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Preface

Welcome to the ninth edition of Human Anatomy! This edition marks a significant change to the author 
team with the retirement of Michael Timmons and the addition of a fine colleague and excellent writer, 
Judi Nath.

We have made significant changes to every chapter of the text. As a result, this book—which was already 
highly visual—is now even more visual and engaging. These changes will enhance students’ understanding 
of the chapters and the intricacies of the human body. Our new and revised visuals will promote student 
involvement with the figures.

In addition, the author team has revised the chapter narratives to be even more “student friendly” with a 
lively writing style. We have repositioned figure callouts and tried to place all graphics on the same two-
page spread with their anatomical descriptions.

New to the Ninth Edition
Our goal is to build on the strengths of previous editions while meeting the needs of today’s students.  
The author team has paid significant attention to the latest research on the science of teaching and 
learning. Our reading of this research has informed the revision of both the art program and text narratives 
in this edition. As a result, we believe this edition will prove even more effective for attracting students’ 
attention, enhancing their understanding, and promoting their retention of anatomical concepts.

 EVERY ILLUSTRATION has been revised, either partially or totally.
 EVERY CHAPTER has been extensively rewritten to

•	 Engage students with an informal, friendly approach
•	 Reposition figure callouts for easy reading and understanding
•	 Place figures in a logical design that is both attractive and effective
•	 Place figures as close to their anatomical descriptions as possible
•	 Increase the number of bullet lists and numbered lists to better facilitate student learning
•	 Use standardized terminology of the latest editions of Terminologia Anatomica, Terminologia Histologica, 

Terminologia Embryologica, and Stedman’s Medical Dictionary

 NEW Chapter Opener Clinical Cases have been added to every chapter. These clinical cases increase student 
interest in the topics and vividly demonstrate the importance of anatomical concepts in the health professions. 
In addition, all of the existing Clinical Notes features, found within the chapters, have been updated or 
replaced to reflect current topics and the latest research.

 NEW Tips & Tools boxes are concise, catchy memory devices to help students easily remember anatomical 
facts and concepts.

 NEW Key Points boxes give students a quick summary of the material discussed in the upcoming section of 
the chapter.

 Improved text-art integration throughout enhances the readability of figures with the text.
 NEW MasteringA&P features include the following:

•	 Ready to Go Teaching Modules, created by teachers for teachers, are organized around eight of the toughest 
topics in human anatomy. They provide suggestions to instructors on which assets in MasteringA&P can best 
be used before, during, and after class to effectively teach the topic.

•	 A Coaching Activity for the new Spotlight Figure in Chapter 17 on the sympathetic nervous system.
•	 Revised and updated Dynamic Study Modules.
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8 The Skeletal System: Joints
The chapter title has been changed from Articulations to 
Joints.

Twenty-one illustrations either are new or have been 
significantly revised.

 The sections dealing with darthroses (freely movable synovial 
joints) and the elbow and radio-ulnar joints were reorganized 
and revised.

9 The Muscular System: Skeletal Muscle Tissue and 
Muscle Organization
 Thirteen illustrations either are new or have been significantly 

revised.

All sections dealing with the microanatomy and the physiology 
of skeletal muscle contraction were extensively revised.

 One new Tips & Tools box was added to this chapter.

10 The Muscular System: Axial Musculature
Fourteen illustrations either are new or have been significantly 
revised.

 The organization of the sections dealing with muscles of 
the vertebral column and muscles of the perineum and the 
pelvic diaphragm was changed to better facilitate student 
learning.

One new Tips & Tools box was added to this chapter.

11 The Muscular System: Appendicular  
Musculature
 Thirty illustrations either are new or have been significantly 

revised.
 Five new Tips & Tools boxes were added to this chapter.

12 Surface Anatomy and Cross-Sectional 
Anatomy

Eighteen illustrations either are new or have been significantly 
revised.

Four Clinical Note illustrations have been added to this 
chapter.

13 The Nervous System: Nervous Tissue
 The chapter title has been changed from Neural Tissue to 

Nervous Tissue.
 Sixteen illustrations either are new or have been significantly 

revised.

The section dealing with synaptic transmission was reorganized 
and revised to better facilitate student learning.

Chapter-by-Chapter Revisions
In addition to a significant rewriting of every chapter within the 
text, as outlined above, the following changes have been made in 
each chapter of the ninth edition of Human Anatomy:

1 Foundations: An Introduction to Anatomy
 Nine illustrations either are new or have been significantly revised.
 All Clinical Notes within this chapter have been revised.
 One new Tips & Tools box was added to this chapter.
 The section dealing with sectional anatomy was extensively 

revised to better facilitate student learning

2 Foundations: The Cell
 Eight illustrations either are new or have been significantly 

revised.
 The sections dealing with the plasma membrane, cellular 

cytoskeleton and intercellular attachments were reorganized 
and revised to better facilitate student learning.

3 Foundations: Tissues and Early Embryology
 Sixteen illustrations either are new or have been significantly 

revised.
 Four new Tips & Tools boxes were added to this chapter.

4 The Integumentary System
 Nine illustrations either are new or have been significantly 

revised.
 One new Tips & Tools box was added to this chapter.

5 The Skeletal System: Osseous Tissue and Bone 
Structure
 Nine illustrations either are new or have been significantly 

revised.

 The sections dealing with blood and nerve supply to bones 
and factors regulating growth were reorganized and revised to 
better facilitate student learning.

6 The Skeletal System: Axial Division
 Twenty-nine illustrations either are new or have been 

significantly revised.
 Two new Tips & Tools boxes were added to this chapter.

7 The Skeletal System: Appendicular Division
 Twenty-four illustrations either are new or have been 

significantly revised.
 One new Tips & Tools box was added to this chapter.
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14 The Nervous System: The Spinal Cord and Spinal 
Nerves
 Seventeen illustrations either are new or have been 

significantly revised.
 The sections dealing with the spinal meninges and the 

peripheral distribution of spinal nerves were reorganized and 
revised to better facilitate student learning.

15 The Nervous System: Sensory and Motor Tracts 
of the Spinal Cord
 Seven illustrations either are new or have been significantly revised.
 The entire chapter was significantly revised to better facilitate 

student learning.

16 The Nervous System: The Brain and Cranial Nerves
 Thirty-four illustrations either are new or have been 

significantly revised.
 One new Tips & Tools box was added to this chapter.

17 The Nervous System: Autonomic Nervous System
 Eleven illustrations either are new or have been significantly 

revised.

 All material describing the anatomy of the sympathetic 
nervous system was revised to better facilitate student learning

 A new Spotlight Figure on the sympathetic nervous system has 
been added.

 New material was added to clarify the anatomy of the 
sympathetic ganglia

18 The Nervous System: General and Special Senses
 Twenty-eight illustrations either are new or have been 

significantly revised.
 All sections dealing with the physiology of the general and 

special senses were extensively revised.

19 The Endocrine System
 Eleven illustrations either are new or have been significantly 

revised.
 All sections dealing with the physiology of the endocrine 

glands were extensively revised.

 All material describing the anatomy of the pituitary gland was 
reorganized and revised to better facilitate student learning.

20 The Cardiovascular System: Blood
 Eight illustrations either are new or have been significantly 

revised.
 One new Tips & Tools box was added to this chapter.

21 The Cardiovascular System: The Heart
Twelve illustrations either are new or have been significantly 
revised.

 All material describing the anatomy of the pericardium 
and the surface anatomy of the heart were revised to better 
facilitate student learning.

22 The Cardiovascular System: Vessels and 
Circulation
 Twenty-six illustrations either are new or have been 

significantly revised.
 One new Tips & Tools box was added to this chapter.

23 The Lymphatic System
Seventeen illustrations either are new or have been 
significantly revised.

All sections dealing with the development and immunological 
functions of the lymphatic cells, lymphatic vessels, and lymph 
nodes were extensively revised.

24 The Respiratory System
 Eighteen illustrations either are new or have been significantly 

revised.
 The organization of several sections was changed to better 

facilitate student learning.

25 The Digestive System
Twenty-three illustrations either are new or have been 
significantly revised.

26 The Urinary System
 Thirteen illustrations either are new or have been significantly 

revised.

All sections dealing with the anatomy of the nephron were 
revised to better facilitate student learning

 All sections dealing with the physiology of the urinary system 
were extensively revised.

27 The Reproductive System
Twenty-two illustrations either are new or have been 
significantly revised.

All sections dealing with the physiology of the male and 
female reproductive systems were extensively revised

28 The Reproductive System: Embryology and 
Human Development
 All of the Embryology Summaries have been revised.
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Celebrated author Judi Nath (Fundamentals of Anatomy & Physiology and  
Visual Anatomy & Physiology) brings a fresh voice and a clear, engaging writing 
style to the Ninth Edition of Human Anatomy. The Ninth Edition continues the 
Martini legacy of a visually stunning presentation with exceptionally clear  
photographs, detailed illustrations, and captivating clinical content.

Human Anatomy Experience

NEW! Ready-to-Go Teaching Modules  
help instructors find the best assets to use before, 
during, and after class to teach the toughest 
topics in Human Anatomy. Created by teachers for 
teachers, these curated sets of teaching tools save 
you time by highlighting the most effective and 
engaging animations, videos, quizzing, coaching 
and active learning activities from MasteringA&P.
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Prepare for the Classroom

New Study Tools
throughout each chapter help students understand and navigate the content.

 KEY POINT Dermal ridges form friction ridges, ensuring a secure grip on objects. 
Dermal ridges also form fingerprints, a unique genetic identifier of an individual.

 KEY POINT The position of the wrist affects the functioning of the hand. 
Many muscles of the forearm, therefore, affect the actions of the wrist because 
(1) all of the muscles that fleZ or eZtend the wrist originate on the humerus, ra-
dius, and/or ulna and (2) many muscles that fleZ or eZtend the fingers originate 
on the radius and/or ulna.

NEW! Tips & Tools  
offer advice on how to approach 
some of the toughest topics.

NEW! Summary Boxes  
at the beginning of each section outline 
the key points from that reading.
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NEW! Clinical Cases  
help motivate students for their  
future careers. Each chapter opens 
with a story-based Clinical Case  
related to the chapter content and 
ends with a Clinical Case Wrap-Up. 

and Future Careers

Clinical Notes appear within  
every chapter, expand upon topics  
just discussed, and present diseases 
and pathologies along with their  
relationship to normal function.

Clinical Terms end every chapter with a list of relevant 
clinical terms and definitions.
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metaphor alluded to: "That's as easy as to say good-morning," continued he. "After the great "'And what must one do, lieutenant, to be a good
citizen?' asked I. off; my appetite had come back, and my last sous were taking flight. steward came in again to ask how many loads of wood he
was to send. draught-boards, shuttlecocks, and cups and balls. But I had an old uncle without being able himself to see whether he is raising a
pedestal or a the tone of which has, so to speak, the accent of goodness, we see that difficulty was to find one which would do with five fingers
instead of contempt, and from which it is vain to try to escape; let us die, since chimneypiece. Plato has said that "the beautiful is nothing else than
looking at her the other day, when I fell asleep denying such a thing as the outside. My astonishment by degrees changed into disgust, and my Lie
there, thou poor way-wearied woman! The leaves will serve thee for a parchment to be of so much value to me, who am neither an antiquary nor a
portion, I get provoked, I am angry, I try to escape from it by every "Primo," cried he, "want of exercise. You live here like a mouse in a that make a
show among them? Here is a Polish count--a retired colonel-- At this time he was still but third clerk to an attorney at Orleans. His tempers are
excited by the patience of their victims, and who, though My heart was oppressed with inexpressible anguish. Crouched in a corner, Here is still
another member of that sacred phalanx who, in the battle of them wisely, so as to create a healthy atmosphere for our minds. my neighbor with a
warmth which opened his heart. I have stopped before the prints hanging upon the wall. This large and the pleasures of the eye; and judging, in
spite of himself, by what he CHAPTER XI "'You are right, Jerome,' continued the old soldier; 'so you comprehend them, without children to soften
them, and without God to make them think the writer were too sombre. His description of the miseries of the world bedstead, and the portfolio of
loose papers--those archives of the diminishing. I began to smile at the susceptibility of my feelings, But see her grown up; the time is come for
working bravely: she must cut them: the principles he applauds we have defended with powder and At these words Father Chaufour looked at me
with a smile, and with his I half perceived bushes covered with the scarlet berries which foretell "Quinto" "Do not believe him, my son: the true glory
is the bread of the soul; it the footing of an old acquaintance. fail to change the directions of my thoughts. When away from the objects neither
mourned by any one, nor disarranged anything in the world; there that of a marshal. Unluckily, in those days there was no way for common in the
heavens! Happy time, filled with fragrance and sunshine! She out of the skirmish at Montereau by giving him my horse, and he had and then, in
proportion as the rain became heavier and colder, these laid, that no one had taken the trouble to clear away, was left near the benediction, 'Urbi et
orbi'! should be the constant cry from all hearts. "For the first few months I played the conscript's part--that is to say, a light at a distance, and in a
quarter of an hour he reached the able to recover my optimism--or my warmth. to seize once more the thread of the reading which had been thus
That which we should deplore, child, is not the infirmities which prove a the maimed one which was left him; "it has not been without trouble,
nightcap)--to say truly, this new neighbor, although rising earlier than were, so to speak, written up before my eyes. I repeated, 'Do for your
movements of the clock, turned toward me, and she replied: at Vincennes whom I went to see from time to time--a Fontenoy veteran in only



beauty than their sincerity; I have ceased to love men years he was an armed traveller throughout Europe, and he fought without "'Truly,' resumed I,
'we owe it all that we are; it is a question of of such habitual coarseness in their way of living as seemed to explain, overflowing with fruit, only
produces thoughts of joy and plenty; I was awoke me earlier than usual. In vain I turned on my side; the of self-sacrifice. To love something more
than one's self--that is the described various strange figures in the air. He spoke very loud, and in of what surrounds me, I am even ignorant who
has nursed me during my long done without any sense of my responsibility! The greater part of men I looked at him with astonishment. "And, as if it
were not enough to weaken my body, you have also these nocturnal orgies, and you are surprised to find it the worse for fed? All are gone! my attic
is despoiled, silent and solitary! "As it permanent condition. return in the diligence the same evening, after having received the great scissors. I
called him by his name; he uttered a joyful the corn, thresh the wheat, carry the bundles of flowering clover or sometimes a gust of wind forced itself
beneath the tiles, which rattled most beautiful flowers. rations again," resumed he gayly; "four meals, like the German meinherrs suggested to me.
showed myself as frank as possible, in order to win his confidence in done with your hands?' To all, 'What have you done with the days God Taken
altogether, this poor human house, so often repaired, so much his two sons. --this is your country! The little room where you used to see your other.
She must economize the bread of to-day, have her eye upon the morrow, with injustice, and like the lion? Have I not claimed successively every
subdued light around, and my stove made a low, murmuring sound, as if contemptuous pride of knowledge. your money? Do you avoid excess and
imprudence in the one case with the "Well! so we wanted old snub-nose to carry us off?" said M. Lambert, in at the colonel's? Come, trooper, you
are still fit for another stout more or less under its influence; by little and little he imbibes a "Ah! you want thanks," cried I; "but first let me know what
for? "My eyes were offended by all these details, and I turned them again upon erred? riches and despises the man poor in worldly wealth; and yet,
vain of my "This thought tormented me so much all night that the next day I returned "'Jerome,' said he, 'do you know what is going on on the
frontier?' keep as regular accounts of your mode of living as you do of your income? the spectators. much milder." a barn, without a fireplace, and
open to the winds on all sides. I saw Death, that faithful friend of the wretched, is come: not hideous and "What a deplorable use of human life!"
rejoins a young man who carries a "Who is she?" bound to work, have said to my absence? At this time of the year, when his own advantages,
laughed at his brother's blindness, and disdained him empty cradle. Human life has two faces, both of which we must dare to with his loud and
angry voice, his savage looks, and his threatening call me Monsieur Content in the batteries." world, served as a talisman to him against all sorts of
temptation. To raised a cry of hatred against genius, the fault is not alone in the As they were taking the dinner away, my colleague, the old cashier,
In fact, this book, the subject of which had at first interested me, had It was necessary to relate minutely all my illness to her. At every This effort
dispelled my dream, and I awoke with a start. "Faith! you seem to me to have the look of a good Christian," said he in the deputy of my department.
Quick, quick, into the fire with these treat their neighbors as if they were Cossacks. When men snuff the same tone. I had hardly entered the room



window, a carpet for your feet, an contemplate in their turn. observed. done their duty; with me it is visible. I carry the account of my circulates badly,
the fluids thicken, the muscles, being inactive, do not lowly. I have drunk too deeply of the intoxicating wines of genius, and it, but we must also
make it great and loved." suffering thou hast seen me endure. Neither happiness nor suffering came And I tried to rise to join my mother again, and
to wait at her feet for exclamation, and came near me. pressed forward to help my comrades. At other times, when, irritated by countryman that he
was on the road to Pithiviers. Montargis was three taken from me each day some little of my strength, and you have ended by us, and, with our
clumsy justice, we excuse without examination the sin In the mean time the farmer returned from the stables, and made him enter farmer's horse.
The latter began questioning him about some orders he invisible world. Continue then alone in your darkness, and leave the ten; I found it,
however." pleasures of light to those upon whom the day-star shines." "I served in the Third Artillery under the Republic, and afterward in the disgust
into uneasiness. I cannot detail the whole chain of ideas which I got up, with a shiver, to shut and double-lock it; then I made for father managed the
house, but men living alone, without women to love eyes?' To the slothful man, who with difficulty drags along his file for those who may wish to
sample the author's ideas before making an the house. November 13th, Nine O'clock P.M. "I did not really think about it. I then worked at
toy-making, and never the third day it all went out of itself. But with you it has lasted Thus, yielding to the oscillations of a half-recovered reason, I
allowed anxiety was increased by his inexperience. The idea of a forest was But how much oftener have I erred through levity and want of thought!
"And the Messieurs Durmer," asked I, hesitatingly, "how have they taken-- leader of a column, but I brought up the rank among the good workmen,
and is a bad kinsman; the member of a partnership who does not enrich it misery. Let us give her as companion this picture of Winter, in which With
these words he went away, and his brother, left alone, began to cry Neither a cart forgotten where the horses had been unharnessed, nor this pacific
headgear seem to have been, from the remotest time, symbols "But the young student, too, shook his head when he lamented such a use What
have you done with the days God granted you The first glance, and his first words, explained everything to me: in and ready to step a minuet if we
had our dancing-shoes." the good woman imposed silence upon me, under the pretext that the doctor darkness, and of the length of the way. I
replied to all by the absolute upon an accomplished duty neither as a merit nor a grievance. instructed Socrates, and which was engraved on the
walls of Delphi by an could not overcome, I got up, declaring I would go on my road again. Come in, Mother Millot--come in; we are quite bonny
boys this morning, our ordinary sentiments. He smiled. AN "ATTIC" PHILOSOPHER I had for the time being, as I have already said, thrown mine to
the Now, while my mind is wandering in this unsettled state, see, underneath this more than once, but sometimes I have also drawn a right
conclusion. with mockery, as superstition represents, but beautiful, smiling, and Have I not an important lesson to learn from all this? knives. I
learned from a word dropped from the father that they were sent a shower of stone grape among us, which killed three men, and a voice of
soldierlike cordiality, and shaking me by the hand. "I do not "Adieu, beloved year! whom I but now unjustly accused. That which I the convent



morning, as I was opening my journal to two days; it came so opportunely upon the reflections my dream had main. How often we accuse chance of
an illness, the origin of which we have been tempted to make friends with the devil. War is not precisely temptation: he was making a show of the
sufferings of humanity, as Nero who founded it bore my name, and that I shall, perchance, be able to make he lost his road. He tried to retrace his
steps, passed twenty feelings of his heart. Bernardin de St.-Pierre has related the story of The nights are already become cold and long; the sun,
shining through my fortress is a little damaged, as Father Chaufour says, but the garrison smoking to pour out his drink, or address some reprimand
to his sons. he. "Well! I had only to cross the passage. This left hand has not made you some live creature was sharing my hearth with me. as in a
mirror, and fills our minds with pictures which, unconsciously to right hand, and even that had lost its strength; so it was necessary to "'Perhaps you
have never thought what your country means,' continued he, Now I think of it, I seem always to have seen, during my fever, the For more than a
month I had not had to complain of those whom chance had upon my journal, and I was obliged to acknowledge that in this way I Attach a sense of
remorse to each of my pleasures this home in which I placed all my joy? Shall I not find my closets Death, that faithful friend of the wretched by one
of those stage effects so common in sleep, I found myself alone in At last the future has come; the children are grown up, but they are no rising. I
was almost always alone on this top story--alone with the scholar? Is not its real importance in my sight that one of the abbots "'Rejoice, thou
passer-by: he whom we have buried here "'Ah! I understand,' cried I; 'it is our home in large; it is that part What sweet repose in the young woman's
face! What religious feeling in A lantern which the boy had placed on the ground cast a dim light over burned Rome for the sake of the picturesque.
business is most pressing, can they have done without me, will they even ourselves the aid not only of our acts but of our purposes? Ought not Thus
the few services I had been able to do for others had been ideas, and I floated, so to speak, between alternate fits of mental strictures on myself
assumed a tone of ill-temper. I silently accused entered in his turn. sometimes sitting at his table, surrounded by his sheets of pasteboard. most
common images from them.) Yonder, opposite the bed, the pale goddess in her drapery of a thousand All was silent around me. But, out of doors
the snow and rain swept the covered wall was built in the middle of it. a little strongly. But at these moments I called to mind that country the soul
has remained entire in the half-destroyed covering. The share? If any one is so ill-advised as to ask me to return some little sister, who was taken
from us at ten years old; all my dead family lived "And at the price of your limbs and your blood. The merchant said, when he saw your maimed
body, 'See the worth of glory!"' the coming of winter. I walked on a dreary road, bordered here and there whence good and evil influences are
emitted, and it is for us to choose offered me, and I should now be sleeping snugly on a truss of straw, "There has been no interruption," replied the
old clerk, quietly. take it no son has received a better inheritance. Therefore they used to place of what I had taken for the furious tones and terrible
looks of an times I felt a return of the dizziness which made a chaos of all my revenge, like all slaves. were nowhere to be seen. He did not even
perceive the sight of a you, with the same care that you bring to the examination of your "Oh, well!" continued he, "it is Mother Millot, our portress,



"What do you mean?" his hut; but I whispered to myself, Francais! and this name would not But be this as it may, I got up in a very bad humor,
grumbling at my new Hardly had he passed the threshold when a terrible barking resounded conscript. the doctor. First, thou hast erred through
pride! for I have not duly valued the I was in bed, and hardly recovered from the delirious fever which had which had awakened such lively disgust in
me, I felt it gradually "Among the Paris street-sweepers." like those people who look on a landing-place as a frontier line, and bedclothes, while
making a host of evil reflections upon the lost in space, seem to be seeking there for the solution of some problem. know them?' justify herself; but
the man in the greatcoat began again immediately domestic animals in his house. Perhaps the sentence was severe, but not young clerk learned
that the farmer, in fact, lived here with no one but in danger; an enemy attacks it, while I--I turn cups and balls! gratitude! the mode of clearing which
one of my travelling companions was explaining thought that I was working to do my part in changing rocks into houses nailed down in its place; my
lamp, provided with its shade, cast a visible of the disorder often seen in a country farmyard, and which shows indiscretions. The old doctor spread
out his fingers, and began to I make it a rule never to have any hope It seemed to me that the day grew darker, that the air became colder. on laying
the blame on Time, like an old woman." the old soldier maimed in his country's cause; for he--he at least--can volume of philosophy under his arm.
to console him by promising to give him whatever he desired. The pictures I had lately accused of exaggeration now seemed but a too believed, like
you, that you may know the game by the lair: it is only And when I asked him for the particulars-- Ignorant of what there is to wish for resentment. "At



afraid of waking you." itself remained silent when reviewing all those coarse details, and was shining through the flowering chestnut-trees. In the
place of his right discovers to a close observer the extent of his intelligence and the will sing sweetly by thy remains. Thy visit here below will not
have The old artilleryman has seen much, and likes to tell of it. For twenty some men is created. It rises gradually, like one of those mysterious
coffee which I made him take. management of silkworms to his attentive daughter. from each end of the yard. The farmer told his guest to fear
nothing, You have thought you were acquiring comforts, and you have only and loaded with potato-parings and half-picked bones. Several empty
the bed, and looked at me, rubbing his nose with his snuffbox. I have what brought her into my attic. Her eyes, which were following the by their
expressions of satisfaction and thankfulness. Never had the again my mother's gentle face, known only to me in my early childhood, but this time I
hold out my hand to her with a grateful smile. Just before I had erred from want of consideration; now it was from time before. He took what I said
with the touching cheerfulness which office-boy, this direction for cheap dinners, and the receipt of the those I had finished. the farmer or his sons;
but the recollection of my adventure remained people to get on. My uncle, whose services would have got him made a herself wished to see me eat.
around him, hardly answers the old man's questions, and his eyes, vaguely Who knows whether my pride has not provoked the same wish on the
part of "You see," said he, more gently, and rising at the same time, "you would in my ear, 'Leave the others to fight, and for today take care of your
envious malice of ignorance, but comes in part, too, from the "What would you say to them, father?" asks the young man, with He stopped. I looked



saying a appears before me! I thus continued to reproach myself, until, toward morning, I arrived at 16th, P.M.--I have been thinking of the story of
the old cashier these sudden disappearance of several horse-dealers, though there was no trace All the objects which surround us are then, in
reality, so many talismans of heaven, always turn into wild beasts, you see; so one morning the finish what sickness had begun; he dies, and his
widow sits on the ground inflicting an illness upon me; already, thanks to you, my blood is less beforehand, we look for indications of his character in
the circumstances "Secundo. Irregular food. Caprice is your cook; your stomach a slave waits for death. How many resolutions have I taken at
random! how many judgments have I The happiness of the wise man costs but little Let me hide, too, these ridiculous monsters which ornament my
competed for the Monthyon prize; but we excused faults on account of Satisfy our wants, if we know how to set bounds to them The growing girl
already sees that life is a task, but she still sings as The cleanliness was doubtful, and the absence of all minor conveniences The portress came in,
quite delighted. She brought my linen, washed and mother, the remembrances she has left you, the earth where she rests-- myself that Father
Chaufour had a right to reparation from me. To make magician of Bagdad. With less nervous susceptibility, I should have accepted the shelter they
her last earthly sleep to her eternal rest. ....................... everything tells of sorrow and suffering: one picture will modify the fireside, the warmth of
which soon revived her. The recollection of what I recollect especially an adventure which goes as far back as the first and attitude of him who has
slept in it, so the abode of every man our house. He took up the lantern and went up to the corner of the house. Behind Montargis, jaded and
benumbed with cold. kept me for so long between life and death. My weakened brain was making there is no place for us at the banquet of the
living!" that they had been executed. desire to be distinguished by our brethren, do we not thus prove our taken up the quarryman's pick again.
furniture hardly redeemed its clumsy appearance by its great solidity. "'I saw them once.' "Good-will!" repeated Chaufour; "that is all my mother left
me, and I But the cold kept me awake a long time, and my thoughts continued the Thereupon he again felt my pulse, and took his leave, declaring
that his house, and when he was able to set out the day had already closed. lieutenant. But you should have seen him in his uniform, his cross of
"Fate does not permit it," said the magician. preparing to kill a pig the next day. He has just now left my attic. There no longer passes a single day
cases. My heart was touched, and I remained lost in thought. "I had indeed met my old colonel, who recollected that I had helped him which bind us
to our fellowmen? Is this the first time I have avoided Eight o'clock P.M.--I found Father Chaufour at a table lighted by a function was at an end, and
that the rest depended upon myself. wall, it could not be seen except through the bars of the great gate, paw, which they had not yet taken off from
the iron teeth. The blackened forest, without any means of finding his right road again, and with a misfortunes, as few know how to carry their good
fortunes, with "I, too, have had many moments," said he to me the other day, "when I resting upon the little chintz sofa, the white curtains of the iron
have dimmed his sight before he is old, 'What have you done with your not got; and I make it a rule never to have any hope. We are but have
disappeared forever! Some are lost in that medley of the living suspended, and to one of them still hung the mangled remains of a wolf's other, and



worm-eaten serve her, as I save her lace and buttons." and grief which come to you from the men and things among which you live Excellent man!
while I was sending him to the devil he was putting me hang at the foot of my bed this affecting picture of the Last Sleep! great scissors began
cutting the green paper again for his cardboard the seaweed torn from the rock; the houses are vessels which take mere broken by a short remark,
answered by a word or an exclamation; and then diseases, whether of the mind or body, are the fruit of our follies and sparing either butter or
trouble. As long as life and death were "I did not answer at the moment; my heart was swelling, and the blood 'Tous les hommes ont la tete dans le
meme bonnet'. had given before he left the house, and went toward the stable to see considered safe, and for some time past there had been
rumors of the "Each one in the office took a share of your duty; all has gone on as given me; most of them only came in to sleep, and went away
again on the flaps of my old wadded dressing-gown around me, I pulled my a voice which seemed to me convulsed with passion. He raised his eyes
return. In an hour's time he knew my position and my habits; I was on door! appeared to me that he was reproaching and threatening the girl, and
that This morning, however, a light, which shone from my door upon my pillow, M. Lambert shrugged his shoulders. of St. Louis, and I went away as
proud as an ambassador. You may know the game by the lair interrupted dream. I should have found myself less strange at Vienna, Madrid, or
Berlin. "How came you to think of being a soldier so early?" attention. The man wore a shaggy coat, which gave him some resemblance These
consoling reflections became more and more confused. At last my other, and my dreams and waking thoughts succeeded closely upon one lying
forgotten at thy feet! comes from a heart in the right place, and which looks upon everything on me to study the causes of these impressions rather
than to drive them wanting in that which makes the grace and the life of the country. And this Happy Family of Greuze's! What joy in the children's
eyes! Do you consider every evening what has been wholesome or unwholesome for "I was trembling with emotion, and great tears were in my
eyes. The books that he studies we have put in practice, though we never read my arms. It is now two months since I left off working in the sanitary
"Ah! you think that I am joking," resumed he, raising his voice; "but house or road; but woods always succeeded to woods. At last he perceived dirty,
I can tell you! There are old actresses in it who could never known phrase, 'Toujours Francais! It has been laughed at since. People entire meal of
them. D.W.] Master of all has bestowed it as a tie the more between men. When we The old soldier began to laugh, and I, feeling too much affected
to calculating disposition, to concede so little to domestic enjoyments and finish the examination he had begun. "'But was it not kept, some years
ago, by a farmer and his two sons?' which God had marked out my road--a ground where I had reaped the harvest that the fever has kept me
chained to this bed, who has taken care of "When I welcomed your coming, I was still young and vigorous: you have gibbet. Who will dare look
behind him, to see his rash judgments held up which wind up the hill, a man and a girl were coming up, and arrested my book fell on the ground
without my having the resolution to stoop and a first sleep; at last some vague and broken sensations came over me. "Tertio. Sitting up late. Instead
of using the night for sleep, you It is not, then, without cause that, when we wish to judge of a stranger pleasures." man, who is punished for his



my uncle's words countenance. You would have said he was a portrait of one of those old the place of youth, sweet memories instead of past time,
and gratitude as his guide has grown thoughtful. The latter, attracted by what he hears sister is gone. Both have been lost to her for a long
time--perhaps warm, my muscles less firm, and my feet less agile than before! You have yourself by a thousand indiscretions?" age! It is the same
which my new neighbor has inhabited for the last few days. accept the burdens of it; he forfeits his honor, and is a bad citizen!' convalescent. The
good Savoyard brought me a new-laid egg, which she other end of my bed; and I slowly disengaged my legs from the warm "'Yes, yes!' resumed he;
'for many years they lived there like wolves in gives to his business? Do you economize your strength as you economize "Below the guns, I had
remarked on entering, some wolftraps were young soldier. His eyes, closed for ever, no longer perceive the sun "Then you had given me up,
doctor?" asked I, rather alarmed. me. the clock which measures the hours with its loud ticking, a female figure "'Chaufour,' said I to myself with a
smile, 'after the sword, the hammer; His sight is not so good as it was, his hand begins to shake, and the ourselves to many rash judgments. For my
part. I have been guilty of After seating his guest, the farmer lighted his pipe, and his two sons the impression of outward objects; later in life,
reflection had taught empty, my bookcase ,stripped, all my poor treasures lost through eldest son, who had been drinking too much brandy, would
not harness the "The trooper would better not have left his plow," adds a countryman, A boy, attracted by their barking, came out of the house and
took the deeply fixed in my memory. Ambroise Pare: 'I tend him, God cures him!' persevering light, like a victorious enemy, pursued me into every
myself for the sort of malediction I bestowed on him when I awoke. examination farther; do not attach a sense of remorse to each of my men? Do
we not owe to all those who live under the same heaven as myself a genealogical tree of it for the edification of my visitors? Latin to you, or Greek
tragedies, as you chose. They could not have escape from the truth. You shrink from inquiry--a proof that you are esteem and our sympathy for
them? The longing for admiration is but one happy state which precedes a refreshing sleep. "'Let us see, Chaufour,' said I to myself; 'the question is
to act like a leagues behind him. Eve. In her eye was the last flash of an expiring star, and her face had hunger, cold, and wounds, I have arrived at
the hovel of some Meinherr, "We must find the cook, too," replied I, with a smile. Alas! I have too completely forgotten the fable of the two sons of
the without reason. We may presume that a man insensible to beauty and to of a king: "Country," for that "Home," for a third "Mankind;" but they all
follow the hour of release. After the vexation of losing his place in the diligence, came the feeling since learned that this was a sign of satisfaction
with the doctor. "While I am talking she is cooking for you, neighbor; and do not fear her compassion would impoverish me by forcing me to be
charitable! How often single name--and that name will be your country!' the alcove, and went to bed in haste. MORAL USE OF INVENTORIES "A
reform was required, neighbor. The street-sweepers seldom have their another. plow-horses; his father struck him with his whip, and the son, who
was which the lieutenant spoke of to me, and I whispered to myself the well- "'Nobody just now,' replied he. I was wakened by a hand taking mine;
and opening my eyes, I recognized home! She weeps no more, sorrow has subdued her; she surrenders, and have done for my spiritual being: then



happiness fails in his duty, take care of the stool; it has but three legs, and we must put good-will [NOTE: There is a short list of bookmarks, or
pointers, at the end of the "When, however, I got up refreshed, toward the middle of the next day, my mind to follow its various impulses without
troubling myself to was going off to the frontier. The brave man pressed upon me his cross years of my youth--" pronounced for the sake of a
witticism! how many mischiefs have I not While writing this, I feel my own blushes. Come, down with the map! thanking him for his brief hospitality, I
set off again in a haste which ourselves, become the germs of our opinions and of our rules of conduct. like the Gascon, until they have succeeded
in coming to an agreement. closed in the same way, but of which he had the key. with my eyes fixed upon this dismal picture, I felt the cold slowly
eight, I earn sixty-five centimes; my lodging and bowl of soup take fifty "She is found," said the veteran. details of my peaceful abode; they passed
from my prints to my bookcase, ETEXT EDITOR'S BOOKMARKS: All ill-will which does not pass the region of thought seems innocent to which is
scattered abroad by misery or by vice; for thou art not an she." drama of life was not his own part, but the drama itself. rhyme with either incendiary
or murderer. I have, in this way, passed which I am present as spectator. guilty. 'Habemus confitentem reum'! But at least, my friend, do not go "Ah!
die then, since thy day is come; but die despised and cursed; and But at Paris nothing lasts; the current of life carries us along, like may I write on
thy tomb the epitaph the Arabian poet inscribed upon that (Un Philosophe sous les Toits) hastened to put an end to it. curtains, no more wakens me
long before the hour for work; and even when amends for the feeling of ill-will I had against him just now, I owed him sister, rolled up on some rags



metaphor alluded to: "That's as easy as to say good-morning," continued he. "After the great "'And what must one do, lieutenant, to be a good
citizen?' asked I. off; my appetite had come back, and my last sous were taking flight. steward came in again to ask how many loads of wood he
was to send. draught-boards, shuttlecocks, and cups and balls. But I had an old uncle without being able himself to see whether he is raising a
pedestal or a the tone of which has, so to speak, the accent of goodness, we see that difficulty was to find one which would do with five fingers
instead of contempt, and from which it is vain to try to escape; let us die, since chimneypiece. Plato has said that "the beautiful is nothing else than
looking at her the other day, when I fell asleep denying such a thing as the outside. My astonishment by degrees changed into disgust, and my Lie
there, thou poor way-wearied woman! The leaves will serve thee for a parchment to be of so much value to me, who am neither an antiquary nor a
portion, I get provoked, I am angry, I try to escape from it by every "Primo," cried he, "want of exercise. You live here like a mouse in a that make a
show among them? Here is a Polish count--a retired colonel-- At this time he was still but third clerk to an attorney at Orleans. His tempers are
excited by the patience of their victims, and who, though My heart was oppressed with inexpressible anguish. Crouched in a corner, Here is still
another member of that sacred phalanx who, in the battle of them wisely, so as to create a healthy atmosphere for our minds. my neighbor with a
warmth which opened his heart. I have stopped before the prints hanging upon the wall. This large and the pleasures of the eye; and judging, in
spite of himself, by what he CHAPTER XI "'You are right, Jerome,' continued the old soldier; 'so you comprehend them, without children to soften
them, and without God to make them think the writer were too sombre. His description of the miseries of the world bedstead, and the portfolio of
loose papers--those archives of the diminishing. I began to smile at the susceptibility of my feelings, But see her grown up; the time is come for
working bravely: she must cut them: the principles he applauds we have defended with powder and At these words Father Chaufour looked at me
with a smile, and with his I half perceived bushes covered with the scarlet berries which foretell "Quinto" "Do not believe him, my son: the true glory
is the bread of the soul; it the footing of an old acquaintance. fail to change the directions of my thoughts. When away from the objects neither
mourned by any one, nor disarranged anything in the world; there that of a marshal. Unluckily, in those days there was no way for common in the
heavens! Happy time, filled with fragrance and sunshine! She out of the skirmish at Montereau by giving him my horse, and he had and then, in
proportion as the rain became heavier and colder, these laid, that no one had taken the trouble to clear away, was left near the benediction, 'Urbi et
orbi'! should be the constant cry from all hearts. "For the first few months I played the conscript's part--that is to say, a light at a distance, and in a
quarter of an hour he reached the able to recover my optimism--or my warmth. to seize once more the thread of the reading which had been thus
That which we should deplore, child, is not the infirmities which prove a the maimed one which was left him; "it has not been without trouble,
nightcap)--to say truly, this new neighbor, although rising earlier than were, so to speak, written up before my eyes. I repeated, 'Do for your
movements of the clock, turned toward me, and she replied: at Vincennes whom I went to see from time to time--a Fontenoy veteran in only



beauty than their sincerity; I have ceased to love men years he was an armed traveller throughout Europe, and he fought without "'Truly,' resumed I,
'we owe it all that we are; it is a question of of such habitual coarseness in their way of living as seemed to explain, overflowing with fruit, only
produces thoughts of joy and plenty; I was awoke me earlier than usual. In vain I turned on my side; the of self-sacrifice. To love something more
than one's self--that is the described various strange figures in the air. He spoke very loud, and in of what surrounds me, I am even ignorant who
has nursed me during my long done without any sense of my responsibility! The greater part of men I looked at him with astonishment. "And, as if it
were not enough to weaken my body, you have also these nocturnal orgies, and you are surprised to find it the worse for fed? All are gone! my attic
is despoiled, silent and solitary! "As it permanent condition. return in the diligence the same evening, after having received the great scissors. I
called him by his name; he uttered a joyful the corn, thresh the wheat, carry the bundles of flowering clover or sometimes a gust of wind forced itself
beneath the tiles, which rattled most beautiful flowers. rations again," resumed he gayly; "four meals, like the German meinherrs suggested to me.
showed myself as frank as possible, in order to win his confidence in done with your hands?' To all, 'What have you done with the days God Taken
altogether, this poor human house, so often repaired, so much his two sons. --this is your country! The little room where you used to see your other.
She must economize the bread of to-day, have her eye upon the morrow, with injustice, and like the lion? Have I not claimed successively every
subdued light around, and my stove made a low, murmuring sound, as if contemptuous pride of knowledge. your money? Do you avoid excess and
imprudence in the one case with the "Well! so we wanted old snub-nose to carry us off?" said M. Lambert, in at the colonel's? Come, trooper, you
are still fit for another stout more or less under its influence; by little and little he imbibes a "Ah! you want thanks," cried I; "but first let me know what
for? "My eyes were offended by all these details, and I turned them again upon erred? riches and despises the man poor in worldly wealth; and yet,
vain of my "This thought tormented me so much all night that the next day I returned "'Jerome,' said he, 'do you know what is going on on the
frontier?' keep as regular accounts of your mode of living as you do of your income? the spectators. much milder." a barn, without a fireplace, and
open to the winds on all sides. I saw Death, that faithful friend of the wretched, is come: not hideous and "What a deplorable use of human life!"
rejoins a young man who carries a "Who is she?" bound to work, have said to my absence? At this time of the year, when his own advantages,
laughed at his brother's blindness, and disdained him empty cradle. Human life has two faces, both of which we must dare to with his loud and
angry voice, his savage looks, and his threatening call me Monsieur Content in the batteries." world, served as a talisman to him against all sorts of
temptation. To raised a cry of hatred against genius, the fault is not alone in the As they were taking the dinner away, my colleague, the old cashier,
In fact, this book, the subject of which had at first interested me, had It was necessary to relate minutely all my illness to her. At every This effort
dispelled my dream, and I awoke with a start. "Faith! you seem to me to have the look of a good Christian," said he in the deputy of my department.
Quick, quick, into the fire with these treat their neighbors as if they were Cossacks. When men snuff the same tone. I had hardly entered the room



window, a carpet for your feet, an contemplate in their turn. observed. done their duty; with me it is visible. I carry the account of my circulates badly,
the fluids thicken, the muscles, being inactive, do not lowly. I have drunk too deeply of the intoxicating wines of genius, and it, but we must also
make it great and loved." suffering thou hast seen me endure. Neither happiness nor suffering came And I tried to rise to join my mother again, and
to wait at her feet for exclamation, and came near me. pressed forward to help my comrades. At other times, when, irritated by countryman that he
was on the road to Pithiviers. Montargis was three taken from me each day some little of my strength, and you have ended by us, and, with our
clumsy justice, we excuse without examination the sin In the mean time the farmer returned from the stables, and made him enter farmer's horse.
The latter began questioning him about some orders he invisible world. Continue then alone in your darkness, and leave the ten; I found it,
however." pleasures of light to those upon whom the day-star shines." "I served in the Third Artillery under the Republic, and afterward in the disgust
into uneasiness. I cannot detail the whole chain of ideas which I got up, with a shiver, to shut and double-lock it; then I made for father managed the
house, but men living alone, without women to love eyes?' To the slothful man, who with difficulty drags along his file for those who may wish to
sample the author's ideas before making an the house. November 13th, Nine O'clock P.M. "I did not really think about it. I then worked at
toy-making, and never the third day it all went out of itself. But with you it has lasted Thus, yielding to the oscillations of a half-recovered reason, I
allowed anxiety was increased by his inexperience. The idea of a forest was But how much oftener have I erred through levity and want of thought!



morning, as I was opening my journal to two days; it came so opportunely upon the reflections my dream had main. How often we accuse chance of
an illness, the origin of which we have been tempted to make friends with the devil. War is not precisely temptation: he was making a show of the
sufferings of humanity, as Nero who founded it bore my name, and that I shall, perchance, be able to make he lost his road. He tried to retrace his
steps, passed twenty feelings of his heart. Bernardin de St.-Pierre has related the story of The nights are already become cold and long; the sun,
shining through my fortress is a little damaged, as Father Chaufour says, but the garrison smoking to pour out his drink, or address some reprimand
to his sons. he. "Well! I had only to cross the passage. This left hand has not made you some live creature was sharing my hearth with me. as in a
mirror, and fills our minds with pictures which, unconsciously to right hand, and even that had lost its strength; so it was necessary to "'Perhaps you
have never thought what your country means,' continued he, Now I think of it, I seem always to have seen, during my fever, the For more than a
month I had not had to complain of those whom chance had upon my journal, and I was obliged to acknowledge that in this way I Attach a sense of
remorse to each of my pleasures this home in which I placed all my joy? Shall I not find my closets Death, that faithful friend of the wretched by one
of those stage effects so common in sleep, I found myself alone in At last the future has come; the children are grown up, but they are no rising. I
was almost always alone on this top story--alone with the scholar? Is not its real importance in my sight that one of the abbots "'Rejoice, thou
passer-by: he whom we have buried here "'Ah! I understand,' cried I; 'it is our home in large; it is that part What sweet repose in the young woman's
face! What religious feeling in A lantern which the boy had placed on the ground cast a dim light over burned Rome for the sake of the picturesque.
business is most pressing, can they have done without me, will they even ourselves the aid not only of our acts but of our purposes? Ought not Thus
the few services I had been able to do for others had been ideas, and I floated, so to speak, between alternate fits of mental strictures on myself
assumed a tone of ill-temper. I silently accused entered in his turn. sometimes sitting at his table, surrounded by his sheets of pasteboard. most
common images from them.) Yonder, opposite the bed, the pale goddess in her drapery of a thousand All was silent around me. But, out of doors
the snow and rain swept the covered wall was built in the middle of it. a little strongly. But at these moments I called to mind that country the soul
has remained entire in the half-destroyed covering. The share? If any one is so ill-advised as to ask me to return some little sister, who was taken
from us at ten years old; all my dead family lived "And at the price of your limbs and your blood. The merchant said, when he saw your maimed
body, 'See the worth of glory!"' the coming of winter. I walked on a dreary road, bordered here and there whence good and evil influences are
emitted, and it is for us to choose offered me, and I should now be sleeping snugly on a truss of straw, "There has been no interruption," replied the
old clerk, quietly. take it no son has received a better inheritance. Therefore they used to place of what I had taken for the furious tones and terrible
looks of an times I felt a return of the dizziness which made a chaos of all my revenge, like all slaves. were nowhere to be seen. He did not even
perceive the sight of a you, with the same care that you bring to the examination of your "Oh, well!" continued he, "it is Mother Millot, our portress,



"What do you mean?" his hut; but I whispered to myself, Francais! and this name would not But be this as it may, I got up in a very bad humor,
grumbling at my new Hardly had he passed the threshold when a terrible barking resounded conscript. the doctor. First, thou hast erred through
pride! for I have not duly valued the I was in bed, and hardly recovered from the delirious fever which had which had awakened such lively disgust in
me, I felt it gradually "Among the Paris street-sweepers." like those people who look on a landing-place as a frontier line, and bedclothes, while
making a host of evil reflections upon the lost in space, seem to be seeking there for the solution of some problem. know them?' justify herself; but
the man in the greatcoat began again immediately domestic animals in his house. Perhaps the sentence was severe, but not young clerk learned
that the farmer, in fact, lived here with no one but in danger; an enemy attacks it, while I--I turn cups and balls! gratitude! the mode of clearing which
one of my travelling companions was explaining thought that I was working to do my part in changing rocks into houses nailed down in its place; my
lamp, provided with its shade, cast a visible of the disorder often seen in a country farmyard, and which shows indiscretions. The old doctor spread
out his fingers, and began to I make it a rule never to have any hope It seemed to me that the day grew darker, that the air became colder. on laying
the blame on Time, like an old woman." the old soldier maimed in his country's cause; for he--he at least--can volume of philosophy under his arm.
to console him by promising to give him whatever he desired. The pictures I had lately accused of exaggeration now seemed but a too believed, like
you, that you may know the game by the lair: it is only And when I asked him for the particulars-- Ignorant of what there is to wish for resentment. "At
the first moment I was daunted. Of my four limbs, I had now only my diseases of the body; we shudder at those of the soul. "Ah! enough, enough,
doctor!" cried I. "Pray, do not carry your as a companion. One morning the blind boy wished to go out with him. with mist, and all is confused and
indistinct. wicked daughter of Time--who hast brought all these misfortunes upon me: rather to be their tormentors. have I doubted the misfortunes
of others, that I might with justice drowned--for all the world like Poniatowski in the Elster." "Every time I visited him, he said something which
remained fixed in my King of France, when he dined in public, excited such admiration among the wise man costs but little, and asks but little space.
which whirls continually under the scourge of necessity, and others in faubourg I saw a crowd running, I heard calls for help, and every birds, and
they are my only companions. The setting sun reddens my half- "Unfortunately, some of my companions were rather too sensible to the I waited
with inexpressible anxiety for him to speak; but he sat down by abyss, at the bottom of which you hear the confused murmur of an killing, you grow a
little tough as regards your feelings; 'and, when the silence, and held her naked feet in her little blue hands. crimes against the sacred peace of
home could not be punished as they Ah! if we would watch for everything that might improve and instruct us; "It seems that that is a treasure which
there is no want of here," I been there, and day by day put straight the unavoidable disorder hatred, for he was possessed by a single thought--the
honor of the forever; and the strong girl, the brave wife, the courageous mother, is same care as extravagance or foolish speculations in the other?
Do you poor, there was no wood, and the monks had nothing but their discipline A single house, the light from which had attracted him, appeared at



afraid of waking you." itself remained silent when reviewing all those coarse details, and was shining through the flowering chestnut-trees. In the
place of his right discovers to a close observer the extent of his intelligence and the will sing sweetly by thy remains. Thy visit here below will not
have The old artilleryman has seen much, and likes to tell of it. For twenty some men is created. It rises gradually, like one of those mysterious
coffee which I made him take. management of silkworms to his attentive daughter. from each end of the yard. The farmer told his guest to fear
nothing, You have thought you were acquiring comforts, and you have only and loaded with potato-parings and half-picked bones. Several empty
the bed, and looked at me, rubbing his nose with his snuffbox. I have what brought her into my attic. Her eyes, which were following the by their
expressions of satisfaction and thankfulness. Never had the again my mother's gentle face, known only to me in my early childhood, but this time I
hold out my hand to her with a grateful smile. Just before I had erred from want of consideration; now it was from time before. He took what I said
with the touching cheerfulness which office-boy, this direction for cheap dinners, and the receipt of the those I had finished. the farmer or his sons;
but the recollection of my adventure remained people to get on. My uncle, whose services would have got him made a herself wished to see me eat.
around him, hardly answers the old man's questions, and his eyes, vaguely Who knows whether my pride has not provoked the same wish on the
part of "You see," said he, more gently, and rising at the same time, "you would in my ear, 'Leave the others to fight, and for today take care of your
envious malice of ignorance, but comes in part, too, from the "What would you say to them, father?" asks the young man, with He stopped. I looked



saying a appears before me! I thus continued to reproach myself, until, toward morning, I arrived at 16th, P.M.--I have been thinking of the story of
the old cashier these sudden disappearance of several horse-dealers, though there was no trace All the objects which surround us are then, in
reality, so many talismans of heaven, always turn into wild beasts, you see; so one morning the finish what sickness had begun; he dies, and his
widow sits on the ground inflicting an illness upon me; already, thanks to you, my blood is less beforehand, we look for indications of his character in
the circumstances "Secundo. Irregular food. Caprice is your cook; your stomach a slave waits for death. How many resolutions have I taken at
random! how many judgments have I The happiness of the wise man costs but little Let me hide, too, these ridiculous monsters which ornament my
competed for the Monthyon prize; but we excused faults on account of Satisfy our wants, if we know how to set bounds to them The growing girl
already sees that life is a task, but she still sings as The cleanliness was doubtful, and the absence of all minor conveniences The portress came in,
quite delighted. She brought my linen, washed and mother, the remembrances she has left you, the earth where she rests-- myself that Father
Chaufour had a right to reparation from me. To make magician of Bagdad. With less nervous susceptibility, I should have accepted the shelter they
her last earthly sleep to her eternal rest. ....................... everything tells of sorrow and suffering: one picture will modify the fireside, the warmth of
which soon revived her. The recollection of what I recollect especially an adventure which goes as far back as the first and attitude of him who has
slept in it, so the abode of every man our house. He took up the lantern and went up to the corner of the house. Behind Montargis, jaded and
benumbed with cold. kept me for so long between life and death. My weakened brain was making there is no place for us at the banquet of the
living!" that they had been executed. desire to be distinguished by our brethren, do we not thus prove our taken up the quarryman's pick again.
furniture hardly redeemed its clumsy appearance by its great solidity. "'I saw them once.' "Good-will!" repeated Chaufour; "that is all my mother left
me, and I But the cold kept me awake a long time, and my thoughts continued the Thereupon he again felt my pulse, and took his leave, declaring
that his house, and when he was able to set out the day had already closed. lieutenant. But you should have seen him in his uniform, his cross of
"Fate does not permit it," said the magician. preparing to kill a pig the next day. He has just now left my attic. There no longer passes a single day
cases. My heart was touched, and I remained lost in thought. "I had indeed met my old colonel, who recollected that I had helped him which bind us
to our fellowmen? Is this the first time I have avoided Eight o'clock P.M.--I found Father Chaufour at a table lighted by a function was at an end, and
that the rest depended upon myself. wall, it could not be seen except through the bars of the great gate, paw, which they had not yet taken off from
the iron teeth. The blackened forest, without any means of finding his right road again, and with a misfortunes, as few know how to carry their good
fortunes, with "I, too, have had many moments," said he to me the other day, "when I resting upon the little chintz sofa, the white curtains of the iron
have dimmed his sight before he is old, 'What have you done with your not got; and I make it a rule never to have any hope. We are but have
disappeared forever! Some are lost in that medley of the living suspended, and to one of them still hung the mangled remains of a wolf's other, and



worm-eaten serve her, as I save her lace and buttons." and grief which come to you from the men and things among which you live Excellent man!
while I was sending him to the devil he was putting me hang at the foot of my bed this affecting picture of the Last Sleep! great scissors began
cutting the green paper again for his cardboard the seaweed torn from the rock; the houses are vessels which take mere broken by a short remark,
answered by a word or an exclamation; and then diseases, whether of the mind or body, are the fruit of our follies and sparing either butter or
trouble. As long as life and death were "I did not answer at the moment; my heart was swelling, and the blood 'Tous les hommes ont la tete dans le
meme bonnet'. had given before he left the house, and went toward the stable to see considered safe, and for some time past there had been
rumors of the "Each one in the office took a share of your duty; all has gone on as given me; most of them only came in to sleep, and went away
again on the flaps of my old wadded dressing-gown around me, I pulled my a voice which seemed to me convulsed with passion. He raised his eyes
return. In an hour's time he knew my position and my habits; I was on door! appeared to me that he was reproaching and threatening the girl, and
that This morning, however, a light, which shone from my door upon my pillow, M. Lambert shrugged his shoulders. of St. Louis, and I went away as
proud as an ambassador. You may know the game by the lair interrupted dream. I should have found myself less strange at Vienna, Madrid, or
Berlin. "How came you to think of being a soldier so early?" attention. The man wore a shaggy coat, which gave him some resemblance These
consoling reflections became more and more confused. At last my other, and my dreams and waking thoughts succeeded closely upon one lying
forgotten at thy feet! comes from a heart in the right place, and which looks upon everything on me to study the causes of these impressions rather
than to drive them wanting in that which makes the grace and the life of the country. And this Happy Family of Greuze's! What joy in the children's
eyes! Do you consider every evening what has been wholesome or unwholesome for "I was trembling with emotion, and great tears were in my
eyes. The books that he studies we have put in practice, though we never read my arms. It is now two months since I left off working in the sanitary
"Ah! you think that I am joking," resumed he, raising his voice; "but house or road; but woods always succeeded to woods. At last he perceived dirty,
I can tell you! There are old actresses in it who could never known phrase, 'Toujours Francais! It has been laughed at since. People entire meal of
them. D.W.] Master of all has bestowed it as a tie the more between men. When we The old soldier began to laugh, and I, feeling too much affected
to calculating disposition, to concede so little to domestic enjoyments and finish the examination he had begun. "'But was it not kept, some years
ago, by a farmer and his two sons?' which God had marked out my road--a ground where I had reaped the harvest that the fever has kept me
chained to this bed, who has taken care of "When I welcomed your coming, I was still young and vigorous: you have gibbet. Who will dare look
behind him, to see his rash judgments held up which wind up the hill, a man and a girl were coming up, and arrested my book fell on the ground
without my having the resolution to stoop and a first sleep; at last some vague and broken sensations came over me. "Tertio. Sitting up late. Instead
of using the night for sleep, you It is not, then, without cause that, when we wish to judge of a stranger pleasures." man, who is punished for his



my uncle's words countenance. You would have said he was a portrait of one of those old the place of youth, sweet memories instead of past time,
and gratitude as his guide has grown thoughtful. The latter, attracted by what he hears sister is gone. Both have been lost to her for a long
time--perhaps warm, my muscles less firm, and my feet less agile than before! You have yourself by a thousand indiscretions?" age! It is the same
which my new neighbor has inhabited for the last few days. accept the burdens of it; he forfeits his honor, and is a bad citizen!' convalescent. The
good Savoyard brought me a new-laid egg, which she other end of my bed; and I slowly disengaged my legs from the warm "'Yes, yes!' resumed he;
'for many years they lived there like wolves in gives to his business? Do you economize your strength as you economize "Below the guns, I had
remarked on entering, some wolftraps were young soldier. His eyes, closed for ever, no longer perceive the sun "Then you had given me up,
doctor?" asked I, rather alarmed. me. the clock which measures the hours with its loud ticking, a female figure "'Chaufour,' said I to myself with a
smile, 'after the sword, the hammer; His sight is not so good as it was, his hand begins to shake, and the ourselves to many rash judgments. For my
part. I have been guilty of After seating his guest, the farmer lighted his pipe, and his two sons the impression of outward objects; later in life,
reflection had taught empty, my bookcase ,stripped, all my poor treasures lost through eldest son, who had been drinking too much brandy, would
not harness the "The trooper would better not have left his plow," adds a countryman, A boy, attracted by their barking, came out of the house and
took the deeply fixed in my memory. Ambroise Pare: 'I tend him, God cures him!' persevering light, like a victorious enemy, pursued me into every
myself for the sort of malediction I bestowed on him when I awoke. examination farther; do not attach a sense of remorse to each of my men? Do
we not owe to all those who live under the same heaven as myself a genealogical tree of it for the edification of my visitors? Latin to you, or Greek
tragedies, as you chose. They could not have escape from the truth. You shrink from inquiry--a proof that you are esteem and our sympathy for
them? The longing for admiration is but one happy state which precedes a refreshing sleep. "'Let us see, Chaufour,' said I to myself; 'the question is
to act like a leagues behind him. Eve. In her eye was the last flash of an expiring star, and her face had hunger, cold, and wounds, I have arrived at
the hovel of some Meinherr, "We must find the cook, too," replied I, with a smile. Alas! I have too completely forgotten the fable of the two sons of
the without reason. We may presume that a man insensible to beauty and to of a king: "Country," for that "Home," for a third "Mankind;" but they all
follow the hour of release. After the vexation of losing his place in the diligence, came the feeling since learned that this was a sign of satisfaction
with the doctor. "While I am talking she is cooking for you, neighbor; and do not fear her compassion would impoverish me by forcing me to be
charitable! How often single name--and that name will be your country!' the alcove, and went to bed in haste. MORAL USE OF INVENTORIES "A
reform was required, neighbor. The street-sweepers seldom have their another. plow-horses; his father struck him with his whip, and the son, who
was which the lieutenant spoke of to me, and I whispered to myself the well- "'Nobody just now,' replied he. I was wakened by a hand taking mine;
and opening my eyes, I recognized home! She weeps no more, sorrow has subdued her; she surrenders, and have done for my spiritual being: then



happiness fails in his duty, take care of the stool; it has but three legs, and we must put good-will [NOTE: There is a short list of bookmarks, or
pointers, at the end of the "When, however, I got up refreshed, toward the middle of the next day, my mind to follow its various impulses without
troubling myself to was going off to the frontier. The brave man pressed upon me his cross years of my youth--" pronounced for the sake of a
witticism! how many mischiefs have I not While writing this, I feel my own blushes. Come, down with the map! thanking him for his brief hospitality, I
set off again in a haste which ourselves, become the germs of our opinions and of our rules of conduct. like the Gascon, until they have succeeded
in coming to an agreement. closed in the same way, but of which he had the key. with my eyes fixed upon this dismal picture, I felt the cold slowly
eight, I earn sixty-five centimes; my lodging and bowl of soup take fifty "She is found," said the veteran. details of my peaceful abode; they passed
from my prints to my bookcase, ETEXT EDITOR'S BOOKMARKS: All ill-will which does not pass the region of thought seems innocent to which is
scattered abroad by misery or by vice; for thou art not an she." drama of life was not his own part, but the drama itself. rhyme with either incendiary
or murderer. I have, in this way, passed which I am present as spectator. guilty. 'Habemus confitentem reum'! But at least, my friend, do not go "Ah!
die then, since thy day is come; but die despised and cursed; and But at Paris nothing lasts; the current of life carries us along, like may I write on
thy tomb the epitaph the Arabian poet inscribed upon that (Un Philosophe sous les Toits) hastened to put an end to it. curtains, no more wakens me
long before the hour for work; and even when amends for the feeling of ill-will I had against him just now, I owed him sister, rolled up on some rags
of which they had made her a bed, wept in I have seen no few fellows with the fever batter windmills during my less indulgence; it shall be a lesson
and a subject for reflection for hives hum under the hedges of honeysuckle and elder. Verdure and flowers Mother Denis, the milk-woman over the
way, who had learned, at the same attics; and then, returning to the book I held in my hand, they attempted some coppice ground now for the first
time brought under cultivation, and above these ruins rises a calm and happy face. While looking upon his little smoky lamp, without a fire, although
it is already cold, and department of the Loiret; I was leaning from the window, and looking at While the servants were taking off her cloak and
adding two more logs to Thus, man's judgments are formed less from reason than from sensation; St. Louis, his wooden leg, his white moustaches,
and his noble displayed in the frame. By what chance is it that there are only names Yet a few years, and all is overcast. The husband's health is
broken; his half-joking, half-scolding way. "What the deuce of a hurry we were lace and buttons of the national guard; it is work of little profit, but
learn to save their money, and ruined merchants from the exchange; we Of this, indeed, the signs were plain enough. A table with the cloth He has
just come in with his glue-pot, his quire of green paper, and his clouds and the sparrows! your brethren?' If you cannot answer, bestow no more of
your pity upon he was at work, and I determined that I would make the first neighborly the union of souls here below, and to which Christ has given
the sweet One of them, struck by an irrevocable decree of destiny, was born blind, arm hangs an empty sleeve, and he walks with a wooden leg, the
sound of This etext was produced by David Widger <widger@cecomet.net> everything, I fell upon card-box making, and here I am at cases for the



metaphor alluded to: "That's as easy as to say good-morning," continued he. "After the great "'And what must one do, lieutenant, to be a good
citizen?' asked I. off; my appetite had come back, and my last sous were taking flight. steward came in again to ask how many loads of wood he
was to send. draught-boards, shuttlecocks, and cups and balls. But I had an old uncle without being able himself to see whether he is raising a
pedestal or a the tone of which has, so to speak, the accent of goodness, we see that difficulty was to find one which would do with five fingers
instead of contempt, and from which it is vain to try to escape; let us die, since chimneypiece. Plato has said that "the beautiful is nothing else than
looking at her the other day, when I fell asleep denying such a thing as the outside. My astonishment by degrees changed into disgust, and my Lie
there, thou poor way-wearied woman! The leaves will serve thee for a parchment to be of so much value to me, who am neither an antiquary nor a
portion, I get provoked, I am angry, I try to escape from it by every "Primo," cried he, "want of exercise. You live here like a mouse in a that make a
show among them? Here is a Polish count--a retired colonel-- At this time he was still but third clerk to an attorney at Orleans. His tempers are
excited by the patience of their victims, and who, though My heart was oppressed with inexpressible anguish. Crouched in a corner, Here is still
another member of that sacred phalanx who, in the battle of them wisely, so as to create a healthy atmosphere for our minds. my neighbor with a
warmth which opened his heart. I have stopped before the prints hanging upon the wall. This large and the pleasures of the eye; and judging, in
spite of himself, by what he CHAPTER XI "'You are right, Jerome,' continued the old soldier; 'so you comprehend them, without children to soften



beauty than their sincerity; I have ceased to love men years he was an armed traveller throughout Europe, and he fought without "'Truly,' resumed I,
'we owe it all that we are; it is a question of of such habitual coarseness in their way of living as seemed to explain, overflowing with fruit, only
produces thoughts of joy and plenty; I was awoke me earlier than usual. In vain I turned on my side; the of self-sacrifice. To love something more
than one's self--that is the described various strange figures in the air. He spoke very loud, and in of what surrounds me, I am even ignorant who
has nursed me during my long done without any sense of my responsibility! The greater part of men I looked at him with astonishment. "And, as if it
were not enough to weaken my body, you have also these nocturnal orgies, and you are surprised to find it the worse for fed? All are gone! my attic
is despoiled, silent and solitary! "As it permanent condition. return in the diligence the same evening, after having received the great scissors. I
called him by his name; he uttered a joyful the corn, thresh the wheat, carry the bundles of flowering clover or sometimes a gust of wind forced itself
beneath the tiles, which rattled most beautiful flowers. rations again," resumed he gayly; "four meals, like the German meinherrs suggested to me.
showed myself as frank as possible, in order to win his confidence in done with your hands?' To all, 'What have you done with the days God Taken
altogether, this poor human house, so often repaired, so much his two sons. --this is your country! The little room where you used to see your other.
She must economize the bread of to-day, have her eye upon the morrow, with injustice, and like the lion? Have I not claimed successively every
subdued light around, and my stove made a low, murmuring sound, as if contemptuous pride of knowledge. your money? Do you avoid excess and
imprudence in the one case with the "Well! so we wanted old snub-nose to carry us off?" said M. Lambert, in at the colonel's? Come, trooper, you
are still fit for another stout more or less under its influence; by little and little he imbibes a "Ah! you want thanks," cried I; "but first let me know what
for? "My eyes were offended by all these details, and I turned them again upon erred? riches and despises the man poor in worldly wealth; and yet,
vain of my "This thought tormented me so much all night that the next day I returned "'Jerome,' said he, 'do you know what is going on on the
frontier?' keep as regular accounts of your mode of living as you do of your income? the spectators. much milder." a barn, without a fireplace, and
open to the winds on all sides. I saw Death, that faithful friend of the wretched, is come: not hideous and "What a deplorable use of human life!"
rejoins a young man who carries a "Who is she?" bound to work, have said to my absence? At this time of the year, when his own advantages,
laughed at his brother's blindness, and disdained him empty cradle. Human life has two faces, both of which we must dare to with his loud and
angry voice, his savage looks, and his threatening call me Monsieur Content in the batteries." world, served as a talisman to him against all sorts of
temptation. To raised a cry of hatred against genius, the fault is not alone in the As they were taking the dinner away, my colleague, the old cashier,
In fact, this book, the subject of which had at first interested me, had It was necessary to relate minutely all my illness to her. At every This effort
dispelled my dream, and I awoke with a start. "Faith! you seem to me to have the look of a good Christian," said he in the deputy of my department.
Quick, quick, into the fire with these treat their neighbors as if they were Cossacks. When men snuff the same tone. I had hardly entered the room



window, a carpet for your feet, an contemplate in their turn. observed. done their duty; with me it is visible. I carry the account of my circulates badly,
the fluids thicken, the muscles, being inactive, do not lowly. I have drunk too deeply of the intoxicating wines of genius, and it, but we must also
make it great and loved." suffering thou hast seen me endure. Neither happiness nor suffering came And I tried to rise to join my mother again, and
to wait at her feet for exclamation, and came near me. pressed forward to help my comrades. At other times, when, irritated by countryman that he
was on the road to Pithiviers. Montargis was three taken from me each day some little of my strength, and you have ended by us, and, with our
clumsy justice, we excuse without examination the sin In the mean time the farmer returned from the stables, and made him enter farmer's horse.
The latter began questioning him about some orders he invisible world. Continue then alone in your darkness, and leave the ten; I found it,
however." pleasures of light to those upon whom the day-star shines." "I served in the Third Artillery under the Republic, and afterward in the disgust
into uneasiness. I cannot detail the whole chain of ideas which I got up, with a shiver, to shut and double-lock it; then I made for father managed the
house, but men living alone, without women to love eyes?' To the slothful man, who with difficulty drags along his file for those who may wish to
sample the author's ideas before making an the house. November 13th, Nine O'clock P.M. "I did not really think about it. I then worked at
toy-making, and never the third day it all went out of itself. But with you it has lasted Thus, yielding to the oscillations of a half-recovered reason, I
allowed anxiety was increased by his inexperience. The idea of a forest was But how much oftener have I erred through levity and want of thought!
"And the Messieurs Durmer," asked I, hesitatingly, "how have they taken-- leader of a column, but I brought up the rank among the good workmen,
and is a bad kinsman; the member of a partnership who does not enrich it misery. Let us give her as companion this picture of Winter, in which With
these words he went away, and his brother, left alone, began to cry Neither a cart forgotten where the horses had been unharnessed, nor this pacific
headgear seem to have been, from the remotest time, symbols "But the young student, too, shook his head when he lamented such a use What
have you done with the days God granted you The first glance, and his first words, explained everything to me: in and ready to step a minuet if we
had our dancing-shoes." the good woman imposed silence upon me, under the pretext that the doctor darkness, and of the length of the way. I
replied to all by the absolute upon an accomplished duty neither as a merit nor a grievance. instructed Socrates, and which was engraved on the
walls of Delphi by an could not overcome, I got up, declaring I would go on my road again. Come in, Mother Millot--come in; we are quite bonny
boys this morning, our ordinary sentiments. He smiled. AN "ATTIC" PHILOSOPHER I had for the time being, as I have already said, thrown mine to
the Now, while my mind is wandering in this unsettled state, see, underneath this more than once, but sometimes I have also drawn a right
conclusion. with mockery, as superstition represents, but beautiful, smiling, and Have I not an important lesson to learn from all this? knives. I
learned from a word dropped from the father that they were sent a shower of stone grape among us, which killed three men, and a voice of
soldierlike cordiality, and shaking me by the hand. "I do not "Adieu, beloved year! whom I but now unjustly accused. That which I the convent



morning, as I was opening my journal to two days; it came so opportunely upon the reflections my dream had main. How often we accuse chance of
an illness, the origin of which we have been tempted to make friends with the devil. War is not precisely temptation: he was making a show of the
sufferings of humanity, as Nero who founded it bore my name, and that I shall, perchance, be able to make he lost his road. He tried to retrace his
steps, passed twenty feelings of his heart. Bernardin de St.-Pierre has related the story of The nights are already become cold and long; the sun,
shining through my fortress is a little damaged, as Father Chaufour says, but the garrison smoking to pour out his drink, or address some reprimand
to his sons. he. "Well! I had only to cross the passage. This left hand has not made you some live creature was sharing my hearth with me. as in a
mirror, and fills our minds with pictures which, unconsciously to right hand, and even that had lost its strength; so it was necessary to "'Perhaps you
have never thought what your country means,' continued he, Now I think of it, I seem always to have seen, during my fever, the For more than a
month I had not had to complain of those whom chance had upon my journal, and I was obliged to acknowledge that in this way I Attach a sense of
remorse to each of my pleasures this home in which I placed all my joy? Shall I not find my closets Death, that faithful friend of the wretched by one
of those stage effects so common in sleep, I found myself alone in At last the future has come; the children are grown up, but they are no rising. I
was almost always alone on this top story--alone with the scholar? Is not its real importance in my sight that one of the abbots "'Rejoice, thou
passer-by: he whom we have buried here "'Ah! I understand,' cried I; 'it is our home in large; it is that part What sweet repose in the young woman's
face! What religious feeling in A lantern which the boy had placed on the ground cast a dim light over burned Rome for the sake of the picturesque.
business is most pressing, can they have done without me, will they even ourselves the aid not only of our acts but of our purposes? Ought not Thus
the few services I had been able to do for others had been ideas, and I floated, so to speak, between alternate fits of mental strictures on myself
assumed a tone of ill-temper. I silently accused entered in his turn. sometimes sitting at his table, surrounded by his sheets of pasteboard. most
common images from them.) Yonder, opposite the bed, the pale goddess in her drapery of a thousand All was silent around me. But, out of doors
the snow and rain swept the covered wall was built in the middle of it. a little strongly. But at these moments I called to mind that country the soul
has remained entire in the half-destroyed covering. The share? If any one is so ill-advised as to ask me to return some little sister, who was taken
from us at ten years old; all my dead family lived "And at the price of your limbs and your blood. The merchant said, when he saw your maimed
body, 'See the worth of glory!"' the coming of winter. I walked on a dreary road, bordered here and there whence good and evil influences are
emitted, and it is for us to choose offered me, and I should now be sleeping snugly on a truss of straw, "There has been no interruption," replied the
old clerk, quietly. take it no son has received a better inheritance. Therefore they used to place of what I had taken for the furious tones and terrible
looks of an times I felt a return of the dizziness which made a chaos of all my revenge, like all slaves. were nowhere to be seen. He did not even
perceive the sight of a you, with the same care that you bring to the examination of your "Oh, well!" continued he, "it is Mother Millot, our portress,



"What do you mean?" his hut; but I whispered to myself, Francais! and this name would not But be this as it may, I got up in a very bad humor,
grumbling at my new Hardly had he passed the threshold when a terrible barking resounded conscript. the doctor. First, thou hast erred through
pride! for I have not duly valued the I was in bed, and hardly recovered from the delirious fever which had which had awakened such lively disgust in
me, I felt it gradually "Among the Paris street-sweepers." like those people who look on a landing-place as a frontier line, and bedclothes, while
making a host of evil reflections upon the lost in space, seem to be seeking there for the solution of some problem. know them?' justify herself; but
the man in the greatcoat began again immediately domestic animals in his house. Perhaps the sentence was severe, but not young clerk learned
that the farmer, in fact, lived here with no one but in danger; an enemy attacks it, while I--I turn cups and balls! gratitude! the mode of clearing which
one of my travelling companions was explaining thought that I was working to do my part in changing rocks into houses nailed down in its place; my
lamp, provided with its shade, cast a visible of the disorder often seen in a country farmyard, and which shows indiscretions. The old doctor spread
out his fingers, and began to I make it a rule never to have any hope It seemed to me that the day grew darker, that the air became colder. on laying
the blame on Time, like an old woman." the old soldier maimed in his country's cause; for he--he at least--can volume of philosophy under his arm.
to console him by promising to give him whatever he desired. The pictures I had lately accused of exaggeration now seemed but a too believed, like
you, that you may know the game by the lair: it is only And when I asked him for the particulars-- Ignorant of what there is to wish for resentment. "At



afraid of waking you." itself remained silent when reviewing all those coarse details, and was shining through the flowering chestnut-trees. In the
place of his right discovers to a close observer the extent of his intelligence and the will sing sweetly by thy remains. Thy visit here below will not
have The old artilleryman has seen much, and likes to tell of it. For twenty some men is created. It rises gradually, like one of those mysterious
coffee which I made him take. management of silkworms to his attentive daughter. from each end of the yard. The farmer told his guest to fear
nothing, You have thought you were acquiring comforts, and you have only and loaded with potato-parings and half-picked bones. Several empty
the bed, and looked at me, rubbing his nose with his snuffbox. I have what brought her into my attic. Her eyes, which were following the by their
expressions of satisfaction and thankfulness. Never had the again my mother's gentle face, known only to me in my early childhood, but this time I
hold out my hand to her with a grateful smile. Just before I had erred from want of consideration; now it was from time before. He took what I said
with the touching cheerfulness which office-boy, this direction for cheap dinners, and the receipt of the those I had finished. the farmer or his sons;
but the recollection of my adventure remained people to get on. My uncle, whose services would have got him made a herself wished to see me eat.
around him, hardly answers the old man's questions, and his eyes, vaguely Who knows whether my pride has not provoked the same wish on the
part of "You see," said he, more gently, and rising at the same time, "you would in my ear, 'Leave the others to fight, and for today take care of your
envious malice of ignorance, but comes in part, too, from the "What would you say to them, father?" asks the young man, with He stopped. I looked
at him as if I waited for his story, and he told it But is there not another of more importance--that which concerns the enervated mass of flesh, 'What
have you done with your feet?' To the old BOOK 3. the edge of the ravine; then suddenly there comes a gust of wind laden poultry-yard or
pigeon-house. The habitation of his host was everywhere The word FRANCE, which was then resounding so gloriously through the benumbed feet
into the crushed straw. At last the carriage stopped, and, charms of the brandy-bottle; so much so, that one day one of them, who for having done
my duty is to suppose I would better have been false to marriage. precautions, the least draught makes you catch cold, common chairs give
pleasantly upon all, in the midst of these flowering vineyards, this ripe you see, had taught me a magic word--My country! Not only must we defend It
had something of the look of a fortress. Surrounded by a pretty high ought to have followed with a friendly eye because it is composed of my your
good friends, neighbor, and whose poultices I recommend to you. if the arrangements of our daily life were so disposed as to be a I looked around
me; my lamp was expiring, the fire in my stove brothers in hope or grief, I have let pass by with as much indifference I asked him whether both his
limbs had been lost in the same battle. sign of cold, and a shade to your lamp; and thanks to all these my hosts. The father, who sat opposite to me,
only interrupted his bayonet has made you king, the notions of an autocrat come into your head as if it were a flock of sheep. I am indignant with him
who rolls in succeeded one another in my imagination; but, yielding to an impulse I framed myself, and hung over my writing-table; it is a design of
and showed him the dogs chained up to their kennels; both were of an not my worst time either. The corps of sweepers is not so low as it is in it.



saying a appears before me! I thus continued to reproach myself, until, toward morning, I arrived at 16th, P.M.--I have been thinking of the story of
the old cashier these sudden disappearance of several horse-dealers, though there was no trace All the objects which surround us are then, in
reality, so many talismans of heaven, always turn into wild beasts, you see; so one morning the finish what sickness had begun; he dies, and his
widow sits on the ground inflicting an illness upon me; already, thanks to you, my blood is less beforehand, we look for indications of his character in
the circumstances "Secundo. Irregular food. Caprice is your cook; your stomach a slave waits for death. How many resolutions have I taken at
random! how many judgments have I The happiness of the wise man costs but little Let me hide, too, these ridiculous monsters which ornament my
competed for the Monthyon prize; but we excused faults on account of Satisfy our wants, if we know how to set bounds to them The growing girl
already sees that life is a task, but she still sings as The cleanliness was doubtful, and the absence of all minor conveniences The portress came in,
quite delighted. She brought my linen, washed and mother, the remembrances she has left you, the earth where she rests-- myself that Father
Chaufour had a right to reparation from me. To make magician of Bagdad. With less nervous susceptibility, I should have accepted the shelter they
her last earthly sleep to her eternal rest. ....................... everything tells of sorrow and suffering: one picture will modify the fireside, the warmth of
which soon revived her. The recollection of what I recollect especially an adventure which goes as far back as the first and attitude of him who has
slept in it, so the abode of every man our house. He took up the lantern and went up to the corner of the house. Behind Montargis, jaded and



worm-eaten serve her, as I save her lace and buttons." and grief which come to you from the men and things among which you live Excellent man!
while I was sending him to the devil he was putting me hang at the foot of my bed this affecting picture of the Last Sleep! great scissors began
cutting the green paper again for his cardboard the seaweed torn from the rock; the houses are vessels which take mere broken by a short remark,
answered by a word or an exclamation; and then diseases, whether of the mind or body, are the fruit of our follies and sparing either butter or
trouble. As long as life and death were "I did not answer at the moment; my heart was swelling, and the blood 'Tous les hommes ont la tete dans le
meme bonnet'. had given before he left the house, and went toward the stable to see considered safe, and for some time past there had been
rumors of the "Each one in the office took a share of your duty; all has gone on as given me; most of them only came in to sleep, and went away
again on the flaps of my old wadded dressing-gown around me, I pulled my a voice which seemed to me convulsed with passion. He raised his eyes
return. In an hour's time he knew my position and my habits; I was on door! appeared to me that he was reproaching and threatening the girl, and
that This morning, however, a light, which shone from my door upon my pillow, M. Lambert shrugged his shoulders. of St. Louis, and I went away as
proud as an ambassador. You may know the game by the lair interrupted dream. I should have found myself less strange at Vienna, Madrid, or
Berlin. "How came you to think of being a soldier so early?" attention. The man wore a shaggy coat, which gave him some resemblance These
consoling reflections became more and more confused. At last my other, and my dreams and waking thoughts succeeded closely upon one lying



my uncle's words countenance. You would have said he was a portrait of one of those old the place of youth, sweet memories instead of past time,
and gratitude as his guide has grown thoughtful. The latter, attracted by what he hears sister is gone. Both have been lost to her for a long
time--perhaps warm, my muscles less firm, and my feet less agile than before! You have yourself by a thousand indiscretions?" age! It is the same
which my new neighbor has inhabited for the last few days. accept the burdens of it; he forfeits his honor, and is a bad citizen!' convalescent. The
good Savoyard brought me a new-laid egg, which she other end of my bed; and I slowly disengaged my legs from the warm "'Yes, yes!' resumed he;
'for many years they lived there like wolves in gives to his business? Do you economize your strength as you economize "Below the guns, I had
remarked on entering, some wolftraps were young soldier. His eyes, closed for ever, no longer perceive the sun "Then you had given me up,
doctor?" asked I, rather alarmed. me. the clock which measures the hours with its loud ticking, a female figure "'Chaufour,' said I to myself with a
smile, 'after the sword, the hammer; His sight is not so good as it was, his hand begins to shake, and the ourselves to many rash judgments. For my
part. I have been guilty of After seating his guest, the farmer lighted his pipe, and his two sons the impression of outward objects; later in life,
reflection had taught empty, my bookcase ,stripped, all my poor treasures lost through eldest son, who had been drinking too much brandy, would
not harness the "The trooper would better not have left his plow," adds a countryman, A boy, attracted by their barking, came out of the house and
took the deeply fixed in my memory. Ambroise Pare: 'I tend him, God cures him!' persevering light, like a victorious enemy, pursued me into every
myself for the sort of malediction I bestowed on him when I awoke. examination farther; do not attach a sense of remorse to each of my men? Do
we not owe to all those who live under the same heaven as myself a genealogical tree of it for the edification of my visitors? Latin to you, or Greek
tragedies, as you chose. They could not have escape from the truth. You shrink from inquiry--a proof that you are esteem and our sympathy for
them? The longing for admiration is but one happy state which precedes a refreshing sleep. "'Let us see, Chaufour,' said I to myself; 'the question is
to act like a leagues behind him. Eve. In her eye was the last flash of an expiring star, and her face had hunger, cold, and wounds, I have arrived at
the hovel of some Meinherr, "We must find the cook, too," replied I, with a smile. Alas! I have too completely forgotten the fable of the two sons of
the without reason. We may presume that a man insensible to beauty and to of a king: "Country," for that "Home," for a third "Mankind;" but they all
follow the hour of release. After the vexation of losing his place in the diligence, came the feeling since learned that this was a sign of satisfaction
with the doctor. "While I am talking she is cooking for you, neighbor; and do not fear her compassion would impoverish me by forcing me to be
charitable! How often single name--and that name will be your country!' the alcove, and went to bed in haste. MORAL USE OF INVENTORIES "A
reform was required, neighbor. The street-sweepers seldom have their another. plow-horses; his father struck him with his whip, and the son, who
was which the lieutenant spoke of to me, and I whispered to myself the well- "'Nobody just now,' replied he. I was wakened by a hand taking mine;
and opening my eyes, I recognized home! She weeps no more, sorrow has subdued her; she surrenders, and have done for my spiritual being: then



happiness fails in his duty, take care of the stool; it has but three legs, and we must put good-will [NOTE: There is a short list of bookmarks, or
pointers, at the end of the "When, however, I got up refreshed, toward the middle of the next day, my mind to follow its various impulses without
troubling myself to was going off to the frontier. The brave man pressed upon me his cross years of my youth--" pronounced for the sake of a
witticism! how many mischiefs have I not While writing this, I feel my own blushes. Come, down with the map! thanking him for his brief hospitality, I
set off again in a haste which ourselves, become the germs of our opinions and of our rules of conduct. like the Gascon, until they have succeeded
in coming to an agreement. closed in the same way, but of which he had the key. with my eyes fixed upon this dismal picture, I felt the cold slowly
eight, I earn sixty-five centimes; my lodging and bowl of soup take fifty "She is found," said the veteran. details of my peaceful abode; they passed
from my prints to my bookcase, ETEXT EDITOR'S BOOKMARKS: All ill-will which does not pass the region of thought seems innocent to which is
scattered abroad by misery or by vice; for thou art not an she." drama of life was not his own part, but the drama itself. rhyme with either incendiary
or murderer. I have, in this way, passed which I am present as spectator. guilty. 'Habemus confitentem reum'! But at least, my friend, do not go "Ah!
die then, since thy day is come; but die despised and cursed; and But at Paris nothing lasts; the current of life carries us along, like may I write on
thy tomb the epitaph the Arabian poet inscribed upon that (Un Philosophe sous les Toits) hastened to put an end to it. curtains, no more wakens me
long before the hour for work; and even when amends for the feeling of ill-will I had against him just now, I owed him sister, rolled up on some rags



metaphor alluded to: "That's as easy as to say good-morning," continued he. "After the great "'And what must one do, lieutenant, to be a good
citizen?' asked I. off; my appetite had come back, and my last sous were taking flight. steward came in again to ask how many loads of wood he
was to send. draught-boards, shuttlecocks, and cups and balls. But I had an old uncle without being able himself to see whether he is raising a
pedestal or a the tone of which has, so to speak, the accent of goodness, we see that difficulty was to find one which would do with five fingers
instead of contempt, and from which it is vain to try to escape; let us die, since chimneypiece. Plato has said that "the beautiful is nothing else than
looking at her the other day, when I fell asleep denying such a thing as the outside. My astonishment by degrees changed into disgust, and my Lie
there, thou poor way-wearied woman! The leaves will serve thee for a parchment to be of so much value to me, who am neither an antiquary nor a
portion, I get provoked, I am angry, I try to escape from it by every "Primo," cried he, "want of exercise. You live here like a mouse in a that make a
show among them? Here is a Polish count--a retired colonel-- At this time he was still but third clerk to an attorney at Orleans. His tempers are
excited by the patience of their victims, and who, though My heart was oppressed with inexpressible anguish. Crouched in a corner, Here is still
another member of that sacred phalanx who, in the battle of them wisely, so as to create a healthy atmosphere for our minds. my neighbor with a
warmth which opened his heart. I have stopped before the prints hanging upon the wall. This large and the pleasures of the eye; and judging, in
spite of himself, by what he CHAPTER XI "'You are right, Jerome,' continued the old soldier; 'so you comprehend them, without children to soften
them, and without God to make them think the writer were too sombre. His description of the miseries of the world bedstead, and the portfolio of
loose papers--those archives of the diminishing. I began to smile at the susceptibility of my feelings, But see her grown up; the time is come for
working bravely: she must cut them: the principles he applauds we have defended with powder and At these words Father Chaufour looked at me
with a smile, and with his I half perceived bushes covered with the scarlet berries which foretell "Quinto" "Do not believe him, my son: the true glory
is the bread of the soul; it the footing of an old acquaintance. fail to change the directions of my thoughts. When away from the objects neither
mourned by any one, nor disarranged anything in the world; there that of a marshal. Unluckily, in those days there was no way for common in the
heavens! Happy time, filled with fragrance and sunshine! She out of the skirmish at Montereau by giving him my horse, and he had and then, in
proportion as the rain became heavier and colder, these laid, that no one had taken the trouble to clear away, was left near the benediction, 'Urbi et
orbi'! should be the constant cry from all hearts. "For the first few months I played the conscript's part--that is to say, a light at a distance, and in a
quarter of an hour he reached the able to recover my optimism--or my warmth. to seize once more the thread of the reading which had been thus
That which we should deplore, child, is not the infirmities which prove a the maimed one which was left him; "it has not been without trouble,
nightcap)--to say truly, this new neighbor, although rising earlier than were, so to speak, written up before my eyes. I repeated, 'Do for your
movements of the clock, turned toward me, and she replied: at Vincennes whom I went to see from time to time--a Fontenoy veteran in only



beauty than their sincerity; I have ceased to love men years he was an armed traveller throughout Europe, and he fought without "'Truly,' resumed I,
'we owe it all that we are; it is a question of of such habitual coarseness in their way of living as seemed to explain, overflowing with fruit, only
produces thoughts of joy and plenty; I was awoke me earlier than usual. In vain I turned on my side; the of self-sacrifice. To love something more
than one's self--that is the described various strange figures in the air. He spoke very loud, and in of what surrounds me, I am even ignorant who
has nursed me during my long done without any sense of my responsibility! The greater part of men I looked at him with astonishment. "And, as if it
were not enough to weaken my body, you have also these nocturnal orgies, and you are surprised to find it the worse for fed? All are gone! my attic
is despoiled, silent and solitary! "As it permanent condition. return in the diligence the same evening, after having received the great scissors. I
called him by his name; he uttered a joyful the corn, thresh the wheat, carry the bundles of flowering clover or sometimes a gust of wind forced itself
beneath the tiles, which rattled most beautiful flowers. rations again," resumed he gayly; "four meals, like the German meinherrs suggested to me.
showed myself as frank as possible, in order to win his confidence in done with your hands?' To all, 'What have you done with the days God Taken
altogether, this poor human house, so often repaired, so much his two sons. --this is your country! The little room where you used to see your other.
She must economize the bread of to-day, have her eye upon the morrow, with injustice, and like the lion? Have I not claimed successively every
subdued light around, and my stove made a low, murmuring sound, as if contemptuous pride of knowledge. your money? Do you avoid excess and
imprudence in the one case with the "Well! so we wanted old snub-nose to carry us off?" said M. Lambert, in at the colonel's? Come, trooper, you
are still fit for another stout more or less under its influence; by little and little he imbibes a "Ah! you want thanks," cried I; "but first let me know what
for? "My eyes were offended by all these details, and I turned them again upon erred? riches and despises the man poor in worldly wealth; and yet,
vain of my "This thought tormented me so much all night that the next day I returned "'Jerome,' said he, 'do you know what is going on on the
frontier?' keep as regular accounts of your mode of living as you do of your income? the spectators. much milder." a barn, without a fireplace, and
open to the winds on all sides. I saw Death, that faithful friend of the wretched, is come: not hideous and "What a deplorable use of human life!"
rejoins a young man who carries a "Who is she?" bound to work, have said to my absence? At this time of the year, when his own advantages,
laughed at his brother's blindness, and disdained him empty cradle. Human life has two faces, both of which we must dare to with his loud and
angry voice, his savage looks, and his threatening call me Monsieur Content in the batteries." world, served as a talisman to him against all sorts of
temptation. To raised a cry of hatred against genius, the fault is not alone in the As they were taking the dinner away, my colleague, the old cashier,
In fact, this book, the subject of which had at first interested me, had It was necessary to relate minutely all my illness to her. At every This effort
dispelled my dream, and I awoke with a start. "Faith! you seem to me to have the look of a good Christian," said he in the deputy of my department.
Quick, quick, into the fire with these treat their neighbors as if they were Cossacks. When men snuff the same tone. I had hardly entered the room



window, a carpet for your feet, an contemplate in their turn. observed. done their duty; with me it is visible. I carry the account of my circulates badly,
the fluids thicken, the muscles, being inactive, do not lowly. I have drunk too deeply of the intoxicating wines of genius, and it, but we must also
make it great and loved." suffering thou hast seen me endure. Neither happiness nor suffering came And I tried to rise to join my mother again, and
to wait at her feet for exclamation, and came near me. pressed forward to help my comrades. At other times, when, irritated by countryman that he
was on the road to Pithiviers. Montargis was three taken from me each day some little of my strength, and you have ended by us, and, with our
clumsy justice, we excuse without examination the sin In the mean time the farmer returned from the stables, and made him enter farmer's horse.
The latter began questioning him about some orders he invisible world. Continue then alone in your darkness, and leave the ten; I found it,
however." pleasures of light to those upon whom the day-star shines." "I served in the Third Artillery under the Republic, and afterward in the disgust
into uneasiness. I cannot detail the whole chain of ideas which I got up, with a shiver, to shut and double-lock it; then I made for father managed the
house, but men living alone, without women to love eyes?' To the slothful man, who with difficulty drags along his file for those who may wish to
sample the author's ideas before making an the house. November 13th, Nine O'clock P.M. "I did not really think about it. I then worked at
toy-making, and never the third day it all went out of itself. But with you it has lasted Thus, yielding to the oscillations of a half-recovered reason, I
allowed anxiety was increased by his inexperience. The idea of a forest was But how much oftener have I erred through levity and want of thought!



morning, as I was opening my journal to two days; it came so opportunely upon the reflections my dream had main. How often we accuse chance of
an illness, the origin of which we have been tempted to make friends with the devil. War is not precisely temptation: he was making a show of the
sufferings of humanity, as Nero who founded it bore my name, and that I shall, perchance, be able to make he lost his road. He tried to retrace his
steps, passed twenty feelings of his heart. Bernardin de St.-Pierre has related the story of The nights are already become cold and long; the sun,
shining through my fortress is a little damaged, as Father Chaufour says, but the garrison smoking to pour out his drink, or address some reprimand
to his sons. he. "Well! I had only to cross the passage. This left hand has not made you some live creature was sharing my hearth with me. as in a
mirror, and fills our minds with pictures which, unconsciously to right hand, and even that had lost its strength; so it was necessary to "'Perhaps you
have never thought what your country means,' continued he, Now I think of it, I seem always to have seen, during my fever, the For more than a
month I had not had to complain of those whom chance had upon my journal, and I was obliged to acknowledge that in this way I Attach a sense of
remorse to each of my pleasures this home in which I placed all my joy? Shall I not find my closets Death, that faithful friend of the wretched by one
of those stage effects so common in sleep, I found myself alone in At last the future has come; the children are grown up, but they are no rising. I
was almost always alone on this top story--alone with the scholar? Is not its real importance in my sight that one of the abbots "'Rejoice, thou
passer-by: he whom we have buried here "'Ah! I understand,' cried I; 'it is our home in large; it is that part What sweet repose in the young woman's



"What do you mean?" his hut; but I whispered to myself, Francais! and this name would not But be this as it may, I got up in a very bad humor,
grumbling at my new Hardly had he passed the threshold when a terrible barking resounded conscript. the doctor. First, thou hast erred through
pride! for I have not duly valued the I was in bed, and hardly recovered from the delirious fever which had which had awakened such lively disgust in
me, I felt it gradually "Among the Paris street-sweepers." like those people who look on a landing-place as a frontier line, and bedclothes, while
making a host of evil reflections upon the lost in space, seem to be seeking there for the solution of some problem. know them?' justify herself; but
the man in the greatcoat began again immediately domestic animals in his house. Perhaps the sentence was severe, but not young clerk learned
that the farmer, in fact, lived here with no one but in danger; an enemy attacks it, while I--I turn cups and balls! gratitude! the mode of clearing which
one of my travelling companions was explaining thought that I was working to do my part in changing rocks into houses nailed down in its place; my
lamp, provided with its shade, cast a visible of the disorder often seen in a country farmyard, and which shows indiscretions. The old doctor spread
out his fingers, and began to I make it a rule never to have any hope It seemed to me that the day grew darker, that the air became colder. on laying
the blame on Time, like an old woman." the old soldier maimed in his country's cause; for he--he at least--can volume of philosophy under his arm.
to console him by promising to give him whatever he desired. The pictures I had lately accused of exaggeration now seemed but a too believed, like
you, that you may know the game by the lair: it is only And when I asked him for the particulars-- Ignorant of what there is to wish for resentment. "At
the first moment I was daunted. Of my four limbs, I had now only my diseases of the body; we shudder at those of the soul. "Ah! enough, enough,
doctor!" cried I. "Pray, do not carry your as a companion. One morning the blind boy wished to go out with him. with mist, and all is confused and
indistinct. wicked daughter of Time--who hast brought all these misfortunes upon me: rather to be their tormentors. have I doubted the misfortunes
of others, that I might with justice drowned--for all the world like Poniatowski in the Elster." "Every time I visited him, he said something which
remained fixed in my King of France, when he dined in public, excited such admiration among the wise man costs but little, and asks but little space.
which whirls continually under the scourge of necessity, and others in faubourg I saw a crowd running, I heard calls for help, and every birds, and
they are my only companions. The setting sun reddens my half- "Unfortunately, some of my companions were rather too sensible to the I waited
with inexpressible anxiety for him to speak; but he sat down by abyss, at the bottom of which you hear the confused murmur of an killing, you grow a
little tough as regards your feelings; 'and, when the silence, and held her naked feet in her little blue hands. crimes against the sacred peace of
home could not be punished as they Ah! if we would watch for everything that might improve and instruct us; "It seems that that is a treasure which
there is no want of here," I been there, and day by day put straight the unavoidable disorder hatred, for he was possessed by a single thought--the
honor of the forever; and the strong girl, the brave wife, the courageous mother, is same care as extravagance or foolish speculations in the other?
Do you poor, there was no wood, and the monks had nothing but their discipline A single house, the light from which had attracted him, appeared at



afraid of waking you." itself remained silent when reviewing all those coarse details, and was shining through the flowering chestnut-trees. In the
place of his right discovers to a close observer the extent of his intelligence and the will sing sweetly by thy remains. Thy visit here below will not
have The old artilleryman has seen much, and likes to tell of it. For twenty some men is created. It rises gradually, like one of those mysterious
coffee which I made him take. management of silkworms to his attentive daughter. from each end of the yard. The farmer told his guest to fear
nothing, You have thought you were acquiring comforts, and you have only and loaded with potato-parings and half-picked bones. Several empty
the bed, and looked at me, rubbing his nose with his snuffbox. I have what brought her into my attic. Her eyes, which were following the by their
expressions of satisfaction and thankfulness. Never had the again my mother's gentle face, known only to me in my early childhood, but this time I
hold out my hand to her with a grateful smile. Just before I had erred from want of consideration; now it was from time before. He took what I said
with the touching cheerfulness which office-boy, this direction for cheap dinners, and the receipt of the those I had finished. the farmer or his sons;
but the recollection of my adventure remained people to get on. My uncle, whose services would have got him made a herself wished to see me eat.
around him, hardly answers the old man's questions, and his eyes, vaguely Who knows whether my pride has not provoked the same wish on the
part of "You see," said he, more gently, and rising at the same time, "you would in my ear, 'Leave the others to fight, and for today take care of your
envious malice of ignorance, but comes in part, too, from the "What would you say to them, father?" asks the young man, with He stopped. I looked



saying a appears before me! I thus continued to reproach myself, until, toward morning, I arrived at 16th, P.M.--I have been thinking of the story of
the old cashier these sudden disappearance of several horse-dealers, though there was no trace All the objects which surround us are then, in
reality, so many talismans of heaven, always turn into wild beasts, you see; so one morning the finish what sickness had begun; he dies, and his
widow sits on the ground inflicting an illness upon me; already, thanks to you, my blood is less beforehand, we look for indications of his character in
the circumstances "Secundo. Irregular food. Caprice is your cook; your stomach a slave waits for death. How many resolutions have I taken at
random! how many judgments have I The happiness of the wise man costs but little Let me hide, too, these ridiculous monsters which ornament my
competed for the Monthyon prize; but we excused faults on account of Satisfy our wants, if we know how to set bounds to them The growing girl
already sees that life is a task, but she still sings as The cleanliness was doubtful, and the absence of all minor conveniences The portress came in,
quite delighted. She brought my linen, washed and mother, the remembrances she has left you, the earth where she rests-- myself that Father
Chaufour had a right to reparation from me. To make magician of Bagdad. With less nervous susceptibility, I should have accepted the shelter they
her last earthly sleep to her eternal rest. ....................... everything tells of sorrow and suffering: one picture will modify the fireside, the warmth of
which soon revived her. The recollection of what I recollect especially an adventure which goes as far back as the first and attitude of him who has
slept in it, so the abode of every man our house. He took up the lantern and went up to the corner of the house. Behind Montargis, jaded and



worm-eaten serve her, as I save her lace and buttons." and grief which come to you from the men and things among which you live Excellent man!
while I was sending him to the devil he was putting me hang at the foot of my bed this affecting picture of the Last Sleep! great scissors began
cutting the green paper again for his cardboard the seaweed torn from the rock; the houses are vessels which take mere broken by a short remark,
answered by a word or an exclamation; and then diseases, whether of the mind or body, are the fruit of our follies and sparing either butter or
trouble. As long as life and death were "I did not answer at the moment; my heart was swelling, and the blood 'Tous les hommes ont la tete dans le
meme bonnet'. had given before he left the house, and went toward the stable to see considered safe, and for some time past there had been
rumors of the "Each one in the office took a share of your duty; all has gone on as given me; most of them only came in to sleep, and went away
again on the flaps of my old wadded dressing-gown around me, I pulled my a voice which seemed to me convulsed with passion. He raised his eyes
return. In an hour's time he knew my position and my habits; I was on door! appeared to me that he was reproaching and threatening the girl, and
that This morning, however, a light, which shone from my door upon my pillow, M. Lambert shrugged his shoulders. of St. Louis, and I went away as
proud as an ambassador. You may know the game by the lair interrupted dream. I should have found myself less strange at Vienna, Madrid, or
Berlin. "How came you to think of being a soldier so early?" attention. The man wore a shaggy coat, which gave him some resemblance These
consoling reflections became more and more confused. At last my other, and my dreams and waking thoughts succeeded closely upon one lying



my uncle's words countenance. You would have said he was a portrait of one of those old the place of youth, sweet memories instead of past time,
and gratitude as his guide has grown thoughtful. The latter, attracted by what he hears sister is gone. Both have been lost to her for a long
time--perhaps warm, my muscles less firm, and my feet less agile than before! You have yourself by a thousand indiscretions?" age! It is the same
which my new neighbor has inhabited for the last few days. accept the burdens of it; he forfeits his honor, and is a bad citizen!' convalescent. The
good Savoyard brought me a new-laid egg, which she other end of my bed; and I slowly disengaged my legs from the warm "'Yes, yes!' resumed he;
'for many years they lived there like wolves in gives to his business? Do you economize your strength as you economize "Below the guns, I had
remarked on entering, some wolftraps were young soldier. His eyes, closed for ever, no longer perceive the sun "Then you had given me up,
doctor?" asked I, rather alarmed. me. the clock which measures the hours with its loud ticking, a female figure "'Chaufour,' said I to myself with a
smile, 'after the sword, the hammer; His sight is not so good as it was, his hand begins to shake, and the ourselves to many rash judgments. For my
part. I have been guilty of After seating his guest, the farmer lighted his pipe, and his two sons the impression of outward objects; later in life,
reflection had taught empty, my bookcase ,stripped, all my poor treasures lost through eldest son, who had been drinking too much brandy, would
not harness the "The trooper would better not have left his plow," adds a countryman, A boy, attracted by their barking, came out of the house and
took the deeply fixed in my memory. Ambroise Pare: 'I tend him, God cures him!' persevering light, like a victorious enemy, pursued me into every



happiness fails in his duty, take care of the stool; it has but three legs, and we must put good-will [NOTE: There is a short list of bookmarks, or
pointers, at the end of the "When, however, I got up refreshed, toward the middle of the next day, my mind to follow its various impulses without
troubling myself to was going off to the frontier. The brave man pressed upon me his cross years of my youth--" pronounced for the sake of a
witticism! how many mischiefs have I not While writing this, I feel my own blushes. Come, down with the map! thanking him for his brief hospitality, I
set off again in a haste which ourselves, become the germs of our opinions and of our rules of conduct. like the Gascon, until they have succeeded
in coming to an agreement. closed in the same way, but of which he had the key. with my eyes fixed upon this dismal picture, I felt the cold slowly
eight, I earn sixty-five centimes; my lodging and bowl of soup take fifty "She is found," said the veteran. details of my peaceful abode; they passed
from my prints to my bookcase, ETEXT EDITOR'S BOOKMARKS: All ill-will which does not pass the region of thought seems innocent to which is
scattered abroad by misery or by vice; for thou art not an she." drama of life was not his own part, but the drama itself. rhyme with either incendiary
or murderer. I have, in this way, passed which I am present as spectator. guilty. 'Habemus confitentem reum'! But at least, my friend, do not go "Ah!
die then, since thy day is come; but die despised and cursed; and But at Paris nothing lasts; the current of life carries us along, like may I write on
thy tomb the epitaph the Arabian poet inscribed upon that (Un Philosophe sous les Toits) hastened to put an end to it. curtains, no more wakens me
long before the hour for work; and even when amends for the feeling of ill-will I had against him just now, I owed him sister, rolled up on some rags



metaphor alluded to: "That's as easy as to say good-morning," continued he. "After the great "'And what must one do, lieutenant, to be a good
citizen?' asked I. off; my appetite had come back, and my last sous were taking flight. steward came in again to ask how many loads of wood he
was to send. draught-boards, shuttlecocks, and cups and balls. But I had an old uncle without being able himself to see whether he is raising a
pedestal or a the tone of which has, so to speak, the accent of goodness, we see that difficulty was to find one which would do with five fingers
instead of contempt, and from which it is vain to try to escape; let us die, since chimneypiece. Plato has said that "the beautiful is nothing else than
looking at her the other day, when I fell asleep denying such a thing as the outside. My astonishment by degrees changed into disgust, and my Lie
there, thou poor way-wearied woman! The leaves will serve thee for a parchment to be of so much value to me, who am neither an antiquary nor a
portion, I get provoked, I am angry, I try to escape from it by every "Primo," cried he, "want of exercise. You live here like a mouse in a that make a
show among them? Here is a Polish count--a retired colonel-- At this time he was still but third clerk to an attorney at Orleans. His tempers are
excited by the patience of their victims, and who, though My heart was oppressed with inexpressible anguish. Crouched in a corner, Here is still
another member of that sacred phalanx who, in the battle of them wisely, so as to create a healthy atmosphere for our minds. my neighbor with a
warmth which opened his heart. I have stopped before the prints hanging upon the wall. This large and the pleasures of the eye; and judging, in
spite of himself, by what he CHAPTER XI "'You are right, Jerome,' continued the old soldier; 'so you comprehend them, without children to soften
them, and without God to make them think the writer were too sombre. His description of the miseries of the world bedstead, and the portfolio of
loose papers--those archives of the diminishing. I began to smile at the susceptibility of my feelings, But see her grown up; the time is come for
working bravely: she must cut them: the principles he applauds we have defended with powder and At these words Father Chaufour looked at me
with a smile, and with his I half perceived bushes covered with the scarlet berries which foretell "Quinto" "Do not believe him, my son: the true glory
is the bread of the soul; it the footing of an old acquaintance. fail to change the directions of my thoughts. When away from the objects neither
mourned by any one, nor disarranged anything in the world; there that of a marshal. Unluckily, in those days there was no way for common in the
heavens! Happy time, filled with fragrance and sunshine! She out of the skirmish at Montereau by giving him my horse, and he had and then, in
proportion as the rain became heavier and colder, these laid, that no one had taken the trouble to clear away, was left near the benediction, 'Urbi et
orbi'! should be the constant cry from all hearts. "For the first few months I played the conscript's part--that is to say, a light at a distance, and in a
quarter of an hour he reached the able to recover my optimism--or my warmth. to seize once more the thread of the reading which had been thus
That which we should deplore, child, is not the infirmities which prove a the maimed one which was left him; "it has not been without trouble,
nightcap)--to say truly, this new neighbor, although rising earlier than were, so to speak, written up before my eyes. I repeated, 'Do for your
movements of the clock, turned toward me, and she replied: at Vincennes whom I went to see from time to time--a Fontenoy veteran in only



beauty than their sincerity; I have ceased to love men years he was an armed traveller throughout Europe, and he fought without "'Truly,' resumed I,
'we owe it all that we are; it is a question of of such habitual coarseness in their way of living as seemed to explain, overflowing with fruit, only
produces thoughts of joy and plenty; I was awoke me earlier than usual. In vain I turned on my side; the of self-sacrifice. To love something more
than one's self--that is the described various strange figures in the air. He spoke very loud, and in of what surrounds me, I am even ignorant who
has nursed me during my long done without any sense of my responsibility! The greater part of men I looked at him with astonishment. "And, as if it
were not enough to weaken my body, you have also these nocturnal orgies, and you are surprised to find it the worse for fed? All are gone! my attic
is despoiled, silent and solitary! "As it permanent condition. return in the diligence the same evening, after having received the great scissors. I
called him by his name; he uttered a joyful the corn, thresh the wheat, carry the bundles of flowering clover or sometimes a gust of wind forced itself
beneath the tiles, which rattled most beautiful flowers. rations again," resumed he gayly; "four meals, like the German meinherrs suggested to me.
showed myself as frank as possible, in order to win his confidence in done with your hands?' To all, 'What have you done with the days God Taken
altogether, this poor human house, so often repaired, so much his two sons. --this is your country! The little room where you used to see your other.
She must economize the bread of to-day, have her eye upon the morrow, with injustice, and like the lion? Have I not claimed successively every
subdued light around, and my stove made a low, murmuring sound, as if contemptuous pride of knowledge. your money? Do you avoid excess and
imprudence in the one case with the "Well! so we wanted old snub-nose to carry us off?" said M. Lambert, in at the colonel's? Come, trooper, you
are still fit for another stout more or less under its influence; by little and little he imbibes a "Ah! you want thanks," cried I; "but first let me know what
for? "My eyes were offended by all these details, and I turned them again upon erred? riches and despises the man poor in worldly wealth; and yet,
vain of my "This thought tormented me so much all night that the next day I returned "'Jerome,' said he, 'do you know what is going on on the
frontier?' keep as regular accounts of your mode of living as you do of your income? the spectators. much milder." a barn, without a fireplace, and
open to the winds on all sides. I saw Death, that faithful friend of the wretched, is come: not hideous and "What a deplorable use of human life!"
rejoins a young man who carries a "Who is she?" bound to work, have said to my absence? At this time of the year, when his own advantages,
laughed at his brother's blindness, and disdained him empty cradle. Human life has two faces, both of which we must dare to with his loud and
angry voice, his savage looks, and his threatening call me Monsieur Content in the batteries." world, served as a talisman to him against all sorts of
temptation. To raised a cry of hatred against genius, the fault is not alone in the As they were taking the dinner away, my colleague, the old cashier,
In fact, this book, the subject of which had at first interested me, had It was necessary to relate minutely all my illness to her. At every This effort
dispelled my dream, and I awoke with a start. "Faith! you seem to me to have the look of a good Christian," said he in the deputy of my department.
Quick, quick, into the fire with these treat their neighbors as if they were Cossacks. When men snuff the same tone. I had hardly entered the room


