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JEX N

THE INSIDE OF A STAGE-COACH.
(Tramlded from the French of Souvestre)

Oge of the last diys of <eptember the rain
had fallen all day o torrents, but finally, baving
ceased, left the sky so enveloped in fog that,
though scarcely four o'clock, mpht seemed al-
ready to have overspread the earth.

A heary diligence, with its relay of borses,
ascended with difficulty one of the hills which
separate Belleville from Liyons, while the postil-
linos walked on each side of the team, pausing
about every fifty steps to breathe and recover
themselves. The wearied passengers bad de-
scended by mvitation of the conductor, and were
trudgiog slong in Do amiable mood, seolding the
Borses, the rain, and the misezable roads. T'wo
of them, who caime last, stapped suddenly at the
turniog of the ascent. One was a wan nearly
fifty years old, with a mild and emiling counten
ance ; but the other. much younger, had an air
of gloom and dissatisfaction. Throwing bis eyes,
over the surroundiog country, balf enveloped in
fog, be sad 10 his companion :—

¢ What weather and what a year, Cousin
Grugel! The Sacne bas bardly entered ils bed,
and the valleys are again inuadated.’

¢ God preserve us, Gontran,” replied the man
with the mild countepapce ; ¢the rainbow can
gppear any moment above the deluge.’

¢ Yes,) replied the other traveller, with shght
irony ; ¢ T know your mania of hope. Jacques.

¢ And T yours of discouragement, D irvon.’

SWell,1 am right when T examioe how this
world goes. Where do vou see peace. order, or
prosperity 2 1 only hear of incendiaries, con-
tagicn, deluge, and murder. ‘What min’s wick
edoess spares, the wickecness of patare anninil-
ates, for even brute matier seems to possess the
jostioet of destruction 5 and the elrments, hke
kings, capoot remain neighbors without warring
against each other.

+ That 1s only one side of things, my cousin—
the sad side ; bat of the other you never speak.
Your eyes are riveted on ihe volcano wbich duns
the horizop, but you cannot lower them fo the |
ficlds of ripe rora undulating at your teet. There
is happiness 10 the world, 1f you cao make up

our mind to believet.’

« Well, 1 know potbiog of 1, replied Darvon,
in a tone of vexation.

¢ But, yourself coosidered, may you not be
placed among the most favored 7

¢ True, Jacques, acd yet | huve cot beer able
to fiod, in all the good accorded me, either peace

r coptestmenty’
° ¢« What have you to wish for?  You are rich,
honored, and have a family who fove you.!

¢ Yes,! replied Gontrap ; * but this same for-
tune has cost me the law-suit for which T have
just made the third voyage to Macon ; my go-d
reputation bas nnt deterred the opposing lawyer
from slander : and as to my famly—’
¢ Well 2” inquired Jacques.

¢« Well! my sister, with whom I always lived
s0 affectionately, bas just quarreiled with me.’

¢Jt will be a short quarrel.’

¢ No, goj I am tred of working without pro-
fit to estabhish order io ber affairs. | have been
ton much an.oyed by her want of system and
reason,’? )

¢ Tank of her excellent heart &nd you will
forgive ber.? _

vOh! I know that you will always find a
good ri:ason for me to bear wy sorrows patiently,
you have a recipe for every wound of the <oul,
and if T press you a little, you mll_pru\fe me in
the wrong to complais, aod that all is quite nght
here belor.

¢ Pardon me,’ rephed Gruge!; ¢m th2 govern
meaot of this world T find much to wound me, but
lam not sure I am the best judge. Tnfeis a
great mystery, of which we comprehecd so little
Must T owa 1t to you. there are hours when I
persuade myse!f that God has pot afilicied men
Wwith so many scourges without intention. Happy
and wvoloerable, they could be endured ; each
one cauld count on his individual strength, dehght
in bis own ieolation, and refuse all sympathy to
his fellow bemg., But weakoess has no such re
source ; on the contrary, it forces men to be
friesdly, to ard and love one apother.  Grief has
become a bond of sympathy, and we owe to 1t
our noblest and best sentiments, gratitude, devo-
tion and piety.

¢ Well done,’ said Darvoo, smiling ; ¢ not be-
ing able to sustain the good m all things, you
give me the bright side of evil.’ .

¢ Perhaps so,’ said Grugel ; * only be sure that
evil itself 13 not abselute. Sctence borrows its
remedies {rom the sap of venomous plauts; why,
then, may we not from passion, mistorlune, or.
inequally draw much- that 1s good 7 Believe
me, Darvon, there is no human dross, however
. poor, witbout its particles of gold.’

¢In good faub, then, I would hke to know
what cao be found in our travelling companions,’
cried Gontran, ¢ Let us see, cousin ; suppose’
we put to the test these curious paiterns of our

-race, as we proclaim 1t so intethgent,
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¢Ttis very certain, said Jacques, smihng,
¢ fate has not favered us.

* Never mind, pever mind,” rephed Darvon,
whose misanthropy was rizgardly 1n its cbarac-
ter ; ¢ disengage the gold from the dross, as you
say. But first, bow many graios do you expect
to fiad in tns cattle merchant befere us.’

Grugel raised lus head and saw, a few steps ia
advance of the traveller who had called bim cousin,
a coarse man 1 a blue blouse. following with
heavy steps the side of the road, while finishing
iz well picked chicker—bone.:

¢ 1 declare, that is the seventh repast I Lave
seen him make to- day,’ continued Darvon, ¢and
the coach.pockets are still ladea with s provi-
sinns, When he bas eaten enough, he oes to
sleep, then he eats again, then goes tosleep in
order to recnmmence bis programme. He 13 a
mere digesting  machine, too imbecile to draw
from him eiher response or izformation.’

Our companion with the felt bat cap suffi-
ciently axquit himsell in that respect.’

¢ Ah! yes, let us consider him and try also to
extract his gold. He joined our party only this
morning, and already the conductor has sent him
from the imperiale to the travellers in the
erupe who again bavesent bim to the 2nzerienr.
We have had him but two hours, and he has
already given us Ins own and his family history
to the fifth degree. [ know tis name 1s Peter
Lepree, that for twenty years he has been com-
missioner of colonial produce in the depzrtments
of the Soane and Lnire, of Ain, Isere, and of the
Rhone, and be bas been married three times, —
Then if you did oot have to bear his question
mg ; but be 18 equally talkative and curjous, and
when hig confession is finished, be awaits yours.
1f vau are reflecting, he spealtsto you 3 1f you
speak be ioterrupts you. Uis voice is like a
rattle in constant motion, the noite of which ends
io making you pervous.’

* Paor Lepre. said Grugel; ¢ at hbeart, alter
all, he 18 a worthy man.?

¢ He has one merit,” replied Darvon, * that of
annoying Mademoiselle. Athenats de Liocheras;
for we almost forgot this amiable fellow traveller
who, after recommending us all to get out to
lighten the coach, remained in herseif so as not
to dampen her feet.)

¢ You must forgive her,” obcerved Jacques;
¢isolatinn has made her forget ali ense of others ;
her beart 1s contracted.

¢ Contracted !’ repeated Gontran, ¢you are
deceived, covsin: Mademoiselle Athenais has a
great deal of love for bersesf. The whole world
seems to have been made for her special ease,
and she can imagine nothing 1n it that does not
bear upon her i some way or other. Sieis
one of those sweet creature who, hearing the ery
of the midnight assassin, returns to her pillow
complaing of baving beea awakened.’

Grugel was going to reply, bur they bad ar-
rived at the top of the bill. The conductor,
ealling the passengers, urged them to remount,
as a courier had just appeared with an announce-
ment, that, owing to the nverflow of the Sozune,
the passage by Villefranche would be impossible,
and that 1n ordér to reach Anse they would be
nbliged to turn more to tke right, passing the
Niseran higher up and takinyw another road. The
caach which bad just preceded them, not baving
taken \lns precaution, had been sarprised by the

‘| waters, and some of the paswepgers were r- -

ported to have been drowned. Happily, this 1ast
wtelligence was not communicated to the travel-
lers, but they vociferated loudly when apprised
of the by.road they were obliged to take.

¢ There is a malediction on us.? said Gostran,
already very peevish with the length of the jour-
ney.

TI knew 1t would be so, sir,’ cried Pierre Le
pre, with volubiity,  The two postilions had
just escaped from hiw, so be fell back on his
travelling compannns ¢ T was told on my way
that the Ardiere and Vauzasrme bad risen con -
siderably ; indeed, we cannot tell if we can pass
to Anse, where we may encounter the waters of
the Azergnes and the Brevanne, Where in the
worldare you taking us, conductor? Well, I
know the mayor, a thin man, always smoking.—
But, speaking of this, can we not stop agsin be-
fors we come to Anse ?

¢ Impossible,” replied the conductor, brus-
quely ; ¢ T am now eight hours behind time.’

¢ Gracinus ! where will we sup, then? cried
the fat cattle—merchant.

¢ We won’t sup at all, s’

¢| declare, I wish T had some brath,’ inter-
rupted Mademoiselle Athenais, in a shrll voice,
with head out of the coach daor; ¢ I always take
wy broth at five o’clork.’ )

* We have had nothing since morning,’ eried
all the travellers. .

¢ Get 1, gentlemen,’ called out the conductor ;
‘one bour’s delay may prevent us from reaching
there. You ecan’t Joke with an overflow, and L.
don’t want my coach drowaed.)

v Drowped ? cried Mademoiselle Athenais,—
+ Why, this 18 horrible. You shall be informed
against, conductor! I demand that you leave

the valley. "Why don’t you answer me, con-
ductor? I will complain to your chief.’

The diligence starting, cut the old lady’s sen-
tence in wo, 50 she fell back in her coroer with
an exclamalion of dissatisfaction.

Jacques Grugel felt himself obhged to tell her
that the route they were taking would lead away
from the Sacne and avoid the danger,

* But where will [ get my soup 2 inquired she,
slightly reassured.

¢ We will pot stop till we reach Aunse, re-
sumed Lepre ; ¢ the conductor bas said so, and
God only knows what kind of roads we will meet
with. Roads of the department; that says
everjthing. And then I know the engineer, a
talented man ; s son was married the same day
as my eldest. But we won’t arrive till to-mor-
row, mark my words.”.

"T'here was a general cry from the passengers,
They lad eaten pothing since morning, caleu-
lating on the luoch usuvally obtaiped at Ville.
franche, aod Gontran bad already proposed, with
his vsual vivacity, to make a descent on the first
village and force them to serve up a supper, when
the cattle-merchant cried out:

¢ A supper ! I have one at your service.

¢ What ! for everybody ?* asked Lepre.

‘For everybody, citizen, I can offer you
three courses, with your dessert, and somethiog
for a heeltap.’

While speaking he drew from the pockels of
tbe carriage a balf dozen packets, and, rolling
Ins tongue around his mouth, proceeded to open
them ; they conmtained provisions of every kind,
properly enveloped and-tied with eare.

*Woap't we bave s feast ?” said Lepre, who
bad asked the cattle merchant, his iaventory,
¢ my friend, what 1s your name 7’

* Barnan,?

¢ Good, Mr. Barnau ; bat what good care you
take of yoursell.” - .

s How can a man be at ks ease,) said the fat
merchant, with a certain pride, ¢if ke can’t eat
the best of everything? Howeser, these gentle-
men and mademaiselle can jucge of my ricluals.

Girugel turned to Gontran, and gave bim a
significant ook,

¢ Truly,’ said he smling, and 10 an under voice,
¢ here are the grains of gold you looked for.?

¢ Grains of gold I repeated Barpau, who did
not undrrstand Iim ; * why, man, that's a rausage
with trofil:s.’

¢ And these gentlemen would bave us believe
graios of gold are good for famished people. re
simed Prerre Lepre, laughing ; ¢ that 13 a figure
of speech, Mousieur Barnau.  ¢Ihave a son who
studred these figures m rbetoric. He explained
it all to me§j but pardoa me, let us first help
mademoizelle.’

_ 'They presented the food to Mademoiselle de
Lincherais, who rteturned each piece, but finally
ended by choosing the most delicate, complan
ing, ns she ate, of the privations of travellers.—
To copsole her, Barnau offered ber some old
brandy ; but mademoiselle cried out with horror :

' Brandy to me! What do you take me for,
sir P .

¢You kke sherry better, perbaps, said the
caitle merdhant, in a careless way.

¢I drink peither sherry nor brandy,” cried
Mademoiselle Athenais fiercely. ¢1 tske watar
only,’ she said, turning toward Grugel. ¢D:d
you ever beer anything hke this rustic 7 she
murmured ; ¢ offer me cognar, as if the spices he
has given us were not sufficient to burn one’s
blood. I shall surely beill from it

Fimshing what she had to say, she arranged
berself in her corner, so as to turn her back on
the cattle merehant, picked up a pillow she had
with her, leaned ber head oo it, and fell asleep.

The tligence contigued its tedious route.—
Though bumid, the air was cold, and not a star
was to be seep. Relieved by the repast which
the gastronomical foresight of Barnau had per-
mitted him to make, Lepre resumed his loqua-
city, and, although his fellow travellers had long
since ceased to answer him, he continued to talk
on without being in the least concerned to know
if he was listened to. '

This noise of words, the slowness of their pro-
gress, the darkness, and the cold combined to
render the passengers cervously impatient, and
every few momeuts might be heard yawns, shud-
derings, or subdued complaints. Darvon, parti-
cularly, seemed more and more excitable ; a prey
to nervous irritation. He had already- opened
and shut for the teoth time the blind of the coach
door, leaned his head to the right, to the left,
and back on the cushion, fixed bis legs 1o every
possible position that the narrow space of which
he could dispose allowed him; and, finally, at
the break of day, his patience was entirely. ex-
hausted. _

¢ would give ten of the days which remain of
my hfe to be at the end of this jourmey,’ cried
he. : o
¢ Here we are at Anse,’ rephed Grugel.
¢ Crue, upon my word,’ said Lepre, who bad

RS va v

been asleep an instant. ¢ Hallo, conductor, how
long do you remam lere #’

¢ Five minutes.’

*Open the door ; I am just gong to say good
day to the postmaster.’

The door was opened, and Barnau got down
with Lepre to renew his provisions, Nearly at
the same moment the clerk came forward to see
if there were any vacant places.

¢ Only one,” replied Grugel.

¢ 1Tow I” cried Mademaiselle de Locherais,
who had just awakeped witha start; * would
monsieur by 2oy chance ask aoy one to come m
bere ?

¢ A traveller for Lyons.’

*But it s qute imposwble,” resumed the old
maid ; ‘we are already frightivlly crowded.—
Monsieur, your coaches are. too smali; 1 will
complain to the admistration.’

¢Ab! withont doubr here is our new com-
panion,’ tard Grugel, who was laoking out of the
door. ¢ M. Lepre bas already seized upon him.’

¢ He 1s a military man,’ cried mademoiselle.

fA npon-commissioned officer ot the Chas-
seurs.”

¢Oh!is he commg in here?
they make soldiers go on foot ¥

*In such a time as tlts it would be hard and
fatiguing for them, mademaiselle.’

Is 1t not their trade 7 Suct people are never
fatigued. These publie conveyances dogive you
such disagreeable neighbors! . . . The
derangement of your usval habits, to have nothing
warm, pass the nigbt without sleep, be crowded,
choked! . . , Tdon’isee why one of these
gentlemen don’t get up in the impenal)’

¢ Notwithstanding the fog 7’

¢ What does that signify, for men 7

¢ Mademoiselle would be less incommoded,
added Darvon iromeally. ¢ She bad better make
the proposttion kerself to our compantan.’

' What ! Tspeak to a soldier !’ said Made-
moiseile  Athenains fiercely ; ¢ 1 prefer being n-
comm 4 dJ, sir)

* Well, here he'1s,’ said Jacques.

The non-commissioned officer had indeed just
appeared before the door, followed by the clerk
wih whom be was quarrelling.  He was a spruce,
dapper-looking young man, but his bragging acd
soldierly tnanners disgusted Darvon at first sght.
He complained of the delay of the coach, having
waited for it since the night precediog, and with
words abused the clerk of the office, whose re-
sponses were timid and embarrassed. At last,
the conductor declaring they must stari, he came
to the coach door and loaked inside,

¢ Magmficent collection,” murmured he, ¢fter
having cast animpertioent lonk on the travellers ;
¢ 1 wonder 1f the coupe and the rotonde are as
well furmshed, Ilave you no women aboard,
conductor ¥ .

¢The insoleot creature,’ murmured Made-
moiselie, .

¢ Well,” resumed the soldier, ¢ ope must not be
too particular 1 the country.” And be took bis
place.

. Gontran leaned toward Grugel, and said in a
law voice, * Tis one completes our collection of
absurdifies.”

*Take care he don’t hear you, replied
Jacques. :

Darvon shrugged his shoutders.

¢ Bragging people insprre more disgust than
fear,” said he, *and this one certainly needs a
lesson i politeness.’

Meanswhile, Barnau returned without Lepre.
After having looked for the latter at the inn,
and waited for bim some winutes, the diligence
started without Ium, 10 the great joy of mademoi
selle, who hoped to ba more at ease  But her joy
short duration, for the non-commissiuned officer,
wao had located himself at first on fhe other
bench, got up and took the sear next to her.—

‘Why doa’t

"The angry old maid adjusted herselt brusquely,

and pulled dowe her veil. -

¢ Ab, said he, n a mocking tone, ¢ madame
seems atraud of being looked at) :

¢ Perhaps <o, sir,’ said she, dryly.

¢1 quite understand the reason, resumed the
soldier. * But she caa calm her nerves. 1 can
deprive myself of the pleasure” And as he
noticed the movement of indignation of Made.
moigelle de Locherais, continued, ¢ I speak solely
for the interest of her health ; and to allow ber
to breathe with her face uncovered, as we wan!
arr in this box, [ think I bad better lower the
window.’

¢ T object ta 1t said mademoiselle quickly ;
*my doctor has forbidden any exposure (o the
mornimg airs’

¢« Apd mune has fortmdden me to smother,’ re-
plied the young man, putting vut his hand to open.
the sash. '

But the old maid cried out. The window was
on her side, she had a might to have 1t closed,
and appealed to the other traveilers.

However little disposed Darvon bad heen w
favor of Mademoselle de Locherais, ke cons
dered it right to defend ber, acd the resuli wasa

sharp discussion between him and the’-isoldl_el:‘,ﬂ-;

which would bave ended in trouble had not Gru-
gel ceded lus place at the other window.

The sollier accepted it with a bad grace,
preservmng a strong feeling agalast Darvon.

Now, the reader has already percerved that
Gontran’s predomiiant qualties were neither
resignatinn nor patience. The conirarietres of
the journey bas excited tus sickly inabilry, there-
fore the disagreement which had already broken
out between them was renewed several limes,
aod only awaited a favorable opportunity to be-
come a later quarrel, -

Snme of the smaller baggage had been placed
hy Darvon in a net suspended from the top of
the diligence ; the soldier pretended that ot -
commoded him, and wished 1t removed. Gon-
tran refused to do 1it,

¢ You 2ave deciled it shall remain where it 18 2
cried the soldier, after o discussron in which he
bad grown more and more animated.

¢ Decidedly,’ replied Darvon.

*Very well. 1 will get rid of it by the coach
door,’ rephied the young mau, while extending his
hand toward the pet,

Gontram seized the haad,and said, * Take
care what you (o, sir,) in a changed voice,—
¢ Ever since you came in here, you have tried to
make me lose my patience ; your whale course
has been one of abuse and tyranay, but you may
as well understand T am not the man to put up
with your tyranny.

¢ Ts this a challenge " asked the soldier, throw-
ing on Gontran a disdamiul Inok.

* By no means,” mterrupted Grugel, annoyed
by tbe furn affairs had taken ; ¢ my cousin mere=
Iy wished you to anserve—?

T don’t accept the ohservations of snarlers.’

“And snarlers don’t accept your insolence,’
repli-d Gontran.

At thia ward insolence the soldier shuddered,
a deep redness suffused is features,

¢ Where do you stop, sir P atsked he of Dare
von, in a vnice trrmbling with nnger.

¢ At Liyons.? replied the latter.

‘ Very well, we will fioish our explanation
there. . '

 So be )

Jucques, alarmed, wished to interpose; but hig
cousin and the soldier spoke at the same thime,
and repeated they would terminate this affzir at
Lyons. '

At the same nstant great cries were heard,
and the diligence was overtaken by n wagon en-
tirely covered with mud. Mademowelie de Lo~
cherais put her head out of the coach door,

‘O Lord! what a misfortune,” said rhe ;
« Monsieur Pierre Lepre has overtaken us. Now
we will he completely lilled up.?

As soon as they reached (he public convey-
ance, the commissioner of colonial preduce
jumped out of the wogon, and presented himself
at the coueb door, wlich the conductor had jast
oened.

¢ Ts this the way you go off without waiting
for the patsengers?® cried he, furions, '

‘T warped you three times, interposed the
conductor. '

¢ Six imes is cuatomary, sir, or even a dozen ;
you are very miserly with your words. Does it -
cnst anything to speak? I could not ieave the
postmaster while he was telling me wha* hap-
pened 10 the diigence yesterday ; for you did
not know, gentlemen, that the one that preceded
this was drowned.”

t Drawged P repeated every ape.

¢ Very good,” interrupted the conductor; ¢but
pet in.?

¢ Aunyrhing but gnad,’ responded Pierre Lepre ;
¢ everyhoily 1s frightened enough.’

¢ 1 beg of you to get up immediately.?

¢ And what will our families think when they .
Tearn this disaster P

¢ Be quick, thea,

¢ Apnto, there was 1 trying to obizin these
details. when they came to tell me you had gone
on withaut me,? , )

¢ And we are gomg to do the same thing
agan,’ said the \mpatient conductor,

¢ Bless me, cried Lepre, who hastened to get
up. ¢ T have had enough of wagons ; here 1 am,
conductor, hft me up)

The commissioner of provisions was over-
whelmed with queations, and he snon related all
he had heard} then, interrupting hrmself, accord.
ing to bis usual babit, and recognizing the young
officer, he cried out: T

* Oh! this is the gentleman I bad the honor of
geeing at Anse.? o o

¢ Th: same,? rephed the saldier. .,

* Detighted to meet vou apain,’ said Liepre.——
« Whatever you may think of me, I am™ the bora
friend of all the military, [ shoald have had to
serve myself if they had not found a. substitute.
for me.’ ' DT P S

He was interrupted by Mademadiselle; Ath
nais, who Just perceived that he was.quite

*1It 1a this ahommneble fog,” ‘ssid he, wl
wiping the water off with s bandkerchref,.

¢ But'people don’t come mto a carriage in

.a conditron,’ replied mademoselle; in~a di




