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The Red Badge of Courage

CHAPTER I

The cold passed unwillingly from the earth, and the retiring
fogs revealed the Northern Army spread out on the hillsides, resting.
As the land changed from the brown to green, the army woke up,
and began to tremble with eagerness at the noise of news.

Once a certain tall soldier developed virtues and went
down to the stream in the valley to wash a shirt. He came
flying back, waving the garment like a flag. He was full of a
tale that he had heard from an honest friend, who had heard it
from a truthful gunner, who had heard it from his worthy
broiher who was a clerk at the headquarters of the division.
He had the imbortant manner of an official herald®, »

“We're going to move tomorrow,” he said decidedly to a
group of his own company. “We’re going up the river, cut

across, and come around in behind them. ”

[V} herald:ﬁﬂg‘, %é?! i&ﬁfg‘
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The Red Badge of Courage

His listeners were attentive as he drew a loud and detailed
plan of a very brilliant campaign. When he had finished, the
blue-clothed men scattered into small arguing groups between
the rows of low brown huts.

“It’s a lie! That’s all it is — a huge lie!” said another
private® loudly. He was red in the face, and his hands were
thrust angrily into his trousers’ pockets. He took the matter
as a personal attack to him. “I don’t believe this damned old
army is ever going to move, We're set. I've got ready to move
eight times in the last two weeks, and we haven’t moved yet, ”

The tall soldier felt it was his duty to defend the truth of
the news, which he himself had introduced. He and the loud
one came very near to fighting over it.

There was hot discussion among the men, One gave a
clear outline of all the plans of the commanding general. Men
who advocated that there were other plans of campaign
opposed him. They argued fiercely, and each group tried to
gain the attention of the others. Meanwhile, the soldier who
had begun the story moved about with much importance.
Others continually questioned him.

“What’s happening, Jim?”

@ private; + ¥
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The Red Badge of Courage

“The army’s going to move. ”
“Ah, what are you talking about? How you know it is?”
“Well, you can believe me or not, just as you like. I don’t care.”

There was much food for thought in the manner in which
he replied. He came near to convincing them by refusal to
produce proofs. They grew excited over it.

There was a youthful private who listened with eager ears
to the words of the tall soldier and to the comments of his
compaﬁions. After receiving a fill of discussions concerning
marches and attacks, he went to his hut and crawled through
the low hole that served it as a door. He wished be alone with
some new thoughts that had lately come to him.

He lay down on a wide bed that stretched across the end
of the room. The news astonished him. So they were at last
going to fight. The next day, perhaps, there would be a battle,
and he would be in it. For a time he was obliged to labor to
make himself believe. He could hardly believe that he was
about to take part in one of those great affairs of the earth.

He had, of course, dreamed of battles all his life. In visions
he had seen himself in many struggles. He had imagined
peoples secure in the shadow of his great strength. But awake
he had regarded battles as red spots on the pages of the past.

He had put them as things of the bygone with his thought—images of
6
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The Red Badge of Courage

heavy crowns and high castles. There was a portion of the world’s
history that he had regarded as the time of wars, but it, he thought,
had been long gone over the horizon® and had disappeared forever.
Such would be no more, he had said. Men were better, or more
sheepish. Secular and religious education had erased® the instinct to
kill, or else the cost of war was too high.

He had burned several times to enlist. Tales of great
movements shook the land. They might not be notably
Homeric, but there seemed to be much glory in them. He had
read of marches, conflicts, and he had longed to see it all. His
busy mind had drawn for him large pictures, brilliant in color
and lit up with breathless deeds.

But his mother had discouraged him. She had been scornful of
his warlike feelings. She‘could calmly seat herself and with no
difficulty give him many hundreds of reasons why he was far
more important on the farm than on the field of battle. He
usually lost his arguments with her because she always. seemed
so sure that her opinions were right,

At last, however, his feelings grew stronger than his mother’s
persuasion. The army was in truth fighting finely down there.

Almost every day the newspapers printed accounts of a decisive victory.
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