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pire. Now. F.tl:.r bi-s, I i . t, +- elf t
taken soltll ;iar ot e. :) L0 it I alto yi
n o w a n d I be x,. 1 . t t l ,, i 1. ' I le h pi ' yitt s e lf,

it is excellitlit And a Ir 0,r t nt, the root

which you haye i'• nae n tio hlaidsm•n; I
don't I e sat gel wgeaw•• wm:; t o', l linl' futi, lire
and these soft litln atre gtol f•r tomen.iu.

What I want in a Lntlll room, like that lt the

alde, two good b.uire, a piie t.lile, a plain
bed-with a tnatrrase, pa:llw,'t, and coverings,
and live or six nais o the ws:, for hangi•g ny
things. You julst Frve n;o il ilt.'

' loco vou wish it ,Mr. Ig•a'snt "
" Yes. I wlshi it the bandIutllls rOOmll will be

for state occasionis."
" You will breakfast wi'th ns ' asked nmy

wife, well pleased.
" breakfast slid dine at the casitine," re-

iled the sergeant. "I tdo ve iy well there, and
I don't want to have good IptIple go to any
expense for me. Whlhi pepIle respect an old
soldier as lie ought to lhe respected, when
they treat him lindly, when they are like
you--lrubert, too, is a hlt tie ought to by.",

SBut. Mr. biergeant," said S:rle.
" Call me Sergeant," std iHe, "I know you

mow. You are not like all the ribble of the
city; rascals who have been growing rich
while we have been oil iightlng ; wretches
who do nothing but heap up money and
grow big at thle expense of the armay, who
live on os, who are indebted to i:h for every-
thing, and who send us to sleep In nests ef
vermin. Ah! a thonsand nillio.t thunders."

Ills face resumnted its bait look: hies tn-
tachee shook witl him anger, and I thought
to myself, "What a goodi Idea it was to treat
him well. Srle's ideas are alwa. good "'

"Now, Madltlle Mum:.s," h toe totinuedL, "the I
side room!"

We showdl hint the smanll rn, ii thal,t he
asked for, anld t, we'lit at vnic 'i, fetichi hii
knapipack tIriorti ie other, sa y g as in, wenlt

SNow I nr rII[IIalug hun
t 

4,! i lople! He '
''ball hae Ino dolltuiil In getting along to-

(ether. You do nt toub tile ie I d" not
trouble you; I conme In and go out, by day

r night; lt is 8orgerunrt Truborl, thalt is
enough. And no v antd then, in tlhii morning,.
we will take our little glass; it is agreed, is '
It not, Father Moses t" c

"Yes, sergeant.".
"And liere is the key te the house," said

Borie.
*' Very well; everything is arranged ; now

I am going to take a nap; good-bye, my
friends."

"'I hope you will slePp well, sergeant." We
went out at once, and heard him lie down.

" You see, Muses, you see,,' whispered my b
wife, in the alley, "it has all come right."

"Yes," I replied, "all right, excellent; P-your plan was a good one; and now, if the

spirits of wine only come, we shall be happy."t

" From that time the sergeant lived with us
without troubling anybody. Every morning, tl
before he went to his duties, he came and F
sat afew minutes in my room, and talked with v
me while he took his glass. e liked to laugh b
with Safel, anti we called him "our sergeant," o:
as if he were one of the fanily. Ile seemed
to like to be with its; he was a careful nman q
be cleaned his own buffll-skins, and would not
let any one touch his arms.

One morning, when I was poing to answer ti
to the call, he tuet me in the alley, and, see. re
inug a little rust on my musket, he began to m
awebr like the devil.

" Ah ! Father MMses, if I had you in my corm- tl
parony, it would go hard with you!" b

" Yes," thought I: but thank (.,It I'm not." w
Borle, leanieg over Lthe balustrades abhove,

laughed heartily. ai
From that time the sergeant regularly in- .t

spected my equipments; I must clean any gun b,
over and over, take it to pieces, clean the bar- of
•i and forbish the lbayonet, as if I expected to

go and fight. And even when he knew how w
Monborne treated tue, ihe wanted almii to teach ti
me theexercises. All y)I remo tntrances wtre it
of no ava:l, he woult frown anll say : I

" Fatler M,cs.e, I can't staIl It, that an de
honest man like you shou'd know less than the ca
rabble. (uo atlIg"'

And then we wouild up to the loft. It was or
very cohl, hbaut. tie ergetiut was W o provoked at
my want of hriktiessn n petrforninlg the nl,%e ti
atents, that he 'a was ltl, me it a t great per I
apiration beforer we li:niid. I

t Altention ti l ihe aitrd li cmnItUlO.d, and no lo
lazIness," hl won id exclaitl. ts

I nsed to hIer orlhl, Sa1eI, and the seo vant w
laughing it, the stairway, as they peeped
throneh the laih. d I didnt to l t
my head. In, hi:e, it. was entirely owing to
this good T'Il'bort that I learned to chaurge
well, and becanue one a I the beat vanlters i m
the comnpanty.

" Ah ! Fritz, it wounl all have been very
well if the spirits of wine had come; but in- .1-
stead of my dozen pipes, there came half a Ii
company of marine artillery; and four hundred an
reorunite for the aixtl% light infantry. W4

About this time the governor ordered that a
apace of six hundred metres wide should be de
cleared all round the city. ly

Yoo should have seen the havoc that was
made in the place ; the fences, palisades and
trees hewn down, the houses demolished, from Mi
which everybody carried away a beam or
aome'tlmbers. You should have looked down be
from the ramparts and seen the little gardens,
the line of poplars, the old trees in the orchard th
felled to the ground and dragged away by
swarms of workmen. You should have seen ml
all this to know what war is I p[

Father I.rise, the two Csmus boys, the n
Sades, the Botserts, and all the families of the

ardeners and small farmers who lived at ret
Phlsburg, suffered the meet. 1 oan almost th
hear old Frltz exolaim :ie

'" Ah my poor apple trees I Ah ! my poor In
pear trees; I planted you ayself forty years
ago. Iow beautiful you were, always covered to,with line fruit 1 0, misery I misery !"

And the soldiers still chopped away. To- in
ward the end, old Fritz went away, his cap titdrawn over Lis eyes, and weeping bitterly. olt

The rumor spread also that they were going be
to burn the Mainons Rtouge at the f)et of the il,Mittlebronn hill, the tile kiln at Pernette, and withe little inu of '.rl,,re I ert and I'.lnier
Fleuri, but it seemed that the governor foundt vi
it was nut Ineceaary as these honses wereu lt of
ofrane; or ratrlit, that they wonlil ri'serv,- p
that till later, aol thtint the allios were comiug ca
sooner than thiy wa ire expelcted. a

Of what hlal,pti il before the blockhithli, 1 ox
remembered I,,tht tlt thot tle twonty-su--,notl iii
Decoember, ablut eleven 'tclock in the morn-
ing, tbe call wasn il-t. l- lur boly siuplosed Ili
that it was for thu dr'll, 51111 I" et out quieitly, i
with my musket ion my lttieri, its usal; ai
but, as I reached thell corner of the ilayoralty, MI
I saw the troisl of the garriaou formed undller lie

s the trees el the silusre.
They placed us withI tllhem in two rks, and a

then Governor Moulin, Commonandantis Thomas ev
arId Puttiguoet, aiti he omaor, with his tri-
colemed ss!], arrivedtt.

They beat the nmarch, and the druna-majir L
rtined his baton, aud the drrums stopped. Teho t
governor began to etatek, everyboly listened, rt
-nd the words heard from a dstancoe were re-
peated from one to another. a1

a Ofiocrs, tnoln-commnissioned, National
Guards, and Soldtees! eli

" The enemy is conuentrated upon the Rhine
only three dnal' iiiarch from us. The city is al
declared to be in a tate of siegr e the civil a- i
thorities give pilace to martial lawa-. A per-
manent court-martal repllaces o:rdinary trtbu- e
-,ale.

"Inhabitants of llhalsbntl, we expictl
from you courageo, deotilon, toedienci! I i l"

And a thousand cries of " lR ;it-' rt i '. o.
filled the air.

I tremiled to the ends i myy hair; my ev
apirita of wine were still ou the road ; 1 con- ea

-dnred mysaelf a ruined man.rP- ~ -

' The i rluldicr t, distribution of cartridges,
and 11r order to tii, tatttitlo to go rat foirage
fhr p,1,i hions, atid ,rng in ctli, fromI the
a'rr nditiog vi lage• fr -I. 'uI'-pV oft the

to city, pri:vented nur from thinking (g I" Iy tnu-

'lf I haI also to thinkl of any own life, for, iin
re oce i rg sIch a orderlTr, we Mhl, uaed, t,lf urci,
that the peasnaits wornld resist, andi it iu

re Oh Iminable to have to ighbt the pIpUlle 'ul a.re
n ribbing.

Ie I was very palean I thought of ,ll this.

ain Ilut when the C(ommtlandrant 'TIhomas cried
,g out, "Charge !" and I tore cfI my fist cart-

c, ridge, and put it in the barrel, ard, insteadl of
hetring the ramrod 1 f lt a ball at the bottom,
-when they ordered t:.,: "ty tile--left 1 left!

be forward I lquick atep ! march !' and we set
out for the barracks of the Boi.-de-(lbenee,
Swhile the liest battalion went on to Qoatre-
Vents and lIchelberg, the second to Wechern

re andt Metting; when I thought that we were
tid going to seizeo and carry away everything, and

that the court-martial was at the mayoralty
I to pasa sentence upon those who did not do

en their duty ;-all these new and terrible things
ke completely upset me. I was troubled as I saw

the village in the distanoe, and pictured to
myself beforehand the cries of the wumen and

o children.

e You see, Fritz, to take from the poor peasant
ib all his living at the beginning of winter; to

,s take from him his cow, his goats, his pigs,4 everything in short, it is dreadful I and cy
ir own misfortune made me feel more for that of

otheri
f Aud then, as we marched, I thought of my

daI ghter yeffen, anld Baruch, and their child-
ren, and I exclaimed to myself :

it "Mercy on us! I if the enemy comes, what
t will the do in an exposed town like Saverne I
They will lorrsr verything. We may be beg-

SgarnI aiy daiy "
These thoughtls took away my brrth, and '

inllIh i tii, inid sti i t ultll I '4w erre peasants, I
who, tiroUi their Jil i w r,•o'l..., watichled oi r t
allpprI h ovell r , h li, shl. ind alonK their
stritet .athout r.'' •ing. 'I'ihe dIld rutknow 1
whatL we wert, c•-"ing for.
,t ix rounrr ted ioldirnl prtcetid ei! us; Coin-

ri.ghlt and lef' of lthe Ibarrnacli ; to pirevent the I

peasants froim drlvilng trheur cattle into thet
roods, when they had found out that we had
coule to rob thellu.

They net oft on a gallop. .
We came to the first house, where there is

the stone eruoflix. We heard the order :
" ialtl" s
Then thirty men were detached to act as .

sentinels in the little streets, and I was among
e the number, which I liked, for I preferred I
being on duty to going into their stables and a
barns.
As we filed through the principal street the i

peasants asked s : t
c "What is going on ? Have they been oct-ting wood T Have they been making arresta I" c

and such like questions. But we did not an- a
swer them, and hasteaed on. a
a Monboraeplaced me in the third at-set to li
the right, near the large house of Father v
I Franz, who raised bees on the slope of the

valley behind his house. We heard the sheep a
bleating and the cattle lowing; that wretch a
of a Monborne said, winking at me : I
" It will be jolly I We will make the Bara- d

quoia open their eyes." '
He had no mercy in him. He said to me :
" Mosee, thou most stay there. If any one a

tries to pass, crose your bayonet. If any one or
resists, prick himn well and then lire. The law a

rmnst be supported by force."
I don't know where the cobbler picked up it

that expression ; but he left me in the street, ti
between tiwo fences white with frost, and r
went oi bi-u way with tthe rest of the guard. ti

I waited there nearly twenty minutes, con- it
aidernrg what I should do if the peasantetried at
to save their property, and thinking it would tI
be muho better to ire upon the cattle than up- e'
on their owners.

I was niuch perplexedl and was vary cold, tt
when I heard a great shooting; at the same tt
time the drum began to beat. Somre men went h
u into the stables anti drove the oattle. The
Ihtrarlniir swore and wept; lsoUmI tried to ti
defend themtuelves. Commrndant Thomas
i cried out : ci
" To the I quare! I•rive th,'nr t a the w

Sqiuare !" 
i

I iaeic c:ows escaped through thie fireices, and a

oO•l caili' Inillginetl whatn'a is Itlnum lt there weR ti
SI .orrgratnl,,tcd iriyself thatrI I was trot i, tio m

long, for aiddernly a herd of go:tns, drtven by
two old women, filed down the street on their
way to the valley.
Then I had to stop them with my bayonet

"halt!"
One of the women. mnotber Migneron, knew

me; she had a pitchfork, and was very pale.
" Let me pass, Moses," said she.
I saw that she was coming slowly toward

me, meaning to throw me down with her
pitchfork. Tie other tried to drive the goats
Into a little garden at the side, but the slate
were too near together, and the fence too high.

I should have liked to let them go by, and
deny having seen anything; but, unfortunate-
ly, Lieutenant Rollet, came up and called out:

"Attention i"
And two men of the company followed:

Macry and Sohweyer, the brewer.
Old Mingneron, seeing me cross the bayonet,

began to grind her teeth, saying :
"Ah! wretch of a Jew, thon'lt pay for

this I"
8he was so angry that she had no fear of my

musket, and three times she tried to thrust her
pitchfork into me; then I fonnd the benefit of
my drilling, for I parried all her attacks.

1'wo goats escaped between my legs; the
rest were taken. The soldiers pushed back
the old women, broke their pitchforks, and.
finally regained the chief street, which was
full of cattle lowing and kicking.

Old Migeeron sat down on the fence and
tore her hair.

Just then two cows came along, their tails
in the air, leaping over the fences and upset-
ting everything, the baskets of bees and their
old keeper. Fortunately, it was winter, the
bees remained as if dead in their baskets, or
else I believe they would have routed our
whole battalion.

The horn of the herdaman sounded in the
village. lie had been summoned in the name
of the law. 'T'uis old herdsmrnan, Nickel,
passed along the street, and the anirnals be
came quiet, and could be put in some order. I
saw the proces-ion go along the street ; the
,oen and cows in front, thent the gats and
th, pigs behind.
Thie l~railuitns followed, tlinging stones and

throwing sticks. I r w that, if I shtpild be
tfrgotten, these wretches would fall ,upon me,
and I should be murdered; but Sergieant
Monbornle, with other comnrades, came and re-
lievel tile. They all laughed, and said:
" We have shaved themr well! There is not

a goat left at the Itarracks; we have taken
everything at one haul."

We hastened to rejoin the colnmn which
marched in two lines at the right and left of
the road, the cattle in the middle, our com.
pany behind, and Nickel, with Commandant
l'homas, in front. This formed a file of at
least three hundred lces. (On every animala bundle of hay had been tied for fodder.

in this way we passed slowly into the cem-
etery lane.

1 pon the glacis we halted, and tied up the
animals, and the order came to take them down
into the tosses behind the arsenal.

We were the first that returned : we had
seized thirty oxen, forty-five cows, a quantity
of goats and pigs, and some sheel,.

All day long the companies were coming
back with their b,,oty, so that the fos,•es were
tilled with cattle, which remamind in the
open air. Then the governor paidl that the
garrison had provislorns for six months, and
every inhabitant must prove that he had
enough to last as long, and th t domiciliary
visits were to begin,

We br'l.l raks before the city hall. I was
1,•.l.g uip Lhe main s,:r e-t. my gun on myahotl"

e d.r. wh,.wo so: io, •nal'V• l me:
"11, y' l'athor Nlme

s
!"

I rlrued nald aw ('o atrgesnt.
"Well," •a•i be, lta. Iuhig," o have mltadA

u your li"-t attack: riin have brought no back

10, •••d prviions. Well and good I"
"Yes, sergeanrt, but it is very mad "
"What, isd I Thirty oxen, forty-five cows,

aomu pigs and geOts-it is magnificent I"
"Tou e sure, but If you had heard the cries

I of these poor people, if you bad seen them !"
" Dah! t lh:" nsd he. "Prino, Father

MMo••L, soldierrs must live; men must have
their ratious if they are going to light. I have
offer. seen tl:ase things done in Germany and
Spal acnd Italy; we must be strict "

"We have beent, sergeant," I replied; "but
if I had been pnaster, we should not have
trobbed these poor wretches; they are in a pit-
able condition enough already."

"You are too eompaesionate, Father Moses,
and you think that others are like yourself.

lBut we must remember that peasants, citizens,
oivilians, live only by the soldiers, and have
all the profit without wanting to pay any of
the cost. If we followed your advice we
should die of hunger in this little town ; our
peasants would support the Russians, the
Anstrians, and Bavarians at our expense. This
pack of scoundrels would be having a good
time from morning to night, and the rest of
us would be as poor as church-mice. That
Would not do-there is no, sense in it t"

He laughed aloud. We had now come into I
our passage, and I went up stairs.

"ls it thou, Moses ?" asked Sorle in the dark-
nees. for it was nightfall.

"Yes, the sergeant and I."
"Alh, good !" said she; "I was expecting I

yo- "
" Maelatue Moses," exclaimse, the sergeant,

"your husband can boait now of hlong a rear
snodlier ; he h::~ not yet ••wn fire, but he has
chargod with h,• bl,saonet."

'Alh !" said Srle, "1 am very glad to see hium
back,"

In the room, through the li'tle white door- t
curtains, we saw the lamp burning, and smelt

usual, and we into ours. Sorlo looked at mn• a
with her great black eyes, she saw how pale I e
was, and knew what I was thinking abouet. i
She took from me my cartridge-box, and
placed my musket in the closet. h

"Where is Safel I" I asked. u
"lie must be in the square. I sent him to a

see if you had come back. Hark! There he is ,
coming up i" P

Then I heard the child come up the stairs; d
he opened the door at once and ran joyfully to t(
embrace me. si

We sat down to dinner, and in spite of et
my trouble, I ate with a good appetite, having
taken nothing since morning. c

Buddenly Sorle said : "If the invoice does
not come before the city gates are closed we c(
shall not have to pay anything, for goods are b
at the risk of the merchant until they are de- tE
livered. And we have not received the in-
ven tory." w

"Yes." I replied. "von are riebt: M. Oast- ,i
aya, instead of sending us the spirits of wine
at once, waited a week before aoaweriog as
If he bhad sent the twelve.pipes that day or the
day after, they would le here by this time.
The delay is not our fault."
You see, Fritz, how anxious we were: but,

as the sergeant name to smoke his pipe at the
corner of the stove, as usual, we said no more
about it.

I spoke only or my fears in regard to Zeffen,
Barnch, and their children, in an exposed
town like Saverno. The sergeant tried to put
my mind at ease, and said that in snob planes
they made, to be sure, all sorts of requisitions
in wines, branidies, provisions, carriages, carts,
and horses, but, except in case of resistance,
the people were let alone, and the soldiers
even tried to keep on good terms with them.

We kept on talking till nearly ten o'clook;
then the sergeant, woo had to keep guard at
the German gate, went away, and we went to
bed.

This war the night of the twenty-second arid
twenty-third of December, a very cold night.
The next morning, when I threw back the

shutters of our room, everything was wLite
with snow; -,tet old elms of the square, the
strleet, the ro,.ts of the I:mayorlty and market
and ehutr:uit Ie Of our nerighors. tieccu the
tiumain, •,uCk toe baker, and ohl Durand r he
mattrers lmaker, opueued their doors and looked
as if daztlr d, wirle they exclaimed:
" le! Wrinter ha conme'!
AlthougL we see i;u every year, yet it is like

a new extsretrcu. We breatue better out of
doors, and within it is a ptea-ore to sit in the

while we watch the crackling of the red fire
Yes, I have always felt so for seventy-live
years, and I feel s3 still!

I had scarcely opened the shutters when Safel
sprang from his bed like a squirrel, and came
and flattened his nose against a pane of glass.
his long hair disheveled and his legs bare.
" Oh snow ! snow !" he exclaimed. " Now

we can have some slideel"
Borle, in the next room, made haste to dress

herself and run in. We all looked out for some
minutes; then I went to make the fire, Borle
went to the kitchen, Safel dressed himself
hastily, and everything fell back into the ordi-
nary channel.

Notwithstanding the falling snow, it wastlotwtthstanding the falling snow, it was
very cold. You need only to see the fire kindle
at once, and hear it roar in the stove, to know
that it was freezing hard.

As we were eating our soup, I said to Sorle,
"The poor sergeant must have passed a dread-
ful night. His little glass of cherry-brandy
will taste good."
it. Yes," she said, " it is well you thought of

She went to the closet, and filled my little
pooket flask from the bottle of cherry-brandy.

You know, Fritz, that we do not like to go
into public-houses when we are on our way to
our own business. Each of us carries his own
little bottle and crust of bread.
Sorle then tilled my flask, and I put it in my

pocket, under my great-coat, to go to the
guard-honse. Safel wanted to follow me, but
his mother told him to stay, and I went down
alone, well pleased at being able to do the
sergeant a kinduess.

It was about seven o'clock. The snow fall-
ing from the roofs at every gust of wind was
enough to blind you. But going along the
walls, with my nose in my great coat, which
was well drawn up on the shoulders, I reached
the German gate, and was about going down
the three steps of the guard-house, under the
arch at the left, when the sergeant himself
opened the heavy door and exclaimed:
"Is it you, Father Moses ! What the devil

has brought you out here in this cold I"
The guard-house was fn l of mist; we could

hardly see somer men stretched on camp-beds
at the further end, and live or six veterans
near the red-hot stove.

I stood and looked.
" here." I said to the sergeant, as I handed

him my little bottle, "I have brought you your
drop of cherry-brandy; it was such a cold
night, you must need it."

" And you have thought of me, Father
Moses!" he exclaimed, taking me by the arm,and looking at me with emotion.
" Yes, sergeant."
" Well, I am glad of it."
lie raised the flask to his mouth and took a

good drink. At that moment there was a dis-
tant cry, "' Who goes there T" and the guard
of the outpost ran to open the gate.

"That is good," said the sergeant, tapping
in the cork, and giving me the bottle; " take
it back, Father Monst, and thank you!"
Then lie trneru toward the half-moon andasked, "News! What is it ?"
We both looked and saw a hussar quarter-

master, a withered, gray old man, with quanti-
ties of chevrons on his arm, arrive in greathaste.

All my life I shall have that man before my
eyes; his smoking horse, his flying sabretash,

as his sword clinking against his boots; his cai
I. and j ,cket covered with frost; his long, bony

wrilnIled face, his pointed nose, lang chin an(
y.'low ey's. I shall always see him ridino
like the wind, then stopping hie rearing borse

ia under the arch in front of us, and calling on-:k to no with a voice like a trumpet: " Where i,
the governor's house, sergeant f'"

"The first house at the right, quarter-mastor
'N, What is the news 7"

" The enemy is in Alsace I"
Us Those who have never seen such men-man
accustomed to lung warfare, and hard as iron

or -can have no idea of them. And then if yo,re had beard the exclamation, "The enemy is ir
,e Abasoe!' it would have made you tremble.
d The veterans had gone away ; the sergeant,

as he saw the hussar fasten his horse at the
it governor's door, and said to me: "Ah, well,

Fe ather Moses, now we shall see the whites oft. their eyee !!"
He laughed, and the othera seemed pleased.

, As for myself, I set forth quickly, with my. head bent, and in my terror repeating to my.
s, self the words of the prophet:

" One postshall run to meet another, and one,f messenger to meet another, to show the king
e that his passages are stopped, and the reeds
r they have bhorned with fire, and the men ofwar are affrighted.

s "The mighty men have forborne to fight,
I they have remained in their holds, their might

f bath failed, and the bars are broken.
" Set ye up a standard in the land, blow the

trumpet among the nations, prepare the na-v tions against her, call together against her the
kingdoms, appoint a oaptain against her.
" And the land shall tremble and sorrow; for

every purpose of the Lord shall be pef.Jrmed,
to make the land a desolation without an in-
habitant!"

I saw my ruin at hand-the destruction of
my hopes.
" Mercy, Moses!" exclaimed my wife, as she

, a n t we coum baiLi, "WIhat is the matter?
Yi;.r face is all drawn up. Smnething dreadf[o
bh;- happenerdi"

Yes, S0rle," I said, an I sat down; " the
time of troib!e has come of which the prophet

ipoke: 'The king of the couth shall push at

,against him like a whirlwind: and he shall
enter into the countries and shall overflow and
pars over.'"
Ti'is I said with my hands raised towards

heaven. Little Safel squeezed himself between
nay knees, while Sorlc looked on, not knowing
what to sa); and I told them that the Austrians
were in Alsace; that the Bavarians, Swedee,
Prussians and Rossians were coming by hun-
dreds of thousands; that a hussar had come
to announce all these calamities; that our
spirits of wine were lost, and ruin was threat-
ening ns.

I shed a few tears, and neither 8orle nor Safel
could comfort me.

It was eight o'clock. There was a great
commotion in the city. We heard the drum
beat and proclamations read; it seemed as if
the enemy were already there.

One thine which I remember especially, for
we had opened a window to hear, was that the
governor ordered the inhabitants to empty
immediately their barns and graneries; and
that, while we were listening, a large Alsatian
wagon with two horses, with Barneh sitting on
the pole, and Zeffea behind on some straw-
her infant in her arms, and her other child at
her side-turned suddenly into the street.

They wet:, coming to us for safety !
The sight of them upset me, and raising my

hands, I exclaimed :
"Lord, take from me all weakness! Thou

seest that I need to live for the sake of these
little ones. Thertfire be thou my strength,
.and let me not be coat down I"

And I went down at once to receive them,Sorle and Safel following me. I took my
daughter in my arms, and beloed her to the
ground, while Sorle took the children, and Ba-
ruch exclaimed:

" We came at the last minute! The gate was
closed as soon as we had come in. There were
many others from Quatre-Vents and Saverne
who had to stay outside."

" God be praised, BarucL !" I replied. "You
are all welcoue, my dear children! I have
not much, I am not rich ; but what 1 have, you
have-it is all yours. Come in I"

And we went up stairs ; Zeffen, Borle and I
carrying the children, while Baruch stayed to
take their things out of the wagon, and then
ho caime up.

The etret was now full of straw and hay,
thrown out front the lofts; there was no wind,
and the snow had stopped falling. In a little
while the shouts and proolamations ceased.

8orlo hastened to serve up the remains of
our breakfast, with a bottle of wine; andme L, Ll e .- ne-tieg, ,ld uhi, haat-ere
was a panic in Alsace, that the Austrians had
turned Basle, and were advancing by forced
marches upon Schlestadt, Nenuf Briessoh and
Btrasburg, after having surrounded Inanin-
guen.

"Everybody is escaping," said he. "They
are fleeiog to the mountain, taking their valu-
ables on their carts, and driving their cattle
into the woods. There is a rumor already that
hands of Cossacks have been seen at Mutzig,
hut that is hardly possible, as the army of
Marshal Victor is on the Upper Rhine, and
dragoons are passing every day to join him.
How could they pass his lines without giving
battle ?"

We were listening very attentively to these
things when the sergeant came in. He was
just off duty, and stood outside of the door,
looking at us with astonishment.

I took Zeffen by the hand, and said: " Ser-
geant, this is my daughter, this is my son-in-
lw, and these are my grandchildren, abont
whom I have told you. They know you, for Iof have told them in my letters how much we
think of you."sl The sergeant looked at Zeffen. ."Fathery. Moses," said he, "you have a handsome

o daughter, and your son-in-law looks like a
o worthy man."
n Then he took little Esdras from Zeffen's

arms, and lifted him up, and made a face aty him. at which the child laughed, and every.-
e body was pleased. The other little one open-it ed his eyes wide and looked on.

n " My children have come to stay with me," Iio said to the sergeant; "you will excuse them
if they make a little noise in the hour 1"

1- " How I Father Moses," he exclaimed. "Ise will exconse everything I Do not be concerned;
ie are we not old friends I"h And at once, in spite of all we could say,
d he chose another room looking upon the
n court.in "All the nestfnl ought to be together," said
If he. "I am the friend of the family, the old

sergeant, who will not trouble anybody, pio
ii vided they are willing to see him here."

I was so much moved that I gave him both
dI my hands,

Is "It was a happy day when you entered my
is house," said I. "The Lord be thanked for
it!"

lie laughed, and said, "Come now, Father
d Moses; comel! Have I done anything moreir than was natural? Why do you wonder at

d it?'
He went at once to get his things and carrysr them to his new room ; and then went away,

i, so as not to disturb us.
How we are mistaken I This sergeant, whom

Frichard had sent to plague us, at the end of
a fortnight was one of our family ; he consult.

a ed our comfort in every thing-and, notwith-
s- standing all the years that have passed since

d then, I cannot think of that good man without
emotion.

g When we were alone, Baruch told us that.e he could not stay at Phalsburg; that he had
come to bring his family, with everything

d that he could provide for them in the first
hurried moments; but that, in the midst of
r- such dangers, when the enemy could not longI- delay coming, his duty was to gusad hisit house, and prevent, as much as possible, the
pillage of his goods.

y This seemed right, though it made as none
i, the leer grieved to have him go. We thought

bp of the pain of living apart from each other;
y. of bearing no tidinge; of being all the tilue

d uncertain about the fate of our beloved nuns I
ig Meanwhile we were all bnesy. Sde ni d ZlfTen
so prepared the children's bed ; Baruch took out
t the provisions which he had brought; Safil

is played with the two little ones, atnd I wont
an8 came, thinking about our trouble*.

r. At last, when the best room was reody for
Zffen and the obildren, as the (ermana getu
was alreidy abut, and the Fiench gate would

n he open only until two o'clock at ths latest,n ftr strangers to leave the city, Baroch ex-
io claimed : "Zeffen the moment has come!"

n He had scarcely said the words when the
great agony began-ories, embraces. and tears!

t, Ah ! it is a great joy to be loved, the only
a true joy of life. But what sorrow to be sepa-
l, rated I And how our family loved each other.
f How Z ffen and Barnoh embraced one another!

How they leaned over their little ones, how
. they looked at them, and began to sob again!y I did not raise my eyes, but I heard thelam-
*- entations which rent my heari, and which

lasted till the moment when Barneb, perceivr-
Slung that Zeffen was quite exhausted, ran out,

R exclaiming, "It must be! It must be Adieu,
a Zeffen! Adieu, my children ! Adieu all !"

f No one followed him.
We heard the earriage roll away, and then

was the great sorrow-that soorrow of which
t it is written:

"By the rivers of Babylon, there we sata down; yea, we. wept when we remembered
Zion.5" We banged our harps upon the willows.

"For there they that carried us away cap-r tive, required of us a song, saying : 'Sing us
one of the songs of Zion I'
"' How shall we sing the Lord's song in a

strange land 1"
(r To be continued.)

MUNICII'AL DEBTS.-At a receent meeting of
the American Social Science Association, Bos-
ton, Mr. R. P. Porter read an important paper
on debt. Mr. Porter's paper set out with the
following table of the indebtednes of 130 cities,
ropreasnting the ltnisif .tatr to egnaphi.. -

cally :
leit. 1866.

Mnnlcipal debt of 130 cities.. 644.37968.61 31,312.C09
AsMuessed value of property of
the same ....................6,175 082.158 3,431.619.381

Annual taxation of the same. 112,714,2'5 64 660.198
Population ............... 8,576.'49 5 919,014

The figures for 1866 are in some oases esti-
mated by averaging actual returns. The popu-
lation for 1876 is from the latest returns pro-
perly increased. The table shows that in 130
cities municipal debt has been nearly trebled
in ten years, increasing $42,000,000 a year. It
is not exaggeration to say that the United
States as a whole has municipal debts aggre-
gating $1 ,000,000,000, an annual expenditure of l
$2'20,000,000 (within $40,000,000 of the national
expenditure), and liabilities increasing $50,-
000,000 yearly, involving $3,000,000 additional
charge on taxpayers. The total State indebt-
edness, including the misrule debt of the
Southern States ($180,000,000), is only $339,170,-
976. Mr. Porter thinks the facts established
tend to show that the residents of cities are
consuming their capital to pay taxes; of course
the end or that is bankruptcy and ruin, and it
explains the comparative feebleness which
trade has displayed in recuperating in this last
period of depression.

The Parent of Insomnia. ti
The parent of insomnia, or wakefulness. is, ,in nine cases out of ten. a dyepeptlo stomach. Good Ii

dligetlon gives sound sleep, indigestion interferes with b
it. The brain and stomah ympathize. One of the
prominent symptoms of a weak state of the gastricorgans is a disturb ance of the great nerve entreput, S
the brain. Invigorate the stomach and you restore itequilibrium to the groat centre. A most reliable ii
medicine for the purpose is Houtetter's Stomach ilt. a]
ters, which is far preterable to mineral sedatives and hpowerful narcotics, which, though they may for a time Eexert a soporific Indfluence upon the brain, noon ceise to R
acot, and invariably injure the tone of the stomach.ii
The Bitters, on the contrary, restore acrtivity to theoperations of that alt-lemortaut organ, and theirbensicent tno.noero Is reflocted in eound sleep and a
tranqulil state of the nervous s3 oem. A whlolesome 'impetus is likewise given to the action of the liver and
bowels by ite use. i

That well-known and skilful dressmaker,d
Mrs. Jane Bell, formerly 3ioo McSiaulay, l,a opened a
suit of elegant rooms for the amcemmodation of her
msuy friends and catomerrs, nt il C(i'a:al street,
between St. Charles ail Caronle:ot st:eetut. Long ..
expsrlence, Joined to Iiural la:e andl sktll of the
hitheet order, semmend her to our lady ftcunds as the
proper person to whom they should give their or.lers.

lIISCELLANEOUS.

A. WEBER,

THE LICENSED

5511I Pos-ter.
AND

DISTRIBUTOR,
71......... Camp Street...............71

I rest all large Potling Placea and have my own
Bill Boards.

Special Attention given to all Orders.
Charges moderate. fe3 tf

RICHARD FROTSCHER
SEED MEROHANT,

I have on band a large and complete stook of
VEGETABLE. FLOWER and GRASS [ EEDS, which
I offer at the lowest market price.

OGenulne Bed Bust Proof Oats. In quantities to sultpurhaswere. Eateron grown Seed Potatoe, a specialty.
Almanac and Garden Manual for the Southern State.
-ent free on applloatlon.

RICHARD FROTSCHER.
ja27lm 15 and 17 Do Maine street. Neow Orleans.

STAINED GLASS for CHURCHES, etc.,
Guaranteed equal to imported, asi mruh cheaper.
Good Art OGls oupplied a. the prices charged for theinterior artiole peculiar to that oountry.

A. FITZPATRICK & CO.,
STAINBD GLA•8 WORKB.,

STAPLETON. STATEN ISLAND. N. T.
N, B.-Late of London. PoetoAoe Box 24,.

- PRIZES RECEIVED -
London, 1871. Centennial Ex'bition, Philadelphia, li76

mhll 77 ly

THE BESr

Photographs in the South,
PERFECTION IN LIKENESS, RICHII IN TONE,

UNEQUALLED IN EVERY OTHER WAY,
ARE MADEK AT

WASHBURN'S
NBW PHOTOGRAPH GALLERY,

Corner of Canal Street and Exchange Place.
Elegant Designs, with all Modern Improvementa.mh4 77 ly Finest Art Work. Prices Moderete

ANDREW LEO,

CARPENTER AND BUILDER,
OFmFIE AND elOP,

459 Magazine Street, near Race.All orders left there orat Box 94 Mecbhances' and Dealers'Eebohange, (ratier and St. Charles streets, will be, a_usual, promptly attended to. no4tf

INCENSE FOR DIVINE SERVICE,
Prepared according to the Text of the ScrIpturesand the rule, of Liturgy, and in acrcordance with the

special form adopted by the Very Rev. Abbe Deen,the Diocese of Ses, and E. Larenoel, ekemlst.,Depot at the Drui Storo of
fe T. LYR FOURCADE. 915 Canal,

fe. 77 ly Corner Rampart street.

; MEDICAL IVERTISEMEENTS.billle

:fn MALAKOFT BITTERS.
rnfu The Best Stomachic and Tonic.

SOVEREION REMEDY FOR DYSPEPSIA.
for

Excellent for an Anti-Malarial Morning Beveragi:
old LOW PRICE. PURE AND RELIABLE.

eat,
ex. For sale in all quantities by

ALF. WALZ,
the r (; ..............Co-'ti 8treets............6

nly ~ fea 7 Iv Sole Manufaoturer.

ipa-

o Pion, $1 50 per bottle.

her o

low 4 30ys
ii I

A MYSTERY SOLVED.
ben
icThe Greatest Medical Triumph of Mode

a Time The Mysterious hannel of D

e Disredovered, and ertain a
A teotlive earo for Rheumaism. Gout, Neuragia, and

a dseePrideg from mure blood. The , Liver andbott
Saa never failed to reliere from pain in the moms aggra.

vated cBow. ehold the patient rend no rlief frase.m the use
us of one or twobottles, he may feel assured he inotau s.-

iag from any of the above dimease. and it will se o no

Sa e tohe Great ine. nt Upon its own merit withody and
timing, it has establiched for Itlerf a gest rptat.n
throughout the South, and is used in the praetieeof a
large number of our leadingu physicins. For matlby
the principal drugg.stn.

of Pruie,O 1 Bperh ottle.

oD e . L. LYON. Wholesale Agent.

t, IRLX.J0 W. & CO. Proprietors.
per _ed 7 eIVl P.O. f ctx 14. New Orleanse.

the TO AoIA T aralD E irALto TiE LP d

tlee ,he blo a got

anm Tphlet, addresc SCnoes, Nos York..

e, A MYTERY SOLVED.

S E ll e-so e
al TiuPee Theht Msterioes o h annoel of Ne

I. Provided. The Stomach, Liver and

be Bowels the Centre of Di.eae.~ Parsons' Purgative Pills,
u The Great Anti-Bilitos Remedy and

oh Misamatic Diseolver.
et PARSON'S PURGATIVE PILLS

Are the result of long-oentiuoed Scientific inrestigation. and are warranted to cure all diseasee or gloating
in the Stomach, Liver and Bowels. No griping pains
I. feollow the use of these Pills, unless the Bowels asod inflamed hout RELIEF, IMMEDIATE RELIEF, may

th be relied upon. IAs common Family PhyO
hc -PARSO SP i•Nsn PUr. PE f PILLS

at, Stand unequalled before the world to day. By vary.,re ing the dome according to directlons. Parsons' Puga.,le tire Pills effectually purify the blood and greatly
it, alleviate, if not entirely cure, Dyopepsia. Scrofala or
ud King's Evil, Rose. Eryoipe!as or St. Anthony's Fire.se Eruptions and Eruptiye Diseases of the Skin, Saltto Rhenn, Totter, Lingworm, Sores, loils. Tumors,h. Morbid Swellings, Ulcerations, Inoples and Blotehees.he

foa oEVERY eiit - WARRANTEDMost Complete Satislact'en Gluaranteed or No Payse Full direetionm around each boa Physicians supplade
ad by mall, postpaid, for $x > Pee thonssand. ,i bulk. 0Mbin edvance. We will eend these Pille to any rellasie
druggist or merchant 1, sell on commulasion.

r, Ahents wanted everywhere.
a I. S. JO)HNSON & CO.,
er iei 7 iv fanufa ttmrere Blangor. Maine.

waktit cAU.L N IA 1 e

LIFE

BITTERS.

Nearly every richness that befalls man or woman, itcorrectly traced, proceeds from derangement of twovi'tal organs, the Stomach and Liver. Consumption,
Fevers, etc., are but sequences The SARRACbyIAmOOT is nature's own remedy for these foetional dis.orders. Thousands of the faculty, in Europe andmerica, testify toits singular medicinal propertie iypepana d Wasting ofr the System. Conattiption, andthe like. and the wonderfl c res efeted by tOiO atdelightHful of all tonic cordialsl.

Mrs. GREGORY, Maysville, Ky., writ.,
"My health is permanently riotored osin I 1bee using the SAREACENIA LIFE BITTEE.Every woman South ought to seI this splendid CeilsiY

Tonic. Send another e y express."
Sold everywhere, and by

ZREDERICKBON . NA1TE,
my1377 ly L. LYONS,m13Dru ste New Orleans.

SISTERS OF CHARITY'S

Cyano-Pancreatine,
A SURE CURE OR DYSPEPSIA AND DvISREA.B

OF THE CHEST.

Patented atWaahlngton and Ottawa in 1871.

Havinglt secured the right to manufacture and sell theCYANO-PANCREATINE throughout the United
States and Canada, the Sisters invite the attention of
the [ublic to this superior remedy, COMPOUNDED
IBY 'IHEMSELVES. for the relief of the large number
who sefer so violently froum Dyspepsia, etc.

I'rice, I$1 per bottle.

For sale by

P. F. GOGARTY,
151.............. Camp Street............ 151

neuw nitrt.VANA mh7 17 ly

GAS FIXTURES-RANGES.
T•HOS. McKENDRICK,

-PLUMBER AND GAS FITTER,
62j5 .--.. .-.. Magazine Street..... -... 625

Above Josephine.

DEALER IN PLUMBING AND GAS FITT]IG
MATERIALS, CHANDELIERS,

BRACKETS, ETC.
AO'T FORB TIH

NEW BEAUTY ELEVATED OVEN RANGE,
PARAGON RANGE,

HEARTH AND HOME COOKING STOVESB,
for Wood or Coal.

MIXED PAINT, READY FOR USE,
HOUSE FURNISHING GOGDS, ETC.

o Country orders will receive prompt attention atlow prtoe. . . ..- jal3 7t ly
GAS FIXTURES AND RANGES

AT
NEW YORK PRICES.

Agensl for theGREAT BARSTOWgAND WARtnh
Dealers in GMs Flxtorea, Pumps. Bath TRANGsa

Pllnm Sin MaterialaPlumbing and Gaa il tigromptly attended to at
feb9 77 7 CULLIVApN & BULGER'hb3J7 y ) 97 Camp street, near Poy[ta .


