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"THE STORY OF A CONSCR!PT.
(From the Catholic World.)

We were covered with blgod, aad loeked like
butchers.

s Lioad !" cried the sergeaat.

Thep T saw blood and hair on my bayoaet,
and I knew that mn oy fory T must have given
some terrible blows.  Old Pinto told us that the
regiment was totally routed ; that the beggarly
Prussians bad sabred half of it, but we chould
fird the remainder by and by. ¢« Now.! he cried,
¢ we must keep the enemy out of the village.—
By file, teft,  March?

We descended a little stair vay whick led to
oae of the gardens of Klews—Gnrschen, and, en-
tering a house, the sergeant barriraded the door
leading to the fielde with a Leavy kitchen tabl»
then he showed u3 the door opening on the
street, telling us that there iay our way of -e-
treat. This done, went to the flror abaove, and
found a pretty large room, wuh twe windows
looking out upon the village, and two nprn the
il, which was «till cavered with smoke and re-
goundivg with the crash of mu-ketry and arul
lery. Atone end was a broken bedstead and
near it a cradle.  The people of the heuse had

In the mudst of shouts, orders, and the whist—
ling of bullets, we apain began to fall back over
beaps of dead; our first divisions re-entered
Klein-Gnrschen, and once more the fight was
hand to band. TIn the main street of the village
' ncthing was seen or heard bat shots and blows,

soldiers.

his fasted some winutes; we checked them
agam, but again they were e en'sreed, and we
were cbliged to coolinne eur retreat, which was
zst becoming a rout, If the enemy forced us
to Kaya, our army was cut n two. The battle
seemed irre'rievably fost, for Marshal Ney him-
self, in the centre ot the square was retreating
aud many soldiers, 10 get away from the meelee,
were carryiog off wounded officers on their mus—
kets.  Everything looked gloomy, indeed.

I entered Kaya oo the right of the village,
leaping over the bedges, and creeping under the
fences which separated the gardeps, and was
turning the corner of a street, wien I saw some

beland them masses of artdlery galloping at full
tepred alopg the Lieipziz road,  Then I suw the
i Emperor himself, a little in adwance of the
tthers 3 ke was seated, as af in an arm char, cn

no doubt fled at the beginning of the battle, hut
a dog, with ears erect and flashing eyes, glared
at vs from beneuth the rurtains,

Thie sergeant opened the window ard fired at
two or three Druesian buscars whe were already
advancing down the street,  Zebede and the
athers standuig behind him stood reade. |
locked towards the il to see 1f 1he squares had
yet remawned unbroken, and I saw them retreat-
ing n good order, firing as they went from all
four faces on the masses ot rcavalry which sur-
rounded tuem on every sule. Through the
smoke T corld perceive the colonel on horse~
back, sakre 1o hanl, aod by b the colors, s9
torn by chnt that they were mere rags hanging
on the staff,

Bevond, a column of the enemy were de-
bouching Irom the road aud marching on Klemn
Gorschen.  This colomo evidently designed

cutting off our retreat on the village, but hun- !
dreds of disbanded scldiers Like us bad arnved, !

and were pouring 1n from all sides ; some turn-
ing ever and anon to fire, others wouaded, try-
ing to crawl 1o some place of shelter. They
took pnases-ion of the houses, and, as the column
approached, musketry rattled upon them from all
the windows.
the same moment the divistons of Brenter and
Marchaud, which the Prince nf Moskowa had

dispatelied to our assistance, began to deploy to !

the right.

The Prussiane halted, and the firing ceased on
both sides.  Our squares and columns began to
c¢hmb the hills again, opposite Starsiedel, and the
defenders of tte village rushed from the houses
to rejoin thewr regiments. Ours had vecome
mingled with two or three others ; and when the
re—enforeing divisions halted before Kaya, we
could scarcely find our places.  The rolt was
called, and of our company forty-twn men re-
wained ; Furst and Leger were dead, but
Zehede, Klipfel, and T were unhurt, .

But the hartle was not yet over, for the Prus-
sians, flushed with victory, were alremly making
thewr dispositions to attack ws at IKaya; re—
enforcements were hurryiog to them, and 1t
seemed tkat, for so great a general, the emperar
bid made a gross pusteke in stretching bis jines
to Leipzig, and leaving us to be overpowered by
an army of over a hundred thousand men,

As we aere reforming behind Bromer®s divi-
sions, eighteen thousand veterous sf the Prus
sian guard charged up the hill, carrying the
shalios of our killed on thesr bayonets ic sian of
victorr. Ouce more the fight began, and the
masgs of Tusaian cavalrg, which we had seen
glittermg 1n the sun in the morning. came dnwo
on our flank ; the sixtt corps had arrrved in tune
to covert, and stood the shock ke a cos-
e wall.  QOace more shouts, groans, the
clashing of sabre agaitst bayonet, the crash of
musketry and thunder of canvon shook the sky,
while the plain was hidden 1 a cloud of smuke,
through wrich we could see the ghtter of hel.
mels, curissses, acd thousands of lances.

We were retinng, when something
along our front like a flash of lightming. It was
Marshal Ney sarrounded by s staff, and bis
eyes spaikied and his lips tremolod with rage,—
In a second’s time he bad dashed along the lines,
and drew up in front of our columns. The re-
treat stopped at once ; he called us on, and, as
if led by a kind of fascination, we dashed on to
meet the Prussians, cheering like madmen as we
went, DBut the Prussian line stood firm : they
fought hard to keep the victory they had won,
and besides were conslantly receiving remforce-
ments, while we were worn out wrth five hours’
fighting,

O.r battalian was now i the second line, and
the enemy’s shot passed aver our heads; but a

. horrible din wade my flesh creep; 1t was the
rattliog of the grape-shot among the bayonets,

passed

This checked the enemy, and at-|

tis wivte hiorse, and T ezull cee lum well] be.
ineulh toe ciear sky, motivnless aad (ooking at
Lthe batile through bis feld-plass.

i My bLeart bear gladly ; I ericd ¢ Vige {'Em-
pereur I’ with all my strenath, 29d ru-bed along
the mam street of Kapa. [ wae one af the fisst
to enter, and T saw the whabitants of ihe wilage,
"men, women, and children, hastesing to the eellars
tor protection.

Many to whom 1 kave related the furegoing
have neered at me for running so fast; but |
can only reply that when Mwclhiel Ney retired, ot
was logh time tor Jeseph Bertha to do so too.

Klipfel, Zebede, Sergeant Punto, and the
others of the company bad vet yet arrived, when
masses 6f black smoke arose sbove the roofs;
shattered tiles fell iuto the streets, aud shot

the boams with a horrible noise.

At the same time, our soldiers rush in through
the lunes, cver the hedges aud fewres, turning
from time to time to fi e on the enemy. Men
of all arms were mingled, some wirhout shakos
or knapsucks, their clothes torn aud covered
“with blood ; but they retreated furiously, and
| were nearly all mere children, boys of fifteen or
'tweaty : but courage i3 wborn in the Freach
people.

The Prussians—led by old officers who shout-

ied ¢ Forwarts! Forwarts! — followed hke
| packs of wolves, bnt we turned and opened fire
from the heduzes, and houses. IHow many of
them bit the dust I know not, but others always
supplied the places of those who fell. Hundreds
of balls whisiled by our ears and flattened them-
selves on the stove walls; the plaster was broken
f.om the walls, and the thatch buog from the
rafters, and as 1 turned for the twentieth time to
fire, my msket dropped from my hand ; 1 stoop-
ed to ift it but I fell too: I had received a
shot 1n the left shonlder and the blond ran hike
warm waler cown iy breast. I ired W rese,
but afl that T could do was to seat mysell against
the wall while the blood continued to flow, and [
shuddered at the thought (hat 1 wan to die
there, .

Sudl the fight went on.

Fezriul that another bullet gt reach me, T
crawled to the corner of a house, aud fell into a
little trench which breught watee from the street
to the garden. Ny left arm was heavy as lead ;
my head swam; 1 still beard tbe finng, but it
seemed a dream, ond [ clozed my eyes.

When I cgswn opened tnem, nicht was com
ing oo, and the Prussians filled the viltage,  In
ihe garden, before me, was an old general, with
white harr, an a tall browa borze. e stouted
in a trompet hke voice to bring on the cannon,
efficers hurried awas with s orders, Near
kim, standing on a dittle wall, («wo <urgeons were
bandaging his arm.  DBelnd, on the other sids,
was a little Russian cflicer, whose plume of green
feathers almost covered s hat. T saw all this
ata glance—the old man with his largs noze and
broad forehead, lis quick glaneing eyes, zod bold
air; the others around tnm ; the surgeon, a little
bald man vt h specia-les, #nd five or six hundr+d
paces away, between two houses, our soldiers re
forming.

The firing had ceased, but between Klem-
Gorschen and Kaya 1| could bear the heavy
rumbte of artillery, neighing ol horses, cries and
shouts of drivers, and cracking of whips. With-
out knowing. why, I dragged mysell o the wall,
and scarcely bad 1 done so, when two aixteen
pounders, each drawn by six horses, turned the
corner of Lhe street. The artilleryinen beat the
horses with all their strength, and the wheels
rolled over the heaps of dead and wounded.—
Now 1 knew whence came the cries L had
heard, and my hair steod op end with borror,

§ Here ! cried the old man i German; *aim
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ard geaerals tought sword m baod like private

fifty officers nu the brow ot a hiii hefore me, said

Suried themselves in the walis, or crashed through ;
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yonder. between those two houses vear the foun-
tam.

The two suns were furned at once: the old
wan, his left arm 10 a shing, caztered up the
street, and [ heard him say. w shart quick tones
to the young officer as he passed where [ lay :

¢ Tell the Emneror Alexander tint T am
Kaya.
Let them oot dizenss the matter, but saed help
at coce.  Napoleon s cemng, amb m welf oy
haur we will have him unon uas with ks Guard,
[ will stand, Tet it cost what it may. DButin
God’s name do not lose a miuute, sud the vic-
tory 1s ours !’

The young mag set cil at a gallon, and at the
sam= mament a voice near ote whispered : —

¢ That old wreteh is Blacher. Ab, sconndrel!
i T anty had my eun/

Turning my head, I saw an oll sergeant,
withered and thin, with long wrivkles 19 iy
cheeks, sitfing aganst the doar of the house, sup-

portiag himsell with bis hands on the zround as

wirh 2 pur of crutches, for 2 ball Iad passed
thaugh um from from sule 1o suda.  [ls yelinw

eves followed the Prussian geaeral; his hocked
noce seemed to droop like the bealk of an eagle
over this thick moustache, and Lisl ok was fi-ree

ant proud,
¢ [T tad wy mn-ke,” lte repeated,
show you whether the batile 1= wan.’

1 woald

heans of dead.

the mornwg, with the cthers in the garden op-
pasite us, and that 1 would never again see Cu

could vot help murinuring
¢ Now all 1s indeed ended.

was vet 50 young,<aid kindly :
¢ What is the matter with youn, eonseript '
¢ A ball in the shoulder, mnon serzeant.

the body. Yoau will get cverirf.
And zfrer 2 momeni’s thought he continued :
{ ¢ Fear notling. You wiil see home agam.’

and 1 could not hope.
time he raised s head to
were coming.
ended by falling at length upon the ground, say-
ng :

¢ My business 1s dore.
ed me at last I’

Ha gazed at the bedge opposite, where a
Prussian voluateer was stretched, cald and st
the old sergeant’s bayouet yet in his body.

It imght have been six in the eveming, T was
cold and had dropped my head forward on my
knees, when the roll of artillery called me agam
1o my seoses. The two pieces in the garden
and inany others posted bebind them threw tneir
broad flishes threugh the darkness, while Rus.
sians and Prassians crowded through the sireet,
But all this was anthing 1 comparison to the
fire of the Frenel, from the bill opprsste the
villaze, while the copstant plio s 3 cho

The villawn has hoish

generafs and colonels on horsebaak 10 the midst of
the bayonets, wavmz thewr swords and cheuring
them on, while the twenty four guns the emveror
had =ent to support the movement thundered ba-
med.  The old wall aginst which T feaned
shank fo its foundatians, lIn the street the balls
mowed dowa the enemy hke grass before the
~eythe, It was thewr tura to close up the raoks.

1 pard no further attenting to the sergeant,
hut  listened 1o the inspinng straing of ¢ Veve
I'Empereur’ :ingimg oul in the mmacntary
stlenve between the reparts of the guns,

Tue Russiios and the Prussivns were foree!
kaek ¢ the shouts of our trenps grew nearer.—
The cannonrers at the pieces before me lonaded
and fired at their utmost speed, when three ar
four grape—shots fell among them and broke the

and wouading another of their men. 1 felta
band seize my arm. It was the old sergeant.—
His eyes were glaz-ag i death, but he laughed
ccorn:fully and savogely. The roof of our shelter
fell in ; the walls bent, but we cared oot, we
enly saw the defeat of the enemy and heard the
neacer and nearer shouts of our men, whea Lhe
old sergeant ga-ped in my ear:

$Here be s P

He rose lo his koees, supporting himself with
one hand, while with the other he waved his hat
in the air, and eried in a ringing voice :

' Vive £ Empereur I

Trey were bis last worc- ;5 be fell on lus face
to the earth, and moved no more.
And I, raising myself too from the ground,
saw Napoieon, niding calmly through the hail of
shot—1tus bat pulled down over bis large head—
bis grey great-coat open,a broad red ribbon
crosstng bis white vest—there he rode, calm and
imperturbable, his face lit up with the reflection

from the bayonets. None stcod their ground
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The battle is won 1f T am re—oaterced, '

Wo were the enly two hiviag beiags amnng

1 thaught that perhaps T shoald be bured in
tharme ; the tears ran down my cheeks and 1

The sergeaut gazed at me and, seeing that ]
¢ In the shoulder, 'Mhat s better thao through

T thought that hie pited my youlh and wisked
tn cansole me ; but my chest seemed crushed,

The sergeant said no. more, oply from time to
see if our columns
He sware between kis teeth an

Young Guard coming on at the doable-quck,

wheel of one of their guns, hesides kilhayg twa!

"before him ; the Prussian artillerymen abandon-
{ed their pieces and sprang over the garden-hedge,
! dexpite the cries of their cfficers who souglt to
 keep them back.

| [ saw no more, our victory was certamn ; and

“1 fell Iike a corpse e the midst of corpses.

! X1v.

When senze tetnrned, all was sileat arovad,
Clonds were scudding across the sky, and the
Sinon shone daws upon the abaodoned village,
i the broken guus, sad tue pale uptnened faces of
the dead, as calmiy as for ages she had looked
fon the flowinrg water, the waving grass, and the
rustling leaves. Men are but insects 1o the
-mdst of creation : lives but drops i the ocean
cof e’ernity, and pare so tiuly feel their wmaigni-
i ficonce s the dying.

I esuld not move froe where Ilay tn the in-
tensest pain. My rizht arm alone ecnld I stir;
and rar-ing myselt wiiie diffi;uliy upon my elbow,
Teaw the dead heased along the street, thew
fiees <hoirg like sneey in the moostight,  Tie
‘sight thrilled me witih borror, and my teeth
chattered.

I wanld have crie! for Lelp, but my vowce
~was no lowder than that of & schhing child. But
‘my feable ery awake athers, and groans and
“shricks arose en all suivs. The wounded thovght
cucerr was coming, and all who could cried
piteou-ly.  And 1w, to0, 2 horse neiah pam
fullf o the other -ii: of the hedge.  The poor
ammal tried to rise, and I saw its bead and long
"veck appear; then it fell agum to the earth,
The effort T male reopened my wound, and
‘agaw T felt the binod rumsing dowa my breast.
.1 closed my eyes to die, and the scenes of my
rearty childhood, of my native willage, the face ol
'y poor mother as sha sang me to sleep, oy lit:
vtle room, with its wniched Virgin, our old dog
i Pommer—all arose tefore my eyes; wmy father
embraced me agam. as he luid aside bns axe at
. lis return from worlk—all rose dreammly before
mn:.
- How litle these poor parenis thought that
'they were rearing therr boy to die miserably far
from trtends, and home, aod succor! Would
[ that [ could have a<ked thewr forgiveness for all
the pain T had given ihem! Tears rolled down
_my cheeks; Tsobbed Like a cluld,

Then Cutharine, Aunt Gredel, and Monsieur
{3oulden passed before me. T saw tbeir greef
and tear wheo the news of the hattle came.—
" Aunt Gredel running to the post oflice to learn
something of me, and Catbarine prayerfully
awailing her veturn, while Monsteur &oulden
searched the gazette for inteiligence of our
gorps. I saw Aunt Gredel return disappointed,
and heard Catiiarine’s snbs as she asked eagerly'
for me. Then a messeng=c seemed to arrive at
Quatre-Vents. He opeped tis leathern sack,
aud handed a large paper to Aunt Gredel, while

Catharise stood, pale as death, beside her. Tt
was the official notice of my death! I heard

Catharine’s heart renhng cries and Aunt Gre-
del’s maledictions,  Then good Mansieur Goul-
den came to contole them, and all wept toge-
! ther.

' 'Toward morping, a beavy shower began to
fall, 2nd the monstonosus dripping on the roofs
i slone broke the sifence, I thought of the good
" God, whose power nnd merey are lunitless, and
1 I noed that he weuid pardon my sing in consi-
!

ceration of my seffermgs,

the liitle trench in which I
'tiad been bing.  From time to time a watl fell
Lin the village, and the catile, scared away by the
i sattie, bezan to reswme confidence and retuen.
I I heard 2 zoat bleal 10 a peighboring stable.—
) A great shepherd’s dog wandered fearfully
' among the heaps of dead. The horse, seemng
! bim, neighed in terror—he took him for a wolif
!
!
|

| “i'he ram Gtted

—and the dog fled.

[ remembered ali these details, for, when we
are dying, we see everyihing, we hear every-
| thing, lor we keow that we are seeing and hear-
g our last,

But how my whele frame torilled with oy
wiien at the corner of the atreet, T thought I
heard the sound of voices! HHow cagerly I
listened ! And | rmised myself upon my elbow,
and colled for help. It was yet night: but the
first grey streak of d.y was becomng visible 1n
the east, and afar off, through the faling ram, I
sawa lightn the ficlds, now commg onward,
now stoppinz. I saw dark fo-us bendng around
it. They were only co-” :d shadows, Bui
others beside me saw the '3 for on all sides
arose groans and plaivtive ¢i..8, from voices so
feeble that they seemed like those of children
calling their mothers.

What is ths tife to which we atiach so great
a price? This muserable existence, so full of
pa and sufferiny ? \Vhy do we so ciing to 1,
and fear mare to lose it than aught else n the
world 2 What is it that is ro come hereafter
that makes us shudder at the mere thought of
deaty? Who knows 7 TFor ages and ages all
have thought and tirought on the great question,

- m—— e

to live, gazed oo that light as the drowning man
looks to the shore. I could not take my eyes
from 11, and my heart thrlled with hope. I
tried agaw to shount, by my voice died on my
ims. 'The paitering of the ram on the ruined
dwellings, and oa the trees, and the grovad,
drowned all other sounds, and, although I kept
repeating, ¢ They bearus!  They are coming I?
and although the lantern seemed to grow larger
and larger, after wandering for souie time over
the field, t slowly disappeared bebind a little
bilt.

I fell once more senseless to the ground.

Whean I returced to myself, [ looked around,
T wasmn a long hall, with postsall arousd. I
was m a bed, and beside me was aa old graye
mustached soldier, who, when he saw my eyes
open, lifted up my head and beld a cup to my
ipr.

¢ Well? satd he cheerfully, ‘well! we are
betier.’

{ cou'd not hielp smilmg as Y thought that I
was yet among the living. Mg chest and arm
were stil with bandszes; T lett asaf a hot irem
were burmng me theee; but ao wmattar, I lived !

T gazud at the hzavy raflters erossmng the space
above me; at the ules of the roaf, through
which (he daghght entered i more than one
spot; I turned and looked to the other sule, and
saw that T wag ip one of tiose vast sheds used
by the brewers of the couutsry asa shelter for
their casks and wagons. Al around, on mat-
tresses and hesps of straw, aumbers of wounded
lag ranged ; and in the meddle, on a large kite
chen tahble,a surgeon nmjer and his two ads,
their shirt-sleeves rolled up, were amputating
the leg of a soldier, who was shrieking in agony.
B-hind them was a mass of legs and arms. 1
turned away sick and trembling.

TFive or six soldiers were walkiog about, giv-
ing drnk to the wouniled.

But the man who impressed bimself most on
my memory was a surgeon with sleeves rolled
up, who cut apd cut withuat paying the slightest
attention lo what was going on around ; he wag
a man with a large nose and wrinkled cheelts,
and every momeat ew into a passion at lus as-
s:stants, who cou'd not give hun his kaives, pin~
cers, lint, or linen fast ennugh, or wlo were not

quick enough sponging up the blood.

They bhad just lard out on the table a Russian
carbineer, six feet in height at least ; a ball bad
pierced bis neck near the ear, and while the sur-
geon was asking for his little knives, a cavalry
surgeon passed before the shed. Ile was short,
stout, and badly pitted with the small-pox, and
beld a portfelio under bis arm.

Ha 1 Forel !’ cried he cheerfully.

It is Duchene,) sud our surgeon, turping
around. ¢ [ow many wounded 1’

¢Seventeen to eighteen thousand.?

Our surgeon left the shed to chat with heg
comrade ; they cooversed tranquilly, while the
assistapts sat dowa to drink a cup of wine, and
the Russian rolled his eyes desparringly.

¢ See, Duche .e ; you have only to go dowa
the street, appaste that well, do you see 7

¢ Very well indeed.’

¢ Just opposite you will see the canteen.’

¢Very good ; thank you; T am off.?

He started, and our curgeon called atter him 2

¢ A good appetite to you, Duchene I

Tuen ne returned to his Russian, whose neck
he had lail open. He worked ill humoredly,
eonstantly scotding Iz awds,

The Russian writhed and groaned, but be paid
no attention to that,and at last, throwicg the
bullet upon the ground, be bandaged up the
wound, ard cried, ¢ Carry him off I

They lifted the Russian from the table, and
stretched him oo a mattress Yeside the others;
then they faid his neighbor upon the table.

I could not thunk that such borrors took place
in the world ; but 1 was yet to see worse than
this.

At five or six beds from mine was an old cor-
poral with his leg pound up, He closed one eye
knowingly, and said to his neighbor, whose arm
had just been cut off:

¢ Conscript, look at that heap!
that you caunot recognize your arm,’

The other, who had hitherto showa the great-
est courage, looked, and fell back senseless.

Then the corporal began langhing, saying :

‘e did recognize it. I always produces
that effect.)’

He looked around self-approvingly, but no one
laugked with him, ol

Every moment the wounded called for water.
When ane began, all followed, and the old sol-
dier had certainly conceived a hiking for me, for
each tune he passed, he presented the cur.

I did not remain in the shed more than an
hour. A dnzen ambulances drew up vefore the
door, and the peasants of the country round, in
therr velzet jackets and large black, slouched
hats, theswr whips on thew shoulders, held the -
horses by thereins. A micket of husears arrived
soon after, aud their officer dismounting, entered -

T will bet

but none have yez solved it. I, in my eagerness

and said ;



