
could be made of the provocation
offered by the lieutenant when ono
could vote only u|bo«t a gesture,
without explanation or reservation"'
Had Boussard been guilty of an act
contrary to discipline 9 What an-
swer could one make to that diy
and bruUil qjuestfon which would not
bo a sentence of death '"" i'os.sibly
the pre^ideni 's discret lonai v power
might pei nut a different result by
limiting Ihe accusation to blows in-
flicted, and then the answer would
be negative and the result acquittal

But our mouths weie closed, we
wereat Chc\erdier s mercy, and one
by one, beginning with the least m
rank, as if under the pressure of
fatality, we bowed our heads m ac-
quiescence.

'Recalled, Boussard listened to his
sentence without a shudder, turned
in military fashion, and witha firm
step rejoined his escort, who handed
him over to the guard. lie was
confined in a small room adjoining
the guardhouse, lighted from a win-
dow from which escape would be
easy. 'A sentry would have been tjho
proper thing 1 hesitated, and
then decided not to post one
Chance is always I'rovidence, and
the justice of (Jod might well be
exercised when man's was so evi-
dently defective'Ivisited the condemned man nist
as his dinner had been served Mot
wishing to disturb him, 1 attempted
to Withdraw, saying 1 would return
later, but he would not permit it* "No, lieutenant," said he, ris-
ing, "

the march m the snow has
been hard and you need rest You
are not at the enc\ ot your fat igjies
like me. There is only one thing ofall you came to ofler that I w ill
accept the wherewithal to wiiteto
my wife and transmit ni.v last wishes
to my children To-moi row , when
all is over, von will have Ihe kind-
ness to forward mv let tci

And as I insisted with compas-
sionate words and in a voice luoken
by emotion on piocuiing foi him
the usual alleviations he saw mv
immense emotion and was aflec led by
it. "

The thing is (lone, said he ,
'■ and yet Ideserved something bet-
ter than that ' "

But he iefuse-1 all
my offers

'One of the guard hiought vviitmu
materials. Boussaid thanked me
There was noihmg fuitber to be
done but to leave bun, and Ipi essed
his hand and withdiew You can
understand that 1 did not sleep
The step of mv ordetly on the woo-
den stairs next morning gave me
atrocious agony, and eveiy motion
ho made about the loom in piepai-
ing for mv lismg meteased the thill
which pervaded ni\ whole beiim I
shivered while diessing by the light.
of a solitary candle in the stianneroom, littend with obiects that an-
noyed me'

Tho troops were assembling for
the parade of execution dismal
comings and goings on the snow,
whispered ordei-,. ranks silent under
tho pressuie of emotion, men .\tnl
surroundings m mournful conela-
tion. As I reached the uu.udhouse
a priest came out of it, the chap-
lain; of a neighboring convent whom
Ihad notified Scaicely able to
speak, he took mv hand

' Ag.reat
pity, sir, those cbildien and that
mother whose lives aie bound up m
his

"
And divining my emotion, lie

added ■ "
Ah ' if he could haveano-

ther chance ' "
1 s.uily shook my

head I went m
''No one was- speaking in tin1 un.inl

house, and the men looked at me
with deiected ula.nees The servant
opened Boussaid's dooi 1 found
him on his feet te.idv to stait his
bed had not been sli pt in lie took
a letter from the table and gave it
to mo "

Mv last will, lieutenant
At least they must know that 1
loved them well," he mutteied lie
bowed his head \ vie.it struggle,
the Inuil wrench, w.is hoiiil; on vvitih-
ni I pi essed his hand lie undei-
stood me, and drawing himself up,
he asked " Aie von going

° "
Though he had iefused what was

offered him he took a cup of black
cotTeo at my entreaty. The cold was
intense and 1wanted him to put on
his hooded cape. "Oh ! no," said
he , "it would look as if 1 wero
afraid ' " And he took his place
in the midst of the picket guard,
firm and upright, apparently insen-
sible to cold in his short chasseur's
jacket

r j tic place of. ,\imtion was rather
Jess than two miles away. Though
n iu!j vei\ cailv, jet the news of a
military execution had got about,
peorple were on the alert, the escort
had been divined, and the condemned
man was accompanied hy a cojicert
of lamentations and delatedby pub-
lic compassion There was nothing
which this march did not concert
into a torture' The cold. and above all the
horror which chills, had paralysed
my brain. Mechanically 1 followed
the 50 bayonets surrounding the un-
happy man, and recei\od a nervous
shock every time that he was
halted "We enteied a space sur-
rounded by walls, from which the
crowd was roughly excluded, and
where the battalion formed a scfuaro
with three faces'Ilouss.ud, still firm, had again
braced himself to confront the
honors paid those who are about to
be shot lie walked resolutely to
tho empty space, and now, the es-
coiiwithdrawn, he stood alone on
the fatal spot, facing the troops at
some .\ards' distance from the pla-
toon of execution The comman-
dant and se\eial otiicers were not
far away 1 went from him to them
with no very clear idea of wiiat I
was doing' While the sentence was being;
lead his glance wandered over tihe
connades to whom he was to serve
as an example, and the military pre-
paialions for his burial . then it
"-eemed to conceiiti ate itself fuither
aw.iv on (Jod, oi perhaps on tho
inUned health wheie all his love had
centied 11is Icatuies were con-
tracted with (motion You suddenly
he st llleued with a last ami leniblo
elloi t of will He had consented to
his saciince the soldier had re-
ga.ned self-possession J-le asked to
embiace his commandant and also
hi^ captain The su'iie was becom-
ing too paHii't i< ihe i.inks weie
shaken by a of pit\ , the sol-
dieis with out it ietched ams weie
entieatmg p.udon The crowd thun-
dei ed against bhe walls A loud,
lniploiing nv ascended , another
moment and the execution could not
have taken place The commandant
made an imperative gestuie Bnns-
s.ud had nist embraced me 1 said
to him mv tineat constucted with
a soh

"
Show \ (mi self a soldier to

the last , don't let discipline be in-
fringed

"
A chasseur approached to

bind his e.\es , lie w lshed to repulse
him "1 ben you," 1 said , "

it is
diit\

" '
Mot on my knees, at least,

I have well deserved to die on my
feet

' "
he exclaimed in aji ardent

\oiee I insisted no further, Ifelt
niasteied, I \ lelderl to the ascen-
dency of tins soul And as I was
led away 1 gave the signal to tihe
platoon winch had drawn near, but
without being able to sec it

The detonation resounded within
nif .is ii 1 had been struck by a
1hundei bolt Jt tost me a terrible
elioit to laise. mv eves 1 .saw the
sergeant hesitate for the coup de
Hiaie an<l the weapon shaking so
iliat Hie ball Went wild into tho
luxlv Nothing lay before us now
but a lag of humanity, a breast,
loin and breathless, but we could
file iespeot fully befoic these remains
which li.td shekei ed the most heroic
soul it lias evet been gtanted me to
approach

"We took t lie road without ieturn-
nig to the city, the commandant
wisely considering th.it it was neces-
s.uv to react in nnlitaiv fashion
against too poignant an impression
I still had Hie unfortunate Bous-
s.nds letter, and m looking- about
for some safe pei son to whom to
confide it my eyes fell upon the sick-

ly rotundity of the school teacher,
lost and haggard m the petrified
crowd. 1 handed over to him my
sad deposit, adjuring- him to act inconformity with the dead man's
wishes , his eyes gave a silent ac-
quiescence, and Ihastily rejoined
the head of the column, convinced
that the letter would reach its des-
tination.'

It took uq several days to ap-
proach the enemy, either because weh«->Mir>l pel before Iho opposing- forces,
or elso because it seemed more
crafty to keep them in suspense be-
tween two different objective points.
At last we suddenly decided on
Bioise, and inspite of our disorgan-isation our attack was so vigorous
that we reached the stuburbs ofVienno on the heels of the Uhlamscharged to scent us out. The figjht
raged all along the Cosson, unskil-
fully on our part "but numerically
overwhelming, ; so m>uch so that,
our artillery in place, by nigjht wo
were in the faubourg, our bayonets
pricking the Hying Germans in the
rear. They lost a great many in
the houses, and also because the
Loire bridge blewi u<p before the last
of the coinbaLants had evacuated the
city. The platform was burning
when Iarrived with the first chas-
seurs of the vanguard. We werohalted, and for a while firing went
on across the Loire above the flames
then it slackened and the river re-
l.ipsed into the silence of night.'

Time was needed to recover our-selves, to receive the transmit or-deis, and to recognise each other in
the conquered faubourg where the
cantonments had been taken by as-
sault. JVIy orderly had found me alied, and was much more energetic
m defending it than sure of a mat-
tress for himself My arrival relea-
sed him, and as soon as he was gpne
1 opened the door into a gay and
brtigiht I'ittlo room with a fire of|vi;no
branches glowing on the hearth.
Isank down exhausted, under an

attack of bronchitis which alterna-
tely chilled and burned me 1 had
been suffei nig for days with shiver-
ing spells and a cough which grew
worse at e\ery station The cold,
the immobility m the snow during
the light, the hasty night marches,
had finally got the best of me 1knew myself worn out. Incapableof
thoimht or movement until 1should
be thoroughly warmed through, 1
ciouched down opposite the fire and
let nivself be caiessed by the sweet-
ness of that sensation and spotlessi
cleanliness of mv surroundings

'rlho door opened to admit a
.\oung woman in black, whose slen-
der figure and tt.e rebellious locks of
whoso fair hair g.ue the impression
of ,i gracious- pride 7t was an
auieole cMicirclmg Jher, thati hair,
wlucJh one felt must be heavy, yet
which escaped confinement in littlewaves of decreasing brightness Mo-
desti and sample, hers was the dis-
tinction of a dweller by the Loire, a
(laughter of that true French blood,
■that soil of central France which
has not) been impregnated by a for-
eign infiltration Between her two
hands, hands of n working woman,
delicate and skilful, she carried a
tray on which were a bowl of hot
milk and some biscuits. She knew I
was ill and she had come at once
with all that her arms- could hold !
Oh ' Ihe sublime French woman,
poor girl or groat lady, how she
thrills when charity appeals to her
heart ' Such a one Ihad before
me. a pure woman, and Ifelt all my
suflenngs relax their hold upon me,
mv long suffering from cold, my bit-
ter suffering as n vanquished soldier,
melting in contact with this tender
pity and this consoling flame.'

She talked of the sari topics tip-
petmost at the time, for of what
else could she speak/0 The wai* ever
present ever pushing farther its wavo
of rum and invasion, a hackyieyed
sulne.ct, biiit one which to each as-
sumed a special aspect, and was
either a misfortune or a menace. To
her it had beern desertion in the first
place, and afterwards dread of the
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