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THE Tw·o BROTHERS. 

CHAPTER I. 

TIIE GENEROUS TE.A.CHER, 

JosEPH TH.A.NN, aHhough he was nothing more than 

a labouring man, enjoyed the esteem of every person 

who was acquainted with him. His hatchet, a little 

corn-field, and a meadow ofno great extent, composed 

his whole fortune. With much good sense he united 

an excellent heart. His industry was indefatigable, 

and bis candour and honesty were fully prove<l. 

Benevolent towards his fellow-creatures, he was al

ways ready to be of service to them. In a word, the 

whole of bis conduct was such as to place him above 

the slightest reproach, His wife bad neither less virtue 

nor less reli~ion than himself; and, notwithstanding 

their poverty, they fo·ed together happy and content

ed, in the most perfect harmony. 
Heaven blessed the union of this excellent couple, 

and granted them two charming children, whom they 

purposed to bring up as Christians. The little boys 

bad scarc~ly begun to lisp a few words, when thefr 

parents tw·ned their attention to giving them instruc• 

7 



8 THE TWO BROTHERS. 

tion; and they regarded it as a pressing duty, to im
pose upon _themselves the strictest economy, and even 
to make some sacrifices, in order that they might have 
the means of sending their children to school, and of 
having them afterwards taught a trade. For this 
purpose, the father rose an hour earlier every day, and 
went to bed an hour later. At daybreak, he proceed
ed to the forest, with his hatchet and his saw; and 
he labow·ed there, in the sweat ofhis brow, with inde4 
fatigable assiduity, until the setting of the sun. To 
smoke a pipe was one of his most cherished customs; 
but he was able to give up that gratification. In order 
that he might save something for the education of his 
children, he no lo~ger frequented the public-house. 
He drank nothing but water with his meals; and the 
most that he allowed himself, beyond that, was a little 
milk, from time to time. 

His wife showed herself no less moderate in her con
duct; and, thanks to her, the wisest economy reigned 
throughout the household. After ha,ing carefully at
tended to the necessary work of her own house, she 
went out to work, by the day, in the houses of t,he 
village; and she always faithfully laid by all she thus 
earned. She never spent a farthing uselessly. Many 
of the women and girls of the place had adopted the 
costume of the women in the cities, which necessitated 
a much greater outlay than hers did. They bouglit 
all the new fashions; and they sneered at her, because 
of her very inexpensive wardrobe. But she paid no 
attention to them ; and she persevered in her former 
simple style of dress, for she was desirous to economize, 
in order that she might save some money for the good 
of her children, 
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The two litlle boys had already gone to school for 

some years, when their father suddenly fell ill. Being 

confined to his chamber, he found himself in no condi

tion to labour, in order that he might obtain support 

for his family . The mother was distressed to see di

minish, from day to day, the provisions that she had 

gathered together with so much industry; and especial

ly to witness the disnppearance, by little and little, of 

the small sa,ings that she bad been able to make. 

As for the father, his uneasiness had but a single ob

ject; and that was to know how to puy the monthly 

school-bills for his children . The mother shared wilh 

him his embarrassment upon that subject; and her 

opinion was, that they should keep their children at 

home until the father should be able to resume his 

usual labours, and earn what would enable them to 

pay for their schooling. 
"No,'' replied the father, "that will not do. Even 

though I should be obliged to sell the most valuable 

thing that I possess, I will not suffer my children to 

remain in idleness. At their age, the least inter

ruption in their studies would be ,ery prejudicial. Go 

and see the teacher, and request him to give us credit 

for their instruction, until the reestablishment of my 

health sha11 enable me to resume my labour. We will 

then pay him." 
The mother proceeded to the house of the teacher, 

and entreated him, with tears in her eyes, to be will

ing to wait for a little time. He was an excellent 

man; and be replied to her, "Do not weep, my 

good mother Thann ; do not weep . Make yourself 

easy about it; I will instruct your cllildren gratuitous-



THE TWO BROTHERS. 

ly: and I assure you that I shall do it with a great 

deal of pleasure, They are the jewels of my school ; 

and they give me much more satisfaction than trou• 

ble. They apply themselves so well, and they learn 

with such facility, that their example stimulates the 

ardour of their school-fellows. From this day forward 

I shall not demand of you the least remuneration; 

and I impose upon you only one condition,-that you 

will not speak of it to any person. If you do, many 

persons who do not deserve the same favour that you 

do, will come and claim it equally. Give my best re• 

spects to your husband; and tell him that I most ar

dently pray that God may promptly restore him to 

health." 
The father felt very happy when be was informed 

of the noble disinterestedness of the master of the 

school; and as soon as he was able to leave the h6use, 

he went to thank him for having, during so long a 

time, generously given gratuitous lessons to his chi). 

dren. He assured him, however, that, for the future 

he would pay him punctually. 
"Do not trouble yourself about that," the teacher 

repliecl to him. "Make yourself easy. You are not 

rich, and your daily earnings are scarcely sufficient for 

your subsistence; whilst,. as for myself, I am able 

easily to forgo the small amount of remuneration 

that you would pay me for their instruction, Keep, 

therefore, the money that you would give me, and em

pfoy it in procuring good food for yourself, in order 

that your strength may be restored. Besides, I con• 

sider that you are worthy of p1:aise, and deserve to be 

the object of intel·est, inasmuch as, having nothing 

• 

ha 
lo 
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but what you earn by the sweat of your brow, you 

ne,ertheless de,ote part of it to the instruction of your 

children, Thus they will give you satisfaction. Yes; 

recall to your mind, some day, that which I this day 

predict to you. Your children will do you honolll'." 

In the mean time, the father, delighted with the 

generosity of the excellent master, who gratuitously 

garn to his children the same instruction that be ga,o 

to the children of the rich, began to think of some 

means by which he might tesiify to him his gratitude, 

in making him a present that would be agreeable to 

him. 
One dny he snid to himself, "What shall I do? It is 

the birth-day of our "-or thy teacher next week. Emry 

one of his pupils brings him a nosegay ; and the 

greater part of the parents make him a present, e,en 

though they pay him bis so.lnry. How much greater 

reason there is then lhnt I should make him onc,-I 

who pay him no money! But I shall not be able to 

earn, with my hatchet, what I can o.fl'cr him, such as 

ho dcser,es, and such as my grateful heart '\'l"ould m h 

to present to him . One cannot too much honour a 

skilful and zealous teacner. His labours and his a~ 

siduity are more precious than gold." 
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CHAPTER II. 

THE CRYSTAL GOBLET, 

AT the house of their parents, the two little boys were 
employed in all sorts of occupations, in order that they 
might be inspired, at an early age, with the habit and 
love of labour, and that they might learn to employ 
their leisure hours well. In the spring, they went to 
gather violets, primroses, and bunches of hops, or 
c1·ess and other field-herbs proper to be used as salad; 
in the summer, strawberries and raspberries; in the 
autumn, plums and other wild fruits; and in the win
ter, they spun with .their mother, who was always as
siduously occupied at her spinning-wheel, when she 
was not employed for the day at one of the houses in 
the village. 

When the mother went to the neighbouring city, 
which she did every week, she sold there what she had 
spun, and also all that her children had gathered; and 
she always brought back some money, which she 
found of great service in defraying the expenses of 
house-keeping • 

.A.ta distance of a league from the village of Wal
dau, where this worthy family resided, was establish
ed a glass-manufactory, for which Thann, the father, 
was employed in cutting wood, all the year round, 
The proprietor of that glass-manufactory, Mr. Flint, 
was a very rich man. The children ofTbann always 
preferred going there to sell their strawberries and 
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their raspberries, because Mr. or Mrs. Flint had the 
generosity always to pay for them more than they 
were worth. 

One day, J obn, the elder of the boys of the labour
er Thann, came to the glass-manufacb)ry, with a bas
ket of strawberries. While Mrs. Flint was emptying 
the fruit on a plate, her husband entered the apart
ment, holding in his hand a letter that he had just 
r eceived. He opened the folding doors of a large 
glazed cabinet, in which were arranged a large num
ber of articles in cut-glass. He took out a magnifi
cent goblet, and exclaimed, in a tone of ill-humour, 
" See, bow vexatious to have this countermanded!" 

"What is that you have there, my dear?" asked 
\he lady. "What has happened ?'' 

"In truth, my dear," he replied, "it is really enough 
to put one in a passion. Only think of it-. Lately, 
an English traveller, Mr. Arthur Benjamin Clark, or, 
dered this goblet, with the initials of his name; and 
now he has countermanded it. He has sent me word 
he will not take it. The innkeeper at whose hotel he 
was lodging, has written to me, to say that Mr. Clark 
was obliged to depart in very great haste. What shall 
I do with this goblet that he had ordered? I run t,he 
risk of keeping the article these ten years, before I 
may be able to meet with a purchaser whom these ini• 
tia1s may suit." 

"Oh ! indeed! they are just the first three letters 
of the alphabet, .A.. B. C." remarked little John. 

".A.nd that, now, is exactly the thing that annoys 
me," said Mr. Flint. "Sooner than keep the glass, I 
would almost break it into a thousand pieces." 
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"Ob, that would be a great pity!" exclaimed J oLn. 
' ' For goodness' sake, do not break it, Sir; rather give 
H me. In return, I will supply you with all the straw
berries and raspberries that I shall gather for the next two years." 

"Are you mad, my lad?" said Mr. Flint. "What 
sort of a figure would a valuable article like this make in your poor cabin?" 

"It is not that I may keep it for myself, sir, that 
I ask you for it," replied John. "It would be for a 
present to our excellent teacher, on his birth-day." 

"You think, no doubt," said 1\1:r. Flint," that you 
ought to offer it to him, because it has on it the 
letters A. B. C., which he takes so much pains to, 

teach to the little children of the peasants." 
"No, sir," answered John; "it is not for that; but 

it is because the first three letters in the alphabet are 
the initials of his name. He calls himself Augustus Bennett Cremer." 

"Oh! an excellent idea, that of the litUe boy's!" 
exclaimed the lady, clapping her bands, to show her 
approbation. "Hear me, my dear," she continued, 
addressing her husband; "give him that goblet. He 
is a very honest little boy, and one of the most intelligent." 

"You are right," replied Mr. Flint. '' I should 
not have had an idea of any such thing. My wife 
and I, we very highly esteem the master of the school 
at Waldau. Formerly be gave private lessons to our 
children, from whom death, alas! came to separate us 
much too soon, .For all the world, I would not de. 
privo that worthy man of the pleasure that you. in-
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tend to confer upon him. Well! I giveyou.thatgob

let, on condition that you will certainly present it to 

him on his birLh-day." 
_Having uttered these words, Mr. Flint opened one 

of the drawers of the cabinet, and took from it a very 

elegant green morocco case, richly gilt. He placed 

the goblet in it, and gave it to John. The boy kissed 

his hand, and the lady·s band, with transport; and 

then, full of joy, be ran homeward, for he burned with 

desire to show bis parents this beautiful present. 

His mother was, as was customary with her, seated 

at her wheel, and spinning. 
"Oh mamrua !" exclaimed John, aa he entered, 

"see what a beautiful goblet I have brought from the 

glass-manuf"actory ! It will be a magnificent present 

for me to offer to our teacher, on his birth-day." 

"In the name of heaven!" said the moth1:r, "what 

could you have been thinking of, to choose an article 

of such great value ? We shall never be able to pay 

for that. That goblet is worth more than thirty shil

lings. I am able to speak with certainty of that, for 

I have sometimes seen them sold. Ah! unfortunate 

child! run, run quickly and carry that goblet to Mr. 

Flint, and ask his pardon for Lhe thoughtlessness of 

which you have just been guilty." 
John then related how it bad happened that he ob

tained tho goblet; and his mother, completely sat, 

isfied, manifested the greatest delight. 
At the close of the day, tho fothcr came back from 

the forest, with his younger son, the liLtle James, who 

had carried him bis dinner; and John ran joyfully to 

1..Dect them. "Oh! come," he called out to them, at 



lG TIIE TWO BR0TTIERS. 

a distance, as soon as be sa'IV them, "come and sec 
the beautiful crystal goblet that Mr. F•Jint has given 
me, and which I intend to offer to our good master, 
on his birth-day." 

"I am-sure that· willbe very pleasing to him," said 
James. 

"It- will give me siill more pleasure to offer him an 
article like that," added the father; and he desired 

J obn to relate to him bow the idea bad occurred to 
Mr. Flint, to give him that handsome goblet. While 
th ey were conversing, they entered the house together; 
aud the mother lighted a lamp, in order that every 
one of them might be able to examine the present that 
was destined for their excellent teacher. 

"It is the most beautiful and pm·est crystal that I 
have ever seen," said Thann, the father. "One would 
eay that those three letters are diamonds encbased in 
the glass. See what an admirable effect is produced 
by that wreath of oak leaves. In truth, that goblet is 
a masterpiece of chased work." 

"And see, too," exclaimed James, "how the light 
of this lamp refl ects in the crystal all the colours of the 
rainbow! With what brilJiancy it would sparkle in 
the brightness of the sunshine!" 

"This glass is magnificent," added the father. 
"Your teacher, when he receives it, will be as much 
charmed, as he will be agreeably surprised. For a 
long time past, I have been racking my brains to 
think bow it would be possible for me to offer him some
thing, to show my gratitude for bis kindness, and for 
the pains that he has taken to instruct you; and now 
behold! the good God himself bas come to relieve me 

'. ·-:'"" 
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from that anxiety. These two children, who are really 
the poorest in the whole school, are about to offer to 
their master the most rnluable and the most beautiful 
present." 

The mother bought, at the market in the city, a china 
plate; and she gathered the most beautiful flowers in tbe 
garden, in order that she might weave a garland, which 
she placed upon the plate, around the goblet . The two 
litt.le boys disputed with each other, as to which of 
them should present the goblet to their master. 

"It was to me that the goblet was given," exclaim
ed J olm; "and consequently the honour of presenting 
it belongs to me." 

"And I," replied J amcs , weeping, "shall I present 
myself to him with empty hands?" 

"You shall carry the handsome case," replied the 
mother ; " and so you also will have something to offer 
to him." 

The sight of so beautiful an ar licle presented by such 
poor pupils, at first made a painful impression upon 
the mind of the teacher. "Although I am , ery sensi
ble of your gratitude," he said to the t'ilo children, "I 
nm nevertheless deeply pained to see that your parents, 
who are not rich, ba,e thus incurred an expense that 
is so much beyond their means." 

"Undeceive yourself, sir," answered J ohn ; "the 
goblet bas not cost us a farthing." 

Ile then related, with the greatest simplicity, the 
h?PPY circumstances by which he bad become the pos. 
sessor of the goblet; and the countenance of the teach
er brighteneu by little and little. The worthy µian 
took up the glass, and examined it with attention. 

238 B 
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•' This crystal," he said," is as pUl'e as a limpid spring; 
but purity of soul and lucidity' of mind are infinitely 
more valuable than all the goods of the earth, which 
are as frail as glass. This beautiful present will be to 
me a memorial that will always recall to me my fa
vourite device. 'Puri ty, Lucidity.' Purity and Lucid
ity! See here the object at which all the pupils ought 
always to aim. You ought also, my children, to know 
by heart Lbat beautiful couplet:-

Lord ! in ns all for ever be 
Wisdom, Candour, and Purity l 

CHAPTER III. 

TlIE VILLAGE SCITOOL, 

THE business of the glass-manufactory, which was 
conducted with great activity, and, in addition, a num
ber of commercial enterprises that were constantly 
crowned wit.h the happiest success, bad considerably 
augmented the fortune of Mr. Flint, and he had just 
received from his prince the title of baron. He pur
chased the castle of Walrlnu, which was surrounded by 
a considerable domain, and he was called Baron De 
Flint,ofWaldau. 

To a deep feeling of humanity, Baron De Flint add
ed rare business habits. He made numerous and im
portant improvements in his ne_w estate, and he es· 
pecially directed his attention to the common school. 

One day, he entered the school-room, during school 
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hours, and he was accompanied by tbe clergyman of 
the village. All the children arose with respect . AfLC!r 
ha,ing saluted the teacher, Baron De Flint and the 
clergyman went from form to form, and inquired the 
names of the children, and those of their parents. 
When he saw the two brolhers, John and James Thann, 

Baron De Flint approached them, smiling with affu· 
bility, and said, 

"We are old acquaintance. You are tbe little boys 
who supply me with strawberries and raspberries. I 
should very much like to know what degree of in

struction you have acquired. IIarn the goodness, Mr. 
clergyman, to question these childrcu upon the cate
chism." 

The clergyman examined them, sometimes putting 
questions to one of the boys, and sometimes to the 
olher. They both replied, with confidence, respectin~ 

the principal doctrines of the Christian religion. He 
then heard them read, and they then read with facility, 
not in a drawling or singing tone, as many child1·cn 
have the bad habit of doing, but with correctness, and 

with an inflexion of voice which proved that they not 

only understood well what they were reading, but also 
that they were well acquainted with the meaning of 
every one of the words which they pronounced. 

·whilst they were thus engaged in reading, Baron 
De Flint examined their copy- books, and he said lo 

tho children, '' I am very much pleased with youi· 
writing." 

The Baron Do Flint then testified his satisfaction to 
the master of the school, and also to the cniltlren; anJ 

lie advised tlle latter to respond always, by their ap-
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plication and their wise conduct, to the zeal of their 
worthy teacher. "I know," he said to them, "that 
the clergyman has, on bis part, greatly contributed to 
the flourishing condition of this school. He bas often 
given you incitements to stimulate your ardour in 
your studies; and more than one basketful of fruit 
from his garden has been distributed amongst you. 
I have no need to express to you my satisfaction with 
him. The recompense of a good man is found in the 
testimony that a good conscience renders him. .A.t the 
present moment, I have nothing about me that I can 
distribute among-st you; but I promise you, my child
ren, that I will come back again, before lung, and girn 
you some prizes. I notice, with considerable regret, 
that many of you are clothed very poorly; althougli, 
in other respects, your appearance is very tidy. I in
t end to have made, against next ,vinter, suitable 
clothes, which I will give to all those of you, whose 
parents shall be found to be in indigence, and who 
shall distinguish themselves by tlJeir progress, by 

their assiduity in their attendance at t,he school, ancl 
by their piety and their good conduct. .A.ta later 
period, I will have them put apprentice t-0 learn trades, 
in order , that they may be enabled to earn their living 

in an honest manner." 
The children went home in great glee, and related 

to their parents that which had taken place at tho 
school, and ·also the fine ·promises that the Baron De 
:Flint had made to them. They all of them proposrc1 
tu themselves that t.bey would redouble their zeal, in 
order that they might me,it the favours of the noble 
lord. Fi'Om thRt dny, they attended the scheol wilh 
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still greater assiduity, and riva1led each other in tl.Jcir 

application and their good conduct. 
John and James also related, at their own home, 

what the baron had said to them. "It would be a 

great happiness to us," said the mother, " if the baron 

should girn you clothing.'' Up to the present time, 

this worthy woman bad required of her cliildren that 
Ibey should spin in their moments ufleisure ; but now 

she permitted them to take t-heir books and to study. 

"If you succeed in gaining prizes and the promised 

recompenses," she said to them, "you will earn more 
than by spinning." 

".And even though they should not gain any prizes," 

added the father, " they will lose nothing by the 

c:iange from the spinning-wheel to their books; for 

the instl'Uction they will gain will, some day, be of 
more service to them than the few shillings that they 
now earn with so much labour. Do they know in 
what position they may possibly find themselves? The 

man who is instructed has always more chances to 

create for himself a future than the ignorant man has. 

W c ought never to neglect any means of acquiring in

struction ." 
The cider Thann was right in using l tmguage like 

this; for education, which the more ignorant of man. 

kind affect lo belie,e of no usc, is really the best in

heritance that parents can possibly bequeath to their 

children. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

THE DISTRIBUTION OF THE PRIZES, 

TrrE Baron De Flint was extremcl_y well satisfied with 
t '10 good condition in which be had found the school. 
He accompanied the cleygyman to the assembly of the 
presbytery; and while on tbefr way he said to him, 
"I am very much pleased with these children; and I 
think I ought to tell you that, in order to stimulato 
their ardour, I have made arrangement.s for a little fes
tival. My intention is to give them prizes at the end 
of the year; but the school-room is too small to con
tain the pupils, their parents, and the other persons 
that I intend to invite to this celebration. I think of 
making arrangements in the court-yard of my castle, 
for this festival, at which I request you, Mr. Clergy
man, to favour me with your presence. You woukl 
do well to deliver an address suitable to tbe occasion, 
and also to invite the clergymen of the neighbouring 
parishes, in order that a r eligious character may be 
impressed upon this celebra tion. What is your opi
nion of it, Mr. Clergyman ?" 

"I am perfectly of your opinion," replied the wor
thy clergyman. "The ch?-rch and the school have an 
intimate connexion with each other. All instruction, 
in order that it may be profitable, ought to be based 
upon religion. It is because they bave misunderstood 
tLis great trutb, tbat people barn bad to mourn over 
so many culpable excesses, that ba,e arisen from ill-di, 
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rccted instruction. The ceremony of the distribution 

of the prizes will also be the more interesting, inas

much as these good studies will be placed under the 

protection of religion, and crowned by that august 

<laughter of heaven, who, in tho person of her Chief, 

b:1s been proclaimed 'the light of the world,' and 

whose sublime mission is nothing but the sanctifica• 

tion of man." 
The Baron De Flint considered these observntions 

of the venerable clergyman to be very just; and these 

two true friends of childhood fixed the day upon which 

the ceremony should take place. The baron in.-ited 

the public functionaries, and the most notable families 

in the district. The clergyman, on his part, request

ed the ecclesiastics of the surrounding parishes, and 

also the school-masters of the county, to be present at 

this festival of emulation . 
The court-yard was sprinkled with sand, and deco

rated with tapestry and white hangings. It was also 

ornamented with festoons of evergreens and garlands 

cf flowers. In tho middle of the court-yard bad 

been erected a platform, upon which were placed a 

great number of vases filled with flowers. It was al

so furnished with chairs and benches. In the centre 

of tho platform was placed a large table, upon which 

were arranged crowns of laurel and elegantly bound 

prize-books. 
The ceremony commenced with an appropriate 

hymn, which was sung by the children, accompanied 

by a band of musicians, whom the baron bad sent for 

from the neighbouring city. The clergyman then de. 

facrcd a beautiful and eloquent discourse on the acl• 
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vantages of elementary instruction, considered in its 
connexion with re}igion, with morals, and with the sci
ences. In briuging his discourse to a close, he addressed 
himself to the parents who were listening to him; anrl, 
in a touching and pathetic peroration, he conjured them 
to bring up their children well, and to inculcate in 
them sentiments of religion and of virtue, which alone 
would be able to assure them happiness in this 
world, and in that which is to come. 

The children were then questioned upon the difcr
ent branches of school instruction, but principally upon 
sacred history, and upon the maxims of Christian 
doctrine. .A_ll the hearers were struck 'lrith the accu
racy and the justness of their ans,vers. 

After the examination, the distribution of the prizes 
was proceeded with. The Baron De Flint crowned 
the little boys; and bis lady crowned the little girls. 
To the great satisfaction of their parents, the two bro
thers, John and James Thann, received the first prizes. 
The baron then named them amongst the poor chil
dren whom he purposed to clothe during the following 
winter. John and J ames were also the first of those 
who were called up to receive a new assu1·ance of i t, 
from the lips ,of the baron himself. 

"But," said the Baron De Flint, "I ought to de
clare here, before the termination of this inte1·csting 
ceremony, that not only have the pupils surpassed our 
expectations, and shown themselves to be worthy of 
encouragement and of rewards_. but the " ·orthy teache1• 
especially merits praise for the zeal which he bas dis· 
played in the exercise of bis laborious and useful 
functions. I testify to him my entire satisfaction." 



TIIE TWO Bil01'HERS. 25 

He presented to him, at the same time, a document 

which conferred upon him a pecuniary gratuity which 

bad been granted to him by the government. The 

baron added to it six satks of wheat, which the mas

ter of the school was authorized to take from his 

stores. 
To uring Lbis festival to a close, the children san~ 

a hymn of thanksgi,;ng, and withdrew, with tht;:u• 

parents, highly delighted. l\Iore than one mother 

shed tears of joy, and blessed heaven for having in

spired lhc noble baron and his lady with the idea of 

stimuhting the emulation of the young, by awarding

prizes to those children who were wise and industrious. 

But this delightful festival, which must have left 

s 1ch JJlcasing recollections upon the minds of the chil

dren, was not yet terminated. All those who had re· 

c-eivcd prizes, ns well as those who had been next to 

them in merit, were invited, by the ba1·on and his lady, 

to a little collation. In one of the walks in the gar

den, two large tables bad been set out. The boys took 

their seals at one of them, and the girls at the other. 

Cakes, fruit, milk, and some bottles of wine, were 

ser.ccl up; arid the children regaled themselves de

lightfully, under the eyes of their benefactors . At a 

signal given by the master of the school, lh~ youth!'ul 

guests arose, and drank the health of the baron and 

his noble lady. Ono of the little boys left his place, 

and repeated a pretty complimentary speech, thank

ing them for all their kindness. Immediately after

wards, all who were present, young and old, waved 

their hats in the air, and shouted "long life to the 

bai·on," whose ~enerosity was the subject of con• 

vcrsation with crcry body. 
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The children, when they were retiring, said to one 
on other they had never in their Jives passed so happy 
a day; and the parents, on their part, could not find 
sufficient expressions to praise 1he generous baron, 
the ven;rable clergyman, and the excellent teacher. 
From that day, which was a remarkable epoch amo.ogst 
them, the parents were not under the necessity of 
urging their chik!rcn to attend the school; for they 
themselves flew thither with the most eager haste. 

CHAPTER V . 

' TIIE APPRENTICESITIP. 

THE baron kept his word. He gave suits of clothing 
to a dozen of the poor children of the district, and 
amongst them were the two brothers, John and James 
Thann. When these two boys wore their new clothes 
for the first time, their father and their mother also 
put on their tidiest apparel. 

"My children," said the elrler Thann, "you will 
come back home, as soon as divine service is over; and 
then we will go together to t be castle, in order that we 
may thank the baron and bis lady for the benefits that 
they have bestowed upon us. It is right that we 
should testify our gratitude to them, in order that we 
may prove that their kindness bas .not fallen upon un
gratefu l people." 

When they arrived at the castle, they saw tl:-1 
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baron and baroness, who were taking a walk together 

in the garden . 
" Sec there Joseph Thann and his sons," said Lady 

D e Flint to her husband. "What a respectable appear

ance those children make in their new clothes. The 

elder, whose hair is so black, is a perfed resemblance 

of his father; and the younger is a strikini:r image 

of his mothe1·. In tmtb, they are very fine children.'' 

"But what is of much more importance," replied 

the baron, "is that, by their exemplary conduct, t.hey 

gi,e the brightest hopes for the future. Listen to an 

idea that has just struck me. Suppose we were to 

pay for the apprenticeship of these children, and place 

them with two good masters in the city, in order that 

they may, some day, become good workmen and 

distin:i;uished artisans: what do you say to it?" 

"You know, my dear," replied the lady, "that I 

am always ready to agree with you, when you are de

sirous of undertn1.-ing any good work. As we ha,o 

had the misfortune to lose our own two children, wo 

cannot do better than place our affections upon tho 

children of the poor, and especially of these two lit!le 

boys, who are so worthy of our notice. I will mos~ 

cheerfully forego the pearl necklace and earrings that 

you purpose to buy for me as a new-year's gift. I 

have quite enough jewellery ; and I thiuk that the 

money may be made a much better use of. What 

are ornaments of gold and diamonds, in comparison 

with a good work, the ,alue of which is infinite r" 
"Well, my dearly belo,cd," said tho baron, 

"that is just such an answer as I expected from you. 

Come, lot us talk about this businoss to the olJcr 

Thann." 
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"\YLilst tliis worthy couple were thus conversing in 
a low voice, Thann approached, with his sons; and 
thPy all then bowed to the noble lord and his lady_ 
The father then adclresscd the baron, and expressed to 
him the most lively gratitude for all that he had done 
for bis children. 

"I am feelingly touched with your gratitude,'.' re• 
plied'' the baron; but I am not about t,o stop here. I 
wish to confer yet another favour upon your children. 
Tell me, is it your intention to have them taught a 
trade." 

"Oh! my noble lord," answered Thann, "I am 
contented with my own bumble condition as a wood• 
cutter, which was also tl.iat of my deceased fath er; but 
as the good God has given talents to my children, I 
should be very much pleased if they were enabled to 
learn trades more lucrative and more advantageous 
than my own." 

".A.nd what trades," inquired the baron, "would 
these childr en desire to learn?" 

".T ohn, my eldest," r eplied Thann, "has a taste for 
the business of a cabinet-maker. We are acquainte ·l 
with a very skil ful cabinet-maker in the ci ty. He is 
called Mr. Blauk. H e is a very worthy man, and a 
thorough Christian. H e has, before now, worked here 
at the castle. He co 111 es to our forest, from time to 
time, in order that be may lay in bis stocks of wood. 
Whenever I notice a fine tree, whether it be a cherry. 
tree or a walnut-tree, l never fail to point it out to 
him, in order that be may make choice of it, for the 
manufacture of furniture. The other day, the keeper 
of tho forest employed my eldest son to carry a letter 
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to 1fr. Blatu. John "\Vas enchanted at the sight of 
the superb pieces of cabinet-~·ork, that he saw at the 
sbop; and ever since that time has been incessanily 
talking to me of his desire the.t. he may be taught that 
l,usiness. On his part, llr. Bbuk seems very well 
disposed to take John as an apprcn tice." 

"-nr el I!" said Baron De Flint, "and your young• 
est son, what does he wish to become?" 

"The business that pleases him the best," answer
ed the father, "is that ofa turnel·. Last winter, my 
wife's spinning wheel was damaged by an accident; 
an<l sbe sent our youngest son into the city, in order 
that it might be repaired. In tho workshop of the 
turner, the child was delighted to witness what he 
called tho wonderful art of changing the thickest 
wood and tha hardest ivory into such curious 
pieces of workmanship; and when be came back 
to me be said, 'My father, I should like to be a 
turner. Emu though I should have to work 
night and day for the next si:s: :vcars, to earn enough 
to put me apprentice, I would ,,il\ingly do it.' This 
master-turner, "llith whom I baxc made acquaintance 
here in the forest, is also a wry worthy man, and 
"ill very readily undertake the instruction of my 
El>l1 ." 

".All that you ha,e just been telJing me," said tho 
baron, "is ,cry surprising. Since both your sons have 
rn great a desire to be apprenticed to these two trade~, 
I will tnke upon myself the payment of the expenses 
of t he apprenticeship. Speak to the two masters that 
you ba,e just named to me. Arrange with them the 
wanner in which your eons may bo rccei,cd into their 
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worksbops, Rt the earliest possible period; but do not 
tell to any one, whoever he may be, that I am about 
to pay for them. I ha,e my reasons for acting thus." 

Such generosity as this made a profound impression 
upon the poor wood-cutter. He seized the hand of 
bis benefactor, and covered it with kisses; saying to 
him, with tears iu his eyes:-

" I do not know, my noble lord, Low to express to 
you the extent of my gratitude ; but be assured that 
my sons, my wife, and myself, will never forget, as 
long as we live, the benefits you have condescended to 
heap upon us; and we shall pray to God that He will 
repay you a hundred-fold fol' all that you have duno 
for us ." 

The next day, the father went to the city, acco:m .. 
panicd by his two sons, whom he commiUecl, at tho 
same time, to the care of the rnastrrs to whom they 
v.ere about to be apprenticed. John and James learn
erl, with wonderful readiness, all the lessons that were 
given to them. Stimulated by an ardent desire to 
learn their business ,Yell, they laboured with zeal, and 
"·ere indefatigably industrious; so that, by the end 
of about three years, they had become skilful work
men. During their hours ofrecreation, they attend
ed the grntuitous school of design; and they made 
great progress in drnwing, which is so necessary au 
art for every good workman. 

Besides this, they constantly conducted themselvcl'l 
,rith wisdom anrl piety, and never forgot the good 
principles that they had received in their paternal 
dwelling. They regularly attendet! the services at the 
lJarish church, and they frequently partook of the sac-
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rament. They arni11cd evil companions, and showed 

themselrns honest,polite, and obliging, towards every 

body. They behaved, indeed, so well, that the mas

ters for whom they worked, were so thoroug-hly satis

fied, that they could not sufficiently praise the merits 

and the good qualities of these es:cellent apprenti

ces. 
When the term ofthoir apprenticeship had expired, 

and they were become journeymen, John said to his 

brother :-
" Attend to me, James. I think that it is our duty 

to make something that shall be an agt·eeable sm·• 

pri~e to the baron, who has loaded us with so many 

bcncfi ts. I know that the good nobleman is passion

ately fond of the game of chess; and I propose to 

make for him, in my moments of leisure, a handsome 

chess-board. You on your part shall turn the chess

men." 
"That is a most excellent idea," said James. "Yes, 

let us do so. Her ladyship the baroness, however, de

serves, as well as her husband, to have a share of our 

gratitude. I propose to offer her a handsome spin

ning wheel, made after a design of my own." 

"You are right, my brother," said John. "I will 

make her a pretty mahogany chiJfoniore ; so that tho 

noble lady will have tho satisfaction of receiving o. 

present from us; and we shall thus acq.ut ourselves 

properly towards both our benefactors." 
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CHAPTER VI. 

TIIE GRA.TEFUL WORKMEN. 

•TrrE two young men employed themselves, without 
delay, in the execution of their project: and they 
\Yorkecl with so much ardour and care, that the ar
ticles which came from their hands were ofrare per
fection . When the whole was finished, they proceed
ed to the castle, and asked first to speak to the baron. 
They were introduced to him immediately. John 
carried under his arm the handsome chess-board, and 
James held in his hand the box that contained the 
chessmen. John spoke first, and said, 

"We are come, noble lord, to present to you a sam
ple of our workmanship, and to request you to accept 
it ils a mark of respect, and as a feeble proof of our 
gratitude. The first fruits of our industry belong to 
you, of right. Will you be so grateful as to accept 
them?" 

The baron welcomed the two brothers with affability 
and benevolence. H e took the chess-board and exam
ined it; and he then said ·with a smile of satisfaction, 
"The workmanship is truly beautiful. You have made 
choice of a very suitable kind of wood, but the work 
very greatly surpasses the material. In truth, glass 
itself could not be more e,en or better polished." 

He placed it upon the table, and opened the box, 
in which were the chessmen. He took them ou t., 
and, having examined them with attention, he said, 
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"The benu!y of these chessmen is admirable. I 

ha,e never before seen figures in i rnry and in ebony 

executed with such perfection. What nn excellent 

tLing it is to be thoroughly ncquninted with all the 

secrets of one's prnfession ! Come, my children, 1 am 

cbarmcrl to see that you ha,e become such skilful 

workmen . You ha,e surpassed my expectations. 

This is a proof that a man may do very much, when 

he unites natural talent to application. But, tell me, 

have you done nothing for my wife? She will be no 

less delighted than myself, to possess some work that 

has come from you1· hands." 
"I ask your lorclship's pardon," replied J olm, " we 

ha,e thought of that. \-Yill you be so good as to give 

yourself the trouble to f'ollow us into the anle-cham• 

bcr?" 
The barcin went out, and at lhe sight of the spin-

ning wheel and tho cbiffoniere, be could not restrain 

11n exclamation of admiraiion that almost involuntari· 

ly escaped him. 
"Ah!" he said, "bow very beautiful they are ! 

'l'ho baroness will be enchanted with the possession of 

these beautiful art.iclcs. They are truly master-pieces. 

I will go and tell her, that she may herself thank you 

for them." 
The lady came, and was agreeably surprised at tho 

sight c,f those beautiful pieces of work. She examin

ed them with ecstacy, sometimes looking at the pretty 

12pinning wheel, and sometimes at the elegant chif

fonicre, and she did not know which of the two she 

slionlcl admire the most. 
"Your skilf ul11css," she said to tho two brothers, 

2;;8 C 
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"affords me as much pleasure as your gratitude. 
'When goodness of heart is united with talent, they 
are sure to conciliate the esteem and affection of every 
body." 

The baron then showed to his wife the present that 
tlie two brothers bad just made to him. 

"See,". be said, "the beautiful gift that I have 
myself received from them. In truth, I have neve1· 
regretted the money that I spent for t-hese two young 
men; and now I feel myself highly gratified that I 
made that slight sacrifice for them." 

"You propose to yourselves, no doubt," be resum
ed, addressing himself to the two brothers, "to go no IV 

and make your tour of France. I would persuade you 
to do so, for it would enable you to obtain a more per• 
feet ki;iow ledge of your business; and I very much 
desire to see skilful workmen establishing t.hemselves 
in our county." 

"We are reckoning," replied J obn, " that we shall 
remain another year in our own town, in order that 
we may be the better set agoing, and become still more 
skilful; and then we shall also be ablo to make some 
swings for the expenses of the journey." 

"Well, my children," said the baron, "I intend to 
go to the capital, to pass part oft.he '"inter there, with 
my wife. There I will pay some attention to your 
affairs, and will endeavour to find you two good mas• 
ters. I will take care that you shall hear from me. 
As for your journey, make yourselves easy about that. 
I will take upon myself to furnish you with the funds 
of which you will have need, in order that you may 
put yourselves -in a condition suitable fo1· presenting 
;yoursel,es in the capital," 
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The two young men, transported with joy and with 
gratitude, kissed the hands of the baron and the bar
onese, with the most lively emotion; and, retiring 
full ofjoy, they hastened to seek their parents. 

"0 dear father ! 0 dear mamma !" they exclaim
e<l, embracing them, "we are come to bring you ~ood 
news. You are about to be delivered from a great anx
iety,-from a heavy weight that has for a long time 

oppressed your good hearts. You know that we pro
pose to undrrtake, next year, our tour of France. 
Well ! W ouhl you believe it ? The baron is about to 

btwe the kindness to equip us, and to furnish us with 
what will defray the expenses of our journey ." 

The father and the mother shed tears of joy on being 
informed of this happy intelligence; and they lifted 
up their hands towards heaven, with hearts full of 
thankfulness. The father then said, "Ah! my good 
:Margaret; ah I my children, let us pray to the good 

God, for our generous and noble benefactors. Let us 

pray every day, e\"ening and morning, that the Lord 

ma_v crown them with bis ble.sings !" 
On the return of the first days of spring, the baron 

, wrote to his steward, to direct the two brothers to pre
pare i romerliately for their journey to the c;•pital. Ile 
nddecl ar, order to equip thelll properly with Lhe cloth
iog and the money that would he necessary for their 
journey. The steward immediately proceeded to tho 
city, and went to seek our two workmen; and then, in 
compliance with the orders of t.110 baron, he provided 
foi• them ernry thing that th ,·y woulrl require for their 

journey; so that they were furnished with nll that is 

ordinarily possessed by well-to-do artisans when Lhcy 

make tho tour of Franco. 
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Some days afterwards, tbe two brothers, int.heir tra. 

velling costume, with knapsacks on their shoulders, 

and walking-sticks in their hands, went to their pa

rents, ii! order that they might take their leave of 

them. The. next day, which was Sunday, they re

mained at the paternal dwelling. In the morning, 

the whole of that pious family went to church, to be 

present at didne service, and to bear the sermon. 

'.l.'hey prayed with particular fervour; returning thanks 

to the Lord for all the blessing3 that be bad bestowed 

upon them up to that day, and imploring the divine 

protection upon their journey. They discharged their 

religious duties with such devot.ion, that they attract

ed the attention of the whole congregation. 

In the evening, after the close of the service, they 

· went to call upon the venerable clergyman, in orrler 

t-hat they might thank him for all the acts of kind

ness which they bad received from him. The worthy 

pastor arldressed to them some advice and exhorta. 

tions, full of wisdom; and be then made each of them 

a present of a small book of prayers, upon the frontis

pieces of which be inscribed some beautiful sentences 

taken from the sacred scriptures, and adapted to their 

circumstances. He then gave them bis pastoral be

nediction, and wished them a happy journey anrt 

abundance of prosperity. The two brothers then with

drew. 
After they left the clergyman's residence, they went 

to visit the worthy teacher. They then called upon 

the steward of the castle, upon their godfathers and 

godmothers, and upon all their forr11er benefaclors and 

friends, in order to take their leave of them. 

,,, 
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The next murning, nfter breakfast, J obn and James, 

when quite ready to depart, threw themselves upon 

t heir knees, and, with trembling voices, asked for the 

blessings of their parents. Their father, not less af• 

fected than they were, replied:-

" I give it you wilh all my heart; and I hope that 

it will be profitable to you. Yes, my dear children; 

my paternal blessing will bring you bappinPss , if you 

ne'fer lose sight of the presence of God; if you put all 

your confidence in him; if you continue to be good 

Christians; if you always observe faithfully the com

mandments of the Lord; and if you shun every thing 

that is evil. Then, in whatev, ·r position in life you 

may find yourselves, the good God will protect you, and 

will take care of you." 
As he pronounced these words, bis eyes filled with 

t ears. He lifted up towards heaven a supplicating 

look, in order that he might ask the Lord to ratify lhe 

blessing that be was about to give to his children. 

Then, with a trembling band, he blessed them in these 

terms:-
" May the Almighty God bless you. May He ac• 

company you in the journey that you are about to un

dertake. May He prcserrn you from every evil, arnl 

bring you back, some day, safe and sound, to our 

arms!" 
" Amen, so be it!" added tho mother, wit.h sobs. 

The t,wo brothers arose, and affectionately embraced 

their parents. They thanked them for all their kind

ness, and asked their pardon for all the grieftbat they 

had occasioned them, during their youthful years. 

Theil' tears and their sobs preyenled them from saying 
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more. They were obliged to saatcb themselves from 
t !1e aged couple; and they departed, without daring 
to cast a look behind them, as t-hey feared that the 
sight of their parental roof might break down their 
courage,_ 

CHAPTER VII. 

l'ILA.TE:RN.A.L DEVOTION, 

TnE two brothers arrived, without accirlent, at the 
capital, TLe Baron De Flint directed t-hern to call 
immedi., tely upon those masters in whose work
shops he was desirous that they should find places; 
and they, after having addressed to them some 
questions, made engagements with them, and 
gave them employment. The two young men con
ducted themselves in so irreproachable a manner, and 
showed themselves so active and so skilful in their 
work, that their employers trusted them with unlim
ited confidence, and vowed to them an attachment as 
affectionate as if they had been their own children. 
Their salaries were increased, from month to mouth, 
and they were able to send from time to time, a little 
money to f.heir parents; for, faithful to the good ex
amples of which they had been the witnesses in t,hei.r 
paternal dwelling, they never incurred foolish expenses, 
nor did they frequent public-houses, like the other 
workmen, but they continued pious and wise. How· 
often did their aged parents felicitate themselves upon 
the happiness of having children so virr.uous nn<l so 
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grateful! Ah! they did not regret the money th,,t 

they bad spent upon their education, when they saw 

t.be savings that their children bad devoted to thei.l' 

comfort and to the relief of t,beir indigence. 

At the end of a few years, however, these good pa

rents were subjected to great uneasiness and sorrow. 

The poor mother especiaHy was grievously troubled. 

War broke out, and all tbe young men of the age of 

twenty years were called into the army. John Than.a 

was obliged to leave the capital and p!'oceed to bis na• 

tive country, in order that be mi'.! ht dra\Y the lot. He 

presented himself at his father's house, and showed 

much courage. He attempted to console his poor pa• 

rents. 
"Do not distres:; yourselves, my dear parents," he 

.said to them. "In every thing that may happen, let 

us adore the will of Goel, and let us submit to it with• 

out murmuring. The military service does not inspire 

me with any fear. On the contrary, I shall be pleasc,l 

to fight for the defen.ce of my country, to which I may 

be able to render greater ser..-ice by melding the sword, 

than by handling the plane." 

He then proceeded, with firmness, to the townhall, 

and drew the lot. He was discharged; having drawn 

one of the highest numbers. The officerswbopresUed 

at the drawing, expressed tl:.eir regret that so fine and 

tall a young man should thus escape. His parents, on 

the contrary, returned thanks Lo God for having vouch• 

safed to preserve their son. 
In the fo1lowing year, there was another summons· 

and James Thann was, in his turn, obliged to present 

himsdf at the clra.wiug. Ile was of a gentle aud limid 
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character; and he did not sl1ow, on this occasion, a 
resignation equal to that of bis brother. The idea of 
encountering the perils of war affrightcd him. His 
mother, although she herself trembled more than Le 
did, attempted to rally bis courage. His father also 
endeavoured to calm bis uneasiness; but all was of 
no use. The poor young man remained plunged in 
sorrow; and his grief became the greater, as the fatal 
day approached. 

With a bleeding heart., he t.brust his hand into the 
fatal urn; and the lot that he drew was adrnrse. It 
was a number that condemned him to militnry service. 
Pale and dPjected,-he went back to bis father's house; 
and he had scarcely strength to announce to bis pa
rents the misfortune that bad happened to him. Tb C'y 
attempted to console him, but in vain. He would not 
listen to any thing; and he was unceasingly repeating, 
"I am a solrlier. I am lost. I shall die of grief." 

According to the terms of the decree issued by tl:e 
superior aut.horities, those who had been drawn were 
obliged to quit their homes, one month after the draw
ing, and to proceed to the places that were pointed out 
to them, in order that they might be incorporated in{o 
their respective regiments, and be taught their e:xer· 
cise. James could not think of that terrible moment 
without shurldering. 

Some clnys bef, re that which was fix ed for his de. 
parture, they saw ,fobn enter the cottage of l1is parents, 
who were much surprised at bis sudden and unexpect
ed arrival. ·· Good day, papa! good day, mamma !" 
he exclaimed, as he threw himself into their arms. "1 
have learned t.bat the lot bas fallen upon my brother, 

t. 
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and as I know that he bas no taste for the military 

service, and that be would find himself vel'y unhapp_y 

in it, I 11m come to relieve him from his trouble. I 

am rrady to become his substitute.' ' 

When James was informed of his brotl1er's resolu

tion, he was both confused and joyful at the same time; 

but he objected to it. "It is pushing your brotherly 

devotion too for," he said to him, "that you should 

undertake to bear, in my stead, the fatigues and the 

perils of war; and that you should even risk your life 

for me. No; it is impossible for me to agree to so 

generous a proposal. It is better that I should be a 

soldier; and , if I should die, you will be left to take 

c:.irr of my aged parents." 
"No, no," replied John. "You shall not be a sol-

dier. You are of too feeble a conslitution, and too · 

timid a character; whilst as for me, I am strong and 

robust. I am, also, of the opinion of an ancient nu. 

tbor, when be says that it is sweet and glorious Lo die 

for one's country ." 
James and bis parents were deeply mo,ed, when 

they saw the affectionate devotedness of J obr.; anrl 

at those sorrowful words, "to die for one's country," 

they sbed an abundnnce of teare. 
"Do not weep so much," said the latter to them . 

"The courage that animates me lo bra..-e death upon 

the field of battle, is a gift that comes to us from on 

high; and I have a firm confidence that God will pro

tect me. The only thing that I commend to you, my 

dear brother, is, that you will never abandon our rll'ar 

parents, but that you will send them regularly all the 

money that you may be able to save out of yoU1' wagea, 
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and that you will be the stay and support of their old 
nge." 

The two brothers immediately proceeded to the city, 
and went in search of the captain of the recruits, in 
order that they might request him to substitute the 
name of John Thann, instead of that of James, in the 
roll of those who bad been drawn. 

"Young man," said the officer, addressing himself 
to ;r ohn, " this proceeding of yours is a very noble one. 
You are yet unknown amongst us, but I can assure ' 
you, beforehand, that you have already acquired a sa
cred right, to the esteem of your comrades, and the con
fidence of your superiors. He who thus sacrifices him
self for bis brother, will also sacrifice himself for his 
country, when circumstances require it. If all those 
who are now in the service had enteren it by a similar 
act of devotedness, certainly, the army would number 
in its ranks none but men of true hearts and genuine 
bra,ery." 

J oha was immediately inscribed upon the roll, and 
James was set at liberty. 

John departed, snit was incorporated into a select 
r eiriment of infantry. When he bad been sufficiently 
trained to the exercise of arms, and was about to set 

out for the seat of war, he ask•·d and obtained, from 
his superiors, a furlough, in order that he might go 
and bid farewell to his parents. 

One day, they saw him enter the cottage where he 
was born. He was clothed in a handsome uniform. 
His arms were resplendent, and on his head he wore 
a beautiful bear skin cap, which was ornamented TI"ith 
a superb plume of feathers. His mother uttered a cry 
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of surprise at the sight of the grenadier ; and when 

he spoke of taking his leave of her, she shed an abun

dance of tears. He held out his hand to her, and 

snid, 
"Do not weep, dear mamma ! We are every wliere 

under the powerful hand of God. A single hair of my 

head will not be allowed to fall without his will. The 

man he protects, is as safe upon the fi eld of battle, as 

he is within his own dwelling. Pray for me, and 

do not al!ow your courage to fail you." 

l3efore she allowed him to depart, his mother went 

to her chamber, to fetch him a small gold medal, 

which she presented to him, saying, "My son, this 

medal was given me by my !!odmothe.r, on the day 

of my baptism. I have constantly carried about me 

this little medal; and you may also wear it, sus

pended from your neck by the same ribbon. Since 

my marriage, when I have been pressed by the 

want of money, I have more than once pledged 

this medal, but I have always redeemed it. Do 

the same. Never sell it, I beseech you. Never al

low it to fall into the hands of strangers; but pre

serve it as a memorial of your poor mother. See; 

it is impressed with the image of Saint Martin, 

who, when he was only a cdechumen, cut his cloak 

in two, nnd gave half of it to a poor man who was 

perishing of cold." 
"It is true," said the son. "Saint Martin was 

also a valiant warrior. He shall be my model. I 

will endeavour to imitate his bravery," 

"Well," said his mother; "but at the same time, 

endeavour to be as pious, and as cha1·itable to t-ho 
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poor and the oppressed, as that great saint was, aud 
you will be happy." 

"That," replied J obn, "is what I shall endeavour 
to become, I promise you. I will preser,·e this me. 
dal, in the first place, in order that it may remind 
me of you, and, in the next place, that it may es
pecially recall to my mind the virtues of that saint
ed hero whose image it bears." And ~e immedi
ately hung the medal round his neck. 

When the moment of departure had arrived, the 
nged parents shed a torrent of teurs. John con
soled them; but he soon felt that he himielf was be-
coming deeply affected. He therefore abruptly clorn<l 
his leave-taking, embraced his parents, and depart; d. 
The benedictions and the good wishes of the aged c,)U. 
ple accompanied him; and their fervent prayers call
ed down upon him the powerful protection of heaven, 

CHAPTER VIII. 

TIIE DR.A.VE GRENADIER, 

IN compliance with the promise that be bad made to 
his parents, J obn wrote to them, from time to time; 
and all his letters contained happy and consolotary in. 
telligence. It was not long before James was requir
ed again by his former master, with whom be had 
served his apprenticeship; and he hastened to become 
once more an inmate of bis workshop. 

The anniversary of his mother's birthday havingar-
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rived, be went to the village of ·waldau, in order Ll1at 

be might see bis pal'ents, and spend the day with tbl•m. 

When he entered the paternal dwelling, be threw his 

arms around his mother's neck, and embraced her af• 

fectiunately. He presented her with a handsome nose

gay, and "isbed her many happy returns of the day. 

He found tlie aged couple in sorrow, because they hacl 

not, for a lo.ng time, received any intelligence of J ohu. 

But James very quickly consoled them, saying, '' Be 

comforted, my dear parents. John is very well . I 

bring you a letter from my brotl.Jer. It was inclosed 

in one that he had acldressed Lo my elf. I think that 

it will give you pleasure, although it is elated three 

months ago. It appears that it bad been either sent 

wrong, or had been delayed by the post, in conse

quence of the events of the wur. I will read it to 

you:-
"' My dear parents, 

"' I take adrnntage of a moment of leisure, 

to give you some news of myself. Thanks to God, I 

am still in life and in good heaHh, although I have al

ready been engaged in sc,eral bloody baLLles. The 

Lord bas preserved me in the midst of the fire of the 

enemy; and for that I am indebted, wiLhoul cloulit, 

to your fervent prayers. Continue to pray for me; 

and do not entertain any uneasiness with respect lo 

me. God will still protect me .' " 
In a post.script, John sent hia dutiful respects to the 

TI,lron and Baroness De Flint, to Lbe clergyman, anu 

to the worthy teacher. He presented his friendly re

gards to the steward of the cnstle, to bis former mas• 
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tcr, Mr. Blauk, the cabinet-maker, and generally to 
all bis friends and bem,fadors. 

"The good God," continued John, in his letter, 
"has en_abled us to find friendly people, every where, 
although we have passed through several countrie1>, 
and sume of them those of the enemy. My officers 
are very kind to me; and although I have served in 
the army but a very short time, I have been already 
promoted to the rank of sergeant. For this, also, I 
am inclebte<l to you, my dear parents; because you 
had the thoughtfulness to send me assiduousl'y to 
scl ,ool, where I was not only taught to read and to 
write, but also the art of composition. They arn very 
well satisfied with the compilation of my reports; and 
1 am glad that I studied geography, and was taught 
to draw maps, when I was at school. I now find 
these things of very great service to me, in whatever 
place we come to. I have a thousand times blessed 
the Lord for having vouchsafed to grant me some 
natural talents, and so excellent a teacher, in or<lcr 
that I might cult.ivate them. I cannot be sufficient,)y 
thankful to God, that he has preserved my lifC', to 
the present day, in the midst of the numerous perils 
that surround me on the fiekl of battle. I have the 
firmest confidence that He will vouchsafe to continue 
to me his holy protection. Therefore, my dear par
ents, do not distress yourselves. Always keep up a 
good courage, and all will turn out for the best." 

The aged couple were delighter! with this letter. 
The mother went into the ki1 chen, in order that sho 
might prepare a dinner rather better than ordinl!ry; 
for .Tames bud bruught with hiin some money. Dur-
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ing the repast, there was no conversation except about 

John, and the rank to which his bravery and his good 

conduct had desel'veclly raised him. They praised his 

confidence in Goel, his filial piety, and his fraternal 

devotedness. And as the rutnour of an approaching 

cessation of hostilities had been spread abroad, they 

allowed themselves to indulge in the pleasing thought 

that it would not be long before he returned to them, 

James went to a neighbouring inn, and purchased 

a bottle of wine, with which he regaled his parents. 

They all three drank the health of the brave John; 

anJ they declared that they had not, for a long time, 

pt1ssed so agreeable a dtty. 

CHAPTER IX. 

SORROWFUL NEWS, 

WHILST they were sittin~ at the table, some one 

knorked at the door. James ran to open it, and a 

soldier came in. He was pale and erpaciuted, and 

he dragged himself on wiLh the aid ofa crutch. They 

recognized him as the son of a peasant in the adjoin

ion- hamlet. His name was Andrew; and he had en

te~ed the army at the same time that J obn did . This 

soldier hr\d been severely wounded in battle, and had 

been for a long time taken care of in the military 

bo•pital ; but, having been admitted to be a confirm• 

ed invalid, he hadjust received hi.s final discharge. 
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"I am come to give you some news of your son 
John," he said. "He was our sergeant." 

"What! of our J ohn ?" they exclaimed, all the 
three at once. "How is he going on?" 

"He is going on better than all of us," replied An
drew. "He is now beyond the reach of all human 
misery. He died gloriously upon the field of batt:e." 

At these words, they were all three struck as it 
were by a t.hunder-bolt. The mother uttered only the 
cry, "0 my God!" and she sank senseless to the 
ground. The aged father and James were struck 
dumb wiLh grief and astonishment. The jLJy and the 
happiness that, some moments before, had reigned 
in that poor family, had all on a sudden given place 
to the most profound desolation. They remained, for 
n long time, without being able to utter a single word; 
and nothing was heard from them but sobs and 
groans. 

The soldier endea,oured to console them; and when 
they bad become a little more cnlm, the father said, 
"Sit down here by us, Andrew, nnd relate to us the 
particulars of this frightful event." 

Andrew took a seat, and began thus:-
" vYe were attacked by the enemy, and ;ve defend

ed ourselves with bravery; but both on our part and 
on that of the enemy, the carnage was horrible. A 
great number of the most valiant warriors, bot,h offi
CC.'rs and men, were slain. Our sergeant, your son, 
fell, pierced by a ball. As we were then' in the heat 
of the conflict, and it was, besides, impo:c i;ible to fore, 
see the issue oft.he engagement, we Lad not time to 
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cnrry bun lo the ambulance.* One ofhls comrades and 

myself took him up-, and carried him into a field tl,at 

was cornred with wheat., in order that we might place " 

him temporarily in a place of safety. We laid him 

up:>n the ground, and we endeavoured to stanch the 

blood that was flowing from the wound. He revived 

a litLle, and said to us, 'Comrades, I thank you for 

your attcn lions, but I feel that they will be of no use 

to me. Return to your ranks, and go to su'pport your 

brethren in arms.' He then said to mP, in a dying 

voice, 'Listen, Andrew. You will find, under my 

waistcoat, a medal suspended over my breast by a lit-

tle ribbon of black silk. Take it, and when you re

turn to our own country, give it to my poor mother. 

Convey my salulations to my clear parents and to my 

brollrer. Carry to them my last words and my dying 

embraces.' And he kissed me on the forehead. Ho 

then began lo pray, and besePched God to forgi¥e his 

sins. He continued to pmy for some minutes; and 

then, feeling that bis strength was abandoning him; 

he commended his soul to God, and bis -eyes closed. 

'" ll left hiin, that we might return to tbe battle, which 

was prolonged to au adninced hour of the night. Our 

regiment was obliged lo give way before the enemy's 

superiority of numbers; and we retired, in good or. 

der, for the space of a league. The next day, the bat• 

tie was renewed, and as the enemy had received con· 

siderable reinforcement s, we were defeated; but .we 

maintained ourselves in retreat, without the least dis-

• The ambulance is an itinernting hospital that follows 

th e movement~ of the army. 'l'here is no English word 

for it. 
258 D 
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order. As for myself, I was wounded by a ball which 
struck my foot; and since that time I have never been 
able to walk without the assistance of a crutch. 
During the night, our colonel received orders to march 
immediately, in order that we might occupy another 
position. The enemy bad not only attacked our 
division, but also the entire army. A short time after
wards, we evacuated that country." 

Having thus terminated his narrative, Andrew drew 
from his pocket the medal of which he was the bearer, 
and gave it to the mother. That unhappy woman, 
who bad been listening to the narrative, was pale and 
dumb with grief; and she burst into tears afresh at 
the sight of that medal. She then related, in her turn, 
all the particulars of the last conversation that she had 
had ~ith her son, when she gave him that parting 
memorial, and she repeated the words that had pass• 
ed on that occasion. 

"Well!" replied the soldier, "your son l1as faithful
ly kept the promise that he made you, when be bade 
you farewell. Terrible as a lion on the field of battle, 
he was gentle and humane towards the inhabitant.a of 
the countries through which we passed. He wa11 al
ways vigilant to see that every soldier recei.ed that 
which was due to him, according to the usages of war; 
but be never suffered any one to indulge in the least 
exactions. When any dispute arose, he interposed his 
aut_bority, in order that be might re-establish order and 
concord. A.11 the soldiers of our company respected 
him, and also loved him. He enjoyed the esteem of 
his superiors, and even of the colonel. I am very sure 
that, if he had not so unfortunately fallen in tbEl last 
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battle, he would now have obtained an officer's com

mission." 
The father and the mother thanked the brave man 

for having come to bring them this news, all distress• 

ing as it was, and especially for having assisted their 

son in bis last moments, and for having faithfully de

livered the medal that bad been intrusted to him. 

They all wept, and the invalid himself bad tears in bis 

cyrs. 
Then the bra,e soldier, after having been a little 

revived by a glass of wine and a little food, resumed 

his crutch, and at length gain~d, limpingly, the neigh

bouring village, where be was born, wLilst the whole 

family of the Thanns remained plunged in indescrib

able afiliction. 
James especially was inconsolable. " It was I," he 

said with sobs, "it was I who was the cause of the 

death of my affectionate brother. It is upon my bead 

that his blood shall fall. It is for me that J,,hn bas 

given his life. How was it that I bad the misfortune 

to accept the offer of his generous and fraternal de-

,otedness ?" 

CHAPTER X. 

TUE WOUNDED. 

SERGEANT TnANN, the excellent son of these virtu

ous old people, was, bowernr, still living. That which 

his comrades bad mistaken for deatb, was only a 

fainting caused by the enormous loss of blood. His 
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_ breathing was· stopped; and they might readily sup

pose that to be death, which happily had only its ap
prarance. He remained for a long time in that con

dition; for, when he recovered conseiousness, the 
night w-as already very far advanced. The stars were 

shining brightly in the sky; and the most profound 

sil,mce reigned around him, N eitht:r the roaring of 

cannon nor the clashing of arms was beard. A light 
breez-e gently moved the stalks of wheat in the midst 

of which the poor wounded sergeant was laid. He 
attempted to rise, but his strength failed him. He 
wished to call out for help, but his voice was too 
f~eble. 

In this apparently hopeless situation, be cast a sup

plicating look towards hea.en. "My God, my hea

venly Father!'' be sighed, "Thouseest that I am here, 

wounded, abandoned, and almost dying. Thou hear 

est my groaning. In the absence of words that my 
~oice bas no power to utter. Thou canst read my 
heart. Thy solicitude and thy mercy watch o~er those 
who have no other refuge but in Thee. It is in Thee, 
-in Thee only, that I place my confidence. Never 
did the supplicating .oice of the unfortunate csll upon 
Thee in vain. 0 my Gori, have pity upon me, aud 

do not permit me to perish miserab ly in this place. 

If, however, it be thy will that I should perish here, 
far from my dear parents, from my brother, and from 

my fi;ends, then do Thou bestow upon me thy grace, 
that I may die in thy love. Pardon my sins, and re
ooive my soul into thy heavenly mansions. Vouch
safe to accept my repentanc.e, and condescend to for. 
get my past faults. Pardon them, in the name of 

-...:::: 
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Jesus ClJrist, tby Divine Son and our Redeemer, in 

whose grace I wish to live and die. Console my ra• 

tents, and bestow upon . them thy blessings, for all 

the good that they have done to me, in endeavouring 

to bring me up in the practice of religion and of vir

tue. My God, be merciful to me." 
Some moments afterwards, he heard the sound of a 

cart that wns passing along the road, not far from tho 

field in which he had been left for dead. Tho caxt 

was proceeding slowly; and John thought he could 

also dist.inguish the steps of the man who accompanied 

it on foot. The poor wounded man, rallying the little 

strength that he had left, began to cry," help! help!" 

At first, the cart-driver could not bear any thing, be

cause of the noise that the cart made upon the pave

ment of the road, but on a suilden be stopped the 

horse, in order that he might allow it to rest a little. 

He seated himself upon a bank; and then be seeme.l 

to hen the feeble cries that came from the wounded 

man. He immediately arose, and directed his steps to 

the place from which the groans proceeded. He !,here 

perceived, by the light of the stars, a man extended 

amongst the wheat. He approached him, and asked 

who he was, and what he wanted. 
"A wounded soldier," replied J obn; and that was 

all be was able to say. 
"0 my God!" exclaimed the charitable country-

man, "how sorry I am for you! I am ready to as

sist you to the best of my ability." Then, without 

in the first place inquiring whether the wounded 

soldier was a friend or an enemy, he brought his cart 

nearer, and placed him in it with the greatest possible 

care, 
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The man who showed so much .compassion was a 
country carrier, who carried, twice a week, all kinds 
of provisions, poultry, butter, eggs, &e. to the market 
in the neighbourmg city, and brought back such 
goods as the people gave him com,11issions to pur
chase for them. On this occasion, he had been 
detained in the city a longer time than was usual, on ' 
account of what had taken place in the neighbourhoorl. 
His housl', or rather his humble cottage, was situafrd 
in a valley, and at the farther end of a hamlet; and he 
was in less easy circumstances than most of the inha
bitants, 

v\Then he arrived-at his cottage, he called his wife 
and his son, who presente r] themselves immediately, 
with a lantern. He showed them the wounded sol
dier; and they took him out of the cart, and carricl 
him into· the house, and placed him in tµe son's 
bed. The father directed the son to set · out, with
out delay, for the neighbouring city, and to bring 
with him a surgeon. "Go," be said to him, "and 
make haste, in order that the poor wounded man 
may not be left to languish ,ery long." 

The son departed immediately. In the mean time, 
the mother made some soup, and prepared some linen 
bandages and some lint, in order to dress the wounds 
of the soldier. The father wished to give him a glass 
of brandy, to rally his strength; but the sick man re
fused it, and asked for some water. 

The surgeon arrived; and when he saw the sergeant's 
uniform, be approached the bed, and said,- _ 

"vVell, Mr. Sergeant, y'ou have been wounded. I 
offer my senices with all my heart. Soldiers- are not 
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strangers to me. I was formerly surgeon-in-chief to 

a regiment; and in the different campaigns that I 
was engaged in, I had occasion to attend many thou· 

e:ands who were wounded like you. I hope, with tl ,e 

blessing of God, to re- establish )OU before long." 
He probed the wound, which he found to be serious, 

but not mortal. He dressed the wound, and gave d i• 

rections as to the mode of treatment. He assurf d 

the wounded man that there were the best hopes of a 

cure, and promised to return the next day. He wish

ed him good night, and departed. 

CHAPTER XI. 

TIIE GENEROUS VILLA.GER. 

T.rrE surgeon kept his word, and he was very assiduone 

in bis attentions to the poor wounded man. On their 

part, his hosts seconded him so well by their care and 

their vigilance, tLat the soldier soon found himself ap

proaching a state of con valcscence; and his strcn gth was 

restored, by little and little, so that be was no longer 

obliged to keep his bed. One thing alone tormented 

him; and that was, that he saw no possibility of re• 

compcnsing the surgeon and bis host for their kind

ness. One day, the doctor come to see J oho, and told 

him that he now no longer stood in need of bis servicrn. 

John replied that unforlunatcly he had no money wiLh 

which to pay Lim; and his brow was covered with a 

blush. 
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But the worthy surgeon replied to him, "You nre 
wrong to make yourself uneasy about that. It never 
was my intention to ask you for any renuneratiun. 
Although I ha'l"e not been, for a long time, attached to 
any regiment, I still regard myself, nevertherless, as 
under an obli)!ation to fly to the succour of the wound• 
cd soldiers. Religion and humanity induce me to loc.l, 
upon it as a duty. The true surgeon ought not to 
Fpeculate upon the fortunes of the sick, but to give 
his att t ntions to all, without distinotion,-te the poor 
as to the rieh. The pious gratitude oft-he indigent,
tbe 'God bless you and reward you,' of the poor> are 
of greater value than money. They bring down upon 
us, and upon our. families, the blessing of heaven." 

The next day, when the hostess came to bring him 
some excellent broth and a roasted chicken, John said 
to her:-

" Tell me, my goorl woman, are not you putting 
yourselves to too great an expense on my account? 
How shall I acknowledge your kind attentions, and 
know the amount of your disbw·sements? It will be 
impossible for me to repay you all the expenses 
that you have incurred for me. I have no more 
need of such good food; and more especially as I 
find myself not in a condition to be able to pay you." 

"Do not let that be a subject of uneasiness to you,'' 
mid the hostess. "All that is already paid for, and 
you do not owe any t bing for it; for your sojourn in 
our house has been a source of prosperity to our little 
household. When they were informed, in the village, 
that we bad received a wounded soldier, every body was 
uesirous to contribute to that good w01·k; aitd they 
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brought us, from all parts, more chickens, pigeom, 

butter, meal, e~gs, anci bread, than you could possibly 

eat. We told the people so; but they replied to us 

that it was right to do good to the brave defenders of 

their country, who sbed their blood for us, upon the 

field of ballle. I bad plainly observed to them it was 

too much, and that there would remain much more of 

it than you would be able to eat; and then tbey told 

mo that what remained was for us, and that it was 

just that we should be indemnified for our trouble and 

our attentions. I do not, however, find that you have 

been the least charge in the world to us, You always 

appeared to be contented with every thing." 

And the host added, "Besides, that which we are 

doing for you, others may perhaps at this moment be 

doing for one of our sons, who is a soldier like yourself~ 

and who, perhaps wounded as you have been, may also 

find himself in a painful situation, and in need of as 

sistance." 
J obn was, at length, so for restored to health, ihat 

he was able to leave bis apartment-, and, with the as

sistance of a stick, he walked out into the streets of 

the hamlet. He took advantage of that opportunity 

to go and see the good inhabitants, and to express to 

them his lively gral itude for their charitable eagerness 

to come to his assistance. 
Soon afterwards, he bad no need of a walking-stick; 

antl be found himself sufficienlly strong to quit the 

hospitable roof, and to go and rejoin his regiment. 

He bad the satisfaction to learn that tbe army of Lis 

prince had gai11ed many signal advantages, in conse· 

quence of wliich the enemy bad been obliged to beat 
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a retreat. His regiment was crossing the country in 
which be was, and he joined it. He was received, by 
bis comrades, with so much the more enthusiasm, be
cause they had believed him to be dead. 

John was endowed with more than ordinary intelli
gence; and he found it very easy to increase the stra. 
t egic knowled:]:e that he had already acquired. .As 
he bad, every clay, opportunities of exhibiting proofs 
of his bravery and skill, he advanced rapidly from rank 
to rank, and at length attained that of captain. 

CHAPTER XII. 

THE DISTRESSED FAMILY. 

TrrE war was prolonged for several years, with very 
nrious fortunes. The German armies had just been 
driven back from the country which they had invaded, 
when a truce of two months was agreed upon ; and the 
two armies retired into their winter quarters, which 
were not more than a few leagues dist.ant .from each 
other. Captain Thann was quartered at the residence 
of a rich miller, whose house was the most conspicuous 
in the village where his company was in cantonment. 
.A.she bad never before passed through t-hat moun
t ainous district, the country was totally unknown to 
him. He made frequent excursions, therefore, in 
order that be might form an idea of the localities, and 
study the ground, with a view to the arrangement of 
his plan of attack or defence when hostilities _ should 
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be renewed. Tue country presented a varied and pie• 

i;uresque aspect. 
One day, he began his walk at a very early hour in 

the morning ; and he ascended the nei~hbouring 

mountain, that was of very great ele"\"alion, and from 

the summit of which the eye could take in an expanse 

of country that extended for many leagues. At the 

sight of the charming country that was situated at the 

foot of the mountain, he began to reconnoitre it; and 

it seemed to him that be bad seen those villages be

fore. The more carefu11y be examined the country, 

the more his recollections, at first confused, became 

clear and definite. Soon afterwards, he was able to 

distinguish, in the distance, the church-steeple of the 

little city, in the neighbourhood of which had been 

fought the battle in which, five years before, he bad 

received the dangerous wound that had nea1·ly cost 

him his life . 
In order that he might obtain a better survey, he 

continued his walk along Lhe summit of the mountain; 

and he soon perceived, at the foot of the mountain, a 

charming little valley, in the midst of which he per• 

fectly recognized t.be hamlet, and even the cottage of 

t-he charitable carrier who had received him, and hacl 

t !lken care of him with so much humanity. Uutil 

that moment, he bad not entertained the slightest sus. 

picion that he was so near that place. Overcome by 

the emotion that was occasioned by this discovery, he 

descended the mountain, in order that ho might go 

and sec his benefactors. 
His grateful heart was beating with joy when he 

crossed the threshold of that hospiti\ble dwelling; but, 
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when he entered the house, he found the worthy fami
ly in the most sorrowful situation. He saw the good 
old man, pale and overwhelmed with grief, sitting up
on a bench, and supporting his hea<l upon his hand. 
"Ah! is it you, sir?" he sairl, when he perceived the 
captain. "Oh! how I thank_you for having had the 
goodness to come and see us ! It is, at least, a con. 
solation in our misfortunes." 

The captain cast a look of sorrowful surprise and com· 
passiun around the apartment, where everything told a 
tale of the most profound misery. The aged mo• 
ther, pale and emaciated with grief and suffering, 
lay sick upon a pallet. One of her sons, a soldie1·, 
who had been wounded and had retired from the 
service, was sitting near her. He immediattly arose 
and greeted the cuptain with a military salute. Tho 
other son, who was a carpenter, and who was work
ing at a neighbour's house, ran in, a few moments 
afterwards, and shook hands, in a mo:3t friendly way, 
with the former sergeant. The captain took a seat, 
and began to inquire what it was that could have 
reduced that respectable family to such a state of dis
tress. 

The young carpenter, who had, by his labour, be
come the only stay and :3upport of his aged parents, 
had not been able, for a long time to obtain any 
employment. The war prevented people from enter• 
ing upon the erection of new buildings; and conse
quently all the work was limited to repairs, which 
scarcely afforded any profit. The father had former
ly been a carpenter, until his infirmities had put it 
out of his power to work at his trade; and he ·then 
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became a carrier, to which he added a little trnde in 

butter, eggs, and other provisions. At the end of a 

few years, however, his great age bad compelled 

him to give up that new branch of industry. 

The poor people then became unable to pro,ide 

for their own support, and were obliged to run into 

debt. '!'heir creditors were then threatening to sell 

theil' little property. The young carpenter, who was 

well known to be a skilful, honest., and in<luslrious 

workman, had been upon the point of marrying the 

daughter of a farmer who was in easy circumstan· 

ces. Throughout the neighbourhood, they bad been 

regarded as betrothed; but when the father of the 

young woman was informed that the affairs of the 

aged carrier were in so bad a condition, he retracted 

his promise, and the projected m11rriage was broken off. 

The captain pitied, from the boltom of bis heart, 

the misfortunes of this poor but virtuous family. 

"Ah!" he exclaimed, "never did I so much wish, 

as I do to-day, that I were rich, in order that I 

mi.~ht be able to succour you effectually. For the 

last three months, we have not recei\"ed our pay; 

and the little money that I pave about me," he added, 

taking out bis purse, "composes the whole ofmy for. 

tune. Accept it., for tho present; and I will see, 

by and by, what I may be able to do for you." 

He then told them to take courage, and exhorted 

them to place their confidence in God. He shook 

hands with all of them, and departed, for he could 

not be any longer absent; but he expressly promis

ed that he would see them again in a few days. As 

for the aged Madeleine, the unexpected visit of tho 
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former sergean t, occasioned lier so much joy, that 

it was, to her, the most efficacious of all remedies; 

and from that moment her sickness completely dis

appeared. 
It is as well to say, also, that the succour whirh 

the bra-re captain had rendered them came at a ver:y 

seasonable time ; for the poor family did not.-, ju»t 

then, possess a single farthing with which to buy 

bread. 

CHAPTER XIII. 

BENEFITS RECOMPENS ED, 

ON his return home, the captain began to consider 

· wliat means he could take to relieve t.be difficulties of 

this poor and interesting family, the members of which 

had been his benefactors, and had saved his life. He 
knew that, in the existing circumstances oft.he affairs 

of the State, it would be impossible for him to receive 

his arrears of pay. He did not know to whom he 

could address himself, with a view of borrowing a sum 

of money ; but he was, nevertheless, ardently desirous 

to relieve and solace these unfortunate people. In 

this tormenting perplexity, he addressed a fervent 

prayer to God; for, although he was a soldier and in 

the midst of the tumult of a camp, he had not lost any 

of bis sentiments of piety, nor his custom of prayer, 

lie prayed, therefore, to the God of mercy, that He 

would inspire him with t-he meaps of succouring his 

frn·JJ1er benefactors. 
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He was at tbat time in the possession of a very 
beautiful horse, which was entirely his own property, 
nnd for which he had been many times offered a very 
handsome sum. He resolved to sell it, although he 
valued it very 111 uch, and to march on foot; for per
mission to ride on horseback was only granted to offi
cers of infantry as a mat.ter of favour. He nnnouncl"d 
to the groom who had lhe charge of the horse, that it 
was bis intention to sell it; and the poor young man 
was very much distressed at the intelligence. He was 
unable, however, to find a purchaser. The other offi
cers were no richer than himself, and not one of them 
was disposed to buy a horse at so hi1,rh a price, especi
ally at that critical epoch, when they did not know 
whether the war would continue, or not. The em bar. 
rassment of the captain was extreme. 

On a sudden the regiment received orders to hol<.l 
itself in readiness to march at the first signal. The 
armistice had expired; and hostilities were about 
to be 1·enewed with activity. The captain then resolv
ed that he would sell the horse at half the price be bad 
formerly asked for it; but, on the evening before the 
day on which the bargain was to be concluded, some 
robbers, taking advantage of the darkness of the night 
and the momentary absence of the captain, burglari
ously broke open the door of the stable, and took away 
the horse. One may imagine the distress and disap
pointment of the poor captain. He was less grieved 
at the loss of his superb steed, than at not knowing 
what means to adopt, to succour the unfortunate fa· 
mily who had lavished such care uponhim. The night 
that followed this audacious robbery, ho could not 
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close his eyes. He addressed to tbe Lord fervent 
prayers that He would vouchsafe, by other means, to 
save this unhappy family from total ruin. 

He beard, on a sudden, the sound of the feet of a 
horse, which passed through the village at a gallop, 
and stopped before the door of the housc. Supposing 
that it was an order that had arrived from head-quar
ters, he arose in great haste, lighted a candle, and went 
down stairs. When he opened the door, he saw, to his 
great surprise, his horse, which neighed with joy when 
it saw its own master again. The animal was richly 
caparisoned, and carried a portmantet1u; but the sad• 
dle was empty. There was no rider. 

The robbers, after having conducted the horse to the 
camp of the enemy, had immediately sold it to one of 
the officers of the staff. But the courser, being very 
mettlesome and difficult to hold in, had thrown its rider 
to the ground, and scampered off, at full gallop, to its 
former stable. The captain led the faithful animal into 
the stable, spread for it a good litter, supplied the rack 
and the manger liberally, and then taking the port
manteau under his arm, reascended to his apartment. 

From an inspection of the papers, he ascertained 
that the portmanteau belonged to a general officer of 
the enemy ; and amongst the effects be found a bag 
of money, and several parcels of pieces of gold. " God 
be praised!" exclaimed the captain; "the worthy fa. 
m ily is saved. According to the laws of war, theso 
effects and this money are my lawful prize; for the 
truce expired yesterday, and hostilities have recom
menced. This sum, which has come from the enemy, 
and has fallen into my hands, belongs to me, of uu-
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disputed right . But God p1·eserrn me from keeping a 

single penny of it for myself. The entire sum shall go 

to the advantage of my benefactors." 
At break of day, the captain mounted bis horse, and 

rode, in great baste, to the house of his good country 

friends. He had their creditors called togeLher, and 

he paiu them all that was owing to them. In this 

manner be assured to those good people the t,ranquil 

possession of their little property, from which they 

were about to be driven. As soon as the father of the 

young woman whom their son had been on the 

point of marrying, was informed of that which had 

token place, be hastened to them and declared that he 

should no longer oppose the marriage that bad been 

formerly proposed, and that bad been broken off solely 

on account of the unfortunate state of the affairs of the 

young man's parents. 
The captain asked to see the intended bride; and she 

came with her mother. A pret ty, fresh-looking, vir

tuous, and modest country girl, she entered the room 

with a timid air. The captain recollected that be bad 

often seen her before ; for, during his illness and bis 

conrnlescence, she bad often come to bring him provi

sions . He addre~sed some compliments of congratu

lation to the young couple, 'l"l"isbed them all sorts of 

happiness, and especially recommended them to hon

our their aged par en ts, and to take the greatest care of 

them. At the ~amc time, he banded ove1· to the be

trothed a very handsome dowry. The young couple 

and U1eirpnrents were o,crwhelmed with surprise and 

happiness. They coulrl nol find terms adequate to the 

xprcssion of their grntitutlc to lhe generous officer. 

238 E 
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But the captain replied to them,-" That whir.h I 
nm to-day doing for you, is a very little thing in com
parison with the attentions and the benefits that you 
have heaped upon me; and I do not know a duly that 
~tis more delightful to discharge, than that of prov
.ng one's gratitude to one's benefactors. The words 
of the holy gospel are this day verified in your case 
-' He who shows himself compassjonate and charita
ble towards bis unfortunate fellow-creatures, shall al
so find compassionate hearts in the day of his own 
misforliunes.'" 

Then, rising from his seat, be added, "I deeply re
gret that I cannot be present at the wedding. The 
engagements of the service will not permit me to be; 
but I request you to invit-e, in my stead, all those good 
neighbours who so abundantly supplied me with pro
,isions, when I was lying upon my bed of affliction. 
And now, my good friends, farewell . May you en
joy your health; and do not forget me in your 
prayers." 

.As he uttered these words, the captain sprang upon 
his horse, and immediately rode off to rejoin his regi • 
ment. 

He recollected, however, that he bad still another 
farewell visit to make. He had not lost all recoilec• 
tion of tbe excellent surgeon who bad bestowed bis at
t entions upon him, with so much zeal and disinter• 
estedness. The captain immediately proceeded to the 
house of the doctor, in order that he might express to 
him bis gratitude. The surgeon was not a little sur
prised to see that the former sergeant was now a cap
tain, "l>ith a cross of honour glittering upon his breast. 
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The officer em braced him, and said, "You barl the gen
erosity to give me your attention gratuitously, when 
I was in such a situation that it was impossible for me 
to pay you. You will not now refuse to accept this 
feeble mark of gratitude." 

As he spoke these words, he embraced him again, 
and placed ten pieces of gold in his hand. He then 
Gprang quickly upon his courser, and disappeared from 
the eyes of the astonished doctor. 

He had scarcely arrived at his post, when he re
cei\'ed from head-quarters an order to march. Ile im
mediately set off, at the head of bis brave warriors, all 
of whom were equally inflamed with the desire to go 
and gather new laurels. 

CIIAPTER XIV. 

PUBLIC REJOICINGS . 

WmLSl' John was thus engaged in the field of hon
our, fighting for the defence of bis country, and ex
posing himself to all the fatigues and all the perils of 
war, bis brother James bad taken, on his own ac
count, the shop and manufaetory of the master-turner 
"·itb whom he had served his apprenticeship, and for 
whom he bad always continued to work, after his re
turn from the capital. 

In order to recompense him for his fidelity and his 
good conduct, his master had gi.en him his only 
tlau6hter in marriage, and thus procured for him 11 
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VJl'J advantageous establishment ; for that young ~rn
man was one of the best-brought-up young women in 
the place. She possessed virtues and qualities the most 
desirable; and, in addition, she brought him, as a 
dowry, 11 considerable fortune, as well as a handsome 
house, situated in the best commercial street in the 
city. James solicited and obtained the rights of citi
zenship, and established himself as a master-turner. 
Re exhibited the most affectionate attachment to his 
father-in-law; and he and his young wife, by their 
attentions, their zeal, and their forethought, became 
the charm of his declining years. 

After the death of his father-in-Jaw, J ames brought 
his aged parents to live with him; and his wife bes
towed upon them the same affection and the same 
delicate attentions that her husband had shown to
wards her own father. The aged couple and the young 
couple lived together in so happy a union , and in such 
perfect harmony, that that family presented the most 
beautiful model of conjugal happiness. 

In the midst, howe,er, of the well-being that this 
estimable and pious family enjoyed, there were not 
wanting the trials of adversity. The ci ty in which 
they resided had been many times occupied by the 
enemy; and the whole country was, fo1· 11 lor,g time, 
the theatre of war, all the calami ties of which it bad 
to bear. The enormous im posts that weighed down tue 
unhappy inhabi tan ts, the continual passing of troops, 
the quartering of soldiers, the contributions and re. 
quisitions that were le,ied, 'l"l"ith a thousand other 
changes and evils that wars always bring in their 
trai11, aud the stagnation of commerce, had paralysed 
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the means of labour, and were reducing the entire po
pulation to a condition bordering upon misery, when 
suddenly the happy news of the conclusion of peace 
began to spread abroad. 

The transports of uni'l'ersal joy t,bat this joyful in
telligence diffused through all classes of the commu
nity, were, however, mingled with feelings of sorrow, 
to many a family. The good old pnrents of James 
could not restrain their tears, when they thought of 
the happiness that so many other parents were about 
to taste, in seeing their sons return borne from that 
long and disastrous war, whilst their son John hnd 
perishecl ; for, after so circumstantial n report as that 
of the invalid, Andrew, and the return of the medal, 
they were not able to entertain any doubt of the death 
of that brave young man. 

John had written to them many times; but, as the 
country which they inhabited was in the power of 
the enemy, his letters nernr arrived at their destina
tion. When, therefore, the aged mother heard some 
of the neighbouring women pour forth cries of glad
ness, in the anticipation of the approachin!r return of 
their sons, she exclaimed, with sorrow, "Ob that my 
son John were still living!" 

"Yes," added the father, "how happy we should 
be, if we had the happiness to see him again!" 

"My poor brother! my excellent brother! how 
deeply I regret you!" sighed James, as be wiped 
away a tear. "His brotherly friendship bas cost him 
bis life. God grant that, in eternity, he may be re
compensed for the generous sacrifice that he bas made 
for me." 
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When the last regiments of the foreign troops had 
evacuated the country, the clergy and the authoritied 
of the city solemnized a religious service, in order to 
retarn thanks to God for the blessing of peace. The 
ancient" church was decorated as was customary for 
great religious solemnities. The columns were wreath· 
ed with ~arlands of evergreens, and the altar was 
adorned with magnificent vases fillerl with sweet
smelling flower~. From the dawn of the day, the 
ringing of all the bells in the city announced the fes. 
tival. The morning was superb. The sky was clear 
azure, without clouds; and, in short, every thing 
promised a beautiful day. 

At the hour appointed for the solemnity, the inhab
itants of the city proceeded, in crowds, towards the 
church. James, with his wife and his aged parents, 

went there also. The multitude that fi lled the church 
was immense; but they were all united in one and 
the same feeling,-a desire to offer unto the Lord 
their solemn thanksgivings and gratitude for the 
blessing of peace. 

At the close of divine service, the clergyman of the 
parish intoned the Te D ewm. The organ and a nu
merous orchestra, the sound of the trumpets, and the 
beating of the drums, accompanied him, and filled 
the vaults of the temple with floods of harmony. At 
the same moment, all the bells of the city rang a 
grand peal, and a triple salvo of artillery signalized, 
to a great distance, the solemn moment which filled 
the hearts of all who were present with delicious joy; 
and when the lips of all blessed the God of merc.v, for 
l,aving vouchsafed to put an end to the calamities and 
the horrors of war. 
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The aged mother Thann felt, however, nt that mo. 

ment, a most lively sorrow. The image of her eldest 

s~n, who she beli~ved to be dead, was so powerfully 

pictured to her mmd, that she could not restrain her 

subs. Kneeling behind one of the pillars, she did not 

cease to shed tears; and thei father, kneeling by her 

side, seeing the tears of his wife flowing, shed tears 

also; whilst James, uniting his voice to the thanks

givings for the peace, added to them prayers that his 

parents mi:;bt be comforted. 
Ou that day, a better dinner than was usual ha<l 

been prepared in every house. James also had re

commended his wife to roast a joint of meat, and hl' 

himself went to fetch a bottle of excellent wine, but 

his aged parents bad very little appeLite. They re

mained sor1·owful and afilicted. 
In the afternoon, the magistrates distributed relief 

to the poor families; and the public rejoicings took 

place in the evening. The whole city was illuminat<::d. 

The streetswerecrowde<l with multitudes, of all classes 

of society, and joy and happiness were depicted upon 

all their countenances. 
James, however, remained in the house, with his 

wife and his aged parents. Seated near the window, 

the old people comerscd respecting their son, and they 

spoke of the pleasure that they should have bad, if 

they could have seen him again, at the close of this 

long war. On a sudden, some one knocked at the 

door. It ""°as Mr. Blauk, the cabinet-maker, the 

master with whom John had served his apprentice

ship. Ho hnd come to pay them a visit. .A.s he had 

attained a considerably adrnHced age, he had sold his 
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shop and his manufactory, and had retired, being able 
to live upon his property. His intelligence, his pro· 
bity, and his experience, had deservedly acquired for 
him the general esteem of his fellow-citizens. He harl 
been elected a municipal councillor, an office in whirh 
he rendered, for several years, eminent ser.ices to the 
rity. 

" I w~s very much inclined to suspecL," said the 
jovial old man, as he came in, "that I should find you 
all at home, sitting together, and sorrowful, or at 
least indifferent to the joy that has taken possession 
of every body. You are wrong in doing so. You 
ought not to abandon yourselves to grief, at a time 
when the whole city is given up to rejoicing. You 
mourn for a beloved son, whom death has prematurely 
taken away from your affect ion. So far from con
demning your sorrow, I unite with you in it; for it is 
just and natural. Let us lament for your son; but 
let us take care that "·e do not lament like the pagans, 
who have no hope beyond the tomb. If God grants 
eternal life for a glass of water given in his name, 
w bat will He not do for those who have shed their 
blood in defending their country? _Ah! let u& not 
doubt that J ohu is now dwelling in the highest hea
vens, where be now reaps, in joy and in rej oicing, that 
which he has sown here in sadness and in tears. So 
far from groaning at his fate, I consider him worthy 
of envy. His pilgrimage is finished, and he is residing 
in his true native land, whilst we are still wandering 
in this sorrowful valley of tears. Let us walk in the 
steps of that virtuous young man, and soon, like lum, 
we shall arrive at the eternal habitation. Cease, then, 
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to weep. If you have a son the less, heaven has one 

more of its elect." 
The wise and consoling words of the worthy old 

man had, by little and little, the effcd of calming tho 

sorrow of the family of the Thanns. Tb at old and 

faithful friend of the family had come to dissipate 

their sadness, and even to rally their gaiety by 

adroitly turning t.he conversation to tho agreeable re

collections of the time of their youth and their days of 

prosperity and happiness. 

CH.APTER XV. 

TllE SON FOUND AG.A.UT. 

TnE following morning;lhe autborilies hud it publish

ed throughout the city, by the sounrl of the drum, 

that a regiment of infantry, which was on its way 

from the head-quarters of the army, and which bad 

been engaged in all the preceding campaigns was 

about to pass through the city, and would stay the 

night there, All the inhabitants rivalled each other 

in their eagerness to give a cordial and triumphant 

reception to those brave warriors, who had so valiantly 

and gallantly fought for their country. 

The arrival of that regiment excited an interest 

the more li.ely, because the greater part of it had been 

composed of young men who were born in the city or 

its neighbourhood. A numerous deputation of tho 

citizens, Laving the clergy and the magistrates at 
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their head, walked in procession to the gate of tho 

city, where a triumphal arch bad bee~ hastily con

structed, in order to do honour to the valiant soldiers 

who were returned to their homes, after so many 

bloody, but glorious, campaigns. The children of the 

schools, carrying branches of laurel in their hands, 

formed part of the procession; and an immense mul

titude, gathered together from the cit.y and the sur

rounding country, formed a dense mass of spectators, 

on each side of the road. 
As the good inhabitants had not, for several years, 

seen any other uniform but that of foreign troops, they 

testified the most lively joy when they saw their fellow

countrymen, under the colours of thefr own nation. 

And when the band played the well-known national 

air, the people hailed it with shouts of welcome, and 

clapped their hands, in testimony of their delight. 

James, however, with his wife and his aged parents, 

did not leave their dwelling. Not that they did not 

partake of the general joy; but the recollection of the 

loss of the young warrior whom they would have bad 

so mu ch pleasure to see returning to them, in the 

ranks of that very regiment, shed too much bitterness 

in their hearts, to allow them to be willing spectators 

of the touching scenes of fathers and mothers recogniz. 

ing their sons, and embracing them with transports of 

happiness and affection. 
When they heard, however, the loud sound of tl;e 

military music, they placed themselves at the window, 

in order that they might see the regiment pass by. 

All the soldiers had ornamented their caps with sprigs 

of green oak. The streets were filled with crowds of 
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spectators, who made the air resound with their shouts: 

uud all the ladies who were seatecl at the window1:1; 

saluted the warriors by waving their white handker-

chiefs. 
When the regiment had arrived in front of the 

house of James Thann, the turner, the superior officer 

who commanded it, and who, mounted upon a superb 

horse, was returning t,he salutations of the multitude, 

by inclining his drawn sword, sometimes to the right, 

and sometimes to the left, suddenly called out, in a so

norous voice, "Halt!" Hli then leaped from his horse ; 

and, before any one was aware of it, he had entered 

the house, and ascended to the apartment in which 

the family were sitting. 
All were surprised at this unexpected visit. J runes 

was the first to step forward . He looked stcadfasLly 

at the officer, and then, throwing himself into his arms, 

he exclaimed, "God of heaven ! it is my brother, my 

dear bruther ! Is it possible?" The aged mother fell 

instantly into the arms of her daughter-in-law; and 

the elder Thann, not daring to believe his eyes, 

stood motionless, as if he had been petrified . 

It was indeed John; but it required the lap so of a 

little time to enable the mother, the father, and the 

brother, to recover from their surprise: The transi

tion from the most profound grief to the most lively 

joy had been so very sudden, that it could not but pro

duce the strongest emotion in their souls. By littlo 

and little, however, they recovered themselves. With 

the wost tencler emotion, their beloved son embraced, 

by turns, his aged parents, and then his brother and 

sister-in-law. And they all shed the most delicious 
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tears. The aged motlier was dumb with stupor; 
and it was only by her tears of joy that she ex
pressed the feelings of her heart. All seemed to her 
to be a dream. At lengLh, the father exclaimed,-

" My -God! how I bless Thee that Thou hast restor
ed to me my son, whom I believed that I had lost for 
ever! Oh Lord! how infinite is thy goodness, in 
having afforded me this consolation in my latt er 
days!" 

"0 my brother!" said James, with <leep emotion, 
,, how many tears have I shed on your accounL ! I 
believ~d that you were dead; and I reprcached myself 
with your premature end. My dear brother, it was 
in order that you might exempt me from them, that 
you went to encounter the perl1s of war. The Lord 
has blessed your generous devotedness, by covering 
you with bis powerful protection. You departed as a 
simple private; and you return covered with honour 
and glory. Blessed, a thousand times blessed, be the 
Lord our God!" 

The young woman was scarcely able to conceive 
that he whom she had formerly known as a simple 
journeyman cabinet-maker, and that staff-officer, in a 
brilliant uniform, and with a cross of honour spark
ling upon his breast, could be the same person. She 
presented to him her two cbildren,-one a genteel lit
tle boy, who was just able to speak, and the other a 
pretty little girl whom she carried in Ler arms. 

"Embrace your uncle," she said to them; but the 
children were too young to comprehend who the gen
tleman was. At first, they were a little timid, but they 
grew bolder by degrees. 
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"Sol<lior, gire me your sabre," said the little boy to 

his uncle; and then the little girl stretched out her 

hands to take hold of his cross. 
At length, John, after having descended, for a mo

ment, to give his orders to the regiment, rejoined bis 

parents, and related to them the history of his cam

paigns, and of bis rapid advancement. He held, af, 

that moment, the rank of lieutenant-colonel, and was 

commanding the regiment in the place of the colonel, 

who had not yet recovered from his wounds. He had 

written to bis parents, to announce to them his ap 

proaching' arrival; and he seemed very much vexed 

when he was informed that they had not received his 

letters. 
It would be rlifficult to describe the joy or the age,1 

parents, when they found that their son had attained 

so high a rank, and also that of the son, on seeing bis 

father and mother again, aftGr so long a separation. 

Tho aged father remarked that parents cannot taste a 

greater happine!!s than that of seeing their children ar

rive at prosperity by the paths of religion and of 

virtue. 
" Yes," replied the lieutenant-colonel; "and that 

prosperity acquires a double virtue in the eyes of 

grateful sons, when they are thus enabled to become 

the glory and the joy of their good parents. Ifl have 

had the happiness to attain so distingusbed a social 

position, it is to you, my dear parents, that I am in

dcbterl for it. It is to the excellent principles that 

you have always inculated. It is then to you, ancl to 

you only, that all the honour belongs." 
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CRA.PTER XVI. 

CONCLUSION. 

WHILST the brave officer was still occupied in tbi~ 
pleasing conversation with his parents, some one knock
ed at the door, and they saw the mayor enter, in his 
official costume. He had come to pay bis respects to 
the lieutenant-colonel; and he said to him, 

"I come, in the name of all my fellow-citizens, to 
address to you the congratulations that you have so 
well merited by jyour bravery and your lo_yalty. They 
would express to you, by my mouth, their unfeigned 
admiration of the distinguished manner in which yoa 
have conducted yourself in the late campaigns. You 
have done honour to your country; and it is just that., 
in its turn, your country should honour you. Proud 
of reckoning you amongst its children, our city has 
resolved to give you, on the present occasion, a signal 
and solemn test.imonial of respect. It invites you to a 
banquet, which will be held in one of the rooms of the 
town.ball. I am instructed to conduct you thither, 
You will find there ass~mbled, the most eminent persons 
of the country, who are impatiently expecting you, 
and who regard it as an honour to see you taking part 
in a festival, of which you are the principal object. 
·we shall hop<' that your worthy parents will afford us 
pleasure by accompanying you. As it is just that 
your troops should participate in the genernl r('\joicing, 
measures have been taken that all the officers shall be 
sui(ably cnt-ertained in the best hotels in the city. As 
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for the soldiers, the city has gt·Rnted to each of them, 

a gratification which will enable them to add some· 

thing to their ordinary fare, on that day." 

The lieutenRnt-colonel accepted the imitation, and 

thanked the mayor for bis politeness. 1'he latter then 

withdrew . 
The next day, the mayor, accompanied by twomem 

hers of the municipal council, came, at the appointed 

hou1·, to fetch the family of the Tbanns. It was with 

considernble timidit.y that t,he aged parents entered 

the beautiful hall c,f the feast, TI"hicb was brilliantly 

lighted up, and ornamented with wreaths of flowers and 

evergreen~, with flags, and groups of arms. Amongst 

the persons who were assembled were the principal 

officers of the regiment, the public functionaries, the 

clergy, and numerous members of the most distinguish

ed families of the city and neighbourhood. 
The lieutenant-colonel met there, on his entrance, 

the B:1ron and Baroness De Flint, and the clergyman 

and school-master of Waldau, whom the mayor bad 

had Lhe delicate attention to imite by special messen

ger. Ilis joy was indescribable TI"ben be saw persons 

so dear to him, and to whom be was under so many 

obligations. And they were no less delighted to learn 

that the little boy, whom they bad formerly so power

fully protected anu encouraged, bad attained so brilli

ant a position . Many of the municipal councillors 

who had formerly known the young journeyman 

cabinet-maker, and bad been his companions, paid him 

their respects; but the teacher especially could not 

sufficiently testify his delight at hn,ing educated so 

distinguished a pupil, 
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During the r epast, the lieutenant-colonel occupied 
the place of honour; and his aged parents were seated 
by his side. The banquet was animated by the utmost 
cordiality and gaiety. During the speeches which 
followed~ much was said on the subject of education; 
and the Baron D e Flint, who was one of the speakers, 
made these remarks:-

" In order that education and instruction sbou1d 
bear their proper fruits, it is necessary that t.he parents 
should second the efforts of the teacher. It is then 
only that children profit oy that which is taught them. 
It is also necessary that religion should be the constant 
basis of all education. Where religion rules, all suc
ceeds; but without it, every thing languishes. Of 
this we see a striking proof in th e persons of these 
two brothers, the Thanns. One of t.b em is an honour
able officer, who has covered himself with glory in our 
armies ; and the other, although his position is less 
brilliant, has not the less merited •the esteem of the 
whole city. Religion "has presided over the develope
ment of their youthful faculties. It has since guided 
them in their different careers; and it will always 
guide them. It is not sufficient that youth be taught 
a great variety of information_. The intell ect ought 
not alone to be provided for. It is necessary that the 
heart also be nourished with sound principles ; and 
those prinr.iples religion a lone can inculcate. R ~ligion 
alone is able to establish harmony between the heart 
and the mind; because religion alone is the truth, t lie 
light, and the life. Never let us forget these salutary 
maxims, which are the g-uarantees of all morali ty. To 
fear God, and to keep his commandments, this is the 
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foundation of all true wisdom. This is the only learn• 

ing able to render man truly great, strong, and vi1·

tuous. Upon this knowledge, well learned and well 

applied, depend the t,ranquillity of nations, the pros• 

perity of families, and the happiness of individuals." 

These judicious observations obtained the unanimous 

assent of the whole assembly. May it please Goel 

that our young readers may not finish the perusal of 

this truthful narrative, without being themselves con. 

-rinred of the moral and religious t.ruths that we have 

been anxious to inculcale. 

F 



THE CHERRIES. 

IN the charming village of Rebenheim, situated at n 
little distance from the Rhine, and entirely surround· 
ea· by rich vineyarus and beautiful fruit-trees, lived a 
wealthy and excellent man named Ehrenberg. He 
was the mayor, or, as they called him, in that country, 
the bailiff, of that pleasing and flourishing district. 
and he was generally esteemed for the zeal and in~ 
tegrity with which he discharged his duties, and 
maintained justice and good order amongst those who 
were subject to his authority. 

His wife was equally beloved. The affability of her 
character, and her benevolence towards the poor, gain
ed her the heart of every one. This worthy couple bad 
but one child, the little Caroline, as beautiful and as 
fresh as a newly-blown rose, and who already exhibit
ed much precocity of intellect and great excellence of 
heart. Her parents loved her with the most tender 
affec tion, and particularly endeavoured to give her a 
good education. 

To the house of the bailiff were attached a magnifi
cent orchard, a well-cultivated kitchen-garden, and a 
tm ail garden planted with flowers. On the day upon 

82 
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which Carolina was born, her father had planted, in 
tbc middle of one cf the borders, a young cherry- tree. 
Ile bad chosen one of a kind that does not grow to a 
great height, and the fruit of which may be gathered 
,cry easily. When the young tree came into blossom 
for the first time, and was so well covered with blos
soms that it seemed to be nothing but a large nosegay, 
Mr. Ehrenberg and his wife contemplated it with 
lively satisrnction. Tlie latter carried the little Caro
line in her arms; and the child smiled at the sight of 
the pretty tree, towards which she extended her little 
hands, at the same time testifying her delight by words 

that were scarcely intelligible, but which the good pa
rents understood very well,-" Oh! Oh! flowers! 
llowers ! good! good !" The joy of their beloved cbilJ 
was a thousand times more gratifying to these good 
parents, than the sight of the charming cherry-tree, 
of all their gardens, and of all the flowers in the uni
Yerse. The pious parents then solemnly vowed to God 
that they would bring up Caroline with the greatest 
cnre, and as a Christian. They both beseeched the 

Lord to bless their effor~, and to second their atten• 
tions by his grace, in order that their child might 
prosper, to the glory of God, and the joy of her pe.

rcnts. 
To effect tbis purpose, t bey neglected no means that 

were in their power. The mother herself undertook 
to give to her child the first instructions in religion. 
She spoke to her, with love and emotion, of that good 
Father who is in heaven,-of that God who has made 
the :flowers to blow, and the trees to grow, and the 
fruits to ripen. She also spoke to her of that Dirine 
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Friend of children, Jesus, who so much loves children 
when they are good. She also began, at an early age, 
to accustom her to such householJ work as was pro
portione_d to her age and her strength. The father, 
on his part, could not find a more agreeable employ
ment., after he had discharged the duties of his situa
tion, than that of teaching his daughter to read and to 
write. 

His most pleasing, or rather bis only, recreation 
he found in his orchard. As he passed the greater 
part of the day in his office at the town-ball, in the 
midst of official papers, it was a great enjoyment to 
him to find himself in the midst of the verdure of his 
orchard, which he delighted to cultivate himself. 
There, from the earliest days of the spring until the 
latest c,f the autumn, he always found, and that with 
g-reat satisfaction, something for him to do; whilst bis 
wife, assisted by her domestic, took care of bhe kitcben
g-arden, 

When Caroline bad attained her eighth year, she 
was entrusted with the care of the flower-garden, un
der the direction of her mother. She felt herself hon
oured by this duty. She accepted it with joy, and ac
quitted herself in such a manner as to satisfy her pa• 
rents. 

In order to recompense her for it, her father confer
red upon her the ownership of the little cherry-tree 
that he bad planted on the day of her birth; and this 
present afforded her more pleasure than she would 
have enjoyed if they had given her all the flowers to
gether. 

She found in it a continual subject of admiration; 
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from the moment when it began to put forth its ten

der buds, until that when the fruit had attained it~ 

malw·ity. It is true that, at first, she was sorrowful 

when she saw, at the close of the spring, the pretty 

white flowers fall, one after another, from her beloved 

tree; but she was not long before she noticed, with 

sweet satisfaction, the growing cherries. This fruit, 

at first little and green as a pea, she saw grow 

larger by little and little, then ripen, and at length 

shine .through the green foliage with a brilliant red. 

"It is thus with reference to our existence," said 

her father. "The charms and the beauty of om· -

youth pass away; but virtue is the fruit that is ex

pected of us at the time of our maturity. This earth 

upon which we live, is, so to speak, a large garden, in 

which God assigns his place to every human creature, 

in order that he may grow, and bring forlh good fruit. 

In the same way that he sends to the trees the rain 

and the vivifying heat of the sun, he also vouchsafes 

to grant us his grace, in order that we may grow in 

virtue; but it is necessary that we ourselves should 

assist in this happy developement, and that our efforts 

should respond to ihe goodness of God." 

Caroline promised that she would attend scrupul 

ously to every thing that might depend upon her; and 

she kept her word. Her daily conduct never failed to 

to justify the good hopes of the parents . This little 

family lived, therefore, in happiness and contentment, 

and contributed not a litt'le, not merely by their coun 

sels and their actions, but also and niore particularly 

by their example, to propagate and maintain union 

and peace amongst the inhabitants of the whole village 
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and its neighbourhood, in such a way tl1at none but 
happy households were any where to be seen. 

War, however,-which, towards the close of the l::st 
century, spread such dreadful ravages through the 
beautiful countries of the Rhine,-now approached 
this peaceful valley, in which a gentle calm and d~ 
mestic happiness had hithered reigned. The villa~e 
of Rebenheirn, occupied, in turns, by the French and 
Germ~n troops, had to_ suffer much from those differ
ent invasions. The French had just retaken it, and 
were endeavouring to maintain their position there; 
and the unfortunate country was so much exhausted, 
that there was an almost entire deficiency of provisions. 
But the French army had to be driven back, onco 
more, from that country. .A.t break of day, the Ger~ 
mans attacked their adversaries with much determina
tion, and approached very near the village. The con
flict raged with fury, and became more and more 
bloody. .A.midst the discharge of musketry, the roaring 
of cannon, the whizzing of the balls and bullets over 
the homes, and the firing of howitzers in the streets, 
a fire broke out in the village. Happily the counonad • 
iag slackened, and the combatants moved farther off. 
.A.s soon as the danger from the enemy had ceased, the 
worthy bailiff took measures for arresting the progress 
of the flames. His wife, pale and all in tears, was 
sitting at the window of her apartment, and raising 
hE:r suppliant looks towards heaven; while Caroline, 
kneeling by the side of her mother, was also raising 
her trembling hands towards the Lord, and praying 
with equal fervour. 

It was about three o'clock m the afternoon, and 
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some one knocked at the street door. The mother 

looked out of the window, and saw that an officer of 

hussars had stopped before the house. " God bo 

praised !" she exclaimed, "the offic~r is one of ours.'' 

Little Cru·oline then ran to open the door, and her mo

tlier followed her. "0 God!" said the officer, who, 

while fasteniug bis horse, noticed ihcir tears and their 

paleness, "You are very much frightened ; but reas

sure yourselves. 'l'be danger is past, ancl you may 

be tranquil. There is nothing to fear . The fire is 

almost extinguished, and the bailiff will return very 

soon. In the mean time I request you to procure me 

some refreshment, if it be only a morsel of bread and a 

glass of water, should you have nothing else to give me." 

He entered the house, and, placing his sabre in a 

corner, took a seat, and wiped his forehead, that was 

covered with perspiration. "It has beerra very wa1·m 

affair, this time," he said, "but, thanks to God, we 

have conquered." 
An angel descended from heaven could not have 

diffused greater joy in the house of the bailiff, than 

the appearance and the encouraging words of this 

officer. The mother descended into the cellar, where 

there still remained some bottles of old Rhenish wine, 

that they had taken the pains to conceal so well in the 

sand, that the enemy hacl not been able to discover 

them. She hastrned to bring up one of them; and, 

adding to it some rye-bread, she apologized for having 

nothing better to offer. "That will be sufficient," :i;e

plied the officer, breaking the bread, and eating it with 

an appetite; "this is the firstuourishment that I have 

talcen to-day.'' 
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LiU!e Caroline ran into the gllrden, and went tu 

gather, from her favourite tree, some of the ripest 
cherries, which she carried to him upon a very clean 
porcelain plate. "How! cherries!" exclaimed the 
officer. "They are, at this time, very rare fruit, es
pecially in tLi!' country, where every thing has bren 
sacked and pillaged. By what miracle have you been 
able to preserve them?" 

"These cherries," replied the mother, "have grown 
upon a very liUie tree that my husband planted, in 
the middle of a flower-border, on the day of the birth 
of our daughter. They are the first fruit that the 
tree has borne. As it is very low, and is, so to speak, 
lost in a circle of flowers with lofty stalks, the enemy, 
otherwise sufliciently" occupied, did not perceive it." 

"And you are depriving yourself of this fruit, in 
order that you may bring it 'to me, my amiable child,'' 
exclaimed the officer, touched with this action, and ad
ch-cssing himself to Caroline. "Oh! no; I cannot 
accept it. It is for you. It would be a sin to take a 
single cherry from you." 

"We are happy to have them to offer to the brave 
defenders ·of their country, who do not hesitate to shed 
their blood for us," replied Caroline, and, as she said 
that, tears flowed from her blue eyes, and trickled 
down her rosy cheeks. "Accept them all, sir, I entreat you." 

Then, in order that he might not oppose the wishes 
of that amiable little girl, the officer took some of the 
cherries, and found them delicious. Scarcely, how
e,·er, had he tasted them, when the sound of trumpets 
resounded through the _ village. "It is the call to 
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horse," he said, rising, ancl g1rding on bis sabre. "I 

must go. I must not remain here a moment longer." 

The wife of the bailiff pourM out for him another 

gl11ss of wine, and pressed him to drink it; while tho 

litllo girl hastened to wrap the cherries in a sheet of 

white paper, and entreated him to take them with 

him. "It is very hot," she said, "and the fruit wi11 

be a light refreshment ." 
"But I really do not know where to put it," replicJ 

ibe officer. "I have not a single pocket emply. I 

carry about with me every thing that I have, and sec, 

I am loaded like a mule." 
"Come," said Caroline, "this handful of cherries 

will take up but ,ery little room ." And she entreated 

him with so much grace and earnestness, that he took 

n porlfolio from one of bis pockets, and placed it in his 

breast, under bis waistcoat. He put the cherries into 

the empty pocket. 
"In truth," he said, with visible emotion, "to a 

soldic1·, to whom people often grant even things of the 

first necessity wilh a bad grace, it is a supreme 

pleasure to meet with, now and then, persons so ami· 

able and so bene,olent. I regret that it is not in my 

power to remain here any longer. I could have de

sired to be able to leave this charming little girl somo 

slight token of remembrance of me; but at the pre

sent moment I possess nothing,-absolutely nothing. 

I um only able to thank you for the generous welcome 

that you have given me, and t,he refreshments that 

you have offered me with so much kindness." Then 

springing upon bis horse, he made a sign of adieu to 

Caroline and her mother, and rode off at a gallop. 
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The joy that the good inhabitants of the 'l'ilbge of 
Rebenheim experienced when they saw the calamities 
of war departing from "their country, was of very short 
duration; for military operations were speedily renew
ed in tliat part of the country. Some weeks after. 
wards, a bloody battle was fought bef0re the village; 
and all the houses,-that of the bailiff as well as the 
others, were reduced to ashes. That estimable family 
lost almost every thing; and indeed, in such circum
stances, they esteemed themselves happy to escape 
with their lives. The bailiff, with his wife and daugh
ter, departed from that scene of desolation; walking 
on foot, with their eyes bathed in tears, and not with
out often turning their heads, in order that they 
might cast a last look upon the still smoking ruins of 
their dwelling, that had formerly been so peaceful. 

The whole country had fallen into the power of the 
enemy. The worthy bailiff, who had at all times 
shown a p·atriotic and faithful zeal for bis prince, could 
not hope to obtain any employment under the admin
istration of the conqueror. He proceeded, therefore, 
with bis little family, to a distant city, where they had 
to suffer much distress. The prince himself had been 
obliged to take flight, and was not able to do any thing 
for them. The bailiff sought for employment, and 
't\"8S able to earn something by copying deeds for the 
lawyers. His wife devoted her attention to dress, 
making and embroidery; and their daughter Caroline, 
who showed considerable talent and exquisite taste in 
needle-work, assisted her parents with her utmost ac
tivity. In this manner, these estimable people were 
enabled to obtain their subsistence honourably, and 
\\ ithout being a charge to any person. 
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Tho Countess of Buchenain, who had for some 

time resided in that city, bad heard the talent of 

Caroline and her mother, with respect to every thing 

that relates to the preparation of the toilet, highly 

spoken of. She gave them some employment, and 

procured much work for them. One day, that lady 

had ordered a handsome bonnet, ornamented with 

garlands anrl artificial flowers; and, at the time ap• 

pointed, Cal'oline went to take it her . 
The lady's maid, not being able to introduce her im. 

mediately, requested her to wait until the countess had 

breakfasted; and she added, "she will be a little longer 

than usual, perhaps, because my lady is with her fami• 

ly. Her sister, with her husband and their two young 

ladies, have come to pay us a visit." 
In the mean time, the lady's maid took the bonnet, 

and went to show it to he\' mislress. Some minutes 

nfterwards, she came back, and said to Caroline, "Tue 

ladies are enchanted. They desire to speak to you. 

Come with mo." 
She conducled her to the garden, where the countess 

was seated under an arbour, with her company, and 

Caroline saw the two young ladic>s, the visitors, occu

pied with admiring tho bonnet that she bad made. 

Their mother, the sister of the coun tcss, addressed to 

her some flattering compliments on Lile perfection and 

good taste of her work, aucl she ordered three similur 

bonnets for herself and her two dau~bters . 

The countess also added Ler praises, and then said, 

"This bonnet, and tho flowers that adorn it, are charm

ing, it is true, and the "ork is admirable, but tuat 

which I myself find still more worthy of admiration is 
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t~e virtuous conduct of this young person." She tlJC'n 

b;igan to relate all that she kr..ew respecting the mis

furLunes and the position of her "amiable Caroline,'' 

as she called her, and respecting the indefatigable zeal 

with which she worked for her estimable parents. 

The count and his brother-in-law, Colonrl D'Olme, 

having heard part of the conversation, then entered 

the arbour. The colonel was a himdsome man, cloth

ed in a splendid uniform, and decorated with many 

orders. Scarcely had he comprehended that or' which 

they were speaking, when he approached Caroline; 

and, having considered her attentively, he exclaimed, 
"Just heaven! Are you not, tell me, the daughter of 

the bailiff of Rebenheim r But you have grown so 

much, that I shoul\:1 scarcely have recognized you; 

and yet we knew one another, a long ti .ne ago." 

Caroline, greatly surprised, opened her eyes widely, 

fixed them upon the stranger, and blushed. He, how

ever, taking her by the hand in the most friendly 

manner, presented her to his wife, saying, "Look, 
Amelia! See here the young woman who, ten 

years ago, when she was but a child, saved my life." 
"How is it possible?" replied Caroline, more and 

more astonished. 
"Yes, yes, Miss, it is quite possible," answered tLe 

officer. "Do not you remember that an officer of 

hussars came, one day, wholly exhausted wit-h fatigue, 

before your house at Rebenheim, and asked you for 

some refreshments, and you so obligingly gave him 

your cherries ?" 
" Ah! Is it you, Sir ?" exclaimed Caroline, and her 

countenance immediately assumed an e~pression of 
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joy. "God be praised that you are still living; but, I 

cannot conceive how I could contribute to save your 

life." 
"No doubt, you would not be able to know what an 

important service you were rendering me, in forcing 

me to take away your cherries; but my wife and my 

children know it well, for I immediatc>ly wrote them 

an account of it. Certainly, it is one of the most 

memorable events of my life." 
"And of mine also," exclaimed his wife, who imme, 

diately rose, and clasped Caroline in her arms, wiLh 

very lively emotion. 
"But all this is quite a mystery to me and my hus

band," said the Countess of Bucbenain. "Will you 

be kind enough, my dear broLher-in-law, to relate to 

us the part.iculars ?" 
"Very willingly," replied the colonel. "Besides, 

the history is not a long one. Dying with hunger and 

thirst, I arrived, at full gallop, before tho house where 

the father of this young lady lived, in order that I 

might beg, to speak the kuth, a morsel of bread, and 

a little fresh water. Miss and her mother offered mo 

all that they bad,-all that, in t.he general distress, 

they had been able to reserve for their own wantg, 

The good Caroline entirely despoiled her favourite lit. 

tle tree, in order tba t she might offer me the fruit, 

and refresh me. They were, in trnth, excellent cher

ries; and perhaps they were the only cherries that 

there were in the country. But tho enemy did not 

allow me time to eat t-hem. The trumpet sounded, 

and I was obliged to remount my horse immediately. 

" However, the amiable Caroline, who was then tho 
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little Caroline, constrained me, by the most urgent 
importunity, to take away the rest of the cherries. 
I did not know where to put the fruit. At length, I 
put the fruit in a pocket from which I had taken my 
portfolio, which I slipped under my waistcoat, against 
my breast. I immediately rejoined my regiment, and 
we again encountered the enemy, who, already repuls, 
ed once, had returned to attack us. In executing a 
fine charge at the head of my hussars, we fell into an 
ambuscade. A sharp-shooter, concealed behind a 
hedge, aimed at me with his musket ; and his aim was 
well taken. The ball stl'uck me upon the breast, but 
exactly at the place where I had placed my portfolio, 
which it was not able to pierce, But for that portfolio, 
my faith! it is a fact that I should have been pierced 
through and through. And now, tell me if it was not 
the Providence of God that employed the hand of this 
amiable young lady to save me from death. l3ut for 
the urgency of Caroline, I should not have taken away 
the cherries. I should never have thought of placing 
my portfolio upon my breast, and the ball which it 
repulsed would have infallibly sent me into the 
other world. It is to you then, my dear young lady, 
ihat my Amelia is indebted that she is not a widow, 
and my children that they are not orphans. It is to 
you that I am indebted for now finding myself tran
quilly in the bosom of my family, and in the enjoy• 
ment of the charms of life." 

Every one of the party, deeply moved, assented to 
the justness of this observation; and the wife of the 
colonel again pressed the hand of Caroline, which sbo 
had continued to hold between her own, and she-saiu 
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to her, with tears in her eyes, "Y cs, it is certain that 
you were our guardian angel; and you have turned 
away from our family the greatest of misfortunes." 
1'he two young ladies also ran to embrace Caroline. 
They pressed her band most affectionately, and insist
ed upon her sitting bet,;veen them, and partaking of 
breakfast with them. 

"Every time that we eat cherries," said the younger 
of them, "we shall speak of you, without you being 
aware of it." 

"Ob! how happy I esteem myself," added the 
elder, "that I am able to make acquaintance with her 
who bas preserved the life of our father." 

In the mean time, the colonel had assumed a grave 
and melancholy air. "You have often pleased your. 
selves," he said at length," with boasting of my bravery, 
and speaking of my brilliant actions: but see, never• 
theless, what man is! What can be do against events? 
If it had not been for a mere t,rifie, a handful of cherries. 
I should have been, long ago, interred in the cemeierv 
at Rebenheim, with the simple rank of lieutonantw; 
and another would have occupied my place as colonel 
of my regiment. :My decorations, also my rank, and 
my fortune, I owe to a handful of cherries, or rather 
to the band of God, who employed a child to protect 
the life of the warrior, whom he wished to crown with 
the palms of victory. Some other time, charming 
damsels, we will ha,e a more ample conversation; but 
at present some little business that I have to transact 
with the count, compels me to leave you." 

The two gentlemen then went away, to take a walk 
round the gartlen. Caroline remained witli ihe ladies 
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a short time; and then sbe withdrew. "vYo hope t.o 
have the pleasure of seeing you again," they said to 

her; and they lavished upon her new testimonies o.f 
interest and affection. 

In the mean time, the colonel had conducted his 
brother-in-law, the Count of Bucbenain, to the other 
end of the garden, in order that he might have some 

conversation with him. The principal steward of the 
estates of the count Lad been dead for some months, 
and the situation was still vacant. A number of ap

plicants had presented themselves, and the count di<l 
not know which of them to select. That very morning 
he had much conversation upon the subject, which was 
a matter of great importance to a wealthy family; 
and as the appointment could not longer be delayed, 
it was about to be decided upon during that day. 

"Now, my dear brot-her-in-law," said the colonel, 
"you have no more ground for hesitation between so 
many applicants; for behold one who must carry away 
the appointment before all the others. You must 
take the former bailiff of Rebenbeim for your steward. 
It is not for nothing, believe me, that God bas sent 
us, this very morning, the daughter of that wortl1v 
man, and has caused me to arrive here yesterday, i;1 
order that I might meet her before the place is fill ed 
up." 

"It is true," replied "the count, "these worthy 
people have deserved well of our family; and I am 
r--ersuaded that Mr. Ehrenberg is, without doubt, u 
very honest man. I do not, however, know enough 
of him to confide to him so important a trust. I must. 
take t.iine to reflect a little upon it." 
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"Zounds!" e:xclaimed the colonel, with bis military 
vivacity, "what need is there of so much reflection? 
You do not know enough of Mr. Ehrenberg, you say. 
J3ut as for me, I know him; and I will guarantee that 
you will not find, throughout all Germany, a man 
more honest than he is. After the dis•asters of the 
·war had teen br0ught to a close, I took two different 
journeys to Rcbcnheim, in order that I might tes
tify to the good Caroline my gratitude for the service 
that she had rendered me. I could neither find her 
nor her parents; but I was informed of a crowd of 
particulars, which reflect the greatest honour upon 
that estimable family . The whole community were 
delighted to praise Lhe integrity of the husband , and 
the goodness of the wife and their young child. The 
old men said to me, with tears in their eyes, ' :Mr. 
Ehrenberg, our bailiff, was the model of justice, of ar. 
tivity, of the lo,·e of order, and of beneficence. Never,' 
they added, ' shall we be able to forget, or to be suffi 
ciently grateful for all the benefits that he conferred 
upon our parish, and upon each of us in particular. 
In whatever plnC'e that "·orthy man may find himself, 
happiness must follow him, for God IYill recompense 
bis virtues.' Sec what was saitl to me by those over 
whom be formerly exercised autboriiy. This is the 
answer that I give to you respecting him; and I ask 
of you the favour to bestow upon him the vacant situ
ation. But despatch quickly; be expeditious in the 
nomination, and proceed to his installation in the 
rlouble trust of bailiff of J3uchenain and chief steward 
of your estates, in order that I myself may have the 
pleasure of carrying to him the warrant of bis appoint. 
mcnt." 233 G 



98 THE CHERRIES. 

The affair was thus arranged, and the warrant was 
written and signed, For a long time past, the co
lonel had not enjoyed so delightful a morning; and he 
said, that he bad never, even on the day of a brilliant 
victory, felt so much joy in his heart. 

Caroline was in no wi.se a ware of the intentions of 
the colonel. She returned, however, very well satis
fied, to her parents, whom her long absence bad made 
uneasy. "My dear child," said her father to her, 
"what is it that has happened ? I see that your eyes 
are radiant with joy." Caroline then related to him 
what she bad just been informed, and how the cherries 
that had been given by her, some time ago, to an of• 
ficer of hussars, bad contrib~ted to preserve the life of 
that defender of his country. 

The parents then blessed the holy pro,idcnce of 
God. "See here a ray of hope," said the mother; 
perhaps we shall at last see better day.s." 

"Yes, Caroline," added her father, "that amiable 
goodness of heart that manifested itself so early in 
your childhood, will probably restore to your parents 
their former prosperity." 

"But if I bad that goodness," replied the modest 
Caroline, "it was from my dear parents that I derived 
it." 

This occurrence was still the subject of their con.er
sation, when they heard the sound of a sabre dragged 
up the steps of the staircase, and the hasty footsteps of 
a man 11,]Ja ·rv~s coming up with great speed. H was 
the colonel. · ·i1he door opened. "Good morning, Mr. 
Steward of the estates of the Count of Buchenain,'' 
he exclaimed, and affectionately shook hands with lli, 
Ehrenberg. 

'E 
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"Row! steward of Buchenain ! " said :\fr. Ehren
berg, thinking that the colonel supposed he was ac1-
dressing another person ; "you are mistaken. I am 
not-

" No, no, I am not mistaken at all," replied the co
lonel, taking a portfolio from bis pocket. "Do you 
see this portfolio ? I do not carry it about me except 
on days of great rejoicing, as, for example, to -day, 
when I had the pleasure of meeting your amiable 
Caroline again. Look!" he added, showing the dam
aged place, "it was here that the ball struck. I sup
pose lhat) our daughter will have already related that 
to you." 

"Yes, sir, and her narrative has caused us great 
joy," replied Mr. Ehrenberg. 

The colonel then opened the portfolio, and took from 
it a document written upon parchment, which he pre
sented to tho bailiff, saying,' Take this, read it." l\Ir. 
Ehrenberg read it, and stood stupefied . It was his 
two-fold appointment to the offices of chief steward 
and honorary bailiff of the Count of Buchenain, with a 
fixed salnry of four thousand francs, a dwelling, a 
large garden, and many other advantages. 

The estimable father, who had for so long a timfl 
been subjected to privations of e,ery kind, and who 
e,en at that moment had no other garment than a 
patched and threadbare, but very clean, great coat, 
was scarcely able to believe his eyes. "Read it aloud, 
then," said the generous colrnel to him; "your wife, 
and my young benefactress, the amiable Caroline, ap
pear to be curious to know the contents of that paper, 
which has caused you so much emotion." Mr. Ehren. 
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berg read the document, with a voice greatly affected 
by his emotion; and the mother and the daughter 
wept for joy. 

"With us hussars," said the colonel, " every thing 
is done promptly. Only about an hour ago, there was 
not a person in the world who could have imagined 
that you were about to be chief steward and bailiff of 
Buchenain. Well! the business must be finished as 
it has begun. Come wit-h me immediately, that I 
may present you to my brother-in-law." 

And as Mr. Ehrenberg- asked permis5ion to pay a 
little attention to bis toilet, the colonel said to him, 
"I will give you a quarter of an hour; and I will wait 
for you at the hotel of the Count." 

Then, addressing himself to Caroline and her mo. 
ther, he said, "As for you, ladies, be so good as to 
make, immediately, all the preparations necessary for 
your prompt departure. My heart bleeds to see you 
so badly lodged. During my campaigns, I have rare~ 
ly met with a residence so uncomfortable and so con
temptible, but at Buchenain :you will have a house 
that will please you. It has a superb garden, and 
some very beautiful cherry-trees. You will have to 
be installed into your new office, on Monday next; 
and on that day ~y brother-in-law and myself will 
come to see you there. It will be a true festival; and 
we shall make, I hope, a repast a little more joyous 
than that which I and my hussars made under the 
cannon of the enemy, in tlie midst of the burning 
houses of the village of Rebenheim. Above all things, 
dear Caroline, do not forget to provide us some cher-
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ries for a dessert. I think that the fruit will be ripe 

there.'' 
Having spoken these words, he hastened to depart, 

in order that he might withdraw himself from the 

asseverations of. g1·atitude on the part of the family 

that he had j ust rendered happy, as well also to con

ceal the tears of emotion that he was not abie to re

press; and he descended the stairs so quiekly, that 

l\Ir. Ehrenberg could not be sufficiently prompt to 

accompany him. 
"0 Caroline!" said Mr. Ehrenberg, when they 

found themselves alone; "who could ha'le imagined 

that the little tree which I planted on the day of your 

birth, would ha'l"e brought us such fruits?" 

"It is God who has willed i t to be so," replied the 

mother, joining her hands. " I very well recollect the 

day on which we went to look at that t1·ee, when it 

came into blossom for the firE>'t time. Our Caroline 
' who was scarcely a year old, and whom I carried in 

my arms, regarded it also with delight. I recollect, 

also, the vow that we made, that we would bring up 

our daughter with care and as a Christian, and we 

asked God to grant us the grace necessary for the ac

complishment of that vow. Our prayer has been 

granted, beyond our most sanguine expectations. Glory 

and praises bo rendered to our Ileavenly Father." 

"Yes," said M1·. Ehrenberg, "never does a fervent 

prayer, addressed to hcarnn by µ-ood parents, remain 

without effect. In like manner as God bas vouchsafed 

to entr.rtain favourably the supplications that we then 

addressed to Him before the young cherry-tree, so 
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will he condescend to accept the thanksgivings that ire 
are now addressing to him." 

Caroline, j oining to these testimonies a religious 
gratitude, exclaimed, with lively and solemn emotion, 
'' 0, our Father who art in heaven,-Thou whose love 
and whose paternal solicitude for e,ery human bPing, 
far surpass all t he attentions that the most affectionate 
parents are able to la,ish upon their belornd children, 
vouchsafe, oh ! vouchsafe to accept our eternal thanks~ 
givings !" 
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CTI.A.PT ER I. 

MR. ALKMA.R .A.ND HIS SON LEWIS. 

11IR. ALKMAR was a very wealthy and intelligent 

merchant, and what was still of more value, he was a 

most ,irtuous man. By a kind of cordiality peculiar 

to himself, and expressing the sincere feelings of his 

soul, he won the esteem of all his neighbours; while 

a certain una!fected and natural dignity of manner, 

in all his words and actions, gained for him universal 

respect. Although advanced in life, he still had the 

proofs of a well spent youth; for his complexion was 

so fresh and youthful, that strangers, wbo saw him for 

the first time, always took him to be ten years younger 

than he actually y,as. His dress was unostentatious 

and plain, bis favo1.1rite attire being a coat of very 

fine dark green cloth, without any distinction whatso• 

ever to lead one lo suspect bis enormous wealth, ex• 

ccpt a single costly diamond ring which be wore on 

bis finger. Ilis house was a respectable, well,built 

mansion, but though be could afford to decorate it 

with princely magnificence, the furniture was like 
103 
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t '1at of any ordinary citizen, and indeed somewhat oldfushioned; for he hated expensive show, and often sent bac:k several articles of furniture, becau&e he deemed them unsui ted to a person of his rank. The sole ornaments of his house, (and tbe_v were really valuable,) were some splendid paintings by celebrated masters. The order and punctuality with which he conducted his extensive business, were most exemplary, he was so upright, moderate, and faithful in all his transactions, that every person found a pleasure in do. ing business with Lim. 
There were persons, indeed, who blamed him for employing his capital in several trifling concerns which appeared too low for him, and which brought him much trouble, little profits, and even at times , ery considerable losses. But his chief object in carrying on this sort of business, was to support a. number of industrious families, who would otherwise be unable to provide bread, and who now earned under him a comfortable livelihood. He considered this plan of giving relief, the best sort of charity. But he was very liberal in his donaLions to those poor persons who could not work, and who were ashamed to beg ; and Le also in a secret manner gave very large sums of money to families who were in volved in pecuniary embarrassments without any fault of their own. It was no wonder, that be was generally esteemed as a very charitable man, and as a true benefactor to his kind; though he was no favourite, it is true, with the indolent and thoughtless spendthrifts, who sometimes came to borrow money from him; because desiring to teach them a practical lesson in economy, 
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moderation, and industry, he ever had reai!y for them, 
in his various and extensive business, some suitable em
ployment or other, by which they could support them
selvrs in comfort, if they pleased. But many of them 
did not relish these offers-and accordingly bated him 
in their hearts. He bad lived fifteen years in the great
est happiness with his wife, who was in all respects 
an excellent woman. It was not for her beautv -' though she was very beautiful, nor for her wealth, of 
which she had not much, that he had made her the 
object, of bis choice. Her best portion and greatest 
recommendation in bis eyes, were her unaffected 
piety, her amiability of disposition, her virgin modes• 
ty, he1· induslry, and all her other domestic virtues; 
and after her death, which affiicted him greatly, he 
could never think of marrying a second time. 

Many of his children died early, and there remain. 
ed to him but an only son, named Lewis, who was now 
about twenty years of age, and who was the exact coun
terpar.t of his excellent father. His complexion was 
fair and blooming; his figure well-knit and graceful; 
be was unwa,ering in all his resolutions, prudent in 
his business, affectionate to bis friends, benevolent to ibe 
poor, blam eless in his morals, and full of reverence fot· 
God, and noted for all that tends to make men virtuous. 
He was the chief pride of bis father's heru·t., and an 
ornament to bis native town. At the time at which 
our story begins, he was absent in England, where he 
bad gone, partly on business, and also to extend the 
i;pbere of his commercial knowledge; and his father 
was in daily expectation of his return. 

One boisterous evening, as the rain fell heavily, and 
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the wind howled through the streets, Mr. Alkmar was 
seated in his comfortable parlour, smoking his pipe 
and sipping a cup of coffee. Mr. Wohlmuth, his chief 
clerk, who had been his school-fellow in his youth, and 
whom he still was wont to call his bes t friend, on ac• 
count of his faithfulness and integrity, was sitting 
with him in the parlour, and both w·ere planning some 
festive rejoicings for the return of L ewis. The postr 
man entered with a sealed packet of letters. Mr. 
Alkmar opened the packet, and took a hasty glance 
at its contents. While he was perusing one of the 
letters, which appeared at first to please him very 
much-his colour suddenly changed, and the hand -in 
which he heid the letter, Ehook violently. Wohlmuth 
was startled. He knew well, that losses in trade, 
which, though often occurring, had never disturbed 
Mr. Alkmar's temper, could not be the cause of hi3 
present agitation. 

"For heaven's sake, what is the matter with you?" 
inquired Wohlmutb, anxiously. 

"Alas, read this!" answered Alkmar, with a groan, 
giving him the letter. He then fell back on the sofa, 
clasping his bands, and lifted his eyes to heaven in the 
deepest affliction. 

Wohlmuth quickly read the letter. It was from a 
commercial correspondent in Hamburg, who merely 
mentioned in the postcript the loss of a ship, which 
t,hough the Hamburg merchant did not know it, was 
the very one in which Lewis was to re turn. 

T his news was di.stressing for W ohlmut-h. But 
be endeavoured to console his friend Alkmar. "The 
letter," he said, "states that some persons were saved, 
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P erhaps Lewis was among the happy few, or probably 

be was not in that vessel at all. Perhaps the kind 

providence of God cast some obstacle in bis way, 

that detained him in England, and preventrd him 

from embarking . We have numerous examples of 

the gracious interference of our good God to avert 

impending calamities from men." 

"Kind Wohlmutb," answered Alkmar, "yon have 

raised a slight gleam in my breast. But, I fear, it 

will soon be extinguished. We shall shortly know tho 

whole truth of the matter." 
Ile rang the bell, and directed the servant to run to 

the post-house, and order an express. "Tell the 

postmaster," said he, "to give the courier the swiftest 

horse in the stables. The letter which he is to convey, · 

will follow you in a few minutes." 

Mr. A.lkma1· thenordered all bis servants to inquire of 

the several merchants in the town, whctbe1· they had 

heard any more particular intelligence of the loss of 

the vessel . Ile himself sat down and wrote without 

delay to his correspondent in Hamburg. When the 

servants returned, they stated that the vessel was 

assuredly wrecked, but that eleven persons, and 

amongst them a young merchant, were saved. They 

could not learn the name of the merchant. A.lkmar 

had still some hope. The following clay was spent in 

torturing suspense. The courier's return was watch, 

ed with the most intense anxiety, A.lkmar felt a load 

of sorrow pressing on his heart, and was obliged to 

summon all his strength to save himself from sinking 

under it. "Father,'' he prayed, "if this cup do not 

pass away from me, if I must drink it, girn me strength 

nnd courage to submit to thy holy will." 
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As Lewis was generally esteemed and beloved, the 
whole city anxiously awaited the courier's return. 
Lewis's fate was the chief topic of conversation. The 
answer, at lengtb, ret.urned-he had embarked in the 
ship, but his name was not amongst those saved. 
"Gracious God," exclaimed Alkmar, with great agi
tation, "it was then Thy will! Whatever Thou dost 
is for the best, I humbly bow to Thy inscrr.itablc, 
but ever wise and paternal decrees.'' 

His sorrow was so deep, that it could not vent it
self in tears. Re shut himself up in his chamber, in 
silent grief, to avoid the great number of friends and 
relations who came to console him, Re sought his 
consolati0n from God alone. 

CHAPTER II. 
, . 

ADDITION.!.L P.A.RTICULA.RS A.BOUT LEWIS, 

A SHORT time after the receipt of the certain intelli
gence of the death of Lewis, an old sailor presented 
himself before Mr. Alkmar. Re was seated at his 
desk, in deep mourning, and admiLted the sailor im. 
mediately. He had been on board the wrecked vcs. 
sel, and was thus able to give Mr. Alkmar a circum. 
stantial account of her loss. 

"A storm burst upon us," said the sailor, "the like 
of which the oldest of our crew had never witnessed, 
The wind began to rise after nightfall, and drove the 
ship before it with irresistible fury. We were driven 

be:: 
-':°!l 

r •. ~h, 
r : t\;i 
t.'.r,ig: 
l' !i,J 

~l:~~~E 
V.pt( 

l~c 
'fc: 

ht'" 
!1:;~ 
I., ':A 



,, .. , 

THE ROSE·TREE, 

from our course, and, at length, could not cliscovC'r 

where we were. Masses of black clouds covered the 

whole heavens-the night was so dark, that we could 

not observe our hand before us. A few hours after 

midnight, we suddenly felt a shock which threw all of 

us o:ff our legs ; a dreadful crash told us that we were 

wrecked. The waves rushed in from all sides into the 

vessel-in a few minutes she was dashed to pieces. 

The helmsman, myself, seven other sailors, and two 

passengers, who were expert swimmers, gained the 

top of the rock on which the vessel split. The cap• 

tain, and all other souls on board, perished," 

"Young hlr. Alkmar," the sailor continued, as he 

brushed the tears from his eyes, "was mourned for 

by us all, The sailors in particular were devotedly 

attached to him, he was so kind and aifable. Ile con

versed familiarly with us, apked us several questions 

regarding the whole management of the ship, and 

frequently gave us many a good drink, when he saw 

us fatigued with duty. There was not one of us, I 

am sure, who "'ould not have laid down his life for him, 

if it ,rere possible to save him. Dut we had not time 

even to think of it. The very evening before the 

sto1·m rose, I saw him sitting on the dC'ck.-Even still, 

I appear to see him. Wrapped in his dark blue coat, 

he was seated on a bench, reading a letter, and a let

ter• case of red morocco was lying by his side. He 

seemed deeply aifccted; perhaps, be had some fore. 

bodings of what was impending. That was the last 

we saw of him. I found the letter.case among the 

fragments of the ship. Here it is . There are several 

lcltcrs, and a bank-note in it. That is the reason why 

I was anxious to present it to yourself." 
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With an unsteady hand, Mr. Alkmar took the let
ter-case, opened ii;, and found his own letters to his 
son. "Poor Lewis," sighed Mr. Alkmar, "he kept 
all my letters carefully, -and always carried them with 
him; and I am certain he often read them, as I de• 
sired him." 

The tender father, who, up to this moment, could 
not shed one tear, now, on seeing the letters, burst 
into a flood of tears, that relievc?d his burdened heart. 

"W cep, weep,'' cried the sailor, as his own tears 
fell fast over bis weather-beaten cheeks, "weep, for he 
merits your tears. Oh! that he were here, and tbat 
I were in his place at the bottom of the sea! He 
could be of use in the world, but what good am I-a 
decrepid old man ?" 

The sailor then concluded his sad story. "The 
morning after our shipwreck, we found ourselves on a 
b:1rren rock, with no object in sight but the bound
less sea. As we had not any thing to ea_j; or drink, 
but the shellfish and some rain water, which we found 
in the hollows of tbl' rockt1, we should soon have died 
of hunger, had not God sent a ship in sight. Sha 
sailed at a short <listaace from the rock, and perceiv
ed our signal of distress-some canvass which we hoist
ed on the only spar which was saved from the wreck. 
We were taken up and brought to Hamburg, taking 
with us from the lost vessel, nothing but the news of 
her wreck." 

Mr. Alkmar took the bank-note out of the letter
case, and presented it to the sailor. "Accept this," 
said he, "as a return. for your love to my son, and for 
the honesty which you have shown in restoring it. 
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My book-keeper will clinngo it for you-keep it as a 
pl'Ovision for your old age." The snilor was astonisb
e l at this generous offer, and with bis eyes expressed 
his thanks to God end Mr . Alkmar. 

Mr. Alkmar's distress for the loss of bis son be
gan, after some days, to prey on his constitution. 
His health gradually gave way. One Sunday moru
ing, after returning from church, whore he had wor 
shipped with great devotion, he found himself ill. Ile 
bad not time to throw off bis clothes, but sunk down 
on a sofa. Wohlmuth, who had accompanied him, 
hoped that the al tack would not be severe, and told .Mr. 
Alkmar that he would soon be better. 

"Dear Woblmutb," said Alkmar, "my hopes in 
this world are over. But I have encouraging hopes 
above. Yes : I shall soon be better-away in a bet• 
ter world. I have this morning discharged the af
fairs of my conscience with heaven, and strengthened 
myself for the long journey, with the bread of life. I 
trust my eternal interests are in order-I must now 
dispose of my worldly concerns. Sit down at the ta
ble, and take pen, ink, and papor. I will dictate 
my last will to you, and we will tllen have it signed 
and seale1l by a notary and witnesses. The vast 
wealth which Goel bas bestowed on me, should all go 
to my relations, but from my knowledge of them, it 
would be a certain curse, and not a blessing to them. 
SLill, though they are not very nearly related to me, 
they shall have a tolerable share; but only on speci. 
fie conditions, which will prevent them from squander. 
ing it, and forco them to make gQod use of it. Tho 
principal rights must be vcsteu in their children : but 
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if the children clo not promise well, and are not wrll 
conducted, they never shall enjoy one penny of my 
money. You, my dear W oblmutb, and all my faith. 
fol servants, who have contributed to make my for

tune, must be well provided for, The schools and the 
poor shall not be forgotten.-Write quickly-I think 
I have not much time to live." Alkmar then began 
to dictate, but on a sudden hJ3 stopped short, and cried 
out, "0 God, what's the matter with me ?-I feel
the Lord comes and calls me away. He will dispose 
of this alfair which I cannot conclude. He will turn 
all things for the best, to those who are concerned." 
Here he stopped suddenly-moved his li ps in prayer. 
and t,hen said, with a faltering voice, "Dear heavenly 
Father, take me to Thyself, and unite me in Thy pre
sence above to my beloved, who have gone before me 
-my virtuous wife-my good son Lewis, and my 
other children." 

With these words he expired. It was a stroke of 
apoplexy; .for it was by this easy death, God took him 
quickly to himself. E very one in the house rushed to 
the apartment on bearing Wohlmuth's cries. No pen 
could describe theit- sorrow on beLolding their kind 
master lying in his mourning d1·ess on the sofa, already 
a corpse-his head sunk helplessly on W ohlmuth's 
breast! But the appearance of the pallid counten
ance of their benefactor consoled them. He looked 
so calm and beautiful, so pious and happy, that they 
all devoutly clasped their Ii ands. He appeared as if 
a smile of joy beamed on his featm·es, for having 
brought his earthly course to a blissful end. 

"Verily," remarked W ohlmut.b, "he has sown 
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abundantly, and is now gone where be can reap a 
rich and plentiful reward," 

CHAPTER III. 

.A.N UNW.ELCO:lIE .A.PP.A.RITION. 

MR . .ALKM.A.R's death, like the news of the death of 
h is son, was sincerely regretted as a calamity by 
the whole city. His relat.ions alone were not much 
grieved; on the contrary, they were overcome wilh 
joy for the rich inheritance that fell to them so unex
pectedly. While thousands shed tears at the funeral 
of Mr. Alkmar, they could scarcely contain their de. 
light; and many of them rubbed their eyes with their 
handkerchiefs, as if they were wiping their tears away, 
though, in reality, they did so only to make others be
lie,e that they were crying. 

It was stated that the inheritance. was enormous. 
It amounted, in fact, to many hundred thousand, per
haps a million of florins. J3ut when they came to 
divide it, and look over the books, papers, and sealed 
desks-great as it was, it was too little for these ava
ricious relatirns. They treated the faithful old clerk 
Wohlmuth, very unkindly. Instead of giving any 
present to him, or to any of the other faithful ser• 
vants, for whom Mr. Alkmar would have provided, 
had he lived, they turned them away; and of all the 
charitable aid which Alkmar used to dispense weekly 
to the poor, not one penny was afterwards paid. 

258 Il 
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The relat.ives too soon began to disagree amorig 
themselves, and a lawsuit appeared almost inevitable• 
:But the wish to get instant possession of the money 
prevaiJed. They agreed among themselves on a divi
sion of the property; and t.hen their only thought was, 
how t.hey could best enjoy their good fortune. One 
of them began immediately to build, another bought 
landed property, a third gave up his little trade to 

enjoy his ease, and purchased a carriage and horses. 
So little did they think of Mr. Alkmnr, that, though 
they were requested by the authorities of the town, 
they would not even erect a monument over his grave. 
They ordered, it is true, several models for a hand. 
SJme monument; but they would never come to an 
a.~reement which model to select-because they were, 
i .1 reality, anxious to have some excuse for not erect
ing any monument, that they might avoid the expense 
which it would cause them. 

The greatest bulk of the inheritance, including the 

house and garden, fell to a Mr. Pracht. The house 
was commodious anu well built., though somewhat in 
the old style, but Mr. Pracht gave orders at once to 
have it rebuilt and adorned with the most costly orna• 
ments, The dining-room in particular was enlarged, 
richly paint~d, and finished with large mirrors in gilt 
frames, and magnificent crystal chandeliers, As soon 
as the house was finished, Mr. Pracht gave all the re
lations a great banquet and a splendid ball. He harl 
promised this when they were sharing the property_ 
He wished, as he remarked, to inaugurate his new housJ 
in this sumptuous fashion. The ball-room was illumi. 
nated with a number of wax lights, which were l"G• 
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fleeted from the large mirrors, tinting the gleamiog 
crystal with all the hues of the rainbow, and giving a 
dazzling lustre to the rich silver plate on the table . 
.All the heirs of the good l\fr. Alkmar, who bad been 
eo suddenly enriched by his death, were assembled, 
dressed in the most fashionable style; the ladies, and 
perLicularly the younger ones, were in the highest spi
rits, as this was the first occasion on which they had 
appeared in their new splendour, afte..- laying aside 
their mourning. Mr. Pracht, who had given a great 
sum of money for the litt.le word von, and who now 
was styled hlr. von Pracht, and bis wife, Mrs. von 
Pracht, assumed dignified airs, and endeavoUied to 
receive thefr guests in the most aristocratic manner . 
Miss von Pracht, their only daughter, was decked out 
like a princess, and assumed all the attitudes and po
sitions that could exhibit her rich diamonds to the 
greatest advantage. After an entertainment of mu
nificent splcndoUI, the company removed to the danc
ing-room, and the ball was opened. 

A. strain of music resounded through the ball-room, 
and dancing was kept up without intermission till 
midnight. The great clock of the castle was on the 
point of striking twelve, when, suddenly, terror and 
alarm seized upon t,he entire company-the music 
stopped short-the dancers stood, as it were, chained 
in their places-a death-like silence breathed through 
the saloon, interrupted only by the solemn stroke of 
the clock, or by an occasional exclamation of fear or 
astonishment-for lo, the folding-doors of the saloon 
flew swift.ly open, and the form of young A.lkmar, 
dressed in the deepest mourning, stalked into the apart.. 
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ment, and glided, silent and solemn, with slow steps 
and indignant looks, through the midst of the drawing 
room! 

If he had actually and really retumed from the 
grave the terror and alarm could not have been more 
intense: every one present felt a chilling death-like 
horror even after they were satisfied that it was bis 
real living self; anrl deeply as they felt the propriety 
and even necessity of seeming to rejoice at his return, 
and to receive him affectionately, they could not 
do so; the loss of the inheritance was t-oo alarming
the awaking- from thei1· happy dream, from the intoxi
cation of enjoyment, was too sudden and too revolting. 
Mr. von Pracht threw himself into a seat; Madam 
von Pracht swooned rnay, and was carried to a sofa; · 
her daughter fell down in a faintfog fit. 

The generous young man had never imagined that 
hi$ appearance could have thrown the company into 
such dread alarm; in mercy to them, therefore, he 
withdrew; but for some time after he had closed the 
doors behind him, they continued to ask, "Aro we 
a wake, or dreaming ? Was it indeed he, or an appari• 
tion from the dead ?" 

The whole company hurriedly separat-ed, with pale 
nnd sombre faces and trembling steps. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

TIIE YOUNG MAN'S ESCAPE, 

THE discomfited heirs could not imagine how young 
Alkmar, whom the entire city regarded as no more, 
and whom the courts had even formally declared to 
be dead, could dare to come to life again, and terrify 
them by his unwelcome appearance. I ndeed his re• 
turn m~st have seemed to them very astonishing, 
but it had taken place in a very natural mann~·· 

On the dreadful night when the ship fpunderecl, 
Lewis bad clung to a floating spar, and in a short time 
the wind and waves carried him to a distance of many 
miles. The storm subsided, and was succeeded by a 
gentle breeze. Lewis, who had clung to the spar 
with all the tenacity of a man struggling with death, 
now in some degree revived; be sat erect upon the 
spnr, but when the morning dawned he could see no
thing but the sea and the sky. That whole day he 
spent upon the sea, drenched to the skin, and without 
a morsel of food; and as sunset approachPd he saw no
thing but death before him, But he was devoutly 
pious; bis good parents had brought him up in the 
fullest reliance upon Gorl's merciful providence ; and 
his pious mother, in particular, had instilled her own 
generous and faithful piety into his youthful heart. In 
this hour of trial, therefore, he prayed fervently for 
safety, or at least for strength from above to encounter 
his fate with manly resignation to God's holy will. 
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"Save me, Almighty God!" he cried, "or ifit be not 
thy holy will that I see my dear father once more, do 
thou comfort him and grant me courage to die!" 

But behold, at that very moment, he spied in the 
far distance the white sails of a ship-he prayed with 
fresh fervour-in the gleam of the evening sun the 
ship came nearer and nearer-he was discovered, and 
rescued from his perilous position; and he returned 
thanks to God, his deliverer, as fervently as he had 
prayed to Him in his hour of peril, 

After he bad expressed his gratitude to the captain 
and the sailors, and refreshed himself with food, he 
told the history of his shipwreck, and requested the 
oapt.ain to put him ashore upon the nearest land. The 
captain, whose name was Anson, said to him: 

"My dear young friend, I would willingly do so, 
but you see this is an English ship-of-war, and it is 
impossible for me to depart in the least from my ap. 
pointed course. You must, therefore, accompany us to 
America, unless we should meet another vessel upon 
our voyage." 

The ship arrived safely at one of the smaller American 
islands to which she was bound. Lewis was deeply 
chagrined when he discovered that there was not a 
single ship ready to set sail to any part of the world, 
The captain, who was a very devout, moral, and well
conducted man, endeavoured to reconcile him. 

"What does it signify after all," said he, "if you 
have to spend some time here P I myself shall have to 
wait a year here guarding this island, till I shall be 
relieved by another ship. Make a virtue of neces .. 
sity. There is no posiLion in which God's h9ly provi• 



TRE ROSE-TREE, 119 

deoce places us that is not useful and salutary for us, 

if it be not our own fault. Your staying here may 

prove to be of the happiest influence upon your whole 

future life." 
The captain engaged for him a neat apartment, 

which looked out upon the sea, and took especial care 

that be should not want for anything. Lewis made 

frequent excursions through the island, for the 

purpose of seeing it. It was covered with extensive 

plantations of sugar-canes and coffee, in which an 

immense number of negro slaves were busily employ

ed; and be saw here and there splendid country 

houses. The rich and highly-cultivated plains were 

bounded by ;ocks and forests which reached almost to 

the clouds. 
But in a short time the rainy season set in; the 

captain was engaged on duty from morning till night, 

and Lewis had to sit for whole days in his lonely apart

ment, through the window of which he could see no• 

thing but the dark clouds and the stormy sea. To 

r ender his situation more agreeable, be asked fot' 

books, and discovered that there not a single Germa1, 

book in the island. He was very glad that he under, 

stood the English language, and asked t,he captainfo~ 

a few En!:{lish books to interest him. 

" 1 have not a single English book," said the cap. 

tain, "but I will bring you a book which, to a man 

of your disposilion, will not fail to bring the richest 

and most agreeable entel'lainment, and which, indeed, 

in this respect, infinitely excels all the books in the 

world." 
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He brought him an old, but very handsome; ediLion of the :Bible. 

"This heavenly book," said he, "was presented to me, as a keepsake, by a most beloved relative, a ven, erabl~ old man, who died a bishop in Ireland. He warned me not to lend it to every one indiscriminately to read, since there were many who did not read it 
with an earnest desire for truth and edification, but who, full of self-blindness and perversity, abused it to their destruction. But as to you, dear Alkmar, I J1ave no such apprehension, and I can with confidence say to you, as was said of old to Augustine-' take and read.' 

Lewis read several chapters every day, ·and, circumstanced as he then was, isolated from the concerns of business and every source of distraction, this divine book made a deep and lasting impression upon himhe was enchanted and deeply moved by the divine spirit which it breathed; his heart was penetrated with the love of our Lord and Redeemer; he felt himself progress every day in piety and virtue. 
When the calm, clear ,Yeather returned, the cap. tain usually came home towards evening, and used to take Lewis with J1im to shoot; but he was very fond of botany, and he spent for more time, while they traversed through fields nnd forests, or over hill and valley, in searching for plant,s than in the pursuit of game; and when he discovered some new plant hither. to unknown to him, he would burst out into exclama. tions of wonder at the multiplicity and variety of the works of God. Lewis, too, touk a lively and increasing interest in this innocent enjoyment. "You must 
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set more to work," said ~he captain ; "I will lend 
you a very useful work upon botany, which will open 
for you a more extensive view of this glorious p1·ovince 
in God's creation." Accordingly, Lewis began t.he 
study, formed a collection of plants for Limself, and 
discovered therein, daily, new evidences of God's 
power, wisdom, and gooclness. 

"It was here in this island," he said, to the captain 
'' that I learned to know God more distinctly in his 
word, the Holy Scripture, and in his works, Nature; 
ancl surely to know God and to love him is our chiefest 
and most profitable business. To this business, which 
ennobles the soul and prepares it for eternal happi
ness, all earthly commerce, which ministers but to the 
wants of the body, must yield the palm. You were 
right, Mr. Anson, in saying that it was not without 
the wisest designs God brought me hither. My resi
dence in t-his island will be a blessing to me for the re
mainder of my life." 

At length, aftP,r many months, a vessel arrived from 
Boston, in America, and was to return thither in the 
following week. The captain advised Lewis to go in 
this ship to Boston. 

"It may be true," said he, "you are thus going 
further from your nati~e country, but in Boston you 
will easily find opportunities of going to London, and 
there are ships sailing from thence almost every week 
to Hamburg." 

Lewis was sensible of the goodness of this advice, 
but he felt himself in great embarrassment. IIc, the 
son of a very wealthy merchant, was literally (what 
lie had never thought possible) without a single pen-
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ny. The night before bis departure, therefore, he was 
seated at table in such deep melancholy, that. the cap. 
tain asked him what was the matter. Lewis told him 
that be was unable to see bow be should undertake 
this lo_ng journey, without a penny in bis purse. 

"Ob! is that all?" returned the captain; "that is 
already provided for." 

He counted out in gold to his wondering friend, a 
large sum of money, which he bad ready provided. 
"Your receipt," said he, "will be sufficient for 
me." 

"What!" exclaimed Lewis, "will you trust me, 
whom you took into your ship a poor cast-away, with 
so much money? You know nothing whatever ofmy 
connexions, but from my own mouth." 

"I know your principles," said the captain, "and 
that is enough. I would give you more if I had it; 
howr:ver, this will enable you to reach London. If I 
could not trust such a man as you, I had better re
nounce all intercourse with mankind. But, indeed, 
you will do me a favour by receiving this money, and 
repaying it in London to my aged mother, who is de. 
pendent on me for support. Wait upon the good wo
man in London, and present her with this letter." 

Lewis promised to get the money from a commer
cial friend in London, and pay over to the captain's 
mother, not only this sum, buL all that he bad already 
laid out in providing for him. 

On parting in the morning, the two friends cordis 1-
ly embraced one another. Lewis set sail, and t!:Jough 
it w11s a very circuitous route, in the end be reached 
London. He directly repaired to his friend, a most 



TIIE ROSE-TREE. 123 

upright merchant, in whose house he had lived dur

ing his former residence in London. The merchant 
was struck dumb with amazement when he saw Lewis, 

whom he had heard to be dead, walk into his apart
ment, full of life. But Lewis's sorrow was still 

greater, when he learned the death of his dear father. 

His grief was beyond de srription. He stayed only to 
draw upon the merchant for the requisite funds- paid 

to the captain's mother double the sum which her son 
had advanced him-provided himself with mourning-, 

and sailed by the first vessel to Hamburg. There he 

took the mail, and eventually arrived late at night in 
his native city. 

It was with a sorrowful heart he went through the 

streets to his father's house. He expected he sho!lld 

find it silent, and in deep afl:liction. The glaring win

dows, therefore, were a bitter sight to him ; and the 
uproarious mirth, the gay music, and the merriment 
of the dancers, pierced his lacerated heart still more 

deeply. He could not, however, refrain from presen.t

ing himself unannounced, and ending this unseemly 

confusion; and hence his sudden appearance in the 
saloon. 

CHAPTER V. 

TIIE FATHER'S GRA..VE. 

Lmns's first business the next morning, was to visit 

the grave-yard, to seek out his beloved father's tomb, 
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It was not very many years since Mr . .A.lkmar had settled in the city, and, therefore, be bad not any fa. mily burial-place. Lewis wandered for a long time among the graves. It wa!< a beautiful morning, but he hardly observed it. "It is strange," thought be, "that I cannot find my father's tomb, though he has been already more than a year dead." 
The grave-digger was employed in making a new gra,e. Lewis went up to him-
" Friend," said he, "will you be so kind as to show me the grave-stone of the late Mr . .A.lkmar ?" 
The grave.digger was a hale old man, and did not recognize Lewis. "I will show you his grave," said he, driving bis spade into the newly dug earth, "but there is no grave.stone, I am sorry to say. The heirs have not erected, and I fear will not erect any to him. They have already forgotten him-the good old man!" The scalding tears gushed from Lewis's eyes; he followed the grave-digger to Lhe grave; it was cover. e.d with a rich green turf, and a ROSE-TREE, the most beautiful Lewis had ever seen, was growing upon it; a number ofbuds and full-blown roses bloomed t-1.Jrough the dark green leaves ; a thousand dew-drops hung upon the leaves and flow£irs, and sparkled in the bright morning sun. The rose-tree was in most beautiful order-not a withered branch, not even a faded leaf could be discovered upon it. 

L ewis stood for a time with clasped hands, and his tears dropped fast upon his father's grave. The sight of the rose-tree, however, was a slight consolation to him, and cheered him somewhat. He prayed silently for some time, thanked his father for all the affection 
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he bad shown him, and trusted that bis soul was at 
rl'st in heaven. At last, he inquired of the grave-dig
ger who it was that bad planted the pretLy rose-tree 
on the grave. 

"Oh!" answered the grave-digger, "it was a sweet 
good girl. It was :Miss Loui a, daughter of old Wohl
muth, who was Mr. Alkmar's book-keeper. She was 
very much hurt that her dear departed master should 
not have even a slab to mark bis grave. '0 ! that 
we were rich !' she said : ' ho should have the hand
somest tomb in the whole grave-yard; but, as it is,' 
she continued, sorrowfully, 'I will even do what I can. 
I will plant a little rose-tree upon the grave. Though 
it be not as costly as marble, it is net a .whit less well
meant; and, perhaps, there is many a feeling heart 
which it may touch, more than if a statue of marble 
were in its place, especially when they learn what a 
generous and noble man he was whoso grave it marks.' 
Early in February she bought a rose-tree, and brought 
it here. With her delicate hands she took the spade, 
which she borrowed from me, dug up ibe earth with 
many a tea1·, and planted the rose-tree. With her own 
hands she arranged the green sods, which she brought 
hither with the assistance of her brothers. You see 
how fur it is from the grave-yard to tbe river; she 
frequently brings water from thence to water the rose
treo ; and sbe brought an earthen pitcher here for 
thnt purpose, which she keeps concealed yonder, un
der that tomb-stone. Every Sunday evening, and of
ten on week evenings also, she comes bore with some 
of her little brothers and sisters, and her tears fre. 
qucntly bedew tho grave. Aye, many a lime it ha.:1 
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touched my heart to see her! There nre many who visit 
their living friends ns long as they have anything to 
bestow; but the old man can no longer give them 
anything, and yet they continue to come here where 
his bones repose-they are truly grateful hearts." 

As Lewis listened with deep interest, the grave-dig
ger continued: 

"It would have been better for honest old Wohl
muth and bis family had Mr. Alkmar lived longer; he 
never would have suffered them to know want; but it 
was God's will that both the old man and his estima
ble son should leave the world almost at the same time. 
Never would these two good men have thrust their 
faithful servant, with his wife and children, out of 
doors, as the hard-hearted heir has done. And how 
true it is that 'sorrow never comes alone!' The poor 
bookkeeper had invested his little savings in bis mas
t er's business, where it was accumulated for him. But 
the heirs brought all kinds of charges against the good 
honest man-brought him before the court, accused 
him of embezzling money, and at last Mr. Pracht se
questrated Wohlmuth's capital. The old man, in the 
meant,ime, receives no interest, and in the end will 
never see his capital more. The daughter's neerlle is 
now the only resource of the numerous family. The 
father cannot any longer write as well as formerly, for 
his sight is giving way, The mother's health is never 
very strong, and the rest of tbe children are too young 
to earn much as yet. Meanwhile, however, they pass 
through the world honourably by the daughter's in• 
dustry, and she embroiders, too, in first-rate style. A 
sllort time ago I saw some of her work; she came here 
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to the grave, and then went down to the river for wa. 
ier, to water the rose-tree; her little sister remained 
sitt.ing here, during her absence, wit,h a small co,ered 
basket in her lap. As we are all curious, I asked to 
see what she had in the basket, but the little thing 
would not gratify me; meanwhile, Louisa came back, 
and the child complained ofme to her; Louisa smiled, 
nnd showed me a piece of embroidery which she had 
finished, and was carrying to some fine lady or other, 
for whom it had been ordered . It was roses embroid
ed upon white silk, and it is astonishing bow she could 
bring it to such perfection with the needle. As I am 
an honest man, the roses and buds, and even the green 
leaves, were as beautiful, aye and more beautiful than 
those here upon the tree. They could not be painted 
more perfectly !" 

Lewis had listened with deep alteniion to the wboh 
story, and then plucked a rose-bud from the tree upou 
the grave. 

"l\1y kind, dear, lost father!" said be," I did hope 
that on ~y return to my parental home thou wouldst 
press me to thy loving heart; but, alns, it is now moul. 
dering under this turf. I will place in my bosom thi~ 
rose which bas ~prung up from thy mortal remains; 
let it wither there, as all my joys on earth have wither~ 
ed and decayed !" 

He dropped a tear upon the flower, and placed it upon 
his heart. 

He then gave the gra,e-digger, to bis utter amaze· 
ment, a gold piece; asked him to describe the street 
and the house in the suburb where the Woblmulh fa. 
ruily bad taken their little lodgings, and took bis cour~o 
thither. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

THE WOHLlllUTH FA.llrILY. 

THE news of Lewis's return had already filled the city, 
and bad even penetrated to Wohlmuth's solitary abode• 
He went out immecliately to seek for more certain in• 
telligence, and returning over-joyed with a confirma
tion of the happy tidings, stood detailing it all in the 
middle of bis family, forgetting in bis joy to lay his 
hat and stick aside. Louisa sat idle at her embroidery
f-ram e; the needles of her two littlle sisters who sat 
beside her (at other times so industrious) were still; 
one of the two boys stuck his pen, as he had seen his 
father do, behind bis ear; and the other, instead of pe
rusing bis book, which lay open before him, satwilhbis 
eyes fixed upon bis father's mouth. The mother stood 
hearkening for a full quarter of an hour, with the milk• 
pottage (her children's breakfast) in her hand; it never 
occurring to her that the pottage was cooling, or that 
it would bE: more convenient to lay the dish upon the 
table. Wohlmuth ended bis tale by thanking God 
aloud, and only regretted that be had not been nble to 
find Lewis, and that nobody could tell him where he 
was gone. It bad never occurred to the good old man 
to look for him in the church-yard.-,--

Wohlmuth was still telling his news, when the door 
opened and Lewis walked in. They all, at first, grew 
pale with joyful alarm, and then broke out into tears 
of joy. The old man ran to him and pressed him, 
sobbing, to his bosom; the mother aild daughte_r seiz-
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ed his hands and bathed them with tears; the 1·est of 
the children clasped bis knees, or hung upon bis clothes 
-they almost went delirious with joy. "Is it you, 
Lewis?" cried Louisa. "0 Father in heaven, what a 
blessed sight!" "Ab, that our dear master were still 
ali,e to see it!" cried the mother. "Be calm, ye lit. 
tie ones, a new sun is ri sing for you, which will warm 
you by its beams, and in which you shall grow and 
flourish!" 

"I han• existed long enough now," said the old fa. 
ther. "Now, 0 Lord, dismiss thou thy servant in 
peace, since my eyes ha'l"e beheld this. I am content 
now, if such be God's holy will, to become blind hence
forth." 

At length, even the little ones found their speech. 
Ji "Thanks to God," th Py cried, "that you are alive 

again. But how did you get back out of the sea?" 
Fred, who had just then been reading about Arion, 

the harper, whom a large dolphin had carried upon his 
back, and brought him safe to land, thought that some 
such friendly dolphin must have shown the same valu
able service to Lewis. Frank, who knew a little ofna. 
turnl history, said it was a blessing that some whale 
bad not eaten him up; and the little girls teased him 
to know if he had not brought them some pearls or 
coral out of the sea. 

Lewis sat down, and inquired about the last moments 
of his belo,ed father. Wohlmuth told Lim at full 
length all that he knew, and they all wept, for the 
generous man, tears no less sincere than those of Lewis 
himself. The old man then detailed the history of the 
propert.y, and how harsh, selusb, and unfeelir.g the con-

258 I 
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duct of the heirs, and especially of Mr. Pracht, had 
been. Upwards of an hour passed, as though it bad 
been but a moment; Lewis assured them all of his 
affection, promised to return soon and better their 
condi tion, and then went back to the city, to pay 
some ,isits, and to discharge some necessary business. 

CHAPTER VII. 

l\lR. VON PRAClIT AND HIS FAMILY. 

IN the mean time very different scenes were passing 
in Mr. von Pracbt's house; be, his wife, and his daugh
ter Lucy, along with an old widowed aunt, who bad a 
great name for prudence, passed the whole night to
gether in the ball-room after the unlucky banquet., 
engaged in planning the wisest course to he pursued. 

"N otbing in the whole world could be more shock• · 
ing to me," said Mr. von Pracht, "than the return of 
the young man; I bad rather the house bad tumbled 
on our beads and crushed us all to atoms. I am ruin
ed if I must give up the property. What we have ex
pended already is twice more than all we were worth 
before-we liaYe less t,han nothing-we are worse off 
than beggars." 

"Ob! my God,'' exclaimed bis wife, "must we 
part with our four beautiful bays, and must I trudge 
on foot to the theatre like the common rabble? I can 
never submit to that." 

"You w.ill be saved the trouble of going there at 
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all," her husband replied; "we must now support 
ourselves for an entire week on what the theatre 
would cost for one night." 

The tears gushed into Lucy's eyes, as she gazed 
anxiously on her diamond ring. "Oh! good hea
vens," said she, "must I part with this splendid ring? 
No, no, young Alkmar will be gallant enough; he 
will be very proud to let me have his mother's orna
ment, since it has once come into my possession." 

"Ridiculous," her father retorted ; "bow can you 
feed yourself with such silly hopes? Ring and jewels,. 
and golrl anrl silver, house and gardens, and capital, 
all must be yielded up-all is over with us." 

"What good can murmuring do?" asked the aunt, 
assuming he1· wisest air. "I have a scheme : -a mar
riage may set all things right; marriages often bring 
not only comedies but even the most inveterate wars 
to a happy issue. What if our Louisa should marry 
young Alkmar, and thus matters could go on smoothly 
iu the old course ?" 

Mr. von Pracht shook bis brad doubtingly; Mrs. 
von Pracht said he would scarcely marry a young lncly 
who Lad no fortune ; but the vain daughter exclaim
ed, with an air of triumph, "Bo not alarmed, dear 
mothe1·; before a month is o,er he will be kneeling at 
my feet and begging the honour of my band. It is 
true, be is rather grave, and, (shall I say it ?) too ol<l
fusbioned, and rusty in his tastes. That was bis foil
ing long before he went to England. He is very 
punctilious, and is not the man to allow much ofce1·
tain indulgences to a wife; still he is a good-looking 
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man, and, as matters stand, I see there is no chance 
left but to bite the fruit, bitter as it is." 

Being more conversant with the fables of Pagon 
mytholog-y, than with the precepts of the Christian 
1·eligion, she had figured at the ball in the character 
of Flora-the goddess of flowers-and bad decked 
herself gorgeously with artificial flowers of every hue, 
and expensive jewellery. She stood before t.be glass, 
viewing herself with an airot'lhegreatestexultation, and 
exclaimed, "The thing is all settled! He can never 
resist me!" 

Dawn was just breaking before they retiredJP rest; 
but though they were accustomed to late hours, they 
were too much agitated now to be able to sleep. In 
a few hours' time they were assembled again, consult
ing on what was best to be done. 

They determined to excuse as well as they could the 
strange reception they gave Alkmar yesterday, by 
urging their terrible fright, on seeing what they thought 
was an apparition, which benumbed all their feelings; 
they were now to melt down into kindness, and to 
coax him with flatteries. Mr. vonPrachtwasjustpropos
ing a sumptuous banquet in honour of the happy re
turn-when Lewis himself suddenly entered. All 
rose and hastened to meet him, and made most extrava
gant demonst.rations of joy for his miraculous ret.urn. 
The aunt told him of the splendid banquet intended 
for his honour; and Mr. von Pracht affected to be dis
pleased with her, for having cheated him of the 
happiness of giving young Alkmar an agreeable sur
prise. · 

Lewis did not refuse the proposal; but he insisted 
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expressly that he himself should be the host, and that 
he should have entire liberty to invite any friends be 
might think proper. He insisted, moreover, that the 
festival shou'Id be deferred a fortnight at least, as he 
desired tode\·ote that time to filial sorrow for bis beloved 
f.-1.ther-and then to have it succeerled by another fes. 
ti val, on which nil the affections of bis heart and the 
happiness of his future life were set. 

Mr. rnn Pracht and his wife cheerfully assented to 
these arrangements, and Lucy, with a roguish look, 
whispered in her aunt's ear, "Do you notice any
thing?" Frnm that time het· attentions to young 
Alkmar were so marked, and indeed fulsome, that 
whether be would or not, he could not but hold her 
in the most sovereign con tempt. Still, for the present, 
he endeavoured to repress bis feelings; and the vain 
young woman regarded her conquest as certain, look • 
ing forward to the coming festival as her wedding 
day. 

CHAPTER VIII. 

LOUISA. WOllLMUTIT, 

Tim day on which the banquet was to take place at 
length arrived. Towards evening Le" is entered the 
old book-keeper's cottage, and invited him, bis wife, 
and his daughter, to take a walk. Louisa desired a 
few moments to dress, but he insisted that she should 
go just as she was-dressed in her plain, simple check 
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When they reached the church-yard, Lewis said they 
should go in and see his father's grave, Louisa's 
heart throbbed, Lewis had never as yet said one 
word regarding the rose-tree ; and the modest girl was 
afraid lest he would now be thanking her for the rev
erence and love she had displayed to his father's mem
ory. Walking up to the grave with them, he remov
ed his hat from his hearl, and remained for a consid
erable time standing in silence. All were silent-no
thing was heard save the murmuring of the evening 
breeze through the leaves of the rose-tree, or the rust. 
ling of a fallen leaf as it rolled over the grave, The 
tears stood in their eyes. 

At last-, Lewi,, in a tone of the deepest emotion, 
addressing Louisa, said, "The first ray of com fort 
that beamed on my soul, when I heard of my father's 
death, arose from the sight of that rose-tree which 
your gent.le hands planted here. I respected your 
amiable dispositions from my-earliest youth-I learn· 
ed now to value thi:m more highly than ever, You 
have ever taken an interest in my welfare, and your 
rapturous joy for my safe return, has evidently prov
ed the sincerity of your feelings, It is now a fort
night since we met-and during that time, my feel1 
ings can scarcely have been misunderstood by you
what I am going to say cannot surprise you. Were 
my father alive now, I would take you into bis pre
sence, and say to him, 'Herc is the chosen partner of 
my life-give us your blessing;' but as he is dead, I 
hl·ing you, dearest Louisa, to bis grave, which isa holy 
spot for you as well as for me, and here I beg the 
happiness of your hand, and the blessing of your wor
thy parents," 
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Old W ohlmuth, who had never dreamed of such 

good fortune, was so astonished that he could not ut

ter a syllable. The mother burst into a flood of tears. 

Louisa herself was at once amazed and almost over· 

whelmed with joy. "Do you forget, dear Lewis," at 

length stammered ·wohlmuth, "do you forget that 

you are possessed of almost a mi11ion of money, and 

that this poor girl has nothing-absolutely nothing?'• 

"If you have no objection," r~turned Lewis, "I, 

for my part, am perfectly happy. You observe that 

I have made no account of money in fh.--ing my choice 

-and, in truth, the hundredth part of what I have, 

would be more than sufficient to support us happily. 

:My father ever taught me to value virtue more than 

money- but it was only when I was cast upon the 

wide sea, t.hat I became fully convinced that virtue is 

of more value than gold. Louisa's heart is worth more 

than a million." He then pulled a rose and put it in 

her bail'. "These flowers," said be, "with which she 

has honoureu my father's grave, shall be her bridal 

ornament-they are portion enough. Dear parent~, 

bestow upon us your blessing." 
The father and mother were so deeply affected, that 

they could scarcely pronounce their blessing. "God 

l,Jcss you, dear children! What happiness bas He not 

preserved for our old age ! How good He is to us ! 

May you both be always as happy as we are now!" 

"Louisa!" exchlimed Lewis, "hne, in presence of 

my father's gra,e, I promise to love and honour you 

until death, and when we are no more, may our chil , 

clren stand over our graves with similar tears of grati-
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turlP, whirh wc now shed over this." L,misa fell sob
biog upon Li3 bi·east, 

-
CHAPTER IX. 

LUCY VON PRA.CilT. 

Lnw1s's heart was so full tl1at be hardly spoke a word, 
as he returned with Louisa and her parents to his late 
father's house. "I am expected here," said he, "Is 
it not a pity that I must interrupt the calm sorrow:; 
and agreeable pleasures of this evening, by intermixing 
wit-h an unsuitable company? But my word is pledg
ed; I must be there, and you must accompany me." 

Lewis entered the banquet hall, with Louisa leaning 
' on his arm, and attended by her parents, The hall 

was brilliantly lighted and decorated with garlands of 
flowers. The music struck up to welcome them-but 
Louisa on Lewis's arm, was a sight as astounding to the 
proud family of the Prachts, as his own unexpected 
apparition a fortnight before in the ball-room. Mr. 
von Pracht muttered a dreadful oath. 

"What brings them here?" he inquired. "The 
lawsuit, I suppose. They have besought his pity-and 
he drags them here wiLh him now, Ob, that I had 
cast some charity money to that churl, Wohlmuth, 
then I had got rid of him for ever." 

J\lfrs, von Pracht gnashed her teeth, and was nearly 
stifled with rage. "How intolerable," said she, "to 
bring a common seams tress here, and in t.he garb too 
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of the lowest beggar, I am afraid so strange and sin . 
gular a son-in-law can never obtain his mother-in. law's 
Jove." 

Her daughter Lucy was pnle with r11ge ; she was 
adorned with glittering diamonds, norlding plumes, and 
silvered rob('s wreathed with flowers; she stood more 
haughty than a princess, near the poor young girl who 
was dressed in her plain linen gown, anrl who, as she 
stood meekly by Lucy, was abasherl and nlmost O\"er. 
powered when tlte costly splendour aud pomp of the 
ball burst on he1· "i&w. 

"How ridiculous !" the old aunt said, "the labour· 
er's daughter, who does not know bow to conduct her• 
self, bad much better have remnined where she was. 
Look how she stands-the very picture of a woman 
that lives by her wheel m• of a beggar asking alms.'' 
Still she wished Lucy to salute the poor stranger 
kindly. 

The music had prevented this discourse from being 
overheard by Lewis. But the aunt told every word of 
it the day following to her kind friends, who published 
it through the town. 

Lewis walked forward into the ball, ga"e a sign to 
the musicians, and the music ceased. He still had 
Louisa on his arm, and as she was on his right., Miss 
Pracht was obliged, to her evident chagrin, to take her 
place on the left. Louisa's father and mother stood 
near her, noel Mr. von Pracht, bis wife and the aged 
aunt near her rival. The rest of the gAy party stood 
iu a circle around them. 

Mr. von Pracht was the first to break silence. 
"I am aware, my dear Alkruar," said be, "why you 
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bring these good people here. It is on aceount of the 
lawsuit that I have with them. I am very sorry-ex
tremely sorry, indeed, that I ever had any disagree
ment with the worthy Mr. Wohlmuth. But a hint 
from you, Mr • .Alkmar, is sufficient. The lawsuit is 
given up. This very ni~ ht I will pay the money de
manded. HollOE1, there-call my cashier!" 

"If you please, Mr. Pracht, that is not any longer 
your affair, but mine. trfr. Wohlmuth shall as~ured
ly get his own. But that was far from my reason for 
introducing here those excellent and amiable persons. 
My motive was of quite a different kind, as you shall 
soon know. Where do you think I have been but a 
few moments ago? Would you believe that we have 
returned, just as you see us, from my beloved father's 
grave?" Mr. von Pracht grew pale, and was nearly 
bursting out into an imprecation against all those evil 
spirits which Alkmar was conjuring up against him. 
But he succeeded in restraining his fury, and said, as 
if in the deepest ailliction, "Oh, my God, it is indeed, 
a shame for me that I have not executed my intent-ion 
of erecting a splendid monument to your father, that 
noble and worthy man. What a gratification it would 
have been for me to surprise so affectionate a son with 
a monument really worthy of so admirable a parent! 
But these artists are self. willed people-there is no 
getting anything from their l111 nds. And I confess, 
too, tLat I have bad a hard strug~le with my relatives, 
the coheirs of the property. They would not let me 
alone have the honour of erecting the monument; and 
then, on the other hand, my designs (which were for 
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a monument of truly regal magnificence) appeared to 

them too majestic and too costly." 
"Ah," simpered Lucy, "would that the monu

ment, as I have frequent!y urged upon them, were 

speedily finished, an<l in sumptuous Carrara marble! 

Well did the clear man deserve the most costly that 

could be raised! How often have I visited the sact·ed 

spot where Lis ashes repose! It is but two days since 

1 was there, and wept tears of deep sorrow." 

Tbe last words she said with an affected whine, 

wiping her eyes with her white pocket-handkerchief, 

as if she were really weeping. · 
Every feeling of Lewis's heart re,olted at the wick• 

eel lies of Mr. von Pracht, and, still more, at his daugh. 

ter's hypocrisy. 
"I am glad to hear that you were at the grave so 

lately," said he, "for you must have seen the little 

monument which is already there. I was greatly 

pleased with it, How did you like it? I should be ex. 

tremely glad to hear your opinion of it, and to admire 

your taste." 
The wretched girl blushed red, and turned pale by" 

turns. 
",ivhen I was," she faltered, "I don't know-it 

must be-" 
She paused abruptly. A most awkward silence fol· 

lowed this fatal exposure.-Lucy could ha,e crept un

der the earth for shame; ancl even her aunt could not 

devise a new lie, to carry off the wicked one of her 

shame-stricken niece. She could only say, in her own 

mind, "That man io a perfect mar-sport. At our 

last ball, he played us the confounded trick of break. 
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ing upon us so completely unannounced, that we took him for a ghost; and now he comes straight from a grave-yard, converses of graves and tomb -stones, and brin)ts three goblins along with him; for, in their wretched trim, they do not look much better."' She did lwr best, however, to conceal her niece's con• fusion. "I think you must be under a mistake, my clear," sairl she; "it is longer than that since you were there. You must have meant a day or too earlier. I presume before i\fr • .A.lkmar could possibly have got the monument put up." 
"You are, yourself, also equally mistaken, Madam," said Lewis; "I assure you, Lucy could never by any means have been there, not even once; nor could you, yourself, or Mr. or Mrs. Pracht, without noticing the monument, which has now been several months there; and, to speak plainly, as becomes an honest man," he continued in a serious cutting tone, "it grieves me to the soul, Mr. Pracht, to find that you have not raised even a stone to my father, who had such weighty claims on the respect of bis fellow citizens; and who, ·as you imagined, had left you such an enormous sum of money, This is pushing thoughtlessness, ingratitude, and insensibili ty, to too great an extreme. .A.a for you, Miss Pracht, I shall not put you further to shame. Your gratuitous falsehood, your sporting with the most sacred of all feelinga, cover yo11 with shamp, which your Venetian soap ran nev<!r wash away, and your French rouge will fail to conceal!" 
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CHAPTER X. 

TlIE :BETROTIIA.L. 

"I PERCEIVE," said L ewis, turning to the other guest>s, 
'· I perceive in tliis numerous, though not altogether 
wPll assorterl assPmbl_v, many sincere fri rnds ol my late 
f,1ther. I obsrrve man) drar fri encls of my own, who 
ha,·e loved and esteemed me from my childhood. I am 
deeply sensible of the interest which you have taken 
in my return ; and I thank you for your kindness, in 
honouring with your presence this festival, which is 
purposed to welcome me to my home. I must acquaint 
you, however, that this festival is a very important 
one in another respect; it is the evening of my betrothal; 
and I have now the pleasure tQ present to you, my 
bride-Miss Louisa W ohlmutb." 

Had a thunderbolt dropped from a cloudless sky into 
the ci1·cle, it could not have caused more excitement 
nmong the bystanders. Mr. Pracht and his larly be. 
came as pale as death-Lucy sobbed with rage, shame, 
and vexation, Ernn the aunt, with all her finesse, 
could not hide her mortification-she could not get 
ut one word but monosyllables. ''She!" she exclaimed, 

and remained with her mouth wide open. "So," she 
continued, drawling out the word longrr than the long. 
est note in music. "Ah! see, see ! well, well! I wish 
you joy!" 

"Nearly every one present," said Lewis, "seems t() 
be amazed at my choice; and probably another, placed 
here in my posHioo, between these two young ladies, 
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would have mane a different choice. It is possible that all the splendour of this gaily adorned lady might blind him, and that be might scarce bestow even a glance of pity on the poor modest girl in this humble check gown. But for my part, I find nothing to admire in these nodding plumes, these flowers, the:.s glit. tering spangles; nor can I conceive bow a rational man can admire a person more, on account of such worthless frippery. The simple naturalrose in Louisa's b:iir, has more value in my eyes, than all these brilli~ ant diamow]s. For, let me tell you, it was this gentle bride of mine, who planted the rose-tree on my father's grave, anu gave me so distinct a proof of her noble heart, It was that rose-tree that laid the foundation of this marriage." . 
He told the whole story, and went on: 
"How was it possible, that I should not prefer this generous grateful young woman who, in addition to these noble qualities, bad been maintaining her poor parents and family by her industry, to any other, in whose soul the best of feelings-respect for virtue, gratitude, honesty, quiet industry-are strangers? How was it possible that I shou ld not make choire of the pious, unassuming, virtuous Louisa, in preferc•nce to one, whose only concern is the desire of admiration, passion for show, anrl fulsome ostentation-who seeks but for enjoyment-despises and scorn~ every domestic joy-and could not fail to make a husband unhap. py? I feel that I have chosen aright. .A.ye, if I stood at Miss Pracht's side, myself as poor as she now is, and were she loaded with diamonds, and did she hl'ing me mountf1ins of gold as her dowry, still I would nut 
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make choice of her. It i:3 only a noble heart that 

gives value to the character. He wllo finds this, has 

found all. And I trust, under God's help, to be un• 

spenkably happy." 
"I have spoken," continued he, after a few moments 

pause, "with more warmth, perhaps, than I should 

have done. But if what I have said is not courteous, 

it is notwithstanding true. Falsehood, dissimulation, 

aad hypocrisy are an abomination to my soul. But to 

change the subject-as this residence and my whole 

property, (the greatest part of which is still in Mr. 

Pracht's hands,) have now reverted to me, and nre 

again at my enlire disposal, I hasten to make use of 

my right of hospitality-and beg to welco111e from my 

heart, all of you, who feel with me, and to desire that 

you will spend this evening with me." 

All his father's old fnends loudly praised Lewis's 

sentiments, and advanced to offer him their welcome 

and congratulations. The cry, "Long live the bride

groom and bride, Lewis and Louisa!" burst simul

taneously from them all, and was joyously echoed by 

the trumpets and kettle-drums. But the Prachts, 

with their aunt and the other relatives, slunk silenlly 

away, and now felt bitterly that dishonourable sen

timents bring no roEes in their train. 

Lewis, with bis bride and her parents, spent. a plC'a• 

sant evening among his generous-minded friends. 

They were so happy, that not one oftbem even thought 

of dancing, and the ball was entirely forgotten; and 

when at Lewis's usual hour, ten o'clock, they ~ll tose 

from table, he named the day for his wedding, and 

invited them all to be present at the festivity. 
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The marriage was remarkably happy. "That rose. 
tree," he would often say, "had no thorns for me
nothing but the sweetest roses. If you had not, dear 
Louisa, been so grateful as to plant it on my facher's 
grave, we bad never been so happy!" 

"Ana ban not you," Louisa replied, "loved your fa. 
ther so dutifull,v, und visited his grave so soon, your 
relatives would soon have erecter] a monument in the 
place of t.he rose-tree, and perhaps we might never 
have met one 11 nr ·ther !" 

"Your kind dispositions, dearest children," said her 
mother, "were the origin of all our happrness. Such 
dispositions al ways bring forth roses, and at e,ery sea
son." 

"And bad not God," concluded her father, "dis
posed this so happily, we should never have been so 
fortunate. It was He who laid the foundation of all 
our good-fortune-under His superintending hand, 
all these numberless joys have sprung from a single 
litt-le ROSE·TEEE ! " 
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T1rn celebrated painter, Bcrgheim, was a man 0£ ex

alted mind and pure and cultivated taste, He hail 

visited Italy as a young artist, for the purpose -of 
studying tho works of the eminent masters; and as 

he delighted particularly in subjects from Holy Writ, 

and bad resolved to devote bis art exclusively to sacred, 

and especially to gospel history, be had copied, with 

unceasing diligence and skill, every sacred piece which 

appeared to him to possess great merit. With this 

treasure of his paintings, he returned to Germany, and 
arranged them with exquisite taste, in a gallery built 

expressly for the purpose in bis own house, where, hi 

their rich frames, they showed to great advantage, be

ing beautifully relieved by the light blue tint of the 

painted walls. 
His collection was, in truth, unrivalled in the art. 

Evrry visilor of taste who i!lspC'cted the gallery, was, 

as it were, enraptured at the sight of so many noble 

figures, full of heaveuly dignity and grace. For, all 

that is chaste and beautiful, all that is good and great, 

that does honour to human nature, ennobles it, and 

exalts it nrarer to the God-head, was here most ex

qui itely painted, from tbe pure innocence of the chi kl, 

up to the portrait of the Most High among men, in 

whom the Charity of God revealed itself in tbe form of 

:Man. 

258 K 145 



1-Hi ru.'fQE LICA.. 

The talented artist was never happier than when he 
found a man who could appreciate the beauty of these 
paintings; and it was a source of the truest gratifica
t ion to him, that his affectionate wife never entered 
the gallery without visible emotion, nor beheld the 
pictures without genuine delight. Still more happy 
was be, that his onl_y daughter, though yet but young, 
took a pleasure in them, wonderful in one of her age, 
and made remarks on them that amazed him. He 
had called her, in honour of the celebrated painter of 
that name, Angelica; and he fondly hoped that his 
dear child would one day become a distinguished pain
ter, and resemble the noble artist, Angelica, in more than name. 

One Sunclay mornin,g-, after divine service, the fa. 
ther, mother, and daughter, went into tLe gallery, and 
were admiring the paintings. Little .Angelica stood 
before one of them. "This picture," said she, "is my 
favourite among them a11." 

"No wonder, my dear," said her father; "it is reo ]. 
ly one of the most beautiful among them. I copied 
it with grc<1 t care and delight, from a pain ting by your 
namesake, Ange lica, which I saw in Rome." 

"Look, dear Angelica," he continued, "the Virgin 
Mary here is painted as a tender child of your own 
age. She is watering these chaste lilies in the fl ower 
pot. A ray from heaven plays round the fair form of 
the child. Her parents are standing by-the fath er 
amazed at the stream of light, and the aifoctionate 
mother filled with holy transport!'' 

Angelica's mother was enraptured, for she, too, hnd 
al ways prefcrrod that pictw·e, and bad often gazed 
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upon it intently for hours together. "Dearest 

Angelica!" she said, "let Mary ever be your model! 

See how pious and fervent, how soft and gentle, how 

full of holy innocenre her tender face is! See, the pure 

white lilies are an emblem of her pure thoughts-of 

her innocenca ! May you also ever bloom in purity 

and innocence! That light from heaven which sh ines 

around her, signifies to us, that God delights in inno

cence; that all good comes from a hove; and that it 

is only He who can enlighten and sanctify men. 0 ! 

be you always sincerely good and pious, and never 

cease to pray to God for light and strength from 

above." 
"Yes,. beloved Angelica,'' said her father, "study 

to be like Mary; your mother and I will endeavour 

to imitate her parents. Hitherto we have ever made 

it our care to train you up in piety and virtue. Every 

<lay we prny to God graciously to look down on you, 

to enlighten you, and make you bloom as the flower 

blooms under the genial sunshine. This moment we 

renew our purpo~e and our prayer," 

"0 heavenly Father,'' continued he, raising his 

Lands, "look down on our belo,ed Angelica, bless our 

solicitude, and grant that we may have pleasure in 

this, our belo\"ed child, that she may grow up in piety, 

modesty, and prudence, and ever imitate .Mary, the 

most perfect model of all Christian virgins." 

The mother's eyes were suffused with tears; and 

Angelica raising her bright e_yes to heaven, and clasp

ing her delicate hands, sairl, "0 gracious Father 

in heaven! bless me, make me good and pious, make 

me the joy of my parents." Her parents, with deep 

emotion, answered, "Amen." 
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Such was the pious Bergheim, and suclt the dispo
sitions of bis wife and daughter. Cheerfulness and 
c mtentment reigned in the household. The father 
was constantly engaged in painting, and adorned 
numb~rless churches with extremely beautiful scrip
tural pieces; for he felt within himself the noble 
thoughts and emntions which his art taught him to 
impress on the canvass. He instructed Angelica in 
painting; she progressed rapidly, and surpussed all his 
expectations, both in skill in her profession, and in 
the piety, modesty, and prudence of her deportment. 
To the mother was left the care of the house, which 
was a pattern of cleanliness and regularity; and they 
Ii ved in the happiest concord, for they were at peace 
with each other, and with all the world. 

Among the many admirers of his art, by whom 
Bergheim was visited, the most constant was Baron 
von West, an intelligent and virtuous young man. 
He was the youngest son of a dist.inguisbed noble 
family, and po~sessed a large income from his paterna·I 
property. Endowed with a correct taste, and passion. 
ately devoted to the art of painting, he often spent 
many hours with Bergbeim, watch ing the progress of 
bis work; and B .-rgbcim discoursed with him most 
familiarly, especially on painting; gave him, at his own 
request, lessons in drawing, and became as much at
tacheu to him, as if he were bis own son, 

One morning, as Bergheim was sitting 9t bis work 
in the gallery, where be usually painted during the 
warm months of the year, Baron von West, dressed 
with more elegance than usual, walked in, and formal
ly solicitecl t,he hand of the fair Angelica. 
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Bergheim put down his pencil, stood up, took o!l' 
his cap, ancl, 11.fter a few moments' reflection, said, 
"My dear Baron, you do me and my daughter a very 
high honour. I value it most highly; but to my great 
great grief I cannot accept it." 

"No !" exclaimed Von vVest, much astonished and 
confused, "and why not? Ha,e I, my dear Bergheirn, 
in any way forfeited your good opinion? Have you 
anything against me?" 

"No," said Borgbeim; "but I have, though yon 
may think it a singular resolution, taken it into my 
head, never to give my daughter in marriage to any 
man but a painter." 

"But reflect a little, dear Bergheim"-
" No reply can change me on this point," said Ber• 

gheim; "it is irrevocably fixed, and nothing can change 
it. Such is the fact, my dear Baron, however foolish 
it may seem; and you will only waste words to no pur. 
pose on this matter. But thou!!h, unfortunately, you 
cannot be my son-in-law, I hope we shall still remain 
-warm frien<ls, pro,ided you be so good as never to say 
another word on this subject to me or to my wife, 
much less to my daughter. I beg nlso, that your 
visits, othorwise so very agreeable to me, shoukl, if 
they do not cease altogether, be less frequent than beM 
fore." 

Baron von West retired, deeply affiicted. He had 
alrea<ly satisfied himself ofthe approbation of the mo, 
tber, and of the daughter's inclination, and had not 
felt the remotest doubt that the father also would con
sent. Ile returned, therefore, to the mother and 
daughter, who wel'e waiting, with some anxiety, the 
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father's answrr to t,he proposal; and with a mournful 
countenance, gave a full account of his positive refusal, 

Marlam Bergheim immediately hastened into the 
gallery to her husband. 

"For heaven's sake," said she, " how can you re• 
fuse so decidedly the good fortune that is offered to 
our Angelica?" 

"The good fortune!" said the painter, coldly, con
tinuing his work; "how do you know it would be a 
good fortune?" 

"How?" cried she, "is not the Baron noble, rich, 
a;rreeable, handsome, and amiable P" 

"Yes, truly," said the father, "and I, myself, have 
the highest esteem for him-but, alas ! he is no pain
ter." 

"Oh!" said t-be mother, "I don't know how you 
have got that whim iuto your hearl-to unite our An
gelica to a painter. How many good painters do wo 
meet? or are you ready to give her to a botch P for 
she will have but lit.tie room to choose." 

"I hope," said the artist, "that in due time a 
great painter, who may please her, will make his ap. 
pearance." 

"Ah! but it is a singular subject to be jesting on," 
said the mother. "Either you are not serious in your 
expectation, or there is something mysterious in the 
matter. • If you know such a painter, why have you 
never said a word about him up to the present mo
ment P" 

"It was not requisite until now," said the father: 
' ' there had been no question of the marriage of our 
daughter, The time had not arrived for it. Let hc1· 



ANGELICA. 151 

n'>w, while she is in tbe bloom of life, and unembar
r.1ssed with family cares, devote herself to her art, 

t.ranquilly ar.d j oyfully. God "'ill take care for tbe 

future.-And now," said he, warmly, resuming 

his '\fork, " leave me alone; I am just finishing n 

touch, which, perhaps, my escape mr, if I be any 

more interrupted." 
The mother returned in distress to Baron West ancl 

Angelica, and rela·ed the substance of the conversa• 

tion. "Alas!" said she, in conclusion, "nothing can 
be done at present with the good-hearte;J, but singu

lar, old man. I know him well; when be bas once 

taken a resolution, it is impossible to move him." 

The ,afilicted Baron bade adieu to the mother and 

daughter. He comforted the sobbing Angrlica. "For 

the present,'' said he," I go, since that is the best course 

that remains for me; but do you continue true t() me. 

I hope to return after some years, and then to gain 

the consent of your father, who, notwithstanding his 

refusal, bas my C'steem." 1'rilhout further explana-

tion, he toc,k his leave. * * * 
Nearly three years bad passed. Baron von West 

had wriLten twice a-year to Bergheim, and oftener to 

the mother ; and in Lis letters to the mother be al• 

ways inclosed a few lines to .Angelica, in which ho 

spoke confidently of his hopes, but did not say on 

what they were grounded. For a few months tho 

correspondence had been discontinued nltog~her. 
In the mean time, Gerhard, an eminent painter, 

,rho was travelling to perfect himself in the art, paid 

n 'l"isit, for a few weeks, to Bergheim, saw .Angelica 

and her beautiful paintings, and entertaining an ru:-
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dent wish to make her his wife, wrote to Bergbeim on his return to his own country, after his traveli:, and requested Angelica's hand. With the letter, he for
warded a painting, executed by himself, as a gift to Bergheim. 

Bergbeim knew not how to express his admiration 
of the painting. It was real ly a 111aster-piece. It re. 
presented two children, three or four years old, sitting on the gruss under a clump of alcler trees, and drink. 
ing milk out of an earthen bowl. "It is inimitable!'• exclaimed Berglwim. "The little faces of the children are truly charming. The lovE>ly brown eyes and dark hair of the boy; the mild blue eyes and Jig-ht locks of the gi11; and tbe glowing ruddy cheeks of both chi!. 

dren, could not be more beautiful. In what bold re. lief do the bright figures of the children stand out from 
the deep green shade of the alder trees. Every thing, ·down to the most minute detail, is perfect ; even the 
hue of the earthen vessel, and the pale tints of the 
spoons full of milk; are exhibited in a masterly style. Angelica, I certainly will not fo1:ce you; that is not right; it would be a sin; but bow happy should I 
not be, bad you this excellent painter as your husband!" 

Ai1gelica was in deep affliction; on the one hand, because she had not forgotten Baron W est, though she had not heard from him for a long time, and on 
the other, because it was most painful to her, not to comply with the wishes of her father. She knew not 
how to do, and asked some time for consideration. But, one moming, the Baron unexpect-edly arrived. Bergheim himself was from home, wi th an altar-piece which he had executed for a distant church, where lie 
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was also to retouch some f::vled pictures. The rleli~l.t
ed mother instantly led the Baron to the gallery where 
.An!!elica was painting. She started from her work, 
with an exclamation of joy. 

"Now, my dear mother, and .Angelica," said the 
Baron, after the first salute, "I hope that you both, 
and your father himself, will be content with me. 
I return to you, a painter, and though I may not be 
very eminent, yet I trust I am not unworthy of the 
name." 

Ile bad brought with him two little pictures, which 
be bad painted; the subject of one was flowers ; the, 
other a fruit piece. 

He first exhibited the firuit-piece. The fruits were 
tastefully arranged in a little fruit basket. .Angelica 
was enraptured. 

"0, how charming!" exclaimed she, "inimitable ! 

This bunch of grapes seems like transparent gold. 
These ones especially, from which the skin is partly 
stripped, are so clear, that you can disco'l'er the inner 
texture and kernels! You can count the veins in this 
dark green vine leaf; and that other one has the true 
autumnal yellow and purple tint! And look at this 
pale green peach! It appears veiled ornr with the 
lo.,eliest red, aud seems more delicate than velvet! 
So true, so like nature does it look, that one feels rle
sirous to 1,luck and eat. The purple streaked apple, 
with its bright green lean•s; the yellow poors; and 
the blue-coated plums, are little inferior to the grape:; 
or peach, and, then, the wasp there, it is so life-like, 
one is almost tempted to drive it awny." 

'.l'he Baron then showed bis flower-sketch . "It is 
beautiful!" exclaimed Augclica; "this oasket offiuw· 
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ers is more delightful than even the basket of fruits. 
This rose seems actua1ly real-it wants nothing but 
the smell. The large dew-drop which hangs on the 
green leaves really reflects the red hue of the rose, 
and the drops look as if they would fall every mo• 
meut. How cl·arming are those soft blue gilly-flowersf 
Each flower ruflles its neighbour; and the leaves and 
fl.ewers are all most delicately shaded. How lustrous 
the hues of these pinks !-here dark-red, and there 
snow-white; and here, on one of them, is a speckled 
butterfly-a butterfly finished to perfection! You are 
almost afraid to touch it, lest you shake the dust from 
its wings. Every moment you expect to sec it move 
them and fly away. .A.h ! dear Charles, you have 
made a wonderful proficiency! it amazes me. The 
extraordinary pains you must have taken, are to me 
the most convincing proofs of your affection." 

"It assuredly costs much toil and many long years' 
practice," said the Baron, "to be able to paint even a 
rose or a gilly-fl0wer, .A. flower has ever appeared to 
me a beautiful subject for this art; for every !lower 
is a benevolent design of the Supreme .A.rlist-a work 
of the Creator, who first pencilled it in nil its beaut.y, 
then painted it before us, and has even drawn its out
lines in the little seed, invisible to our eyes. But, 
alas!" continued he, "what are these paintings of 
flowers and fruits, in comparison to the beautiful por. 
trait of the heavenly Friend of children, at which you 
are engaged? How poor arc they, when compared to 
the paintings in this hall; these soul-exciting images 
of illustrious men, of holy angels, and of Him who is 
exalted above all men and angels! .A.b ! when I look 
arou.,.d upon the .A.ngclic,11 Salutal,ion, the NaLivity, 



A.KG:ELIC.A.. 

the IIoly Fumily, the Resurrection of Lazarm, the 

Last Supper, and our Saviour expiring, with His crown 

of thorns bat,hed wit,b blood, or arisen and standing 

in t.he midst of bis rrjoieing disciples-how deeply do 

I feel the dignity and power of this art! What hea

venly innocence, gentleness, de,otion, and recollection 

do I contemplate in the image of the blessed Virgin! 

What brilliancy-what exemption from all earthly 

cares and earthly sorrows-in the face of the angel ! 

See bow, on the benignant countenances of tbrse 

apostles, the ' one faith' and the 'one love' is revealed 

in difl'ercnt forms and features. And therr, Ch:-ist, 

the Man-God, combines divine dignity with human 

meekness : who does not feel-who does not see, that 

God bas there manifested himself in human form to 

man-that man is more than du t, and that virtue is 

the one thing that gin•s true nobility to men, and 

makes them like unto God ?" 
He was silent for a short time. "When I look on 

my poor flowers and fruits, my dear Angelica," he 

mournfully continued, "I fear that your father will 

not be slltisfied with me, and that, probably, I have la-

boured in vain." 
"Not sati fied with you!" eagerly exclaimed An-

gelica; "he will be o,erjoyerl, astoni hed, cnchar,ted, 

to find you, thus unexpectedly, so talented an artist ." 

Iler mother, however, was uneasy, ano told how 

the father favoured Gerhard, and bow rlcligbted be 

w11s wilh the picture which be had sent him. Baron 

West requested to see it. 
"It is re111ly most beautiful," said he. "I ackn0w

lerlge that I am very inferior to Gerhard. He h::s 

chosen for himself a uobler department of the art, thau 
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my talents permitted me to aspire to; the human 
figure, though it were only t.he lovely figure of a lit.tle 
child, is the sublimest work of the art, as man himself 
is the noblest work of God upon this e1U'th. .All other 
creature_s, fruit-s, flowers, and insects, it is true, mani
fest His wisdom and goodness, and make known His 
beneficence; but man was created in the image of 
God, and is of heavenly race. I therefore reverently 
yield the palm to Gerhard's work." 

He walked up and down the hall for 11 short time. 
".A. thought strikes me,'' be surldenly exclaimed, 

"which may surprise your father, and, perhaps, still 
gain the victory for me. .As you may have seen from 
my two little pictures, I have dernted my study to the 
painting, not only of fruits and flowers, but also of 
insects; and I believe, unless my friends and acquaint
ances deceive me, I have succeeded most satisfactori
ly. Now I remember, that your father seemed to 
have a great aversion to flies, because be feared they 
would soil bis beautiful pictures, or their golrlen 
frames; and though he is so good and benevolent that 
he would not injure the smnllest of God's creatures, 
yet he would often pursue a fly with a sort of frenzy, 
whene\·er he chancerl to see one here in the hall, and 
never would rest until he had succeeded in capturing 
it. Many a time we used to enjoy ourselves at his 
expense; but he always took ow· tricks in good part. 
My idea is, to paint a fly on Gerhard's picture, which 
will not hurt the piece, but, on the contrary, enchance 
its value. Flies are fond of rest-ing on milk vessels, 
and the painted fly will so deceive your fat her, tLnt lie 
will conceive it to be alive. He will treat it as his 
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Pncmy; but I adoµt it now as my a•lvocate, and 

friendly intercessor." 
The mother and daughter approved of his plan. 

They left him alone, and he directly set himself to bis 

work. The fly appeared so perfect, that Angelica 

herself, when in calling him to dinner, shP. looked at 

the picture, thought it wus a living fly she saw. 

After a fortnight's time, the father returned, late one 

evening, to his family. They tol<l him nothing of the 

arrival of the Baron, who was residing with some of 

bis relatives in the town. Next morning, as the fa. 

ther was sitting at his work, in his cap and dressing• 

gown, and painting busily, Baron von West entered 

the gallery, accompanied by Angelica and her mother. 

Bergheim welcomed him cordially, though his arri 

val, at that particular time, was not very agreeable to 

him. He already looked upon Gerhard, the painter, 

as his son-in -law; and he was afraid that the noble

man might prove a formidable rirnl, and that Angelica 

might not be as willing to accept Gerhard, as she had 

hiLherto appeared. He resolved, therefore, to show 

Gerhard's picture, at once, to the Baron: ancl then, 

when the great merit of the work "·ns fully acknow

ledged, to declare to him, that he hacl fixed on the 

aut,hor of that piece, as bis destined son-in-law. 

The Baron gn,e the picture its due praise. Ber-

gbeim dettliled its beauties, one after another. 

"I appeal to yourself," said he. "Are they not a 

charming pair P Are not these little heads, with their 

smiling faces and curling loo~s, truly angelic? So 

happy, so content, are the little ones with their bowl 

of milk, that they seem to ba,·e no wish in this wide 

world; and appear to say to us, 'Thus hnppy can you 
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dear little ones be, if you do not harass yoursel..-es 
with empty cares.' The whole piece is fitiished in 
faultless style. That earthen bowl, with its shining 
varnish, is dearer to me than a real vessel of massive 
gold; and even t hat lackered spoon, nearly overflow
ing with milk, which the little girl seems to be lifting 
t o her lip, slowly and cautiously lest she should spill 
it, is"--

He sundenly stopped, for at that instant he disco. 
vered the fly on the rim of the spoon. 

"Ah! ha!" said he, "what business have 9ou 
there? What brought you here? Has the painted 
milk lured your You shall not escape unpunished." 

He took off his cap, and endeavoured two or three 
time to drive away the fly-but without effect. 
"Are you not going, you obstinate creature?" he cried 
out sharply. "Then you shall forfeit your· life on the 
spot." 

He struck the fly with his cap. "What," he exclaim
ed, amazed, "have I not despatched you? are you not 
dead? no l" Again he struck deliberately and forcibiy. 

"What can this be?" said he. He looked intently 
at the fly-he felt at it with his finger-he shook his 
head, and put on his spectacles. 

"Verily," he cried, in the greatest astonishment, 
"ib is painted-as I live-painted! Who did tbis P" 

"Pardon me this innocent trick, my dear fathe1·," 
said the Baron. "To obtain you r good will, and to 
deserve the hand of Angelica, I became a painter. I 
did not desire to say nnyt-hing of my intenti-m un til 
now, as I was uncertain whether I could succeed. I 
should certainly have made a much greater prog res.i 
in the art, had I had the benefit of your instructions, 
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but circumsbmces made that impossible. I expect to 
lie able to procluce more worthy fruits of my labour, 
than theso trifles. 

E ergheim was both surprised and delighted. "Truly," 
said he, still closely examining the fly through his 
spectacles, " trul_v your fly is a master-piecu. How 
nicely does it fix its tender legE, and stretch out its 
li ttle trunk to sip a drop of milk from the spoon ! 
Ilow delicately all the colours of the rainbow play on 
i ts gossamer wings! Great an enemy as I am to flies, 
I must greatly admire this one. It is a perfect fly." 

Baron West them produced the other two pictures 
he had brought with him, the flower-piece and the 
rruit-piece. 

"My dear Baron," said Bcrgbcim, "I can no lon
ger object to the marriage. You have not only com
pletely removed the reluctance I had to it-you have, 
moreover, given me a convincing proof, that you have 
a sincere affection for my daughter. I must now tell 
you the whole truth: I objected to the marriage, nob 
so much because you were not a painter, as because 
you.had no art or profession at all, by which you could 
maintain your future wife. Riches I thought unsafe>, 
rspecially in these times of war. I deem it absolutely 
necessary that a man, be he rich or poor, should be 
able to earn his bread; for I am persuatled that a 
man who bas no certain occupation, can never livo 
happy and content., but will fall into a thousand fol . 
lies, or perhaps vices and crimes. I accordingly rea· 
soned with myself, the Baron has taste r. n l tnll'nt for 
the art; he cfo;plays great ability, even when wor king 
only for his amusement; ifhe really wishes to have 
Angelica's hand, he can easily b,come u puiutcr. He 
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has leisure and time enough. Such were my feelings. 
I could not think of distinctly proposing to you to learn 
the art of painting. I thought it would be demanding
too much, that a man, moreover a nobleman, should 
go serye his time to a painter. I left the matter to 
your own feelings, but it was secretly my ardent wish; 
and that wish you have now realized to my full est 
satisfaction. My dear son, may God bless you and 
my daughter, as I and my wife both now give you 
our blessing." 

The wedding of Baron West and Angelica was cele· 
brated with all the joy of a domestic festival. They 
pledged their faith before an altar, the altar-piece of 
which represented the marriage of the blessed Virgin, 
painted in a superior style by Bergheim himself. 

At dinner Bergheim was in a joyous flow of spi • 
rits. "This clay," said he," all flies, provided they are 
not too covetous, may share in our wedding banquet,'• 

The marriage of Baron West and Angelica was one 
of great felicity. He, as well as Angelica and her fa. 
ther, de,oted himself solely to painting, and tliat art 
contributed exceedingly to enhance his enjoyment 
Both parents and cbilrlren led a happy li :e. 

The young painter soon had cause to praise his fa. 
ther-in -law's wisc!om. For when his patern>1 l proper
ty fell, by the chances of war, into the hands of the 
enemy, and his revenues were cut oif, his art still 
brought him in a competen t income. "You wert. 
right,'_' said he to Bergheim, "in giving art the pre
ference over riches; a fixed occupation in life brings 
happiness and innumerable joys." 

MILNER .A.ND SOWERBY, PRINTERS, HA.Lll' AL 
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