.panche, He was an officer, a captain in the

“parties, had often noticed my strength an

- how to write, or to mark it with a cross if
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CHAPTER

My name is Natalis Delpierre. I wasborn
1 1761, at Grattepanche, a village in Picardy.
My father was a Iatw labourer. He worked
on the estate of the Marquis d'Estrelle. My
mother did ber beat to help him. My sisters
and I followed our mother’s example,

My father never possessed any property.
He was precentor at the church, and had a
powerful véice that could be heard even in
the graveyard. The voice was almostall I
inherited from him,

My father and mother worked hard. They
both died the ®=ame year, 1779. God hes
their sodls in His keeping !

Of my two sigters, Firminie, the eldest, at
this time was thirty-two ; the younger, Irma,
was twenty-seven, and I was eighteen. When
our parents died, Firminie married a man at
Escarbotin, Benoin Fanthomme, a working
blacksmith, who, however clever he might
be, was nover able to start in business on his
own account. In 1781 they had had thres
children, and a fourth came a few years later,
My sister Irma, remained unmarried. Neither
on her nor on the 'Fanthommes could I de-
pend for my living, I bad to make my own
way in the world. In my old days [ could
then ¢ome byck v6 help them.- - T

My father died first; my mother six
months afterwards. It wasa great blow to
me. But such is destiny! We must lose
those we love as well as those we do not
fove. Let us, however, atrive to be amongst
those that are loved when our turn comes to
depart. &

"‘The paternal inheritance amounted when
all was paid to 150 livres—the savings of
sixty years of work. This was divided be-
tween wy sisters and me,

At eighteen I thus fonnd myself with prac-
tically nothing. * But I was healthy, strongly
built, accustomed to hard work, and I had a
splendid voice, But I did not know how to
read or write. Idid mot learn to do so till
luter, as you will sce. And when one does
pot begin early at those things, the task is a
hard qne. I have always felt the eflects of
this in trying to express my ideas—as will
appear clearly enough in what follows.

at was to become of me? WasIto
continue in my father’s trade? A hopeless
lookout, indeed ! And one I did not care to
try. Something happered which decided
my fate.

A cousin of the Marquis d’Estrelle, the
Comte de Linois, arrived one day at Guatte-

egiment de la Fere. ¥e had two months’
leave, and had come to pass’ them with his
relative, There were great huntings of the
boar and the fox, with the hounds and with-
ook vhere were parties to which the great
world were invited, and many f{ine folks, to
say nothing of the wife of the marquis, who
was as beautiful as any of them.

Among them all T only had eyes for Cap-
tain de Linois—an officer very free in his
manners, who would speak with anybody.
The idea came to me t6 be a soldier. Is it
not best when you have to live by your arms,
that your arins should be fixed to a solid
body? Besides, with good conduct, eourage,
and a little by luck, thete is 1o reason tostop
oa the road, particulaty if you start with the
ieft foot and march at a good puce.

There are many people who imagine that
before 1789, a private soldier, the son of a
tradesman or peasant, could npt become an
oflicer, Itis an error. With perseverance
and good conduet, he could without very
much trouble become & sub-officer, That was
the first step. Then, after he had acted as
such for. ten yearsin time of e or five
vears in tie of war, he was in a position to
obtuin his epavlette. -From sergeant he be-
came lieutenant, from lieutenant captain.
Then—but halt | we mugt not go further than
that. Lhe outlook is promising enough !

The Comte de Linois, during the shooti;

activity, Likely enough I was not so good
a8 a dog for scent or intelligence, hut on
grand days there were none of the beaters:
who could teach mse anything, and I scamper-
od about as if my breeches were on fire,

“ Yon look like & stout-spirited fellow,”
said the Comte de Linois to ine one day.

*¢ Yen, sir,"” :

¢ And strong in the arms M

¢ Lean lifs 320.”. =~

¢ I'congratulate yon.”

And that was all. But it did not rest
there, a8 you will see,

At that time there was a curiens custom in
in thearmy. The way in which soldiers were
enlisted was this. Every year recruniters were
gent out into the country places. They made
men drink more than was good for them ;
snd ‘gos them to sigh & paper if they knew

they did not. * The cross was ns good as a
signature. Then they wero given a couple of
hundred livres which were cﬁ'unk almost as
soon a8 they were pocketed, and then they
werg off to have their heads broken for the
good of thelr country. ’ :

That syle df proceeding did not suit me.
1 I wished to serve my country I did not
wish to sell myself to¥t ; and I fancy that
all who have any dignity or respect for them-
selves will be of the same opinion,

Well, in those days, whan an officer went
away on leave, it was his duty vo bring back
with him on his, return ‘one or two recruits.
And the sub-officers were under the same
obligation. The bounty then varied from
twenty to twenty-tive livres.

1 was not ignorant of ull this, and I had
my plan.  When the leave of the Comte de
Linois had nearly expired, I went boldly to
bim and asked him to take me as a recruit.

- You?” said he,

% Me, sir.”

¢ How old are you 1 ”

s+ Bighteen,”

* And you would be a soldier?”

* If it pleases you,”

. ,I't in pot if it pleases me, but if it pleases

-Loais X V1. promised to sond soldiers to help:

e
¢ It pleases me.”

‘“ Ah'! the charms of the twenty livres ?”
‘‘ No, the wish to serve my country. And
as I should be ashamed Yo scll myself, I shall
not take your twenty livres,”
“ What is your name?”
*¢ Natalis Delpierre.”
¢ Well, Natalis, you shall come with me.”
¢ I am delighted to go with you, captain.”
¢ And if you choose vo follow me you will
»”
“I ’will follow you wherever the drum
eats,”

" ¢ I tell you beforehand that I am going to
leave La E%re, to go aboard ship, You donot
dislike the sea ?”

““ Not at all.” :

““Good ! yon will crossit. Do you know
that a war ia on to drive the English out of
America ?”

‘¢ What is America ?”

And in truth I had never heard tell of
America ! '

‘“ A deuce or a conntry,” said Captain de
Linois, ** which is fighting for its indepen-
deuce. For the last two years the Marquis
de  Lafayette has been making himself
talked about over there. Last year King.

the Americans, The Comnte de Rochambean
is goin% with Admiral de Grasse and 6,000
men. Iam gojing with him to the New
World, and if you will come with me we
shall go and deliver America.”

‘‘ Go and deliver Amarica

And that, not to be long over it, is how

1 came to be e ed in the .expeditionar
force of Comte de Rochambess,  Bad Actusk

fgmniéd tome. It is the history of this leave
4 that T arh goiog to relate foithfully. Thess

are my -reasons for doing so,

during our evening meetings at the village of
Grattepanche. - ;

Friends have. misunderstood me, or not
‘understood meat all. Some have thought I
was on the right when I was on the left,
sonie that I was on the left when I was on
the right. And thence have come disputes
which have not ended over two glasses of
cider or two coffees—two small pots. Above
all, what happened to me during my leave in
'Germany they seem never to understand,
And, as I have learned to write, I think it
begs to take up my pen and tell the story of

1 my leave. I have thusset to work, although

I'am seventy years old this very day. But
my memory is good, and when I look back I
canseeclearlyenough. Thisrecitalisthusdedi-
cated to my friepds at Grattepanche, to the
Ternisiens, Bettemboses, Irondarts, Pointe.

-fers, *(uennehens, and others, who will, I

hope, leave off’ dispnting on the subject.

‘It:-was theé 7th of June, 1762, shen, that I
obtajned my leave. There was then certain
rumpours of war with Germany, but they
were ' still very vague. It was said that
Hurope loocked with an evil eye on what was

sging in -France, The King was at the

uileries, it is true. But the 10th of August
was being scented from afsr, and a breeze
of repnblicanismn was sweeping over the
country. :

Had I been prudent Ishould not have
asked for leave. But I had business in
Germany, ip Prussia even. -In case of war I
should find it ditlicult to get back to my
post. But what wounld you have? ‘You
ecannot ring the church beil and walk in the
proceision at tho same time, And, although
my leave was for two months, I had decided
to cut it short it vecessary. All the same I
hoped the . worst wonld not happen,

ow, to finish with what concerns me, and
what coucerns my gallant regiment, this is
whas, in a few words, I have to say:

First, you will see how it w{w{ began to
learn to read, and then to write; and thus

ained a chance of becoming officer, Gensral,
§dnrsbal of Frauce, Count, Duke, Prince, liko
Ney, Davout, or Murat, during the wars of
the empire. Inreality, I did not get beyond
tha rank of captain; but that is not so bad
for the son of a peasant, a peasant himself.

As for the Royal Picardy, a very few lines
will suffice to finish its story.

It had in 1793, as I bave said, Monsieur le
Comte for its colonel ; end it was in this
year, owing to the decree of the 2Ist of Feb-
ruary, that the regziment became a demi.-
brigade, It then went through the cam-
paigns with the army of the North and the
army of the Sambre and Meuse, until 1797,
It distingunished itself at the battles of Lin-
celles zms Courtray, where I was a lientenant,
Then, after staying in Paris from 1797 till
"1800, it joined the army of Italy, and dis-
tinguished itself at Marengo in surrounding
six battalions of Austrian grenadiers, who
laid down their arms after the rout of a Hun-
garian regimens. In this affair I was wound-
ed by a ball in the hip, which did not trouble
me much, for it caused me to get my cap-
tainey. :

The Royal Picardy being disbanded in 1803,
I envered the dragoons, and served in all
t.he.5 wars of the empire until I retired in
1815.

Now, when I speak of myself, it is only to
relate what happened during my leave in
Germany. But do not forget that I am nota
well-educated man. I hardly know how to tell
these things. And if there escape me a few ex-
Brassions or turns of phrase that betray the

lcard you must excuse them. I cannot
speak in another way. I will get along as
fast as I can, and never stand with two%set;
in & shoe, I will tell you all, and if I ask
you to allow me to express myself withont
reserve, I hope you will reply, * You are
quite at liberty to do so, sir !”

CHAPTER IL
.. At the time I speak of, as I have read in
history books, Germany was divided into ten
circles, Later on néw arrangements were

A v Contede

at Newport in 1780, -

There for three years I remained far away
from France. I saw General Washington—
a giant of five feet eleven, with large feet,
large hunds, & blue coat turned up with
wash leather, and a black cockade. I saw
the sailor Paul Jones on board his ship the
Bonhomme Richard. I saw General Anthony
Wayne, who was known as the Madman.
I fought in several encounters, not without
making the sign of the cross with my first
cartridge. 1 took part in the siege of {'ork-
town, in Virginia, where, after a memorable
defence, Lord Cornwallia surrendered to
Washiugton. I returned to France in 1783,
I had escaped without a scratch ; and I was
a private soldier as before. \What would
you have? I did not know how to read !

The Comte de Linois came back with us.
He wished me to enter the Regiment de la
Fére, in which he was to resume his rank,
But I had an idea of serving in the cavalry,
I had an instinctive love of horses, and for
me to become a mounted officer of infantry I
should have to pass through many steps,
very many steps !

I knew that the uniform of the foot-
soldier was a tempting one, and very becom.
ing, with the queue, the powder, the side
curls, and the white eross belta. But what
would you hawe? The horse, the horse for
me, and after much thinking I found my
trade as & horseman. Aund I thanked the
Comte de Linois, who had recommended me
to his friend, Colonel Lostanges, and I joined
the Royal Picardy Regiment,

I loved it, this splendid regiment, and you
will pardon me if I speak of it with a tender-
ness that is ridiculous perhaps. In it I
served nearly all my time, thought much of
by my superiors, whose protection was never
denied me, and who, as they say in our village,
put their shoulders to the wheel for me.

And besides, & few years later, in 1792,
the Regiment de la Fére behaved so strange-
ly in its dealings with the Austrian general,
_Beaulieu, that I am not sorry I left it. I
will say no mpre about it, but return to the
Royal Picardy. No finer regiment could'be
seen. It became as it were a family to me.
I remained faithful to it until it was dis.
banded. I was happy init. I whistled all
its fanfares and drumwcalls, for I always had
the bad habit of whiscling through my teath.

For eight years I did nothing but go from
-garrison to garrison. Not an ococasion offer-
ed itself for m shot at an ememy. Bah!
Such a life is not without its charms for
those who know how to make the best of it.
And besides, to see the country was some-
thing for a_ Picard J;icardizing as I was,
After America, a little of Frouce, while we
were waiting to cover atep on the main roads
across Europe. We were at Sarrelonis in
’85, at Angers in '88, in *91 in PBrittany, at
Josselin, at Pontivy, at Plermel, at Nantes,
with Colonel Serre de Gras, in ’92 at Charle-
ville, with Colonel de Wardner, Colonel de
Lostende, Colonel La Reque, and in *93 with
Colozel le Comte. :

But I forgot to say that on the lat of Janu-
ary, 1791, there came into force a law which
changed the composition of the army, The
Royal Picardy becamne the 20th regiment of
the cavalry of the line. 'This organization,
lusted till 1803. Bus the regiment did not
lose its old title. It remained the Royal

been no king in France.

It was under Coloael Serre de Gras thas I
was made a corporal, to my great satisfac-
tion. Under Colonel de Wardner I was
made quartermaster, and that pleased me
more. I had had thirtgen years’ service,
been through & campaign, and received no
wound. That was a great advantags, as you
may suppose. I coulg not rise higher, for, I
repeat 1t, I could not read or write. And I
was always whistling ; and it is not quite
the thing for a sub-officer to go about like a
blackbipd.

Quartermaster Natalis Delpierre ! That
was something to be proud of—sdmething
impressive ! And deep was my gratitude to
Colonel de Wardrer, althougg ho was as
rough as barley-bread, and it was *‘ attend
to the word of command ”’ with him !

That day the men of my company fusil-
laded my knapsack and I put on my sleeves
the lace which could never rise to my elbow.

We were in garrison at Charleville when I

Picardy, although for some years there had

the Rhine in 1806 under the protectorate of
Napoleon ; and then came the Germanic
Confederation of 1815. One of these circles,
comprising the electorates of Saxony and
Brandenburg; then bore the name of Upper
Saxony.

This electorate of Brandenburg became
later on one of the provinces of Prussia, and
wag divided into two districts, the district of
Brapndenburg and the diatrict of Potsdam. I
say this so-thas you will know where to find
the little town of Belzingen, which is in the
district of Potsdam, in the north-western
pait, ‘a few leagues from the frontier.

It was on this frontier that I arrived on
the 16th of June, after traversing the 150
lea(fues that separated it from France. I
had taken niue days on the journey, and that
will show you that the communications are
not easy. Ishad worn out more nails in my
boots than in horses’ shoes or wheels of car-
riages—or rather carts, to be more correct.
I was not quite reduced to my eggs, as they
snyin Picardy, but I had not gaved much trom
my pay, and wished to be as economical as
possible.  Fortunutely during my stay in

arrisonon the frontier I had picked up a

ew words of German, which came in usefal

in getting me out of difficulties. It was,
however, difficult to hide that I was a
Frenchman ; and consequently more than a
fassing look was given to mé as I went by.

took care mot to say that I was Quarter-
master Nagalis Delpiers

Since I have retired trom soldiering I have |
1 often -had to tell the story of my campaigns.
' holiday costume,

Xion of’

With it was a wéman, a tall, strong, well-
built woman, with a corsage with laced
atraps, straw hat with vellow < ribbens, and
rod and violet banded skirt, all well fitting
and very clean, ns if it was ‘& Sunday or

And it was & holiday for the woman, al-
though it was net Sanday. .

She looked at me, and T looked at her look-
ing at me. . Yy R

Saddeuly she opehed her arms.and ran to-
wards me, exclaiming,— -

*¢ Natalis ! »

“ Trma 1 ” : o i

It was my sister. - She had recognized me.
Traly women have better eyes for remem-
branees that come from the heart—or rather
quicker eyes. It was thirteen years since
we had seen each othet.  How well she had
kept herself! She reminded me of onr
mother, with her latge, gquick" eyes, and her
black hair just beginning to turn grey on vhe
temples. I kissed. her pn. her two plump
cheeks, reddened by the morning breeze, and
I leave you to imagine whit smacks she gave
mine. ! ) e " RS

It was for her, to:see her; that I had ob-
tained my leave, I wis'upeasy at her being
out of France now thé cloudls had beégun to
gather. A Frenchwoinanw among the Ger-
mens would ~be in. ah fwkvgwgd position

should war be declareds- It would be better
for her to be in her awn tm;gtrﬂ, and if my’
sister chose I intended to ake her back with
me. To do that sheiwéuld have to leave her
mistress, Madume Kelled, and I doubted if
she would eonsent, - -Mn%m to be inquired
into, e ;A o

‘ How glad [ am tb see'you, Natalis,” she
said; ‘“to find ourdelves sogether again so
far from Picardy ! <1t fesls ns though yon
bad brought some bf:qur native air with
you! Itistime enough:since we suw each
other ! ' -

¢ Thirteen years, Femta;!"

* Yes, thirteen years ! * Thirtesn years of
sepuration ! That is a'long time; Natalis !”

*¢ Dear Irma [ 1 replipds: -

And there we were, my sister and I, with
Lrms Iin}ed rogether walking up and down
the road. ) £

‘“ And how are you?” §shed L

“ Always pretly wedll, Natalis And
youn ?” . i . :

¢ The same !” G

‘“And you are a quartyrmaster | There is
an honour for the family !f :

. f Yes, Irma, and a gteat honour! Who
would have thought thétithe little goose-
miuder of Grattepanche ‘would become a
quartermaster! DBut we st not talk abous
it too much.” o

. Why not

*‘Because.to tell everybady [ am a soldier
would not be without ifs inconvenjences in
this country, When rumours of war are fly-
ing aboat it is a serjous matter for a Fx‘encﬁ-
man to find himself in Germany, No ) Iam
your brother, Monsieur’ Nothing:as-all, who
has come to see his sister.”

““ Good, Natalis, we shall be silent about it,
I promise you,” S

“¢ That will be best, for German spies have
good ears.” :

‘Do not be uneasy.”! ;,

“¢ And if you will take my advice, Irma, I
wiil take you back with:me to France,”

A look of sorrow cameingo my eister's eyes,
as she gave me the answerl ox?ected,—

** Go away from Madante Keller, Natalis !

when you will see aud understand that I can- |

noi leave her alone,” )

T'understood thid as i{ was, and I thought
it best to postpone whal I.hud to say.

And then Itina resumed her bright eyes
and sweet voice, asking mé for the news of
the country and our peopls,

¢ And our sister Firthinje

¢ She is weM. I have hall news of her from
our neighbour Letocard, who came t6-Charle-
ville two months ago. ¥pu remember Leto-
card?” EE

*¢ The wheelwright’s son?* )

“Yes! You know, or you do mot kmow,
that lie is married to a Matifag !1# -

*“The daughter of the.old woman at Fou-
encamps?” v i

# Hereclf, " He, told wf
8% complaid 61 her hen

atb our sister.does

L1 Al they have
to work; and work hPH¥l at’ Reearbotin !
They have four childrea now, and the lasy
one—a troublesome bay! Luckily, she has
an honest busband, a gosd workman, and not
much of a drunkard, except on Mondays.
But she has had much trouble in her time.”

“She is getting old.” o

¢¢She is five years older than you, Irma,
and fourteen older than jam ! That is some-
thing ! But what would-you -have? She is
a brave woman, and so ate you.” .

“Oh! Natalis! IfI nave known sorrow,
it has only been the sorrow of others. Since
I left Grattepanche I bave had no trouble of
my own. But to see people suffer near you
when you can do nothing—" - - :

My sister’s fuce clouded again,
the conversation.

¢ And your jgurney " sho asked.

““ All right. The weather has been good
enough, for the season, And, as you see,
my- legs are pretty 9trong. Besides, who
cares for fatigue, wher'he is sure of a wel-
come when he arrives! * - )

¢ Asyon are, Natalis, and they will give
you a good welcome, and they will love you
in the family as they love me.”

‘“Excellent Madame Keller! Do you
know, sister, I shall not recognize her. For
me slie is still the daughter of Monsieur and
Madame Aéloque, the good people of Saint
Sauflien. When she was married, twenty-
five years ago, I was only a boy. Bus father
mod mother used to tell us:about her.”

She turned

me wise under the circumstanees, when a
war was threatened -between us and Prussia
and Austria, the whole of Germany in fact.

At the frontier of the district I had a
pleasant surprise. I was on foot. I was
walking towards an inn to get my breakfast,
the inn of Ecktvende—in French the Tourné-
Coin.  After a coldish night & beautiful
morning, The seven o’clock sun was drivking
the dew of the meadows. There was quite a
swarm of birds on the beeches, oaks, elims,
and birehes, The country was but little cul-
tivated. Many of the fields lay fallow, The
climate is n severe one in these parts,

-At the door of the Ecktvende a small
carriole was waiting, drawn by a wiry look-
ing nag,  able perhaps to do a couple of

“léagués an’ hiour if there were not too many

yom"

asked for two months’ leuve, which was

hills,

e e T

ros, *‘she is much
hafiged. Whata wife
ine’us been, Nutalis ;
what o mother she
s sgill 17

““And her son ?”
*“The best of sons,
+vho has bravely set to
vork to take the place
»f his father, who died
¥ iftcep monthbs ago.”

‘“Brave Mousieur
feag !
#¢He adores his

nother ; ‘he lives only
.or ‘heér, as she lives
nly for him.”

**4 have never seen
iimy Irma; and I am
cat ‘to kaow

“Comealong, then.”
“In: a oinute '—
Jow far are we from
Belzingen ¥

¢ Fivelongleagues,”
s Bah 1” was my an-
wer. “‘ If I was alone
{ would do that in

three hours. But we
A\ must—i’
*Iwill do it quicker

than you, Natalie,”

¢ OUniyour legs?”

‘ Noyon my horse’s
legs.” L

% . And Irmm pointed
o .the carriole at the

S*IT WAS MY SISTER.”

" “ Did you ceme to look for me in that
carriole ) ‘

“ Yes, Natalis; to bring you to Belzin.
gen. I started early this morning, and I
was here at seven o’clock to-the minute.
And if the letter you sent had come sooner,
Ishould have gone further to meet you.”

““Oh ! there would have been no good: in
that, Come, let us get off. You have
nothing to pay at the inn? I havea few
kreutzers——"

¢ Thanks, Natalis, itis don, and all wee
have fo do is to start.

. While we wore talking the innkeeper of
the Eckvende, leaning against thedoor, seem-
ed to be listening, without 'taking much
notice of us. I thought this unsatis-
factory. Perhaps it it would have been

- could - damage us.

A *Poor woman,” said |

better for us to have spoken to each other
furthér off. He wasa fat mun, guite a moun.
tain, with a’ disegreeable fuce, ayes deeply
set, folded eyelid; small pose, snd n large
mouth, as if he had eaten his soup with n
sword when he was young, . '

After all, we had not said anything that
“Porhaps he ‘had not
heard all that passed?. If he did not know
French he would not krow thas I came from
France. : E CoNTL

We got into the carriole. The innkeeper
saw ug leave without making the slightest

} move.

I sook the reins, I'started the nag briskly ;
~wespun along like the wind in January. That
did not @ep us from talking, and Irma told
me hpw mnasters stood. And from what I
knew alrecady, and what she told me, I will
now sy something aboyt the Keller family.

CHAPTER IIL

Madame Keller was born in 1747, and 'was
then forty-five years Md% A native of Saint
Saunflieu, ss' T have said, she belonged to a
family of amall propcictors. Monsieur and
Madame Acéloque, beriather and mother,
had a'very modest competence, but saw . is
grow less year by year. They died, one
shortly after the other, in 1765 Their
daughter remained in the core of an old
auant, whose death would soon have left hor
alone in the world.

It was under these circumstances that she
was found by Monsieur Keller, who had come
to Picardy on business. - He established him.
self for eithteen months at Amiens, where
he was engaged a8 a forwarding agent for
goods-and werchandise.  He was a mau. of
serious mind, good bearing, intelligent, and
active. At that time we had nobt shat re-
pulsion towards the German race which
grew later out of national hatred fossered by
thirty years- of ‘war.  Monsisur Keller
possessed ¢ certain amount of fortune, which
could uot but be increased by his zeal and
business capacity. - He asko«fv Mademoisslle
Acloque to become his wife. -

Mademaiselle Acloque hesitated, becanse
she would haye to leave Saint Sauflien gad
the Picardy she loved. And would she not

g this marriage ceasé to be a French-
woman ?  But then all she possessed was a
small houss, which she would have to sell.
What would become of her after this last
sacrifice ? - And Madame Dufrenay, the old

1 aulit, feelingthat death was approaching,

and'alarmed at the position in which her
niece would find herself, pressed her to con-
sent, C

Mademoiselle Aclogue consented, The mar-
tinges took place at Saint Sauflien. Madame
Keller left Picardy a few months lager, and
followed her husband beyond .the frontier.
She never repented the choice she had made,
Her husband was good to her and she was
good 1o him, Always attentive to her, he so
won her love that she seldom thought of
having lost her nationality.. The marriage
was ofie of reason and expediency, and yetit
turned out happy, which such marriages
rurely did then or do in our time. :

A year afterwards, at Belzingen, Madame
Keller had & ‘son. She resolved to devate
herself éntirely to the education of this child,
who will fill a prominent purt in our atory.

It was some-timeafter the birth of this son,
about 1771, that my sister Irma, then nine-
teen, went into service at the Kellers.
Madame Keller had known her as a child.
Our father had been occasionally employed by
Monsieur Aéloque, whose wife and daughter
toook aninterest in us. From Grattepanche
to Saint Saoflien is not very far. Made-
moiselle Acloque often met my sister, kissed
her, made her presents, and admitted her to
a friendship which the truest devotion was
one day to repay. .

Whon she heard of the death of our father
and mother, whbich left us almost without
means. Madame Keller thought of taking
Irmna into her service. Irina was then ip the
service of a family at Saint Sauflien, but she
gladly accepted the offer-—and she never had

. cauge to repent doing so.

Monsicur Keller was of French descent
About & century before, the Kellers lived in
French Lorraine, They were well-to-do com-
mercial people of markad ability. And they
were prosxering, when there occurred that
.grave incident which changed the inture of
thousands of tlie most industrious families of
France.

The XKellers were Protestants, much at-
tached to their religion, whom no question of
self-interest could induce to be renegades.
This was clearly shown when ths Edict of
Nantes was revcked in 1685, Like many
others they had the choice of qujtting their

country or ¢hanging their faith. Like many |

others they preferred exile, :
Manufacturers, artisans, workmen of all

sorts, agriculturists, departed from France

to enrich England, the Low Countries, Swit-

puls Eg}i:'apden-
hearty welcome
" Potsdam, to

zerland,

burg.  There

fram the Elector of Pr
Bertin, Magdeburg, S
on-the-Oder,
of Metz, I am told, went to found the flour-
ishing colonies of Stettin and Potsdam.
* The Kellers thén abandoned Lorraine, not
without hope ‘of sreturn, - Meanwhile they
tock up their gbode with the stranger, . New
relations grew up, new interests arose.” Years
rolled. by, and stiil they remained.

At this time: Pmigsia, the foundation eof
which as a kingdom .dates only from 1701,
f'%ouess_egl on the Rhive only the duchy of

leyes, the:corntyof La Marck, and a part
of Gueldres. It was in this last province
that the Kellera sought refnge.  There they
founded factories, and got back the trade in-
terrupted: by the iniguitous and deplorable
revocation of the edict of Henry IV, Genera-
tion followed generatios -and alliances were
formedl with the new countrymen, and gra-
dually’ the Freach refugees became German
1 subjecta. AR .

About 1760 one of the Kellers left Guel-
dres to eaf.nb}ish hituself in the little town of
Bolaingen, in- the centre of the circle of Upper
Saxony which comprised a part of Prussial
He succeeded in his ¢énterprise, and was thus
enabled fo offer Mademoiselle Aclogue the
comiortable home she could not find at Saint
Bauflien. - It wae at Belzingen that her son
had ¢ome into the world, a Prussian on his
father’s side, although throngh his mother's
French blood flowed in his veins, -

And, 1 say it with emotion that still makes
my heart leap, he was a French to the soul,
this brave youug man in whom his mother’s
spirit lived again. She*had fed him on her
milk, - Tn his firet childish words he had
lisped in French. It was not * mama” be
‘said, but * maman !” Although Madame

P >
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speak German, French was the langnage
usually heard in the house ar Belzingen, and
French was the first language he heard.

The boy was rocked to sleep with the songs
of our gountry. . His father never theught of
objecting. On the contrary. Was not the
language of. his ancestors that Lorraine
tongue which i so Yreuch, and the purity of
which the neighbourhood of the German
frontier has not been able to alter ?

And it was not only with her milk, but
‘with her own ideas that Madame Keller had
nourished the ehild. She was deeply attached
to her native country. She had never given
vp the hope of oue day returning to it $he
never concealed the fact that her joy would
be great when she conld ngain look over the
‘wld Iands of Picardy. Monsieur Keller in no
way objected to this, When his fortune was
made ha would willingly leave-Germanyand
settle in- France, ‘but be must work a few
mora years yet ta make sure of a proper posi-
tion for " his wife and child. Unfortunately
death had surprised him about fifteen months
‘before I met my gister. .
- ‘Suth Wébe the things she told me as we

l}x"o]‘yle’di_’ wslopg. in the carviole to Belzingen.

This kinexpected death bad delayed the re-
1 ‘turn of the family to France-——und what mis-
fortumes  followed! When Monsieur Keller
died he'was engaged in a lawsuit against the
Prossian Goversmment. I'or two or three
years, as contractor of stores for the Govern-
ment, he had ‘embarked not only his own
capital; bnt certain -funds thag had been
entrusted to him. ¥rom his first'receipts he
had been abie to ‘puy ‘back his partaers, but
the bulk of the amount, equal to almnst his
entire fortune, remuined owing to Lim agd
thers were no_ hopes of a speedy settlement,
The officials disputed with Monsieur Keller,
| and raised ‘difficnlties of all kinds, and he

i
3

s ttin, and Frankfort.-
“Tventy-five thonsand natives '

had at last to appeal to the jddges at Bex;lin.

The lawsuis dragged on.

It is nov a wise thing to go to law with a
Government in any country. The Prussian
judges showed unimistakable - itl-will towards

im, although Monsieur “Kelier . had - faith.
fully falfilled his engagements, for he was an
honest man. - A #am of twenty  thousand
florins was In question—a fortupa in' those
days—and the ;assﬂ,of the lawsuit wonld be

his ruin. Huad it oot been for the'delay in

this ‘matter the position of affairs - at
Belzingen would ‘have been  settled for the
best, and Madame Keller's wish to retura- to.

been accomplished.

This is what my sister told me. ~ Her own
place in the famfly can be imagined. She liad °

brought up the child almost from his birth,

and loved fiim witn truly msternal afigttion.
She wus not looked upon as a gervant in the
| house, but as 3 companion, ‘e himble’ and’

modest {riend. She was oneof the family,
treated as they were, and devoted to them.
If the Kellers loft Germasy it was with
great joy shs would go with them. If they
remainéd at Belzingen she ‘would remain
with them, - :

“ Separate me from Madame Keller! . .It
would be like death to me ! " said Irma.

1 saw that not nothing would persuademy -

sister to return with me, so long as her mis-
treas was forced vo remain at Belzingen.
But to see her in. the midst of s country
ready to'rige againss ours gave me great un»

tcsiness, and pardenably so, for if a war

began it would not be a short'one. '
.When Irma had given me all the new
about the Kellers she asked— - :

#* Yau are going to stay with us during the

whole of your leaye?”
¢ Yes, all my leave, if I ¢an,” - ®
‘¢ Well, Natalis, it is not anlikely that you

Keller and my sister Irma soon learnt to )

will be asked to%a wedding.” -
“o o Whase? Monasisur Jean's 2"
(13 Yes‘” N .

German 2 .
¢ No, Natalis, and that is why
% We are pleased. If his mother
. married ; Ga;-lman, he ’in
. marry a Frenchwoman,” .
‘¢ A good-looking one ?” -
¢ *“ Besutiful as an "angel”
‘“I am glad of that, Irma.”
. % And sb are we.. Buu are you
) tadis ?
“ry o L
‘¢ Are you married?”
T YGS, Il'mﬂ-”
¢ And to whom?*’
“Tomy country, sister | Ax
what -else can a soldier want?”

CHAPTEli ’ e -

quite tWwenty leagues from Rerlin,
and near she village of - Hagelberg, :
where in 1813 the French fought the Prus-
siap Landwehr, 1t is picturesquely sitnated .
at the foot of Flameng, and is conupasded
by its ridge. - lts.trade is in horses, oatile,
flax, clover, and cereals. =~

My sister and I arrived there sbout ten
o'clock in the morning. In & few minutes
the carriole had stopped before a house that
‘wag very clean and attractive, though unpre-
tending. It was Madame Koller's. :

In those parts you would think you were
in Holland. "The eountry people have long
bluish cdats, scarlet waistcoats, with a tall
thick collar that would protect them splend-
idly from"a sabre-cut; the women have
double and triple petticoats, Their caps,
with white wings, would make them look
like sisters of charity wers it nmot' for the
‘bright-coloured dresses that fit tight 1o the
figure, and the corsage of black velvet, which
haspothing about it of the bmon. At lenst
that is what I saw as I went along: -

The welcome I received may be hmagined,
Was I'not Irina’s’ own brather 2. I saw ut
once that her position in thisfamily was ot
inferior to what she had " told me. Msdume
Kellgr  hopoured .me  with an affectionats
gwile, and Monsienr Jean with = hearty

shake of the hand. My being a Fresthman

stood me in good part. . . .

** Monsieur Delpierre,” he said to me,
* my mother and I expect you to pass all
your ledve amongst us. A few weeks 15 not
much to give to  the sister whom you have
not seen for thirteen years.”

‘“To give to my sister, to your mothor,
and to yourself !” said I, ‘I have mot for

gotten how good your family kas been to

mine, and it was a great pleasure to us for
Irma to have been taken into yeur service.”

I confess that I had prepared this little .

compliment, 8o as not to appear quite a
stupid at my introduction. ut it was not

wanted, With such people yon conld say
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