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Mrnix neithet master of hi= life nor of his fate,
He cno hat afier B his felluowe-tten iy eforid b
diminish humno saffericg; he ¢nn bot oifer Bo
fiod his indomitebile failk in the prowth of
liberty,
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e e

L

ICTOR HUGD was the third of
V Liree sons, Hic father was a
general in Lhe aemy of Napoleon,
iz tuollier a3 woman of rare grace and
brave good zense, Six weeks before the
birth of her yomngeat son she wrote to
a very dear friend of her hushand, this
letter :

“Tao General Victor Taborie,

" CMitzeneneral !

“SHoon to become the mather of a third
child, it wounld be very agreeable to me
if vou would act as its godfather, Its
name shall be yours—one which yon have
not belied and one which yono have so well
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ahe Thaunts of
honored : Viector or Vielorine, Yoilr cotl-
sent wiil be a testimonial of your friend-
ship for o=

" Please accept, Cltizen-General, the as-
surance af gnr sincere attachment.

U Y raear Hoso,®

Victorine was czpected, Victor came,
General Lahorie acted ps sponsor to the
infaot,

A soldier's family lives here or there,
everywhere or anywhere, In 18508 Gen-
eral ITapo was wilh Joseph Botiaparie it
Spain. Victor was then siv years pld,
His maother had taken as a resudence a
guaint house in the Tmopasze of the Feul-
lantines, Paris, Tt was oneof those peco-
Har old places occasionslly seen in
France. The environs of London have a
fow ; America none of which 1 koow.
This kouse, rooty, comlortable and anti-
gquated, was surrounded with trees and a
tangle of shrbbery, vines, and flowers ;
about it all was a high stone wall and in
front a picketed iron gate. It was a mo-
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Victor Thugo

saic—a sample of the sixteenth century
inlaid io thiz ; solitary oz the woods ; quiet
a8 A convent ; sacred as a forest | a place
for dreams, atid reverie, and rest. Al the
hack of the honse was a dilapidated little
chapel.. ITere ao aged priest conoted his
beads, said daily mass. and endeavered to
kvep moth, rust, and rumn from the honse
of prover. This priest was a scholar a
man of learning ; he taught the children
of dadame Huogo.

Angther man lived in this chapel. Ile
never wenot outside the gate and osed to
talze exercise ai night, Ile had & eot bed
in the sheltor of the altar; heneath his
pillow wers o pair of pislol: and 4 copy
of Tacitus, Thiz man lived thers sum-
mer and winter, althoupgh there was no
warmth save the scanty sunshine that
glole 1n through the shattered windows:
He too taught the children and guve them
little lectores on hustory, He loved the
voungest bovand would carcy bim on his
shoulder and tell him stories of deeds of
valor.
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