THE PHILOSOPHY OF COURAGE.

were loaded on the cars. One day the pig’s
greed so far overmastered his discretion that his
tail got nipped between the brake-shoe and the
car-wheel, and when the train started the tail
was jerked out by the root. The victim of this
sudden catastrophe was now confronted with
the dismal prospect of having to navigate
through the rest of life with his steering ap-
paratus a total wreck. He continued coming to
the station after that, but whenever he heard
the clatter of an approaching train, he hurried
off to a safe distance and backed up close
against a brick wall till the cars had passed;
he was never going to permit himself to be
subject to the risk of such an indignity again,
even though there was no longer any tail left
to be pulled out. He had acquired sufficient
railroad experience to appreciate the magni-
tude of the loss of terminal facilities.

As one's physical condition is affected by
circumstances of health and sickness, so does
one’s courage vary under different surround-
ings. Troops, after being refreshed by a rest
and a good meal, have stood their ground
under a fire from which they would have fled
in confusion if tired and hungry. An empty
stomach, like conscience, makes cowards of us
all. The Duke of Wellington proved himself
a philosopher when he said, “ An army moves
principally upon its belly.” In the days when
personal difficulties were settled under the
“code,” the parties never tried to screw their
courage to the sticking-point on empty stom-
achs, but “pistols and coffee” always went
hand in hand.

In the successful attack made by Admiral
Du Pont with his fleet upon the Confederate
forts which commanded Port Royal harbor,
when the dinner hour arrived the admiral
directed rations to be served as usual, and the
crews were ordered to cease loading their
guns and go to loading their stomachs to for-
tify themselves for the continuation of the
battle. The commanding officer was severely
criticised for this at the time, but it was after-
wards generally conceded that he understood
the true relations between the nerves and the
stomach, and gained the victory all the sooner
by taking time to lodge that dinner where
it would do the most good. An attack of
dyspepsia or a torpid liver will sometimes rob
a man of half his natural courage; rabbits in
his path then become magnified into lions,
and mole-hills into mountains. Napoleon lost
the battle of Leipsic from eating too heavy a
dinner and being seized with a fit of the blues
brought on by indigestion. As the Latin roots
of the word locate the source of courage in
the heart, and as the seat of all courage is
believed by many to be in the mind, no one
would attempt the ungracious and unsenti-
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mental task of trying to transfer its location
to the stomach, but facts point to the belief
that the condition of the stomach has some-
thing to do even with this high attribute of
man.

Courage, like everything else, wears out.
Troops used to go into action during our late
war displaying a coolness and steadiness the
first day that made them seem as if the screech-
ing of shot and shell was the music on which
they had been brought up. After fighting a
couple of days, their nerves gradually lost
their tension, their buoyancy of spirits gave
way, and dangers they would have laughed at
the first day often sent them panic-stricken to
the rear on the third.

It was always a curious sight in camp after
a three-days’ fight to watch the effect of the
sensitiveness of the nerves; men would start
at the slightest sound, and dodge at the flight
of a bird or a pebble tossed at them. One of
the chief amusements on such occasions used
to be to throw stones and chips past one an-
other’s heads to see the active dodging that
would follow.

Recruits sometimes rush into dangers from
which veterans would shrink. When Thomas
was holding on to his position at Chickamauga
on the afternoon of the second day, and re-
sisting charge after charge of an enemy flushed
with success, General Granger came up with
a division of troops, many of whom had never
before been under fire. As soon as they were
deployed in front of the enemy, they set up a
yell, sprang over the earth-works, charged into
his ranks, and created such consternation that
the Confederate veterans were paralyzed by the
very audacity of such conduct. Granger said,
as he watched their movements, “ Just look at
them; they don’t know any better ; they think
that ’s the way it ought to be done. I’ bet
they Il never do it again.” Men, like children,
are often ignorant of danger till they learn its
terrors in the school of experience.

Every soldier understands why “two o’clock
in the morning” courage is recognized as cour-
ageinits highest form. Atthattimemanyhours
of fasting have occurred since the evening meal;
enough sleep has not yet been had to restore
the nervous system to its normal condition
after the fatigue and excitement of the previ-
ous day ; it is the hour of darkness and silence,
when the mind magnifies the slightest sounds.
The stoutest nerves require a great deal of
bracing when a camp is startled out of its
sleep by an attack at such an hour.

Nearly all persons are more timid when
alone, The feeling of lonesomeness is akin
to fear. At Spotsylvania a staff officer flinched
and turned back when bearing a message to a
part of the field which required him to pass



