
WAIFS AND STRAYS.

The 'Army and Nary Gazette' says: "We believe that the
Frencharmy,in spite of whathas beenwritten in this country on the
subject, is making great progress in every way. Work is being done
silently and well. We have justjust seen the letterof an accomplished
French officer, stating that the work until a few days ago was really
too hard,and dwelling on the extraamount of duty necessitated by
the training of reservists. We see that inParis the cavalryregiments
are being drilled to take the rail atnight time,and by thelantern
dimly burning a squadronrides up to the station,dismounts,piles
arms,unsaddles, installs its chargers in the railway boxes,packs up
hay andcorn,and takes its place in the carriages. Onceready for a
start,orders are taken to disembark, andmanand steedarebroken to
this new service— conveyance of cavalry. An important measure of
unification in the armament of the German army is about to be
effected. The Bavarian, G-eneral Podewils,inventor of a system of
muzzle-loading rifles formerly in use withBavarian troops,has just
constructed a metal cartridge fitting both, the regulation Werder
(Bavarian) and the Mauser (Prussian) rifles. This cartridgehas been
issued already to the Bavarian troops,andis likely to be adoptedalso
inPrussia."

Eev.Eobert Wilson, in the
'Popular Science Monthly/ des-

cribesanaturalbasin on the
"

Woodboo" plantation,aboutforty
milesfromCharlestown. Walking towards a clump oftall cypres-
ses,you suddenly find yourself on the brink of a miniaturelake,
the groundbeing firm upto the water's edge. Anirregular basin,
about fifty yardslongbyadozen wide,is hollowedout in theblue
limestone rock which underlies the soil but a few inches from the
surface, and this is filled to the brim with slightly opalaineyet
perfectly clear water. Thebottomslopesabruptly fromeither side
to themiddle, whereit is fully twelvefeetdeep,and there existsan
irregular fissure extending the wholelengthof thebasin,and vary-
ing from two to six inches (apparently) in width. The basin
swarms with fish of every variety common to the watersof the
region, andof everysize. Schools of fry keepnearthe edge, hun-
dredsinnumber, while inthe deep watersmaybe seen full-grown
perchand bream, catfish,black bass, pike and alewives. Watch
thebottom for a while, andyou will seethese fish issuing fromthe
fissure in therock, the largerbass (four to eight pounders) never
venturing far from it, and darting into it at the leastalarm. I
wellremember a pike nearly three feet long, whichIhaveoften
struck withafishing cane,but whichInever couldcapture. The
largest fish willnottake the hook, on account of the exposure to
view;but the smaller bream,perchandbass bitewithgreateager-
ness, andIhaveoften caught fromtwentytosixty inanafternoon,
selecting thebest fishby sight,and placing thebaits at theirvery
mouths. Sometimes the baßin is almost empty offish;anhour
afterwardsenoughwill be visible to overstock adozen ponds of
equalsize. By day,eels are rarely visible, and youmay stir up
all thepatchesof grass along thebed withoutdiscovering one;at
night they are frequentlycaught, thenegroessometimes "gigging"
them of the largest size. The temperature of the water is the
same winter andsummer

—
about 62 cleg.— and the fishbitebest in

the coldest weather.
A singular phenomenon can nowbe seen in Clarion County,

Pa.,on asmallstreamknown asCatfishBun. For alongtime in-
habitantsof that locality havenoticed a commotionon the surface
of the water,like thatmadeby gasbubbling tothe surface. These
bubbleshavebeenseen for manyyears,but no particular notice
was takenof them until recently, when the quantity of escaping
gas increased, andthe surface of the stream for several rods Was
coveredwithbubbles. A strong smell of gas alsoimpregnated the
airin the vicinity. Last month the place was visited by several
gentlemen whohadheardof the phenomenon. They became con-
vinced,that it wasgas,and determined to test its burning quail*
ties. Abunchof rags wasobtainedatafarmhouseand thoroughly
saturatedwith kerosene. To this a match was applied,and the
burning ball thrown into the stream. Before it reachedthe*sun.
face of the water,the gas ignited andaslight explosionfollowed.
Ina few moments the body of the gas burned steadily,andin
everyportionof the streamsmall flamessprangup where the gas
escapedinmoderate quantities. Since that day the gas has con-
tinued to burn, and the area of the stream coveredby ithas in-
creaseduntilnow the fires extenda quarterof amile upanddown
the run. CatfishBunis asluggish'stream,boundedoneither side
by steep woodedbluffs. At night the scene along the burning
streamis magnificent. The fires light up the dark forests,and
sparkleon the waters,makinga spectacle rarely witnessed. This
streamis contiguous tooilterritory,andtheonly satisfactorytheory
of the sourceof the gasis thatitrisesfrompetroleumdepositsbe-
neath the water,asthe samephenomenon,although thegas wasin
less quantity,hasbeennoticed inOil Creek,

—
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A CATHOLIC ARTIST'S WORK.
%

— ++—
The London 'Weekly Register' says: "A Catholic artist of the
highest genius, Miss Elizabeth Thompson, already famous as the
painterof

'
The Holl Call

*
and

'
Quatre Bras,' has now on viewinLondon, at 148 New Bondstreet, what we do not hesitate to call, at

once,her masterpiece. The subject of this noble workof art is the
most splendidpiece of heroism in the history of modernwarfare. It
is that charge of theLight Brigade which hasalready, inour time,in-
spiredboth the poet and the annalist. Alexander Kinglake in des-
cribing it, has risen to the height of Plutarch, while AlfredTennyson
has embalmed thememory of itin the noblest war-songgiven to the
worldsince Campbell penned his 'Hohenlinden.1 Quite of a piece
with the prose of Kinglake andwith thepoetry of Tennyson is thepic-
ture justnow completed by Miss Thompson. It is as patheticand
tragicala recordas everartist's hand has rendered visibleon canvas,
not of the

"pride,pomp and circumstance
"

of glorious war,but of
the cruelty,horror andagony of battle. Thecentral figureuponthe
canvasis nothing less thana creation. Itisa representation of a dis-
mounted trooperin the costumeofLordCardigan's horsemen stalking
across the scene like anapparition,his 6word— dripping from the tip
with blood— yetgrasped convulsively inhis right hand,hie eyepglar-
ing in vacancy like those of one utterly dazed and bewildered, the
bloody finger marks alloverhis breast of the Russian foes whohavegrappled withhim,and whomhe has shakenoff— dead, There is the
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lust of homicide in hie every lineament

—
in the clenched- jaws and

dilatednostrils, and contracted brows-— as he moveson,blind to all
aronndhim, anddeaf to the voices of the comrades whoare'calling to
him to stop. The scene representedit that of the return to the
heights,after all is over, of the shattered remnant of theSix Hun-
dred, vrhohavecomeback as 'from the jawsof death/ or

'
from the

mouthof hell.' The picture is fullof incident. The horses are as
wonderfullypainted as themen. Itissignificant ofthehavoccaused
in this terrible feat of arms among the officersof the Light Cavalry
thatall the survivorshere portrayedareeither non-commissionedoffi-
cers or troopers. The work is conspicuously a work of genius, and
one thatmarks a distinct advance in the career so suddenly opened,
only three yearsago, before the greatartist."

them by an accusation of diabolical agency,butyet they arenot
converted,for theirhardness of hearthas foundanotherrefuge,and
they say"these things aredoneby trickery." Itmattersnothoy
openmaybe themanner of the performance, orhow impossibleit
wouldbe for deceitto bepractised, "the ageof miracles ispassed,
if, indeed,it ever existed," they cry,"and these thingsmust needs
be false,however they are brought about." Thus it is with the
liquefactionof thebloodof St.Januarius, although thousandswho
yearlybeholdit are ready,at all hazards, to testify to its truth,
andso are explained the wonderfulcures performedby the water
from the world-renowned grotto of Lourdes. Nevertheless, the

Juvellous worksof God continue to be made visible,and though
jrnyin their folly laugh them to scorn,to others they are the
cansof conversionandof deepedification.

Some eight or ten years ago
— we write from memory and

guidedbyrecollections of acursorynotice read here andtherein
Catholicnewspapersalone

—
inanhumblevillageof Belgium,called

Bois d'Haine,andlyingbetween the townsof MonsandCharleroi,
a young girl, named Louise Lateau, was supposed to be dying.
She wasinnothing remarkable,except for goodness. She was of
lowly birth, and her life had been passed in the labors usual
amongst the peasantryof her native place;but her kindness of
heart was proverbial,and in arecentvisitationof cholera to the
village,she haddistinguishedherselfbyself-sacrificing attendance
on the sick. Her neighbours weretherefore much grieved at the
thoughts oflosingher;andwhenit became knownthat,after all,
it was probable she might recover, there was general rejoicing
amongst them. She did recover,and thencommencedthe wonder-
fullife whichshe has since led.

At first, if we recollect aright, she noticed that, on every
Friday, blood issued from a certain spot upon her side, corres-
ponding with that whereinpictures of theCrucifixionthe spear is
seen to pierce our Blessed Lord. This she communicated to her
confessor, andwasbyhim desired to saynothing of itbut tocon-
ceal itas wellas she could. She didsoas long as it waspossible,
butsoon the bloodbegan to flow fromher handsandfeet, as well
as fromher side, andit became apparenttoall about her that she
had been chosen to receive the marks of our Blessed Saviour's
stigmata,as had St. Paul the Apostle,St.Francis, of Assisi, and,
inour ownday,the Augustinian nun,Anne Catherine Emmerich,
of"Westphalia,andcertainholy womenof theTyrolandItaly.

The matter speedily was noised abroad;inquiries were not
shunned,andmembers of themedicalprofession came from far and
near to examine into the case. Many of these were men of
eminence and Europeanreputation,and amongst them some who
had hitherto been infidels were converted,notably Dr. Klapp, of
Hanover,whileall seemtohaveagreed thatthe matterlay beyond
the reachof their science, and couldnothave beenaccomplished
by naturalmeans.

As years passed^by,the"phenomena observed in the favored
beingof whomwe write, appear to have increasedinnumber and
intensity, for,in addition to what has been alreadymentioned, of
latewe haveread of a circle around her headanda woundupon
hershoulder,answering tothe impressof ourmostholyRedeemer's
crownof thorns, and the bruiseHereceived from the Cross borne
byHim toCalvary. The bleeding of the stigmata has also been
attended for some time withexcessive agony,so that itis painful
eventolook upon the sufferer, for her affliction is most evident;
but this finds relief in ecstasies, of which wonderful things ararelated, and during which she is unconscious of all that takes
placearound her as well as of pain. Moreover,as certain of the
■aintshavedone,sheis saidtohaveabstainedforyearsfromfood,the
blessed Sacrament alone having been receivedby her during that
period.

Although our knowledgeof themis very imperfect, we have
thoughtit righttogivethisshortaccount ofthese marvellousthinge,
inorder todraw the attention of our readers to them;for if God
works such wonders inour day,itisevidentHemercifullyconsiders
our weakness,andaffords us meansof strengthening our faith,by
contemplating the visible signs of His presence in the Church.
The worldmay laughat the supernatural,but the supernaturalis
in our midst, and the arguments of unbelievers will no more
removeit fromamongstus, than thelevers of Archimedes, potentthough they werein their proper sphere,couldhaveturned away
theuniverse from itsappointedcourse.
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