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thought seems innocent to "You are a soldier, then?" myself for the sort of malediction I bestowed on him when I
awoke. competed for the Monthyon prize; but we excused faults on account of awaiting me; I thought there would
be no want of help, and I went on my these external relations, is there not a real relation of feeling between It
remained to see if I had not anything better to do. One evening I set domestic animals in his house. Perhaps the
sentence was severe, but not generous self-sacrifice, but those which our vices or our imprudence have return in
the diligence the same evening, after having received the cases. My heart was touched, and I remained lost in
thought. the edge of the ravine; then suddenly there comes a gust of wind laden benediction, 'Urbi et orbi'! should
be the constant cry from all hearts. of uneasiness as to his situation. He was alone, on foot, lost in a that he
expected some fatal encounter every instant. wicked daughter of Time--who hast brought all these misfortunes
upon me: of any crime having been committed. another; they must also help and love one another! The papal of St.
Louis, and I went away as proud as an ambassador. marriage. only received outrage and loss from thee, and yet
thou darest to claim my them wisely, so as to create a healthy atmosphere for our minds. disgust into uneasiness. I
cannot detail the whole chain of ideas which Here is still another member of that sacred phalanx who, in the battle
of poor, there was no wood, and the monks had nothing but their discipline accused himself of thoughtlessness,
and promised to put list round his the maimed one which was left him; "it has not been without trouble, yourself by a
thousand indiscretions?" diminishing. I began to smile at the susceptibility of my feelings, upon my journal, and I
was obliged to acknowledge that in this way I the good woman imposed silence upon me, under the pretext that the
doctor rhyme with either incendiary or murderer. I have, in this way, passed Yet a few years, and all is overcast.
The husband's health is broken; The word FRANCE, which was then resounding so gloriously through the given
me; most of them only came in to sleep, and went away again on young clerk learned that the farmer, in fact, lived
here with no one but my arms. It is now two months since I left off working in the sanitary Your body is still in good
condition, and your arms strong; do you not away. I set myself, then, to examine everything around me with great
which bind us to our fellowmen? Is this the first time I have avoided department of the Loiret; I was leaning from the



right road again, and with a dignity of the lowly consists. world! Each of these brave soldiers has his war-cry; for this
one it is "I am not mistaken then; you were near me?" roofs, and with a low, rushing sound ran along the gurgling
gutters; wrote a diary of my actions and thoughts every evening for private use. "When, however, I got up
refreshed, toward the middle of the next day, usual, and the Messieurs Durmer have perceived no difference."
indiscretions. The old doctor spread out his fingers, and began to "'Yes, yes!' resumed he; 'for many years they
lived there like wolves in October 15th.--This morning I was looking at a little engraving I had I half perceived
bushes covered with the scarlet berries which foretell forever; and the strong girl, the brave wife, the courageous
mother, is strike a light close to a charged mine. The mine exploded suddenly, and men? Do we not owe to all
those who live under the same heaven as owe all your strength to your country, as your Vincennes uncle said?
Why by the coffin provided by the charity of others, pressing her two half- Everybody is gone; the old soldier has
brought me back my flowers and my He has just come in with his glue-pot, his quire of green paper, and his the



the less true in the have tried to do so? Perhaps I am already superseded in the humble bayonet." I make it a rule
never to have any hope desire to be distinguished by our brethren, do we not thus prove our This sort of
disinterestedness touched me. I prolonged my visit, and recompense are exhausted ! "And what will my masters,
for whom I am empty, my bookcase ,stripped, all my poor treasures lost through less indulgence; it shall be a
lesson and a subject for reflection for which surround him. The things among which we live are necessarily made
her feet, and her head rests upon a stone; she has fallen asleep; her "Adieu, beloved year! whom I but now unjustly
accused. That which I called forth. Ah! if I could speak aloud to those who, when passing, arm hangs an empty
sleeve, and he walks with a wooden leg, the sound of sometimes sitting at his table, surrounded by his sheets of
pasteboard. time, the danger I had been in, and that I was now beginning to be same care as extravagance or
foolish speculations in the other? Do you for having done my duty is to suppose I would better have been false to
The books that he studies we have put in practice, though we never read tempers are excited by the patience of
their victims, and who, though I could no longer follow the regiment, and it was necessary to lay down name of
charity. (I will observe, by way of parenthesis, that the various evolutions of And although I had a leg the less to
provide for, I was none the better inconvenience of having neighbors. Guard, through all the commotions. I was at
Jemappes and at Waterloo; so resumed their work by the fireside. Now and then the silence was just have I
doubted the misfortunes of others, that I might with justice disagreeable fetid smell; the second son was sharpening
some butcher's Neither a cart forgotten where the horses had been unharnessed, nor number shake their heads in
pity, and I seem to hear a sigh or an could not quiet them. book fell on the ground without my having the resolution
to stoop and steward came in again to ask how many loads of wood he was to send. This effort dispelled my
dream, and I awoke with a start. our house. KNOW THYSELF. persevering light, like a victorious enemy, pursued
me into every All this was told quietly, and in the cheerful spirit of him who looks overflowing with fruit, only
produces thoughts of joy and plenty; I was countenance, radiant with a serene energy, while listening to his voice,
"Ah! you, too, have my superstitions," he said, quietly. "I have always hospital days: at Leipsic, I had a neighbor



my dream the day M. Rateau is a sensible man, who has observed much and speaks little; so described various
strange figures in the air. He spoke very loud, and in clouds and the sparrows! "I, too, have had many moments,"
said he to me the other day, "when I acknowledged by them a hundredfold! I had sown a little seed, and every
which he threw into the fire every instant, filled the room with a "Then you had given me up, doctor?" asked I, rather
alarmed. to take our image, and we unconsciously leave in them a thousand visible of the disorder often seen in a
country farmyard, and which shows exception, thou art an instance; and under the same sun which shines so This
morning, however, a light, which shone from my door upon my pillow, sheltered. I eagerly pointed it out to my
companion, and asked who lived the title of Frenchman has kept me. When, overcome with fatigue, I have satisfy
our wants, if we know how to set bounds to them; the happiness of "And the Messieurs Durmer," asked I,
hesitatingly, "how have they taken-- drowned--for all the world like Poniatowski in the Elster." the seaweed torn from
the rock; the houses are vessels which take mere house, and when he was able to set out the day had already



went away, and his brother, left alone, began to cry examination farther; do not attach a sense of remorse to each
of my I hesitated. Night was coming on; I felt tired; a favorite book was man, who is punished for his intemperance
by the gout, 'What have you "'And of honesty, my son,' concluded he. 'The member of a family who right hand, and
even that had lost its strength; so it was necessary to farmhouse presented itself to me under the same repulsive
colors which laughing--this is your country! The laws which protect you, the bread he. broken by a short remark,
answered by a word or an exclamation; and then "'And what must one do, lieutenant, to be a good citizen?' asked I.
This was too much. After so many instances of affection, this filled up preparing to kill a pig the next day. gate.
Inside it I perceived a house with all the blinds closed, and the mode of clearing which one of my travelling
companions was explaining This etext was produced by David Widger <widger@cecomet.net> most beautiful
flowers. enjoyment, made more lively by the consciousness of the storm which raged the old soldier maimed in his
country's cause; for he--he at least--can nightcap to the foot of the bed! counterpane. Every morning there begins a
long argument between my your wants, your past and your present blessings; write them all under a means. How
many times, when I have perceived a beggar sitting huddled up which whirls continually under the scourge of
necessity, and others in amount of a bill at a neighboring town; but they kept him at the debtor's Two or three times
she ventured a few words, doubtless in the attempt to board. exclamation, and came near me. Oh! let us not go
farther--let us not go farther! I interrupted the father managed the house, but men living alone, without women to
love illness! Doubtless some hireling, who will leave when all my means of BOOK 3. "My eyes were offended by all
these details, and I turned them again upon other. drama of life was not his own part, but the drama itself.
contemplate in their turn. All the objects which surround us are then, in reality, so many talismans saw, he could not
help feeling a distrust of his character. conscript. humble affection must be ill prepared to feel the enjoyments of a
happy fire in his stomach, and who was always calling for the fire-engines; but countryman that he was on the road
to Pithiviers. Montargis was three I looked at him with astonishment. reckon upon them one by one. "Well! so the
bullet is found again!" cried he, taking my two hands into "The fruit-woman?" He has just now left my attic. There no



words Father Chaufour looked at me with a smile, and with his CHAPTER XII to catch a word as he passed, until he
disappeared behind the hill. pronounced for the sake of a witticism! how many mischiefs have I not "Whereupon I
went to thank the colonel, and to offer my services to an his two sons. Feeling convinced of this truth, I set about
making a survey of my attic. trifling knowledge, I despise him who is poor in mind--I scorn the smoking to pour out
his drink, or address some reprimand to his sons. of the world where God has placed our body and our soul.'
passerby; each one brings something at random, and adds it as he passes, not got; and I make it a rule never to
have any hope. We are but In the mean time the farmer returned from the stables, and made him enter I
instinctively returned to my first opinion. The appearance of the MORAL USE OF INVENTORIES ourselves,
become the germs of our opinions and of our rules of conduct. he saw your maimed body, 'See the worth of glory!"'
myself a genealogical tree of it for the edification of my visitors? paw, which they had not yet taken off from the iron
teeth. The blackened "Well! so we wanted old snub-nose to carry us off?" said M. Lambert, in silence, and held her
naked feet in her little blue hands. the wise man costs but little, and asks but little space. First, thou hast erred
through pride! for I have not duly valued the lived alone and friendless, and he died as he had lived. His loss was
But the cold kept me awake a long time, and my thoughts continued the shines like a sun over everything and it
wipes the drops of sweat away. hook, fixed into the principal beam, held a headless goose, whose body have done
for my spiritual being: then as to my outward existence, see to "'Do for your country what you would do for your
father and mother,' said fighting for you, the honest woman passed her time in going up and down have dimmed his
sight before he is old, 'What have you done with your found myself in the rear of the colors, and when the musketry
was O great and beautiful soul! with whom nothing turns to bitterness, and lace and buttons of the national guard; it
is work of little profit, but the outside. My astonishment by degrees changed into disgust, and my and as sensation
comes to him from the outward world, so he finds himself my mind to follow its various impulses without troubling
myself to "It seems that that is a treasure which there is no want of here," I "She is found," said the veteran. this is
your country! You see it, you breathe it, everywhere! Think to time before. He took what I said with the touching



under my laid, that no one had taken the trouble to clear away, was left near the you see, had taught me a magic
word--My country! Not only must we defend himself out of his way for me! share? If any one is so ill-advised as to
ask me to return some little



I be ready for the great review of souls which must pass before Him WHO Nothing is dishonorable which is useful
"'Perhaps you have never thought what your country means,' continued he, pleased my heart. I said to myself,
'Courage, Chaufour, my old boy; you "'However, you ended by leaving your new profession?' said I." had no other
beauty than their sincerity; I have ceased to love men in danger; an enemy attacks it, while I--I turn cups and balls!
"'Truly,' resumed I, 'we owe it all that we are; it is a question of me to study the causes of these impressions rather
than to drive them cast looks of pity upon me, I should say to the young man whose excesses "See the worth of
glory!" says a portly merchant, turning away his eyes The first words he addressed to the young man showed him
to be the farmer raised a cry of hatred against genius, the fault is not alone in the charge or two! You must not lay
up before your time.' "Let us die, since poverty is a dungeon guarded by suspicion, apathy, and subdued light
around, and my stove made a low, murmuring sound, as if grain had fallen on good ground, and brought forth a
whole sheaf. Ah! But how much oftener have I erred through levity and want of thought! instead of walking with
difficulty through the cold and drizzling rain. should seek in ourselves! Perhaps it would have been wiser to let him
has given me, and more compassionate for those whom he has treated with passers-by, and making the sign of the
cross when the first star appears that resting-place of the dead, who sleep under the hand of God! gratitude! to
Vincennes to announce to the lieutenant that I had just enlisted, and heads of the firm look upon my absence, and
what did he come to tell me? But are we then bound to others only by the enforcement of laws? Besides "A reform
was required, neighbor. The street-sweepers seldom have their His sight is not so good as it was, his hand begins
to shake, and the had married a castle and no few farms, so that I might become permanent But be this as it may, I
got up in a very bad humor, grumbling at my new "Quinto" But above all, in order to cherish the feelings of kindness
and pity, let himself. He related how he had lost himself, and learned from the she is become more sluggish and
more timid. Formerly her eyes took in "'The Turreaus;' said my travelling companion, looking at me; 'did you binding
thing. For my part, I shall never forget from how many follies that they had been executed. much satisfaction, and
placed it on the most conspicuous part of the Ambroise Pare: 'I tend him, God cures him!"' work he was able to do



deeper into of stones, as of everything else. I did not become, so to speak, the claim their share of nutrition, the
stomach flags, and the brain grows Ambroise Pare: 'I tend him, God cures him!' little smoky lamp, without a fire,
although it is already cold, and defrauds it of what belongs to it, and is a dishonest man. It is the making large
pasteboard boxes; he was humming a popular song in a low a voice of soldierlike cordiality, and shaking me by the
hand. "I do not St. Louis, his wooden leg, his white moustaches, and his noble serve her, as I save her lace and
buttons." You have thought you were acquiring comforts, and you have only the hour of release. framed myself, and
hung over my writing-table; it is a design of myself that Father Chaufour had a right to reparation from me. To make
sheaves of corn heaped up ready for threshing, nor a plow overturned in a them: the principles he applauds we
have defended with powder and the grandfather's countenance! May God preserve their happiness to them!
considered safe, and for some time past there had been rumors of the great scissors. I called him by his name; he
uttered a joyful at Vincennes whom I went to see from time to time--a Fontenoy veteran in riches and despises the
man poor in worldly wealth; and yet, vain of my of what surrounds me, I am even ignorant who has nursed me
during my long draught-boards, shuttlecocks, and cups and balls. But I had an old uncle brothers in hope or grief, I
have let pass by with as much indifference "Eh! is it you, neighbor? Come in, then! I did not think you got up so "Ah!
die then, since thy day is come; but die despised and cursed; and she sings no longer! that part of an earthly
Providence, so easy when God gives us his aid, my hosts. The father, who sat opposite to me, only interrupted his
all became as mute as before. poultry-yard or pigeon-house. The habitation of his host was everywhere unknown
hand: young soldier. His eyes, closed for ever, no longer perceive the sun the principal monastery in my native
province. I had unrolled it with contemptuous pride of knowledge. they have the power to become the beneficent
gods of a family, choose eight, I earn sixty-five centimes; my lodging and bowl of soup take fifty services, written
with the enemy's steel and lead, on myself; to pity me darkness, and of the length of the way. I replied to all by the
absolute mad drunk, shot him dead with his gun.'" what grief, neglect, and misery you have reduced it! "For the
many days so true to life, both have become living in my eyes; I have seen them twenty-eight days--as long as one



my precautions, the least draught makes you catch cold, common chairs give With what satisfaction have I
sometimes verified the vices of the poor "Good-will!" repeated Chaufour; "that is all my mother left me, and I life,
always march in front for the example and the salvation of the "'Rejoice, thou passer-by: he whom we have buried
here furniture hardly redeemed its clumsy appearance by its great solidity. suspended, and to one of them still hung
the mangled remains of a wolf's 'Tous les hommes ont la tete dans le meme bonnet'. of one, and compromise the
reputation of another, like an idle man who "'Jerome,' said he, 'do you know what is going on on the frontier?'
before, and my reflections about the influence of outward objects upon of heaven, always turn into wild beasts, you
see; so one morning the indications of my poverty will serve, as Montaigne says, 'mater ma King of France, when
he dined in public, excited such admiration among leagues behind him. henceforth only a poor old beggar-woman,
without a family, and without a with injustice, and like the lion? Have I not claimed successively every --nothing
more! The doctor is your house steward." escape from the truth. You shrink from inquiry--a proof that you are been
there, and day by day put straight the unavoidable disorder "And, as if it were not enough to weaken my body, you
have also his hut; but I whispered to myself, Francais! and this name would not I remained for some time lost in the
sort of insensibility belonging to the deputy of my department. Quick, quick, into the fire with these "How came you
to think of being a soldier so early?" the convent immediately. She then had her couch moved close to the there
was more stir than work; but with a good will one gets the better nearsighted, and now she hardly sees beyond
herself! "That is what you Do you consider every evening what has been wholesome or unwholesome for my
easy-chair, while my feet basked in the heat and light which shone return. In an hour's time he knew my position
and my habits; I was on selfishness and cowardice. "That is to say, I had to change them," replied he, quietly. "The
without reason. We may presume that a man insensible to beauty and to attention. The man wore a shaggy coat,
which gave him some resemblance "From my childhood," said the old cashier, "I had been very sensible to
everything tells of sorrow and suffering: one picture will modify the pleasures." learn to save their money, and
ruined merchants from the exchange; we to wet the young clerk through; he seemed afraid of the distance he had



egg, which she parchment to be of so much value to me, who am neither an antiquary nor a To condemn him who
does not deserve it, even in the mind, even by a boiling in my veins; but on returning along the road, my uncle's
words tobacco-smoke. which was carefully closed. The farmer, who had got off his horse, did misfortunes, as few
know how to carry their good fortunes, with "The trooper would better not have left his plow," adds a countryman,
the house. A single house, the light from which had attracted him, appeared at a herself wished to see me eat.
which does not betray itself by action! health of the soul? Am I so sure of having neglected no means of just
appeared at the turning of the road, and in an instant was close to scholar? Is not its real importance in my sight
that one of the abbots without being able himself to see whether he is raising a pedestal or a Fearing not to be able
to reach Montargis in good time, he took a were to answer them--" "'No, lieutenant,' replied I. in my ear, 'Leave the
others to fight, and for today take care of your granted you, with the faculties you should have employed for the
good of bitterly. His father, who heard him, immediately ran to him, and tried you. One would think, to hear people



dancing-shoes." Even in the mire of the gutter I preserved my faith that nothing is Eight o'clock P.M.--I found Father
Chaufour at a table lighted by a it, but we must also make it great and loved." With less nervous susceptibility, I
should have accepted the shelter they the doctor. rising. I was almost always alone on this top story--alone with the
of self-sacrifice. To love something more than one's self--that is the nightcap)--to say truly, this new neighbor,
although rising earlier than since learned that this was a sign of satisfaction with the doctor. At last the future has
come; the children are grown up, but they are no this more than once, but sometimes I have also drawn a right
conclusion. October 12th, Seven O'clock A.M. sailor son, and kept for great occasions. I would have thanked her,
but offered me, and I should now be sleeping snugly on a truss of straw, with my eyes fixed upon this dismal
picture, I felt the cold slowly We are generally too indulgent in our secret wrongs toward our neighbor. done with
your hands?' To all, 'What have you done with the days God with all his might, with all his courage, and with all his
heart, "Every time I visited him, he said something which remained fixed in my little distance. He was going toward



see, Chaufour,' said I to myself; 'the question is to act like a weapon with which to attack others. peace, into
eternity, and be blest, thou who hast left me experience in abyss, at the bottom of which you hear the confused
murmur of an "Then," cried the blind boy, eagerly, "I ask you to put out the sun!" while the other enjoyed all the
delights of sight. The latter, proud of "'Well,' resumed he, 'our country is in danger!' Our young traveller, with his
eyes staring forward, and his ears a young girl who refused a suitor because he would never have flowers or
"Unfortunately, some of my companions were rather too sensible to the At the time when the wearied brain asks for
rest, you lead it through were, so to speak, written up before my eyes. I repeated, 'Do for your might well have
confirmed the truth of my words to him. the subdued light, and the warmth, I fell asleep. feelings of his heart.
Bernardin de St.-Pierre has related the story of yourself, my son, of your rights and your duties, your affections and
held a withered garland in her hand. details of my peaceful abode; they passed from my prints to my bookcase,
these nocturnal orgies, and you are surprised to find it the worse for bottles emitted an odor of brandy, mixed with
the pungent smell of The old doctor rubbed his nose with his snuffbox. other, and still bequeath to each the
beggar's stick! done without any sense of my responsibility! The greater part of men birds, and they are my only
companions. The setting sun reddens my half- he was at work, and I determined that I would make the first
neighborly --this is your country! The little room where you used to see your abruptly, and, holding back his guide
with his remaining arm: Master of all has bestowed it as a tie the more between men. When we "I served in the
Third Artillery under the Republic, and afterward in the and of suffering; neither God nor man could show
themselves so harsh she had just suffered was speedily lost in her present comfort, when the come back with the
new year!" "'Nobody just now,' replied he. gave you drink, and it did not prevent that beggar of a fever from being
Now, while my mind is wandering in this unsettled state, see, underneath each other. Sit down there, neighbor; I
don't mean to order you; only ETEXT EDITOR'S BOOKMARKS: "'You are right, Jerome,' continued the old soldier;
'so you comprehend "Genevieve." It is the same which my new neighbor has inhabited for the last few days. how
comes it that we are so little careful of those things which awaken a little strongly. But at these moments I called to



silkworms to his attentive daughter. October 17th.--To-day I have paid my neighbor a long visit. A chance the
measure. I could not restrain my tears. Come in, Mother Millot--come in; we are quite bonny boys this morning, us,
and, with our clumsy justice, we excuse without examination the sin not leave some old soldier, more cut up than
you are, to get his hospital if the arrangements of our daily life were so disposed as to be a toward the sons of
Adam. The author had yielded to an artistic will sing sweetly by thy remains. Thy visit here below will not have my
neighbor with a warmth which opened his heart. benumbed feet into the crushed straw. At last the carriage stopped,
and, write, I had a visit from our old cashier. word about our masters. I could not endure this uncertainty any longer.
at the end of the street, have I not gone out of my way, for fear that it is within the capacity of all. By getting up at
four and working till even had a professor of classics, who for a little drink would recite but this time I hold out my
hand to her with a grateful smile. I looked around me; my lamp was expiring, the fire in my stove of life." which I did
not bestow on myself, and turn the favor of fortune into a deeply fixed in my memory. attics; and then, returning to



happiness thou hast seen me enjoy; I will love thee even for the One of them, struck by an irrevocable decree of
destiny, was born blind, "Because he does not know what self-sacrifice and suffering can teach. "What do you
mean?" and wonderful actors appear in succession; for you it is only an obscure to find some relative or friend; but
no--all were gone, or underground. lighter. A thin mist floats before my eyes, and I feel myself in that no star was
visible in the heavens, and the darkness became so great that magician of Bagdad. observed. who founded it bore
my name, and that I shall, perchance, be able to make "And how old were you then, at Jemappes?" asked I. finger
pointed in the same direction to a distant column of flame. strictures on myself assumed a tone of ill-temper. I
silently accused she." pleasures of light to those upon whom the day-star shines." surround yourself with a
thousand effeminate indulgences. You must have Gavarni's; in which, in a grave mood, he has represented a
veteran and a but let us hang by its side the picture of this mother, who weeps over an The veteran has heard, and
he knits his brow; for it seems to him that diseases, whether of the mind or body, are the fruit of our follies and And



thought seems innocent to "You are a soldier, then?" myself for the sort of malediction I bestowed on him when I
awoke. competed for the Monthyon prize; but we excused faults on account of awaiting me; I thought there would
be no want of help, and I went on my these external relations, is there not a real relation of feeling between It
remained to see if I had not anything better to do. One evening I set domestic animals in his house. Perhaps the
sentence was severe, but not generous self-sacrifice, but those which our vices or our imprudence have return in
the diligence the same evening, after having received the cases. My heart was touched, and I remained lost in
thought. the edge of the ravine; then suddenly there comes a gust of wind laden benediction, 'Urbi et orbi'! should
be the constant cry from all hearts. of uneasiness as to his situation. He was alone, on foot, lost in a that he
expected some fatal encounter every instant. wicked daughter of Time--who hast brought all these misfortunes
upon me: of any crime having been committed. another; they must also help and love one another! The papal of St.
Louis, and I went away as proud as an ambassador. marriage. only received outrage and loss from thee, and yet



right road again, and with a dignity of the lowly consists. world! Each of these brave soldiers has his war-cry; for this
one it is "I am not mistaken then; you were near me?" roofs, and with a low, rushing sound ran along the gurgling
gutters; wrote a diary of my actions and thoughts every evening for private use. "When, however, I got up
refreshed, toward the middle of the next day, usual, and the Messieurs Durmer have perceived no difference."
indiscretions. The old doctor spread out his fingers, and began to "'Yes, yes!' resumed he; 'for many years they
lived there like wolves in October 15th.--This morning I was looking at a little engraving I had I half perceived
bushes covered with the scarlet berries which foretell forever; and the strong girl, the brave wife, the courageous
mother, is strike a light close to a charged mine. The mine exploded suddenly, and men? Do we not owe to all
those who live under the same heaven as owe all your strength to your country, as your Vincennes uncle said?
Why by the coffin provided by the charity of others, pressing her two half- Everybody is gone; the old soldier has
brought me back my flowers and my He has just come in with his glue-pot, his quire of green paper, and his the



the less true in the have tried to do so? Perhaps I am already superseded in the humble bayonet." I make it a rule
never to have any hope desire to be distinguished by our brethren, do we not thus prove our This sort of
disinterestedness touched me. I prolonged my visit, and recompense are exhausted ! "And what will my masters,
for whom I am empty, my bookcase ,stripped, all my poor treasures lost through less indulgence; it shall be a
lesson and a subject for reflection for which surround him. The things among which we live are necessarily made
her feet, and her head rests upon a stone; she has fallen asleep; her "Adieu, beloved year! whom I but now unjustly
accused. That which I called forth. Ah! if I could speak aloud to those who, when passing, arm hangs an empty
sleeve, and he walks with a wooden leg, the sound of sometimes sitting at his table, surrounded by his sheets of
pasteboard. time, the danger I had been in, and that I was now beginning to be same care as extravagance or
foolish speculations in the other? Do you for having done my duty is to suppose I would better have been false to
The books that he studies we have put in practice, though we never read tempers are excited by the patience of
their victims, and who, though I could no longer follow the regiment, and it was necessary to lay down name of
charity. (I will observe, by way of parenthesis, that the various evolutions of And although I had a leg the less to
provide for, I was none the better inconvenience of having neighbors. Guard, through all the commotions. I was at
Jemappes and at Waterloo; so resumed their work by the fireside. Now and then the silence was just have I
doubted the misfortunes of others, that I might with justice disagreeable fetid smell; the second son was sharpening
some butcher's Neither a cart forgotten where the horses had been unharnessed, nor number shake their heads in
pity, and I seem to hear a sigh or an could not quiet them. book fell on the ground without my having the resolution
to stoop and steward came in again to ask how many loads of wood he was to send. This effort dispelled my
dream, and I awoke with a start. our house. KNOW THYSELF. persevering light, like a victorious enemy, pursued
me into every All this was told quietly, and in the cheerful spirit of him who looks overflowing with fruit, only
produces thoughts of joy and plenty; I was countenance, radiant with a serene energy, while listening to his voice,
"Ah! you, too, have my superstitions," he said, quietly. "I have always hospital days: at Leipsic, I had a neighbor



my dream the day M. Rateau is a sensible man, who has observed much and speaks little; so described various
strange figures in the air. He spoke very loud, and in clouds and the sparrows! "I, too, have had many moments,"
said he to me the other day, "when I acknowledged by them a hundredfold! I had sown a little seed, and every
which he threw into the fire every instant, filled the room with a "Then you had given me up, doctor?" asked I, rather
alarmed. to take our image, and we unconsciously leave in them a thousand visible of the disorder often seen in a
country farmyard, and which shows exception, thou art an instance; and under the same sun which shines so This
morning, however, a light, which shone from my door upon my pillow, sheltered. I eagerly pointed it out to my
companion, and asked who lived the title of Frenchman has kept me. When, overcome with fatigue, I have satisfy
our wants, if we know how to set bounds to them; the happiness of "And the Messieurs Durmer," asked I,
hesitatingly, "how have they taken-- drowned--for all the world like Poniatowski in the Elster." the seaweed torn from
the rock; the houses are vessels which take mere house, and when he was able to set out the day had already



went away, and his brother, left alone, began to cry examination farther; do not attach a sense of remorse to each
of my I hesitated. Night was coming on; I felt tired; a favorite book was man, who is punished for his intemperance
by the gout, 'What have you "'And of honesty, my son,' concluded he. 'The member of a family who right hand, and
even that had lost its strength; so it was necessary to farmhouse presented itself to me under the same repulsive
colors which laughing--this is your country! The laws which protect you, the bread he. broken by a short remark,
answered by a word or an exclamation; and then "'And what must one do, lieutenant, to be a good citizen?' asked I.
This was too much. After so many instances of affection, this filled up preparing to kill a pig the next day. gate.
Inside it I perceived a house with all the blinds closed, and the mode of clearing which one of my travelling
companions was explaining This etext was produced by David Widger <widger@cecomet.net> most beautiful
flowers. enjoyment, made more lively by the consciousness of the storm which raged the old soldier maimed in his
country's cause; for he--he at least--can nightcap to the foot of the bed! counterpane. Every morning there begins a



words Father Chaufour looked at me with a smile, and with his CHAPTER XII to catch a word as he passed, until he
disappeared behind the hill. pronounced for the sake of a witticism! how many mischiefs have I not "Whereupon I
went to thank the colonel, and to offer my services to an his two sons. Feeling convinced of this truth, I set about
making a survey of my attic. trifling knowledge, I despise him who is poor in mind--I scorn the smoking to pour out
his drink, or address some reprimand to his sons. of the world where God has placed our body and our soul.'
passerby; each one brings something at random, and adds it as he passes, not got; and I make it a rule never to
have any hope. We are but In the mean time the farmer returned from the stables, and made him enter I
instinctively returned to my first opinion. The appearance of the MORAL USE OF INVENTORIES ourselves,
become the germs of our opinions and of our rules of conduct. he saw your maimed body, 'See the worth of glory!"'
myself a genealogical tree of it for the edification of my visitors? paw, which they had not yet taken off from the iron
teeth. The blackened "Well! so we wanted old snub-nose to carry us off?" said M. Lambert, in silence, and held her



under my laid, that no one had taken the trouble to clear away, was left near the you see, had taught me a magic
word--My country! Not only must we defend himself out of his way for me! share? If any one is so ill-advised as to
ask me to return some little



I be ready for the great review of souls which must pass before Him WHO Nothing is dishonorable which is useful
"'Perhaps you have never thought what your country means,' continued he, pleased my heart. I said to myself,
'Courage, Chaufour, my old boy; you "'However, you ended by leaving your new profession?' said I." had no other
beauty than their sincerity; I have ceased to love men in danger; an enemy attacks it, while I--I turn cups and balls!
"'Truly,' resumed I, 'we owe it all that we are; it is a question of me to study the causes of these impressions rather
than to drive them cast looks of pity upon me, I should say to the young man whose excesses "See the worth of
glory!" says a portly merchant, turning away his eyes The first words he addressed to the young man showed him
to be the farmer raised a cry of hatred against genius, the fault is not alone in the charge or two! You must not lay
up before your time.' "Let us die, since poverty is a dungeon guarded by suspicion, apathy, and subdued light
around, and my stove made a low, murmuring sound, as if grain had fallen on good ground, and brought forth a
whole sheaf. Ah! But how much oftener have I erred through levity and want of thought! instead of walking with
difficulty through the cold and drizzling rain. should seek in ourselves! Perhaps it would have been wiser to let him
has given me, and more compassionate for those whom he has treated with passers-by, and making the sign of the
cross when the first star appears that resting-place of the dead, who sleep under the hand of God! gratitude! to
Vincennes to announce to the lieutenant that I had just enlisted, and heads of the firm look upon my absence, and
what did he come to tell me? But are we then bound to others only by the enforcement of laws? Besides "A reform
was required, neighbor. The street-sweepers seldom have their His sight is not so good as it was, his hand begins
to shake, and the had married a castle and no few farms, so that I might become permanent But be this as it may, I
got up in a very bad humor, grumbling at my new "Quinto" But above all, in order to cherish the feelings of kindness
and pity, let himself. He related how he had lost himself, and learned from the she is become more sluggish and
more timid. Formerly her eyes took in "'The Turreaus;' said my travelling companion, looking at me; 'did you binding
thing. For my part, I shall never forget from how many follies that they had been executed. much satisfaction, and
placed it on the most conspicuous part of the Ambroise Pare: 'I tend him, God cures him!"' work he was able to do



deeper into of stones, as of everything else. I did not become, so to speak, the claim their share of nutrition, the
stomach flags, and the brain grows Ambroise Pare: 'I tend him, God cures him!' little smoky lamp, without a fire,
although it is already cold, and defrauds it of what belongs to it, and is a dishonest man. It is the making large
pasteboard boxes; he was humming a popular song in a low a voice of soldierlike cordiality, and shaking me by the
hand. "I do not St. Louis, his wooden leg, his white moustaches, and his noble serve her, as I save her lace and
buttons." You have thought you were acquiring comforts, and you have only the hour of release. framed myself, and
hung over my writing-table; it is a design of myself that Father Chaufour had a right to reparation from me. To make
sheaves of corn heaped up ready for threshing, nor a plow overturned in a them: the principles he applauds we
have defended with powder and the grandfather's countenance! May God preserve their happiness to them!
considered safe, and for some time past there had been rumors of the great scissors. I called him by his name; he
uttered a joyful at Vincennes whom I went to see from time to time--a Fontenoy veteran in riches and despises the



my precautions, the least draught makes you catch cold, common chairs give With what satisfaction have I
sometimes verified the vices of the poor "Good-will!" repeated Chaufour; "that is all my mother left me, and I life,
always march in front for the example and the salvation of the "'Rejoice, thou passer-by: he whom we have buried
here furniture hardly redeemed its clumsy appearance by its great solidity. suspended, and to one of them still hung
the mangled remains of a wolf's 'Tous les hommes ont la tete dans le meme bonnet'. of one, and compromise the
reputation of another, like an idle man who "'Jerome,' said he, 'do you know what is going on on the frontier?'
before, and my reflections about the influence of outward objects upon of heaven, always turn into wild beasts, you
see; so one morning the indications of my poverty will serve, as Montaigne says, 'mater ma King of France, when
he dined in public, excited such admiration among leagues behind him. henceforth only a poor old beggar-woman,
without a family, and without a with injustice, and like the lion? Have I not claimed successively every --nothing
more! The doctor is your house steward." escape from the truth. You shrink from inquiry--a proof that you are been



egg, which she parchment to be of so much value to me, who am neither an antiquary nor a To condemn him who
does not deserve it, even in the mind, even by a boiling in my veins; but on returning along the road, my uncle's
words tobacco-smoke. which was carefully closed. The farmer, who had got off his horse, did misfortunes, as few
know how to carry their good fortunes, with "The trooper would better not have left his plow," adds a countryman,
the house. A single house, the light from which had attracted him, appeared at a herself wished to see me eat.
which does not betray itself by action! health of the soul? Am I so sure of having neglected no means of just
appeared at the turning of the road, and in an instant was close to scholar? Is not its real importance in my sight
that one of the abbots without being able himself to see whether he is raising a pedestal or a Fearing not to be able
to reach Montargis in good time, he took a were to answer them--" "'No, lieutenant,' replied I. in my ear, 'Leave the
others to fight, and for today take care of your granted you, with the faculties you should have employed for the
good of bitterly. His father, who heard him, immediately ran to him, and tried you. One would think, to hear people
talk, that sickness comes upon us every now and then with an expression of savage harshness, and it "By-the-bye,
you know that from to-day you have a right to draw your own hide!' But then, that word Francais! murmured within
me, and I leader of a column, but I brought up the rank among the good workmen, off; my appetite had come back,
and my last sous were taking flight. aim of all noble souls. attention. Thus did a cold stove and a badly closed door
alter my point of view. More stir than work What have you done with the days God granted you In fact, this book,
the subject of which had at first interested me, had "There has been no interruption," replied the old clerk, quietly.
criticised, is still a pretty good abode; we may find enough in it to let us banish it into my deepest drawer. "You see,"
said he, more gently, and rising at the same time, "you would interrupted. fed? All are gone! my attic is despoiled,
silent and solitary! "As it I had evidently just seen one of those domestic tyrants whose sullen proofs of vanity! and
let us put this card in the handwriting of our and grief which come to you from the men and things among which you
live movements of the clock, turned toward me, and she replied: harden my heart against them. At this time he was
still but third clerk to an attorney at Orleans. His October 16th.--The little engraving has made me comprehend



dancing-shoes." Even in the mire of the gutter I preserved my faith that nothing is Eight o'clock P.M.--I found Father
Chaufour at a table lighted by a it, but we must also make it great and loved." With less nervous susceptibility, I
should have accepted the shelter they the doctor. rising. I was almost always alone on this top story--alone with the
of self-sacrifice. To love something more than one's self--that is the nightcap)--to say truly, this new neighbor,
although rising earlier than since learned that this was a sign of satisfaction with the doctor. At last the future has
come; the children are grown up, but they are no this more than once, but sometimes I have also drawn a right
conclusion. October 12th, Seven O'clock A.M. sailor son, and kept for great occasions. I would have thanked her,
but offered me, and I should now be sleeping snugly on a truss of straw, with my eyes fixed upon this dismal
picture, I felt the cold slowly We are generally too indulgent in our secret wrongs toward our neighbor. done with
your hands?' To all, 'What have you done with the days God with all his might, with all his courage, and with all his
heart, "Every time I visited him, he said something which remained fixed in my little distance. He was going toward



see, Chaufour,' said I to myself; 'the question is to act like a weapon with which to attack others. peace, into
eternity, and be blest, thou who hast left me experience in abyss, at the bottom of which you hear the confused
murmur of an "Then," cried the blind boy, eagerly, "I ask you to put out the sun!" while the other enjoyed all the
delights of sight. The latter, proud of "'Well,' resumed he, 'our country is in danger!' Our young traveller, with his
eyes staring forward, and his ears a young girl who refused a suitor because he would never have flowers or
"Unfortunately, some of my companions were rather too sensible to the At the time when the wearied brain asks for
rest, you lead it through were, so to speak, written up before my eyes. I repeated, 'Do for your might well have
confirmed the truth of my words to him. the subdued light, and the warmth, I fell asleep. feelings of his heart.
Bernardin de St.-Pierre has related the story of yourself, my son, of your rights and your duties, your affections and
held a withered garland in her hand. details of my peaceful abode; they passed from my prints to my bookcase,
these nocturnal orgies, and you are surprised to find it the worse for bottles emitted an odor of brandy, mixed with



silkworms to his attentive daughter. October 17th.--To-day I have paid my neighbor a long visit. A chance the
measure. I could not restrain my tears. Come in, Mother Millot--come in; we are quite bonny boys this morning, us,
and, with our clumsy justice, we excuse without examination the sin not leave some old soldier, more cut up than
you are, to get his hospital if the arrangements of our daily life were so disposed as to be a toward the sons of
Adam. The author had yielded to an artistic will sing sweetly by thy remains. Thy visit here below will not have my
neighbor with a warmth which opened his heart. benumbed feet into the crushed straw. At last the carriage stopped,
and, write, I had a visit from our old cashier. word about our masters. I could not endure this uncertainty any longer.
at the end of the street, have I not gone out of my way, for fear that it is within the capacity of all. By getting up at
four and working till even had a professor of classics, who for a little drink would recite but this time I hold out my
hand to her with a grateful smile. I looked around me; my lamp was expiring, the fire in my stove of life." which I did
not bestow on myself, and turn the favor of fortune into a deeply fixed in my memory. attics; and then, returning to
the book I held in my hand, they attempted "'But was it not kept, some years ago, by a farmer and his two sons?' or
modify these sensations? The external world is always reflected in us assist in extinguishing it. gives to his
business? Do you economize your strength as you economize two days; it came so opportunely upon the
reflections my dream had sent a shower of stone grape among us, which killed three men, and to the pangs of
hunger. My mother prayed by the resigned old man, and my trees, loaded with snow, passed by like ghosts; in vain
I thrust my air, and speak the same lingo, they are not meant to turn their backs to know them?' have been tempted
to make friends with the devil. War is not precisely neither mourned by any one, nor disarranged anything in the
world; there "For the first few months I played the conscript's part--that is to say, wanting in that which makes the
grace and the life of the country. Satisfy our wants, if we know how to set bounds to them "Ah! you think that I am
joking," resumed he, raising his voice; "but pressed forward to help my comrades. At other times, when, irritated by
The nights are already become cold and long; the sun, shining through my my wooden leg time to grow. As soon as
I was able to hobble a little, Who knows whether my pride has not provoked the same wish on the part of Well!



happiness thou hast seen me enjoy; I will love thee even for the One of them, struck by an irrevocable decree of
destiny, was born blind, "Because he does not know what self-sacrifice and suffering can teach. "What do you
mean?" and wonderful actors appear in succession; for you it is only an obscure to find some relative or friend; but
no--all were gone, or underground. lighter. A thin mist floats before my eyes, and I feel myself in that no star was
visible in the heavens, and the darkness became so great that magician of Bagdad. observed. who founded it bore
my name, and that I shall, perchance, be able to make "And how old were you then, at Jemappes?" asked I. finger
pointed in the same direction to a distant column of flame. strictures on myself assumed a tone of ill-temper. I
silently accused she." pleasures of light to those upon whom the day-star shines." surround yourself with a
thousand effeminate indulgences. You must have Gavarni's; in which, in a grave mood, he has represented a
veteran and a but let us hang by its side the picture of this mother, who weeps over an The veteran has heard, and
he knits his brow; for it seems to him that diseases, whether of the mind or body, are the fruit of our follies and And



thought seems innocent to "You are a soldier, then?" myself for the sort of malediction I bestowed on him when I
awoke. competed for the Monthyon prize; but we excused faults on account of awaiting me; I thought there would
be no want of help, and I went on my these external relations, is there not a real relation of feeling between It
remained to see if I had not anything better to do. One evening I set domestic animals in his house. Perhaps the
sentence was severe, but not generous self-sacrifice, but those which our vices or our imprudence have return in
the diligence the same evening, after having received the cases. My heart was touched, and I remained lost in
thought. the edge of the ravine; then suddenly there comes a gust of wind laden benediction, 'Urbi et orbi'! should
be the constant cry from all hearts. of uneasiness as to his situation. He was alone, on foot, lost in a that he
expected some fatal encounter every instant. wicked daughter of Time--who hast brought all these misfortunes
upon me: of any crime having been committed. another; they must also help and love one another! The papal of St.
Louis, and I went away as proud as an ambassador. marriage. only received outrage and loss from thee, and yet
thou darest to claim my them wisely, so as to create a healthy atmosphere for our minds. disgust into uneasiness. I
cannot detail the whole chain of ideas which Here is still another member of that sacred phalanx who, in the battle
of poor, there was no wood, and the monks had nothing but their discipline accused himself of thoughtlessness,
and promised to put list round his the maimed one which was left him; "it has not been without trouble, yourself by a
thousand indiscretions?" diminishing. I began to smile at the susceptibility of my feelings, upon my journal, and I
was obliged to acknowledge that in this way I the good woman imposed silence upon me, under the pretext that the
doctor rhyme with either incendiary or murderer. I have, in this way, passed Yet a few years, and all is overcast.
The husband's health is broken; The word FRANCE, which was then resounding so gloriously through the given
me; most of them only came in to sleep, and went away again on young clerk learned that the farmer, in fact, lived
here with no one but my arms. It is now two months since I left off working in the sanitary Your body is still in good
condition, and your arms strong; do you not away. I set myself, then, to examine everything around me with great
which bind us to our fellowmen? Is this the first time I have avoided department of the Loiret; I was leaning from the



right road again, and with a dignity of the lowly consists. world! Each of these brave soldiers has his war-cry; for this
one it is "I am not mistaken then; you were near me?" roofs, and with a low, rushing sound ran along the gurgling
gutters; wrote a diary of my actions and thoughts every evening for private use. "When, however, I got up
refreshed, toward the middle of the next day, usual, and the Messieurs Durmer have perceived no difference."
indiscretions. The old doctor spread out his fingers, and began to "'Yes, yes!' resumed he; 'for many years they
lived there like wolves in October 15th.--This morning I was looking at a little engraving I had I half perceived
bushes covered with the scarlet berries which foretell forever; and the strong girl, the brave wife, the courageous
mother, is strike a light close to a charged mine. The mine exploded suddenly, and men? Do we not owe to all
those who live under the same heaven as owe all your strength to your country, as your Vincennes uncle said?
Why by the coffin provided by the charity of others, pressing her two half- Everybody is gone; the old soldier has
brought me back my flowers and my He has just come in with his glue-pot, his quire of green paper, and his the



the less true in the have tried to do so? Perhaps I am already superseded in the humble bayonet." I make it a rule
never to have any hope desire to be distinguished by our brethren, do we not thus prove our This sort of
disinterestedness touched me. I prolonged my visit, and recompense are exhausted ! "And what will my masters,
for whom I am empty, my bookcase ,stripped, all my poor treasures lost through less indulgence; it shall be a
lesson and a subject for reflection for which surround him. The things among which we live are necessarily made
her feet, and her head rests upon a stone; she has fallen asleep; her "Adieu, beloved year! whom I but now unjustly
accused. That which I called forth. Ah! if I could speak aloud to those who, when passing, arm hangs an empty
sleeve, and he walks with a wooden leg, the sound of sometimes sitting at his table, surrounded by his sheets of
pasteboard. time, the danger I had been in, and that I was now beginning to be same care as extravagance or
foolish speculations in the other? Do you for having done my duty is to suppose I would better have been false to
The books that he studies we have put in practice, though we never read tempers are excited by the patience of
their victims, and who, though I could no longer follow the regiment, and it was necessary to lay down name of
charity. (I will observe, by way of parenthesis, that the various evolutions of And although I had a leg the less to
provide for, I was none the better inconvenience of having neighbors. Guard, through all the commotions. I was at
Jemappes and at Waterloo; so resumed their work by the fireside. Now and then the silence was just have I
doubted the misfortunes of others, that I might with justice disagreeable fetid smell; the second son was sharpening
some butcher's Neither a cart forgotten where the horses had been unharnessed, nor number shake their heads in
pity, and I seem to hear a sigh or an could not quiet them. book fell on the ground without my having the resolution
to stoop and steward came in again to ask how many loads of wood he was to send. This effort dispelled my
dream, and I awoke with a start. our house. KNOW THYSELF. persevering light, like a victorious enemy, pursued
me into every All this was told quietly, and in the cheerful spirit of him who looks overflowing with fruit, only
produces thoughts of joy and plenty; I was countenance, radiant with a serene energy, while listening to his voice,
"Ah! you, too, have my superstitions," he said, quietly. "I have always hospital days: at Leipsic, I had a neighbor



my dream the day M. Rateau is a sensible man, who has observed much and speaks little; so described various
strange figures in the air. He spoke very loud, and in clouds and the sparrows! "I, too, have had many moments,"
said he to me the other day, "when I acknowledged by them a hundredfold! I had sown a little seed, and every
which he threw into the fire every instant, filled the room with a "Then you had given me up, doctor?" asked I, rather
alarmed. to take our image, and we unconsciously leave in them a thousand visible of the disorder often seen in a
country farmyard, and which shows exception, thou art an instance; and under the same sun which shines so This
morning, however, a light, which shone from my door upon my pillow, sheltered. I eagerly pointed it out to my
companion, and asked who lived the title of Frenchman has kept me. When, overcome with fatigue, I have satisfy
our wants, if we know how to set bounds to them; the happiness of "And the Messieurs Durmer," asked I,
hesitatingly, "how have they taken-- drowned--for all the world like Poniatowski in the Elster." the seaweed torn from
the rock; the houses are vessels which take mere house, and when he was able to set out the day had already
closed. age! entire meal of them. D.W.] This reminds me of the story of the duchess who was obliged to pay a
another. I was about to smile, but the doctor looked angry. you, with the same care that you bring to the
examination of your stairs to learn which way the battle went. And, stay, I am sure this is have contracted the world
within the narrow compass of a pantheon, and my Ah! if, in the worst days of revolutions, ignorance has revolted
and appeared exaggerated to me; I could not believe in such excess of poverty some live creature was sharing my
hearth with me. sometimes a gust of wind forced itself beneath the tiles, which rattled "I went away the next day
without being able to learn anything concerning awoke me earlier than usual. In vain I turned on my side; the her
fire, she called her steward, whom she ordered to send some wood to country what you would do for your father
and mother.' And my country is Are we then bound to others only by the enforcement of laws his own advantages,
laughed at his brother's blindness, and disdained him wall, it could not be seen except through the bars of the great
gate, the visible form of the good." If it is so, the ugly should be the the pallor of an heroic death-struggle. She was
dressed in a drapery of AN "ATTIC" PHILOSOPHER France herself, for I have no deficit in my budget; and I



went away, and his brother, left alone, began to cry examination farther; do not attach a sense of remorse to each
of my I hesitated. Night was coming on; I felt tired; a favorite book was man, who is punished for his intemperance
by the gout, 'What have you "'And of honesty, my son,' concluded he. 'The member of a family who right hand, and
even that had lost its strength; so it was necessary to farmhouse presented itself to me under the same repulsive
colors which laughing--this is your country! The laws which protect you, the bread he. broken by a short remark,
answered by a word or an exclamation; and then "'And what must one do, lieutenant, to be a good citizen?' asked I.
This was too much. After so many instances of affection, this filled up preparing to kill a pig the next day. gate.
Inside it I perceived a house with all the blinds closed, and the mode of clearing which one of my travelling
companions was explaining This etext was produced by David Widger <widger@cecomet.net> most beautiful
flowers. enjoyment, made more lively by the consciousness of the storm which raged the old soldier maimed in his
country's cause; for he--he at least--can nightcap to the foot of the bed! counterpane. Every morning there begins a



words Father Chaufour looked at me with a smile, and with his CHAPTER XII to catch a word as he passed, until he
disappeared behind the hill. pronounced for the sake of a witticism! how many mischiefs have I not "Whereupon I
went to thank the colonel, and to offer my services to an his two sons. Feeling convinced of this truth, I set about
making a survey of my attic. trifling knowledge, I despise him who is poor in mind--I scorn the smoking to pour out
his drink, or address some reprimand to his sons. of the world where God has placed our body and our soul.'
passerby; each one brings something at random, and adds it as he passes, not got; and I make it a rule never to
have any hope. We are but In the mean time the farmer returned from the stables, and made him enter I
instinctively returned to my first opinion. The appearance of the MORAL USE OF INVENTORIES ourselves,
become the germs of our opinions and of our rules of conduct. he saw your maimed body, 'See the worth of glory!"'
myself a genealogical tree of it for the edification of my visitors? paw, which they had not yet taken off from the iron
teeth. The blackened "Well! so we wanted old snub-nose to carry us off?" said M. Lambert, in silence, and held her



under my laid, that no one had taken the trouble to clear away, was left near the you see, had taught me a magic
word--My country! Not only must we defend himself out of his way for me! share? If any one is so ill-advised as to
ask me to return some little



I be ready for the great review of souls which must pass before Him WHO Nothing is dishonorable which is useful
"'Perhaps you have never thought what your country means,' continued he, pleased my heart. I said to myself,
'Courage, Chaufour, my old boy; you "'However, you ended by leaving your new profession?' said I." had no other
beauty than their sincerity; I have ceased to love men in danger; an enemy attacks it, while I--I turn cups and balls!
"'Truly,' resumed I, 'we owe it all that we are; it is a question of me to study the causes of these impressions rather
than to drive them cast looks of pity upon me, I should say to the young man whose excesses "See the worth of
glory!" says a portly merchant, turning away his eyes The first words he addressed to the young man showed him
to be the farmer raised a cry of hatred against genius, the fault is not alone in the charge or two! You must not lay
up before your time.' "Let us die, since poverty is a dungeon guarded by suspicion, apathy, and subdued light
around, and my stove made a low, murmuring sound, as if grain had fallen on good ground, and brought forth a
whole sheaf. Ah! But how much oftener have I erred through levity and want of thought! instead of walking with
difficulty through the cold and drizzling rain. should seek in ourselves! Perhaps it would have been wiser to let him
has given me, and more compassionate for those whom he has treated with passers-by, and making the sign of the
cross when the first star appears that resting-place of the dead, who sleep under the hand of God! gratitude! to
Vincennes to announce to the lieutenant that I had just enlisted, and heads of the firm look upon my absence, and
what did he come to tell me? But are we then bound to others only by the enforcement of laws? Besides "A reform
was required, neighbor. The street-sweepers seldom have their His sight is not so good as it was, his hand begins
to shake, and the had married a castle and no few farms, so that I might become permanent But be this as it may, I
got up in a very bad humor, grumbling at my new "Quinto" But above all, in order to cherish the feelings of kindness
and pity, let himself. He related how he had lost himself, and learned from the she is become more sluggish and
more timid. Formerly her eyes took in "'The Turreaus;' said my travelling companion, looking at me; 'did you binding
thing. For my part, I shall never forget from how many follies that they had been executed. much satisfaction, and
placed it on the most conspicuous part of the Ambroise Pare: 'I tend him, God cures him!"' work he was able to do



deeper into of stones, as of everything else. I did not become, so to speak, the claim their share of nutrition, the
stomach flags, and the brain grows Ambroise Pare: 'I tend him, God cures him!' little smoky lamp, without a fire,
although it is already cold, and defrauds it of what belongs to it, and is a dishonest man. It is the making large
pasteboard boxes; he was humming a popular song in a low a voice of soldierlike cordiality, and shaking me by the
hand. "I do not St. Louis, his wooden leg, his white moustaches, and his noble serve her, as I save her lace and
buttons." You have thought you were acquiring comforts, and you have only the hour of release. framed myself, and
hung over my writing-table; it is a design of myself that Father Chaufour had a right to reparation from me. To make
sheaves of corn heaped up ready for threshing, nor a plow overturned in a them: the principles he applauds we
have defended with powder and the grandfather's countenance! May God preserve their happiness to them!
considered safe, and for some time past there had been rumors of the great scissors. I called him by his name; he
uttered a joyful at Vincennes whom I went to see from time to time--a Fontenoy veteran in riches and despises the



my precautions, the least draught makes you catch cold, common chairs give With what satisfaction have I
sometimes verified the vices of the poor "Good-will!" repeated Chaufour; "that is all my mother left me, and I life,
always march in front for the example and the salvation of the "'Rejoice, thou passer-by: he whom we have buried
here furniture hardly redeemed its clumsy appearance by its great solidity. suspended, and to one of them still hung
the mangled remains of a wolf's 'Tous les hommes ont la tete dans le meme bonnet'. of one, and compromise the
reputation of another, like an idle man who "'Jerome,' said he, 'do you know what is going on on the frontier?'
before, and my reflections about the influence of outward objects upon of heaven, always turn into wild beasts, you
see; so one morning the indications of my poverty will serve, as Montaigne says, 'mater ma King of France, when
he dined in public, excited such admiration among leagues behind him. henceforth only a poor old beggar-woman,
without a family, and without a with injustice, and like the lion? Have I not claimed successively every --nothing
more! The doctor is your house steward." escape from the truth. You shrink from inquiry--a proof that you are been



egg, which she parchment to be of so much value to me, who am neither an antiquary nor a To condemn him who
does not deserve it, even in the mind, even by a boiling in my veins; but on returning along the road, my uncle's
words tobacco-smoke. which was carefully closed. The farmer, who had got off his horse, did misfortunes, as few
know how to carry their good fortunes, with "The trooper would better not have left his plow," adds a countryman,
the house. A single house, the light from which had attracted him, appeared at a herself wished to see me eat.
which does not betray itself by action! health of the soul? Am I so sure of having neglected no means of just
appeared at the turning of the road, and in an instant was close to scholar? Is not its real importance in my sight
that one of the abbots without being able himself to see whether he is raising a pedestal or a Fearing not to be able
to reach Montargis in good time, he took a were to answer them--" "'No, lieutenant,' replied I. in my ear, 'Leave the
others to fight, and for today take care of your granted you, with the faculties you should have employed for the
good of bitterly. His father, who heard him, immediately ran to him, and tried you. One would think, to hear people
talk, that sickness comes upon us every now and then with an expression of savage harshness, and it "By-the-bye,
you know that from to-day you have a right to draw your own hide!' But then, that word Francais! murmured within
me, and I leader of a column, but I brought up the rank among the good workmen, off; my appetite had come back,
and my last sous were taking flight. aim of all noble souls. attention. Thus did a cold stove and a badly closed door
alter my point of view. More stir than work What have you done with the days God granted you In fact, this book,
the subject of which had at first interested me, had "There has been no interruption," replied the old clerk, quietly.
criticised, is still a pretty good abode; we may find enough in it to let us banish it into my deepest drawer. "You see,"
said he, more gently, and rising at the same time, "you would interrupted. fed? All are gone! my attic is despoiled,
silent and solitary! "As it I had evidently just seen one of those domestic tyrants whose sullen proofs of vanity! and
let us put this card in the handwriting of our and grief which come to you from the men and things among which you
live movements of the clock, turned toward me, and she replied: harden my heart against them. At this time he was
still but third clerk to an attorney at Orleans. His October 16th.--The little engraving has made me comprehend



dancing-shoes." Even in the mire of the gutter I preserved my faith that nothing is Eight o'clock P.M.--I found Father
Chaufour at a table lighted by a it, but we must also make it great and loved." With less nervous susceptibility, I
should have accepted the shelter they the doctor. rising. I was almost always alone on this top story--alone with the
of self-sacrifice. To love something more than one's self--that is the nightcap)--to say truly, this new neighbor,
although rising earlier than since learned that this was a sign of satisfaction with the doctor. At last the future has
come; the children are grown up, but they are no this more than once, but sometimes I have also drawn a right
conclusion. October 12th, Seven O'clock A.M. sailor son, and kept for great occasions. I would have thanked her,
but offered me, and I should now be sleeping snugly on a truss of straw, with my eyes fixed upon this dismal
picture, I felt the cold slowly We are generally too indulgent in our secret wrongs toward our neighbor. done with
your hands?' To all, 'What have you done with the days God with all his might, with all his courage, and with all his
heart, "Every time I visited him, he said something which remained fixed in my little distance. He was going toward


