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THE STORY OF A CONSCRIPT.
(From the Catholic World)
Il

Those who have not seen !'he glory of the
Emaeror Nanoleon, during the years 1810,
1811, 2pd 1812, can never coucerre whata
piteh of power one man can reach,

‘When he passed through Charopagaoe, or Lor
rawe, cr Alsace, people gatherie the harvest or
the vintage would leave everything to rum and
see him 3 women, children, and old mea would
come a dictance of eight or ten leagues to hine
his route, and cheer and cry, ¢ Vive '’ Empereur,
Vive I Empereur  Oge would think that he
was a god, that markind owed its e to bim,
and that, tf he died, the world would cromble
and be no more. A few old republicans might
shake their heads and mmiter over ther wine
that the Emperor might yet fall, but they passed
for fools.

1 was v my appreoliceship since 1804, with
an old wa'ehmaker, Melrchior Goulden, at Phals-
bourg. As I scemed weak and was a Iittle lame,
my c.other wished me to learn an easier trade
than those of our viilage, for at Dagsberg there
were only wnod-catters and charcoal burners. —
Monsienr Goulden lked me very much., We
lived on the first stary of a large house oppasite
the * Red Ox’ i, and near the French gate.

That waz the place: to see princes, ambasea-
dors, and general: come and go, some o1 fool,
apd some 0 carriages drawn by two or four
horses ; there they passed n embroilered uni-
forms, wih waving plumes ard decoralions from
every cauntry uader the suz. And i the high-
way what couriers, what baggage waggnns, what
powder trains, caanon, ceIssOns, cavalry, and
infaniry did we see! Those were strriug
tirpes | .

Tn five or six years the wnkeeper, Gearge,
bad made a fortune. Il» had fields, orchards,
houses, a1:d money mn abundance ; for all these

people, eommg from Germaoy, Swi'zerland,
Rusaa, Paland, cr elsewhere, cared little for a
few handfuls of gold scattered upon their road ;|
they were all nobles whotook a pride in showing |
their prodigahity,

Frem morming until night, and even during the
prght, the ¢ Red O« kept its tables in readiness,
Thraugh the long winlews on the first story
polbing was to be seen but geeat white table-
cloths, ghttering with si'ver rnd covered with
game, fish, and ather rare viands areund which
the travellers sat side by sile.  Ta the yarid be-
liind, herses neighed, postihions shoeted, mard-
servants Janghed, coaches rattled.

Somehimes, tao, people at the city stopped
there, who in other times were knowa to gather
sticks in the forest or work on the highway.—
But now tbey were commandants, colonels, ger-
erals, and lad won their grades by fighting in
every land on earth.

Ol Melchnir, with his black silk cap pulled
over his-ears, his weak ryelis, his nose pincaed
between great horn spectaclrs, sud his lips
tightly pressed together, could mot sometimes
avold purting Lis magmfymng-glass and puoch
upon the work bench, and tirowing a glance 2o
wards the inn, especially when the cracking of
the whips of the postilions awoke the echoes of
the ramports and aunounced a pew arrival.—
Ther he hecame all attentios, and from time to
time would exclaim :

s Hold! Ttis the son of Jacob, the slater.
or of ¢ the old scold, Mary Ann’ or of fthe
cooper, Franz Lepel. He has made his way 1
the world ; there he is, colonel and baron of the
empire 1nto the barzan. Why doo’t be stop at
the honse of luis father who lives yonder in the
Rue d s Capucins ¥

But, when he saw them shak'og hands right
and left in the street with those who recognized
them, his tone changed; he wiped his eyes with
his great spotted handkerchief, snd murmured :

tHow pleased poor old Anoette will be.—
Goad, good! He is not proud ; he 18 a man.—
Ghod preserve liim from cannon-balls!’ .

Others passed as 1f ashamed to recognize their
birthplace ; others went gayly to see their sisters
or cousins, and everybody spoke of them. Ohne
would smagine that all Phbalsbourg wore ther
crosses snd their epaulettes ; while the arrogant
were despised even more then when they swept
the rosda.

Nearly every month Te Dewmns were chanted,
and the caonon at the arsenal fired their salutes
of twenty-ose rounds for some new victory. —
During the week following every family wss un-
easy ; poor mothers especially waited for letters,
ond the first that came, all the city knew of: the
rumor spread like wildfire that such an ane had

. received a letter from from Jacques or Clsule,
and all ran to see if it spoke of their Joseph or
their Jean Baptiste, 1 do not speak of promo-
tions or the official reports of deaths ; as for the
first, every one knew that the killed must be re-

* placed ; and as for the reports of deaths, parents

awaited them weeping, for they did not come
immediately ; sometimes they pever came, an

boy is a prnisoner. When they make peace, he
will return.  How maoy bave returned whom
we thought dead.

But they oever made peace. When one war
was finished, anotier was bhreun, We aliways
needed something, either from Russis or from
Spain, or from some otber conntry. The Em-
peror was never satisfed.

Often when regiments passed throozh the city,
with their great coats pu'led back, ther knap.
sacks on their backs, their great gaiters reaching
to the knee, and muskets carrted at will ; aften
when (hey passed covered with mud or white
wilh dust, would Father Meichior, after gazing
upon them, ask me dreamily :

¢ Hnw manv, Joseph, think you we bave seen
pass since 1804’

¢T cannot say, Monsieur Goulden,” 1 would
replv. “at least four or fice hundred thouzand.’

s Yec, at leas),” he said, “and how many have
refurned 7’

Then T understood his meaning, and answered :
¢ Parhaps they return by Mayence or some nther
ronte. Tt cannot be poss:hle otherwize.’

But he ouly shonk his head, and said : ¢ Those
whom vou have not seen refurn are dead, ay
hundreds and hondreds of thoucards more will
die, if the good Gnd dnes rot take pity oo us,
for the Emperor loves only war, He hasal-
ready splt more hlond to give his brothers
ceowns than our Revolution cost to win the
rights ~f man.?

The nwe sat about onr wark ngain ; but the
teflections of Monsieur GGrulden gave me some
terrihle reflachinns for thonght,

Tt was true that T was u little lame 1 the Teft

leg: hut how many others with defects of bady
hiad received their orders io march notwithstand-
ing.
These ideas kept runnmg throngh mv head,
aed when T thouzht Jong nver them. T arew very
melancholy.  They seemed terrible to me, naf
only hecauce T had nn lave for war. hut beeause
T wns going tn marry Catherine of Quatre.- Vents,
We had been in some sort reared tngether,—
Nowhere cnuld he found a girl so fresh and
langhwg, She was fawr-haired, with beantiful
hue eves, rocy cheeks, and teeth white as milk.
She was apnroaciing eightern; T waa pineteen,
and Aunt Mareredel seamed pleased fto see me
coming early every Sunday marning to breakfast
and dine with then.

Tt was T whn taok her 1o ITioh Mas3 and
Vespers ; and on hohidavs the never left mv
arm, and refused to dJance wrth 1le ather yauhs
of the willage. Evershady knew that we would
same dav be married ; but, if T chnuld be so un.
{artunate as to be drawn in the conseription,
there was an end of matters, I wished that |
was 0 (hnusand times more lame : for at the time
of which T speak they had first taken the un
married men, then (he married men who had oo
children, then thosa with one ehild: and T eon—
stantly asked myself. © Are lama {ellows of more
consequence than fathers of families? Could
they not put me in the cara're  The idea
made me so unhappy (hat I already thought of
fleeing,

But in 1812, at the beginning of the Russian
war, my fear increased.  Tram February until
the end of May, every day we saw pass regiments
alter regiments — dragoons. cuiracsiers, cachi.
neers, hussars, lancers of all enlors, artil'ery,
cnissons ambulances, waggans, provisions, rolling
on for ever, like the waters of a river. All
flnwed through the French gate, crossed the
Place d’Armes, and streumed out at the German

ate.
. At last, on the 10th of May,n the year 1812
in the early morning, the gwos of the arsenal an.
nounced the coming of the master of all. I was
yet eleeping when the first shot shonk the little
panes of my window till they rattled like a drum,
and Monsieur Goulden, with a lighted candle,
opened my door, saying, ¢ Rise np, he is here.?

We opened the window. Thraugh the night
[ sawa husdred dragoous. of whom many hare
torches, ectermg at a gallop; they shonk the
earth as they passed ; their lights glanced slong
the house.fronts like dancing fames, and from
every window we heard the shouts of ¢ Vive
PEmprreur !

I wos gazing at the carriage, when a horse
crashied aganst the post to which the the bureher
Klem was sccustomed to fasten bis cattle,  The
dragraon was thrown to the pavement, bis helmet
rolled in the gutter, and a head leaned out of
the carriage 1o see what had liappened—a large
head, pale and fal, with a fuft of halr. on the
forehead ; it was Napolean; be held his hand
up as if ahout taking 8 rnch of anuff, and said 3
few words roughly. ~The efficer gallo~ng by
the side of the coach Yeat down to renly; and
hia master took his enufi and turned the corner,
whie the shouts redoubled and the cannons
roared lauder than ever.

This was all that T sew.

The Emperor did ot stop at Phalsbourg, and
when he was on the road fo Saverne, the guos

- the poor mother hoped on, saymg, * Perhaps our

fired therr last shot, and silence reigned once

more, The puards at the gate raised the draw-
bridge, and the old watchmaker said :

* You bave seen him?

¢ T have, Monsieur Goulden.?

¢ Well,? he continued, *that man holds sll our
hives 1o his band : he need but breathe upon us
and we are gone. Let us bless lJeaven that he
is not evil-minded ; for if ke were, the world
would see again the borrors of the days of
the barbaran kings and the Turks.

He seemed lost 1n thought,but in a moment Le
added ;

*You can go to bed again.
striking three.)

He returned to his room, and I to my bed.—

‘The deep silence without seemed strange after
sach a tumult, and uctil Jaybreak I never ceased
dreaming of the Emperor. I dreamed, ton, of
the dragoon, and wanted fo know if he were
kiiled. The next day we learned that he was
carriec to the hospiral and would recaver.

From that day untit the month of September
they often sung the Te Dewm, and fired tweaty-
one guns for new victorwes. 1t was always in
the marnmg, and Monsieur Gaulden cried :

¢ Eb, Joseph. Another battle wen. Filty
thousand 1aen lost! Twenty five standards, a
tundred guns won. All moes well. Tt only re-
mains now to order a new levy to replace the
dead V?

[He pushed open my door, and Isaw }im
balil, n Lis shirt-cleeves, with lus peck bare,
washing his face 1 the wash bowl,

t Do you think, Monsieur Goulden,” I aske,
m great trouble, ¢ that they will take the lame ¥

*Nn, no,? he saud kindly ; ¢ fear nothing, ny
child, you could not serre.  We will fix that.—
Ouls work well, and never mind the rest.’

He saw my anxie'y, and it pained im, 1
never mel a better man. Thea he dressed him-
self 10 go to wind up the ey clocks—those of
Mansieur the Comnandant of the place, of Mon-
sieur the Mayor, and other natahle persanazes.
T reinained at home.  Mansieur Goulden did not
return untl after the e Deum. He took off
|ns great brown caat, put his peruke back 1o its
hox, and again pulling his silk cap over lus ears,
said:

¢ The armv is at YWilna or at Sinolentk as [
learn from Monacur the Commandant., G-d
grant that we may saceeed this time and make
peate, and the sooner the better,for war isa ter-
rible thipy,?

I thought, too, that, if we had peace, so many
men wenld not be ceeded, and that T could
merry Cutharine.  Any cne can numagiae the
wishes 1 forined for the lumperor’s glory.

The clock 1s

11.

Tt was the 15th of September, 1812, that the
pews came of the oreat victory of the Maskowa,
Every cne was full of jov, and all cried, ¢ Now
we will have peace ! now the war jsended

Some discontented {olks might say that China
yet remained to be c nquered; such mar-joys
are always to be found,

A week after, we learned that our forces were
in Moscow, the largest and richest ety n Rus-
sia, and then everybody figured to himsell the
booly we would captere, sad the reduction it
would make intaxes. DBut snon came the rumor
that the Russians had set fire to their captal,
and that it was necescary to retreat on Poland or
1o die ot hunger. Nothing else was spoken ol
in the 1ons, the breweries or the market; oo one
could meet his neighbor without saying, ¢ Well,
well, things go badly ; the retreat bas com-
merced.’

People grew pale, and hundreds of peasants
waited morning and night at the post-office, but
no letters came now, I passed aod repassed
through the crowd without payng any attention
to it, for [ bad sren so much of the same thiug.
And hesides, I had a thought m my mind which
pladdened my beart and made everytbing seem
rosy lo me, .

You must know that for six moaths past I had
wished (0 make Catnarine a magmficent preseat
for her fete day, which fell on the 18th of De-
cemher, Among the watches which hung in
Moasieur Goalden’s window was one little one ol
the prettiest kind, with a aitver case full of little
circles, which made it shme hike a ster.  Around
the tace, under the plass, was a thread of copper
aod on the face were pamted two lovers, the
youth evidently declaring his love, and giving to
his sweetheart a large bouquet of roses, while
she modestly lowered ber eyes and held out her
hand.

The first time I saw the watch, I said to my
self : * You maust not let that escape ; that watch
is for Catbarine, and although ¥you must work
every day 1ill mudoight for 1t, she must have it
Vonsteur Goulden, after seven in the eveowng,
allowed me to work on my own account. He
had old watches to clean and regulate ; and, as
1his work wes often very troublesome, old father
‘Melchior paid me reasonably for it. Bul the
little watch was thirty fice francs, and one can
imugine bow many hours at night I would bLave

to work for it. Tam sure that, 1f Monseur
Goulden knew that I wanted it he would have
given it me as a preseot, but 1 would not lave
let him take a fartbing less for 1t ; 1 would have
regarded doing so somethiog shameful. [ kept
saying, ¢ You must earn it; no aone else must
have acy clam upon it.> Qaly for fear some-
body else might take a fancy to buy it [ put nt
i aside 10 a hox, tellmg father Melclor that I
lknew a purchaser,

' Under these circumstances, every one can
| readily uaderstand how all (hese stories of war
| went 1n at one ear and out at the uther with me.
E While I worked Timagied Catharine’s joy, and
‘for five moanths that was all T had before my
eves. I thought linw pleased she would look,
‘and ak myself what she would sav. Some
[times I imagmed she would ery out, €O, Joseph,
j what are you thinking of 7 Tt is much too beau-
tiful for me. Nn,no; I cannot take so fine a
[ watch fromn yeu.!  Then I thouzht I weuld force
rit upon her; [ would slip it nto her apron-
i pocket, ¢Come, come, Caitharme! Do ynu
wish to oive me pam P I could see how she
| wanted it, and that she spoke onlv to seem to re-
fuse it.  T'hen I imagined ter blushing, with lier
thands raiced, saving, ¢ Joseph. now 1 know in-
I deed that you love me.’  And she would em-
| brace me with tears in ber eyes. | felt very
‘hippy. Aunt Gredel approved of all. Ina
word, a thousand such scenes passed through my
wind, and when I retired at mght [ said: * There
is no one as bappy as yon, Joseph, See what a
present Fou can make Catharine by your e
and she curely is prepariag something for your
fte, far she thinks ouly of you; you are hatt
very hanpy, anl, when you are married, all will
gn well.?

Winle T was thus warking on, thinking only of
happine~s, the wmter began, earlier thao usnal,
towards the beaginning of November, Tt did vot
brag with snow, hut with dry, cold weather and
strong frasts. Ina faw days all the leaves had
fallen snd the earth was hard asice and all
covered with hoar-frost ; tiles; pavement, and
window panes glittered with it.  Twes had to he
made to keep the cold onut, and, when the danrs
were npened for a moment, the heat cermed to
dsappear at eoce, Tre wond crackled ia the
stoves and burnt away ke straw in the fitrce
dranght of the chuaneys,

Esery marningz [ hastened to wash the panes
of the shep window with warm water, and 7
searcely elased it whee a frosty sheen envered
it.  Whthaut, people ran pefliag with their enat.
collars urer their ears and thee hands i their
pockets,  No one stoad still, and, when Coors
apened, they soon closed.

I don’t know what hecame of the sparrows,
whether they were dead or living, but naot one
twittered in the chimaeys, and, save the reveille
and retrezt snunded 1 the barracks, no sound
broke the silence,

Oten when the fice crackled merrily did Mon.
sieur Gonlden stop his work, and, gazing oo the
froct covered panes, exclaim

¢ Qur poor seldiers ! our poor soldiers I

He =aid this so,mournfully that 1 felt a choking
in my throat as I rephed:

¢ But, Monsieur Goulden, they ought now
te be in Paland in good harracks; for to sup.
pose that human beings could endore a cold hike
this, it 1s impossible.?

¢ Such a cald as this, he said ; ¢ yes, here it
s cold, very cold, from the winds from the
mountains : but what 19 this frost te that of the
north, of Russia and of Poland 2 Gnd grant
that they started early enough, My God! my
God 7 the leaders of men have a heavy weight
to bear)’ '

Alter the frasts so murh snow fell that the
couriers were rtopped on the road toward
Quatre-Vents. 1 feared that I could nnt go to
see Catharice on her fete Jday; but two com
panirs of infantry set out witb pickaxes, and dug
through the frozen snow g way for carriages,
and (kat road remained open uotil the commeace-
ment of April, 1813,

Neveriheless, Catharine’s frZe approached day
by day, and my happiness increased in propor -
tion. I had already the thirty-five francs, but T
did not know how to tell Monsieur Goulden that
] wished to buy the wateb; I wanted to keep
the whole matter secret; and 1t anncyed me
greatly to talk about it.

At length, on the eve of 1he eventlul day, he-
tween sx and seven n the eveming, while we
were working i silence, the lamp belween us,
suddenly T took my resnlution, and enid:

* You know, Monsieur Goulden, that I spoke
to you of a purchaser for the litile silver watch.?

¢ Yes, Jasepb,” said he, without raising his
head, © but he has not come yet.’

*It is T who am the purchaser, Monsieur
Gonlden.’

Then be looked up 10 astopisbment.
out the thirty-five francs and laid them
work bench.. He stared at me.

"¢ But) he said, ¢ it is not such a watch as that
you want, Joseph; you want one that will fill

T took
on ‘the

3

No. 82,

your pocket and mark the seconds, ThoselwNie
watches are only for women.’

I koew not shat to suy.

Morsieur Goulden, after meditating a ifrw
moments, began lo smile.

§ AbP he exclaimed ; ¢ good, good ! T warsifer—
stand now ; to-morrow 15 Catharine’s fete, Nipwr
| know why you worked day and might. IIc33®
take back this money; I do cot want it.?

T was all ceafusion. ‘

¢ Monsieur Goulden, T thank you, T rephedy
f hut this watch 1s for Catharine, aud | wisheDin
hiave earned it,  You will pain me it you refiee
the money ; I would as liel nol take the watek.””

He said notling mare, but tuok the thirty -t
franes; then he opened lis drawer, and chose s
pretty steel chain, with two little keys ot sitver
gilt, which he fastened to the watch, 'I'hen Ans
put all together in a box with o rose-colored
favor. He did all this slowly, as f aflected
then he gave me the box. -

“ltis a pretty present, Joseph,” said hyi—
¢ Catharine aught to deem herself bappy in bavipe
such a lover as you. She 15 a good pirl.  Noww
we ean take cur supper.  Set the lable.’

The table was arranged, and then Monsipaer
Graulden took from a closet a bot!le of his Mz
wine, which_lie kept for great oceasinns, and we
supped hke ofd friends rather than as master apd
apprentice ; all the evening he never slopped
<peaking of the merry days of lns youth; tellaugy
me how he once had a sweetheart, hut that,
1792, he left howie in the levee cn mmasse al We
tume of the DPrussian invasion, anid that on hxw
refurp to Tenetrange, he found her married—ar
very natural thing, since lie had never mostesedd
courage encugh 1o declare bis love. Howewre,
tiis did not prevent s resinaming faithful 1o the
tender remembrance, and when lie spoke of &% e
seemed sad indeed. [ recounted all this in g
ginatien to Catharime, aud 1t was nnt until A
stroke of ten, at the passane ol the rounds, whizds
relieved the sentries an post every twenty naem-
ntes en account of the great cold, that we T
twg goad logs in the fire, and at length weat 1p
bed.

The next day, the 18:h of December, I arose
ahout @ix in the mornmg. It was ternbly cold
my httle window wus covered with a shee} of
frost,

I had taken care the might befare to lay ooy
on the back of a clur my sky-blue coat, ey
trousers, v poa'-ckin vesty ond my fine b!a.t.-'.:k‘c
eratate  [Bverything was ready; my wefie
nahched shaps Tay at the {ont of the hed } T %ad
nnly ta dreess myself s hut the cold T felt vy
my faer, the sight of these window panes, amd
the deep sileace withant mude me shiver i ad~
vance. Ifit were not Catharice’s fete, I wonkd
have remained in hed until mid'ay ; but snddegly
that recollection made me rush to the great Qedf
stose, where some embers of the preceding gk
alost always remained among the cinders. ¥
found two or three, and hastened to collect agd
nut them under some split wood and two larpe
logs, alter which [ ran back to my bed.

Monsieur Goulden, uader the huge curtaimm,
with the coverings pulled up to his nose aud s
cofton night-cap over his eyes, woke up, andl
cried out:

* Joseph, we have not bad such cold for forly
vears. 1 never felt it so. Wkat a winter wm
shall kave.?

I di1 nat answer, but looked out to see 1f t3or
fire was lghticg ; the embers hurct well3 K
heard the chimney draw, and at once all bloed
np. The sound of the flames was merry enovgl,
bat it required a good Lalf bour to feel the xia
any ‘warmer,

At last T arose and dressed myself. Monsremr
Goulden kept on chattiog, but [ thought only of
Catharine, and when at lenglh, towards erghe
o’clack, [ started out, he exclaimed :

¢ Joseph, what sre you thickinz of 7  Are yemm
going 1o Quatre-Vents in that litile coat ?  Yom
would be dead before fyou accomplished half the
journey. Go into my closet, and take my great
cloak, and the mittens, and the double-sedad
shoes lined with flanpel.’

I was 90 smart 1n my fine clothes thsl T re-
flected whether it would be better to follow hes
advice, and he, seeing my hesitation, said =

‘ Listen ! a man was found f{rozen yesterdwy
on the way to Wecham. Doctor Steinbreomes
said that be sounded lke a piece of dry wood
when they tapped bim. He was a soldier, and
bad left the village between six and seven o’clock,, -
and at egbt they found bim ; so that the freak -
did not take long to do its work. If you wank -
your nose and eers frozen, you have only togm -
out 28 you are,’ R

I knew, then, that he was right ; so 1 put'em
the thick shoes, and passed the cord of the.mR. = -
tens over my shoulders, and put thecloak owesr =~
all.  Tbus sccoutred, I  saihed forth, “after-’. .
thavking Monsieur Goulden, who waraed e weft
1o stay 1oo late, for the cold. wncreased ‘towamll |

mght,and great numbers of wolves were crosms
the Rhine on the ice, _ -g




