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OL. XVIII.

THE STORY OF A CONSCRIPT.

(From the Catholic World.)

g looked through the dum night, and saw, fifty

aces before me, Pinacle, the nedler, with his
buge basket, bis otter sk cap. ssoallen gloves,
and iron ponted tafl. 'F!‘-_u Latern, hanging
from tbe strap of his baskfa! lit up his debauched
face, his chin bristling .wnh yellow .beard, and
is great nose shaped like an extioguisher.  He
glarfd with bis little eyes like a wolf, and re-

eated, * Who goes there v

This Pinacle was the greatest rogue i the
conntry. e had, the year before, a dnﬁi.:ul.ty
with Mopsjeur Gonlden, wno demanded ot him
the price of 2 watch which he undertook to de-
liver to Monsieur Anstett, the curate of Homert,
and 1he mcnev for which be put mnto bis pocket,
saging he had paud it to me. But, although the
villaip made oath befcre the Justice of the peace,
Monsieur Goulden knew the contrary, for on the
day 1o question neither be nor I Lad left the
house, Breides, Pinacle wanted fo dance with
Catharine at a festwal at Quatre-Vents, and she
refused because she koew the story of the watch,
and way, besides, unwiliiog to lrave me.

The sight, then, of tins rogue with his 1ron
ghod stick in the middle of t‘he ru?d dud not tend
to rejoice my heart. Happily a little path which
wound around the cemetery was at my left, end,
without replying, | dashed through it, although
the spow reached my waisl, . .

Then he, guessing who T was, cried furisusly ¢

¢Aha ! at is the lrtle lame Mlmv.! Halt!
kalt! I wasl to bid you goeod evening, You
came from Catharine’s, you watch slealer.’

But 1 sprany like a hare through the beaps of
snow ; he at first tried fo follow.me, but s pack
lindered bim, and, when I gained the ground
pgat, be put his bands around lus wouth, and
shirivked ¢ ) _

¢« Never mind, cripple, never mind ! Yc_our
recknning is comuag all the same; the conscrip-
tion 1s commz—the pracd couscription of the
one vjed. the lame, and lhulhunci:—hacked. You
will kave to go, and you will find a place under
ground Lke the others. )

He continned s way, lamghoog dike the sot he
was. and I, snarcely able 1o breathe, kept on,
thar kg Leaven that the htile miiey was so naar
me § Ior Pracle, wia Wis knowp always to drm'v
Vis bmfe o2 fight, mught have doue me an il
turn. . .

I spite of wy exertino, wj feet, even in the
thick chaes, were mtensely coid, and I again be-

2.
gm']l“\.:::h:x[\:l‘.i tke water frcze in the cisterns of
Plal-bourg »nd the wines in the ceilars - things
tbat ha! not happened belore for sixty years,

Ou the bridge znd under the German pate the
silvnce scemed yet deeper than 1o the moraing,
an] the pight made 1t seem territle. A few
slars shone between the masses of white cloud
that hupe over the city. Al along the street I
a 1 when I reached home, after

met pot a soul, and y
shurting the door of our lower passage, It seeme
e ttle stream that ran

warm fo me, although tbe li

from the yar¢ was [rozeo. Is\o'pped a momeul
1o 1uke breath ; then I ascended io the dark, iy
band ou the baluster.

When 1 opened the door of my reom, the
cheerful warmth of the stove was g,ratglul -
derd. Monieur Goulden wasseated io bis arm
chair before the fire, s cap of black sik pulled
over his ears, apd bis hands restng upon tus
knees. .

¢ Is 1hat you, Joseph ¥’ he asked without turn
isg round. )

¢ It1s. T auswered.
and how cold out ol doors.
a winter.’

¢ No,’ said he gravely. ,
will long be remembered.

1 went mto 1he closet and bung the cloak and

mittens n therr places, and was abuut 1o relate
when he resumed :

my adventure with Puwacle, . 1

» You had a pleasant day of 11, Joseph.

¢ | have had, indeed.  Aunt Gredel aod Ca-
{harme wished me 1o make you their compli
ments.’

¢ Very good, very good,’ said be ; * the young
are right right to amuse themselves, for when we
grow ofd, and suffer, and see s0 much of injustice,
selfishness, acd mistortune, everythiog is epolled
m advance. _ )

He spoke as if talkiog to lmself, gaziog at
{he fire. I had never seen him sad, and I
acked s— ) o

¢ Ave you not well, Monsieur Goulden !

¢ But he, without replyiog, murmured :

¢ Yes, yes; s is 1o be 8 greal military na-
tion  this is glory I’

He shook bis bead and bent over gloomily, his
beavy gray brows contracted in & frown.

1 knew not what to thick of all this, when,
raising his bead again, he said ;

¢ At this moment, Joseph, there are four hun-
dred thousand femilies weeping 1 France ; the
‘grand army bas perished in tbesnows ot Russia ;
s)| those stout youog men whom for two montus
we saw passing our getes are buried beneath

¢ How pleasant it 15 bere,
We never had such

« It 15 a winter that

them. The news came this afternoos, Qul it

is harrible, borrible P
I was silent. Now I saw clearly that we must

set me the example, I would have remained |

have another conscriphen, as after all eampaigns, !

and this time the Jame would most probably be
called. I grew pale, and Pinacle’s prophrey
made my harr stand on end. :

*Go to bed Joseph; rest easy,” saad Monsieur
Goulden, * lam not sleepy; I wil stay here s
all this upsets me. Did you remark anything in
the city P

¢ No, Monsieur Gouvlden.’

T went to mp room and te bed. For along
time I could not close my eyes, thinking of the
conseripty 0, of Catharine, and of so many thou-
sands of men buried in the srow, and then a
plotted flight to Switzerland.

About three o’clock Monsieur Goulden retired
and a few munutes after, throcgh God’s grace, I
feel asleep.

Iv.

When I arose in the morong, about seven, T
went to Monsieur Goulden’s room to begin work 3
but he was still 1n bed, lonking weary and sick.

¢ Joseph,” said he, ‘I am not well, Tis hor-
rible news has made me sick, and I have nnt
slept at all. 1 will get up by and by, Bat ths
is the day to regulate the city clocks; T cannot
go; for (o see so many good neople—people 1
have knnwn for the last thirty years—in misery,
would kill me,  Lasten, Jn<eph ; take thnse key«
hanging hehind the door, and gn. I will 1ry 10
sleep a little, If [ could sleep an hour or 1wo,
it.would do me gond.?

¢ Very well, Monsieur Goulden,! T replied
¢ T will go at once.’

Afrer potting more waod in the stove, I took
the cloak ans® mittens, drew Monsieur Goulden®
bed eurtans, and went out, the bunch af kegs
in my pocket. The il'vess of Father Melchoir
gvieved me very much for a wirle, but a hrel
came to console me, and | said to myselfz ¢ Yau
can chimb up the city clock tower, and see the
house of Calharine and Aunt Gred«l.) Thwk-
ing thus I arrived at the bonse of Bramstein.
tbe be!l ringer, who lived at the corner of the
little court, w an old, tumble-down barrack.—
His two sons werre weavers, and in their old
home the nosse of the !l .om and the whis!le of the
shuttle was heard from mormng il nicht, The
arauvdmother, old and blind, slept 10 an arm
chair, on the bark of which perched a magpee.
TFather, Bramstein, when be did not have to ring
the bell for a christenng, funeraly or a marrage,
kept reading his almunac behind the emall rourd
punes of his window,

The old man, when he saw me, rose up, say-
ing :

Tt is you. Monsieur Josenh.

¢ Yes, Father Brainstemn; I eome 1 place of
Monsiear G-rulden, who 1s not well,?

¢ Very well ; it is all the same.’

He took up his staff and put on his woollen
cap, driving away the cat that was sleeping upon
it ; then he took the great key of the steeple
from a drawer, and we went fogether, [ plad to
find mysell agam in the open air, despite the
cold : for therr wniserable room was gray with
vapor, and as bard to breathe inasa kettle; T
could never understand how p:ople could live in
such a way. -

At last we gained the street, and Father
Brainstein said :

 You have heard of the great Russian disas-
ter, Monsieur Joceph ?

¢ Yes, Father Brainsten ; it 18 fearful !’

tAh, said he, *there will be many a Mass
said in the churches; every one will waep and
pray for their children, the more that they are
vead in a heathen lor:d.

We crossed the court, and n front of the
tower-hall, opposite the guard house, many pea-
gants aod city people were already standing.
readiog a placard, We went up tbe steps and
entered the church, where more than twenty
wumen, young and old, were koneeling on ihe
pavement, i spite of the terrible cold.

¢Ts it not as I said 7’ sard Brainstem. ¢ They
are coming already to pray, aod half of them
have been here since five o'clock.’

He opened the little door of the steeple lead
ing to the organ, snd we began climbing up in
the dark, Oace in the organ loft, we turged to
the left of the bellows, and went up to the bells.

I was glad 1o see the blue sky and breathe the
free amr again, for the bad odor of the bats which
inhabited the tower almost suffocated me. But
how terrible the cold was in that cage, open to
every wind, and bow dazz'ingly the snow shone
over twenly leagues of country! All the httle
city of Pualsbourg, with ifs six bastions. three
demilunes, two advanced works ; its barracks,
magazines, bridges, glacts, ramparts, its great
parade ground, and hiile, welll aligned houses,
were beneath me, as if drawo on white paper. 1
was Dol yet accustomed to tbe height, and I held
fast on the mdd'e of the platlorma for tear 1
might jump ofl, for I have read of people having
their heads turned by great heights, I did ot
dare go 1o the clock, and, rf Bramstein bad not
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there, pressed against the beam from which the
bells hung ; but Le said:

¢ Come, Monsieur Joseph, and ‘see if itis
right.?

Then T tock out Monsieur Goulden’s large
watch which marked seconds, and I saw that the
clock was considerably slow. DBrawstein helped
me to wind it up, and we regolated it

* The clock 17 always slow 1 winter,? sad he,
because of the wron warking.

After bscoming somewhat acenstomed to the
elevation, 1 began to look around, There were
the oakwood barracks, tie upper barracks,
Bigelherg, and lastly, onnosite me, Qnatre Veuts,
and the house of Auvnt Gredel, fron; the chimney
of which a thread of blue smoke rose toward the
skv., And T saw the kitcheo, apd magined
Catharine, 1 sabots and woollen skirt, spinnng
at the coroer of the bearth and thinkirg of me.
I nolonger felt the cold; I could cot take my
eyes from their cottage.

Father Brainstein, who did not know what |
was locking at, said: ¢ Yes, yes, Monsieur
Jaseph ;3 now all the roads are cavered wiih: peo-
ple i spite of the spow. The pews hias already
spread, and every vne wants tokoow the extenl
of his loss.

He was right: every toad aud path was
corered with people coming to the city ; and.
looking in the court, T saw the crowd increasing
¢tery moment before the guard Louse, and the
mairie, and the post-oflice. A deep horror arose
frcm the masa,

Allength.after a long, last look at Catharine’s
h~use, 1 had 10 descend, and we went down the
dark, winding stairs, as if desceniling into a well,
Oace m the organ-loft, we saw that the crowd
hsd greatly increased i the chuarehj all the mo-
thers, the sisters, the old grandmathers, the rich,
and the poor, were kueeling oo the benches 1o
the midst of the deepest sifeace; they prayed
for the absent, offering all only to see them once
again,

At first T did not realise all this ; bat suddenly
the theugly that.if T lad gone the year before,
Catharine would be there praying snd asking me
of Gnd, lell ke a boll oo ny beart, and ! kel
all my body tremble,

¢ Let us go, let us go ! [ excluned, ¢ Lhis s
terrihle.’

¢ What is P he askod.

¢ War.?

We descended the s'airs under the great gate,
and I went across the court fo the house of
Monsieur the Commmandant Mennter, while
Brainstein tock the way 1o brs house.

At the coraer of the Hotel de Ville, T saw a
sight which [ shiall remember all wy life. There
around a piacard, were wore than five hundred
peaple, men and wemen crowded sgainst each
other, all pale and with necks outstreiched, goz
ing at1t as at some borrible apparition.  They
could pot read 1t, and from time to time one
would say in German or French:

¢ But they are not all dead.
turp

O:hers cried out :,

¢ Let us see it j let us get pearat,’

A poor old woman m the rear lifted up ber
arms, and cried : .

¢ Christopher / my poor Christopber P’

Others, angry at ber clamor, called out te
slence her,

Behind, the crowd continued to pour through
ke Grrman gate.

At length, Harmautier, the sergent-de—vifls,
came ont of the guard house, and stood at the
the sleps, with auother placard hke the first
e few soldiers followed bhim, Thken a rush was
made toward im, but the soldiers kept off the
crowd, and old Harmautier began tor ad the
placard, which he called the twenty-nioth bal-
tetin, and in which the Emperur informed them
thst during the retreat the horses perished every
nght by thousands. He said nothing of the
men.

The s:rgent-de-vidle read slowly; not a
breath was hieard in the crowd; even the wo-
man, who did not understand French, lstened
hke the others, ‘L'ne buzz of a fiy could have
been heard. DBut when he came to this passage,
¢ Qur cavalry was dismounted to suth an exlent
that we were forced to collect the officers who
yet owned horses to form four companies of one
hupdred and fifty men each. Generals rated as
capfais, and colopels as uader officers’—when
he read this passage, which told more of the
misery of the grend asmy than all the rest, cries
end groans arose on all sides ; two or three wo-
men fell aod were carried away.

It is true that the bulletin added, ¢ The health
of his majesty was pever better, and tbat was
a great consclation, Unfortunately it could nol
restore hife to three husdred thousand men buried
n the snow } and so the people went away very
sad. Oubers came by dozeas who had not heard
the news read, end from time to time fHarmautier
came out 10 read the bulletin, :

Some will re-

This lasted until pight 5 shill the same scene
over agaio.

I ran from the place; I wanted to know

nothing about it,
" 1 weat to Monsier the Commandant’s. En-
tering a parlor, T saw him at breakfast. e
was an o'd map, but hale, with a red face and
good appetite,

¢ Ah, 1t 13 you P said be, ¢DMansieur Goulden
is not coming, then ?*

¢ No, Monsieur the Commandant, the bad
cews has made om ill.? '

¢ Ab, I uaderstand,? he said, emptying his glass,
¢ yes, it is unfortunate.’

And while T was regulating the clock, he
adided s

tB.h Y tell Monsienr Goulden that we will
hase our revenge,  We cannot always have the
epper hand.  For fiftcen years we huve kept the
drums beating over them, and it 15 only right to
let therm have tles little morsel of consolation.—
And then cur Lonnr is safle; we were not beaten
fighting 5 without the cold and the snaw, those
poor Cossacks would have had a hard time of i1,
But patience ; the skeletons ot our regiments
witl soon be filled, and then let them beware.?

T wound up the cleck ; he rose and came to
lonk at it, for he sas a great amateur m elock-
making. Ile pmehed my ear in a mercy mnod ;
ane then, as { was going away, he cried ashe
ttioned up his over coat, which be hiad opened
before heg nring hreakfact :

¢t Tell Father Gou'den ta rest easy, the dinre
will begin again in the spricg 5 the Kalmoucks
will pot always bave winter fighting for them,—
Teit kun that,?

*Yes, Mansieur the Commandaot) I an-
swered, shuttingy the daor.

11is burly fizure and air of good bumor com-
farted me a lttle 3 but in all the other honees 1
went to, ot the Tlorwiches, the Frantz-Tonis,
the Dorlachs, crerywhere 1 heard enly lamenta
tinns, The wamen especially were in misery s
the m-n said nothing, hut walked sbout with
beads Lanaing down. and without even looking to
ree what T was doisg.

Towzrd ten o®cleck there enly remamed two
nereons for me to gee 5 Alonsiear de 1a Vableris
Chambetlin, ane of the anciert pobility, wln
lizedd ot the end of the mam street, with Vi
dvme  Chamberln d*Teol and  Mademaiselles
Jeanne, therr duvelter, Tiey were emizres
and had retuened abaut three or four yeors e
fare.  "Fhey saw na one in the city, and onl
three »r four priests in the envirans,  Monsiene
e la Vableris Chamberhin Inved only the chase
e had sz dogs at the end of the yard, and n
twashorse carriage 3 Tather Robert, of the Rue
des Mapucins, served them as coachman, groom
faoman, and hunteman.  Maonsieur de Ia Vahle
rie~Cliamnherlin always wore a hunting vest, a
leathern eap, and bools and spurs. Al the
town cailed bim the bunter, bol they said nothing
of Madume ner of Mademosiselle de Chamber-
lin.

T was very sad when | pushed open (he heavy
daer, which closed with a puiley whnse creaking
echned througi the vestibule, What was then
my surprise to hear, in the midst of peneral
mourning, the tores of a song and harpsichord,
Monsicur de fa Vahlerie was ainging, and Made.
moiselle Jeanne accompanying im. | knew
nof, in those days, that the misfortune of one
was often the joy of orhers, and T said to mysell,
with my hand on the laich: ¢ They have not
heard the news trom Russia.?

But while 1 stoad thus, the do-r of the kit
chen opened, and Moademoiselle Louise, their
servant, putting out her head, asked :

¢« Wio 1s there 2

¢ I: s T, Mademoiselle Louige.?

¢ Ah, it 1s you, Moasteur Joseph.
way.’

They had their clock n a large parlor which
they rarely entered; the high windows, with
bhinds, remained elosed; but there was hght
enough for what T had to do. I passed then
through the kitchen and regulated the antique
clock, which was a magnificent piece of wark of
wotte marble. Mademowiselle Lowse looked
on,

¢ You have company, Mademowselle Louse ?
I asked.

¢ No, but monsieur ordered me to let no one
?

Caome this

.
¢ Yau are very cleerflul here,’

v Ab! yes) she smid 5 and it g for the firet
time in yvears; I dou’t know what is the matter.

My work dooe, I left the bouse, meditating
on these occurrence?, which seemed Lo me
strange, The 1dea pever entered my mind that
they were rejoicing at our defeat,

Then 1 turned the carner of the street to go
to Father Feral’s, who was called the ¢ Stand.
ard-Bearer, berause, at the age of forty-five,
be, a blacksmith, aud for maoy years the fatber
of a family, hud earried the colors of the volup
teers of Phalshiurg in 92, and only returned
after the Zuric! campaign, He had his three
g.ns in the wiwy ct Russia, Jean, Liouis, and

George Ferzl. Gearge was commandest of
dragoous ; the two others, offizers of infantry,

I imagined the grief of Father *eral wiile ¥
wcg goning, but it was pothing to what 1 samw
when I entered bis room. The paor old maw,
hlind and bald, was sithog in arm-chair bebwd -
tbe stove, his head bowed upon s breast, am®.
s sightless eres open, and staring as if he sawp
his three sots stretched at his feet. He did pot-
speak, but great drops of sweat rolled down hmg
firehend on bis long, thia cheeks, while his faca
wag pale as that of a corpse. Tour or five of
tis old eamrades of the times of the republic—
IFFather Demarets, Tather Nivoi, old Paradis,
and 1all ald [roissard—had come to console hiw,
They =at aronnd bim 1w silence, smoking (beir-
pnes, and looking as i they themselves neadeg
comfort.

From time to time one or the other woyld
say 3

f Come, come, I'eral! are we pp longer
veterans of the army of the Sambre and Meuse 22
Or,

¢ Courage, Standard Bearer ! courage! D@
we unt carry the battery at Flearies

Bat be did not reply ; every mmute be sigbed,
aod the old friends made signs to each olher,.
shaking their heads, as if to say :

¢ T'his looks bad,?

I hastened to regulate the clock and depart,
for 1o see the poor old man in such a phght
made my heart bleed,

When I arrired at bome, I found Mo rsiens
Gonulden at his wark beach.

¢ You are returned, Joseph? said heiea
Wl

¢ Well, Monsieur Gaulden, you had reasen te
stav away ; Wt 18 terrible,

Aund T iold bem all i detarl,

He arace, | set the table, and, whilst we
were dining 1 silence, the bells of (he steeples
hegan to ring.

* Some one is dead n the cily,’ said M onsieny
Gonliten.

Jadeed T [ did wot heir of i1,

Ten meentes alter, the Rabbr Rose came 1
to have a gless put i fus warch,

¢ Who is dead 7" acked Monsieur Goulden,

¢ Poaar old Standard Bearer,?

¢ Wrat! Farher Teral 22

*Yes nearan hour age. Talher Demarety
and several others tried o comfort him 5 at
lact, he asked then to read to him the list lettex
of twson Grorge, the connnandant of Jragoopz,
17 which ke says that v Xt spring he hoped t¢
cmbirnce Ies larher with a colonel’ epaulettes
As the old man beord ths, he tried 19 rise, bt
felt back with bis head upon his koees. 'Thal
tetter had broken bis heart,?

Monsieur Goulden made no remark on ¢
news,

* Here 1s your watch, Monsieur Rose,” sand
he, handing 11 back to the rabbi; ¢it is twelvq
sous.’

Monsienr Rose departed, and we finished oup
dioner 1a silence.

¥,

Oo the eighth of January, a huge placard was.
posted on the town-hall, stating that the empeiop-
would levy, after a senatus-consultus, as ihey.
waid i tuose davs, in the lirst place nge hundred
and fifty thousand conseripts of 1S13; then ope-
hundred cotortes of the (irst call of 1812, wha.
thought (hey had slready escaped ; then one
imadred (housand conserpts of from 1809 te.
1812 and s0 on to the ead; so that every loop .
hote was closed, aud we would lave a largee-
army than before the Russian expedition.

When Father Fouze, the gliz-er, came to ny.
with 108 news, one morming, I almost ful through:-
farntness, for 1 thoughi :

¢ Now they will take ail, even fathers of famie
hes. L amlosg P

Moasieur Guulden poured some -water on my
neck ; my arms hung useless by my side ; 1 wag.
pale as a corpse,

But T wus not the only one upon whom the
placard bad such an eflect: that year many
younz men retvsed to go; some broke theip-
thumbs wilh pistale, 80 as not to be able to hold

they proclaimed shem ¢ refractories,’ but they
had oot gens d’armes enough to caprure them.

not to obey the gens d'armes.

emperor, and, the clergy of all denominations:

last full. R
Tne very doy of the proclamation I went &
Quatre-Vents; but it was oot now in the: Joy o -
my heart ; it was as the most miserable of wnr
happy wrelches, about fo be beret of love and
lte. [ could scarcely walk, and wheu.I-reachel -
there I dia aot koow bow to. ampounce. the evi.
tidings ; but Isaw at a glance: thit they kne
all. for Catharne was weeping -bitierly;
Aont Gredel was pale with indigoation, ;1 . -

¢ You shall not go,” she.cried. ¢ 'What: bava

)

the muskel 5 others, agatn, fled to the woods r

fustained thed in so doing. The cup was at”

e

The wotbers of tamilies tosk courage to rew - >
volt after a manuner, aad to encourage their soas
‘ They aided -
themn in every way ; tney cried out agamst the




