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Don't you stiv, sirt I'll bo back in » minute,’
and wixh this the brve old woman 1aft tho
room, locking the door after her,

Sho was not alone when sho camo back

wbout half an hour afterwards; tho cotntry |

pmnion, the schoolmaster, the country judg
ad half o dozen thorg of the dignitarids o
the villnge, Were with ‘her. Tho littlofraain

was quite full whoh all theso distinguished

visitors had entored it.  Charles sat in the
uld armchnis, guito motionless, his faco
covored with both his handa, o

The honest villagers hcd medo up-their

witds at onco what to do with thoe de_sprgcr;
they lookod ufidh the ctime s an ignominy,
by which ho had not only dia{;mcod himself,
but algo their community at Jarge, aud they
wero. ol thoe men to put up with such an
aftront. Tho schoolmaster, who was a.poli.
tician, and cgubseribod to_a pewspaper, hav-
ing informed them that tho l;xca quarters of
tho commnnder-in chiof of the army wero
but about twwo dnys’ march from the village,
thoy had resolved at once to escort him
thither, The judge pro¢himed the young
mnn & prisoner in the name of his majesty
tho king, and called upon him to follow him
to a place of security for the mght, as on

the followmg morning they would in o body | try

convoe; him to his excellency the field-mnr.
shal, General Bluchier. Ifo roso and follow-
ol them without opposition. When they
were all gone, the old woman took up the
toly Scriptures once more; but it was in
vain that sho'strove to read ; her eye. grew

im, and tlo tetters vero oll syimmiig con-’
dusedly before them, so ghe put'it dawn
fgain, and wept bitterly.
2 Early on tho following morning, o strango
procession was seen emerging from the little
village of Burnheim—four old peasants cs-
corting ono young soldier. The country
judge, with ve gir, marched ahesd of
thom, whilst the achooimnstcr, who had ob-
stinately insisted upon accompanying tho
expedition, brought up the reas., The pris.
oner, with downcast oyes apd jallen coun-
tenance, was walking between the other two
patriots: and as ho bad pledged his word
not to make any atiempt at flight, they had
consented to leave his hands unticd. When
the cxpedition, after o day's march, put up
up for the might in a smu . hamlet, they
wero told that all the villages around were
crammed full with Frenchmen, so they were
obliged to take o Jong roundabout way ; and
it was not before the morning of the fifth
day after their departure, that thoy reaghed
headquariers, .

¢ Whore is thoresidence of the commander-
in-chief?’ gsked they of ono of the ordnance
officers, who wore galloping through the
streets in overy direction. ,

¢ Why, in the chateau, to bo sure, where
the two hussers wore mounting g on
horseback.’ ) .

When  thoy. had entered the yard, they
were not in tho lesst discouraged at thosight
of whole scorés of adjutants and orderly-
officers of, every rank snd_atm, all of whom
scemed to have gomo urgent business with
the commander-in-chief ; for no sooner
any of them been despatched than be was
seen mounting 6.80in, and tearing Lway with
his horsa’s belly to tho ground. It never
entered their heads for one moment that
the general might consider their own busi-
ness to be of asomewhatsmsller importance
although thoschoolmaster prgued from whai
he saw that something of consequenco was
poing on just now. The worthy man wus
ngxt 80 far; the commanderin-chief was
about to give battle on the following day. !
When they had been waiting patiently for a
couplo of hours, and began to feel somewhat
tired and hungry, the couptry judge, con-

g*]t

scious of the ir'npoilfinco of his ;mission, ven-
tured at lnst td acooat-one of thoofficers of
tho general’s stafl\svho wgq spsalng by with
a packago of senled lottors in his hand ; but
tho hasty functionary did not cven stop to
g'lvo car to tho address of the head man of

10 1ural doguti\tih‘n, but mécely grumbled
something gbout the proprioty of-their gos
ing to Joricho—or further,

Our worthy inhabitants of DBurnheim,
however, soro not thqmen to give way &0
soon, hnd renewel tho chargo necordliigly.
‘This-timo it-was a-middle-nged man with o
benovolent countonance, whom they mado
adqudintoll twith- theid request 16 sco tho'
i ld-marshal on reost urgent business,

‘\Vhy, t‘l)ﬁ bad chosen their tie rather
badly; Indded ; the goncral was. oxtremely
.bu? 5 Couldn’t one of tho scerotarins do as
we

*Ry no means ; they must sce tho genernl
himself.’

“Was it an informoation concerning the
enemy which thoy wanted to duliver?’

«{) no; something much more important
~ from Buruheim,® added tho schoolmaster

‘The middla-ngdd -officer with the benevo
lent countenance latghed, and said ho would

After the lt:l)sc of about hialf an hour,
i ho énme back .and beckoned thein to follow.
‘They were ushered into an ante-room, and
directed to wait for his excellency.

The door opened alter another half hour's
waiting, and an ~ld man with gray hai
iron-cut fentures, and bright cyes, cnt
the room; it was tho commander-in-chiof,
¢ Old Father Blucher,” ns the soldiers ealled
him. The countx?' judgo stopped’ forward,
and bowing vary low, delivered the speech
ho hud been pondering cver since ho had
left his native place, aud wluch, of course,
he thought {o be very eloque1t. Ho stated
all that has been told already-in the cotw'se
of this narrative: how the deserter’s own
wother had given information of her son's
crime; how they bad resolved at once to
bring him back to headqunrters; and con-
cluded his address with & hope that hils ox-
cellency would not be induced to- think
worse of their village because of one that
had rendered himself upwortby ~f the name
of.p Prussisu, Tho tearscar.e . ~aklingdown
hig honest cheeks, .

The general looked very srava indeed.
Thoso largoe.bright eyes of bix < aped for an
instant over his rural sadisnce pl irastrange
dxpressicn. He know dt:a gliuer what sort
of men they were he had to ¢.- ol with; then
his looks rested for a while or the bent
figure -of the young mew, r.iu. ®th down-
cast em and careavorn fo 2
very go cf misery and dejection. lie
knew his case to be a boy <iuss one ;. desort.
ing colors in timo of wav is o capital crime,
and Father Blucher, with bis iron--will, was
the last man in the world to.be trified vith,

On o sudden, the fentures of the old hero
assumed an expression of harshriess, Turn.
ing rovnd towards the speaker of this singu.
far dopatation, he said in 2 rbugh voice and
in 8 very sbrapt manner: ‘dMr, Judge, you
are an'ass.’

The villngers started s if they hod béén
‘stuig. = After-all the anxicty and :tronble
they bad undergone for the cause they had
considered to bo a just one, they had expect-
ed o somewhat more cordial reception,

¢But your cxcellency’ -remonstrated the
ama:zed dignitary.

‘Hold your tongue, I say: you are an ass.’
T lmow better. in Bumnheim there are no
ranaways. And you, my son,’ ho went on
with his iron features relenting a little, and
with that same strange expression in his

large bright eyes, ‘you will show them to-

ppeaved the.

morrow on tho battle-fickl what a Burmheim
man can do, will you not ?

Tho young man dmpipcd down on his
knces, and was stammoring o fow brokon
wordg, which tho ]goncml did not hear, how-
over, for wheit thio Ind nrose ggain with hi;;h.
flushed cheeks: and sparkling cycs—a far
ditlorent xsim\—%ﬁluchcr hat alveady left the,
room. .

Tho worthy peasants, swhose percoptive
facultivs were Ly no menns ggual to their
honesty, begun nb Iast to got'n glimpsoe of
the general’s real meaning. Tho countyy
judgo was tho first to_ throw his cap high in
tho ait, and to give- thred' henrty' ehebrs for
Father Bluchor, who, with ono single wond,
hnd. extinguished what they considered o
‘dtain from their boeloved village, comforted
the brokon heart of & mother, and preserved

;8 pair of arms for the defonce of the coun-

try—arms that could not feil to do their duty
novy,

When thoy had given vent to their enthu.
sinsm after their hearts' content, and taken
leave of tho young man, who was carried
away by anaid-de-camp of tho goneral’s staff]
they made up theiv minds to buy some pro.
vigions in the place, ond roturn ngain to the
village. They had, bowever, scarcely reach.
ed the yard, when thoy were: overtaken by
tho same middle.aged oflicer who had an
nounced them to the commander-in-chicf,
and asked tliem what'in heaven’s name they
were going to do now.

¢ Why, going back again, to he sure. To

1Burhbeim, you know,’ eiucidated the school

niaster,

And did they \hink that his oxcellency
would allow anybody to leivo headquarters
without having had a dinner first? e had
already given orders to that affect, and they
had but to follow this non-commissioned
officor hero, and ke would show them the

way.

They needed not ta be told twice, we may
bo sura; and when they-vere shown into o
kitchen-room, where dinner was served up
for them, with a bottle.of wine standing be-
fore each cover, they felt very grateful to
hig excellency, and very proud at the samo
time becauso of the honor shown to the rep-
resentatives of their village.  But whon cach
of them found a double Frederick’s d’or
under his’ plate, their énthusiasm burst out
afresh, ard many were the healths drunk to
‘the welfiare of Old Father Blucher.

When they had all éaten and drunk their

fill, hnd were about to take their leave, they
fell in once moro With their friend the middle.
aged officer, who gave them somo adwice
coucerning the best way of reaching thewr
yillage without running .any danger, for, as
To said, the coming day would be an event-
ful one. He uccompanicd them through
the yard to the gateway, where ho bade them
farewell, pointing, as bo. left, to one of tho
Thiyssars who was mounting guard on horso-
‘back beforo the gato.
. By heaveon, it was their prisoner, the boy
Charles, now fully pardoned by his excel
lency the commandey-in-chiof. Ilow proud
he looked, witH fushed checks and spark.
ling eyes! He dared not nddsuss them, for
ho wason duty; but he looked -at them as
much as to say, * Wait, and you shall see to-
morrow.'

" Nor was he foithless to the vow. On the
evening of tho following dav, the memornble
26th of August, when the bloody victory of
theKatzbach was gained,aud the fiold marshal
rodo through the thinned ranks of his men,
who greeted him with enthusiastic cheers,
he was addressed by the commnanding officer
of the 21st Hussm-s{ whoreported how grent.

ly the private Charles Fisher had distinguish.
cd himself above all the rest, having taken



