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PREFACE,

AUTHOR'S

Soue time ago, in speaking of one of these sketches, twe
readers, who were exceedingly emotional, un ittingly sc-
vealed the double purpose I had in view when writing this
haok,

A working man said: “When I had finished reading it,
{ would have gladly pressed the hand of the first soldier
whom 1 happened to meet”

A soldier said: “It is u story {ull of consolation, which
spizes 2 man with good-will for his duties.”

let the one wish well to the soldicr and the other be
soldier from the heart.  Should [ succeed in obtaining
these two results in any of my readers, I should feel well
repaid for my pains, and my livellest and most camest

desire would be fulfilled.
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MILITARY LITE,

A MIDSUMMER MARCH

[ was a heautiful day i Angust ; nota cloud was to be seen,
nor was there 1 breath of wind stirring 3 the air was still and
burnmg, The road aleng which the regiment was numzhing was
broad, straighy, long, and scemingly endless, and covered with
avery fine dust, which rose m clouds, foreing itself into the cyes,
mouth, and under ene’s clothes, and whitening the beard and
hatr, Onthe night and left of the road were neither trees, bushes
not a palm’s breadth of shade, nor a drop of water.  The
country was dry, bare, and deserted ; 1n the few honses scat-
tered here and there, reigned such absolute silence that they
seemed abandoned,  We conld not rest our eves on the road,
the walls, or on the ficlds, the sun beat so strongly on them all
We walked onwith drooping head and half-closed eyes, In
short, a beautiful August day, but a very terrible one for a
march,

The regiment had heen moving for more than an hour.
Despite the dust end sufincating heat, the soldiers were still as

"1

fresh and gay as ot the moment of their departure. Two files

warched on the aeht and two on the left of the road, and from
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MILTTARY LiFF

one side to the other there was a continuous fre of jukes and
bon-mots, with an uneceasing interchange of conrse but witty
remarks.  From time o time there was a buvst of langhter orz
notsy clapping of hands, thatwas always followed by 2 % To your
place, forward, order I which mstantly restored quict and si-
lence, Sowetines three, four, or five vorees wonld break ont at

once nto some Tuascan séiornedle - {urther on was heard

tel

a pathetic southern romanee, or still beyond, tiewar song of the

Alps 5 then some would leave off and others begn, and a thou-
saned different accents and dialects would suceced and mingle
with cach other, The mareh continued serording to resula-
tions—the lnes (:nmp;u:t, the step free, the officers in their
places ; every thing o perfect order. On and onwe wento L.

4
it
il

But—oeh, ook tm:rv; the sceond nean of the st line begins

to flagl Now © will set him righte " Ho, tere ! Will you
fall m or not ? "—Tle falls n,

Another ten or twelve paces,—another. o, there I Wi
you march i your place or not 2 Just ook how that flank is
moving ! Cwpo di—  Courage, fel s fall in ik step” A

st the hips, a

rapid Tun, aogreat Dumping of canteens
noisy dancing of cartridges in theiv boxes, @ confusion, @ cloud
of dust which cnvelops ﬂ.nd covers every thing . . . The
rear falls in now. We must take breath s there 16no help Lot
it One would realiy need a pair of von-tieund hungs {or this
sort of thing.  Tuis terrible marching to-dav,—the sun burns

the brain,—the dust stifles ns—this road will never end,—and

these eaps,—if there were only a tree, nopalm's hreadth of

shade, a drop of water ! Dut there 15 nothing. This is really

a4 desert.
The sones we heard a litle while ave have fallen off
o [

4L
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A MIDSUMUER HARCH, 3

note ; the dialogucs are less vivacious ; the lines a trifle less
compact,  The commander of the first battalion is already at
the Tiead of the second ; the commander of the sceond is at the
rear of the third. You can sce now that the regiment has been
marching for three hours,

The straight road comes to an end and Dbegins to cm'vc.i
The eye can no longer follow the road and comfort itself with
the view of the roofs 1w a distant village, the bell-tower of a
fittle church, or any thing, tn fact, that gives indication of habi-
tation and promises a halt, a short rest, a breathing-space—a
moment of Jife.  fleavens, what 2 road ! We cannot see a
nundred steps ahead,  Courage-—forward ; five minutes more
and we shall reach o twns Who knows Dut, in turning,
far away in the distance a little hamlet or clump of trees may
appear, wheve we shall make a halt! Hope gives viger; we
steady our steps, have reuched the turn, rush on to reach the
nes direction, streteh our necks, glance quickly ahead—houses ?
trees 2 villages * halts? - Nothing ! the road. and nothing Lut
the voud, to beseent A fecling of desperation takes posses-
sion of all.  The heads sink on the chest, the eyes seek the
ground, the backs bend beneath the knapsacks 5 the lines, closed
up from the momentary pressure, fall apart; the rear gives the
step 5 the commander of the firsst batlalion is already at the
head of the second, the commander of the second at that of the
company which follows ; the captain-—where can the captain be ?

The songs we heard two hours since have fallen off two
notes.  The men sing Lecavse they began to do so: perhaps
they would not begin again. Fhe conversation is forced ; the
jokes have lost their sharpness,  Ah! you can sce that the

regiment has been four hours on its march,




MILETARY LIFE.

On—on—on we go. The foreheads, scorched by the sun,
dripping with perspiration, are black, contracted, and disfig-
ured ; the breathing 15 labored ; the Iips hang down ; the tongue
has thickened ; the hands wre s-;;mllcn and heavy ; the soles very
painful; there s a drowsiness and utter abandon throughout

the entire body ; the knapsacks huave slipped ever the loins, the

cartridge-boxes on to the thigh, the eloaks up around the
begrimed and soaking throats ; the cravats hecome loosened ;
the caps are shoved over the nape of the neck or, if the hcad

be bowed, on te the nose.  The eyes, blinded by the strong

fight, are cither fixed motionless upon the road-side, or wander
here and there o scarch of o brook, a fountan, w—puddle

even ; so that the Ofehtful heat which iy buming up the
body may be mitigated.  Oh, what thirst! AU this point
varied and confused  recollections of caids formerly  fre-

quented {when we were happy) spring up before the excited

nnagination ; we see the wsual habuuds of the place slowly

sipping great mugs of frathy, iced beery or springs of living
water burst foaming from a rock. We hear 1s murmur and
see it winding and Josing itself w crvstalline splendor amid the
grass,  Oh, to reach it!

“1E T ever do reach aspout 1 will drink enough to kill me !
T will fly to a café, emply a bottle 1 one breath, two, or if that
be not cnough-—three,”

On and on we go. The songs have ceesed ; conversa-
tion i3 dead. A forced joke falls oceasionally from the lips
of the most vigorous, but in vam; it is received with
arid sifence. Silently we march. Many who were at the
head, now, lmping, find themselves at the rear, The strong-

est who were at the rear, mvoluntarily toke the lead. The
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A MIDSUMMER MARCH. 5

companies get mixed.  “To your place, to your place! Is
that the way to march?” ., | No one pays any atten-
tion ; we might us well preach to stone walls,  “1lo, there—
why do you stop?  Forward, courage.”  “ Lieutenant, T can-

15

not go another step.”  “It’s nothing, nothing, rouse vourself,
forward.” . .. It s wseless, he fs already sleeping. “ Close
up there,  Courage. ‘Lhere is only a short distance now.”

“AD yes, only o Bittle way ! That ‘s what they always
say, but meantime we don't come to 2 halt,—and the soup this
rorning was water,—and they have n't given the loan yet.
With such o sun they might have alowed us to start
carlier,  We don’t hult at all,—und the broth,—and the loan””

“Make way there ! “Whatis {2 Who is coming?” Thereis
the mad dashing by of w horse, a cloud of dust,—he has passed.
It was a staff-oflicer,

“Yes, here 15 one of the people who make us yun. Tt is
quite casy for him on horschack to shout out forward to us on
foot! If he had the knapsack——Oh, ho, 1ift wp those
feet of yours; isn't there enough dust already ?”

Many stop 3 many, slackening their pace, let their own com-
pany pass on i order to stop unscen,  'The volees of their su-
pertor officers sound more irritable than aathoritative.  The
orders come more and more rarcly, The commander of the
first battalion-——-Where Is the commander of the first bat-
talion 7 Ab, vou can casily sce that the regiment has been
marching for five liours !

“Hullo! what's this?"” The blast of a trumpet is heard, A
profonged o 7 resounds from one end of the column to the

other.  All halt, and then begins o confusion, a hurly-burly,
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tossing up of knapsacks, 2 falling of muskets, o rolling away of .
: . . : . ol
caps into the ditches by the way-side, & vunning to right and

. o y 51
left,  In two minutes the regiment has disappeared. In those
. . . . . . not
ditches on cither side of the road, there 1w pushing, a shout- )
. _ o : , i i
ing, 1 disputing with the elbows, and by well-almed thrusts, for =
: R 501
a palm's breadth of shade, or a bit of turl. Through the fields
: o the
there is 2 coming and going of thirsty men i scareh of water.
. fron
Some are looking, some run into each other, while others come
) ' . sho
to o standstil], like a procession of ants o the bark of a tree
. . . S . mo
There 15 a begging for a drink in lumenfable tones of voice,
1
refusals irritably uttered, or foreed concessions, and pulling .
for

away of the canteens in jealous fury.  Little by little the

tumult subsides, the general movement dininishes, quict re-

i . . tho

tras : all, comfortably or uncomfortably, as the case may e, _

. A
Lie stretched out on the ground, close their cyes, and rest.

o 2 1 | #¢ § i .

. N 130
One moment more, and the entire regiment will be sleeping.

3 1 Fel I

. . 01
Y aake way, make way there, bmjf;! A hittie room only—

i ’ 1 P F ? e

: f foy ST
Heigh, there! lookout or the wheels will puss over you,

cal

Take up that ‘i;nnpsnck from the middie of the road—A Hitle
more reom, so——inake way for me.” T bere’s the bearer of

life, here s the friend of brave mon - lwere 's Providence,

the sutler ! “The sleeping stir, rub their arms, rub their eyes, ;‘“.
raise themselves on thelr elbows—up—rnp—here they ail ore on Lm
their fect. They rush and gather vonnd the cart, and dash o
over it as waves do over a shipin a Above Umt crowd 7 ?‘LC“
ghere is a raising of hands, a stretching out of arms, o giving i ‘“t

and receiving of money, angry complaints of having been there
an hour without getting o thing, @ persistency botlh threatening
and supplicating.  The poor man who is breathless, POTERITING, 1

and puling, hegs for a little space, o Titlle breathing-roow, i



oI
trec.
e,
ling

the

- e,
rest,
ing.
ly__._.
YOl
litle
o of

nee,

owd
ving
here
ning

g,

wa

A MIDSUNMER MARCIH. 7

Another Dlast of the trumpet; 1t 1s the Adendion 7 which is
followed Dy along murmur of surprise and discontent, “ There
15 'L time to swallow a mouthful I 1t would have been Detter
not to have stopped at all 1 "They certainly want to kill ust”

1

The crowd disperses slowly s those Tying down sit up wearily

;
some rise (o thelr feet slowly ; others stand there and enjoy
the fast mowent, the fast mstant; dittle by licde all have sprung
from the ditches on the way-side, the knapsackhs are on therr
shoulders, the lines 2ee formed, Another Dlast, the Grst company
moves, the sceond, the thivde—the entire reghment s m molion,
SHall o there, b b Dron’t let ws have wny repetition of the
former confuston,

For w hall hour things go a trifle less badly than before,
though the entire body fecls pantully the shortness of the rest,
and not all the men were able to quench their thirst, " But

ook how that rear s murehing ! Will vou close up there?”

el

For o half hour, as 1 osaid, things go a triile less badly than

befere s the lines are compact, the man who was behind has
:aught vp with his company, the officers are back at their posts,
“llut how this sun burns ! This i African heat ! 1t s tmpos-

sible to stand ot 17 The feet have no longer strengthi enough to

vos from the greund, they drag along y the amms

ratse theme
hang at the side, the Delt shides over the hips, the stiaps of the
1

stomach, And we dun’t reach our destination ! Where are

knapsacks clasp the shoulders, the cloak weighs heavily on the

they taking us to?”
“A fountain | oa fountam 17 A ery of Joy greets this news,

The lines Dreak up g all man forward, by fives, sixes, and tens
dashing breakneck fushion on the wal then follow blows,
:

hrusts. “To your plices, to

e

pushes, squabbles, shouts, and
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your places, for Heaven's sake!” shouts an ndignant officer.
The throng breaks up and spreads fn all directions © many,
whose stemachs are loaded down with water, try in vamn to
regain their places 3 others reach theirs after a breathless vun,
and are obliged to stop shortly thereafter ; some stop for an-
other moment, if only to give alast glance at the blessed swater !
Strensth is failing, the vacant spaces grow larger, the ditehies are

filled with the exhausted ; a1l are tottering and falling.  Sud-

denly, at o turn of the road, a bell-tower and a village ap-
I 3 o t

pear in sight. ‘Tt is the station ! it s the station 1”7 The cry
spreads in an Instant from head to the rear; the effect is mir-

aculous s strength returns, the lines close up, the companies

re-form, the stragglers run forward, end every thing s chang

‘e music starts up 5 we are at the village; we enter The

doors of the factories, the openings of the streets, the windows
E t o y

and balconies fill with inquisitive people ; here and there litte

faces full of tender curiosity appear at the window-silis.

“Poor fellows, how tired they must he!” Oh, the elicct of
those eyes ! The man who was walking denbled up strajght-
ens himsell, with a supreme effort, for the last time ; he who
was Jimping asswines a resolute gaits and he who was just
ready to drop, utterly worn out, takes cowage and pulls
on.  “1lo, there ! where are you going?” A swallow of
water, licutenant.,” “Not a bit of L1 Back to your place 1
“Oh, bow eruel ! murmur the compassionate mamiis who
happen to be standing avound ; “how they do treat those poor
Doys ! Not cven o swallow of water !

The resiment has passed, stacked arms, pitched the tents.
Oh, what a gay and animated camp ! And are the fatigues
and trials of the marches remembered ?

Ah, not even in their dreams |
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They had heen living together for four years; nor had cither
of them lorgotten for a single monent that one was the officer,
the other the soldier. T'he former was austere as a soldler, the
latter correspondingly submissive.  “They loved cach other;
but with that hard, rough, silent affection, whick never makes
any display, nor reveals itself, and which conceals a demonstra-
tion of tenderness under a rude action; is cloquent when si-
ent, embarrassed when speaking ; Inimical to blandishments,
and aceustomed, when fecling the desire to weep, to bite
the lips and withliold the tears for fear of appearing weak
and unmanly,  They used a laconic language to one another ;
understood cach other by monosyllables, glances, and signs.
Thelr common Interpreter was the watch, which regulated
every thing, even their steps and words, with the strictest disci-
pline. “ Lieutenant, do yort wish any thing more?” * Noth-
ng” “Aay Lgo?”  “Go.”  Ihis was the daily form of
dismissal,  Not one word more,  So days, months, and years
had passed—fovr years in all—in quarters, at home, in camp,
on the mareh, and in war, and Jittle by little o decp, stemn
sort of alfection, almost unknown to them, had grown wp in
their two hearts.  There was in that lnvariable taciturnity,
that soldictly way of speaking, the fugitive exchunge of
glances which meant on onc side, Do this” and on the
)
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gther, “1 understand,” for any one who knew the natares
of these two, as much courtesy, kindness, and warn fecling

L

as could be found In the most expansive mterchanse of ten-

derness,

They had stood side by side on the battle-fild ol solemn
moments, within a few paces of the enemy’s cannon, and at
cvery whistle of the shol one had glanced quickly cround 1n

ps ]

1

search of the other, and on finding him had heaved a sigh
has passed.”  They Lud stood

while thinking, " This, too,
guard together on the outposts more than one cold znd rainy
night, with their feet in the mud, the wind blowing on their
faces, and in the moming, when the reliel arrived, had ex-

4

: GOoaT M
changed smiles, as if to say: © Now we are going back to

o [

camp; keep up your spirits, for you can rest.” Many tunes,

on a long summer's snarch, both had looked st the same
moment to count the mile-stones on the way-side, and often
foand them to have nuwbered wore than forty, exchanging, when
they reached the lust, o glanee fril of comfort and pleasure,
which seemed (o say: € There are (wo more—one more-—here
weare ! More than one evening in camp, when they were pro-
paring their minds for the musket-shet that was tow ke thom be-
fore morning, after one was stretched outunder the tentand the
other had arranged Lis overcoat to proteet him from the night

, licutenant,”

air, the soldier said Iy moving off| *CGondani
and the officer, fancying that the voice trembled slightly,
and that the Jast word had not come out in full foree,
returned the salate in the same tone. AL oilior times,
while one handed the other a Jetter, and the latter put out
his hand impatiently to take i, @ slight smile had passed

over thelr two faces — It i3 a letter from home: 1 recognize

B
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the writing ; 1t s from vour mother,”  Onc meant to say,

“Thanks ”; the other bad intended to reply,

“You have an-
ticipated wy pleasure.”
After which they hoth returned to thetr customary silent

and severe modes of address,  Not onee, W presenting him-
self Defore, or upon leaving his superior, didd the proud sol-
dier forzet to put his hand to his cap in a resolute manner,

rasing his head as he did s

B

o, and fixing his cves upon his

face, and when he went away, his right-about-face was al-

ways performed according Lo resulations,

Thev had only been Living tovciher for four vears ; but the
E o O i ’

soldier, who had been made an orderdly after the first year

N

of duty, was compleling his temma of service,

One day the commandant of the corps received orders to dis-

mizs the clags to which the orderly belonged.
That day, between the officer and the soldier, there passed

few more words than ustal, but their two hearts talked at

length,  “Do you require any thing more?”  “Nothing”

4

“The order to dismiss your class has arnved 5 you will leave

o ten days.”

A brief sifence followed without therr eyes meeting. .,

Ves cerlainle This thne o coerkrindy was
3 o N

They were both sad at heart, but not to an cqual degree,

One lost his fricnd—in fact, more than o friend, a brother,

I
who loved him with an almost relizious devotion. The other,
too, lost « friend, a brother; but the former remained, the
latter returned Lo his home, and this was a great comfort. To

e e aqfier hnw
return home T ATler s0 many years, so many perils ©after hav-

inz asked himsell sooften of an evening ~when the long, sadd
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notes of the bugle give the signal for extinguishing lights, and
under the tents they died out, and through the movable eity
of linen spreads a deep quict—after having asked himsclf
so often of an cvening, while leaning his head oun his hand
in moments of melancholy, and; thinking of his mother
“What 15 the poor woman doing now ?” After having heard
so many times in camp, here and there in the groups of
peasants, the notes of the rural réoruclli, the same that he
had listened to at home, in summer, when watching in the
ficlds where the Dright moonlight fell, and among so many
voices of friends and relations he heard distinctly, one, clear,
silvery, and tremulous, which so well kmew its way to his
heart ; to return | after having so often blessed those songs as
a greeting from the absent mother,  To return unexpectedly
and sce once more the country and houses, recognize from
a distance the well-knowa roof, to hasten his sleps, arrive
Dreathless in that dear neadow, sce the little sister now grown
up, and the younger brother now quite a stripling, appear be-
fore his cyes. The others gather at their ery, and he dashes
into their midst, then breaks away from all, runs fo the house,
calls the old mother, sces her come forward with outstretehed
arms and eves filled with tears, throws himself on her neck,
and feels the pressure of those beloved arms and experiences
the most profound of hmman joy—these are things of which
the thought alone suifices to sweeten any bitterness and heal
any wound.

Yet the idea of being obliged to leave his officer euts the poor
fellow to the quick.  Then, too, a true soldier never takes off
the coat which las scrved so many years as 4 covering and a

pitiow, and upon which he has expended so much labor with
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THE ORDIRLY. 13

soap and brush, without feeling a certain sinking at the heart,
an anxious and scornful tenderness, like the separation from a
friend who has often offended us, and with whom we should
like to keep np the quarre], but who has always been cstecmed
and Joved.  Those pockets at the back, where in prison he con-
cealed his pipe at the appearance of the officer of the guard
and for which {untit he has overcome the old habit) he still
scarches with Lis hands. .. . What a musance net to
find it any Jonger there !

The zood officer Tiad become pensive and had added not one
worid to his usual formula, So it was with the soldicr too. But
their glances were more frequent and longer, and they scemed

to say + “ You are suffering, T know”  The soldier performed

his duties more slowly, In order to remain longer in the house

and compensate himself, durmg those last days, for the ap-
proaching separation. At first he proceeded with a certain
slowness @ then with a sluggishness, apparently studied ; at last
pretended to dust the tables and chairs; but moere often

Y

absorbed in bis sad thoughts, he moved his cloth quite

blindly without touching anything.  Meanwhile, the officer,
crect and immovable, with arms crossed before the mire
ror, which reflected the figure of his soldicr, followed his steps,
the movements of the face, and aveided the othier’s glances
by quickly raising his eyes to the ceiling in an abstracted man-
ner, * Liculenmant, may I go?” ™ \'ss, mzrmin}y,“ And the
soldier took his dgzpz,zrtum He had not gone down two steps
when from within came 2 hurried : “Come here,” and he
returned. Do you A‘czr'mirc any thing clse?”  “Nothing, 1
wished to tell you,” ., . Nothing—nothing ; you can do

Perhaps he had called him back fo

it to-morrow—go now,”
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sce him, and, on his moving ofl again, he continued to fasten
lis eves upon the door threugh which he had passed,
Finally, the day for departuve came. - The officer was at home
scated at the table opposite the half-closed door,  Half an hour
Later the soldicr would be ebliged to come, take leave, and go
away, e was smoking, blowing the (:]omls of smoke into the
awr, and with hus eye lazily followed its slow and tortuous course
until it melted into the atmosphere. The smoke which got into
fis eyes made the tears gather, and he wiped them away from
time to time with the back of his hand, wondering why such
big tears should fall just as it he were crying.  He attributed
iz alt to the smoke, wished to delude himself as to his emotion,
dissimulate to himself, nod escribe to the cigar that which really
belonged to the heart. e thought : Yes—hewight have ex-
pected i, So why should he tuke it so to heart? Did n't |
know when [ otook him that 1 could not keep him always?
[id 1 onot know that the term of serviee was Ive years - And
this man has a home, a family, where he was born and has
grown up, which he left with sorrow, and to which he will re-
turn with jov 7 Could I expeet that he wonkd continue a sol-
dier out of ai‘i‘cction forme? I should he an cgotist—in fact
Tam one. What tie of gratitude binds him to me?  What
have I done for him b What does he owe me ¢ Ohy a great
deal cortainly,  Thave never been other than harsh to b,
I have olways been to him hke a father of the incpusition
[t s my tewperament, to be suwre, what can L do? It i
useless. T camnot find words with which to ¢spress certain
thoughts.  And, then, . . . they must not be uttered. But
at feast | ean give a rather mere buman expression to my face,

Now he is going away, is gomg back to work in
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he foids, to take up his old life again, and littie by little he

Wﬂ Tose all his military habits andwill forget everything, . . .

his regiment, comrades, and officers. Never mind, so long as

1S,

e is contented.  But shall U beable to forget him? Iow

much tine swill have to clapse before T beeome accustomed to

new face? Upon waking i the morning, shall I not scem
(o see him hard at his work i a corner of the room, but so

quictly that he scarcely moves for fear of arousing me before
the time ? How many times, when half asleep, shall T not call
him by name. 8o many vears of companionship, devoted at-
tachment, affectionate service, and then .. . To see him
goaway ., {ront one day to another,  Bah Dt is on
profession, and there 1 nothing to be said,  We must be re-
signed, . .. What agood fellow ! What a heart he has !

If sometimes when wmarching, overcome by fatigue, burned
by the sun, choked with dust, 1 stopped a moment and glanced
around as 1f in search of a little water, a canteen mstantly ap-
peared hefore me and w voice at wy side said : * Do you wish
a drink, Hentenant 27 It was he, 1le had left the ranks, run

to fetch water TOFgroa distance perhaps, who knows
where, had, in the iwinkling of an eye, returned panting, drip-

ping with perspiration and exhausted, and came bebined me to
wait until T had shown a desire to donk,  In camp,af 1fel

asleep wnder the shade of o tree, and the sun gradually began
to shine in my face, a careful hand raised a green bough at
the side, or ,,U‘chrhcd a tent, or placed three or four knap-
sacks on top ol one another, or spread a cloak over a stack
of arms: whose hand was 7 His always,  Hardly had we
artived ot o station, after six, seven, or eight hours’ march,

barely were the tents unfolded, when he disappeared 5 and 1




16 MITITARY LIFL.

began to look for and call him at the top of my voice all over

the camp, then getting angry ; where 1s he ? who knows where
he has hidden himsell 2 What a scamp he s Is this
the way to do?  Just wait tll he comes and [ 'l fix him,
and o on in this tone. A momoent later 1 osaw hom appear in
the distance bent under o great load of straw, with uncertan
steps and great bounds, shouting to right and left at the peo-
ple who wished to carry off a handful, tripping over tent
cords, leaping hedge and ditches, hitting the knapsacks and
shirts stretched out in the sun, stumbling into those <leeping,
and drawing down upon his deveted head a regular shower of
paths and imprecations.  He reached my side, threw down
the straw, heaved o great sigh, wiped s forchead and said
“ Licutenant, T have kept you waiting, haven’t 17 but you must
excuse me for Lhadto go sofar " Then he would streteh the
straw on the grass the fength of my body, pile i€ up on one
end, put his knapsack under it as a pillow, and tuning 1o me,
would say 1 Will that do, licutenant 27 Good {ellow, 1 thou oht,
[ was wrong to get angry with you, “Go,” 1 osaid thew, “go
and rest, for you need it " But st all vight 77 he msm‘tcd ;
Y not, Pl go and feteh some more” “Ves, yoas it s all
right s go and rest; go; do not Josc any more e And on
a march at night, if [ were seized by sleep and walked, as one
is apt o do, staggering and totlering from oneside of the road
(o the other, aud in doing so came too near a diteh, o light
hand was placed on my arn and pushed me gently toward the
middle of the road, while a subdued and timid voice mur-
murcd : “look out, licutenan, there is the ditch™ It was
always he! What have T done to this man that he should

overwhelm me with the care and tenderness of a mother?
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What am I that he should love me with so much devotion?
What do I deserve that he should live only for me ? and I am
sure he would give his life for me.  For what reason and in
what way has this poor young fellow with Lis rough features,
hands hardened by the spade, his frame toughened by discom-
forts and fatigue, without culture or education, horn and
brought up in a humble hut in the country, quite unused to all
the ways of the city, become as bashful and gentle as a git], so
that he holds his breath for fear of disturbing my shunbers,
and tonches my clothes with his hand to ward off some danger
from me, hands me a letter holding it with his finger tips, as
if he {=ared to profane it, and feels happy at 2 kind smule, a
polite word, a sign, or 2 look that says, “ All right,” How is
this?  Ab ! one must confess that the human heart learns in

these parments new throbs uuknown to him who 13 not or has

not been a soldier.  People do mot suppose that we are
stirred by other sentiments than those which fill the soul in
days of war.  Dut peeple in truth know Tigtle of us. They do
not understand that in being a soldier the heart never grows
old, but is rejuvenated, and reepens to the lovely affections of
early life, and lives and exults in them much more than in the
L

stormy and terrible excitement of war. ., . Oh, no one

who is not a soldier will ever comprchend what a feelin

a ol

~

alfection binds me to this young (cllow, 1t is impossible, You
must have passed many nights in cump, have made Jong
marches in the month of July, have heen on picket duty in a
pouring rain, have suifered hunger and thirst yutil ready to
drop, and have had a friend at your side who has placed his
cloak over you to proteet you from the cold, has dried your

clothes, bus brought you a swallow of waler, offered you a
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piece of bread, depriving Limself of thut which he offered you.
Servant, domestic,~could any one callhim this?  Oh, he ex
claims (giving vent to o movement of scorn and repugnance},
itislibel ! Ves, . . . Dbecouse when this man comes to
the doorway and salutes me, and gives that look full of timid

I gtve i order

and affeetionate submission, I {ocl that the
that he dreps his hand, 15 as full of respect as the zet which
he performs in rafsing it . . . Phis man ds going away
from me—leaves me alonc-—and T shall see himnomore, No,

that ean't be ; T will go and look himoup; T will go and find

him when he is dismissed 1 | know the name of his town, |
will ask that of his parish and little farm, and then T will s
prise him at work in the fields and call him by name. “ Don't

vou remember vour officer 270 " Whom de Isee ! licutenant
vou here 17 he will say, overcowe Ly emotion. © Yes, [ wanted
"

to'sce vou. Come here my dear good soldier and enibrace e !

At this point he hears o light, slow, uncqual step on the

[

1

statrs, e that of 2 person who s ring as i trying to delay
2 i

his ascent,  He listens attentively withent turning his head ;

the step approaches ; as tiohten ) he turns; here

lie 1s—it Is he—the orderly,
His face wore a distwbed expression and his eyes were red

he salnted ;) took a step forward, and stood locking at the offi-

cer. The latier kept his f
“ Licutcmm, [ am going away.”
“Good-by.” replied the latter pressing his Iips at every word,

turned awoy.

and c':m;tirmmg to look in the other direction. “Good-by. A

pleasant journey . . . retura home | work ..

continue to live like 2 good man, as you have lived up to this

time.  Good-by.”

And
warmly.
‘:‘! EH
vour off
The p
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you. “ Licutenant 7 exclaimed the soldier in a trombling voice,

¢ oex- taking o step loward hin.
- [ 3l : P . M 1 .
nee), T Go, go, or vou will be too late; go, it s late alrcady—

]

es 10 hurry.”

Hmid And he stretebed out his hand-—the soldier pressed it

order warmly.
which A pleasant journey o you, and remember me,  Remember
away vour officer sometimes.”

No. The poor lellow wished 1o reply ; fried to utter a word, and

1

2 the hand once more, turned, looked at

I find LAVC & groan ;) pre

s, | the door, glinced zgain at the oflicer who rontinued (o Jewp
1 sur- Bis head turned awes, ook a long step forward. A, licu-

Don't tenant 7 he exclumed with a sob, and led.

nant, tThe ether Jelt alone, Toeked around, remained for a short
anted tune gezing at the door, then placed his clbows on the litde
L table, rested his head on bis hands, and tews formed i the

0 the comers of Lis eyes: shone there for o momens, and then

delay slipped quickly down bis checky as Jf airaid of being seen.
head - le passed his hand over his eyes, looked at bis cigar; it had
: here gone oul; ah, this time thoy were real tears ;. he buried his

face on one arm und let them flow, for he felt the need of

word,
)y, A

to this




THE QFFICER OF THE GUARD.

Arrer having had the tattoo beaten, the officer of the gnard
save a glance at the court of the quarters; there was no one
there ; he went to the staircase leading to the dormitorics —no
one ; raised his eyes to the balconies ; no one there ; a look at
the docrs closed; a peep Into the guard-room; 2l correct there:
the lights on the landings and corridors were all right ; even
thing was in order; all was quiet, and the regiment aslecp.
What was left for the officer of the guard to do? Nothing
but to sleep 3 and this he thought he would do, e glnced
around once more, above and below, approached the eeliar door,

tricd it with his hand ; it was shut; he listened attentively

it

not a sound was 0 be heard. ¥ Now L can go to sleep,

said to himself, a5 e moved off toward his room.  Ftes
pered a fow words in the car of the sergeant of the guand
4 ’

You understand, ¢h?” and having reeeived moveply @ re

spectful + " Trust me 17 accompanied by the placing of the
hand on his breast as an asswance of good (aith, he entered,
closed his door, took off his cap, sword, sash, approached the
bed, armanzed the sheet, carried his right hand to the fust hut-
ton of his jacket . . . “Dah, and the round 27 he thought,
making a slight motion of the head as if putting the question
to some one clse,  Then taking the light in an impatient way,

he went and planted himsell as siraight as a pole in front of

6
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the orders for the day, fastened to the wall under the portrait
of the king, e ;);JL:‘ ;

and began to run it along under the lines, reading rapidly and

] Iis forefinger ot the bottom of the sheet
o

masticating the words in an angry and articulate way, antil

he suddenly stopped and pronounced in o dislinel volce :

(L

Round inthe nteriorof the quarters at eleven o'clock™—Sacre
o0 he added, tirming instantly toward the bed and setting
down the candlestick with o Dang on the Hitle table, © 1 was

sure of it Ard he stosd there crect and immovable, with

his eyes fustened on the pillow and s bands in the act of an-

buttonteg his jacket,

Phe round ! the round ! he began again, chippiy the

¢
s

]
buttons one by one from the butten-holes 3 after having beer

o

on your fect all day, alter having run here and there, up and

down without a minute's rest, and being lireathless from shout-
mg from morning Gl mght) Inally the howr comes when you
ought to rest your poor hones i bed, and enjoy a moment’s
peace 3 but, we, s/ there s the round, the round at cleven
o’clock. You oueht to take your good lantern in hand and go
around again, poking and sereaming about to sce if they are all
out of

1 bed, that no one has ﬁli;;; o] the window, and so on,

"

as Jong as necessary. Pinally L

Meanwhile he had thrown his jacket over a chalr near the

LY
o

“ Anyhow, 1 1 blood ike the rest, and I

ndd killing mysell 1o the service. No, pot much !

Really ene cannot go on i this way, it s oul of the question,
Joking aside, there really o't time to eaty and that order for
;3

the d:iy proves it too.  There 1s nething casier

And the trousers had gone to keep company with the jacket,
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“Nothing casicr than fo arrange orders for the day, seated
at tuble after an excellent dinner, with a seven centime cigar in
the mouth ; nothing casier.  The discomfort falls to the ot of

the poor devils who have tokeep to them, Tt is always low down
in the ranks that the hard work falls. Cen’t a peor officer of
the guard have time to digest his food?  Oh, what difierence
does it make to certain fine gentlemen 2 Dig, digy and if 2
mistake i3 made the punishment follows.  Well, in the
end . i

And the rest of hiy raiment was thrown down with his other
garments,

“After all, who 1s Tikely to turn up here at ten o'elock ? Who
will take it into his head to come and see whether I am going
the round or not 7 Outside © s bitrerly eold ) there 13 2 wind
that fairly freezes the face; thon o road in which vou could
break your neck, The eoloned Jives at the end of the town,
and then he s not in the habit of uiving surprises.  The

major .. Oh, he's marvied, and there 15 no danger of his

—

making kis appearanee,  The ofiicer of the day is at this hour
taking a hand at Zweecks,” and lie certainly won't be scized by
a caprice to drag hunsell over heve, Then, 1f he did come,—
he will have ?

Meantime he had dashed Into bed, trembling with the cold,
and nesthng and rolling himsell up softly under the comfort-
ables, gave a Little siotle of indolent content,

“ e will have (o rap Inoorder 1o be admitted ; and before
the corporal of the guard has heard him, stirred, found the key-

hole, and opened the deor, Tve minutes will have elapsed, and

Uil have Tl thne to deess mvsell v some sort of fashion,

A -\()\‘ :>f cli
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L

fly to the dewr, epen ity seize the lantern e the guard-room,

and away {hi‘mu;}z the dormitorics fo play my part |

i
—
o

the candle, drew the counterpane over his

head, turactd onta iy side, &:mghi a comfortanle position, and

closed his vves, thking -—" And wway thvougli the dormitories
Lo play jay part”

00 ixury to dash inlo bed after working alf day !
What o p DA to dhink that with all my efforts |

can never sty that okl dotard of 4 captaln,  The meat s
Mime, The siars are dirty |

underdone T Whose frult 1s 1t
Whois to blame for 17 T the devil ]l The dormitories are

M 1 : i . p E R
n disordor T Wio ceoads for i r 1L alb

abagood bed ! And
ey e el e o Al F owes . PR A
to hear cortaiit neople sov that we have nothing

Lot them try o

/ . and

"szdcriug along m this defence of himself,

svoconfused ; the captain, the major,

sl U

ton, the tages, srew into a curious muddle,

ar prafound slumber.,

v without a little anxiety and re-

oo the idea of the round came to his wind he
The same thing happens to
off to make snow-balls with

iz master and his mother assall
and the wore he attempis to diive

them away the more they return to torment apd bite him like

Ly,
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He dreamed. One after the other the ten or twelve most
wretched, undiseiplined soldiers in the whole regiment, whe
are noted for the nocturnal escapades, revelling in faverns, and
rascally adventures, which always end successfully, passed be-
fore his mind 5 some noted for getting off scot-free 1 others
famous, on the other hand, for assignments, imprisonment, and
so forthy to wanber efgliteon ; and it scemed as 1 cach one
i passing whispered just above his hreath - “ Sleep, sleep, and
Ul play you a trick.™  Then these melted away, and all the
most elegant and bedecked subalterns of the regiment, with
cigar in mouth and o hunch of flowers in the hond, those who
carry the cap-band mnder the lip, wear small high-hecied shoes

]

have lady-loves in town, and when they ean eseape in the
moonlight do not wait for a sceond inspiration, scemed 10 pass
before him murmuring softly : “ Sleep, sleep, and we will get

the better of you.”" The sergeant of the guard, who a short

bul H
time before had given him that respectful “trust to me 1 that
reassuring sign, now, in recollecting it, scemed to have eyes

gleaming with malice, and to have curfed his lips under i

moustache, as much as to say : " Go to sleep, do, and T play
re

vou a trick !
Then came something else. He seemed to He in the middle
o3

of aroad, back of the buarracks, and to be

1

Lo

locking around

see 1f the sentinels were awake and at their posts,  They were
all there, In faet, he discovered one not unkuows to him,
a soldier Delenging to hils company, the roundest, lazicst
conscript of all, and, to make matters worse, short-sighted and
deal.  Just see,” he thouglt, “ does n't it leok as if they had
put that stupid there just out of disrespeet to me?  He s not

good for any thing 1™ And he watched him. The sentinel
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stretehed his neck outside his box, Tooked to the right and left
to sce if any one were coming, placed his mousket In a corner,
wrapped himself i his cloak, sat down, put his head on bis
knees, and went to sleep. The poor dreamer grew enraged af
the rascal, seized him by the shoulder, shook him, and opened
his mouth to utter some Imprecation,

At that pomnt he thought be beard a slight noise above his
head ; he raised his eyes to the windows.  From one of the
sills there projects and moves with uncertainty something black,

which stretches out, descends very slowly, and reaches the

aving followed it with hisevesto

ground ; it is a rope.  Alier
the ground, he raises them to the window, sces a head project,
two shoulders, and an entire body turn warily around, seize the
rope, descend, and disappear. Tle Instantly dashes after him,
i close to him, comes up with him, stretches out his hand to
catch hold of him by Iis clothes

At that moment he seenss to be Defore a door,—the door

Ty

of the eellar. He tries it hightly with his hand; it pives,

Whew ! What an wproar! Clattering of dishes, a ¢linki
glasses, a shoutng of hoarse and discordant volces, a confused

sound of oaths and songs, and au odor of pipes that drives

backward,  He stopped an instant, pushed the door again,
and threw It wide open. What aspectacle | The room was

BT

crowded with soldiers, some dressed, some i doublets, ot

tables, some astride, others on thelr faces, seme stretched in-
decently on the floor, their cyes shining slassy and stupefied,
their faces heated ; others tpsy, othors stifl more intoxicated ;

some dozing, the rest slecping soundly. A fow tried to tise
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to their feet and fell back heavily on to thetr seats; some, who
had sueceeded In getting up, staggered shouting around the
room and making the tables shake and the bottles and glasses
tremble.  On every side there were piles of cards and money,
and a entting of the air with hands in cabalistic signg, shouts,
laughter, ;md every thing was enveloped in a dense cloud of
simoke, enoush to suflocate one i ten minutes,  “ Out of this!
out of this!” the poor dreamer scemed to shmt; “sergeant,
scrgeant, take all their names, put them all in the guard-house,
1n irons, ol :

Now he scemed to hear behind him a crealang like a large
door moving slowly on ity hinges; he turned, looked around,
and discovered that he was in the hall, ncar the door of i

N

quarters. A black shadow advanced suspiciously close to
the wall, Dke the figwe of a perambulating dessrelicf; |
moved two steps, paused, pared aboug, Degan moving on

again, stopped once more, as 1f 3t were afraid; reached the

door, laughed, dragged its feet, and behold ! on the sill of the

. cautious and quict

cuard-room door another figure Iike the fir
ac mneehle Thser avel ameed {ew words . "1”'t e
as possible, They exchanged a few words 1n an undertone,
the door opened, and one of them slowly disappeared. Al
{ recognized him I thought the dreamer; “he is the sergeant
of the cignth.” And he turmed and saw another, behind th

oune a third, then o fourth, the sergeant of the fifth, the com-

missary of the sixth, the commissary of the third, " AL,

traitors ! he dreams that he eries, “to the hall el of you!

i

to the hall allof you b s ant of the puard D sergeant .,
J bw] ©

"

At this moment he seemed to strike Tus hand against some-

thing soft and \m(;Hy. He turns, it is o bed, Dehind this

anather, then anothor, another still——a long row of beds. He
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tooks around and discovers that he s ma do
light at the end of the room diwaly dlunnncs ol the objects
therein ; all are silent, one could hear a fly st
onc of the sleepers begins Lo snore,
heavily, finally 50 as to be heard in the
wakes, A man near by strete
and exclaims " Oh, there, could 0t yousleey

christian 27 No change, he does notscem to hve understood,

“Do you understand? Youare to :‘alccp 0 2 chirstian,”
the man shouts londer shil, It h
talk to a stonc wall. “Eﬁmly of 2 bomb sheil 17

my out of hed. N By v

ated man zpringl

yroaches, setzes him by hoth his aime, gives Lo e
. o

shake that he makes bis bed and all those around about irem-

-

Dle, The snorer stivs, wales, half sees and undersiands, givesa
kick to the eounterpane, @ shout, a spring, is on hig fect ina
moment with a pitlow in his hand, and down it comes on the
neck of the unfortunate ageressor with a blnding blow,  The
1. e T - cam e 4 e B TIT NN

latter gives as gond s he takes; the fivst one purines him, a

third rushes to the assistance of the weaker; o fourth to the

defense of the first, a vegular seufile ensues,
beds, the uproar Increases ; the light goos ont: the men gol

mixed ap; a window pane 15 broken, another too, the |

sacks come dovwn from the she

the mckets from the racks,

trembling, hardencd by rage, 5 just about to give o toud shout
that wili bs; ward above that infernal racke Tt

self In order to dash into the thick of 1

At that point he heard some ene Lamt‘uing vig

door, and 1t seemed ag it a volee calied his name,
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terrified, bathed with perspiration, he rose wearily to a sitting
posture, listened attentively, and held his Dreath. © Lienten-
ant ! lieutenant | the ofilcer of the day,” said the volee again.

“Heavens ! quick, my stockings, my stockings; where
are those stockings 7 Welly no matter. My trowsers
where are they 7 Ah, here they are ! ... Quick, my jacket !
one arm, the other . . . the jacket s on. My sword [ wheie
in heaven's name 3s my sword?  The scarf, now, the scarf |
. . . Abh hereitis! At last,

And dressed thus carclessly, his jacket unbuttoned, without
stockings, cravat, or drawers, he rushed breathless o the door,
opened it, fooked around, and saw . . . the ofiicer of the day,
crect, immovable, and rigid, with his hands crossed on his
breast, and the visor of his cap over his cyes, and his eyes
flashing under his knitted brows like two burning coals.

“Have you gone the rounds 77

For & moment the lieutenant hesitates, then says boldly, ©1
have done them.”

“Iunderstand,” mutters the captain to lumself, *you have
done me.”’

.

Now I ask you: is it worse to have a dveam of this kind, or

to catell an attack ol pleurisy, or bark your shins against
some bed in the dark? T goin for the bruised shins and in-
fluenza, and I fancy the majority of my readers would do the

same.
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THE WOUNDED SENTINEL.

It was growing dark,  The streets of the city were full of
people.  Those shops which are gencrally open during the
evening were i great part closed, and the remainder were be-
ing shut one by one. Here and there, at the corners, on the
sijuares, i {ront of the caflds, on the steps of the churches,
were grotups of men and boys, who were talking in low and
excited voilces, furning from time o time to look arcund them
in order to see that no suspicious person was listening,  There
was o continuous descent of people from the houses to the

L

strect 5 they stopped a moment on the door-way, looked to the
night and feft as if encertain which way to go, and then mingled
in the crowd,  In the whispering of the crowd, although it was

cer and more nolsy than usnal, there was pereeptiblea

much do
suppressed and alinost timid tone. Now and then a knot of
eople erossed the street iedly, and behind them a long
peop! sed the street hurriedly, and behind them a long
train of gaming who made way for themselves between the

¢ people with therr elbows and shoulders, whist-

ling and ¢hricking as they did so, At the sound of any voice
which made itself heard above the general murmur, many
stopped and turned back to ask what was the matter, [t was
only some one who had made use of an expression a little
stronger than the others—that was all.  After the people had
looked ai him a moment and he at the people, every one went

24
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on his way. A moment later a great blow was hoeard on one

side of the street: every one tumed In the dircelion of the

sound, Who 1s 10?7 What 15 167 What's happened ?
a f;hopl«:ccpcr who had closed and barred his door,  The car-
viages passed slowly, and the coachmen begged the erowd to

i of the

make way, with an unusua[ly polite smile, and a4 e
whip that was excessively courteous,  On the corers, by the
light of the lamps, were scen those poor newspaper venders
J
A

assailed by ten people at a thme, who, holding cul tie sou

with one hand, seized the desired sheet with the other, drew
to one side, then unfolded it in haste, and searched with awvd-
ity for some wmportant news,  Some of the passcrs-by stopped,
formed a circle around the possessor of the journsl, and
the latter read In a low veice while the others listined at
tentively,

Suddenly all the people are scen ranuning toward the cad of 2
strect 3 there Is instantly a great press, a loud shout, a tromen-
dous confusion ; above the heads can be scen four or five
muskets knocked here and there; a clapping of hands s heard
the crowd vacilates, falls hack, opens on one side ) four or five
dark figures appear with muskets 1 their hands, give @ glance
about them with an aiv of triumph, turn fnto an alley, and off
hey dash ; atroop of boys, howling and whistling, folicw them
What was it? What 's happencd?  Nothing, nothing, A
patrol of the national guard has been disarmed. % moment
fater, the crowd opens on another side and four or five unfort-
unate fellows appear, with pale faces, bare heads, dizhevelled

hair, and clothes torn and disordered.  Rownd aboul them

there rises a murmur of compassion ; some sympailictic per-

son takes them by the amm, leads them out of the throng,

aga
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pro
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and accompanies them lomwe, exhorting them by word and
gesture to be courageous.

Meanwhile confusion, great excitement, and deafening noises
have sprung up in the multitude. * Give way there ! Make
way there 17 s suddenly shouted on one side of the strect,
All turn in that direction. Who i 167 What i 157 What’s
happened ? - Make way there I Make way there ! The
crowd divides, {alls back rapidly, forms o hedge on the sides
of the street, and a company of sharpshooters traverse it on a

s {ollow them.  The crowd

rie A dirly, noisy troop of gami

Suddenly a confused sound of angry wmenacing voices breaks
out on another side; the crowd gathers and forms ot this
point; above the heads two or three carabineers” hats ap-
pear and disappear, then o burst of applause, the crowd

A

v man breathless and disfigured rons out and disap-

pears, " They wanted to put bandevls on him,” some one
remarks noa tone of satsfaction, ©bhut they did not succeed
- domg so; there were some strong people who took his
part. We should Iike to see them P

The crowd proceeds slowly i one dircetion, and reaches
the corner of a street,  Suddenly the people In front stop and
those hehimd press on to ther ;) the former recede a few steps,
the latter are vielently forced Dhack, then begin to push forward
again, and then recede once more; all of which gives rise
to ideseribable disorder. “What 15 the matter? Who 1
prcvcminﬂ' our going on?  Forward, forward ! “Oh, yes, it
is very fine to say forward I "T'here is a company of soldiers
with bayonets lixed who are barnng the passage.”  Then fol-

low shouts, hisses, oaths, and imprecations.  “ Down with the
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oppressors | We don’t want oppression, down with those
muskets, give us a free passage—out of the way I All at once
the crowd turn their backs on the soldiers and take flight,
leaving the pavement strewn with the fallen and invade in
less than a moment the side streets, cafés, vestibules, and
courts of the neighboring houscs.  The soldiers have lowered
their hayonets,

“Make way there! Make way there!” they shrick, on
one side. From one of the side alleys comes the sound of
horses” tramp and the clinking of swords; it is a squad of cav-
alry that is advancing ; the gleam of the first helmets Is scen ;o
troop of horses break through the crowd, which spring to the
right and left against the walls of the houses; the squad
passes in the midst of profound silence : when it is almost by,
a voice or a hiss is heard here and there it has passed—then
follow shouts, whistles, reproachics, and a shower of cabbage-
heads and lemon-pect on o the Iast horses,  'The squad stops.
the last horses back a few poces, the crowd turns and clears
the street for 2 hundred steps.

In the nearest group i3 heard from time to time a {urtons
outhurst of oaths, a beating of sticks, a sharp cry, a feeble
moan, and then a long whisper followed by a timid sifence.
“What has happened > What was 16?7 Nothing, nothmyg ;
they have driven a few inches of steel into the back of a pubi-
Jie guard.”  The crowds draw back on the right and left, and
a carabineer, with bare head and Dboth hands Luried m his
hair, crosses the street tottering and staggering like @ deunken
man. “ What is the matter 7 What have they done?™ “ They
have given him a blow en the head.” Lo the square ! To

the square!” suddenly shouts a powerful voice, “To the
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{hose square 17 comes the unanimous response from all sides.  And
tonce the multitude burst tumultucusly into the nearest street and
flight, start toward the square,
de in All this occurred not many years since in onc of the princ:-
s, and ‘ pal cities of Italy, while in a neighboring street in the midst of
swered the tumult a band of cight soldiers passed with & corporal and
sergeant, to relieve another body standing guard at a public
cl, on buifding in a little square near by. The squad moved slowly,
mnd of ) and ihe soldiers looked curiously on this side and that,  Just
of cav- ' in this street the excitement seemed greatest and the conduct
cen a of the people most resolute, !
o the ‘ The patrol passed near a large greup of those people who
Bmgm[‘z are only seen on certain evenings, and who with surly and -
ost by, . heated faces hold forth foudly in the midst of roughs, around
Mﬂh:jn . whom there is always a group of gamins, One of the group
Bhave. ) sees the patrol, turns, and pointing his finger at the soldiers,
! s;to‘;’h, exclaims, so/fo zoce: “Look at them !” ‘The whole circle
1 lears tumns n that direction, and one after the other, gradually
raising his voice, begins to say @ “Yes, look at the men who
furions never fail to come out when the people wish to make their
focble rights felt. They reason with the butt-end of their muskets ;
dlence the bayonets are made to drive holes in the bedies of those who

are hungry.  They don't luck bread, you understand, bu

sthing
2 pul others starve ; what does it matter to them? Powder and
a )

it and lcad for these who are hungry 1"
; s LI

o The soldiers went on without tuming back. The group
i his 2

ko moved  forward, and, preceded by an advance guard of
b

“They gamins, followed thew. In a moment they caught up
with them and accompanied them for a few paces, The

ol To

To the soldiers continued to march without turning their heads.
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One of the group beging to cough; another sncczes; 2
third coughs harder; a fourth makes ready to cxpectorate,
and, turning toward the band, spits with « rattling sound,
which ends in a burst of incontrollable laughter; all the
others clap their hands.  The smail bovs whistle, seream, and,
mstigated by the larger ones, slowly approach the soldiers.
The latter continue to march without giving any sign of hav-
ing noticed any thing.  The former approach nearer and walk
heside the soldiers, looking them in the face with an expres-
sion intended to say : “ T defy you” One of them hegins to
imitate quite grotesquely their repular step, erving in a nasal
tone, as he dees: “One two ! oneg, two ! Another mimics
the pait of the soldiers bent and Iimping under the weight of
the knapsacks. A third, urged on by ene of those at the rear,
seizes the hem of the corporal’s closk, gives a tug, and runs off.
The corporal turns and raises his hand as if fo give him a box
on the car.

“EhDoeh ! they shout all around.  “Now we Il see.
Give a blow to a boy ! Shame ! The time of the Croats has
passed | You must try other methods now! A bLlow to a
boy ! Try again!

One of the soldiers, on hearing these words, bites his {inger,
olanting his teeth well In, and uttering o groan of rage, At
that point he fecls his canteen struck & hard blow ; the Dlood
rushes fo his head ;) he turns and gives a hit on the shoulder of
the gamins who had struck him, throwing him back several
Daces.

“Here ! Here!” breaks out menacingly from the crowd,
“Here are the ruffians I Worse than the Croats | Worse than

the builiffs. Nowwe Il give them a lesson; we Tl make you pay,
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you dog ! Oppressors ! Worse than Croats! For shame to beat
an unarmed boy 17
The Dboys, emboldencd by the anger of the mob and the
Surcty of impnnity, went and stuck their heads between the
soldiers, whispering fn a hoarse and aggravating voice: “ Ugly
soldier ! Ugly hangman | T'rattorous, bread-eater | Convict
Burst, you face of a dog!”

{25 e !

OHICCr |

And the throng all avound ¢ “Shame! To beat an unarmed

8]
!

;)()X
" You cowards ! said the poor soldicr to himself, biting,
meanwhile his Jips until be drew bleod.  “Cowards | An un-
armed Boy I Don't you know that there are words which kill?
Hangman! Croat! Tome! Tome! Oh!”—And lie bit his
hand again, shaking his head in a desperate way.

Alter a few moments, followed always by the people, the squad
arrived at the syuare and entered the guard-house, which was a
little, low, squalid voom, lighted by one lantern.  The sentinel
at the door of the pala

ce was instantly changed twenty or
thirty feet from the guard, the squad who had been there first
went off, and those newly arrived began arranging their knap-
sacks on the racks, and hanging their haversacks and canteens
an the huukg

On arriving within fifty paces of the guard-room, the people

who had followed the squad stopped, and from there hegan
proveking the soldicrs by words and deeds, but the latter paid
no atention to them,  Seelng that there was no way of exciiing
v riot, they were on the point of moving off, when one of thom

observed that the soldier in the sentinel-box was the one who
vshort time before had given the boy a blow on the shoulder
“lsitreally e Vs *Really 2" “ Yes, §tell you it s that

raseal,” “You wretch, Now we ll fix you.  Just wait !
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And they all moved toward the sentinel,  Av the distance of
about thirty paces they stopped, drew up in ling, and began to
look at him out of the corner of their eyes.  The soldier stood
there, near his box, motionless and firmly, with his head erect and
his eyes fixed on those provoking faces which were ranged before
him, Suddenly, out of the group steps aragged youth, with a hat
crushed over one car, the stump of a cigar in his mouth, moves
forward with his hands in Iis pockets, humming in a mocking
way, and comes and plants himsell within fifteen paces of the
sentinel, looking insolently into his face, crossing his arms and
assuming an attitude of defiant Impertinence.

The soldier looked at him.

Then the man whirled suddenly on his heel, turned his back,
bursting into a concerted laugh with the others, who stood
watching him and urging him on by signs.

The soldier shook his head two or three times, bit his lips,

uttered a sigh, tapping the ground inpatiently with his foot as

)
if to say : “Ah, patienee ! patience | it ts hard to bear I

The rough turned, facing the scldier once more, and,
after 2 moment's hesitation, took from his mouth the cigar
stump and threw it at his fect, retreating eight or ten paces to
place himself beyond the reach of a sudden assault.

The soldier turned pale, raised his eyes to heaven, clinched
his fists, and ground his teeth ; his mind was growing confused.
“Why do you do this to me?" he then said sadly to himself,
turning his eyes and face toward those people asif he were
really speaking to them,  “What have you against me?  Have
[ done any thing to you? [ have done nothing. Why did 1
give that boy a blow > Dut why did he come and insult me?

Who had provoked him?  Who was annoying you? What do
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you wish of me? T have offended no one, I do not know you
even; I am a poor soldier and am doing my duty, and stand
here because ¥ am ordered to do so.  Yes, ridicule and hiss
at me, you do vourselves honor to treat your soldiers in such a
way . . . justasif they were brigands !

At that point, a stump of cabbage thrown with great force
grazed the ground, and bouncing and whistling fell at his feet.
“God! God!" he murmured in a desperate tone of voice,

g his face with one hand and resting his forchead on

coverin
the other which was leaning on the mouth of his gun. “I
shall Jose my head! I cannot control myself much longer.
The blood is rushing to my head ! "

“But it Is quite uscless,” he added a moment Jatter n &
trembling and stifled volce; “it Is useless to make us wear
these” . . . and he gave a hard blow on the two medals that
he wore on his hreast, making them hit each other and resound ;
“it is uscless for them to give us medals because we have
fought for our country, if afterward they are to throw cigar
stumps and cabbage heads in our faces! Oh, you wish to
make me abandon my post, do you? You wish me to Detray
my frust. I you were fifty, or even a hundred, you could not
force me to move from here; if you should all spring upon
me at once, I would socner be torn to pieces like a dog,
Come on, you cowards! Don't insult me from a distance.
Yes, yes, I understand, 1t is uscless for vou to make signs at
me ; I know that you have knives in your pockets; but you
won't quite dare to plant them in my stomach in Lroad day-
light.  You would prefer sticking them into my back at night
o

« ., when L .

Suddenly he uttered a sharp cry, lef his musket fall, covered
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his face with his hands, totiered, and fell at the foot of his
sentry box : a stone had It him on the forehead.

All the soldicrs vushed forward, the crowd dispersed and
disappeared ; the wounded man was carried into the guard-
room with his face and chest bleeding ; the wound was instantly
washed, his head bound wp, he was glven something to drink,
anil a bed was prepared for him on the table with the camp
blankets of the other soldiers, While they were all gathering
around him, and overwhelming him with questions and words
of comlurt, and the sergeant was scolding him for not having
asked assistance at the first insult of those people, an officer
suddenly entered, and behind him the first file of a squad of
soldiers. At the same moment, plunged forward by a vigerous
push, there dashed into the middle of the room a man with
distorted face, hair hanging over his forehead, and clothes in
rags.  He had been arrested on that same little square by the
soldiers of a squad who were passing, and to whom he had
ofiered a violent resistance.

At the first appearance of the prisoner the wounded soldier
sprang up from the table, made a dash at him, placed himsclt
face to face with him, leoked at him o monent with flashing cyes,
attered a ery, which came broken and hoarse from between his
elinched teeth, took a step backward, and resting proudiv on
his vight foot, and raising his Ieft hand, with the first finger
pointing to the face of the man, whowaswatching him with fear
" Al vou are the one ! he shricked In a tone that froze one's
blood ; I recognize you! Vou called me hangman in the
street and have broken my head with 2 stone on the square ;

»

now it s your turn 17 Saying which, he sprang at him, seized

fiim by the collar of ins jacket and shirt, pinned him with one




of hig

d and
ruard-

stantly

drink,

camp
hering
words
1aving
officer
1ad of
Y01011S
n with

hes in

by the

e had

oldier

imself

eyes,

enr his
v on
finger
fear:
one’s

n the

Hare ;

eized

L one

; Ty )
ot cor : B . o il P o soackel an
HRavine wineh, he sprang at i, seized B 1.;3’ the ol of hos [acket and

: . : ; et the wenll pieed i
shost, pianed him with one dash agamst the wall, v e D
clenehed and trewhling hst,” ere,

(Page 33.)




dash
and 2
All ¢t
rated
porte

oM
the ¢
the o
and |
CIOW!
deor.

Tt
SCTEC

krew

thing
usele
neith
the

citiz



THE WOUNDED SENTINEL 30

dash against the wall, raised his clinched and trembling fist,
and almed at his head with angry, bloodshot eyes, .

All this took place in an instant, those present interfered, sepa-
rated them, held the wounded man by the arm, a corporal sup-
ported the other who was ready to drop, and both steod for a
moment looking inte each other's eyes, panting and gasping ;
the one white from fear, his arms hanging and his head bowed ;
the other with his face flaming and haughty, his fists clinched,
and his whole body shaken by a violent tremor.  Meanwhile a
crowd of inquisitive people had gathered before the guard-room
door.

The officer looked from one to the other, and asked the
sergeant the cause of the trouble.  The latter related all that he
knew. The officer then turned toward the prisoner, who held
his chin down on his chest, and in the midst of a profound
silence, sald in an extraordinarily quict tone :

“1 can nnderstand that, from a barricade, & man may cast
things at a battalion, with some cnd or aim in view, but this
useless and stupid insult to an inoffensive soldier, who has
neither the responsibility or right to defend himscll; is one of
the most disgusting pleces of cowardice that can stain a
citizen.”

A murmur of approbation was heard among the crowd at
the door.

“Pake that man away 1" added the officer, lighting the cnd
of a cigar in the flame of the lantern.

“And you,” he said, turning toward the wounded soldier,
while the patrol lead the prisoner off, “ forgive . . . and
forget.”

The soldier gave a nod in the affirmative,
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“ And keep up your spirits,” concluded the officer, putting

the cigar in his mouth.

“Asforme,” .

replied the soldier, closing his tecth

on the cisar and taking it between his forefinger and thumb,

“T am always in good spirits ; but you must understand, licu-

renant, that these are things that try one.”

So the drama ended with a laugh,
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In the principal streets there Is @ regular hive,  The houses
are quuite empty,  The large familics, even the most dowmestic,
decide to ereep out of their shell; the “ papa” yoes to the
window, looks down and then up at the sky, and exclaims
“Fine weather 1" then turning to the family, who are behind

him, and only walting « sign from him, he says gaily 0 © Letus

g0 out 75 so after much shouting and running about hither and
yvon from room fo room, clapping their hands and twming the

house upside down, in searcl of wraps and hats in the dark,

the boys are ready, and the troop puts itself in motion,  Hven

the grandmamma, poor old lady, feels several years slip off

from her shoulders, and, despite her habitual complaints, goes
out too, leaning on the arm of her best-behaved grandson. The
party stretches along the street, two by two, the boys in front,
jumping and singing among themselves, and knocking with

heads and hands into the logs of the passers by, The old peo-

ple behind, limping and coughing, try to keep out of the way

of the carriages and not lose sight of the children,  The newly

married pairs and the betrothed couples wander 2bout the
quictest streets and gard

sarden paths arm m arm, ther heads nearly

touching, their fingers giving a hutive squeeze now and then,

close together, and talking, talking, talking, and exchanging fond

glances and long pressures of \hci.md, 5 t‘npv exclaim from time

to time, their eves turned heavenward @ “Ilow beautiful the

moon is to-night 177 “Lhe little dressmaker is returning home

from the shop, swinging her small self along, close by the walls,
and pretending not to see the high hat which is keeping pace
with her behind, and will appear at the turning of a certain
dark corner in such a pleasant way.  The poorest girls, who

have worked ul home from sunrise to sunsel, come dashing
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down the stairs, meet at the door-way their neighbors who were
waiting for them, form a little circle, hegin a vivacious conversa-
tion, and grouping their heads together, Like flowers vﬂllouquel,
and swinging around their forefingers the ribbon which fastens
the scissors to their belt, reply to the words whispered by the
voung fellows who pass © Charming ! in their hewrts, and with

their mouths: Impudence! then turn their backs in a scornful
manner, not so fully, however, that they are unable to measure
them from head to foot out of the corners of their eyes, to see
who they are and what they aie Jike.  Others, drawn up in
fours and fives, all arm-in-arm, barcheaded, arrive at the end
of the street, hitiing cach other with their elbows as they pass,
whispering in thelr cars, laughing aloud, and tuming now and
then to chide with o maternal air the younger oncs who are
rambling about.  Meanwhile the young men are leaving the
factories and workshops with their hats pushed down over their
cars, their jackets slung carclessly over thewr shoulder, the
stump of o cigar in their months and twisted and turned in-
differently between their black lips.  They come down the
strect in sheals, moving their shoulders in a rough fashion, shout-
ing the latest stornello, meet the girls, approach them, hit them
with their elbows and knees, pufling a mouthful of smoke mto
their faces; and the laiter scatter with a shrick, Coatﬁ'hing,
and passing thelr hands over their tear-filled eyes.  'The
camins loosen the theatre placards with their nails and
then tear them down from the walls ; the small children play
i the squares; and the mothers, st;mdmg in groups at the
door-ways, their babies in thoir arms, delay giving the usual
cry: “To Dbed ! thanks to the softness of the air and the

clearness of the sky.  Along the streets, from the shops on
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either side of the way, comes the continuous sound of the
closing of shutters, the loud noise of the bars, and a slip-
ping of bolts into rings, and the interchange of good-nights
among the clerks who are gomg home.  The finest shops,
gleaming and well-lighted, remain open still, their door-ways
filled with curious people; as do the book-stores, with their
tobaceo-smelling  literary habitués, who sporl long, wuntidy
locks and who gatherin a corner at the back to grumble over
old politics and disinterred parchments ; and the cafis crowded
with customers enveloped In a cloud of smoke, from which.
at every opening of the door, there sweeps into the street in
waves a deep, full clamor of voices.

It was upon such an evening as this that my regiment,
which had arrived that morning in one of the largest cities of
Ttaly, was scatterred through the streets waiting for the bar-
racks we were to occupy to be cmptied and {or the refreat to
sound.

The scldiers were still in full marching equipment, the gait-
ers buttoned over the trousers, the cartridge-box at the belt,
the flasks and knapsacks on the shoulder-straps,  Weary from
the march, their clothes and hair white with dust, they stood
sUll in groups on the corners, their hacks against the walls,
their arms crossed on the breast, one leg resting over the other,
or motionless before the jewcllers' establishments, contemplat-
ing, open-nweuthed, those show-windows filled with medals and
crosses of every form and color, at which old employés and
well-advanced majors cast longing glanees and sighs as they
pass,  Many of them were seated in the hostelries reviving
themselves with a swallow of wine; others, less exhausted,

wandered through the streets.  All, or nearly all, however,
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had serious faces, were silent, ot talked in a low tene with an
effort ; a hittle from their extreme fatigue and slecpiness, and a
fittle from that confusion one generally feels in finding himself
for the first time in an unknown and nolsy city.

In the midst of the grave silence reigning in a small group
of soldiers who were seated on the steps of a church near the
barracks, was all the more noticeable the restless gatety and in-
cessant chatter of one of them, short of stature, of slender
build, with beardless face, made most attractive by twe great
blue eyes, who continually ran up and down the steps, jump-
ing aboui like a boy.  Now he would step near one, now beside
another, and fill their ears with gossip.  Then he would pull
the hem of this onc’s coat, now take off the tassel {rom
another's fatigue cap and place it on his knee, or pass his
hands over the eyes of a third, crying out as he did so:
“Guess who 1t 181" Tt scemed as if he were made of quick-
silver.  In passing before the chureh I noticed him; 1
stopped en the other side of the street and stood looking
at him for some moments, wondering what could be the
reason of such strange galety. The frank and pleasing face
of that soldier was fxed upon my mind. I moved off,

The following day I learned, by the merest chance, what
[ had asked myself the evening before. That soldicr had been
four years in the service, and by o series of accidents which it
15 not necessary to relate, from the day of his departure until
that time he had never been able to obtain leave, not even for
the shortest time, in order to return home and sce his family.
Four years! To a soldier, as I knew him to be, full of
heart, much attached to his relatives and the place where he
had been born and brought up, of a mild, gentle disposition,

o
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knowing nothing of the revels which dull the liveliest affections
and elearest memories 3 1o a soldier like this, four years passed
without sceing his fanuly and his home must have scemed
fong indeed T And so they had Dbeen; be had always ap-
praced a little melancholy and tacitum in the barracks, and

avs alone when outside.  Tn his houwrs of freedons, while his

1

comrades Tounged around in the public gardens fo bestow

3

DAY Caresse

s on the children under the care of pretty gils,
e used to poce the parade ground m its length and breadth,

his ehin restiug on RBis ¢hest s or was seated on a stone bench

at the end of 2 solitary avenue, drawing puppets in the sand with
the end of hus toot. e was always thinking of Tus relatives,
friends, and the places that he had not seen for four years, and

cbove ol of bis mother, who was a poov old, infirm peasant, but

with 2 genil and true-foving nature and the heart of an angel,

£y
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requently s and his letters, read and re-read,
o, then placed n hee bosom Bhe the relic of
asamt wettgated much of the bitterness of thedr separation.
Wnd such was the ease with the son and bis mother's letters ?
Voes, mdeed, Paper, the end, s paper, and loving mothers
wish wosee thon (thelr ehildren), wish to have them under
their eyes, te touch thow with their hands, and kiss them on

che Torchend, fwiee, ten times inoone breath ; and the elnldren

Gied with the knowledge that that dear head with

1
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Hyed throvsl those four years adife of continual hope and de-
luded expestations, melancholy, ansicty, and heart-beats.  The
son, who Teft a futle district i northern faly, had been taken,
with his regimnent, to Sicily, and detained there two years (in
Sicily, poor woman, with dll that water hetween them) ; from

Sietly he had passed into Calabrla, and spent a year there, and

)

then wyear incentral Hady, Finally, one fine day, the rumor of
departure spread thronch the regiment. * Where are we go-
ing 1" asked our soldier of the sergeant of the squad, and he
walted with bated Dreath for the reply, “ Intonorthern Ttaly,”
was the answer,  1Ds hewt gave a bound, “Where?"' he
asked again, growing pale; the sergeant named the city ;L was
the one nearest his home, AL U he eried, and a little more and
he would hayve kissed the screcant and been put into prison.
That swme night, when he found tme to do so, he wrote

This was the reason of his enicty thut evening ; that city was
within 1 fow miles of his native \'iilagc.

Mow, with what [ afterward fearned, with what [ saw, and

shat T coukd not help imaginmg, but which must have

aken place, Uwill tell you o story that may perhaps rouse in
vou the desive to kiss your own mother more fervently,

Twa davs bad clapsed since the return, Owr soldier was
stll talling about wsking o few days” leave morder to (ly home,

when, one {air evening, the quartee-master looks him up m the
dormitory of 1]

chim o letter “(Iow.‘ nearer,” e had hardly taken it

]
bl

e conpany, and on finding him, says, while hand-

it

n
hefore it seal was broken, and it was unfolded in the Light of
@ lantern in a comer of the room, by two trembling hands,

and under two dilated eyes, which were glistening with two Lig
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tears. e read the letter very rapidly, accompanying the
maovements of his eyes with a motion of his head, and mutter

g the word

5 quite hastily,  When 1t was read he pressed it in
his hands, and let his arms drop, raising his great cyes to
heaven ;s and the two drops, after trembling uncertain oo the
Ids, Tell, rn down his cheeks without breaking, and dropped
quite warn upon his hands, The letter was from his mother,
and said s Toanerrow [ oshall come to town on foot. It is
four years since £ have seen you.  Oh, my son, 1 can contain
myscll no lenger, and 1 must throw my arms around your
neck 1

That night he conld not close his eyes.  Tle dashed abont
restlessly under the eounterpane, and found ne peace ; and there-
tore nothing hut twist and wtm, now upon one side, now upon
the other, now on hus back, now en his face s alwavs quite in

vain, for the coverlid seemed so heavy, and he fell in such a

feverish state,--u great weight on his chest, @ restlessness, a de-
sire for molion, and o tormenting desire for freshe air, Fvery
moment he seized the hiem of the coverlid and pushed 1t down

to his knees, sighing wnd gasping as if e had been in front of

a furnace. From time to time he sat up m bed and looked
around at lis comrades whoe were all slecping quictly and
l soundly as one s accustomed to sleep i spring, Then he
locked at the bit of starry sky, which appeared through the
small window on the other side, and thought s “Oh if T were in

the country to breathe that air 1 He glanced at the lantern

placed oo distant comer, which gave a tremulons light that
appearcd and disappeared In turn, and it scemed to him that
that Tight increased his anxiety and made time longer. Then he

stretehed himsclf out in bed again, and began thinking of the
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morrow, shatting his eyes and remaiming immovable to try and
fall asleep with that sweet thought, but always in van, Sl

that sweel thought did wot bving him peace; lus body was

mationless, bis eyes closed, but Tus heart kept on heating as
if 10 say s “Yon shall not sleep; you shall nol sleep!™ so
that after o short time he was obliged t apen his eyes and

loek around agam,  Se many Jong hours passed. Finally

weariness conquered 3 the heart was silent, and the busy
faney still, - He slepts dreamed of the worrow ;. dreamed of his
mother.  He scemed ta see her thore, ereet and snuling beside
his pillow 5 he seemed fo feel her pass her hand over his brow,
157
i

and hie dreamed that he seized and placed his lips wpon i

Then, seddenly, he felt that e had become o ehild again, al

hene 3 and, one by one, there came te s mind 2 handred little

scenes from his carly B, and in those seenes his mother was

alwavs comforting hun when weeping, or defendmg him when
thrzatened by Tus Tather, oo nursing him i hurt by a ) taking
care of him when il and always (ull of pity and solicitude,

s loving, alwavs the mother T Then he decamed he was

erown up; vecalied the day of his departure s hismother's tears,

the o embraces, words of Tarewell, and comfort given and

reecived 5 oand he

It his heartstrings tighten just as they did

that day ; he felt around his waist the arms of his mother who
would not let him wo o tried to free himself, could not do so,
uttered a groan, and awoke, He loolked around, thonght, came
to himsclf, and that was oo moment of joy which ean be better

imagined than expressed,

Dovwn i the court-yard of the barracks anoisy sound of drurms
broke out.  AJl dached from their beds. He dressed in haste,

andd with the others performed all the daties of the morning
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cheerfully and with a calm face, but with @ hurning fever and
agitated heart. He tapped the pavement with his fect, bit his
hips, passed and repassed his hand over his heated brow, asked
all wrommd what the hour was, looked from his head to his
feet every moment to see if he was neat and had every thing in
order.  Finally the desired mid-day arrived. Desired, because
his mother, i leaving home at nine o’clock as she had said i
her letter, ought to arrive In the clty belween noon and one
o'clock, taking mto account the distance that she had to come
and the slowness with which, poor woman, she could accomplish
it Just at that hour the soldiershad to leave their quarters and
go to the single-stick school."  Our guad young fellow, by using
his mother’s letter, obtamed a release from that exereise,  The
soldiers went out, the dormitories were deserted, he ran up the
stairs, flow to his bed, placed his hand upon 1t stood still for a
moment, for he felt as i his legs vefused to hold him, and
panted.

A litle while thereafter he seated himsell on the bed:
planted his elbows on his knees, rested his face on his hands,
fixed his eves on the floor, and thought = “She iy commg; she
is comung here o the barracks I And laughing hysterically
he rabbed his forehead with both hards. “ 1t is four years
since T have seen her! Fouwr years I Then he counted four
on his fingers. “How Jong they have been!” And then he
went over i his mind all his fits of melancholy, discourngement,
and past sullerings, “OL ! he exclamed inoa Tow tone full
of loving pity, elasping his hands, shaking his head gently, with

his eyes fixed upon o point on the wall, as 1f to say 1 “Poor

A species of feneing with sticks Instead of foils, now no longer in vogue
in the Halian anuy,
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mother 17 and “ Poor mother ! he did say in fact. “So you
are coming {rom such a distance to see me, quite alone too and
on foot; you have to walk so many miles fn the sun; vou will
arrive in this great city, among all these people, without know-
g where Tam; and you will have to ask where my barracks
are; then be on your feet for so long a time, alone, old, ill,
and exhausted ; and perhaps you will lose your way and wander
about, worrying that vou cannot find me. . . . Ah, poor old
woman ! He kept his hands elasped and fus eyes fived upen
the wall, biting one lip and then the other, and clesing his eye-
lids to keep buck the tears which were ready to fall. Then
repeated (rom time to time: “ Poor old woman 7

After which he passed hoth hands over his face, shook bis
head, gave a sigh, sprang to his fect, and paced the room with
the hurried steps of o traveller. After a little he suddenly
stopped. Tt must e time for hernow [ He ran to the
window on the street, leaned out, looked to the night and left)
once, twiee, thrice, hut wo one was to be seen, The blood
rushed to his head.  “TLet me think of something ¢lsc!” he
said to himsell 5 and so tried wo drive the image of his mother
from his mind in order to pass this season of anxious expec-
tation,  Drive away that tmage ! Poor follow T It was out of
the question, so he abandoned the idea,

“TLook, mother,” he suid woud, shaking his twoe open hands
before his face, “Flove vou so well, sowell 17 . L, He Jooked
around ; there was no one; he continied ;. More than any
thing clse in the world 17 And letting bis clasped hands fall
apon the bed, he continned o shake his head gently as if to
sigmify more clearly by act the meaning of his Jast words.

“More than any thing in the world.” Then suddenly he
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roused himself © “Tt must De time now ! he said, and agsin
he went to the wmdu.v then stopped suddendy, and tumed his
pack s U Noaaying 1o bimseld g he did so, “you must not
look.™ITe tapped the ooy with his foot as 1 to repeat, No,
Bul smiled, and the smife meant: “Ah, T canmet help it 1”7
and w fact, aomement Tater he again went o the window and
lpoked out. Still no one m sight.

sone metho,

e roturned to the bedside and tried to inve

for pasaing tme. e bent ove arnn with his forefinger against
his chin, raised the elhow of that ams with the polm of the

R T i v e .
othier, and, fastentung his eyes upon the had while resting a knee

]

on the edge, he ran homeward v bis wind, saw Lis mother
make up a bundle of shirts and handkerchiofs to brine him,
saw her take leave of the family and start, then necompanied
ter alorg the road i his mind’s eve, that Tong, long road ! un-

der the huming sun, in the widst of clonds of (111:1: rased by

carts and earringes which were passing rapidly,  He saw those
carts graze the poor woman's skirts, touch ber, shake her,
She, so old, tred, and infirmn had not the Hime to avold them,
when ansther one rushes on, is near Ler, s about to bit her,
" Ah, move out of the way 17 the son exclaims above his breath

making, without being aware of 1t 2 motion with his hand as
ioto seize her by the arm and drag her o one side. He
puinted out the eurhings she was to avoid, and the bits of the
read [illed with stones, and the edges of the (m.ﬁ]hf& After
much walking he scemed to see the poor old woman totter,
bent ander the weight of her busdle, quite exhansted, thirsty,
and he was worried, groaned, and said to himself: “Oh, poor
wonun, give me that bundle s let me carry it for vou ; take my

arny”  Ile moved his right elbow and seemed to fec! between

his arm and |
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s arm and body a trembling arm, and with his left hand,
keeping his eyes quite motionless all the Uime, he felt the air to
the right, as high as his side, tn scarch of Liz mother's hand.
Then he came fo bimself ; the thought that within a few
moments he would embrace hus mother returned clearly to his
mind, and he felt, as at first, @l s sweelness; his eyes
brightened, bis lips trombled, all his features gleamed with joy,
A slight smule, then a broad one, then came a convulsive langh
his chest and shoulders rose and fell as after a breathless race ;
and finally he theew Imself upon the bed with his face in Ius

hands and gave way to a misture of tears and laughter, stili

shaking his head as if to say 7 Poor mothor £

“Are you going mad 2" shouted the corporal while crossing
the dormitory and stopping at the door-wav through which he
was to pass out.

The soldier started, rose to his fect, turned, and looked at
him with his eves full of tears, his lips parted with a smile
he had not undarstood him. The corporal disappeared mur-
muring : *Me is mad; heis mad !

When left wone, he stood meditatively for a moment ; then,
struck by a sudden thought, scized his knapsack Jeaning
against the bread-shclf, drew it down on to the hed, opened it
after having played for a time with the buckles of the straps,
dove Into it with both hands, and drew out hurredly brushes,
combs, boxes, and rags ; placed them all en the coverlid, seized
a brush, put his foot on the edge of one of the bed slals, leancd
over, and began to polish his boots with all Tis might, stopping
from time to time to sec if they were shining well.

“Tmust be clean,” he said to himself with a serious face,

continting his work with the brush; “I wish to shine hke a
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mirror ; Twish to make a fale soldier of mysclf, for [ want to
please her”  When the boots were polished he seized his
clothes brush, then the comb, then dove fato the knapsack
again, drew out o little vound glass, opencd ity and looked at
Rimself. .. . When the soul is deeply moved by « strong
and lovely affection, and the mind quite full of sunny thoughis
and fancies, the eyes and smile assume sueh an unpress of the
sweetness of thal alfection and the screnity of these thoughts,
that even the plamest face, ot such 2 moment, iv lighted
up by a ray of beauty ; so the good soldicr, in looking in the
glass and seeing his soul shining on his face, smiled with satis-
faction.

At that instant he heard o quick step on the stairs  listened
attentively 5 the sound was approaching s it was the cosporal
of the guard; he entered, looked about, saw our youny man,
“8ee here,” he exclaimed, in catching sight of bim, and calling

& gt

b by name, “there is o woman at the door who is looking
for you !
oy, T B o . . S N

My mother ! shouted the son, ronning rapidiy through
the domitories ; he dashed down the stairs, across the court, into
the vestibule ; caught a glimpse of the woman, sprang toward
her. She opened her arms, he fell on her Lreast, and both of
them uttered aery. The son placed bis hands on his mother’s
ISYRE A A Ty - < oy - '
temples, passed them through her gray hair, bent baek her head,
looked Into her eyes, then pressed that dear head against his
shoultler, covered 1t with his amns, and fastencd his lips upon
her bair, from which the handkerchiof had fallen.  The rood
woman stilled her sobs agamst the shoulder of her son, and
seizing him around the waist, passed her thin hands over

the rough jacket, which for her, at that moment, was worth a

hundred time
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hundred times more than the most beautiful kingly mantle.
The soldiers of the guard gronped respeetfully on one side,

looked motionless and silently wpon that holy embrace, and 1

looked too, as T was on guard duty that day, and stood near
m the door of my room.

* Come, compose vourselt, mother s hebrave s don’teryso. My
God I why should vou weep 27 the son kept saying in a cares-
sing tone, as he pushed back bebmd her cars with both hands
the hair which had been seattered over the forchead in the mm-
pulse of the first embrace. The old woman continued o sob
hard, without weeping or without words ;3 vnnl, v raising her
eyes Lo Dier son's face, she sded, drew o long hreath, as of
lifting & weight from Ler heart, and murnmtring, © My son 17
embraced him agnin, “Are you tred 27 asked the soldier
anxiously, tearing himscll from her arms. A lide,” repiied
the woman, smihing.  She glanced around in scarch of o place
where she could Tay down the great bundle which she had
brought with her,  Come e here,” said, throwing open the
door of my room. O, the ofiicer 17 she said, turning tow-
ard me, and making a courtesy 3 “thank you, sin”” The
soldier was a trifle confused. “ Come in,” Trepeated ;7 come
m. They both entered timidly, and approached the litlde
table + the obd svoman lad her bundle on i, and 1 moved to
one side,

“let me see you, my son; turn around; leb me look
at you,” the woman began Lo say,  The soldier, smiling,
turned to show himself on every side. And the mother draw-
ing back, glancing at him from head to foot, and clasping her
hands, exclaimed affectionately ; “How handsome yon are,
,

dressed Iike this 1”7 And the poor old woman ol herseld re-
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: 1

juvenaded, and was almost scized with the desire to danee

argund hu, - She approached him, then moved off) retimed to
his wde, and devouwred Tom with her eves. She placed bor
hands on T shoalders, and Tet them D down the arm untid
they renched bis hands g put her faee close 1o Ris Dreast e or-

der to see the buttons 3 then notict

1 that she had dualted the
cioss on his boit with her breath, she tubbed 10 with the hem of
her apron ; {mally, alter havig looked and looked again at him
for sotae time, she threw hor cmis aronnd i onee more alling
him lovingly by nune as she did so. Then she snd:,iml_\ Jet ot
of biny and asked anwiously o " And the war?” The son
sunled, Bhe repeated " And the war? Tell me, my son,
when are you going to war > Oh) heavens | who has been
talking to you about the war, good woman that yon are?”
S Oh, there ds w't any war, ten 27
“You will never go to war, will you? Never agan?” 4
can’t sty never again, my dear”” " Oh, then, you are going !
tell e the truthy my son” Y My pood mother, what do v
suppose we soldiors know about 1027 " But 1f you who o
don't know,” the mother replicd m that tone of profound pur-

E

suaston, who can, then ?
Having said which, she stood sl awaiting his reply

with such o cunous expression of face and {orm,  with

such o charmmgly pleasing smide on her Lips, and 2 eertain

meifoble Heht o her eyesy that her sen, smiling too, was
almost entranced o Jooking at her; and she pleased him
ymuch at that moment, he felt sueh a new and strong ime-
pulse drawing bim o her me his Leart, that he sprang toward
Ber with one bound, pressed her head between his hands, kissed

hher, shook her playiufly

as they do children, and placine his
- y

lips on her forel
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lips on her forehead, murmured smiling ;. “My poor, dear old
] y g 3 ;

mother !

And [, standing there with my back against the wall and
my arms crossed onmy breast, thought @

“Tere s ooman who adores his mother ! He cannot help
being a good, respectil, well-disciplined soldier, full of amesr
propre and courage. Yo, courage too, because the souls which
feel deeply and strongly can never be cowardly,  That soldier
there, taken on to the battlefeld, would allow Tumself to be
kitted without fear, and he would die with the name of his
mother wpon his hips. Teech him what bis country is; make
him mderstand that the comtry s a uodred thousand mothers
and o hundred thousand fawilivs ke his awn, and he will love
hs country with enthusizzm, But one must begin with the
mother, Ol D af we could (iiss(,owr the gerne of all the levely
alfections and all the honest and generous actions of which we

Y

should almost always discover them m the heart

arc proutd, we
of our mothors How many medals of military valor ought to

gleam on the reasts of the mothers nstead of the sons! and
how many wreaths of laurel ought to rest npon an old, bald
head instead of upon the brown one of youth! Oh, mothers,
you should nover dic! You should remain ot the side of your

sons, and accompany them to the end of the jonrmey of Tife.
Before you, even when we arc old, we would always be children,
and love you ever with the same love,  Instead, you leave ws
atone ., . ohnotno! not alone; your sweet memory re-
mains with us, your dear image is always before our eyes, your
foving counsels are ever present Lo the spirit, and this is cnough.
-

Fvery time that a weariness of [ife assails us, and some hard

disillusion raises in our hearts a fecling of hatred and aversion
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1() men /C g & ¥
i . \i“ (E.-i !
5 W L 1 nn )(’1“ hOl s I)L IQ_IJ! © I(J. weace glvlng

imaee © we shall foel that wo ‘
pes we shadl foed that we hear your dear voiee, which chided
b 2] b Lo - oy

11:" ST \‘ y Ry . ; i
when ehilidren, calling us hy name; and we will hend our
Lrces frresicil o .
knees arreststthly and chasp oy hands bef i
vand clasp owr hands before y e nell
e i p o s before your image, asking
your pardon !
At that mome S MAJOT CONIC m |
e oment the major comes grumbling into the harracks ;
Vhere 1s the officer of the gnard 2™ he asks of some one out
siede the door, 1 here star V
door. I here started to go out, and planting myself
}(I; JF( e o , ) } o ¥ou
pale before him, with my hand at my cap, and ery : “Uresent 1
He looks at me fixedly and makes a sort of face, asif tosay
e, 50y

IRt Pt
Waat the devil 1 the matter with you?”

CHILDREN
form begins f
and mmnusemer
gentleness of
istics of the
chanpes Little
deflinitely to
Together wit
Dhoys & passiol
passing ; I ¢
exactly in th
fests itself
secks and lov
the man da
strength, pew

After the
affection, our
Soldiers are |
walls and th
turp back

the person w



se-giving
I chided
wned pgur

v, asking

arracks .
one pnt.
o mysell
[ IR B3

s5ent!

f tosay;

THE SON OF THYE REGIMENT,

Cuinorey of the two sexes, mntil a decided ditference in
ferm begins to become apparent, may have their playthings
and mmusements i common « but when, while the softness and
gentleness of outline remain in the girl, mothe boy the charac-
istics of the man Dogin to show themselves, the resemblance
chanpes ligtle by 1intle, and one sex turns and attaches itself
definitelv to dolis, the other to guns, trumpets, and drums,
Together with the fancy for arms, there usually awakes in
boys a passion for soldiers ; in sowe temperaments it is only
passing ; In others violent, frreststible, and lasting.  And it 15
exactly in this that the difference 1 the two natures wani-
fests itself first and most noticeably ; for while the woman
secks and loves that which signifies peace, weakness, and Jove,
the man dashes with ardor toward that which represents
strength, power, and glory.

After the members of the family and houschold, our first
affectiom our first outhurst of enthusiasm 15 for the soldicr,
Soldicrs are the first figures which we draw on the school-room
walls and the book covers 3 soldicrs the first persons whom we
turn back to look after in the street, stopping and obliging
the person who is holding our hand to do the smue.  The first

59
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entwe recerve Bs spent at a baekseller's for a sheet of colored
solddiers  and all that which belongs to soldiers ~—weapons, 1mi-
foruas, galloons, feathers, trinkets, and sash —becomes the object
of vur wost ardent desires and our dearest hopes ; so much so
that we fecl that, despite any sacrifice or any opposition, we
shall enlist ag soldicrs when the proper tme arrives ; yes, sol
diers, soldiers, even if the world falls; mamma will ery, papa
growl out in that deen voice which he reserves for the most
daring escapades : no matter; the matter is decided, we wiil be
soldiers,

Here the manta for arms

gins, and we search, prowl about,
dive Into cvery thing to see 1l there is not evera cane, stick, or
leg of @ broken Lable i the house, which, having been shaped
by the blade of our penknife, may not scrve, for a longer or
shorter Ienygth of tine, as a rapter, dagger, or gun, Who of us

has not passed Tong hours astride @ charr, with his Dreast agains!

!
the back, working his legs as if spurring on o herse, waving
aloft the handle of a broomy, and Twlding forth In a certun
slow, deer, solemn tone, ke o gencral whe is commanding a
division 7 Who does not remember the st sword which lie
recetved from an unele, pedfather, or same retived officer, an
old friend of the family, on bis birthday, or as a reward for
good conduct at gehool 7 Kot fet it be understood, not one of
those ordinary swooden swords, Lound In silver paper, mere

o

playthings fur children, which do not even frighten fhes; but «

real sword, a genuie blade, such as they use In war,
Ot the first sword 15 a great souree of delight !
Then thase beautiful spring mornmgs (which take away the

[B1 W

desire for books, and put a fever nito one's tegs, as Glusti s 1ys)

when, seated at the table, vawning and dozing over a fable of
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Tedro to be turned into Talian, we seddenly hear a great
outburst of trumpets and drums down in the street,  To the
devil with books and copy-books, and down the stairs, at a
break-neck pace, hehind the soldiers, until we reach the parade
ground, and can contemprate with cestasy that bright gleam-
ing of bayoncts, appearing and disappearing ke a flash above
the heads of the battalions, and hear that noisy and prolongud
harral of the besteged, which stirs our Dlood, and makes us
feel onr strength doubled as we involuntanly clench our Tutle
fists ;=—who does not vemember those heaniiful mornings? It is

we have to confront the angry

true that on refurning }mma:,
look of papa, or sumething worse ;. but that bLeing able to say
YT have been on the parade gronnd,™—ah ! 1t is a great relief
to the eonsclence, an excuse which ong ean adduce, and
which In fact one does adduce withent humility or {var,

How well) also, do we remember the first soldier with whom,
alter a little persistency, we succeeded in meking friends?
And again, the fist time that, on the parade ground, or at
tarpet-shooting, we have had the honor of going to feteh a little
water from a ncighbormg spring In our own broken bowl? We

that 1t would have overflowed at the slightest

bronght it so 1.0
d, so careful were we

movement ; yebt not one drop wi
with ¢yes and arms, nlaking every possibie effort of body and
soul to discharge our honorable task worthily ! Then to be
seen on the promenade with o corporal of the sharp-shooters,
{or fnstanc: b Tt s one of those pleasures in thinking of
which T wish to be a boy again, in order to cxperience it once
more, or to ¢xperience it as a man, even at the cost of appearing
childish,  Then in the evening, at the hour of retreat, when we

accompanied our young corporal to the door of the barracks
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and said good-night, or secured the promise of o meeting for the
following day tm a foud voice, so that all the boys round about
nuight hear it and the next day we took a charming walk togethe
outside the citv, and on yeaching a solitary spot, hegeed onr
(riend to et us see lus pontard ;) to which he roplied that it was
srbidden, and we continued feasing him; he refusing, and
we saying " Do me the favor for 8 moment enly, onfy just one
woment”; wntil the poor corporal, after glancing around, drew

out the dagger from its sheath with a cortain air of mystery,

1

and the sight of that beantiful, bare, glewming blade sent a

shadder through our veins, “Then we touched it lightly with
our finger, asking 1f 1t were sharp, and if one blow would kill
aman .., Oy the friendship of a corporal s a great
thing for von ! That, ameng others, of always having in your
pomd some beautiful new cartridges, sometimes powder too,
and, perhaps, even a beautiful cross of an old plate, or bruised
metal buttons, and evens~bat these are fortunes whuih rarely
fall to one’s lot. You may become the possessor of @ couple
of Bits of gold Tace, a trifle sworn perhaps, but always in such a
condition as to cut a stupendous fignre on the sleeves of vour
house - jacket.  And all the Doys In the neighborhood will
respect you,

Fhie tdea which one has, a5 a ¢hild, of the superiority of sol-
diers over other citizens, is something really marvellous, There

can be no soldiers who are not prodigies of courage.  There
are absolutely no soldiers who are weaker than the strongest
civilin. Nooncin the world can run tike a sharp-shooter ; the
handsomest beards m town belong to the sappers: there is
nothing more tervible on carth than an officer with an un-

sheathed sword—cspeetally 1f 1t has just come from the hands

of a knifc-grin
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of a knife-grinder,  And In fact, when we set the martonettes
dancing, and improvised comedics, there might De a flerce
struggle on the stage between ten armed characters, or there
might be even princes and kings to make a great deal of racket
with therr swords in hand ; bat at the appearance of two sol-
dicrs with muskets slung aeross their shoulders, all the other
wooden heads suddenly were quict, and on their good be-
havior, and somctones oven {he crowns bowed before the
fatigne caps.  When late at evering, suddenly hearing down

m the street, before the door of w tavern, a confused sound of

1

angry and threatening voices, oaths, blows, and cndgels, and a

erving of women and children, and on gowny Lo the window
we could see the dageers gleam, we understood that there was
a fight between the soldicrs and workmen, did n't we always
pray that the former should do all the killing, and the latter be
beaten? And if the contrary occurred, how provoked were we!

This intense allection of children is returned by the soldiers
with an affection naturally less enthusiastic, but not less strong.
Conscripts who have just come nto the reghment, or even old
soldiers who have barely arnved from an anknown city, pray,
where do they seok and find thetr first friends 2 In that crowd
of gamws who hang around the drummers when the vei-
ment goes to the parade ground,  From them come the first
smiles, the {irsl hand-shakings; with them the first meetings,
the first gental and confidential conversations, the frst sofitary
walks in the country, the first outbursts of rage agamst their
all-powerful superiors, the first laments over the severity of the
discipline, and {rom them the first words of comfort and con-
solation,  ‘They let them write and read their letters from

home, and relate all the most insignificant particulars of their



http:I:~\:c~.II

24 MILITARY LIFE,

fuwnly life, and listen with pleasure, and sometimes with a cer-
tain tender melancholy, beeause, far as they are from their own
relatives, these conversations revive in thelr bearts thar affecs

tionate feeling for home which one never experiences i the

nolsy tooms of the barracks, By means of these childeen,
they forn, little by httle, & fnendship with he porter 7 and
through the Tatier succeed n 2 short tine n endurging the
circle of thetr friendly relations, so that, 1 case of need,
they know to whont they can have recourse, atd, inany cuse,
with whom they can cxchange a little zossip, all the more i
among their friends there be seme good woman who has a
soldier son,  Thus, to the sympathy and affection in their

r

hearts {or these children is added a feeling of gratitude ; and
by means of them thewr Nttle friends, too, form new friend-
shipg 3 Little by ittle, m suel and such @ company, i such and
such o battalion, there 18 no nnknown or different face, and
thetr affeeton, the first burst of enthustasm past, takes deeper

and more lusting root. When the regnnent poes away.

I have expertenced i, we seek our mother, go and sit dewn

beside her, and remain there with a scrious face in order to
be asked some question that will provoke si outburst of our
eriel—" What 15 the matter, rhilu? And we do not reply.
“Don't keep me in suspense ;. what has happened to you?
what lias oecurred 270 Then we throw oursolves Into her arms
and tel! her what 1t 1s 5 and our mother, quite moved, passes
her hand over our forehead, excluiing as she does so 0 “Oh,
poor boy ! De comforted, others will come.” Then we te-
turn comforied to cur swords and drums.

O mothers, let your boys come with us; we will love them

ke brothcrs;, like sons ; and on leaving us they will return to
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vour bosem stronger and more Joying, because among soldicrs
one learns to lave, and with a depth of affection that softens
both heart and soul

In proof of which [ will relate an neident that took place
some vears age in o regiment of our army, and which wuoe
told me by a friend who plaved an important part in it |

will try to recall to mind his ewn words.
.

Upon one of she last cvenivgs of 1868 our division, which

¢ place on the east-

m the afternoon had left

- Buganen Hills), entered ity of Pacdua by

the Purla Santa Croce, o they were Lo pass thveugh 1€ e roude
to Vemee,  Althoush many other corps had passed through the

town, and the sireels woe "z'ns:scd were farthest from the cen-
tre and the feast troquented, yet the welcome accorded us by
the people was very warm. L however, only romember it as |
would o drearm ;L retain a faint reeollection of i 5 one does
of the first conversation with his inamorata, when he treros
bles all over, becomes white in the face, aml cvery thing
zrows black around lum.  Ves, in approaching Vadna, the
first great city in the Venetian district that we reoched, my
heart beat wildly and wy thoughts grew confused. When we
entered later, and an tmmense wmultitude, breaking out mto a
loud cvy, dashed nto our ranks, broke them, surrounded and
scattered ws i a fow moments on every side, so that there was
no trace of order in the cohumns, then my sight as well as my
mind became clonded, T remewber (eeling mysell squeczed
around the throat and waist several times by two convilsive

arms, and tapped on the shoulder and aras by two trenbiing
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hands 3 of fecting mysell kissed in the Tace by burning mouths,
with the same fory with which amother would kiss her son on

first seciny Lim after along absence ; ol huving felt the con-

tact of many cloves wel with tears ; of having stopped several

times Lo disengage

e aword Trom the hands of some boy who
was shaking it \.'i(;;clzt?}‘ e order to make me tuen around and
take notice of hus snadl Teseda 7 theiof having waiked quite
adistance with hadf o dozen bunches of dowers iy jacket, so
that Ilocked like o country bridegroom ¢ ond, finally, of hear-
ing resotnd about me a conunuous and very loud hurraly,

ot nonsense, they wore nob hurrabs, but narticulate cries,
broken by sobs, sulled by embraces ;) they were groars coming
from chesls oppressed and exhausted Dy the depth of jov .
volees with o tone that my ear had never heard before, but

which bad sounded many times i my mmd, when Imagining

¥
fe]

the cxpressien of 2 joy sreater ihan human srength, The

o dizzy rapidity, and, flowing along, bore
the soldiors here and there, always, however, advancing 1n the
wat the eelnom had taken on ity entrance « and above
the heads of the mulntude could be seen 2 mreatwaving of arms,
nuskets, and banners, and this one and that one rushing vie-
lently together and instantly separating, aceording to the impetu-
osity of the embrace and the rapid separation of the elivilians
and soldiers. The boys svized the soldiers by the hems of
their coots or by the sheath of the bavonet, and jealonsly dis-
prited their hands i order to press their lips on them ; and
the women, too, youny, old, of the people, or of rank, pressed
the hands of the soldiers and put fowers in the button-holes
of their ceats, asking thewy gently if they had come from fw

and folv tired. They honded them froit and cigars, offercd

thelr table an
refusals, and
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their table and house, rcorning with amiable affectation theis
refusals, and warmly renewing invitations and prayers.  There
was not one face in that multtude that was not transligured by
emation,—eyes dilated and flaming, cheeks pale and lear-
staned, Tips ‘,m:’zbiiw: and in cvery attitude, every gesture,
every ery, something foverish and convulsive, which stirred your
Liood and made you tremble In cvery fibre, o much so that
von were fempted o reply to the salutatwns and benedic-
Cons of those people, and yet could not ntter one word, The
houses wore covered with flags - at every window there was a
sroup of persuns, one above the other; the last ereet on
chairs with their honds on the shoulders of the foremost, the
i

Some were waving handkerchiefs, others their hands in the

inst the sill as to be almost crushed.

farmer so pre

way of a greeting, and some throwing down flowers 3 all with
their pecks outstreiched and their mouths wide open like Iit-

ance of the mother, Some

tle birds in o nest at the appu

[

clildren held i their mothers’ avms waved their wee hands

toward us, and ultered o small cry which was Tost mid-air In
the noise of the crowd, The openings of the strects, the
door-ways of the workshops and stores were full of people. |
saw many of those good operatives place a cigar in the hands
of ance of the bovs, point out a soldier, and push him to-
ward him. 1 saw some excellent women put their children
out to the officers so that they might kiss them, as if that em-
Drace were o benediction from heaven, 1 saw tottering old men
pressing the heads of the soldiers against their brensts, and hold-
ing them fast as if they could never let them go. . . . Inthe
midst of so many and such forcible demonstrations of gratitude

and affection, the soldiers, poor fellows, were quite stupefied,
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) p . V cited, and th
and Tanghed and ered at once, not being able to find words ite

: . ) . . they repeat &b
with which Lo revim thanks, or i they found them they could ey 1ep

: - ; time, and the
not utter them, but tued by signs to say 0 “ It 5 too much, HE, =

. “ 4 . ) onoarsiving a
oo mueic !l We do not deserve adl this | Our hearts eanmo &

o There, again,
bear 1t ! P et

: NDE PR I
_ ‘ . o is mdescriba
As we approached the gate by which we were ta go out, the

L ; . . . . the arms fron
crowd I)cqzm to thin and the soldiers fell slowly mmto line,

T "
Ty : : \ of another ; a
The gate throveh which we were to pass 15 called by the '
tations, and
pcopht nf Padua the Portello, We were accompanied to the
. .. ) of the gate
It by snany citizens, the majority, gentlemen, mixed with the

. . . . , \\‘m and twe
sofdiers, arm I anm with zhmm and 2l engaged moalively,
. . the soldiers t
nolsy, rapid, and broken conversation s for after the first out- )
. S ) ) crowd, still s
burst of enthusiasm, which had only foend vent in tears and .

. . _ fering cries
eries, there had followed 2 great desive for words, o thousand crs
) the crowd ¢
questions and protestations, they interzupting thenselves from

' ders bhogan

time (o time o fook well in each other's faees, with a smile

aad been wa
Wehad b

ing at Padus

that meant: " s this rf:zﬂ!y an Italian soldier whom 1 have

onmy ar 7 % Ave we really here in the midst of the blessed
Padusns " And heve o Jong pressure of the hand wnd a re-

, A . slowly and
ciproeal shake of the arm, which sionificd © ¥ You are here ;

T

marched as
[ feel you; I shall not Iet you escape.” In that half hour /
L F . . . e ii)l\g rest.
whiclo was cwployed in crossing the city, many friendships e T v
. . the hhes we
were made, many promises o write were exchanged, many .
. side.  Ther
nropositions to meet on the return were made, and meehngs

arpanged and noted down in the pocket-books with names and

addresses, " You will write me first U7 1 the firsl, As soon . _
) Now that
: . b iy M y ooy

as we arnive incamp.” Y You promise me?” ¢ Yes, I prom-
. ) appearance
tse you”  Then aneother warm pressare of the hand, another .

that we had

with dilated

shake of the arm, and the regment approaches the gate, the

dialogues become warmer and noisier, the gestures more ex-
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cited, and the expression of the faces more animated : then
they repeat the eries and hurrahs whieh had ceased for a short
iime, and the soldiers begin to get into disorder again, until
on arriving at the gate the greater portion of the crowd stop.
‘There, again, you can imagine a confusion and shouting that
is indescribable s an embracing and kissing; a loosening of
the arms from one n order to throw themselves mto the arms
of anather ; and so on, hurriedly exchanging good wishes, salu-
tations, and benedictions,  Fnally, the regiment was outside
of the gate and ranged n morching order, two files to the
rivht and two files to the Jeft of the road, Tor 2 short time
the soldiers tumed now and then toward the gate, where the
crowd, still stationary, went on waving handkerchiels and ut-
tering cries of farewell; but Little by little, as it grew dark,
the crowd conld no longer be scen, the cries ceased, the sol-
dicrs began marching m order, and the officers, who at firsi
nad heen walliing in groups, fellinte their proper places,

We had Deen on the march for many howrs ; hefore arriv-
ing at Padua we were tired and had alrcady begun to move
slowly and in disorder ; yet on coming out of the cily we
marched as if we had just then started from the camp after a
long rest. The soldiers walked erect, separate, and quickly ;
the lnes were closed up, and a chit-chat was heard on cvery
side,  There were $o many things to be said.
1IN

Nuw that night had fallen the lanterns were lighted.  The
appearance of the light brought me to myself, and showed me
that we had not even left Paduay then Tooking here and there

with dilated eyes, 2s we do when we wake in the room of a
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hotel and do not understand  for 2 moment where we are
or why we are there, I saw by the light of 4 lanterm two
stall hoys whom the soldiers were Teading by the hand. 1 turned
m the opposite direction, and saw another : looked farther
away, and saw two more 1 fact, there were any nomber of
e, They were all led by hand by the soldiers, tnd were
talking n a low voice, liding themselves as much as possible
in the shade, so as nol to be seen by the olhcers, who, pers
haps, might send them Bome, as that was not the hour to leave
the ity and keep their families In suspense. The majerity of
the beys, one could see from their clothes, were poors but
there were not a few who were in comfortable circumstances, as
their faces, timid manners, and clean clothing showed, At
every ten or fwelve paces one stopped, and after shaking hands
and exchanging some affectionate salutation, turned back, Itis
unposeible to tell what an amount of sweetness, heartiness, and

deticate feching of sadness

1

a

i

v in those Jeave-takings,  Then,
the peculiar aceent of the Paduan diafect which lends itself
so fully to the expression of worm allection, and the profound
emotion, and the night, and the silence that began to spread
through the ranks ; ln fact, every word of thase boys touched
me deeply. Ushall always remember one of them who, In
tiking leave and saying good-by to all the soldicrs, exelaimed
oo sweet, trembling voice, in which one ceuld hear the soul -
“God protect you al 1

FThanks, dear bov,” T osaid o mysell; “may God bless
you with every good thing, may vour mother never die, may
you enjoy every day of your life some happiness like thet
MR

which tonches my soul this evening. Farewell, fapewell 1

Little by e all the boys turmed homeward, first the small-
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and over the regiment {oll

a deep silence, hroken only by the sound of weary, dragging
steps and the monotonoy Ctie-tac of the points of the bayonets
against the ends of the g;oniﬁn'd\‘. We hegan to doze and stag-
gered here and there Tke draonken men who are walking ann i
armn, T dazing and stagis ;f"\u more than all the rest

sucddeniy Eielt seme one tounn my ami s iwrnd il was 4
boy, “Who are youd” 1 aske 1, stoppmy, 1
voice. Tle Desitated 1o reply, beeause e wan dozing 100,
CCarluccin,” he then sakl, Toa low and trembling voice.
SWhere do you cowme T 277 From Pad.
vant to g Wit the coldiers.” T the w

S Tere do

wors Lo And

do you know where the sobiliers arc coig 2
e did not rpd s e T began again s Rerum home, go
home, you have go. ton far away, Who knows how anxious
your father and mother may he about yow at this hour. 'l
my adviee and go hr_‘miu.“ Te neither rephied nor moved.
“Won't yoi g0 Dack 27 “Not “Why not? e did

“Are Y Ou }\:(f}‘;"? A Tle” Lo

not
angiver. * Here, give
me yeur hand, cnen”

[ took him by the hand, rejolned my company, which had
got quite a distance abead, and, thinking that fo send it back
Alone at night would ex-

to his home and make him go afl the way alone

pose him Lo some great {right, T decided to take him with me

to the station.  When we reached the station 1 knew | eould

findd some means of sending
LY . . L 1 ‘- oy ek .

We have o recraln,” [ osald {0 one of my gmrades,

e appros Hed me, and after b b several others

him back.
}

passed him.
who had heard my words, and while they all wore gathern
aberi the boy, and asking me who he was and where I had

o
L
b
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found him, we heard a blast of the trumpet and the regiment

stopped,  While the ranks broke up and the soldicrs threw

themselves down, 1, dragging behind me the Tittle fugitive, en-
tered a field on the right of the road, and the others followed

me. About ten paces from the diteh we stopped 5 o soldier with

alantern eame up 5 we gathered around the boy, and throwing
the light on o Wiy face, bent down to look at him.

beautiful, but pale

He was
and exhausted, and had in his eyes—two
beantiful, great dark eyes—a very strange expression of sad-

ness for o child of his age, ag he could not be more than

twelve.  His old, worn, and ill-fitting garments were a strong

contrast 1o hiy deficate and gentle appearance,  He wore an
old straw hat to which a great portion of the brim was Jack-
andkerchief around his neck, a fustian jacket large
enough for a man,

mg, a blue h

2 pair of trousers that mﬂy reached his

ankles, and two old shoes luced with twin dut he was neat
and not ragged ; he had his handlwrchi(:f knotted with a certain

grace ; hus hair arranged ; and face, hands, and shirt quite clean
He Jooked fitst fn the face of one und the other with wide
stretehed, motionless eves,
“But don't you know that you arc alone 2 T asked.

He looked at me fixedly without replying,

Al the other hoys have gone back,” said one of my fricnds,
“and why did 0t vou go back with them 3"

Then another: “What do you wish to do here with us?
Where do you wish to go?

He Jooked first at one and then at the other, with his eyes

thendropped them and was silent,
U Speak up, now s say something,”

adways wide-stretehed

sad one of us, shaking
him Tightly by the shoulder ; “ have you lost your tongue ?”

But he never
on the ground.
provoking. 10
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But he never opencd his vionthy and kept his eyes fastened
on the ground, so obstimate and mmovable that it was really
provoking. 1 made another atiempt: ook his chin between
my forefinger and thumb, and, rising his head gently, asked :

“YWhat will vour mother say when she sces that you do not
return 77

Tle rabsed Bis eyes and docked b me, no longer with that
astonished, almost stupid exprossion that he had wom before,
Duf with brows knitted and his mouth open, as if only at this
point he had begun to understand sur words, and were wailing
for us to nterrogate him and make him telf what he had not
had the courage to sev.

Wiy did you run away from home 27

He was silent 2 moment after that question, and then burst
out crying, and between his sobs be murmured :

“Phey—Deat me!”
“Oh, poor boy | we all exelaimed, putting our hands on his

head and shoulders, and parding bis cheeks and chin, “ And

who is it that beats you 77

“Aly--mother.”

“Vour mother 7 we all asked at once, with astonishment
“How s that 7”7

“Dut—she Is not=—my own mother”” Here the poor boy,
after being urged, told s that his father had Deen dead for
some thine ; that he had no one Jeft hut his step-mother, who
only loved her own children and could not bear him ; and that
as he had heen suffering for some time, he had rune away from
home with us.  He had vot finished speaking when we began
to pet and comfort hiny, % You shail come with us, good boy ;

don't worry about any thing.  You will have as many fathers
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as there are officers, and as many brothers as there are soldiers,
Don’t be anxious,” Then wishing to quiet lim and make him
smile, [sald; * And if any one asks you whose son you are and
where vou have come from,; youmust answer that you are the son
of the regiment, and that we found vou in the folds of our
flag; do you understand ?”

He smiled slightly, and made a sign in the affirmative.

“And meanwhile,” T continued, “as soon as we start, you
shall come with me or with some one of us, and keep Deside us,
and walk as long as your legs will permit 3 then when you arc
tired, you are to say 50, do vou understand ? and we will put
vouwin a wagon,”

Poor Carlucelo, wha could not comprehend so many demon-
stiations of kindness and feared he was dreaming, made a sign
in the affirmative by bowing and raising his head and locking
at us with his cyes full of surprise,

“Iow do you feel now * Are you tired > Arc you thirsty ? 1o
you want something to cat 7 Do you wish a little colfee, or a
little rosolie? ™

“No, thank you, I am not thirsty s and be tried o push

back the flask of resedio which an officer held out o hin,

“ Drink, drink, it will do vou good and muke you strong ;

drink.”
“Do you wani something to cat? There is nothing hut
‘1 bread just now.—Oh ! lantern there, give us a piece of bread 17
j ‘The soldier holding the lantern drew quickly from his pocket
i

a bit of bread and handed it to him,

“No, thank you, T am not hungry.”

“Eat, cat; you have Dbeen walking for a long time, and
sught 1o refresh your stomach.”
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He hesitated a moment, then scized the bread with both
fands, and bit into it with the avidity of @ hungry animal.

At that moment we heard the sound of the trumpet, and
After a little more than a half hour

put ourselves en rowée.
I took him Dy the hand

Carluccio was overcome with sleep.
and led him to the rear of the column, where, after exchang-
ing a few words with the commissary, [ had him placed in the
an, while he kept saying: 1 am not really sleepy. ..

wag
And off he dropped into 2 sound

o
I amnot really sleepy.”
siumber, murmuring that e did not need any sleep, and that
he wished to march.  An hour afterward the regiment stopped

again for some mowments. Hardly had the trumpet sounded,

when the soldiers of the last company, whe had scen e take
Carluccio to the commissary, ran and gathered about the
wagon. One of them took the lantern from his musket and
put it at the boy's face, then they all bent over to look at him,
He continned to sleep peacefully, his head resting on a bag of
bread, and his eyes still red, and his cheeks wet with tears.
said a soldier, svils voce.

“What a beautiful little rascal !”
A third

“How well bels sleeping ! murmured another.
stretched out his hand and pinched bis cheek with two of
his fingers. “ Down with that hand 17" shouted the: corporal,
and all the others eried out: ““Leave him wlone ! Tet him
sleep ! Carluceio waked at that mowent, and seeing himsclf
surrounded by the soldiers, was a tiifle frightened, but was
instantly reassured and smile,

“Whose son are you ? " asked one of the soldiers,

Carluceio hesitated for 2 moment and then, remembering

my advice, he replied serionsly: T am the son of the regis

ment,”
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All the soldiers began to laugh.  “Who brought you to us ?
Where did they find you ?

The boy replied with the greatest gravity : “They found me
in the folds of the dag !

The soldiers burst out Jaughing again,  “ Your hand here,
comrade 1”7 shouted the corporal, extending his hand.  Car-
Juceto put out his and clasped it.  “Give it to me too,”
said another soldier, and Carluccio pressed his also.  Then
every one followed suit, and the Doy shook hands with them
all.  The last one said aloud : “We are firm friends, are we
not, child 7" and he replied : “ Yes, firm friends.” At that
monient the trumpet sounded, and the soldiers moved off laugh-
ing, and I, appearing suddenly before Carluccio, asked him :
“Well, what have you to tell me?”  He looked at me, and
replied smilingly, in a tone of perfect content : “The soldiers
like me.”

iv.

We arrived in camp about midnight ; I do not remember
how many miles we made from Padus up, nor at what point
we pitched the tents.  There must have been some village
near the camp ; but there was not the top of a steeple to be
seen in any direction.  The sky, which had Dbeen dark and
cloudy so that we could not see the stars, had become clear, The
field where the regiment was to encamp was all lighted by the
moon, and surrounded by great thick trees, which cast 1 dense
shade all arsund. It was aspot full of dark, gloomy beauty,
and in 1t reigned a profound quict; so struck were we by it,
that we all entered the camp without speaking, and drew
up in line in silence, looking with amazement here and there,

as If we were In an enchanted garden,
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In a short time the camp was in order, the wagons werc
taken to their places, the sentinels given their posts; the
companics were re-arranged without arms, among their own

tents; and the sixteen orderly-sergeants began the roll

call, cach one standing in front of his company, with the
officers on one side, and a soldier with a lantern on the
Meanwhile  Carlucels,

other to Jight up the record book.
had run to hide him-

led Dack to me by the commissary,

self Dbetween two tents, and stood there frighfened and as-
tontshed, contemplating the beautiful spectacle of the camp
lishted up by the moon. That multitude of tents gleaming
in long rows until they were lost to sight omong the trees ;

those five hundred stacks of glistening bayonets; all those

people;; and the Intense quiet, the monetonons voices of the
orderly-sergeants growing gradually fainter, from the com
pany near by to the one farthest away, where the lantern
hardly appeared as large as a fireefiy  and then the gradua
cessation of those volces, and the mysterions silence ;
at a stroke of the drum, the sudden breaking up of the

and,

fines and the noisy scattering ; and under the tents, in the
darkness, that confused shouting and hurried preparation of

the beds with cloaks, covers, and knapsacks, until little Ly

little, throughout that immense camp quict 1s re-established,
its lamenting

and an unscen bugle imposes silence with
And 1t would

blasts it is a spectacle that moves one.
have heen much more impressive i any one could have secn

inside those tents.  How many tapers were secretly lighted

between two knapsacks, beside a picee of crushed letter-paper,
before a face in which appear from time to time the fatigue of

the long march and the fear of the officer of the guard-—
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God forbid that he should notice the light—and the pamful
steuggie between the alfection which breaks out impatiently
and the word that one cannot express! - That is the place
and the hour for molancholy recollections, ‘There, under
those tents, when silence reigns all avound, there the images
of distant relations and friends from home crowd in, images
so Tfe-like and speaking; and dear, above all others, are
those of the mothers who come to arrange the knapsack un-
der their sons’ heads praying down in their hearts: “ God
grant that this be not his last sleep!”  Who has not shed
tears at night under the tent in that hour?

When all the regiment had gone to sleen, T ealled Car-
luccio, and took him under the officers’ tent of my company,
where the other two subaltern officers had preceded me (the
captain was ill},—two of those voung fellows, full of heart,
who under the appearance of an ovdinary and gentle char-
acter hide a soul capable of great things ; two of those brave
soldiers who, unknown or undistinguished wmong the many in
the ordinary course of life, suddenly spring up glant-like on
the ficld of battle, show themseives heroes, and muke peo-
ple say o “Who would ever have thought it!”; young men
who love a soldier’s life for this reason, that when crcasion
demands it they can sacrifice it to a good cnd.

The tent was lighted by ¢ candle stuck in the ground,
and my two friends were seated one here and one there,
with their legs crossed over a stratum of straw that our or-
detlics had hurriedly gathered, during a scamper, from the
ficld.  Hardly had we entered when we too sat down and
began to chat,

Carluccio kept his eyes down, and scarcely dared raise them
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to out faces for 4 moment when he was questioned.  His eyes
were still swollen and red from his severe fit of weeping ; lis
voice trembled s and he did not know how 1o move or where to
nt

5
At 5

Lis hands, g0 cmbarrassed and confused was he. By d
of questioning him and urging him to talk, we succecged 1
leosening his tongue and drawing from him some more -
tieulars about his family, Then littde by fitile he took couragt
and warmed Thhis narration, comforted by the signs of assent

and compassion that we constantly gave to his words,

“She is not my true mother,” he said ; “that s why she

does net love me,  The other was my trae mother, and is dead,
{rue very much 5 the one I havenow . . . 38

P

bt she Tove
the same as if Dwere not in the house ; she gives me food to

eat and o place 1o sleep, but never looks at me~—as if Ihad

done somsthing wrong 3 and [ don't do any one any hav ;
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cvery one can say that Fhe neizhbors In the house

The other two boys are

5

all lke e better than she,

n boand there is no danger of her making them

smaller

cery ! Then she never teok me to walk with the other two.
They are always well dressed, while 1 seem like a bepgar,
Sowetines she left we shut up in the house, all

© evenings when you see so many people

¢
[SRRRNAN

alone, thone 5
strect, and [ ostayed ar the window walting for

pass o the
them to return, but they never came back, and T used to go
Then when they did

to sleep with wy head on the window.

return she seolded me; T had been shut up alone in the

house, wd they had gone to the thentre or café, and the

other two bovs came and whispered In my ear: “We went,

and you did not’; then they made gestures to provoke me,

and if 1 cried, they langhed at me, and mother never said
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any thing. These things made me unhappy, beeause [ had
never done any thing to them, and every time cither of them
teased me, and I wanted to do something, 1 always controlled
mysel and had patience. There were times when they had
finished cating, that mother made me carry away the dishes,
and while | carried them the boys said : ‘Scullion ! Oh,
heavens Lif they had givenme a blow on the head 1 should
not have felt it as much as [ did those words. . . . Once,
the evening of a féte day, she returned home late, and her face
was all red, her eyesshining ; she talked and laughed loudly with
the other two, and they all began supper, and mother drank an
entive bottle of wine.  After they had finished she called me.
put all the dishes in my hands, and said : * ere, carry these
away; that 's vour duty’; she gave me a kick, and all three
began to Jaugh.  Tsaid nothing ; but when | was in the kitchen
[put down the dishes, threw myself on a chair, sud began weep-
ing bitterly in the dark until they went to bed. I it had not
been for Giovanning, a young dressmaker who lived near us
and was kind to me, I should have always been entirely in
rags, ., . "

Lthen asked how Le came to think of running away.

At the beginning,” he rephied, “ 1T wanted to go oft with a
company of jugglers, those who play tricks, and when they find
boys whom no one wants, they take them with them; but then |
was told thal there were tricks for which, if they wished to he-
come jugglers, theymust have their bones dislocated at the shoul-
ders, and this must be done when they are small, so as [ was
big, I did not run away.  Mother continued to illtreat me,
and gave me httle to cat. But one fine day the Talian soldiers

began to pass, and all the people welcomed them warmly, and

i
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the hoys accompanicd them outside the city, and there were
some who went many miles with them.  In fact, I heard that

two or three had min away itom bome, and then came Dback

saying they had eaten the soldicrs” bread and slept under

their tents, I instantly thought 1 owould run away. 1 tried

two or three times; hot when it began to grow dark, 1 got

frightencd and went home.  But yesterday niorning my mother
beat me with a stick and hurt me very piuch | here are the

marks on tay hands, and then she struck me in
because 1 had said © “ May you burst !’ to one

the fuce, and ali
of the hoys whu

ked like boats,

was making fun of my boots, saying they loo
They did not even give me apicee of bread, and then v the
evening they left me alone in the house, T stood at the win-
dow with tears in my cyes, and was really desperate, when
suddenly I heard the band play ; I instantly left the house,
and as soon as I saw that they were the soldiers of the king
who has come to liberate us, I threw mysell into their midst,

and I have not left them, . Then you spoke to me (and

he Tooked at me).  Then they told me not to be afraid ; they
gave me something to cat—[ was so huagry b—and told me

they would keep me with them. . But T don't wish to
stay here and eat my bread Jike a beggar. 1 want to work,

[ will brush your clothes (and he touched my jacket).
[ will bring water to drink and get straw for the officers (o

steepon, ..
At this point one of my friends cut him short by taking his
head between his two hands, and pressing it to his breast with

all the pity and love of o {ather,
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SWell, neither of us have any thing to do with it,” and the

dialogue ended thus, T returned fo the fent quite annoyed,

called Carlucclo, and said to him
“You must come as far as the village with me, it 3s only a
few steps away.”

A suspicion erossed his mind ; he beeame serious and loolxtd

liad not known how to dissimulate my d

fixedly at e,
: T turned the other way, and prci‘cndcd to

sign by voice or
look for something m my travelling-case.
“You want to send me home!"” he cried suddenly ;

broke out infe o violent fit of weeping, threw himself on his

knces ab oy feel, and now clasping his hands, now scizing my
jacket, began o say, with all his strength: “Oh, no—no, Mr.
Officer, don’t send me home, for pity sake, for pity sake, I
cannot go home, [ would rather die first ; keep me here, o do

any thing you wish.

then

‘Il do every thing, and look after my

own food. . For mercy sake, Mr. Officer. don't make

me go howe H

T felt my hicart breaking.
and then said 0 No, don't werry,
Wewon't send you home ; youshall abways stay with us,
I promuse you that, rest as-

[ controlled myself for a moment,
Carluccio ; don’t cry or be

afraid.
We will abways fove you. . .
sured of iy dry your cyes and we won't say any thing more
about it.”

Then Carlucelo grew guict,

“I way not born for great undertakings,’
here is nothing else to do but wait for the reply
then we will see what is to

" T said tomysclf as T

feft the tent: 1
from Padua—and then ., . .

be done.”
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VI

Two days later we encamped in the neighborhood of Mestre,
where we remained for nearly a month, until the termination of
the last armistice, that is to say, until we returned back toward
Ferrara,

No reply came at any time from Padua, and Carluccio re-
mained on with the regiment,

From the very first day we thought of renewing his ward-
robe, because his clothes, already worn out, had been so spoiled
during the first march that they were literally falling in picees.
We gave him a straw hat, a jacket, a pair of linen trousers, a
beautiful red cravat, and two little shoes that fitted his small
feet.  Oh, how contented the poor boy was | When we pre-
sented him with all these things, he did not seem able to De-
fieve his eyes ; he turned red, twisted his Tead the other way,
almost fancied they were playing a joke on lim, tricd to push
back the unhoped-for gift with his elbows several times, and
kept his chin down on his breast.  DBut when he saw that we
began to grow angry at his obstinate incredulity, and pretended
to move off, saying: “We 'l dress another boy,” he took a
step toward us, made o motion with his hand for us to stap,
and exclaimed In a tear-choked voice: “No!no !” but he was
mstantly ashamed of that prayer, bowed his head again, and
stood motionless with his eyes Jowered and full of tears, When
he had his clothes on, he was so much embarrassed that he did
not know how to walk, act, or speak.

“ Cospetto, Carluccio!” the soldiers said to him as they
made way for him to pass furtively into their midst :  cos-

petto ! what luxury " and he blushed and ran away,

ria
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Lut at the end of little more than a week he became as quick
and full ef life as o4 druamer 3 he was the friend of all the sol-
diers In our compuny, of o great portion of the soldiers in the
others, and of all the officers in the regiment. Then be began
to lead a life both busy and useful to himsclf and others,  1le
t the first voll of the drum

slept in our tent, In the morning at
he was on his feet and disappeared.  We were not well awake
when he had returned from the kitchen of our battalion with

colfee, rum, or roseliy ammd “Me. Officer,” he said in 2 respeet-
el volee, “itis thme ., 7 FTime for what 77 we mut-
tered in a sharp, rough voice, rubbing our cyes. ™ Thne for

CARY I you, is 1, Carluecio 2 Give vour

you to get up.”
hand,” and we gave him a squeeze of the hand that put him in
good-liumer for the rest of the day.

He disputed the work with our erderlies ; wished to brush
our clothes : polish our buttons, swords, and boots ; wash shirts
and handkerchiefs ; he wished fo do every thing himscl(, and
he humbly begged first one soldier and then the other to give
Iim something 1o do, that he would do it so gladly, and try
hig utmest to do it well, and that it was necessary for him to
learn it ai any cost. Sometimes we were obliged to take things
sut of his hands, and soy to him with some severity : * Do
what [ tell you to do, and nothing more,”  And really we
were foreed to be very severe, beeause we could not allow him
to play the servant to us. Why, poor boy 7 Had we Dbrought
imn with us for this sole purpose ? He was afraid that gradu-
atly we should grow tired of him, although we did nothing but
overwhelm him with caresses, and surround him with care and
1t seenied to him that if he did not work we should

courtesy.
think him a uscless appendage in the end, and for this reasou
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he tried to show us that he was good for something, or that, if
for nothing else, good-will was not lacking on his part.  He
was even assalled and worried by the fear that he should scem
to us importunate.  From time to time, while eating with us,
seated on the ground around a tablecloth siretched on the
grass, becoming suddenly aware that he was being watched,
he was ashamed to eat, turned scarlet, dropped his eyes, took
small mouthfuls, and if we did not fill his glass he would not
dare do it, remaining with his mouth quite dry during the en-
tirc meal.  Sometimes, In the tent, while we were dropping
asleep, he would suddenly be ashamed that he occupied so
much space, and would sit up and spread the straw here and
there toward our places, rescrving only a small portion for him-
self, then lic down all curled up in a bunch agatnst the linen of
the tent, at the risk of catching some severe cold on account
of the draught. Not one of his acts escaped me, not one of
his thoughts either, and I always tried to dispel his shame,
either by addressing him gaily : “Well, Carluccio 2 or by
pinching his checks in a way that signifies: “ Flave no fear, I
am protecting you,” and he instantly became reassured, Ol
what a tender pity his delicate sense of shame aroused within
me ! “Poor Carluccio,” I thought, when, the light still hurn-
ing in the tent, T saw him quietly sleeping, all wrapped up In
my cloak, and his face half-hidden under a soldier's eap ;

“poor Carluccio ! why have you no longer a mother? Yoy

thought yourself alone on earth, and did not imagine that any

one could care for you! No, Carluccio, for boys without

father and mother there are the soldiers ; they have only a

piece of bread in their pockets; but as an offset they have

plenty of affection in their hcarts, and dispense both freely to

YyEp

any one in need.
mother ; be assul
content that you
our rough cloaks
He was always
camyp to foteh we
from leaving; @
the tenis laden
and diipping Wi
thirsty men whe
this wise 1 G
“1 want mine fl
he did,” ete., et
or pushing thew
“ Be kind enoug
he would wipe b
hausted that he
some soldier bt
to have him ree
favor with mu
mement, and Ll
themsclves m
the sheet alre:
turning up his
work, pursing
signifl “Tr
He would A
the tents, an
fastening the

he had done 1



i that, if
arf.  He
uld scem
with us,
ton the
watched,
ves, took
sild not
7 the en-
fropping
apied sp
wre and
for him-
linen of
account
Jone of
s shame,
U oor by
> fear, |
{do O,
1 within
i burn-
:dup in
s cap
7 Yoy
thal any
without
s only a
ey have

reely tg
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any one in need,  Sleep quietly, Carluccio, and dream of your
© be assured that she is looking down upon you, and 1

mother ;
content that you are amon she knows that under

h cloaks beat hearts that resemble her own.”
the day. He went out of the

g ous, becatse s

our roug
He was always busy during
h water for the soldiers when they were prohibited

camp to fetc
se¢ hiw woving around among

from leaving ; and one could
the tents luden with flasks and bowls, quite red i the face
and dripping with perspiration, accompanied by 2 crowd of

thirsty men who pressed around him, importuning him in

(,ArIu(uo my eantecn 3 “my flask, Carluecio [”
“no, mine” ; “f gave you mine before
And making signs for them to keep quiet,
“One at o tinee, like good fellows.”

" 'Then

this wise :
“1 want mine rst "
he did,” ete., et
or pushing them hack :
“Be kind enough to move off a litle, and let me breath
he would wipe his brow and take breath, for he was really soex-

hausted that he could do nothing more. From time 1o time

some soldier hunied him up to have a letter written home, or
to have him read and explain one received. He always did this
He would be quite peasive for a

favor with much gravity,
moment, and then say, gravely : “ Let us see.”  They seated
the forelinger stretehed toward
the sheet afrcady written, or to be written ; finally, Carluccio,
, kottting his brows, would set to

themsclves in the tent, and with

tarning up his jacket sleeves
work, pursing up his lips, and uttering an inarticulate sound that

“Ttis o serions affair, but I will do what T ean.”

ifted ;
hen the other in arranging

He would agsist first one and t
ad such taste in drawing the cords and

the tents, and he h
fancied

fastening the poles in the ground that one would have

he had done nothing clse all his bfe.
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When the men were drilling he would withdraw to 2 corner

of the camp, and from thence would watch in cestacy all the
time the drill lasted.  When all the regiment was drawn up
and handling their arms, the poor boy was greatly excited,
hat striking on the ground of one thousand five hundred
muskets, in one blow, like a single musket ; that long and sharp
rattle of the thousand five hundred fixed bayonets, removed,
replaced, and sheathed in o moment 5 that powerful tone of
command, and the profound silence of the lines, and all those
faces motionless and intent as statues ; the sight of tose new
things fired his enthusiasm, Glled him with restlessness, a desire
to shout, run, and jump ; but he never did this until after the
regiment had Droken ranks, out of respect for it. AL first
he contented himscll with assuming heroie attitudes, and look-
ing at us with his head raised and a proud glance, without
being aware of it; reproducing unconsciously the emotions
of Lis soul, like some one who, in relating us a story, so im-
presses us that we show by the movements of our inlen!
the sense and cffeet of his words.

When he heard the hand he scemed quite crazy. Fhe even-
ings when some onc of us had to go to the outposts he was
less gay than usual. “ Good-night, Mr. Officer ! he wonld
say, with along look, when we left, and outside the tent he
would watch us until we were Jost to sight,
e had this gentle, alfectionate way with all, officers and

soldicrs 5 and thus all loved him. When he passed among the
tents of any company, he was called on all sides ; Arms were
stretebed out to detain him 5 there was 2 Jumping up and run-
ning after him by soldicrs with letters in their hands : “Car
luccio, a moment, o word, only @ wurd”  He gave the offcers

[
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the military salute, and with an expression of more or less 1¢-
spect, according to their grade, which he had leamned to dis-
tinguish {rom the very first day.  He held the colonel in great
fear. When he saw him in the distance he took to Dhis heels or
hid behind o tent 5 and even he himself could give no reason
for this. Duat one day, while he was standing chatting with
two or three soldiers ncar the tent of an adjutant, be-
hold the colonel suddenly appeared,  Te trembled from head
to foot s there was no thme 1o hide himself 5 he was obliged to
look at and salute him ; he raised bis eyes timidly, and put his
hand te his hat,  The colonel looked at him, placed his hand
under his chin, and said ;. “Good-by, my good boy.”  Car-
luccio went nearly crazy 5 {lew instantly lo us, and Dhreathless
and stammering related this great adventure,

A strange thing in o boy of his age was that he never took
advantage in the slightest degree of the fanuliarity with which
we treated k. e was always doeile, humble, and respect-
ful, as on the first day when we picked him up on the road. Of
that fortunate day he spoke often, and always with tears in his
eyes. e had his mclancholy hours, too, especially on rainy
days, when all the soldiers were gathered under the tents, and
the eamn wis a8 silent as a desert. At those tomes he scated
himself under the tent with bis face toward the open-
ing, and his cyes fastened motionless on the  ground
as if he were counting the drops that fedl inside,  “Car-
luccio, of what e you thinking? " Lasked,  “17~Nothing.”
“TPhat is not true,” T said. *Come here, poor Carluccio,
come here beside me: T am only one of the many who are
fond of you ; but 1love you for them all.  Come and sit here

and we will talk together, and away with all melancholy.” e
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began to cry.  Yet they were attacks of melancholy that van-
ished quickly.

VI

In a corner of the camp there were two small houses, inhal-
tted by an cxeellent family of peasants, in which were estab-
lished the general quarters of the kitchens of all the officers of
the four battalions.  Fancy the confusion ! There were six or
cight soldicrs, between cooks and scullions, for every Litchen ;
and conscquently a continual squabbling between the {ormer
who did not know how teedo any thing and wished to teach

each other how to do cvery thing ; a continuous conflict be-

oot
tween the others who were vying with each other in order to
become cooks; an incessant coming and going of orderlics
to carry the dinner to the officers on the outposts ; and peasants,
vendors, and stupefied gamins of the neighborhood.

In one of the empty rooms of one of those houses Carluccio
was placed when seized by the fever, which had raged for
many days in the regiment to such a degrec, that every day
from three to five and seven soldiers were taken down in every
company.  Carluceio had it so badly that it was feared he
would die,  The surgeon of the regiment took care of him, and
all the rest of us lent our assistance.

Between the curtaing and door of his room was a constant
coming and going of soldiers.  They entered on tiptoe ; ap-
proached his bed quite slowly ; looked into his eyes, which he
moved slowly around and half closed, or kept motionless for a
long time on the face of the persons without giving sign of rec-
ognition.  They called him by name, placed their hands on

his forchead, made signs to one another in order to express

T
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their opinion on the subject of the little invalid ; then went off
in silence, stopped in the door-way to look back again, and
went out shaking their heads as if to say : “ Poor creature !”

“Carluccio, how are you?” T asked one day when be began
to improve,

“Y am sorry . . .7 he replied, but he left his xeply un-
finished.

“What are you sorry about? "

13

“Icannot . . .

“What can’t you do ?”

“Do something,” and he lowered his eyes and looked at my
shoes and trousers, and added: “The others do every thing

1A
o . .

He wished to say that the orderlics cleaned all our clothes
alone, without hig being able to help them.,
“And I am here) he said, in a volce full of tears;

“1 am here and do nothing—am a Dburden—I wish

" Then he made an effort to sit up, but did not suc-

. . B

cecd, and his head sank hack on his pillow, and he began to

cry, murmuring: “If L could only black yours ., but 1

cannot. Tt would really be better if 1 were dead”  And it

took all our elforts to comfort hun,
VIIL

Several of us officers used to gather at evening, seating our-
selves near Carluccto's bed, and we chaited on sometimes un-
til midnight. ‘There often came to us the communal counscllor
of a neighboring village, and the owner of the land which our
regiment was occupying.  They were two Tiitle men of middle

age, very jovial, very corpulent, and very passionale, be it ur.
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derstoed, about the Ttalian cause, and quite anxious to make
friends with the “drave ”

sort of people, whose hondnc s of heart showed in their faces,

and who every day

Al -
th,‘;H ¢ ;‘i “”}1 ol \ "i .

Cor
of Malvhera cou

1 i . 0"
"Bt Delieve o,

scems Lo you

nity, “the dash of the Ila 1an soldier

ished the phrase

perfor many other miracles,

The conversation ended unfortunately by always falling upon
the battle of Custoza, regarding which these two gentlemen had
a most pitiless amount of curlosity.

“When you think of it a retreat must he a very sad sight 1
the counsellor was wont to remark, in a melancholy tone,

“Listen,” my good
{this Albert was one of the most impetuous and dramatic tatk-
crgin the regiment); ¢
Inss of nur fondest hopes and the

cur life ore as nothing

ovls that cvening

witd with joy, filled with an enthusiasm
our eyes and made us Dbreak ont into the maddest shouts, so
mpatient were we for the battle, so sure of conquering;
and s few hours Tater—~hehold the army so full of youth, life,

and davivg, that anny idolized by the country, the frut of so

many

much trepidation and so many hop
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mh soIdicrs like ours the fortress
L be taken with an assault of bayonets.
the thing 1s not as cusy as i
they replied, smiling with much dig-
And they fin-

a gesture which signifi

[tiend Albert replicd to him one evening

tis a trial in comparison with which the
reatest disappointments of
and (his is the sorrow that flled our

¥
*

In the morning we were happy,

3 the object of so much carve, the subject of so
5; a few Lours later, con-

uersd, disordered, and wandering over the country like 2 dis-

L

Danded herd! A
which no words
hearts we had

faith, strength 7

enthusi;
what wil} the oo
The inere thoug
onee more the or
ihe eities had ace
wenl to our hes
lent !’ we sad L
hearts gre breaki
There followes
“What o rout
counselior,
“And your d
much sweetness
ireak 2
The tone n
strong desire to
were reported |
officer understor
“Asfaras T
the field shortly
quick step from
1eadmg to Villel
ments mingled,
mittuous crow(
the principal s

houses,  Burn]


http:il(:!.si;,::.ii

to make
-excellent
cr faces,
ed 1o re-
o fortress
bayonets,
sy as i
wuch dig-
they fin-

ey could

ling upon

:men had

[ sight !
ne,

s evening
atte talk-
vhich the
ments of
illed our
¢ happy,
tears to
houts, s0
quering ;
uth, life,
uit of so
oot of 50
ter, con-

ke a dis-

PUE SON OF THE REGIMENT. G3

banded herd ! Ab, it is a spectacie that rends the soul, and
which 1o words can deseribe ! Who will give us back the
heatts we had in the morning ?” one of us asked; “our pride,
faith, strength 2 Who will call Dack to our eyes those tears of
enthitsionn > Who will raise the edifice on these ruins? And

country say 2’ Heavenly Father, the country !

what wil] the
The inere thought fled back astonished 5 we seemed to hear
anet more the cries and applanse with which the population of
ihe Cities had accompanicd. us fo the gates, that anplause which
wenl to our hearts and flled them completely. “Oh, be si-

lent ! we said to oursclves ; fwe are soldiers, and our poct

hearls gro hreaking.””
There followed a moment’s silence.
Govir . " .
What a rout there must have been that evening I said the

colulsellor,

"And your division *"" asked the owner of the house with

much gweetness; “about what time did you begm to re-
ireat
The tone in which the question was asked expressed the

strony desire to know how things really went, and not as they

were reported to have done by people and newspapers. The

officer understood, and replied :
i - P "
As far as T can reruember, my division began to retire {rom
the field shortly after sunset,  L'he different corps arrived at

quick gtep from the different parts of the country at the road

leading to Villefranche here the ranks were broken, the regl-
ments mingled, every appearance of order was lost, and a tu-
miltuons crowd rushed into the city, spreading rapidiy through
the principal strecls, squares, alleys, and court-yards of the

houses, Burning with thirst, a great portion of the soldiers
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rushed at the wells with tremendous avidity and a cry of say-
age Joy that was absolutely startling.  T'en, twenty, thirty, the
first on their faces, the others with their chests en the backs of
the first, hung over the mouth of a well, their fect in the air, at
the risk of falling headlong into the water, and disputed with
trembling hands the rope, the bucket, the pole, pushing cach
other back with their elbows and by shoves and kicks, ihreaten-
ing to usc their bayonets, and shricking oaths and Imprecations
into cach other’s cars ; until the bucket, drawn wp by ten vigor-
ous arms, came in sight.  Then the crics; blows were re-
doubled, all the arms were bent downward to seize it first ;
when it appeared, twenty arms caught hold of it, ten Lurning
mouths were nailed to its cdges, drawn here and there, the
water spilled over their faces, clothes, and the grovnd. |, |
Who has drunk?  No one; and so it was everywhere,  The
majority of the soldiers had scattered over the comntry ; some
battalions, but half comprehending the orders reccived, had
not even enterced Villefranche, and had taken the read in the
direction of Goito by paths through the fields; o that only
the nucleus of the dilferent corps remained, one may say—the
colonel, flag-bearer, the majority of the officers, and a few sol-
diers 5 not one of the band,  The crowd which filled the street
uttered deafening shouts ; there was a calling in a loud voice,
a breaking through the crowd by means of pushes, a running
hither and thither of officers to scize soldiers by the arm and try
and collect them around the flag, a coming and going of aides-
de-camp and couriers on horseback ; in the middic of the
square a hurried grouping of colonels and staff-officers, an
anxious questioning, a giving and revoking of orders 3 all pant-

ing, and their faces flaming, wearled, contorted, and full of

71
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consternation.  Finally, as good fortune willed 1t, followed by
about thitty soldicrs, who had to file one by one among a row
of carfs and the last houses of the place, I got out into the
open country, on the road leading o Goito, T fornd my bat-
tallon again, reduced to o little more than two Jndred sol-
diers, and with these 1 resumed my march,  Little by little it
grew very dark ; we could not sce before or around us; half of
the road was {lled with artillery and provender wagons, wiich
stopped every now and then, so that it was all one could do to
st putats of the bars, and to keep

avold breaking his head u
his feet from under the wheels,  'There were ditches on the
right and the left of the road ) milesstones and heaps of stoncs
at every step ;) from time to time carts overtwrned in the mid-
dle of the road, Dags opened, and every kind of provision
spread about ; within short distances of each other the commis-
sary cart ab o standstill, on 1t asmall light, and around 1t a
crowd of soldiers who Blocked the way of the persons coming
up,  From time to time there was some major or staff-officer
who came upon us when we teast expected ity and iil-luck to
him who was not quick n getting out of the way.  On all sides
there were groups of soldiers who obliged the others to walk
zigzag 5 at every moment gunstocks which came within an ace
of putting vut our cyes, and great knocks from those who had
fallen asfeep,  There was o dense and continuous cloud of
dust, which filled our eyes and mouths ; a continuous shouting
of artillerymen against the civilian wagoners, who, quite dazed
in the midst of that confuzion, unluckily filled up the road ; an
angry screaming of Uhe officers, who were trying in vain to get
together the remains of thelr own squads; soldiers who con-

tinually crossed from the ficlds to the road and from the road to
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the fields, falling and rolling down the banks of the ditches; m
fact, aconfusion, a racket, a turult that is indescribable ; it was,
in fact, an infernal night. - Ah Fa retreat is indeed a 511(1,, sad
sight !

“The exertions of the day and, more than all, the violent
emotions which we had cexperienced n o short a tine, had
completely exhausted me. T was dead tired ; I caught sight
of an artillery wagon where theve was an empty place; T took
advantage of the moment when 1t stopned, jumped up on to it;
the men made room fer me; 1 seated mysclf, leaned over, and
went to sleep. When Topencd my cyes the day was beginning
to break.  We were within a few steps of the bridge of Goito,
It rained ; T touched my clothes, and they were wet. 1 Jooked
up 3 the sky was covered by a great davk, massive cloud that
promised rain for the entire day. 1 Jooked around through
the ficlds ; there were quanittics of soldiers walking slowly
along, with their heads lowered and their eyes on the ground.
Many of them bad taken the Hnen of the tents and had put
it over their shoulders like a shawl, lo protect themsclves
from the water; many others who had lost therr knapsacks
and linen togk refuge under that of a comrade, and so they
walked two by two, arm in any, with their heads completely en-
veloped 5 others who had lost their caps had put on their
handkerchiefls ; others who had thrown away their knapsacks
carried thelr things in w bundle on the end of their bayonets:
and all of them dragecd themsclves along with the greatest
difficulty, Hwmping and stumbling at every moment.  Some
stopped every now and then to lean against a tree or throw
themselves on the gronnd ; then rose with difficulty, after a lit-

tle, to resume thelr weary way. 1 passed over the bridge ; that
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bridge upon which, a fow howrs hefore, an Austnian and an
fialian sentinel stood drawn up, looking doggedly at cach
ather. Tentered Goito s turned to the right on the principal
street, What a :‘pm_tzx(:h,' met my eyes ! On the right and
left of the strect, at the comers, against the walls, nnder the
eaves, 1 the door-ways of shops and houses—everywhere, in
fact, were soldiors utterly exhausted from their march and fast;
some standmg with their shoulders Jeaning nganst the wall;
some  @lting all doubled wup, with their hands on their
knees and their ching i thelr hands and their eyes wander-

a tired, sleepy look ;o others were

ing here and ther
stretehed out and fast asleep with their heads on their knap
sacks 3 others who nibbled a ptece of bread, holding it tightly

5 1f snme

in their two hands and glancing arcund suspiciously, -
onc were threatening to come and drag it away from thewr very
teeth s others re-arranged the things I their knapsacks, or
slowly and listiessly dried thetr arms on the {olds of the cloaks.

Meanwhile the street swarmed with soldiers who were going

toward Co Many, glancing here and there with a half-
astoniished, holl-frightened face, passed on ; others stopped De-

side the wall, threw thelr knapsacks carelessiy down, and et
themselves down on (o them like bundles of rags. From time
to time ane of those lyving Jdown, raising himsell on his ol
bows, rose to his {ect with o great offort, and jomed and con-
tnued Bis way with the fiest soldier of his regiment whom be
saw pass by, At the doors of the few shops which were open,
there was a continunal appearance of soldiers by threes, fours,
and ten at a time, and a persisteat demand for something to
eat, for which they would gladly pay, and they strelehed out

their hands to show the money,  * There Is nothing more,’ re-
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plicd o compassionate voice at the end of the shop; *I am

sorvy, boys, but there is nothing”  To another Shop, then
nothing here either ; nothing anywhere, i fact, In passing
before certain dens of cafés, they saw the officers sleeping
with their arms crossed on the table and their heads resting
on their arms ; there were thiee or four heads on every table,
and tn the centre glasses, bottles, and bits of nibbled bread.
Some with their heads on their bands looked out into the
sireet with thelr eyes fixed and staring @ they were all sad,
paliid, distorted faces like those of people after an allness ;
and the waiters, crect at the end of the establishment, their
arms crossed over their breasts, stood locking at the scene
with an air of sadness. T'he openings of ihe side streets were
filled with carts and horses, around which people were silently
employed, the soldiers of the train and the common wagoners.
Meanwhile several batteries of artillery passed through the

principal street, and that grave and slow passage, the dull,

monotenous noise of the wagons which made the window
panes rattle, those robust artillery men so pensive, and serious,
enveloped in thelr great gray cloaks, filled one’s heart with a
profound sadness. Many carriages containing wounded offi-
cers, came slowly behind the artillery, stopping every time the
colimndid. . . . DButaside from the noise of the wagons
and earriages, over all Goito reigned a mortal silence like that
of an uninhabited city.

“The corps of my division had encamped on the left of
the road leading from Goito to Cerlungo, and which goes
on along the right bank of the Mincio. The camp had a
melancholy air.  Notling was to be seen but a few groups

of soldiers scattered herce and there, who were unfolding their
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wet tents and cleaning their clothes and arms.  All the others

were under the tents 1 at every moment fresh bands of soldiers

arrived aod wandered uneertainly around the ca

of their company ; and as the majo: yuity hiad lost thelr wsﬁamnrm,
sticks, and tent, they stood nts of the com-
panics, foided, noyed, looking

L
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ard the road leading 1o Goito, and not only ours, hut those
kt and left

cipitated themselves
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road as if for the assauit of

»..pnn,ﬂ they were

changed, radiant, and they were all wttering loud
eries of joy, and prolonged noisy bursts of applause broke out

on all sides of the camp. We low toward the road; two
wabineers on horseback with bare swords passed 1 4 car
riage appeared ; every head was bared, all arms raised, one
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powerful shout burst frovi the thousand mouths of the multi-

tude ; the carriage passed, and the soldiers turned back

But the eatire aspect of the camp was instantly c}‘;;mgcd; faith
and hope scemed revived s o one entered the tents ;) on all
a tumult full of gaiety

&

sides there rose and lasted until evening
and life. The bands played marches again ; the dear old friends
of our enthnsiasms and our hearts experienced for a motment
the sublime intoxication of the days beforc. “Oh we will

fight still | we said ; “we will fight sull 17

“Who was in that carriage 7 asked Carluccio, with intense

curiosity.
“The king.”

X,

Pinally Carluceio got up, and the same day the physician
held the following conversation with wus:

“My dear gentiemen, I feel Bovnd to tell you that this boy
ought to return home.  He is cured ;) but the slightest over-
exertion may prove fatal,  Perhaps if peace s declared within

a few days, we shall turn our backs on Venice, go to Ferrara,

from Yerrara, heaven only knows where 5 we shall be obliged -

to accept the trifle of a ffteen or twenty days” march, and even
more, and it Is impossibic that this boy should {ollow us; he
needs quict and repose, and nai to march seven hours a day,
and sleep on the ground. This i not the liéfa.: for a boy who is
convalescent ; therefore, You must provide something
else.”

And he Teft us. We thought the subject over for some
time, but no matter how much we tried to get away from what

the physician had sald, we could (nd no good reason for oppos-
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ing him. There was an indisputable necessity for the boy fo
return home, but how was it to be managed ? But to what
home was he Lo return, poor fellow 7 In his home he would
dic of a brokew heart. Ne, that was not to be thought of, hut
where then could we send him? We thought 1t over, held a
consultation about 3t, discussed it, and did not succeed In
coming Lo any definite conclusion about the matter, ind we were
on the point of paying no attention to the advice of the doctor,
when an officer from Padua, a young feilow who had enough
heart to pive a portion to the entire regiment and still retam
sufficient for himself, came out with the following :

“Iwill attend to the matler, but Twust knew his family
name and where he fives, T will put him under the protection
of my family 3 T will write home to-day on the subject. I
he were protected by my friends he could return to his step:
mothicr, and if there were any need of ity we would take him
inte the howse and keep him as long as necessary 3 T give you
my word ; will that do?”

The proposul was received with a general “ Very good, in
deed,” and a great slapping on the back of the proposer, whick
took oft all the dust that had gathered on his jacket during
the muanwuvres,

“Put now the difficult part comes,” he added, disengaging
himself from us with 2 couple of well-bestowed pinches.

“What 55 it? " we asked.

“To persuade him.”

T resolved to assume the 1esponsibility, and we separated,

That evening, before sunset, while ten or twelve of s stood
chatting about trifies near the commissary’s booth, the Paduan
officer raised his voice above the racket of the group, and cx-

clatmed ;
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“ A new armistice has been concluded ; we can leave the
camp ; who is coming to sce Venice ?”

ST we all replied In one voice,

“Shall we go immediately 2”7

“Yes, immediately.”

And a1l moved.

“ Carluccio, come with us 5 we are going to see Venice.”

From cur camp, situated in the neighborhood of Mestre,
Venice could not be seen ; but in much less than an hour we
reached a point from which it was clearly visible ; that point,
at which you turn from the highway leading from Padua to
Mestre, toward Venice, into a little road which, on a high
embankment, gocs as far ag Fusina on the banks of the la-
goon. At that point there Is a group of country houses, and an
inn well known and dear for the sake of two of the prettiest
little faces that I have ever seen since I possessed this pair of
eyes, We took the road to Padua, and started in the direc-
tion of those houses.  We had scarcely passed the inn, which
was the last of the houses, when Venice suddenly presented it-
self to view. The majority of us had never seen it and, there-
fore, when we approached the hamlet, our hearts began to
beat furiously.  We shall sce 1t at Ist, we thought,~—this
bicssed eity, about which we have so often dreamed, which
we have often sighed {or and invoked ! We counted our steps,
and the minutes and seconds, looking at onc another and
smiling.  Finally some one shouted :

“There itis ! All stopped 5 a shiver ran from head to foot,
and my blood was in a tmmudt. No one opened his mouth.

Before us was stretched an immense tract of barren, unculti-

vated land, scattered here and there with fords and large
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dis-

swamps, beyond which we could sce gleaming in the
It

tance a bit of the lageon, and beyond the lagoon, Yenice.
appearcd to us, as if through a thick wist, pale blue i color,
which gave it a delicate and mysterious appearance,  To the
left, that light, cnormous bridge ; to the right, away in the dum
distance, the fort of San Glorgio ; and farther still, other forts
scaitered along the lagoons, which looked like binck specks

It was an enchanting spectacle ! The place all around was

deserted ; and a light breeze that was blowing, rustling strongly
through the neighboring trees, was the only sound to be heard.

No one spoke ; all were absorbed in the contemplation of

Venice,

“(ome, now " suddenly shouted one of my companions, a

ioliy good fellow, rather too much given to the bottle and to
“Come, now,

sprees, if you will, but as nice as possible.

don't Jet s stop here and get sentimental. Who will have a

drop of wine 2”7

Some ene shouted “J
heads. Carluceio ran to the inn, and we scated ourselves on
the edge of the dyke turned toward Venice,
afflicted ! exclaimed my

" and the others assented with their

“Here 15 the consoler of the
friend, pointing to the wine which arived at that moment.
“Take hold of the botile and ap with the glasses 17 Tt 1s well
known that we militiry men do not mind a drop more ot less
when we are in company : we tipple with our eyes shut 3 so it

is not to be wondered at if after 2 fow moments some felt in

the mood f{or singing,
“1 say, Paduan, teach usa beautiful barcarolle, you who

know so many and shrick them into our ears from morning

until night, whether we wish to hear them or not.”
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And 21l the ¢thers joined in: “ Ve, teach us a beautiful bar-
carolle.”

“Oh, apply to him,” replied the Paduan, pointing to one of
his neighbors, who was something of o tenor and a poct.
“Aake him improvise a romance, that ’s s profession.”

They all approved in chorus : * Courage, Mr. Poct, out with
the romance, out with the music, out with the voice, or out with
~some hanter.”

1 think my friend, to whom these words were addressed, had
a poem wll composed in his head, hecause he aceepted the
invitation too promptly and with too manifest pleasure, but
at all events hie did not bring out any thing bat very ordt
nary verses, cimp verses, which means rather Jabored stulf.

“Weowant g guitar . .

)

“But where can we got a guitar 2 Do guitars grow here ?”

“\Wail—wait,” shouted a thivd, starting off on a run for the
inn. A short time after, he returned, guitar in hand. “It s
all very weil Lo talk about not finding a guitar hers within afew
miles of the city of gondolas and love.”

The poet {pray pardon him) took the zuitar, struck an att-
tude + all gathered around him, were sileat and expectant,

“isten fivst T will recite the verses and vefrain; then T will
sing the verse and you others the refrain,”

“ Al pight,” they all replied 5 ““start ofl with the loft foot.”

And the poet began:

Pur 1] sahtto anch’ o,
O Venezin immortale b
Che inhinito desio,

Cara, lon’ aveanel cor !
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“What nonsense ! what nonsense |7 infertupted our jovial
friend, who had made the proposal to diink ; “what'’s this stull ?

‘o don't want sy melancholy, we want to be gay 5 giv

I
=

us

a burcarofe ;oo along with your “desire ™ and your " immor-

Gl that you are improvising, my dear poet! Do you think

tental 77

AN those who had taken a Bitle more than was good for

thene approved his sentiments Toudly,

“Pine taste,” T observed, “to wish to make clowns of
were is really a chance of [, with this proba-
¢ air of Lelng obliged to sheathe our swords and

bility 1n the

1
|
|

yonrselves |

take onee more the read to Ferrara, and return who knows
whither 1o lead the poppy-like sort of life of a gurison ! We
pught 1o turn clowns 17

pal part of the company were of my epinion ;
the revellers insizted on their rights, the poet held {irm, and

Vvided,  Hall moved oll a few steps from us,

T Ay i E e
The sentime

k

=1 continued to tipple with the best grace in

the world 5 the others took up the interrupted song.
“VWe will sing you a refrain toc, Messrs. Snivelling Pocts !

shouted one of the merry-makers, raising his glass ; the rest ail

laughed,
“Sing, do,” replied our party.

And the poet (pray pardon Linm) resumed :

1

Che divine m’ assale
Patusiosieg 4 amor!
And the chorus:

C, Veneria immortale,

T abblam taitd ned cor,




106 MILITARY LIFE.

And the revellers :

Che poeta hestinle !
Che cane 41 tenor !

And then a laugh-—Carlueclo’s small voice, tremulous and
harmonious, was distinctly heard among all the others,

Then the song began again

Ma pur mentr” io timiro
I0 canto ¢ 1l sorrido,
Perehd un licvo sospiro
Come di mesto amor,

1 non i viola un grido
Prorompe dal mio cor ?

Then the chorus :

Ti guardo. 4 sorrido,
Ma non he lieto il cor.

"The tipplers
Invece 1o me la rido,
1 il partite miglior,

At this point there was a greal clinking of glasses, and an-
other loud outhurst of laughter ; the sun had disappeared, and

the breeze blew more freshly than cver,

Al da questa contrada
Che in nol siaffula e spera
Al ! non 1 nostra spada,
Non I italo valor,

Ma una victl straniern
Cacciera ]’ oppressor !

Then the chorus:

Quanto & mesia Ja sera
Con (al presagio incor |

And the
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2

And the sponges

Che squisito barbéra !
Che spuma ! Che color !

These two Iast verses were sung with less vivacity than the
others : 1t scemed as if the solitude of the place, and the dying
day, and the sight of Venice, which began to be peopled with
lights, filled even the hearts of the most thonghtless ones with

el

a little melancholy,
O madre, sul tuo seno
Vorrel chinar 1a testa
E sciorre al pianto il freno,
E infonder nel tuo cor
Questa doleezza mesta
Che mi sembra dotor,

And the chorus :
Vorrel chinar In testa
01 mia madre sul cor,

Then two voices of the other group

Non mi rouper Jo testa,

Fammi questo favor,

The others no longer laughed,  "The Inst verse was repeated
twice, The revellers mprovised no more words, and all turned
toward Venice,  We sang the {ourth verse a fourth fime; but
Carluceio was singing no longer ; he understood the meaning
of it, puor boy, and it had touched his heast. The hour, the
place, and that slow and melancholy music had filled his soul
with a sudden sadness,

“What s the matter, Carluceio 2 What do you keep your face

lhidden in your bands for?”" [ whispered 1n hus ear.
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* Nothing !”

“Tasten, . . . Suppese we should give you another mamina,
who would really love you?”

TTe looked at me with wide-stretched eyes. I talked to him
for a long time in a low voice, and he Jistened quictly to me
“Well?" T asked when T had finished. He made no reply,
but went on plucking ot the qr;lss about him, " Well2”

1le sprang up, tan to the bank, and hid on the other side of
it, A quoment later we heard o burst of weeping so violent,
50 despairing, that it made our hearts tremble.

“What s the matter 7 asked the others,

“Just what was to bave been expected.” They were all
silent, and £arluccio’s sobs were distinetly heard.

“He umest ery himself out,” said one; “it’s better for hin,
poor fellow ; it will do bim good.”

"They fook up the seng again

O madre, sal tno seno
Vorrel chinar la fusta
b sclorre al planto i1 freno,

15 tfonder nel tuo cor

Questa dofcezza mesta

Che mi sembre dolor,

Between every verse we could hear the mournful, tired sobs
of the poor child.

The spectacle of Veniee at that moment was divine.

“Sitence ! said one of our number suddenly.  All stopped
and strained their cars ; the wind brought us now and then the
feeble sound of drums.

“T¢ % the fanfata of the Croats of Malghera,” exclaimed the

Padunan,
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We were all motionless for a Jong time, without exchanging
one word, onr hearts oppressed at the sound of that sad and
infmical music, which scemed to relate to us, derisively, the
sorrows of the saddened city, for which we had offered up our

Lives In vain,

It would be quite uscless te try and tell of the weeping fits
of despair and prayers of Carluceto @ suffice 1t to say that more
than once onr pity was so aroused that we were on the point of
ahandening our project.  But 1t was a question of his health,
and we did not yield,  Vhe idea, however, of a good fanily
that would protect him, put him to school, and send him out
pvery day to walk with the small brothers of the officer, and
which, if necessary, would take him inte the house like a son,
and already looked npon him as such, mitigated iy grief, es-
pecially after we had read to him an affectionate letter from
the mother of his host, 1n which there were a thousand prom-
ises and assurances that Carlucctio would be the dearest object
of her care and aflfcetion, and which produced such an effect
upon him, that after having tried again and agam to turn
us from our reselution, he resigned hiwscll to the bitter ne-

cossity, sighing © © Wl P then T will retwrn home !

After a few davs we broke up camp and sct out e roule for
Padua.  We arrived there one beautiful morning at sunrise,
We entered by the Portello and passed through nearly the same
streets we had traversed the st time. Upon reaching a cer-
taln point we saw the Paduan officer leave the ranks and start
in the direction of the entrance of & fine house, holding by the
hand Carluceio, who wis pressing his handkercliie! to his eyes.

When they were at the door the boy stopped, turned toward us
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his face streaked with fears, and raising one hand with a con-
vulsive gesture, he shouted between his sobs :

“Good-by, regiment ! good-by, Mr, Officers and soldicrs !
Good-by, all ! All'so good ! T shall always, always remember
you! Good-bv! good-by !

“Good-by, Carluccio ! the officers and soldiers replied in
passing,  “ Good-by to the son of the regiment ! Good-luck
to you, little one, Do not forgetus ! Aw revorr.  Good-by !
good-by 1”7

The poor boy, not being able to say another word, continued
to salute the officers, soldiers, and flag, waving his arm ; and
then disappeared suddenly, covering his {ace with his hands,

We never saw him again from that day forth ; but the regi-
ment preserved for a long time the recollections of the little
adopted son, and every soldicr bore in his heart, from garrison
to garrison, the memory of that lovely affection, just as he had
carricd the roses from the gardens of Padua on the point of

his bayonet.
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THE CONSCRIPT.

I was a Sunday, toward five o'clock in the evening, and the
weather was very beautiful,  The barracks were nearly empty,
Almost all the soldiers bad gone to walk about the city ; the
few who remained, part in the dormitories dressing themselves,
part down in - the conrt-yard waiting, were about to start off
too: those down below erying from time to time, “Make
haste,” and those above replyiag, “ [n a moment,” while per-
haps they were trving to buckle on their Delts so tightly as to
give them a slender waist,  Tiven the conseripts, who had only
joined the regiment two days before, had gone out i part,
while the rest were on the point of leaving in sixes, cights, and
tens together, pale and serious, their caps on crookedly, their
cioaks 2ll bunched up, thetr hands wide-stretched and stuck
into a pair of big white gloves that looked like these the boxers
wear s and the soldiers of the guard, seated on a beneh at the
door of the barracks went on making remarks about them as
they passed, although the sergeant grumbled from time to
time : * Leave those poor fellows in peace!” The officer of
the suard, stretched on the bed in a room on the first floor,
was glancing over 2 newspaper.

In the farthest comer of the court there was a conseript
all alone, seated on the steps of a door, with his ethows on his
knees and his chin on his hands, He followed his comrades

er
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one by one with his cyes as they went out, and when no one Tie approach
1 vas passing he locked steadfastly on the ground.  He had ing it a great pr
the ait of one of those good fellows who leave with much how you have ¢
pain the family and village where they were bomn, but come beggar.”

‘ to act as soldiers full of resignation and good-will—The con- ; The conser
» eise Jaw which enforees this duty, the fact that theiv names j “Leok what
had been placed on the conscript list, the examples of thelr 3 kick on the tog
' fathers and thelr comrades, afford them justification for such ' The soldier
! a course ; and, m fact, as their king calls them, there 15 nothing hig boots.

e ; : to be said, and no onc 1s permitied to make any {urther inves- “Arrange U
doil tigations on the subject—But on s face there was something seizing him b
more of that expression, half pensive, half ustonished, which throws him to
: is peculiar to conscripts during the first fow days; there was The conseri’
" melancholy.  Perhaps he was repenting not having wished to “Put that ¢
5 go out with the others. Tt 1s always rather sad tostop at home And he carr
on Sunday when the weather Is fine, “And draw
, Gradually the quarters were deserted, and an absolute silence them in a weel
: reigned. those carrings
A corporal In fatipue dress, hastily crossing the court, sees with your chi
the conscript, stops, and asks him brusquely and don’t star
“What are you dolng there with your hands folded 2 The poor y
], ——"1?" replies the conscript. Lands now his
! Y17 repeats the corporal, drawling, and assuming a stupid his cap; and
expression of face. “T'his is curious! Vo whom are you mote he work:
speaking now ? the moon?  Yes, you. And rise to your feet the vivanditr
when vou speak to your superiors,” , stopped, heart
The conseript rose to his feet, fous in the ¢
“Who are you? and what company do you belong to?” tormenting of
" Company 7 : completely, tr
“Company?” asked the corporal in his turn, in 2 mocking and then felt
tone. Do you know that you are a great Llockhead, you?”
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cn no one e approaches, seizes him by the edge of his jacket, and, giv-
He had ing it a great pull which makes him tremble, says: “ Look ! look

vith much how vou have spoiled your coat by sitting on the ground like a

but come beggar.”

“The con- ! The conseript begins to clean his jacket with his hand.

ieir names j “Took what a state your shoes arc In " and he gives him a

s of their 3 kick on the top of his toes,

m for such The soldier draws cut his handkerchicf and bends to dust

15 nothing his boots.

lier nves- “Arrange that cravat, it s going over vour ears.”  And,

something seizing him by the cravat, he gives him o shake that nearly

bed, which throws him to the ground.

there was The conscript raises his hand to his cravat.

wished to “Put that cap on Detter,”

) at home And he carries his hand to his cap.

“And draw up those trowsers if you don't wish to spoil

ute silence therm In a week, straizhien the butions of vour coat, take ont

those carrings which are ridiculous, and don’t stand there

court, sees with vour chin on your chest so that you look like a monk,
and don't stare at people with that idiotic face. "

ir” The poor young fellow went on touching with trembling

honds now his craval, now his (rousers, now the buttons, now

o oa stupid his cap; and he did not succeed In doing any thing, for the
noare you more he worked the less he accomplished, At that moment
y your feet the vivanditre, who was young and pretty, passed, and she

stopped, heartless woman, to look at bim.  To appear ridicu-
lous in the cyes of a beautiful woman! Ah, it is the most
rto?” tormenting of all shames! The poor conscript lost his head

completely, trifled a little longer with his cravat and buttons,
a2 mocking and then felt his arms drop, his chin sink on his breast, and

d, you?”
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his eyes drop to his fect, and he stood moticnless as a statue,

utterty annthilated.

The vivandivre smiled and went away. The corporal, look-
ing at him and shaking his head with an alr of scornful com-
miseration, went on repeating: “Youape ! You ape r

Then raising his voice: “ You must wake up, my dear fel-
low, and quickly too, or else we shall wake you, I assure you;
and how we will do it! Imprisonment and bread and water,
bread and water and imprisonment, alternating, just so as not
to tire you. Remember that.  Now go to your bed and clean
your clothes—nearch!”

He reinforced the command by raising his arm with the

forefinger pointing toward the window of the dormitory.

“Butl . .
“Sitence 1”
“1 have not "

“I{old your tongue, I tell you, when you are speaking to
your superiors ; or the prison Is there; do you sce it 2"

And he moved off mumbling: “ Oh, what people ! oh, what
people!  Poor army! FPoor Ttalyt”

“ Mr. Corporal | ” timidly exclaimed the conscript,

The corporal turned and pointed to the prison again with a
pair of terrible eyes.

1 wanted to ask something.”

The tone was so quict and respectful that he could not do
Jess than allow him to speak.

“What do you want? "

“{ ywished to ask if you knew that there was here in this

regiment an officer from my home; there must be, but I do not

2%
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“Trom your home? If people from your place are all of
your stamp, it is to be hoped that you arc the only one n the
regiment.”

And shrugging his shoulders he moved off.

“What manners ! 7 the conscript murmured sadly, looking at
him as he went away. Vet they certainly told me that he s,
here,” he added, seating himself again, “Bui why do they
treat us so? What are we?  Arcwe dogs? And we have to
lead five years of this life! Oh, . . . itistoo much! foo
much !'" and he covered his face with his hands and theught
of his distant family, “If they could see me in this state !”
he said to himsell; “poor people 1™

[lc was startled by a burst of laughter at the end of the
cowrt ; raised his cyes and saw three soldiers of the guard
who were looking at him and Jaughing and talking,

“Oh, what a great Dlockhead 1" the three began saying, “Ile
is in love. He 1s thinking of his sweetheart,  Where have you
left her? tell us, Poor thing, she has certainly found some
way of consoling hersell by this time, TLook, lock, what cyes
you are making ! And then all three exclaimed in one voice,
in the tone of a pricst who is saying mass: ' Oh, what a block-
head !

The poor young fellow turned pale ; they had touched him
to the quick; he could not control himself any longer; he
rose. . . .

“YWho is this man in love?” the officer of the guard said
to himself, going to the window with his newspaper in his hand.
The soldiers saw him and fled ; the conscript raised his anxious
face to the window and looked at him, The officer locked at
the soldlier too, and sceing him give a sign of aitention, then
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one of surprise and contentment without even taking his eyes
from him :  “ Who can this original be 7 he thought, as he
went down into the court and walked up to him,

“Why are you laughing and twisting your hands about?” he
asked in a severe tone.

And the soldier, although a trifle embarrassed, continued to
smile,

“Put do you know you are an idiot? I ask you what you
are laughing at?”

“Well” replied the conscript, dropping his cyes and
pulling at his coat with both his hands; “I knew that you
were in this regiment, and they have sent me here too. You
won't ‘remember me, of course; but I recollect you; it is
three years since you went away ; I knew you, and your family
too; but you did n't know us, though we lived near you, and
in the morning I always saw you pass when you went hunting,
and . . . we came from the same place, you sce.”

“Ah ! now I understand,” replied the officer, looking st him
attentively to see who he could be.

“ T knew that you had gone to be an officer when you went
away, and that you had entered the college, and then you Gid
not come back. . . . Since then they have made over the
facade of the dome, and opened a café in the squarc, almost
as large as this court, and it is always full of people.”

“1Wait, wait ; now T remember, Isn't your name Renzo?”

“Yes 1"

“You lived in that little house next the church outside
the town, I think.”

“Exactly! In the little house outside the town, opposite the
mill.”
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And he could hardly contain himsell for joy.

“1 remember very well. And . . . tell me, how do you
iike being a soldier 2"

The conseript’s face changed instantly ; he dropped his eyes
and was silent.

“Why did n't you go out to walk with the others 77

He made no reply, and looked at Tus nails as if thinking what
he should say ; but one could read his thoughts on his face.

The officer understood, and in an aflable voiee, which went
straight to his heart, asked :

“What js the matter ?”

This loosened his tongue, and growing more and more ani-
mated, he began v a trembling volee: “1F . . 1 listen,
Mr, Officer; I . . . I don't know what 35 the
matter, but they treat us In o way that hurts us; that s
the trouble. I you ask any thing, they do not reply;
and then they say things to us that offend us, and we have to
keep quict or clse there {s the prison there (and he imitated
the volce of the corporalj. I understand porfectly that we

L

don't know how to dress, and that we cannot he good soldiers
yet 3 but we have only been here two Cays, and 1s it our fault?
Can we help it? You know we came on purpose to learn, and
they ought to have a little more patience with s, T think, Then
they make fun of ns before people, put their hands on vs, and

sive us blows, and we have to bear it all, and they laugh.

2

I do not see why they ill-treat us so. I came willingly to be
soldicr, and said to mysell : I will do my duty, and my superi-
ors will like me ; but now that T see . . . Perhaps when
we get accustomed to it, we shall not notice 1, but it hurts us

to be so maltreated,  We have been accustomed to home, and
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our family ; every one liked us, and here, instead . . . It
hurts us ; it docs hurt us !

These last words were uttered in a really disconsolate tone;
and then he stopped and dropped his eyes, conlinuing to
mutter to himself.

\ The officer allowed some moments to pass in silence, lighted
a cigar, and then, in a carcless way, as if Lhe had not under-
stood or did not wish to understand any thing, he said:

“ Draw up your cravat a little (and he helped him to do 50);
o that’s right.  Twmn around.”

The soldier turned ; the officer seized and drew down the
end of his coat. “Vour coat must have no wrinkles; it must
be as smooth as a corset.  Turn”

He turned ; the officer arranged his cap, * This way—a
little sideways, for it looks Dbetter,”

The conseript smiled.

“ And stand erect, hold up your head, and when you walk
step off freely and easily, as you did when you played at howls
in our court, do you remember 27

He smiled, and nodded in the affirmative.”

“Well, then,” continued the officer, leaning against the wall
and putting one leg over the other; “look cvery once in the
face, because you nced not fear any one, or be ashamed of
yoursell. Do you understand ? Tven if the king passed, you
are to raisc your head and look him full m the cyes, asif to
say : ‘Ttis 1" Itis sell-respect, and we soldiers must always
show it in this way, remember,”

The soldier nodded in the affirmative and began to grow
composed.

“ And remember, too, that as soon as you enter the barracks,
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you must change your way of speaking ; few words, but frank,
loud, and sonorous, with any onc who addresses you—yes and
no, and no and yes—and if you have nothing clse to say, so
mueh the better,  When vou are in the ranks it is exactly as
if you were in churcl, be silent 5 when the yanks are Droken,
you are at home, and if the others joke, you must do so 1oo,
and not mercly stand and look on, because this makes you sad ;
dash right Into whatever is going on. Then you must like
your conrades, for you will find warm fricads among them, I
assure you ; vou will find young fellows whoe will love vou like
a brother.  You will see; there may e a great lack of every-
thing, but of heart never. . . . Iave youw a pipe?”

“No, sir.”

“If so, you could smoke, And when a superior scolds—
if he is right, listen and take heed ; if he 1s wrong, listen just
the same, and don't take it to heart, because m this world we
all have our defects, and may all do wrong ; we muake a mis-
take in scolding somctimes; but always if we disobey.  And
you must not think that all the officers who scold have bad
hearts, arc angry with you, and wish to harm you. There is
nothing more untrue.  These rough people have better hearts
than the others, and like you, and if they were taken away
front vou, you would all dic of melancholy in fifteen days.
They shout, scold ; 18 is a habit, an alfaiv of the Tungs ) noth-
ing more, believe me. You will end by liking them better
than the others. You will see, when you go away they will
weep, I have scen so many. 1 saw them at Custoza ., "
“ That battle that went so badly ?”

“Yes; I saw a captain who was the terrer of his company,

and no one could bear him, but they were all wrong; not one
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man felt that he did not run to help him, look at his wound,
and cheer him ;) he was always in motion though tired to death.
‘O captain ! captain ! don’t leave me, captain !’ the sufferers
shouted, as they seized him by his arm and by the end of
his coat. “No, my boy,” he replied ; “I will stay here with
you until you are cured ; courage, courage, boy, your captain
will not leave you” Do you understand what o man that
was?  And there are many like him; you must not judge from
appearances ; and pity those who seem bad, and be grateful
to the goed, and above every thing respect all, because they are
soldiers, and any day we may sce them die under our eyes like
valiant men,  When we love any one we gladly bear any kind
of life, remember that,  Ask, look about you, and make your
comrades tell you this ; you will see that the best soldiers al-
ways loved their suneriors. Tuke, for instance, the soldier
—what was his name?—the soldicr, Perrier, in '45, who
threw himself between his officer and the enemy, and fell
to the ground with three balls in his breast, shouting @ ¢ Re-
member me, my good officer; T die happy in having saved
your life ! And that other grenadier, Tdo not reeall his name,
who, rather than abandon his wounded captain, allowed him-
self to be beaten Lo death with bayonets, shouting : “If yeu do
not kill me, T will not leave him to you.”  Then the other
cight or ten who, under a shower of bullets, at the battle of
Rivoli, went and dragged from the hands of the Germans the
body of their officer, as they wished to bury him with their own
hands, and give him the last honors i their own camp.  Then
s0 many others, whose names and deeds are printed in a hun-
dred books, and remember them all and love them as if they
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The conscript, who up to that point had scemed to be n a
state of gaping, wondering cestacy, hurriedly drew out a mateh
and handed it to hin.

“When one thinks of these things and has any heart, certain

little troubles, and certain scantiness in the hving of the soldiers

are quite forgolten ; so you must think of these things and they
will teach you ; and you, who are o good sort of fellow, wili
keep them in mind, won't you ?”

"The conscript made a sign in the affirmative, as he conld not
speak for a moment.

“Certaluly,” continued the officer, “in order to be a good
soldicr, one must look above the bamacks and the parade
ground.  Then, there 15 every thing in habit. The knapsack
is 50 heavy at first, and such « torment 5 they all say se; hut
little by little it becomes a trifle. And the food?
tainly don't live like princes, that s well known ; but you must
which 15 the great virtue of a

You cer-

have patience, patience, patience,
soldier, and not complain and whimper, as some do, with
v but eat what there

TS

and without reason, of ali and every thin
is and be content with little.  Fhen the ;mpotite is never lack-
ing when a man works, does his duty, ead has 2 contented
spivit; appetite i a great cook. Fhey are only the listless
and indolent whe find fault with every thing, and are never

contented. [ see that good fellows always make good soldiers,
because their superiors ke ﬂmm, their comrades esteem them,
their towns-people respect them, and there are some of them
who in five years have never Deen but one day under arrest,

and have left thelr mumers diciptls white and clean as o hand-
kerchicf ; and you will be one of these, won't you ¢7

The soldicr assented guickly.
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“Bravo! Now den't think our profession is all thorns:
there are flowers for those who know where to look for them,
and good soldicrs find them. Lear to do your duty well, always
be clean, respectful, and willing, and from your captain and offi-
cers you will hear certain “bravos !’ that will go to your heart,
and Increase your appetite and good spirits. The days will pass
quickly. “Then, in five years, no one knows what may happen;
they might make you change garrison ten times, and then time
flies, and the months seem days. You will see new places: citics,
the country, mountains, seas, 2 new and varied world, all our
beautiful country—Italy—which you now only know by name ;
statues, churches, palaces, gardens; and in your lcisure hours
you will go to see every thing, In order to tell every thing to
your family and friends when you return home,  In the sum-
mer we go into camp, cight, ten, twenty regiments, cavalry and
artillery, and you will see what a Dbeautiful sight a camp is;
what a noise, what galety, and how much life there will e every
day, and the great manceuvres, and the fétes they have before
breaking camp, with music and daneing, Zomdbolas, races ; and all
the officers and generals join in the fun and amuse themselves
with the soldiers, and all the people in the country round about
come to sec the sight and clap their hands.  Then you will
know all the soldicrs of the corps, you will have a quantity of
friends ; the regiment will seem like one great family to you.
And all the honors bestowed upon the regiment will seem to
belong to you, and you will be as proud of your old colonel as
you would be of a father.  When you sce the flag appear in
front of the battalion drawn up in line, and the bands begin to
play the parch of the corps, and all present arms, you will feel

your heart beat with joy and pride, and you will tremble with
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emotion. Little by Litde you will become fond of every thing :
of your arms, your uniform, your trencher, of this couri, this
staircase, these walls, When you are ready to go away, and
have already been to take leave of your capiain, officers, ser-
geants, and all the other soldiers that treat you kindly say to
you ‘gocd-by, a fine journey, remember us, your heart will
throb as it did when you left home ; then when you are down
in the street, you will turn to Jock for the last time at the wia-
dows of the barracks, and yeu will step and say once more
fFarewcll D O my second paternal home, where I have loved
so many fricnds, where I have passed 5o many beaudiful days
with a clear conscicaee, where T have thought so much of, and
sighed so often for, my dear ones ; farewcll ! my poor little bed ;

r

farewell ! my good sergeant of the guard; farewcll! o . .
What is the matier with you ?”

The conscript was motienless, astounded, his face contorted,
his Dreathing labored, and his eves moist and smiling.

“What 1s the matter with you?”

e made an effort to control his volee by dropping his head

and stretching out his neck, as if to swallow a great mouthful;

but he only succceded in replying hastily in a mezze voce:
“ Nothing.”

The officer smiled.

* Do you know how to wrife?”

“ A Tittle,” replied the conscript, thickly,

“Well, then, come with me,”

Fie moved off toward his room, and the conscript followed
him.  When they had entered, the officer made his young
townsman sit down ac the table, put a pen in his hand, a sheet

of paper in front of him, and said : “ Write to your father.”
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The conseript looked at him, open-mouthed.

“Write to your father.”

“What shall [ say ?”

“Pell hira what you have seen, what you think, what you
feel; in fact, whatever you choose.”

“ But

“Keep quict ; until you have finished I shall not permit you
to say one word.”

And he resumed his newspaper near the window. 'The con-
script continued to look at him with an air of surprise, then
bent his head, thought for some moments, and began to write
very slowly.

After @ quarter of an hour, the officer asked : “ Have you
nearly finished ?”

“ It is finished,” replied the soldicr, quite content.

“Read 1t, then”

“Read it ?”

“Yeg

He was ashamed to do so.

“Read it, [ tell you.”

"The man prepared o obey.

“Put tell me first, have you written the truth?  Have you
been quite sincerc > Have you really said what you tbink and
feel 2"

The soldier placed his hand on his Dreast,

“Read, then”

He began to read with difficulty.

My Dear Faruern:
T reached the regiment, and they instantly made me cnt off my hair, and
thea they dressed me, Thatoffleer of our town. whose name you know, 1 saw
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iy the court to-day, and we talled together for more than an hour,  We
don't have the best {oad, you knew; but i{ s so hard to cook for so many ;
and then the appetite is never [acking, if a man does his duty.  The superi-
ars scold | bul they are not so everbearing as many say ; for there are sol-
diers who have died to save thom, and would not leave them dead in the
hands of the cnemy, There nic afso soldiers who have never been punished,
and T hope this will be the case with me,  Time passes quickly, because we
¢ are many places to sce, and then the mancuvres,

shall travel, and the
then the eamp oo, and (i grencrals amuse thomselves with the soldiers

and have femdole.  Tlhen i 1y o pleasure (o see the flag and hear the wusic,
1 i

and to find [riends  and the old colone] is like our second father, ond we are

his sons.  Meanwhile T grent you, and T hope you will keep well, ete.

Your most affectionate son,

“Pravo !” said the officer. “And now do me the favor to
go and drink a half glass of wine to the health of all conscripts,

Take this,” handing i a ticket.

“Ar. Officer I exclaimed the soldier, quite embarrassed,
trying to refuse it

J o

“Tih 1 shouted the officer, In a menacing tonc,

2 o

The conseript took the ticket, and preparing to go out, stam-

mered some words of thanks: “ Mr, Officer, . . . I dont

1t

Lnow really . .

“Silence !

e left hastily, went down the staircase three steps al o
time ; gave two or three jumps in the court, rubhing his hands,
faughing and muttering to himself as he did so 5 entered the

ine cellar ; the vivanditre gave him his glass with a lovcly
amile and manner that made hiw forget the scene of a short
time before ; he drank, went oul.

Hardly was he outside when he met the corporal, who ap-
proached with a more agreeable cxpression of face and In @

more courleous way,
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“Tell me, is that officer you were talking to an hour ago
your relative 27

i NO_”

“But you knew him ?”

“Very well indeed.”

“Tg that the officer from your town for whom you were
looking 7"

“The same.”

«y did not understand, you see, when you asked me . . "

“I'hat makes no difference.”

“Tf 1 had understood I should have answered.”

“Thanks.”

The corporal moved off ; the conscript, left alone, said to
himself : “ Well—in the end, he is n’t a bad fellow-—this cor-
poral!”

Just at that moment the soldiers began to return In groups
to the barracks, talking and singing loudly among themselves,
Among the others was a band of conscripts, 2 trifle intoxicated,
who were making a tremendous racket.

“When the others make a noisc, you dash iato their midst,
and do the same ” ¢ the conseript remembere these words, “1
must make a racket too,” he thought ; “what shall Tery? ..
AL e shouted at the top of his lungs : “ Long live the sol-
dier Perrier !”

And the rest, perhaps without understanding what he meant,
replied in a loud voice ; “ Viva!”

Our soldicr dashed into their midst, and singing and shout-
ing they went up in confusion to the dormitory.

The officer, who had watched him from the window, said to

himself : “That fellow will be a fine soldier.”
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When it was dark, and the stars were all out, and one could

our ago

hear in the court-yard that gay noisc, and 1n the street sounded
‘ the bugle-call for the retreat, he was filled with an indefinable
mixture of generous and noble sentlments, so much go that al-
most without being aware of it, without knowing the reason,
ou were he raised his cyes o heaven and exclaimed alfectionately :
“ Perrier !
A short time after: “Oh, good Perrier! . . . Where
” arc you? Do you hear your name ?”
Beeause in looking at a beautiful sky at night, the dearest

and most revered names spring to our lips,
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“ CureD, yes, entirely cured, and there is not even ascar;
look and sce if you can find one.”  Thus sald a very young
officer (whom I had not scen for fifteen days when we met last
year, at the end of February, in the house of a lady friend), as
he put out his hand for me to look at. T glanced at it: and
there was not a trace of ascar, “And the other man 2" T asked.
“Oh, he is better,” was the reply. “Who? Whois better?
Who has been ill 77 broke in the lady of the house, coming up
to us. My friend and L exchanged smiles. “Shall T tell her?”
asked he. “Ves, I would do so, if T were you.”

“Vell, Jisten then,” began my friend, tumning to the lady,
“Three days before the end of carnival, one evening about
five o'clock, I was standing in front of 2 café watching the
corso. Tawas alone, in no very good humor, squeezed into the
crowd, quite white with flour, cursing the moment when 1 had
been geized with the Jdea of Jeaving the house and dashing into
he midst of all this confusion.  From time fo time a cavalry
soldier passed with unshea hed sword, made a motion to the
people to keep buck in order not break up the corso, and ac-
companied his gesture with some respectful and courteous
words. In front of me were four or five gaming, who, ag 5000
as the soldiers passed, dashed into the middle of the strect,
hetween the carriages, and fought with their fists for the com-
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tts and fowers which were scattered over the pavement, at the

L

risk of being crushed by the horses, and to the great annoyance

of the cocchmen, who, in order to get on, were obliged toshout
themselves hoarse in telling them to be careful and get out of

of the soldiers who was on duty, after having

the way.

scolded them five or six tiwes, seeiny that they

ving worse and worse, lost lis patience, put spurs 1o

ralsed his sword, as if to give them a blow on

vhich he cerlainly never had any real idea of doing.
A gentlemon who was near me, secing this, exelaimed @ “Ah D
and when the soldier drew his sabre back to his shoulder,
Lowld Jike to have seen him do it 17 Then, turn-
shbor, said ; ©This is the result of his education—
My Llood botled, I raised one hand,

added : “1¢

ing to his neiy
oppression and brutality!
and thrust it into my pocket, and with all the

drew it bs

calmmess of which L was ¢ JpJ.blL‘, and in the most courteous

in that gentleman's ear : " What cducation ?’

tone, I wl
Toman turned, gave a start of surprise, paled 5 but in-

The gent
stantly recovered himsclf, and answered with insolent nonchal-
ance : “'Phe military education.” I neither saw him, the
o, and L do not recollect what Isud or he

crowd,
eplicd ; T only remember that the following morning I re-

44
[

turned home with o wounded hand, and my friends said that
that gentleman had his left cheek Inid open, Tlatisall 1

was just saying ihat my hand bore no sign of the scrateh, and

that the other man iy better.”
Ihe lady, who up to that time had been listening very
gravely, raising her eves from time to time, and exclaming:

“Heavens ! heavens | grew more cheerful on learning of the

fortunate ending of the ducl, and then suddenly broke out with
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a genuine woman's question : “ But why did you provoke hi‘m ;
Would it not have been better to have pretended not to hear 77
My friend and 1 looked at cach other, and both burst out laugh-
ing.

“Why are you laughing "

“Listen, my dear Iady,” my friend replicd.  * Supposing
(which could not be the case) that T ought to have pretended
that I did not hear, how could Thave done so when my blood was
boiling and my head In a ferment? Do you suppose 1 knew
what I was doing at that moment?”

The Tady did not appear at all convineed,

I'he peopte all avound had heard,” continued the officer;
“the insult was one that touched the whole army, and those

sion the lie was a cai-

words were a lie: then, just on that o
winny, the tone of voice In which the calumny had been uttered
sounded like a provocation ; then that man, as I afterward
tearned  (and it could not have heen otherwise, becausc
these are words which reveal a man’s soul), was nothing Dut
. "

(29 i N '

“Silence I Tt is not necessary that I should know.”

“Phen there was another reason still why these words offend-
ed e more than they mizht have another person. And the rea-

12

son s this, Listen, Tourteen years ago

N\T Lo

Vo less than that !

“Listen; I was at Turin with my family ; and only seven
years old.  The last day but onc of the carnival my mother
dressed me in a pretty costume of blue and white striped silk,
with a red sash, a blonde curly wig, and a green velvet cap,

and took me to the corse in o carriage, My {ather and

1 friend of his, a major 1a the artillery, were with us. We
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battle, with great clouds of flour which veiled every thing,
and a little farther on the band was playing, almest drowned
by the racket of the drums and trumpets that fairly deafencd
onc.

““Poor people ! said my mother to the major, as she pointed
to the soldiers. * They never fail ; they are everywhere, It s
not enough that they defend us from our enemies, put out
fires, quict riots, and protect our lives and our property ; they
protect our fétes too, and secure us our pleasurcs; they who
have neither joys nor fétes, and suffer so much and make so
many sacrifices without ever gaining any thing or obtaining any
recompense, not even any consolation, a word of acknowledg-
ment, or o thank you. The people do not as much as lock at
them : we arc every thing for them, they nothing for us—abso-
lutely nothing.’

“The major, solemn as a judge, replied quite gravely, without
even looking at the soldiers: ‘That is true!’

“Ifiatis true ! added my mother quickly.— Look, major ;
look at the soldier there, the first one on this side, what o melan-
choly air he has! Can there be somcthing troubling him?
Doces he feel ill?”

““Who knows ?’ replied the major, smiling slightly,

““Who knows what is the matter with him?" repeated my
maother, looking at him pensively.  That good woman is so con-
stituted that in the midst of all the racket and gaicty of a féte,
a trifle will fake her mind from all that surrounds her, and
from thought to thought she falls Into a state of sadness, The
carriage went on and my mother continued talking of that sol-
dier; then she fell to thinking again, and suddenly said : ‘If

some one at home were ilf? That might be the case too.
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They do not allow him to go home when one of his family is
ill, do they, major 7’

“ ‘It is rather rare ! replied the latter.

“‘Look !’ exclaimed my mother. ‘I am willing to wager
that that is what makes him sad. And meanwhile he is com
demned to stand there in the midst of all those people who are
amusing themselves by singing and shouting . . . I cannot
get him out of my mind.’

“'T'he major smiled.

“*How can I help it 77 replied my mother ; 1 was born so.”

“When the circuit was cnded, the carriage was about to pass by
the soldier again, My mother, seizing the moment when the
major and my father were not looking, handed me a bunch of
flowers, pointed quickly to the soldier, and whispered in my
car: ‘Throw it to him." [ rose to my fect, and, held as usual
by my sash, prepared to fling the fowers, *Vou said that one
there, did you not ?* [ asked cnce more.  ‘ Yes, yes, quick !’
We were seven or eight steps away; the carriage stopped,
went on, here we are. ‘ Cowrage ! said my mother, * There he
is 17 1 replied proudly. The bouquet had described a heautiful
curve in the air, and fallen right on the breast of the soldier, be-
tween the buckle of his belt and the hand which held the reins.
[{e started as if in a dream, seized the bouguet almost involun-
tarily, raised his eyes with surprise, saw me; I made him a sign
with both hands : he smiled and looked lxedly at me until the
carriage disappearcd. My little heart beat furiously ; my
mother had become calm ; the major and my father had not
seen any thing. Defore making another circuit we left the corse
and went hoe.

“I saw the soldicr again, ten or twelve days later, in the pub-




134 MILITARY LIFE.

lic gardens,  He was with a number of his comrades, and was
tatking and Jaughing heartily.  *Lock, there is the soldier to
whom 1 threw the bouquet!” 1 said to my mother, pulling
her by the dress.  “Be quiet,” she replied. Do not take any
notice of him.” I could not understand the reason for this
command ; T looked at him; he looked ﬁ\hd v at me, and
vecognized me, started with surprise, and said, “Ch!’ My
mother seized me by the arm and drageed me on. After
that day I did not see him for more than a year,  The follow-
ing year, on one of the last nights of carnival, on returning
from the theatre with the family, T went to the window a few
moments before going to bed, and stood a short time looking
out into the street through the glass.  The street was dark and
it was snowing. Trom time to time maskers kept coming out of
the opposite house, which was a café and hostelry ; they scat-
tered, followed each other, disappeared ; new ones arrived, and
mecting and recognizing each other crowded together, making
a ternble racket with their shouts in the falsetio, and con-
fusedly exchanging tmvitations and salutations. A band of
cavalry appeared at that poiit.  The maskers began to dance
around them, shouting and clapping their hands as they did so.
The soldiers, enveloped In their mantles, passed on without
giving any sign of having seen them; but one of them turned
toward our house, and seemed to be locking at my window,
“Canit be he?’ [ thought, as | opened it. At the same mo-
ment the soldier put ond mnd out from undcr his mantle, gave
a salute, and passed.  The following morning I learned from
the porteress that some days before a cavalry soldicr had en-
tered our portico, glanced at the stairs as if uncertain whether

he would go vp or not, and had then gone away, A fow
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A BUNCH GF FLOWERS.

moaths later T heard that o regiment of cavalry had Teft Turin,
and I did not sce tay soldier again, nor did I think of him.
Many years passed ; s¢ arived. T Dbeeame  infatuated
with the army, and manifested to my father my intention of
embracing a wilitary carcer. My father was uncertain, * Tin-
ish your studies, le said, “and we will see about it”  In
Aungust of 'sg I cnded them, and from that time forward

1 had 2 discussion every day with my father on the subject of
my carcer.  As lme went on he seewed Iess disposed to
second my desires,  But an unforeseen ncident seltled the
question. Jtwas in the beginning of January, 'Go. Onemorning
I sat wilting at o 1&1;-10. “There wag a rap at the door, and a
gervant came to say that seme one wished to sce me, “Who
can it be?’ T said to my mother. T rose, she followed me,
and we went into the ball-way, There was a man in workman’s
clothes at the door, wearing a large cloak, a fur cap on his
liead, and looking pale, thin, with a saddened and weary air.
"He does not cven raise his cap, muttered the servant as we
entered. The unknown visitor looked smilingly at me, and
said: “Is it you?’ giving my Christian and surname.

s, Treplied.

“41 am apoor young fellow who is left without work ; 1 have
been a soldicr, and if yoi could help me in some way.

“ My mother and I consulted each other with a glance.

“¢(yive me somcthing, added the man in a tone of supplica-
tion,

“ 1 ook and handed him in spite of myself a couple of francs,
saying as 1 did go ‘T:‘.,kc this.’

“OWHTyou put it into my pocket 2

““Into your pocket !’ I excloimed, half surprised, half of-
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fended.  But his glance produced a strange effect upon me; I
looked at him for a few moments, and then placed the money
in the pocket of his cloak.

““Phanks,” he replied in a voice full of emotion. *And now,
as T am going home, I beg you to accept a memento of me.”

“ My mother and I turned to each other in astonishment.

“CWill you aceept it, sir 2’ he asked timidly, in an affection-
ate tone.

“Let us see it, T replied.

“‘Here it is,” he said, and opening his cloak with his eibows,
he showed me with his eyes a bunch of flowers that were fast-
ened into a button-hole of his vest.

“CAD, it is the soldier in the corso !’ eried my mother.

““He! T exclaimed impetuously, and I dashed forward to
embrace him ; the cloak fell ; my mother uttered a cry of ter-
vor 1 ' My God !

““What is the matter ' T asked, turning around. At the
same time T saw that the poor fellow had no hands.

“ e had lost them at San Martino.

“1 do not know how it happened ; but from that day forward
my desire to be a seldier changed into a firm resolution to do
s0, It scemed almost like an act of homage to that poor young
fellow to don the military uniform.  And behold me a soldier.
This is the reason why every time 1 sce a soldier of the cavalry
at the corso I fecl my heart beat as if for a friend, and I wish
to he o child in order to throw hin a bunch of flowers,”

“And that soldier 77 asked the lady quickly.

“He died.”

“Where?”
‘At our house, in my arms, in the presence of my mother,

with a little bunch of flawers at his pillow.”
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WaaT a night ! No moon, no stars, pitch darkness.  There

never was such ulter gloom seen before,  Though It was

only the first of Qctober, u fresh antnmn breeze was blowing,

which whipped sharply 2eross the face, under the clothes, and
shrivelled the skin, 1t was abent nine o'cloel in the evening
the regiment had folded the tents and was drawn up across the
field, their arms at their feet, awalting the orders {or departure.
H 1 o
The soldicrs, just awakencd from a short and wncomfortable
sleep, all stood there, doubled up, bent over, shivering, with
bitter, discontented expression of face, their hands in their
yockets, the muskets leaning against their arms ; and instead
E 1 o Yo y
of the usual chatting, so lively and cav, nothing was to be
heard but an oceasional subdued and distless wlusper, The
i
he camp from the

]
wol

darkness was so oreat that, n ook
IS ?
“line of lanterns hung

road, nothing was 1o be seen but the it

from the ond of the muskets, each one of which lighted wp

three or four sleepy faces. Over there, in the corner of the ficld,
beyond the extreme flank of the vegiment, wony Ittle lights were

to be scen moving about in a small sp: aned these served to

iliumine dimly a confused bustle of people (diflerently dressed)

around certain carts and boxes—the Luggage of the sutler.

Here and theee through the field a few litthe flames still gleamed;
they were the last sparks of the fire which the soldiets had

137
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lighted with the straw of the tents, o take off the dampriess
contracted in sleeping on the ground,  Every thing else was
i darknes

Suddenly a lond beating of drums is heard ; theu silence
follows. The companies fuce about, each in turn; the first
Ines move, and the vegiment starts,

a4 narrow
e bridge over the diteh which separates the fiold from the
road, the bnes close up, and a mass of lights are seen moving
row forward, now backward, according to the nwtion of the

crowd, and start up two by two, extend on the sides of the

straight voad in a double Tine, and Nite by Jittle sink in the
ce nto two lumineus strcak:% whichh wind and undulate

like two great reins of fire shaken

o

al the end of the column

On they mareh, and for a short time is heard o subduced

chatting, which gradually dies away into profound silence,
broken only by the rough vaices of the officers who grumble

“Order 1" every time that, casting tl

o their sleepy eyes on the

soldicrs nearest the Tanterns, they discover a Tittle falling apart

or crowding m the lines. Al the others are silent. Nothing

is audible but the dragging noise of the foot-falls

.

, and the mo-

notonous clinking of the tin boxes, which kecp tine to the

measured tread,
As the silence increases, sleep {that tormenting and terrible

companion of nocturnal marches) begins to take possession of

all.  Unfortunate he who i seized by It 1 No former rest, ner

chat with fricm‘., nor strong liquor, nor eflort of will can con.

quer it; he must give up to it entirely,

Look at that officer i the muddie of the read.  1ie has been
struggling with sleen for more than an howr: but now his eve-
lids, trembling and heavy, ave closing irresistibly 1 bis knees are
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.

bending under him; his head, raised by foree, falls again heavily
on his chesty and his arms hang ert and powerless, s mind,
little Dy Livtle, wanders 5 ideas grow confused, and melt cariensly

into onc another. f'o hxs eves veiled Dy sleep, the soldiers who

are walking before and beside hin stagoer conlus
and the trees and houses on cl?;‘nfc side of the way, {whose dark
outlines are scarcely discornible) present strange,

wonderful aspeets to bim. Sometimes he stll fo

eves the walls of @ house when they have already boe
kind, or he seems to see a bouss or chump of trovs swhere th
iy I.‘)\F'J‘.\‘

ate hone, AL another monent, there suddenly app

him, right m the middle of the road, divectly m Lis path, o
gieat obstacle, 2 large Dlack thing, which he cavinot suike ond,

4

but he sees it 5 there it 1, right H;grc) and Lie is just about to
hit 1t with his head ; he stops, stretehes out his as, shakes it
—nothing—there was nothme; so oa he goes. Thirty, fifty, &
hundred steps, then he beging to dose agaln. This toae he

dreams,  Flo seems to he walking alone, in some unknown direc-
‘}/"’t\Al

tion, or to be n another place, far from there, perhaps at home,
amony other people, In the duytime. . . Sudilenly, the
sonnd of the foot-falls of these around hin strikes Gis car: he

weof the eanfeens @+ wakey,

o

becomes wwvare of the oh

anng, fails mto step, and,- s

arcund, comes to himself, v
afterward,—the whole thing b '._;fm:: again, With his head on

fis chest, one hand in his pecket, the other on the handle of
5 5

his sword, he goes on, leaning on i, munequal paees and

¢ along, three steps here, four t

springs, tutfering, winding
five,~—six,—~a stumble into the knopsack of a soldier.  Tl:
starts, wakes, looks around with staving cyes, comes to hinselt

again, is ashamed of himself) shakes his head as if ont of pity
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for his sufferings, and then resumes his way with o free and
hurried geit.  After o hundred more paces, the same thing
occurs again, e dashes into a person who is walking in front
of him, wakes, looks: “Oh! excuse me, captain.”—" Don’t
mention it, pray I These are things that happen to all.”

A companion comes close to you. You watk for a short
time, without being conscious of it, side by side.  Then: * Are

15

you theve 7 A grunt is your reply.  “Are you sleepy 2”7 “A
little, Give me your arm.”  The arm 13 given. Shoulder to
shoulder, hip to hip, and forward you go as best you can,
staggering and stumbling,  Tlight, ten, twenty paces, sleep
seizes you hoth, and your heavy heads fall on the same side
and come into contact with each other, “Abi!” Then you
separate,

All round about is quict; the pitch durkness continucs, the
two long lines of Hight keep waving along the sides of the road,
and there is always the same monofonous clinking of the can-
feens,

Suddeny, an rritable volee bursts cut in the middle of the
Yne: “ Uy with that Tight there ! and the soldier who is car-
rying the Twwm, and who, overcome Dy sleep, had slackened

his arm and Tet the musket T2l on the kead of the man behind

him, wakes, draws up s arm, and raises the light.

A few steps more, and o long and sonorens yawn, like the
braying of an ﬂm,bm ks the silence. Twoor t‘nrec veices tryto
imitate it; there is a laugh, and all are silent.

A few steps more, and 2 shrill voice attempis a song.  An

outburst of ]n‘otcem and disapprobation rises from the lines.

“Teave that alone IV At another moment: “ Sleep in peace.”
piup

And the unfortunately inspired singer drives back into his throat

the vest of the song, and is silent,

Twen
a ragin
i’
violent]s
“Look

is walki

if ' T
Al
wmn, a
“What
it?ﬂ it

along ¢
ended 1
see?”
are yot
witl you
Ther
ing, bit
ering,

“Oh

more,”
“Well,
able to
T migh

I am,



free and
1e thing
in front
~“Don't
y

a short
n:ttAre
POYA
ulder to
ou can,
es, slecp
ame side

"hen you

1ues, the
the road,

the can-

¢ of the
{0 1§ CAT-
fackened

1 behind

like the
2cs try to

mg. An
he lines.
1 peace.”

15 throat

A NOCTURNAL MARCH, 141

Twenty paces more, and one hears a sharp cry, followed by
a raging outhurst of caths. “ What's the matter?” *Who'is
it?” It is a soldier who, overcome by sleep, has dashed
violently against a wile-stone with his shin,  And on all sides
“Look out where you are going” “T should think so; he
is walking with his cyes shut.” “You caught it ¢h? Keep
il

A little later, a great laugh breaks out at the end of the col-
gmn, and an “Uh!” prolonged into a tone of mockery.
“What's bappened 37 *“What has happenad 27 Who s
it?" “It’s only a poor devil of a soldicr who was walking
along the edge of the road, dozing and staggering, and so
ended by tumbling into the ditel.” “ls it deep?” * Who can
see?” “Let’s look.” " Courage, courage (an officer) ; what
are you doing there? Go on. He'll get up himsell, And
will yox hold that Hght up #”

Thensilence, and forward, and increasing darkness, and freez-
ing, biting wind, which scourges one’s face and scls one shiv-
ering, continue,

“Oh, this drowsiness 1 “What time can it be?” * Ten,
perhaps, may be later.”  “What a night 1”7 “Ounc can'l see &
thing.” “Oh! Tsay, friend, how long have we Deen march-
ing> . . . Speak. How long?” “He's asleep and
dovs not hear any thing 3 he Il break his meck in a minute

oes
more.” . . . “I’m sleepy too. Ah, to be able to sleep.”
“Well, time is passing with him ! What a nuisance not to be
able to see any thing! If T could only sleep on foot. . . .
T might try, do you say? TPhew! how sleepy Tam, how sleepy
[ am, gicat heavens! . . . thenightisdark. . . dark

and thewind . . . tosleep . . .




142 MITITARY LIFE

A moment more and he will fall into the ditch, A Dlast of
the trumpet, “Ilait!” Ie's escaped it Down they all go
like so many dead bodies : they £ull where they ean, on to
stones, among thorns, into the mud, whereyer it may happen
to be; every thing is comfortalle, every thing clean, soft, de-
licious ! There, on a pile of stones » onone side of the road, an
entire squad has pitched itseif down in o heap, one on top or
across the other, just as It happens; the barrel of the guns un-
der the neck, the leather bottle of 2 comrade under the head,
a corporal’s foot in the face, the knapsack of another man
against the hip; and the hand, sometimes, in the grass, in some-

thing damp and soft. . , . Dut what a heap!  The luxury
of sleep is 50 great, so sweet, and powerful, that one cannot
pay any atteation to any thing, but the utter enjoyment and
abandonment of soul and body toit,  Oh, the sweetness of the
final gratilication of a long and harrassing desire ! A sensc of

languid pleasure and genile exhaustion steals over the frame,
4

"0, what bliss ! We sleep.”

I a ray of moonlight could fall for a moment on to that
point of the road, what a strange spectacle would greet our
cyes b Tt looks like a heap of bodies thrown carelessly down :
some face upward, others {ace downward, some stretched ont,
others doubled up, and here and there arms, legs, feet, and
muskets, which protrude Detween the legs and arms of others
still; a muddle, in fact, in which it would be difficult lo dis
cover to whom the different members belong. At firs st, there
15 a shight movement, a hittle struggling in that mass of human
bodies 5 each one 1s secking, quite gently, the most comloriable
position, and this gives rise to a little sqquabbling : “Get over
there ! Blood of Bacchus!” * Qutof the way with that foot 1”
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“Draw m that Jeg ; don't you see you are sticking it into my
face 7" But it is only the alar of wmoment, and then all are
sloep takes possession of cach. At first

a quick, heavy breathing {5 heard ;) then a feeble, broken sigh-

my 3 then a dull, rattiing moaning s and, Gnally, a general snor-

mg I oevery key, bisy, barttone, soprane, harmonious uﬂ(l dis-
sonant, shrill and sonorous--an infornal style of music, in fact,
A blast of thoe tronpet s ot s the Adcution !

T L
il

no one stirs 3 2llare quiet and

st 3 which bas no effeet

ST make them get up, now 17

¢

Al as motionless as b

At that volee, behold

SAYH Q4 UENACG Vol

o deg is stradglioned thore, meam outstretehed here, farther on

a head moves more this winy, o body writhes, as 15 the case
Jven A OTol ey :I'.w g oslowlv 1 1!\ . l""'"t £ 4—] 'x
WIen a grouyp OF Shakos T 5oty 1 e eal of the sun,
el oM 13 ~ i N . . . . L
“Shall we et up or rot? 7 the Gost veice repeats more angnly

than before, One of the deepers nmes fo asitting posture,

another rabs his eyes with the back of his hund, another fecls
on his feet, and a {ifth

PR 113 WE‘ s

around for Bis cap, & o s elready

and a sixth

oblipad 19 get up jaz:;t vhen e wag beginning to enjoy ¢

] 0ol ) 1 . e .
sleep 17 " Where'smy cop 27 7 And my musket 27 7 Say, give

mewy cap bl s e T Nogitis n't; that Uihcr one’'s
vours,” " Whose musket is this 77 ¥ Mine, give itme”” “Go
and find the Dittde tassel, now ! and they scarch, scrape, and

poke here and there ameng the stones on the read, dowa in
the ditch, in the prass and bushes, breathless, pulfing, swearing
. .« Phe trumpet sounds avain and the regiment starts,

Tt is dark still, and the same chilly wind which freezes the
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face and shrivels the skin keeps on blowing,  “Tleavens ! liow
cold it 15 when one stands still! 1t makes one shiver,” The
lanterns arc all extinguished ; an Tigyptian darkness reigns.
Who knows 1a what confusion these rascals mn) be marching !
It’s Tecky for them that they cannot be seen.”

After a hall hour's silent march, some man beging to distin-
guish far, far away, aditde trembling light, which disappears
now and then and reappears like a fire-fly,  “What can it he?
Let 's go on, on, a little farther, another bit,”  The small light
disappears no longer it scems larger and burns more brightly.
“Do yowsee 1t?” I %s the lantern at the head of the regi-
ment.” “Noyno, it's a town” “ But what place 1”7 On, on,
on, we go. “AhT L. You are right, it is a place.” The rumor
spicads 5 those dozing rouse themselves 3 the slecpers wake ; a
little whisper starts up. ™ Heaven be praised ; here are the
houses, the principal sireet, and we have entered.”

The hour 15 late ) the cireets are almost deserted, the tread
of the regmuent resounds distinetly i that solitude, and
whispering 15 heard on the right and left in those dark and
crocked strects.  Hmall ugly heuses here and there, all closed
and barred, as if 3t were an abandoned village,  Dut as we
proceed, to the left and right, on the ground-floor some little
doors half epen so that we sec the hearths gleaming Inside, or the
head of some half-dressed woman stuck timidly out ; the children
run to the threshhold, and in the upper stories now and then a

ain is raised, a light shines through, and behind the window-
panes appears 2 dark figure which looks down to sec what this
musual commotion means. . . . Ah! that black figure
may have just sprung from the bed, where it was sleeping, and

it will scon go back to resume delightfully its quict, gentle
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1, that bed ! We can almost see 1t ; it seems as if
the fold of the shect stretehed over the bolster was bdol our
o3, and that we could pass our hands over it, and perceive
the {rograpnt [reshness of the linen just from the wash.  Oh,
fortunate persen who sleeps i there ! When shall we too have

1

our bods T Happy and Dlcesed are they who have one |

u
J

The strect, narrow and toruous ab fivst, hecomes straighter

Htde by Hittle, broadens, widens, and comes ont on a square

aatiinl square, Two lines Lo the right, two to the left:

i

atl lock avound than, Tlere and there are groups of curious
people, sonse shops open, there a chured, here the house of the

Sendicg a fountun, an arcude, and over yonder . ol

emotion ! Cross a village in the

&

1'\_)11;_: ad 'p;i_mf"ul mavcli; pass, weary, exhausted,

and dirt, unaceustored for some
time to any pleasant habit or amunsament of city hie—-pass be-
fore o cultand your heart will Deat with a certain tenderness,
wing, almost with aosad pity for your-
b cast owto that cafe an eager, onvious,
ste Jove, as children doy and you will re-

2

tne o your mand the image of the place, ob-

shied and glewmning with mivrors, full

sidesde-camps, covered with gold and silver

medals, plires, trinkets, and crosses ; some side, some ab
I

the door, others out on the square, all gesticulating contimu-
' 1 s o 5

susly with aims and ey

s, and noisily trailing their swords
along, A dense cioud of smoke enveloped every thing; we

could see and hear o great drawing of beer-corks, a running
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tuther and thither of waiters, red in the face, utierly breath-
less and confused by the unusual splendor and invasion of
customers ; a wild coming and going from the inferior to
the outside, from the exterlor to the interior, calling to one
another, and vieing with cach other, until they had completely
tost their heads. Before the door was a crowd of people with
wide-strelehed eves and mouth, gazing at the broadest galloons
and Dbreasts wost covered with medals, At the back of the
cafd, quite at the end, in a corner Dehind o table; surrounded
by a younger sct of officers, on a raised scat, in a specics of
niche or temple, was the beautiful little face of a girl, over
which modesty and coquetry were amicably disputing the
space, amid so many unusual compliments, so many gentle-
manly courtesics, passionate protests, audacious petitions, and
such a twisting and turning of slender waists and legs incased
in buckskin.

All eyes are fastened upon that lovely figure, beautiful face,
and there they rest until she disappears from view,  They are
no sensuous thoughts, images, or desires which she awakens at
that moment ; oh, no, although she arouses in our hearts {like
a weary desire for peace and aflection) a vague melancholy,
and we suddenly feel ourselves alone, abandoned and discour-
aged.  The woman reealls to our memory the gentle, quiet
pleasures of domestic life, which, in comparison with our hard
life as soldiers, especially at those hours and moments in
which we only expericnce the discomforts and bitterness, not
the consolations nor the proud satisfactions, of such an exist-
ence make us seem almost uwnhappy, That woman’s face
rouses in our minds the image of our mother, sister, or same

one dearer still; and, when it flees from our sight, we bow
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wly breath- our heads, think, grow sad; those shadows scem to weigh on
nvasion of our chests, cut off our breath; we look and look again at
interior to the sky to see if it is growing light; and in that melancholy
ng to one wandering of the fancy, it seems as if we would gladly go te
completely ' sleep for ever, could we only see once more our mother or the
eople with sun. .,

st galloons The regiment is outside the village. The same darkness
ack of the and wind continve. Nothing more is said of the lights, all
urrounded of which have been extinguished for some time. Well then?
species of | Shall we follow the regiment to the station in this cold and
- girl, over gloom, to wilness the repetition of the scenes that we have
nting the already descubed? Any one may follow who pleases. 111
ny gentle- fet him take his way, koping that he may find a good camp,
tions, and and eat a luscious erange, cnjoy a long and quiet slecp, be-

g5 incased cause, to tell the truth, these poor soldiers need and deserve
it well,
iifu] face, ‘
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