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I fancy I see him now, leaning over the plat-
form, describing in what confusion all these
nobles, great seigneurs and great ladies,
were ; and the quantity of servants who had
followed them, to comb thelr hair, and wash,
dress, and undress them, as if they were child-
ren ; but who could no longer live at their ex-
pense, for they had not a sou.

Notking was ever heard llke it. Gossard, imi-
tated their grimaces among these poor (}ermans,
who could not understand a word they said. He
imitated an old marchioness in her furbelow,
long cane, and kniek-knacks, in an hotel at
Worme. This old woman had so:me money left,
s0 she ordered them about right and left; the
chambermaids looked at her, and kept say-
ing—

“ Wass ? wass ?”

¢ Wass! wass!” cried the old woman, ‘I only
told you to warm my bed, you fools !

All our club burst out laughing.

And then he imitated the old seigneurs, who
danced about togive themselves a dissipated and
careless air, as if they were at Versallles ; young
ladies who were lookiog after their husbands;
the astonishment of those who rushed to the
post-office expecting to receive bills on Ams-
terdan or Frankfort, and who found letters
with nothing in them, in which their inten-
dants informed them that monselgneur’s cha -
teau, woods, and lands were sequestrated by
the nation. .

Gossard opened his eyes wide and let his face
fall; we could see these people who had lived so
long at the expense of other people tormented
for six weeks by the waiters for money. And
then, at the Hotel du Rhin, he described to us
the terrible Geueral Bender—who was to bring
us to all reason—relating his last Belgian cam-
paign, where he had hanged and shot the patriots
80 that the couutry was now in a perfect state
of tranquility. Buat the best part of it was the
despair of the elector when he learned that the
6migrés had quartered oyr princes in his palace
without asking his permission, as if they were
bhis masters, Maitre Jean held his sidcs with
lar.ghing, and Chauvel said he had never been
more amused.

Joseph Gossard gave the same entertainment
at all the ciubs on Lis road; he was received
with shouts of applause everywhere; that man
might bave made money by giving represen-
tations of his journey to Coblentz; people would
have willingly paid to see it, but he did it all
out of patriotism, and was satisfied to amuse
them and sell his wine.

I tell you this story to show you the sort of
people who lived on the labour of the French
nation before '89; and what puts their want of
good sense in a stronger light is the answer
which Monsleur, afterwards Louls XVI[L., gave
to the National Legislative Assembly, which
invited him to return to France if he wished to
retain his possible right to the regeucy.

tHere is his auswer :—

‘- Members of the French Assembly styling
itself National. Sound reason, in virtue of Head-
ing 1st, Chapter 1lst, Article 1lst, of the Impres-
eriptible laws of commmon sense, directs you to
return Lo your senses again within the delay of
two months, dating fromn this day, failing which
and at the expiration of the sald delay, you wiil
be considered o have relingaisued your right to
the qualification of reasonavle beings, and ycu
will only be counsldered as lunatics worthy of a
madhouse.”

This I8 the answer given by a royal prince to

the nation which offered bim the regency in case’

of his brother's death. It was well worth the
trouble of crushing a great people with sach a ter
ribleweight of taxation and leave it tbe burden of
millions of debts, to bring up creatures of such
Jimited understanding. The poorest village lad
would have profited more by the money expen-
ded on his education. All these 6migrés toge-
ther wouild not have been a mouthful tn the
nation; but the sovereigns of Europe, frightened
at the awaking of a sensible people, which might
set an example of courage to others, still threa-
tened us. One talked of nothing but war, aud
the dispute begun at the Jacobins, between Bris-
sot and Robespierre. Brissot was for immediate
war with the émigrés, the King of Prussia, and

s the Emperor of Austria. Robesplerre saii our
real danger was at home, and that we ought
first to fight the traitors who were waltiug to
betray their country in‘order to recover their pri-
vileges. This was the grouad of his 8peech,
which Chauvel sold by thousands ; cltizens, sol-
diers, and peasants, svery one wanted it; his
shop was constanily fuil; Margaret had bhardly
time to sell them,

This struggle became fiercer; the ciub was
divided ; Danton, Desmouiins, Carra, B‘Ilaud de
Varennes, sided with Robespierre ; they said
the king, the queen; the conrt, and the émigres
wanted a war to recover themselves ; that they
were diiving us into it ; that it was the last re-
source of vanquished depotism; t at we out to
be on our guard, and not risk losing what we had
won. Bsissot persisted ; he belonged to the
l.egislative Assembly, which at that time, was

devided between the Girondins and the Mont-
agnards. The Montagnardswante d to fiuish
everything at home first, the Girondins waanted
to begin abroad.

Louis XVI. inclined to the Girondins; he had
nothing to loge by them. If we conquered, vic-
tory would put into his hands a great force to
stop the progress of the revolution. Armies
always side with a king who wins battles and
has promotion to bestow. If we were beateo,
the King of Prussia and the Emperor of Austria
would establish everything with us as it had
been before the States-General. That was what
Queen Marie-Antolnette desired. She hoped to
owe her throne to our enemies.

The Girondins, therefore, Brissot, Vergniaud,
Gaudet, Gensonné, &oc., were in the interest of
the court, and the Jacobins, Robespierre, Dan-
ton. Couthon, Billaud de Varennes, Desmoulins,
Merlin (de Thionville) were on the national side.
That is all I can tell you about it.

The nearer war approachei the more terrible
was the agitation ; the greater the distrust felt
for the king, the queen, their ministers, an
their generals,. We saw plainly their interest
was not ours, and what ruined the Girondins in
the minds of the people was the fact that at last
Louis X VI.chose his ministers from among thew.

But these things are all well kuown, and I will
only speak of our own province, and what I
have seen myself.

The expectation of invasion from J. anuary
1st, 1792, untll March increased daily. Phals-
bourg was armed, cannon were mounted on the
ramparts ; they made embrasures in the turf,
and with fascines along the slopes. The war
minister, Narbonne, inspected the frontier for-
teresses to see them put in a state of defence.
At last every sensible man saw that danger was
at hand. In the meantime the boldness of our
enemiesat home increased. A Strasbourg deputy
loudly com plained to the Jacobins thatthe direct-
ory of the upper Rhine had taken no steps to put
ap end to the outrages. More than ffty patriot
priests had been murdered, and citizens who
complained were arrested by the very men
whose duty it was to protect them. The mayor
Dietrich was accused all over Lower Alsace of
neglecting hisduties. Assigpatsin consequence
of these disturbances went down seventy per
cent,, which was just what the aristocrats want-
ed, Judge of the despair of the people and the
fury which seized them in consequence.

While patriots were murdered on all the roads
forelgn spies went about the country spreading
false news and circulating forged assignats,
which were produced by 6migrés at Frankfort,
No strangers were trusted, no news communi.
cated. Even at the club they were carefal, and
those who wished to join it had to be first pro-
pcsed. Work still went on at the forge. Mattre
Jean was always in hopes of beginning to culti-
vate Pickeholtz again ; he had ouly two manths
to wait, for some seeds are not put in with us
Il March ; but when he thought the war might
break out about that time, and the émigrés and
thelr friends the Prussians and Austrians come
and burn the barn he had just put to his farm-
house, devastate his flelds, and perhaps hang
bim to some tree in the orchard, this idea so
excited his indignation that every evening he
could not sufficiently curse the aristocrats, and
would cry that instead of waiting their arrival,
it would be far better to march to the Rhine,
di<perse their assembiages of troops, and burn
the farmhouses, barns, and crops in the elector-
ate than tosee the wretches burn ours, steal our
grain, drink our wine, and enjoy themselves at
our expenre. He sided with the Girondins, and
insisted that volunteer patriots would not be
wanting for such a service and declared that in
case of necessity he would put himself at the
head of bis company, descend the vailey of the
Sarre, and drive all before him who offered any
resistance.

Alsatian and Lorraine peasants who happen-
ed to be passing the Three Pigeons listens! to
bim with great satisfaction; they made a noise,
called for wine, and sang ¢ Ca ira !” in chorus,

So the state of things became every day more
aggravated.

In February we had rain. Many sald the seed
would rot in the ground, and we should have a
bad year. Reports of famine began to circulate,
and there was a scarcity of everything. In the
south the'dread of famine threw every oneinto
despair,"and}led the way to those fearful excesses
which we have since seen.

In the club the ' watohword was « No war I’
Chauvel was against it ; he insisted it would be
8 very great misfortune, and that we should
allow good ideas time to take root, and above all
profit by the tims which we had at our com-
mand to pull up the weeds which were chok-
ing the grain., He unce Ingly advocated con-
cord and unlon, of which the enemies of the
human race were doing thelir best to deprive us
by keeping us at variance as much as possible,
and holding all together themselves to be able
to give a good account of us.

# Our ouly chance,” he used tosay, ¢our only
chance, do not forget it. If the patriots, work-
men, ciiizens, and peasants unite, there is
nothing to fear; divided, they are lost ; ancient
privileges will reappear; these will again under-®
go all the miseries uttendant on existence ; those

.and Mirabeau the younger.

all the enjoyments.”

He told us great trutks, and, as has been seen
since, we profited by them. The patriots re-
mained united, and they have done great things,
not only for France but for other countries.

Lafayette was no longer mentioned, nor
Ballly, Duport, nor the brothers Lameth, who
used to be called the ¢« Feuillants,” and were
supposed to have sold themselves to the ocourt.
After the king accepted the conmstitution, La-
fayette had resigned tbe command of the Na-
tional Guard ; he afterwards wished to become
Mayor of Paris, but the electors having chosen
Petion, he had left for Auvergne. The Courrier
the Orateur du Peuple, the Débats des Jacobins
and other gazettes which Chau-el received,
troubled themselves no more about him. When
the National Assembly having summoned the
electors of Treves and Mayence to disperse the
6émigrés, these electors refused to do 8o, and re-
quired the reinstatement of those German
princes who held possessions in Alsace. The
Emperor Leopold declared be saould march t»
the assistance of the electors if they were at-
tacked. The king replied, if these bodles of
€émigrés were not dispersed by the 15th of Jan.
uary, he would have recourse to arms, and the
Assembly decreed an accusation of conspiracy
against the king’s brothers, the Prince de Condé
Three armies were
organised, each of fifty thousand men, under the
command of Luckner, Lafayette, and Rocham-
beau ; from Dunkirk to Philippeville, from Phi-
lippeville to Lauterbourg, and from Lauterbourg
to Basle,

Every one expected war to break out, but it
was delayed until March, and during that time
the fury of the royalists burst out against the
Jacobin Club; their gazettes called it a brigande’
cave, and those of the Feuillants, written by Bar-
nave, André Chenier, and some others, repeated
the same abuse., But the Jacobins made them
no answer ; they were nolonger worth the trou.
ble. The real struggle lay between the Montag-
nards and the Girondins. It was in February,
1792, that it began, and we knew it could not
only end by the death of one party or the other.

Since the creation of the world, perhaps,
never have such orations on war been read ;
every wman of feeling was obliged to take part
in this struggle ; his own rights, his blood, his
life, his family, and his country were at stake.
But every one can now read them and judge if I
have exaggerated the genius of these men.

Our excitemment had become so great, the
Parisians and the provinces were so determin-
ed to get rid of all those who stood in their way
and who annoyed and threatened them ; they
were sodetermined to preser veltheir property and
theirrights, and had such a detestation of all who
either by fraud or force should try to rob them
of what they had won, that they would have
fallen on them all in a body like wolves, when
Leopold, Em peror of Austria, who had just seut
forty thousand men into the Low Countries, and
twenty thousand on the Rhine, died in oonse-
quence of his excesses. He had taken stimu-
lants to such a degree that they Kkilled him.
Then some good people thought his son Francls,
King of Bohemia and Hungary, in the interim
of being crowned Emperor of Germany, would
be more reasonable, and he would withdraw his
troors from our frontiers, since our disputes
could not affect him. But, on the contrary, this
young prince was hardly seated on the throne,
than he summoned the National Assembly not
only to restore their slordships in Alsace to the
German_princes, but to re-establish the three
orders in France, and give their property back
to the clergy.

This was too much, He thought he was talk-
ing to servants, and needed only to talk loudly
to be obeyed. No patriot remained calm, our
blood boiled, and on the 23rd of April, notwith.
standing Chauvel’s opposition, whodeclared that
war was to the advantage of kings but not of
the people, every one wanted to fight. Maitre
Jean was to move at the club a declaration of
war against Austria bythe National Assembly ;
he wanted to oppose Chauvel himself, and re-
proach him fr not being sufficiently alive to the
national honour, the first of all possessions.

Sometimes anger inclined me to Maitre
Jean’s views, sometimes good sense 1o those of
Chauvel.

All Monday it rained ¢ sadness and indigna-
tion rendered us dull; every - oment we ceased
working to curse the wretches who were ox-
posing us to these insults. At last, when supper
was over, about half-pust seven, we set off,
Maitre Jean and his great red umbrella, Letu-
mier in his overcoat, and the rest of the patriots
bebind in a string.

When we arrived at Phalsbourg we saw that
that the excitement was al its height; people
were running from one house to anothier; they
were to be seen talking in groups at the dark
corners of streets ; we thought it was {n conse-
quence of the motions which were to be made
at the club; but once on the place we saw
something e'se. Chauvel's shop was wide open,
and so full of people that there was quite a
swarm in the street, and in the shop in the
midst of all these people leaning over one an-
other was Margaret, standing on a chair with a
gazette in her hand.

As long as I live I shall never forget Margaret
as [ saw herthat evening, her small brown head

under the lamp near the ceiling, her bright eye
aud animated face, reading the paper with en.
thusiasm,

She bad just finished a sentence as the Bara.
quins rushed in out of the mud, and as they
tried to elbow their way through the crowd, it
naturally caused a disturbance; 1he turned
round, and cried out clearly and distinetly—

* Listen! This is the decree of the National
Assembly ; it is France who speaks!”

Then she recommenced reading—

« ¢«Decree of the National Legislative Assem-
bly—The National Assem bly, in deliberation on
the for r al proposition of the king ; considering
that the court of Vienna, in contempt of
treaties, has never ceased to grant its avowed
protection to Frenchmen in rebellion; that it
has formed a league with several princes of
Europe against the independence aud socurity
of the French nation ; that Francis I, King of
Hungary and Bohemia, after its notes of the
18th of March and 7th of April last, has refused
togive up this league; that, notwithstanding
the proposal which was made to it by the note
of March 11, 1792, for both parties to put their
troops on a p:ace footing, on the frontiers, it has
continued and lncreased its hostile preparations;
that it has made a formal attack on the sover-
eingty of the French nation by declaring its in-
tention of supporting the pretensions of German
princes holding possessions in France, to whom
the French nation has repeatedly offered an in-
demnity ; that it has endeavoured to divide
French citizens, and to arm them against thelr
brethren, by offering the malcontents the sup-
port of the powers leagued against us ; that the
refusal to reply to the last despatches of the
French king leaves him no hope of obtaining
redress for these several complaints by peace-
able negotiations, and is equivalent to a deolar-
ation of war :

“Decrees it a case of urgency.’”

At that moment I was suddenly seized with
enthusiasm, and waving my hat in the air I
cried—

¢ Vive la nation ! »

All the others behind me repeated it.

Margaret looked at me quite pleased, and then
sald, as she raised her hand—

« Listen; it is not all.”

Silence was established, and she went on—

‘¢The National Assembly declares that the
French natior, faithful to the principles sancti-
fled by the constitution, to undertake no war of
conquest, nor ever Lo employ its strength against
any natlon’s libertles, only takes up arms in de-
fence of its own liberty and independence ; that
the war it is called upon to wage is not a war of
nation against nation, but th- just defence of a
free people against the attack of a king ; that
the French will never confound their friends
with their real enemies ; that they will neglect
nothing to soften the calamities of war, to ,ro-
tect and spare property, and cause all the un-
avoidable evlls of war to fall only on those who
have banded themselves together against liber-
ty; that it adopts at once all foreigners who,
forswearing the cause of its enemies, should
come to serve under its colours, and devote their
energies to the defence of liberty ; that it will
second with all it8 power their settlement in
France :

« ¢« Deliberating on the formal proposition of
the king, and having decreed it a case of urgen-
oy, it declares war against the King of Hungary
and Bohemia.” ”

Hundreds of cries of « Vive la natjon ! " were
raised on all sides; they reached the barracks
and the soldiers of the Poitou regiment, which
had replaced the Auvergne, showed themselves
at the windows waving their bats. The senti-
nels hoisted theirs on the points of their bayo-
nets ; people stopped one another in the street
and shook bands, saying—

‘It 18 done—war is declared.”

We were all feverish with excitement, not-
withstanding a fine rain which covered every-
thing like a mist.

Margaret had left her chair ;
her through the crowd ; she put
and said to me— .

“ Well, Michel, we are going to fight t »

“Yes, Margaret! I was of your father's
oplaoion ; but since we are attacked we will
fight for our rights or dle.” -

I still pressed her hand, and looked at her
with admiration ; she seemed handsomer than
ever ; her cheeks were red, and her great black
eyes fu’l of courage, when Chaavel, bareheaded
and bis hair flattened down on bhis head by the
rain, came in from the street with five or six of
our best patriots, whom he had gone to inform
of the news.

“ Ah, there you are,” sald he, when he saw us
in the shop; “the rain has not kept you at
home—right—1I am glad of it; we shall be all
together.”

“ Ha !" cried Maltre Jean, ¢ 8o we are to have
war, in sp.te of you, thistime.”

“ Yes,” said he, sharply ; «I did not want it,
but we will do our best since since the others
have so willed it. Come!”

And we went to the club opposite. A great
din filled the old building ; eyery corner was
full of people. Chauvel got on the platform,
and without sitting down began spenking in a
distinct and impressive tone; he told us he

I went up to
out her hand,




