had barricaded one door the

night before, and the window shutters fas-
tened inside. We dragged a ‘heavy box

o0
against the remaining door, and felt pretty

sure that the Bavarian officers, whom we

knew were prowling in the hall, could not
" enter; buf, there~we lay. Bright daylight
came on, and we could not open the shutters,
for the windows were broken, and we fels
ut’Eerly helpless, alone in tht house®ith this
set of ruflians,round us.
The annoyance of attempting to get in con-
tinued, as it seemed, for hours. At last we
“heard the bugles for parade and a clatter out
‘of the house. We got up and dressed, and
ventured to peep out. Ourepersecutors were
gone, for the time at least, but they had carried
off all that was left of our bread, though that
very little and very old, the small remains of

YOr,. 1. T
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the bacon, and most of the cooking utensils.
"We had no water to wash with, for they had
thrown all kinds of dirt into the open cistern,
the pump would hardly work, and we felt very
dirty and dispirited.” We began a search, and
“found a little flour in a jar in an out-of-the-
way corner, *and Louise made a few flour
cakes. . How we longed for the return of the
gentlemen ! and to get away from this detest-
able neighbourhood. » ]

Presently the small maid-servant arrived
from Sedan. She feared we were gone, and
had com® to see’ what was the fate of the
house. She, on being closely questioned, said
she knew a neighbour who had returned,
brmgmg out of the town some mutfon, and
she thought, if she was entrusted with a - five
franc piece, she could get us some mutton
cutlets. The very idea was encouraging, and
we sent her on the errand. She actually
found the ﬁeighbour who had the mutton, and

for three francs and a half brought us what we
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should call in England the worst half of a

" neck of mutton. To cook-our chops was a

great struggle, but we succeeded ; we had still
some coffee, though no milk, and with the
flour cakes began what we considered a de-
licious breakfast, when horses’ hoofs rang on
the pavement of the yard, and we ran out
to welcome the General and Mr. Parker.
How hungry they were, how astonished they
were to seg hot mutton, and how they enjoyed
it, - ‘They had ridden far and wide over the
battle-fields and been to Floing, We had no
curiosity to walk over tHe hill Behind the
house to see £he other parts of the field. The
battle had been all around us, even in our own

ﬂarden, where forty-five -dead bodies were

-~

found hidden amongst the shrubs, and in
the private lane leading to the coach-house.
We had no degire to see more horrors than
fell  to our share in the way of duty, and

we oladlv bheoan to prepare for:our departure.



276 A MISERABLE VILLAGE.

The General rode into Sedan, and in about
an hour returned with a train of waggons,
horses, and soldiers, sufficient to convey the
baggage of a regiment. They were French
artillery, prisoners of course, and the Prussian
commander had ordered out some vague
number to ‘assist us. Our chests, much re-
duced in number and weight, were distri-
buted at the rate of what Louise declared was
one a-piece in the great ammunition waggons,
and the soldiers formed an imposing array in
the road. Pogr fellows, how sad they looked!
unarmed, “and setvants to any one who
claimed them from their masters the Prus-
sians. They brightened up under the in-
~ fluence of kindly words and real sympathy—
~ who could help feeling it ?—and they' said trh;t,
after all, serving English ladies . was- very
different from being at the beck and call of
German officers. The sous-officier in com-

mand was & most intelligent, bright, well-

- —— - - U b |
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His sister was a gaqverness in an KEnglish

" family in London, and before we had made
acquaintance ten minutes he had given us his
name and a short greeting written to her on

a piece of paper, which he had found an
opportunity of slipping into our hands, to be
delivered as soon as we could. What
amused us most of all was the spare horses
led behind the waggons, it looked so ex-
cessively sformidable and was so truly lu-
dicrous, considering the feather weight in
cach waggon and the three miles we had
to go. : ¢
Finally, the horses were or deled to be har-
nessed to the carriage which had brought
. Mr, Parker. Louis, and Hippolyte, his
second in command, being detailed to ride by
our side, we expectegl to start directly, when

a hue and cryecommenced® The pole of the
carriage was gone, nowhere could it be found;

and that was not surprising, for we ascer-
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their bivouac fire. Now, as there were trees
all round, to say nothing of firewood ready
chopped in the vard, it was a wasteful pro-
ceeding. An appeal was made to the Prus-
sian officer in command, for by this time the
new gue,rd which had replaced our tormentors
had arrived, and he remembered he had- seen
a carriage with a pole in a neighbouring
coach-house, and ordered one of his men to
fetch the pole. This was done, and at last
we started, thankful to be out of that miser-
able village; but one thing upset all our gravity
just as we ‘were going off.

The little meud servant had prowled about,
jealously Wetehmg lest we should carry off
~any of the shreds of property remaining, and .
finally she discovered being hoisted into a
waggon a small rough.deal box, value in
material about sifpence. It ©ad been lying

about, and taking it for one of ours, some lint

~ and other parcels which had been turned out
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behind, had been packed into it. She began
a series of lamentations over our thievish
- propensities and the loss of the box. It was
the dog’s box, her master had made it him-
self, and did we intend to be so wicked as to
carry it off ? Considering the state of things,
i+ was too ludicrous. We declined to unpack
the box, and shewed her the much better one
we had left. All in vain; she refused to be
consoled, .and we left her locking up what’
was left of the doors, in spite of all assurances
that: the next body of troops who passed
would insist on finding quarters there.

We drove.at a rapid pace into Sedan. The

‘streets were pretty clear now, the prisoners
all on the island of the Meuse, but the usual

grain of military waggons blocked the gate

on the: other side of the town. At last we
| got through, apd on to the road leading past
the Chéatean Bellevue, where the Emperor

had slept the 111ght after the battle, and past

e op s o e ae lacando
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say, he and Bismarck sat and settled the fate
of an empire. As we were driving along
with our imposing cortege we overtook a
pedestrian so - evidently English that we
stared and he bowed, and, coming up, told us
he had seen our friends in Donchery, that morn-
., .mb It was Mr Landle, of the ¢ Illustrated
Londﬁn News.”” "He got on the box and
" drove, with us to Donchery.
- Sedan is a very small town, builtin a valley
through which runs the Meuse, and sur-
rounded on all sides by hills. It is walled
around with deep ditches and drawbrldges, 80
that the gates once shut, getting .out was im-
~ possible. It is as pretty a specimen of a trap
_. a8 could well be imagined, and I was assured _
afterwards that, had the gates been shut
‘when the French army were retreating, the
_ battle would not have be;n lost. They could .
“not have got iﬁ, and must have fought it out.

That is the opmlon of the townspeople but it

- 9 . e .y
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teries, beiﬂg'allowed to be planted on those
hills, firmg shot and shell at leisure into the
‘crowded town below.

It was just six o'clock as we passed over a
wooden bridge and up the narrow street of
Donchery, deep in mud, wondering where our
friends might be, when we caught sight of
them looking out of the window of a- small
cottage. They greeted us with dehght. The
General, who was Tiding by our side, proposed
that Louise and myself in the carriage should
po with him to report our arrival to the head |
physician. We enquired fér the rexidence of
the General in command, and drove on: to the
little central Place. Here a lovely band was |
| pl.aylng gay waltzes—what a mockery 1t
seemed of the Wretcheduesa around-—and the
Prussian General and a group of officers were
standing listenigg to it. Our General intro-
duced himself and us, and the head physician,
who was there, gave us a hearty welcome.

He took us off directlv to see a house that was
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being fitted up as a Haspital, showed us where |
 the stores would be placed, and suggested our
sleeping in some rooms ﬁhere ; but the Prussian
general opposed, this. He thought it would be
far pleasanter for us to have quarters else-
where, and sent an orderly down & side street
to & house vacated that :morning by snme'
staff’ officers to find us quarters. We fol-
~ lowed, and found ourselves in a clfa,rming
little house, with most respéctable people, who,
though we were unpaid lodgers, were only
too glad to escape quarters of soldiers, and
bégged us piteously to pitch our tent there.
This we did" by 'lea}ving our ~baggage. A
stable next door was found for the horses,
and the little army soon deposited the stoge-
chests in the new Hospital. Before dark we
were safely housed, and, the poor people, find-
g we were too l4te to get our rations, kindly
cooked for us what they had.

- We held a long consultation that night.

’th 1'.!++]ﬂ L 2 a Tt aVah ok & s aal I—.nJ e b B T T N . |
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and.the stores nearly uged up. We had tried
to communicate with England and failed,
. and Mr. Parker and the General strongly
urged my going home for a fgw days to re-
port our progress and bring out stores. The
General was going on with the head-
quarters, and Mr. Parker would not leave the
ladies again; so I consented to go, if I found
I was not actually wanted. The next morn-
ning we went to the Hospital. We were
most- graciously received, and entered the
wards. There were no wounded, only fever -
cases, and. plenty of German orderlies. So
little was there to do that I was glad to see
some of us employed in sewing up sheets
ig_ a peculiar (rerman fashion. At early
dinner Mr. Parker and all of us deci&ed
~ that this state of things would never do.

In the aftennoon. the scorrespondent of
the ¢ Tllustrated London News’ came in-and
quite agreed that we were wasted there. He

wmantinned the Anclo-American Ambulance
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in the great Caserne Asfeld, Sedan, how they
were erowded with wounded, and no help, and
begged 1s to go to them. We resolved to
wait a day ang seo before we decidedly left
the service we had - been attached to. We
wanted orders, and to get them seemed more
imperative than ever; and it was settled
I should start the next day and return as
300n a8 possible.  That evening, too, my knee,
which I had hurt falling on a stome at Grand
Pré during the struggle to change the baggage
fo our owﬂ_ waggons, became very swelled and
stiff, and- kneeling beside the low beds—only
mattresses ladd on the floor—was impossible.

Thus I was temporarily useless and so my
departure was‘ﬁnally arranged.

i

-~

The next day no further work offered.
We looked round the. Hospital. The German
orderlies did not eare about owr assistihg them,
and it was too evident our stores, not our-

selves, were the attraction. But I deferred my

vk meed L "
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That aftérnoon Mr. Landle, of the *Illus-
trated London News., and Dr. B
Enghshman in her Majesty’s service, but

all

of German extraction, tempted Louise and
myself to go on an expedition to the raillway
station to see if any fast trains were avail-
able. It poured with rain. But we per-
severed ; we found a train starting with
French wounded, who were allowed to go
to Mézicres, about ten miles further on in the
French lines. At Mézieres they would find
trains for Lille and the north-west of France:
There were so many prisoners in hgalth and
strength that the Prussians did not then care
to take to the rear a number of helpless men.
We found that it was very uncertain when the
next would go, if at all, and the only way
was to drive to Pois St. -Hubert, the nearest
station on the Luxemburg Jine, and thence
take train to Brussels. We returned wet and

miserable. But what ‘must havé been the
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fearful sufferings of the poor prisoners on the
marshy island of the Meuse ?

The sad tale hasbeen already told most
fruthfully and graphically by Mr. Seymour,
M.P., in a letter to the ‘Daily Telegraph,’
published about the second week of Sep-
tember. He visited the island on the day
following this miserable afternoon of rain,
September 6, and his account has been fully
confirmed by the statements of various
soldiers whom we afterwards met—how

they had no bread, and no possibility of
buying any, no «shelter, no great coats or
- cloaks; they had been taken from -them or
lost on the battle-field. A soldier, afterwards
‘an Infirmier in our Ambulance at Orlea.ns, )
told us that he himself was one of those who
saw starving soldiers eating the entrails of
dead horses. Loquis B;ancm;d escaped with
- some 1,400 others, and rejoined his bat-
talion of the Marine" Infantry, to be again

‘wounded and a prisoner on December 4:
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but fortunately we obta,med for him from the
Prussmns o commission as Infirmier, and he
remained with us till the peace left him once
more free.

No provisions had been sent out with us,
<uch as casks of biscuits, Liebig, or preserved
milk, and even had we gone to the island we
had no means of affording any relief. Qur own
rations allowed by the Prussians, and which we
accepted because we could buy nothing, were
- very acanty 1 do not think the meat given
for six persons was more than we often saw
one German soldier carrying home fgr himselt.
The prisoners were evacuated at the rate of .
some thousands a day, but the number that
permhed by famine on that sad island will
never be knowh. Herded together like sheep,
strictly guarded, but no common precaution
of humanity taken to i"eed_ them, ‘what else
could be expe&ed. Their blood is on the
head 'of‘ whoever had the command at
S dan  and whao let helvlezs men die for the
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want of the bread his soldiers flung away as

" hard and dry unless fresh from the bakehouse,
and sent rations to the guards, who ate the

soup and meat and bread and drank their
wine in stolid indifference to the starving
crowd around them.

We were glad to find shelter in our quar- -
ters, and Mr. Parker coming in with a gentle-
man, a German physician, who would be glad
of a *lift’ in the carriage to Pols pt.-Hubert,
and it was therefore settled that he should
come in the evening to make final arrange-
ments. Mr. Landle was to come also with
letters and sketches for his office in -.ondon,
which I had promised to convey, and it was
sunrgested that we might as well give them a
cup of coffee. So after dinnet we prepared
- for our evening receptmn by lighting two
“more of the Balan, ca,ndles and to add to the
festive appearance of the scene we placed a
black bottle of sherry, which Mr. Parker had

bought in Sedan, in the centre of & roand a
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i:;,ble, with a ring of - glasses 'encirc]ing 1t, and

g0 received our guests, who brought their own

cié&rs. Dr. B came In also, and it is to
be hoped that the pleasure of our society
compensated for the muddy walk they had

to take to come to the house, for except coffee

~and dry bread they had nothing else. We

L2

waited for Mr. Parker to propose a glass of
sherry round, but he, always thoughtful for
our comforts, just g8 he was meditating where
the corkscrew was, was seized with the idea
that, perhaps, some of us might be ill where
nothing was to be had, and it would be wise
to keep i} for such an emergency; so he said
nothing, and the ‘bottle remained unopened.
We were all very cheerful, however; and if it
ever was a matter of surprise to any of our
guests why that bottle was simply used as an

ornament, we hereby beg Jfo explain, and

~ should this narrative of our doings .comse

¥

~ under their eyes, we also beg to apologise for
, the inhespitality, and to assure them that, in

- T - T
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spite of Mr. Parker’s real kindl}'ess in thus
- guarding against fature want for us, we should.

have béen happy to have shared the contents-

of our cellar (one bottle) with them, for,
generally and - individually, we always re-
ceived from Me. Landle, Mr. Austin of. the
‘Standard,’ and all of. their fraternity, the.
greatest kindness and attention, and found
them very pleasant, highly educated, and gen-
~ tlemanly companions. *

| o
r
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CHAPTER XIV.

TO ENGLAND AND BACK.

THE morning of the 7th of September was
-- br1ght and fine when, at the appointed hour,
5 aM., T made my appearance; ready for the
journey; but -with the well-known unpunctu-
ality of the male sex in gélleral, neather my
two escosts, My. Parker and Dr. M——, were
there, nor were the despatches of the General
finished. It was past seven before we left,
" and “drove at a rapid pace thraugh Sedan.
It was far more empty and quiet now. The
French were on then' 1sland sand the Germans
were at breakfast ‘We passed through Balan,
* ‘and, .though still ‘ruined and desolate, the
dead bodies of men “and horses -had been-

T 2
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buried; but the road ﬁb'eytmd W48 even now
strewed with knapsacks, helmets, riffes, and
all the litter of a battle-field. |

As we neared Bazeilles, we saw a little
thin blue smoke slowly curling up into the
morniug air from the still smouldering ruins.
A few peasants were digging in the ground
floors of the roofless, windowless, smoke-black-
ened houses, we thought to search*for any-
thing that might have escaped j:he general
ruin. We heard later it was for a far sadder
object. © Many women and children had hidden
in the cellars during the fight, and then when
the town was fired by hand, and the Bava-
rians were rushing from house to house
‘with lighted torches, had not dared to escape,
and so perished in the burning ruins. “One
man was found, strange to say, with an iron
. chain, still attached by a belt, also of iron,
"~ round his charred form. So local legends 58y,

but I never heard any explanation, prt;bable |
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had fallen and cumbered the street with
 heaps of brick and stone, but all traces of
war had vanished.-and the destruction of the
pretty town might have been caused by some
every-day event.

We drove steadily on till at last, on a very
very long road, we became aware that our
axletrees were red-hot, and we muade all
haste to a little house we saw which professed
to give, acmfding to English parlance, ¢ Good
accommodation for man and beast,’ and there
we got down, while water was thrown on the
wheels, and they were put’ into safe order.
We were over the Belgian frontier, 1t seems,
but where it began or ended I know not. I
think we passed a couple of Belgian hussars
a few miles farther back; but as neither
hussars. nor travellegs . seemed to take the
shghteﬂt interesk in each other’s prnceedmgs
I camnot really say if they were the frontier
guards or not. As we were waiting in the

- v - LR P T a1l
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denly spied a French:.paper—the only news
we had geen since we left Luxémburgl The
three of us read it together, and saw that
France was once more a republic. It was
such a delight to feel restored _to a knowledge
of the events passing a,round us. In ‘the
midst.of conflicts that changed the destiny of
&-great nation we had been ignorant of the
resulé of them, except that the Emperor
was a prisoner, which fict had been an-
nounced to us by the triumphal music of the
Prussian bands,

After a breakfast of eggs and bacon we
' went on and on over those interminable swells
of down land, up and up, till we suddenly
“began to descend, and there before us, ig a
picturesque gorge with a stream rashing
through it, was the romantic town of Bouillon,

with the grand -cld castle of the é'rea.t Cru-
~ sader frowning down from its rocky platform
on:the houses nestled below. The town was

oty Aawvwevrrrecdad o etdl L. - R
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and Balan, and haviag already rested and
" refreshed we pushed on toFois:St.-Hubert,
over more heights, through:a long forest of
. Jow trees, till we came down a rapid slope to
Pois St.-Hubert, the station, with a few miser-
able houses, being distant a couple of miles
from the town of the same name. We ex-
pected just to catch a train; in fact, Mr. Parker
did catch one to Arlon, where-he was going to
bry for: stores, bul this was quite nnexpected:

' We thoughtthe Brussels train would have
gone first, but we had to wait a couple of
hours, and when it did cbme it #as on the
other side, where there was no platform. My
escort and several gentlemen of the neigh- -
hourhood, who hearing our business took a
great interest in it and most kindly remained
to'help us; got me safgly intoga carriage, and we
were off for Baussels. We'reached itvery late
~ at night, and Dr. M took me to the Hétel
de Suéde, where, ‘though there was not &

- - o PR TR S . ﬂ"l"ll":l o XD
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e a room somewhere up in the sky, with
three or four beds in ity I suppose a ser-
vants’ room, bute very clean and comfort-
able. The directress, if such  she was, who
spoke perfect English, asked me if .I would
not take something after my long journey.
Now, as I had breakfasted at 11 a.M. and it
was midnight, the proposal was most accept-
able; but it was now so many days since
even ﬁoney could have procured food and
wine, that I humbly said, forgetting I was in
one of the best hotels of Brussels, ‘ If I could
have a loaf of bread and a bottle of wine I
would gladly pay anything for it.” The kind
directress stared and smiled, and as it flashed
suddenly upon me that I was where I Gnly hgd
to ask and have if I would pay, 1 burst out
laughing and explaineq. Bread and wine and
something of cold meat were directly brought.

Indeed” nothing could exceed the kindness
- and sympathy of all in that hotel with the
tired and dirty Red-Cross stranger. R
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My escort was accopnmodated with a mat-
tress in the dining:room, and I only hope he.
slept as soundly as I did, for it was broad day-
light before 1 woke up, dressed,.and went

downstairs, and found Dr. M just pre-

paring to go by an early tran to (stend.
Now, my experiences of that passsge were
enough, and finding I could get to London as
quickly by Calais vid Lille, we parted with an
agreementto meet at Dover, where both boats
were to arrive simultaneously; but I had three
or four hours more on land. I was going for
a little walk, when I was tequested to speak
to somé ladies who much wished to see me.
They had relations with the French army at
Sgdan, and naturally hoped to gain a chance
scrap of news of some brigade or regimént*
in that doomed army,; and all the morning the
long, sad procegsion filed iftto the little pubhc
room where I was sitting, with thé same

anxious question from all, ‘ What news of

b | . | I B . et e e 'J’ nﬂl] +1‘I.ﬂ Eﬂ‘l‘\"&
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prayer to take back to ,Sedan the_ few lines of
love or sorrow that, if the dear one were in
some crowded Hospital or Ambulance, might
come like a voice from home, or the ship of
paper with stmply the name, to search for it,
if possible, in the list (if such existed) of the
dead or the wounded and the- ‘prisoners at
Sedan. Poor breaking hearts, they had come
as .mear to the frontier as possible, whére
the earliest news might be had, and all
was silence. It was one of the most painful
features of the war that fearful suspense
as to the fate of the abseni, one that neutrals
alone could relieve. But - surely ¢ommon
humanity might have suggested some re-
~ laxation of the strict rule of no com-
munication between the occupied and wunoc-
cupied departments, if. oply it had been “per-
mitted for the pfisoners to send one open
letter to sé,}? if they were wounded or only
prisoners. Cannot the Geneva Convention

“thke this into consideration, and so heal many
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T left Brussels in the forenoon, but 4t Lille
I was .astoniﬁhed, when I presented myself at
the passport office, where the passports were
examined, it being the French frontier, to be
told indignantly, as I thought, to go back to
my carriage. Seeing my surprise, the official
added, pointing to my brassard, ‘That is
enough, and they say you come from Sedan.’
I pleaded guilty, and was surrounded by a
crowd, allbumin'g with desire to hear some-
thing of the great -battle from an actual eye-
witness. Apparently I was the first waif and
‘stray that had surged up’ from the wreck of
war, anid I was accordingly a great personage |
for the next half-hour. At the next station
yhere we stopped there was no buffet, and ‘T
was astonished to see the station-master
c::im,ing qup the line, with a tray upon which
~'were wine, fryit, and deMcate biscuits. He
mounted the step of my carriage, and’ “begged
me to take some refreshment, and so kind

and graceful was the act, that I accepted it,

1 a1 Land s +'|1ﬂ Twadaoaao 1
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wore. Calais was reachgd at last, I fﬂund my
expected - arrival had been telegraphed and
here a very good dinner was ready, and as
I was told that the Paris train was vei'y late,
I did not hurry on board.

At last, weary of the station, I took up all
my baggage (a hand-bag) and went down to
the port. * THe sun was shining with a blirid-
| mg glare, but a brisk wind was blowing, and
the purple sea was breaking here and there
into ridges of foam, ¢ the wild white horses,’

as Arnold calls them, very beautifal to see,
but very umplessart to ride. I went down
and took up my place by the companion
ladder,  We waited, and waited, but no S1gM8
of ﬂwelghmg anchor or loosing cables ap-
peared The captain said he must wait for
the mail-bags from Pafi:is} The tide got lower
and lower, the . ladder communiba;fing with
‘the shore was a steep desc.ént when suddenly
there came rushing along the pier a wild

GI'OWd of men wramen awed O AL*1.3..
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cumbered with more parcels than can be well
conpei%ed, and, stranger still, dogs, cats, birds
in cages, tied up in pocket-handkerchiefs, and

- all sorts of odds and ends. They commenced

tumbhng down the ladder, arrested by the
sailors, who kept them from tumbling into
the water, and shrieking to friends and re-
latives on the pier behind to hasten for
their lives, or all was lost. The boat would
be gone, and ne hope would be left. For
one moment, I had a wild notion -that - the
Prussians had taken Calais at bayonet’s point,
but 1 discovered directly afterwards they
were refugegs from Paris. What a ‘motley

throng they were ! —women and children, and

 strong men too, who should have sta.yed

behind with the brave hearts fighting for
France.

But the,. ﬁ&bles were lapsed the steam was

- up, and soon a milé or two of troubleﬂ water

separated us from that unhappy land. I went

Yoo b +lhm mabie and alont ontindlo f}\n11ri':|1
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my travelling companions did not fare so‘
well, and very wretched they ‘looked ‘when
we landed at Dover. It was past 8 p.M.
before -1.reached my home. I had sent &
telegram from Brussels to'the Secretary of
the National Society, and next morning went
down there to meet the committee. Captain
Burgess gave me a warm welcome, and after
Fwaiting some time, Colonel Loyd-Lindsay
and Sir Harry Verney came.in. "I had been
told before I left Donchery to be sure three
members of the Executive Committee wers
there, as not less than a quorum (three)
~would be likely to make an act legal. Perhaps
1t might be so; but at that time they were not
‘disinclined to trust me, nor 1 them. I pre

sented the despatches; but before they were
looked at Colonel Lmdsay said, ‘ First of all,

~where is Mr. A— s ( the Secretary 5) Ambu-

* lance?’ - Now this was. puzzling. "We had never

seen him since -we left Pont-4-Mousson. - Yet
he had brought us out from England, so in a
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state of indecision a8 to whether we were his
Awmbulance dr not, I 'aﬁawered, * At Donchiery,
I. s;lppoa&, if we are his Ambulance.” But:
~ here I'-wa.s peremptorily cut short; we were
" npothis Ambulance. Had I seen his Ambulanice ?-
Like all women, I felt inclined to .be exces-
sively sulky at the dictatorial tone; however,
I kept it down, and simply said, in an
injured manner, ‘I know nothing about it,
then.” . . B % | S

.The Colonel then soothed .down, as’ it
seemed to me, and explained that’."vthey had
‘sent the fellow out’ with 800.,, and - had
never heard a word of him or his Ambu-
lance, = which . was quite distinct from ours.
1 said, ¢ Evidently so, as 1 have come home
| with the last money mustered amongst us,:
and paid my own passage.” A map was then
produced, and 1 was 'i)ut through.my geogra--
phical facings as regarded the neighbowrhood
of Sedan.. . I believe I must have answered to
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great friends, and they acted, I must say, most
kindly and handsomgly. They gave me
everything I asked for, as I tried to explain
why such and such things were necessary, espe-
clally ready money, to buy on the spot what
could not be sent from England, such as fresh
bread, butter, eggs, and vegetables, for the
sick, and things that did not answer carriage ;
and I was confided to the care of one of the
kindest and most cordial of their officials, with
whom I went to buy ready articles not n
stock. Those were our palmy days. (I be-
longed to that great Society then.) We had
‘a regiment of clerks, and another of gommiis- |
sionaires, properly bearded and medalled (three
clasps apiece), and hosts of young gentlemen
thirstihg to assist the good cause at the rate
~of a pound a day. We went about in cabs,
and sent foreign telegramis, two sheets a-piece.
- I woncer what they cost. 1 know one I saw
contained nothing that could not have been
sent by post: but we had a princelf fortune,
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and what was expense to us? I felt as if T
- had suddenly become an heiress. 1 was take1.1 |
into shops, and chose what I liked, and the
| b]]lwas to be sent in. It was a trial of virtue.
I Had a maniac notion of suggesting velvet
dressing-gowns and cambric handkerchiefs for
the wounded, and astounding Howell and
James (close by, too) with a gigantic order,
bill, as usual, to be sent in to the Committee,
Honesty, howeves, prevailed. I chose only
what I had beén requested to get, and took a
box of stores of my own (merely actual preQ
ventives of the famine we, had urdergone),
mostly presents from private friends, and was
told I was a noodle for my pains. Two days -
of hard work ensued. We had fairly worn
Eu?, even in that short time, our only dresses
as ordered by the Committee, and 1 ventured
to have four made to'rei)lace them.

I paid a v;ry flying visit to my “ister,
Mrs. Walford Gosnal, at Ipswich, during
the hours I was not required by the Com-

T T o . d
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mittee, and found that I could adhere strictly
to the programme laid ‘out for me, that on a
Sertain da,y and hour 1. was to be again at
Pois St.-Hubert with the stores. 1 had a

most :f'riéndly reception at the Prugsian Em-

bassy, and it is to the Kindness of Count and
Countess Bernstoff, and the safe-condpbj; they
:s:egp me, t_}:;at we owe much of the good we
ﬁ.r_ere afterwards enabled to do, and the com-
fort and safety we enjoyed. when all around
was troubled; and this was give;l, to their
honour be it spoken, to help us to enter Paris,
and later to go into Orleans to help the
| Bishop,. himself a Frenchman,r with. French
wounded under his own roof. Mr. Adams, of
~ Putney, called upoﬁ me and offered his escort.
He was taking out stores, and our waggons
could take them on with his. It was a most
acceptable 1idea, .aﬁnd all’ arrangements being
made,swe left Charing Cross on the night of the
13th, for Ostend, vid Dover. It was a lovely
- evening, the sea as calm as a lake, and we made

a very short passage to Ostend. From thence,
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vid Brussels, to Pois St-Hubert, where I caught
* . sight of our French maréchal des logis, waiting

mth a letter from Louise. Mr. Parker ar-

rived just afterwards at the little wayside hotel
where we were to put up for the night. It
was too late, he said, to push on to Sedan,
where 1 found our party had gone to aid the
Anglo-American Ambulance. I had arrived
over land and sea with all the baggage, and
300L m gold in my little courier bag, to the very
day and hour appointed; but the effort wastoo
much. Exertion, anxiety, and the privations
of the previous weeks, had done #eir work,
and T was obliged to leave my friends and go
to my own room, where, miserable as 1t was,

1 could at least lie down and try to rest.

--Thab day was the beginning of a severe illness.

I was-wholly unfit to travelfarther; but I was
.remlv;ed: to gef on 1;3 Sedan, and.-next morn-
ing ‘I got-inte-the Ambulance omnibud which
‘was awaiting us, and as we weht on our way:
T read Louige’s letter. -
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CHAPTER XV,
| 'Lé;ﬁ'lsm’s' LETTER.

Caserne Asfelde, Sedan, September 11 1870

‘My DEAREST Emma,——I-know you, ‘Wl]l be
anxious to hear how we have fared since you
left. You shall be au fait of all that has
happened -before you join us again. I send
~ this by Hippolyte, who comes w'th Mr.
Parker to meet you, and it may serve to
~amuse you on the dull road from St. Hubert
to Sedan. You have doubtless heard we
were here, and you will be very glad,-as you
thought we werervery ?usele@s at Donchery.
" How 1 wonder if you have brought out the
stores? - Perhaps not, as €aptain Brackenbury
has sent over several waggon-loads from
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Atlon, and young Sims has also arrived with
a-splendid supply. We have plenty of every-
thing now, and as, doubtless, tlns iskpownin
England, it will have saved you.: mtteh trouble
and responsibility. - R

‘Who is young - Sims? you will aﬁk We]]
my story will explain that. ' After you left
- we went down to the Hospital. There was
literally nothing they would give us to do,
i: kool & walk on to the bridge, and there
"tét Dr. B——. I explained how grieved

we were to find ourselves so useless, with such

numbers of wounded in thesvillages«ll around.
He saidhe had a few men in a Convent, if we
liked to go and nurse them for him. There
Yas nothing better to be done, so we went.
There were sixteen men in all, four wounded,
the rest fever and dysentery. We divided this
amongst us. e |

‘ During the afternoon the Secreta.ry turned
up. He called at our quarters. I was i
Hospital, and did not see him. He had got



310 LOUISE'S (LETTER.-

- —rx
g —— r e — — ———— - .
T -

an Ambulance, as he calls it, her ¢, consisting
of a train. of empty waggons, for conveying
the German wounded to the nearest railroad
station. , Some say he had. blankets, -but ;ve
have not seen them.. 1 wish he would give
us spme; they would be useful in.Sedan. He
was as mysterious as usqal,, and we gaw nothing
of him. He had a very nice omnibus, which
the General required for us, and you will
travel in 1t to-day. I believe there, was some
ittle difficulty about the arrangement, but,
the Secretary had to gh:e in.  The Admiral,
as you cad him, came back in the evening,
as Jolly as ever, and brought all the Zondon
newspapers with him; that is, all the corre-
- spondents. I wish you had been there; they
were all so pleasant, I have not had. such )
merry evening since we left England: We
received-them at supper ! 'Don’ f be astonished,
when - You remember the small rations of
tough beef, and the very sour wine, and the

soun. that was really oulv hat watar  WM7a
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- found the room, and. tbey brought their own
- provisions-—"p&té- de fole gras and cham-
pagne ! Think of that. And they made us
- welcome to it all, and we did enjoy. ourselvess
but the society was the best part of it all. -

‘Everyone had his own special tale of
adventure to tell us, and we could compare
accounts of what we had seen with their ex-
periences. Educated English gentlemen never
appeared $0 better advantage than in contrast
with those selfish Knights of. St. John, with
their long pedigrees and empty heads! .They
came again mext evening, Mr. Parker had
returned from escorting you to St.-Hubert,

and had met Captain Brackenbury, the English
_Societies’ Agent, at Arlon. The day after
that was the 9th. The General left with the
French troop. I don't know where ‘they are
gone; 1 ,b;ﬁege to purswe the chase of the
King. We walked to see the little tottage,
just out of the town, where the Emperor and

Bismarck met. Such a little one, so small
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and dirty, that',they sat Qutside and transacted °
their business. 1 suppose the war will end
now. The Germans have no reason for going
on with it. The King of Prussia said it was
the Emperor he was fighting against, not the
people. Well, the Emperor is a prisoner,
with all that splendid army. What more can
Bismarck and tht King want? o

¢ Yesterday Mr. Parker came in and told
us he had got work for us at Balan, under
Dr. Frank, who had a chéteaun ready for
us, and was anxious we should go. Mr.
Parker had arranged that two should go,
and two remain to superintend the Infirmmers
here. Of course there were difficulties’ as
to who should go. -~ You can easily guess
them, and I will tell you more when you
come back ; but it was finally settied 1
and nurse shoulde go. ) Fangy our disap-
pointmént, after we had packed up and all, |
to find the head German doctor had put

his veto on it. We were not to go, and yet
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-he gave us no work at Donchéry! Captain
" Furley called in the evening; he was most
kind. A week ago he suggested our going
| ov;r to aid the Anglo-American Ambuiance
at Sedan perhaps it is through him we are
here now. However that may be, this morn-
‘ing Mr. Parker told. us that nurse and myself
were to go to Sedan. Dr:. Marion Sims had
made a most pressing demand for our services.
He has 6Q0 badly wotnded here, and sadly
needed help.

“'We got here at seven o’clock. The place 18
miserably uncomfortable, ,and nothing pre-
pared f3r us. » Dr. Marion Sims says he must
have all the rest of us, so the other ladies will
gome over tO-MOITOW. "1 do hope to get
thlngs a little better before you arrive. We
have ho sheets, and only one room for the
five of us. TRe whole thimg wants setting to
rights. 1 have not been into the wartls yet,
it is too late to-night, but they seem crowded

with sufferers. You remember how anxious’
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Mr. Landle of the [lustrated London News
was we-should come here. It was he told
Dr. Sims we were. at Donchery. He was
quite rlght we never could be more Wa.m:ed
than we are here. How glad I shall be to

have you back again, dear; the week has begn
an age since you left.

* Lver yours lovingly,

‘ Loursg.”

"

There was certainly food for reflection in
Louise’s letter, reflection. sadly interrupted by
the erratic proceedings of one of our horses,
-who would persist in turning gound o look
in at the omnibus windows . and deélilling. to
g0 on, except under severe punishment. 1
was beginning, too, to feel very ill. hardly able
to bear the drive, and when we arrived at
Bouillon I was only thankful .to crawl up-
~ stairs I a dirty cabaret and he down on a
filthy bed. Yet thought will not be banished,
and I thought on. I was very glad that our
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party had moved to Sedan, it was 8o
evident the Germans omly valued our
stores, not our personal assistance. - The
po‘or defeated French might be more grateful.
Then I was rejoiced that Captain Brackenbury
had taken the command, though how far his
power bUPEI‘SEde that ,of the Committee 1
did not know. In London they had never
named him to me, except that they had heard
from him that somre of us were at Sedan. Then
about the stores. Young Sims had brought
out a great many, and Captain Brackenbury
had sent in more; those coping out with me,
to follow with the heavy waggon next day;
were plainly therefore very superfluous. Harry
_Sims had started from London, Captain Brac-
kenbury had telegraphed his progeedings there;
why had they sent out such a number of
“valuable bales, by me ? However, | was t0o
ill .to speculate on the subject, and settled 1t
in my own mind by deciding they had so
much money they did not know what to do
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- with it; but my general impression was of a
T ,hopeéless confusion at head- quarters.

Sedan was reached at last and we crossed
“the dra,wbrldn'e and passed into the t{)WIl
We traversed the narrow streets, crossed the
Place Turenne, and stopped short just beyond
1t, where a steep road, turned off to the right,
up a hill, crowned by an old keep and a long
range of buildings, the Caserne Asfelde, now
occupied by the Anglo-American Ambulance,
under the charge of Dr. Marion Sims. Here,
as our horse positively refused to advance g
step further, and seemed hardly able to hold
up, I thought it better to walk up the hill
and find shelter in our quarters. The road
crossed another drawbridge and led on to &
green plateau, on which many tents were
pitched. The dirt was something frightful ;
every dressing thet hadrbeeuftaken'oﬂ' had
been tHrown out of the windows, and strewed
the ground below. We entered the entrarce
door at the end of the building: boxemand

"
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* bales were heaped around it and about the
stone staircase. The smell was terrible, and
the whole thing seemed to want organmmg
from beginning to end.

I found my way into a barrack-room at the
head of the staircase, just outside the swing
door leading into the wards, and, unable even
to sta.n;i, flung myself on the first bed I found
there, and asked for Louise. She was attend-
Ing the operations, I heard; and 1 had only
to lie quiet, half-insensible, till the nurse came
in, and, frightened to see the state I was in,
ran off to find my friend apd beg her to come
qlllel}h When she did a,rrlve, I was un-
dressed and put into her bed and Dr. Sims
was sent for. He ordered me not to stir, and
‘he would see in the morning what could
be dowe. I tried to gjve our friends all the
information I Eould,.but I deferred asking any
questions as to our present position tilt 1 was
better. I found that we, the lady nurses,
dineg with Dr. Sims, the chief, an American;

|
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‘Mr. McCormac, an Irishman, taking the second
mess, and, there being 'a third downstairs for
the juniors. - There were some twenty sur-
geons and dressers in the Hospital, begi%ies
other assistants, and every' bed and tent
was -crowded with wounded. SRR
= Kvery time the swing door opened ' the
fearful smell «came out, and by night 1 was
seriously ill. However, of this I have nothing
to say, except that I received the greatest
kindness from everybody, a sister’s care and
nursing from Louise; and next day Dr.
Marion Sims ordered me to sleep out«of
- hospital, six 1 our room being too manﬁr. |
Louise came with me to the Hotel Croix d’Or,
‘Sedan, from: which every day we mounted o
hospital; to our different duties.  Ill as T Te;"a,s
the morning after my a,rrwal I weny Wlth
Louise round the« Wards, and . suggested - one ’
o two things to Dr. Sims, which he begged
might be carried out." Stores of all kinds ‘

were: gver abundant, and the great thing was
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to enforce on the Infirmiers (soldiers permitted
- by the Prussians to assist) and on the women
who had been hired to help, the first principle of
| ar&?r and cleanliness. The other lady nurses #
were all indefatigable, not only in nursing
themselves, but in keeping others up to their
duty, and as Dr. Sims remarks,in his ¢ History

of an Ambulance,” a great change was soon
evident.

- Louise attended every operation, and her
long Hospital training made her most useful on
such occasions. It was certainly not conser-
vative surgery that was practised .there, and
the operations were very numerous. Mr.
McCormac was a very skilful operator, and
it must have been a splendid school of surgery
for® all the young men of the Ambulance. I
preferl;ed our quiet jog-trot way at Qrleans,
Wh%n L saw-if. afterwards, where we had no
| secondary. heemorrhage and no. pyenfia, ex-
cept about g dozen cases out, of fourteen hun-
" dred, and one of those we cured ; where we kept
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on the legs and arms, even if tﬂey were
to be useless afterwards, and only lost forty
patients out of fourteen huhdred. Perhaps it
was not so scientific, but 1t was more satis-

fying. In both cases I am sure all was done

that could be to cure ¢r to alleviate, and if the

style differed, it was a mere question. I cannot
decide which was really best in a learned point
of view. |

But what was certainly«not best was the
system of waste that went on. Imagine three
or four hundred sheets being burned because
some men,with pyemia had been sleeping in
‘some of them, and of course the Igfirmiers
had not taken the trouble to pﬁt those sheets
apart from the rest. Very many more had been
sent to the military Hospital to be washed, and
that institution bemg in the hands of the
Prussians, ‘those wniversal appropriators had
kept them all. A strong remonstrance induced
the return of a few. As for shirts and other

linen, they shared the same fate ; bale after bale )

L
R

F
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was opened and the contents used, but very .
- few ever caine from the wash. Indeed, the
want of a propersystem of laurndry was one of
tht worst features of this great Ambulance.
But as“there was & storekeeper, whose business
it should have been to have seen to the return
of .the linen, clean and in good order, to the
store, no one else had a right to interfere. I
had brought out, as I have said, a few private
. stores, and I Was, very thankful that among
them were half a dozen,bottles of sherry . for
I distrusted the water very much, especially
after Louise’s tale, how disagreeable it was
when she went there, three days before I
arrived, so much s0 that she avoided
touching it. Several of the young men how-
iﬁéve?r, were ill, and the water grew worse and
worse., At last they resolved to search the
well, a,nd found thibe deyd Zouaves. The
water after that went by the name of * Eau de

3

Zouaves,” And this said sherry, too, was the
cause of much refreshment to several weary

VOL. I. 4 'Y
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travellers who came by that way, on business
or pleasure bent; for the Caserne Asfelde be-
came the great sight of Sedan. Tt is not for
me to enter into any “medical detaﬂs ﬁr
McCormac’s book J‘I.lBt pubhshed by Churchﬂl
does that. -_-
1 will smipl‘y give:' our impfessions of the
Ambulance Caserne Asfelde was a barrack. A
long corridor ran down it, openmg on a cen-
tral staircase, the wards lylng on <ach Slde;
the walls were whitewashed, and the floors,
asphalte, very difficult to keep clean, the water
setﬂmg i the sreall holes of the asphalte;
and no sa,mtary arrangements whatever. But
there was a free current of air through ‘every
ward, and plenty of clean Imen and ‘these
make up for many deficiencies. The chlef
Dr. Marion Sims, was 2 'charming American,
with courtly mafiners, and a certain  way
about ]:nm that impressed one at once with
his being a man of talent, and not only that,

but & man of strong common sense, and the
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kindliest and merriest_of companions into the
bargain. Then came his colleague, Mr.
McCormac, a genial Irishman; s. splendid
s_ufgeani and a gentle and sympathising. man.

Pére Bayonne, a Dominican, the Catholic
chaplain, must' not be forgotten. We
often -recall his bright, rbund, rosy face,
his white flannel robe, always spotless 1n
its purity, and leading one to speculate who
did Azs -ashingp ever ready - for duty,
equally ready to share in the innocent gaiety
of his young friehds, his friendly morning
greeting, and his loving lament sover the
lads, “Good hoys! dear boys! if they would
only say their prayers, but they never .do
unless they have got the cholera.’. Perhaps
ﬁ:xefﬂorthya father meant in his-own rite 5. for
if ever deeds. proved faith it was in theecase-of
the brave. and skilful-mens who formed the
: Aﬁglﬁ-Ameriﬂaﬂy Awmbulance: - Theiry hew
chief wronged us -much after .thaty but we

¥ 2 '
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have a warm corner still im our hear?s for the |
¢ boys "of that, ambulance |
- Now, Pére Bayonne was caterer for ‘the
second mess, and M. Monod, the Protest;nt
chaplain, was caterer for the third. It was,
indeed, & re-union of Christendom in ‘those -
days of war. M. Monod was a quiet, well-
bred, earnest young man, slight and pale.
Two greater coﬁt.rasts- could not be 1o
cach other than the Donfinican father and
the Drotestant pastor, yet they lived to-
cether as brothers. Then Turco and Charlie
must not be fqrgotten. Charlie was Dr.
Sims’ black servant, and cogk to 4he first
mess; and Turco was a wounded man,
properly a prisoner, but adopted as servant
by Dr. Pratt, and new christened John. Both
-were black and amusmg, and had a meculiar
way of revengmg themﬂelvegz on any assem-
bled ‘coterie they did not like—by cooking
“the dinner most in.famously. While Dr.
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prank ; afterwards he took a dislike to
geveral members of the mess, and-thus re-
venged himself. I should say they suffered
SG}QfEl}', but I was, by order of. Dr. Sims,
dﬁniné out of hospital, and so escaped the
infliction ; besides, 1 had been warned of 1t,
and specially avoided becoming 2 victim to
Char]ie"s revenge. 1 did dine there one day,
by accident, and the mutton was raw and
blue. I. mildly observed, °Oh, Charlie,
Cha.rhe' you could dov better than that, and
Charlie rephed as if it were his full justifica-
tion, ¢ But, Missus, Charlig did nos know you
. were caming.

Every bed in the building was occupied by
_wounded men, mostly French; whilst cases
of fever were transferred to the tents. The
kitchen arrangements were Vvery poor, no
roasting or frgng could be done, and the men
got tired of perpetual soup and bouillén. No
" regular diet tables could be carried out.

Thev were drawn up and looked very busi-
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ness-like, hanging” over ‘the- beds, but " an
attempt-to change the hours of the tnesls
and vary the diet was a' fhilure; owing to the
fact that the cooks were" Preiich prm{}ners *
under a military supermtendent and ‘were
obliged to return to their quarters by six
o'clock, so that the last theal of'the day was
about four and the firgt not till 7 AM. next
“morning, certainly too long an -fni:erval_; - The
effort to remedy this, bysgiving. eggs and
brandy, sago, mﬂk, and other things, was not,
I think, a successful one. . French soldiers
are not aeccustomed to so full a -diet as-we
English, and I attribute a goqd -dead of the
dysentery and diarrheea which-prevailed to
this system being sometimes carried' out: over
zealously.  Certainly the laundry -and “the
kitchen were our weak points, and unless the
- plan had been utterly chgngedgrﬂnd- we-had had
sufficiént help to organise them in our-way; it
‘was unavoidable. - on . ..o
It was-fortunate, toeo, that the weather was

.
o
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.lovely and the daya long, for there were no
means of hghtmg or Wa.rmmg the wards. The
Caserne stood very high, ¢ exposed to all the
winds that blew.’ and had the month been as
cold ds an English September is sometimes, we
should have had great trouble in keeping the
.patients warm. They were all, with one or
two exceptions, Roman Catholics ; but Pere
Bayonne did not institute any religious ser-
vices in .fhe wapds, nor was Mass ever cele-
brated there. Every, attention was, however,
given to the spiritual needs of the dying..
On the whole, and mnsideriﬁg that it was an
‘Ambulance formed 11 a barrﬂ.ck under the
circumstances of betng in the midst of &
battle and on a battle-field, it went on as
well as possible, and the skill and attention
of the surgeons, the ample supply of lien,
medicines, and. all® extra.s, fully ma,de up for

any minor evﬂs - e
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CHAPTER XVI.

CASERNE ASFELDE.

To give a detailed account of daily labours in
hospitals would be only wearisome. V ery few
incidents worth recording occur in the quiet
monotony of such work, but a few sketches
may interesh the reader. One ward was oc-
cupied by wounded officers, amongste them
several who had served with our a,rniy 1 the
Orimea. One of them was a gallant old cap-
tain, whose faithful companion, a dog, was al-
lowed to range at will 1 tn_ the Hospital and-sleep
on his master’s bed. A legengl was extant
that thig dog had gone through the Crimean
campailgn; but as the creature was quite young,

and the Russian war some s1xXteen years ago,.
| %
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the story was evidently apocryphal. What
was true Was:, that the dog followed h#s master
into the battle, and was found watching by
hil’:l when he was picked up, severely wounded,
and brought into Sedan.
" Another was the colonel of a line regiment’
He had been shot through the throat, his case
was a most interesting one, and his recovery
was a feat in surgery. Every care was be-
stowed upen him*by Dr. Sims and Mr. Mc
Cormac. The wound #%as cured, and he ac-
companied Mr. McCormac to Brussels when the
Caserne was finally evacuated; butsthere, like
so manyrothers, he drooped and pined. His
regiméfit were all dead or prisoners, his career
blighted, his country lost, for he was too
tho;'ough a soldier to believe in raw levies of
~ (Gardess Mobiles and Francs-tireurs, and he
died of a brokep heart ’

Perhaps we saw less of this Wﬂ.ra than
almost any other, for all the afternoon it was
filled with ladies and gentlemen, citizens of

o
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Seden, who.came up’ to visit the (officers,
bringing with them most unyholesome pre-

sents of sweet cakes and bonbons and not

very ripe fruit. This was at last put a stop
to; but as soon as the officers were alf evacu-
ated, by death or removal, the nuisance ceased
of itself, for the compassion and interest, of the
vasitors did not extend to the soldjers’ wards.
I was much surprised on being requested
by one lady to take her toca ward farther on,
where a soldier was how. placed who had been
changed from some other room; but the secret
came outas we went along, for she explained
that the young man was a noblempan in disguise,
-Or rather in the ‘ranksf, and therefore was, evi-
dently, in her eyes, a fitting object of sympathy,
‘in spite of his soldier’s coat and worsted ef)a&t
lettes. The wards were divided amongst, the
English ladies nwrsing fhere,rand. under them
were Inale and female Infirmiers. The latter
were, as g rule, idle and too fond of gossiping

‘with.each other, whilst any extra work, in_the
S
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way of ;. thorough wash down of -the floors of
* the wards, reguired a great exertion of stern
decision to enforce the Doctor’s orders. The
mght-watch was taken by two Bisters of the
Order of the Immaculate Conception, whilst
during the day we were assisted by two sister®
of the Order of Little Sisters of the Poor..
Some days after our arrival, Dr. Webb re-
quested the services of two of the English ladies
with that, part o8 the Ambulance serving at
Balan, and two accordiiagly went there. About
ten days afterwards arrived a clergyman
with two Protestant Sisters. Their dresses
-were, if possible, more conventual than those
of the French -Sister'a, whose astonishment
_at hearing that these good ladies were not
members of their Church- was excessive.
The Germah Protestant Deaconesses = they
icould undersiand, But not these Sisters, and
Ipoor Pére Bayonne gave it up in ‘Gespalr.
After I had tried for half an hour to elucidate

‘the matter; he -only shrugged his: shoulders
o
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and observed, ¢ But W.,hy do they (riress to
imitate rcal Sisters !’ Now, thege good ladies
had not been requested to come to Caserne
Asfelde; however, their services were ac-
cepted in lieu of those of our ladies who
*were gone to Balan.

It 80 happened on the day of their arrival
that Ihad left the Hospital about four o'clock,
and feeling very ill had gone down to
the Croix d’Or, and to bed. Louise came
about cight, and related their arrival and the
difficulties about their sleeping in Hospital.
They had wanted 2 room to themselves, but
- that was impossible; 80 they had to make up
a couple of beds in the general, sleeping-room,
- making four in a very small space, and she
hoped they would be comfortable. Next
morning she went up to the Hospital, asrusual,
early, and I followed about poon. I found
things ‘anything but comfortable. The good
Sisters had never undressed, and whether that

was a conventual custom, or merely because
. g'ﬂ.f -

-
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they would not unrobe jn the presence of
seculars, no pne could decide; butscertainly.
this could not go on long. To come out
of wards full of bad odours in those heavy
serge‘ dresses, bringing with them that faint
Ambulance smell which is so sickening, and
not to change them day or night, would be
a sure means of infection. Besides, they had
breakfasted at the ladies’ mess, with Dr,
Marion Sims at sthe head of the table, and
though the conversation was purposely kept
as quiet and toned down as much as posmble
they had requested separate maals, on the
ground, that it was frivolous, and, to crown
all, they had been utterly shocked and hor-
_rified at finding a man’s cap flung hastily
down on one of their beds by Mr. Parker,
who,» as an old friend, had hberty before
breakfast to Jwash “his hands in the general
sleeping-room of the ladies (which Was used
by day as a dining room).

It was so evident that they could not get

-~
L
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on there, in such a rough, rambling ;way' of
hving, that 1 asked Mr. McCormac to send
for our own' two ladies to come back, and to
send these-good Sisters to take theit- places.
He quite agreed, and going into the wards, I
was confirmed in my opinion of the wisdom
of the change, by finding ‘that one at- least
spoke* little or no French, and in the: course
of the afternoon the exchange was effected,
in” spite’ of a violent opposition on the part
of their spiritual -direqtor (a clergyman of
the Church of England who acted as their
chaplain), who could not or would not see
how much better it was they _should -work
under their bwn Mother Superior, who: was
at - Balan herself, and-heow ;msuited they

were for campaigning. - - They. were most
valuable nurses there, where ' all was .quiet
and the patients ware few, and_did splendid
work; put their wonderful unadaptabi]jt‘y
to circumstances, their want.of plishility,
80 to speak, and conforming #%0.-the. actual
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position, offer a strong contrast 1o the ad-

‘mirable manner in which, as we afterwards ,
saw, 'the sisters of St. Aignan at Orléans
~ could put agide their conveiitual habits, as
far as was necessary, and found their rules
as tules should be, of leather, not of iron,
when Sisters have rough work to do.

Twice all our French Infirmiers were tiken
away as prisoners. Throughout the war, the
Germans showed & singutar disrégard of the:
terms of the ‘German {onvéntion, and when'
remonstrated with prided themselves wupon
it, saying, ¢ Very true, you have the fight, but
we have the might. To assert that these
Infirmiers were soldiets simply, after they
had been made agsistants in Hospital, was
a,bsurd they were all unarmed, of course, arnid
might have been left till the Ambulance de-
parted But no; they weresmarched off dt an’
hour’s notice. The wounded, tob* were
evacuated long before they ‘were 'ihi 4’ it
<tate to travel. At this time;Mézitres, abdut

7



336 | CASERNE ASPELDE.

twelve mules off, was still in French p(;ESEEEiOIl,

~.and to this little city the poor fellows were
sent, and from thence transferred to the
towns irt the north of France. ’

I cannot say that much consideration or
kindness was shown by the German officials.
They were the masters, and they made every
one | it.

The windows of the Caserne commanded

~a lovely view. Below us lay the town of
Seda.n, the blue river Meuse winding through

1t, crossed by a light iron-railed bridge.
In a yard just beyond it were the captured
mitralleuses guarded by a couple of sentinels
only. In the distancé there were the rising
hills, covered with trees and f:!*«w'ertilurte,.j where
the Prussian batteries had been planted, and
in the valley between, houses and farms scat-
tered here and there, conépicuous anmong them
the Chateau Bellevue, where Nﬁapoleon passed
his last night as Emperor.

The Meuse looked very fair to see, but the

]
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fish were all dead in its poisoned wakers, and

I. was surprised one 'day to see sayne men.
ap;r)aregtly fishing from the bank. ¢ Whatcan

they be fishing for?’ I asked my cdpanion,

a Gefman officer. ‘They are fishing for

eagles,” he answered. I looked puzzled, and he

explained that they were fishing for the brass

eagles which had adorned the shakom and

helmets thrown into the river, and- though

‘the head-gear wag ruined, when found, .the
brass ornaments were, valuable. Day after

day we saw carts fall of rusty chassepots
come in from the country round, for a strict

order had been issued by the Prussians that

all Weapans found in "the fields should be

brought to the' Bureau of the Commandant

‘de -Place, under pain of fine and imprison-

ment. They seemed Innumerable, and they

must, by their dirty, rusty look, have been

abandoned dur?ng the retreat into Sedan, for

those given up there by the prisoners were

bright and clean.

voL. I. ¢ Z
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On the same day, I went with th;s officer
~to get-a pass for a carriage to Ca;ri'gnan, where
there was an Ambulance we wanted#o see,
and in tBe street we met one of the Johanniter
Ritters, or Knights of St. John, who asked my
friend if he had heard of the arrival of port
wine from some ‘ Merchants of the London
Docls.”. There was evidently a great deal of
it, and the Knight sald it had been sent for
the sick and wounded, but really as for giving
it amongst the Ambutances, it was nonsense:
It was far more mmportant to keep the soldiers
who had to fight in good health, and he was
going to distribute it amongst certain regi-
ments who were going torward. 1 told our

storekeeper when we came back and he agreed |
that we were fully entitled to a share of “the
gift; 1t would be most acceptable. Goed wine
was very scarce, #nd he "would go and apply
for sofe. Apparently his application; if made,

~had no result, for we never saw a bottle in
+ha hacratal Tt rmvmnbhabler wremocd & 3 = 17
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"King “}:ﬂliam’s Uhlans .as they I‘qdﬂ Jorward
on their way to Paris.
~+ The- stores of linen which Mr. Adams had
bfought from Putney were of the greatest use.
They were cood, and mostly new. . Vory much
sent out by various Committees was old, and
would not bear washing, and much was oddly
chosen. We bhd many a laugh over the
gingular - articles .sent..out, even. including
women’s apparel.. -But indeed we had such a
quantity of stores, that. I am afraid it tended
to waste and extravagance. (Good wine was a
difficulty. On one-occasion Dr. Frank sent m
from Bglan an urgent request for some. Jhere
was none in Hospital, and T gave his messen-
ger twenty-three bottles of very.good claret,
“which had been given to me for our - own
special needs.. This was to be paid backto.me;
but when I left "Sedsh fifteen bottles were still

owi-né to me by the storekeeper, and . ¥, never

had one word.of thanks for.having given all
the wine I had to Dr,Frank. :Thanks were

R
- g 2

'i
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not nee¢ded, it was not .given for that; but a

“little gracious courtesy between fellow-workers
is surely a great point at such times. Dr.
Frank probably never knew where it came
from, and his envoy wag by no means what
might be called a gentlemanly man.

During the month we were at Sedan we
had an almost unbroken setes of cloudless
weather, only one day of rain. The Prussian
bands sometimes played in4he Place Turenne,
and the French popfulation listened, half-
sulky, half-admiring. ¢ The, Prussians are
dogs,’ one~man remarked to me, ‘but the

musie goes well’ (la musique marche bien).

There were not at this time thre acts of cruelty
and. violence which afterwards disgraced the
German name round Orléans. Very he'a,v;
impositions had not yet been inflicted~ The
war was more civilised and hymane, and had
it ended there the Prussian laurels would
have been untarnished; but war has a de--

grading effect on character, and when we met

L 3
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at Orléans the German troops we had seen

near Metz and Sedan the change Was a sad-
and terrible one, and the next generation will
feel the effect of their fathers having led a
buccaneer life in France, whilst the little
children of the vanquished are learming at
their mother’s knece stern lessons of ven-
geance and hatred.

Qedan was, however, a melancholy resi-
dence. No papers were published, no Jetters
sent or received. AM we got came to the
nearest frontier town of Bouillon, and were
brought on by private hand. That wonder-
ful institution, the Feld-Post, had not yet
developed 1ts Pmarveflous capacity for mot
conveying letters. Confiding souls were not
beptra.yed into trusting to its tender mercies,
and we only gained glimpses of the outside
- WOI‘ld now a;;& then. Tkere was a pause In
great military operations. Paris was invested,
- but no important sorties had taken place, and

Metz was still 'surrounded by the troops of
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Prince Frederick Charles. It was the hush
“before tHe storm, the end of the first act of
that great drama, and the days went quickly
on. Now and then the gates of the clby were
shut very early. There were flying rumours
of some French column, coming by this road
or the other, to retake Sedan, but with what
object it Wasrimpossible to tell. The couﬁtry
was occﬁpied by the German troops, and the
place, if taken, not defensible. Tt was possibly
because the towns wefe useless to the plans
of the French Generals, or.else it was strange
that placesleft with stich small garrisons were
allowed to remain in the enem¥’s porsession.
Being onfy women, not generals in command
of greats armies, wey saw many things that,,
puzzled us, as not being in accordance W?lth
common sense, as we th?tilghii_; but dotibtless
they were all right. | - )
All ‘the French, prisoners had been sent
“away by the end of the second week in Sep-

témﬁef, and very few Gerﬂian.troqpﬂ remained.
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Stray tnurists visited the place, but the
omnibus - sérvice from Bouillon wag not yeg
reorganised. The railway communication was
of an end, and there were great difficulties
n ge%ting to Sedan from the nearest gtation.
But now and then came some bound on a
sad errand, to search for the lost and loved.
One was an old army surgeon of the First
Empire, still dressed in the blue long-tailed
coat, with erimgon facings and huge gold
epaulettes, and the gnormous cocked hat of
half a century ago. His only child, he told
me, had been dangerously wounded in the
knee. , ‘ A captain, Mada;ne,’ he said, in an-
swer to my enguiries? ¢ and a décoré. He has
__been well nursed here in a private family; but

‘bis mother pines to see her boy aga,in, and
have come, Madame, yes, all the way from near
_Mm;seillea, to ke Him back to his mother. . And
they told me these Prussians love unHorms, so
behold, T have put on the dress I wore so long
‘ago. It is handsome gtill, is it not, Madame?
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It will enforce respect.’ , Poor old gentleman,
it made tke tears well up to look at the faded
- uniform, and the tarnished lace, and the grey
head, and think of the dying soldier, for ﬂyiﬁg
he was, and the mother waiting ‘till her hus-
band brought back their ‘boy.’ I hope he
died in his sonthern home, with his head on
that tender mother’s breast. o

Yet sadder still was the mission of an
English officer. His daugbter had-been be-
trothed to a Saxon gentleman, who, sum-
moned to rejoin his regiment, left England
and his bride-elect at twenty-four hours’
notice. He fell in his first battle, shot tkrough
the heart, and the poor éirl’s father had come
to sea.rcl:# tor the body and take it back to

Saxony. It was found, and it was a reliaéf to

know that death must have been instanta-
neous. No lingering agony 11}‘;(111 the field or
in Hospital. Death had been more mereiful,.
and this was all the consolation the father

could take back to his sorrowine child: vet
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that was much. A simple gift of cigars had

been sent by her®to be given’sto Saxon

soldiers. They were left in my care. I

sought out an Ambulance where there were

wounded Saxons, and the trust was faithfully

 fulfilled. Such little incidents drifted up like

spars from a wreck. Multiply this grief by

hundreds and thousands of cases, and you will

‘have one idea of war. For every soldier has a.

home and parents. Possibly ‘a nearer one yet,
and a dearer one,’ wide or bride. It is a trite
remark, but do we realise the force of it when
we read of so many thousands killed and
wounded’? There is one mourner at least for
every one of that _n&mber—-oné hearth deso-

1a.te for ever.

"Qadan was at one time encumbered with
th.lr"y thousand wounded that is, including
the villages ;,mmedlately eround. Fever and

_diarrheea were very prevalent, éspecially

. amongst the Bavarian troops, who ate large

gm0l (TTRITAIOS H.TI(]_ ELT)U].BS. | All
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application was made by g physician of colour,
‘Pr. Davisof St. Bartholdmew’s Hospital, who
had established a hospital just across ‘the
Meuse for the services of Louise and my-
self. in his Ambulance, not so much to nurse
the sick (he had no wounded), but to see
that the German orderlies did their duty, and
to prevent the entrance of green fruit. If his
German orderlies were as idle and as ineffi-
cient, though kind and goodsnatured, as those
we had afterwards at Omléans, he must have
had hard times of it. Dr. Davis died of
small-pox, sbout two months afterwards, at
Pongy-sur-Meuse, where he had his émbu-
lance, béloved, and mourned 'by all who had
ever come In contact with him. 'These In-

firmiers went about with brassards on . their
arms and weapons by their sides, were dsilled
and taught as soldiers ready to tgke their part
in any Emergency, and expected to be waited
upon as if they were generals. In short, the
- Ambulance corps of the German army was



-~
-

(MSERNE ASFELDE. ~ 347

r.-'L.

)

a very large and powerful body, a.nd as the
children would say, ‘ looked for all-the world
like soldiers,” and their own. surgeons were .
cgrtajnly sometimes in awe of them. We
remarked everywhereduring the war the vast
proportion of (rerman wounded. It was so
near Metz, at Sedan, and afterwards at
Orléans.  Their losses must have * been
enormous. Will a true statement be ever
published? Perkaps not. They do not care
to show at what a coatly price victory may be

purchased.
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CHAPTER XVII.

UNDER WHOSE ORDERS ?

DAy after day passed on, unvaried by any
startling incidents. Death garried off many a
poor fellow, in spite of caxe and nursing, and the
Hospital became gradually emptied. The tents
were taken down, and at last’ so few patients
remained that they were all accqmmodated on
the upper floor, and malfy of the surggons and
nurses left. Peére Bayonne was superseded at
last, though the first attempt to replace<him
by a Jesuit priest resulted in a ludicrous seene.
The good father -was Bitting: - outside the
entrance-door, chatting with some of the ‘b;yﬂ ’
and smoking his afternoon cigar, when a thin,

spare, ascetic-looking priest in black came up

r.
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the hill, and announced himself to his reverend
‘bmther‘ as being sent by the Archbishop of
Rheims to take the duty of chaplainthere. Pére
Bayonne remarked that the said Archbishop
had nothing to do with him. He did not be-

long to his diocese. He had been attached to

the Ambulance as chaplain before it left Paris,
" and intended to remain with it. The black
priest grew excited, and said then he would
go himself to the Archbishop of Paris and
obtain “the order to.go duty instead of Pere
Bayonne. The worthy Pere chuckled, and
replied, ‘Pray do; go and look for him amongst
the Prussian bayonets. " At this defiance the
other grew more angry still, and high words
ensued. At last one of the ‘boys’ suggested
an appeal to arms, or rather fists, and Pere
Bayonne, entering into the spirit of the scene,
began to tugiﬁ'up his white flannel sleeves; on
seeﬁlg which the Jesuit fled down~ the hill,
and declined the combat. Pere Bayonne re-

mained till Dr. Marion Siums left, and went to

~
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Brussels with him, having arranged t; rejoiﬁ
‘the Ambulance when it took up frésh ground.
The service as chaplain was done by two: of
the priests from the city, but the fathef’ﬁ

rival never returned again.

About the end of ‘September 1 spent one
day in going round the villages on the battle-
field of Sedan. Balan and Bazeilles were too
sadly familiar to me, and both were still dego-
late and deserted.” No aftempt had been
made in either to repaix damages; though in
Bazeilles two or three families were living ron
the groundfloor of' their houses, having put
up a piéce of sail to replace the ceiling and
roof. More utter wreck and ruin could mot
be seen. The little town'-mustnbwentirely-rea
built before its industrious and once thri-.riﬁg ‘
population can return to it. Whatever share
the inhabitants may have vaken in the battle,
surely their punishment was a savage one. It
was often called in France:the great crime of

the ‘war, and certainly nothing equalled -it,
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Chate;udun excepted. La Chapelle, La. M/ﬂn-'
celle,, and &1l the villages showed trgces of the
¢ work of war. Many houses had been de-
stroyed by bombs, the churches occupied by
the wounded, and almost every tenable house
turned into an Ambulance. It is honourable
to the people of that neighbourhood, indeed
all over the seat of war, that no credible
sccounts have ever been published of any ill-
treatment of German wounded by the poor,
miserable villagers. .Amidst all their natural
feelings of irritation against the invader, they
never forgot the sacred duty of kindness to
the wounded, and not oniy reframed from all
acts of vmlence, or %ven a0nOYance, but, on
_the contrary, gave their best eﬂhrts to aid the
" sifferers. - Many impoverished themselves in
this, noble cause, but no pecuniary acknow-
ledgment hadever Yeen made by the German
Govemment of these -disintérested *services.
Perhaps they were included m the ‘rights of

a conqueror, as were S0 many other things.

Lol
”
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We passed by the plﬂ,tea.u of F lmng, where
the White Cuirassiers and the: IIIlPE:Tl&I Guard
fell en masse together. The road beyond dips
down towards the Meuse, but on the ngrth
side rises abruptly; here and there are gorges,
and n one, which opens out towards Sedan,
are the villages of Givonne, La Chapelle, La
Moncelle, and Illey.. In the deep descent of the
- road the gre&test slaughter had oécurred ; the
fire of the batteries had destroyed friend and foe
alike. A month had passed since that fatal day,
but the traces of the battle were visible still.
Menand horses had been too lightly buriéd, and
sad remains of mart&]ﬂy were yet to be seen.
In the villages we wvisifed the Ambula,nces

They seemed well supplied with'all necessaries.
A few extra tﬁdmforts were wanting, and a kst
of these wag taken down for Captain Bracken-
bury, at Arlon, and- so perfech were-all his
- arrangera¢ntsthat nadoubt the mﬁsing articles
arrived within 2 ;cﬂuple of days. Often and
often afterwards, ‘amidst the destitution at
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Orléans, we had to 1&111&111; that he was Dot
U bzqmtm His energy,  his degision, hig
clear Juacrment would have been. invaluable.
The 1\3,1:10119,1 Society bhad no servant so inde-

fa,tlgable and trustworthy as Captain Henry

Brackenbury, R.A.
' At Floing we visited an Amlgnlance where

many wounded were placed in long wooden
sheds. The gift of a few cigars was gratefully
accepted, Everywhere ruined houses and
half-deserted villages showed the ravages of
war, but most of the wounded had been
removed. Miss ‘Monod’s Ambu]anceé was at
this tjme working at Eouﬂly-sur-Meuse. All
through the war this devoted lady and her
cOmMPpanions worked hard duriné danger and
| privation such as fell to the lot of few, and
though- a French International Ambula,nce
friends and “Toes . tnet with “equal ca,re and
Lmdness I trust and: believe+ ®* was 80
in all places where there were wounded to be
cared for. '

~
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On the 24th of Sepember Dr. Marion Sims
left for PBrussels and England, and  was
succeeded in the joint command with Mr.
McCormac of the Anglo- American, Ambulance
by his sen-in-law, Dr. Pratt, to whom he
bequeathed his authority and the money he
had in storey Shortly before this, Captain
Henry Brackenbury had ‘paid the Ambulance
a visit, and I had had a long conversation
with him. When he first oi'dered our ladies
from Donchery to Sedgn he had glven a
written paper into Louise’s charge, placing us
under the orders of Mr. McCormac (as the
- English chief), and inatructing us, Wwhen
discharged by him frem"our duties with his
“Ambulance, to proceed to Arlon (Captain
| Br&ckenbury's head-q!ia.rters), and report.air?-
selves there for further orders. ©On _the
occasion of our interview~he T’ arterated  this
- order, and impressed upon e that 1o one, hot
the President of the British Society himself;
could give us any orders, ez‘zcepi;I through him-

.
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self, as 'their appomted agent on the Contment
I told hlm I was very thankful to know who
was our .commander, and that all directions
be gave should be fully carried out. He
expféssed himself as perfectly satisfied with
all that had been domne, and begged me to
write to him if anything occurged to require
his aid. Thus our future course was clear.

After Dr. Marion Sims left, the patients
were rapidly evacuated. Only two officers
remain%dﬁ-—-the p{gor _colenel, and a cheertul,
contented, merry little captain, whose thigh
had been fractured, and who, though longing
to return to his wife and family near Nice,
was the most patieat and grateful of men.
His delight af,.and enjoyment of, any lttle
delicacy added to his dinner were charming -
to behald. He was all alone in a great ward,
and S0 glad vhen a,nyone. would go and sit
with him and chat over his Crimean’ ex-
periences and the present campaign, S0 soon
ended for him. He told us how he was

L a & )
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struck by a ball and fell, how he was dragged
mt{:u some out-of-the-way stable or barn with
nﬂthmg to eat or drink and no surgical at-
tendance, till early next morning came some
of the doctors of the Anglo-American Ambu-
lance, and dressed all their wounds, and
offered to take the worst wounded back to
their Hospital. One of these, a superior
officer, declined to go, unless he could have
special accommodatinn—aﬂ hittle room to
himself, or something of the sort—and as this
. could not be given in the crowded state of the
Ambulance, he preferred to wait some other
chance. The poor captain immediately put In
his claim—if only a nlitfress amongst the
| saldlerﬂ it would be luxury to-him-seme was
: substituted for the colonel and brought amsfy,
to be kmdly and skilfully tended with all
that science and sympathy cciald do. The
colonel was taken to some other j&mbulaﬂce;
perhaps was placed in a private house. There

»
were manvy wounded so cared for - bhut it
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rendered the discovery of their fate by their

lr

friends more difficult, as the general lists wer
not very correctly kept, and with such a
presaxure ‘of business, so many deaths, such
countless prisoners, such hosts of ‘wounded,
it is not to be wondered at.

In and around Sedan We found a very
large proportion of German wounded, and thv-_,
in spite of their men being transferred to
the rear™in every case where 1t was safe to
transport them. Dr. Frank’s Ambulance at
Balan, and near Bazeilles (part of the Anglo-
Kmerican); is evidence. of thfs.  Chateau
Monwilliers, where Mrs. Capel established so
well-w%ged .ﬂ_JH’OSpitﬂl, had only Bavarians
1Y 11: there may have been- one or twd
French but I think not. It was the same
casé with Dr Webb. at Ba,la,n, also part of
our. Ambulmce He had all Germans; Dr.
Davis, at Pm}gy—mr-Meuse had 300 sick and
wounded, all Bavarians, and instances of this
could be multiplied. At Caserne Asfelde, as
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I have said, we had almost all F ‘rerch ; all
“Xrench; itdeed, after the first fow d&ys The
Grerman losses must have been enormons; to
judge by these facts, far more than the
French. The peasants of the burying parties
told us the same, though they added that the
Germans buried their dead instantly, and
before they buried the F rench, so that it was
impossible accurately to judge of the pro-
portionate loss. . -

The Caserne was erfiptying fast by this
time (the first week of October), and, Dr.
Pratt went to Brussels to receive his orders
from the French T nternatlon&l *to whirh the
Ambulance belonged On hig return s meetmg |

- was held, and the result was the dlﬂsmn _of .
the Ambulance into two ; one part remammg
under the charge of Dr. Pratt the other uhder

that of Dr. Frank. Louise ~and myself

~ were selected by Dr. Pratt to accompany

his Ambulance, with the sanction of the British
Society, represented by Captain Byackenbury.
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Of the adventures of Dr. Frank ﬂnci his
Ambulance we -can tell nothing” The A
Qaints Sisters accompanied it., They went to
'-Bru,s-sels, ond from thence to Chalons and

Epernay, in the German lines ; whilst our
orders were to go inte Paris, if possible, i
not into French lines—a very fair division. of
assistance, a8 it seems. By the Society’s ac
comits, Dr. Frank received some 7,0001. frém
the British Society. Assuredly 7004 " would
mote than represent what Dr. Pratt received
from them; but then, as his Ambulance was.
Slso'borne on the books of the French Society,
he was note e11t1tled to so much. Still, the

disparity is enormaus

Mr. McCormac gave Louise and myself
{;:; discharge, in complance with Captein”
Br&ckenbury 8 ordera, and we went to Arlon
to report wrselves and “obtain the necessary
ganction to continue with Dr. Pratt’s portion
of the Anglo-American Ambulance. 1 had

e 1 ihe Chairman of the Executive
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Comm1ttee (Colonel Lo¥d- Lmdsay) to tell
~him we were leaving Sedan, were asked to

accompany Dr. Pratt, and to beg him to
speak to Captain Brackenbury about it, who
was for a few days in England. At Arlon I
received a telegram “o say it rested entlrely
with Ceptain Brackenbury, who we found
was expected that night. " Mpy. Capel was
tuere in charge, but he preferred our seeing
Captain Brackenbury. Meantime the Ambu-
lance had taken a short-ﬂr route to Brussels
and we were somewhat anxious for the dem-
sion, which ~we fully intended to abide by.

If T relate this in full, it is only becau.se .
have, I beheve been accus=d of ‘msubordmm
tion.” There was none. We fhever disobeyed
an order; and if .there was mlsunderstan'_cﬁl;g
as to orders, it simply arose frorm the Com-
mittee’s confused idea a3 to whose autho-
rity was” supreme—their own, or Captam
Brackenbury’s, or the Chairman’ 8, or the
Secretary’s, or the Executive Committee, or
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everyb;ady in general and nobody in par-
ticular—for to this day we havs not tHe
slightest idea. We believed Captain Bracken-
“bury, he evidently believed so too; but we
were afterwards undeceived. However, on
this occasion we waited {Or his arrival.

Early next day-a telegram arrived from

Brussels formally requestmrr our services withy
the Anglo- Amemca,n Aml - “fance. Captmn

Brackeghury had.. not been found in Brus-
sels, and Mr. Capel kindly took it updﬂ him-
“self to givé the requlsme order in the Captain’s
absence, whom we hoped to see~at Brussels.
We telegraphed thls back to Dr. Pratt and
started for Brussei At the station Dr.
“M‘Kellar mét us. ~.Captain Brackenbury had
‘beeri seen, and had sent a Mote giving his fuli
“consent and attachmg_ us for service to the
Ambulance, ot stlpulatug for any particular
place or period of time, and to this Rour that
order remains uncontradicted.

I annex the two orders ;—

P
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-~ ' Arlon, Oct. 6.
‘ Im, absence of Captain Brackenbury,

and at the request of Dr. Pratt, as per tele-
gram of to-day, I authorise Miss Pearson and-
Miss McLaughlin to join the Ambulance now
headed by him, arl they are at liberty to
proceed to Brussels whenever they think
'--_Bmper. | ‘ REGINALD QAPEL.’

¢ Bmgsels, Oct. 6.
‘ Dear Miss Pearson,—Ihave just geen Dr.

Pratt, and was in the act of telegraphing to yoﬁ#
to come here to join the Anglo-American Am-
bulapnce. DPr. M‘Kellar now shows me y::mr
stelegram. Pray go on with the Ambuhnce as
you wish it and Dr. Pratt veishes  it. Miss
McLaughlin will also be with you. I wish-
Hyou every success. I remain yours fa,lthfu]ly, -.

‘ Henry BRACKENBURY.’
v DR

~

- N

-,

Thus “all was done in compliance with
orders from the very first.

Brussels looked gay and full, crowded Wlth
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French- refugees. “Ve went to see the stores
of the French International Societj? and th{
seemed very scanty compared with the pro-
fusion of our own. We had an interview
with Captain Brackenbury, who was all that
was kind and courteous.  He said he did not
believe we should obtain permission to’ pass
into” Paris, but be thdug}}i we should ﬁ;}_@t
plenty of work in the imu. Tlate neighbour-
hood. ,Our departure was deferred some
twenty-four hours, owing to the difficulty of
ﬁ getting on theewaggons and horses. ~We
much wished  to pay Antwerp a ¥isit, but Dr.

Pratt -requerted mome of his Ambula.nce“ti
leave the city;. 50, like good soldiers, we obeyed
our chief, as Dr. Pratt was now, and it was
only at 7 PM. on October 8 that we all left
by the rallmad for Rouen vid Amiens. How
to get on far+her by rail or road remained to
pe-seen, as changes on the route might occur
at any moment, bridges be blown up and

roads cut, for Normandy was preparing to
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megt: the invader. &mwns was reaghed “t
S n tn.. “morning, and as the train did - not
start. till 6 AM., we blvouacked in the. statlon
At ten we reached Rouan and it was declded
that we were not to léave till 6 P.M., and get
as far as St.-Pierr( au-Louw*:l\us where 1k
traffic ceased, sleep there, and proceed mext
morning by road vid Dreux to Versailles,

LONDON : PRINTYED LY
SPOTTISWOODE AND (0., NEW-STREET SQUARR
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