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PART THE FIRST.

1789.

XIII.
I made ,hese refdections as I went back to the

Inn. As I entered the large room Maître Jean
bai just arrived; he was hanging up bis great
coat lu the wardrobe, and called to Nicole to
bring him his knitted jacket and cotton night-
cap.

"IWhat a good thing to ind oneself ln one's
old coat and sabots I la I Michel, here we are
again. The hammers will ha-e to dance again.
You mut be ail behindhandT?"

64Not very Maître Jean; we have got on well
with our work. The- wedges which came from
the Dagsberg were ail sent away yesterday
evening.".

Io 8 much the better."'
Dame Catherine now came ln quite pleased,and asked-
"Is It ail doue, Jean, quite done ? You will

not have togo down there again ?"
"iNo, Catherine, thank God I at the end of iLt

I had bad enough of these distinctions. Now
our affair la granted; the memorial leaves bthe
day after to-morrow. But It bas not been with.
out trouble, and bad we not haid Chauvel, I do
not know where we should be now. What a
m in he lai h knows everything, h talk on
every subject; It la an bonour to the Baraques
to bave sent such a man. Ail th members of
the other baillwicks have chosen him tao carry
our complaints andour grievances to Nancy, to
support them against whoever ahould attack
them. As long as the Baraques tant, never
agan will they do themaselves so much credit
as now. Now Chauvel le known everywhere,
and that we bave sent him, that he resides et
Bois-de-Chênes, and that the people ln those
parts had the good sense to acknowledge his
ablity lu spite of his religion."

Maître Jean told us ail this white putting no
bis nid frock and bis sabots.

"dYes," said he, panting, diout of bundreds of
deputies to the ballwick, the Third Estate bas
chosen fifteen to take-charge of the memorial,
and Chauvel la the fourth; therefore, now we
bave a fete, do you see, a gala for the friends
of the Baraques, in honour of our deputy,
Chauvel; It la ail arranged-Letumier and
Cochart have been told; I saw them at the
Golden Apple ln town, and I bave invited them
and told them to invite others. The uld bottles
under the faggota mui corne to light this time,
the kitchen must blaze. Nicole must this
evening fetch six pounds of good beef, three
pounds of cutlets, and two fine legs of mutton,
from Kountz, under the market. She muet say
It la for Muitre Jean Leroux. of the Three
Pigeons. The legs of mutton muet be dressed
with garlie. We muet bave sausasges or cab.
bages, and we muât hand down our largest
ham, and a good salad,n ome chesue and nuts ;
every one must, be pleased. I want the whole
country round to know that the Baraques have
the honour of sending the fourth deputy of the
bailiwick to Nancy-a man unknown to others
but whom we know, whom we have chosen,and who o! himself aoe has dons more to
support the rights of the people than alfty
others. But we will talk about that by-and-by.
Chauvel shut the mouth of the oldest lawyers,
of the sharpestadvocates, and the most cunning
rich onesof! te province."

Maître Jean had certainly had a glass or two
on his road, for he talked by bimaself, stretching
out bis great han I, and blowing ont his red
cheeks, as he always used to do after a good
dinner. We listened ln astonishment and ad-
miration.é

14 loi. laid the cloth for supper; that 'aused
a silence; each was thinking over what he had
just beard.

As I was leaving, Maitre Jean said-
" You muet tell your father that ho lis Invited

by bis old comrade, Jean Leroux-for we were
old comrades; we drew for the militia together,
in '57-do you hear Michel? "

Be held me by the band, and I replied-
"4Yes, Maître Jean, you pay us a great com-

pliment." -
" When one invites good and honeat people

like you, one does bouur and givea pleasure to
oneseif-and now good nigbt"

Then I went homue. Matre Jean, my god-
father, had never before said such kind things
about my father to me, and I loved him, if
possible, botter than I ever bad done.

-XIV.

When I went home I told my parenut that
ny father and myself were invited todine wth
Maître Jean and the Baraques notables the
following day. They underatood what au
honour iLt was for us, and my father was much
affected by It. He talked for a length of tIme
about bis dr.wvIng for the milit.ia lu the year
'57, vhen ,Joei Lerouz anti he walkedi about
the tavn arm ln-armn with ribbons lu their
btats; anti again et my christening, when bis
oldi comrade undertook to li. godifather; he

erecalledi the smallest dtisails ini thede recolles-
Lions, anti exclaimedi-

" Ah, the good Umes, the good times Il
My mother was satisled to, but as she was

angry with me, instead of showing ber cou-
tentmnent, she went on splnning and said
nothing. Nevertheles, next morning our white
shirts and gala clothes were ready on the table;
she had washed and dried everything and got
everything ready in good time, and as at mid-
day uy father and I walked down the street
arm-in-arm, she watched us froma the door, and
cried out to ber neighbours-

"Théy are going to the great dinner of the
notables, at Jean Leroux's."

My poor father, leaning on my arm, said
with a amile-

" We are as fine as the day of the Elections.
Since then no harm bas happened to us; let us
hope it may continue no, Michel. We ahould
pay attention to what we say; one always
says too much at a great di nner ; we had better
take care; don't you think so ? "

" Yes, father ; be easy*: I shall say nothing."
He trembled atili, jat like a poor hare hunt-

ed for years from bush to bush; and how many
others were at that time like him ? Nearly ail
the old peasants who bad been brought up at
the feet of the seigneurs and nobles, aid who
knew but too well there was no justice for
them.

In undertaking a thing, youug'men abould
beglu in company with resointe men like
Ohauvel,who neither change nor give way.
If the peasants had to make the r volution of
'89 by themselves, and if the citisens had not
begun it, we sbould still be in '88. How can
they belp it? Sufbring at last destroys courage,
confidence comes from success, and then again
tbey had no Instruction whatever. But this day
w had to see what good wine could do. We

were more than a hundred paces from the inn
when we heard the shouts of laughter and the
jokes of the notables who had got there before
us. The taîl I4 etumier, Cochart, Claude Hurè,
the wheelwright, Gauthier Courtois, the old
gunner, and MaItre Jean were standing talking
at the dorner of the great table, covered with
its white cloth, and when we went lu were
quite dazzled by the decanters, bottlea, old
painted earthenware plates, the forks and
spoons newly tinned, and which glittered from
one end of the room to the other.

"i Ra bere is my old comrade, Jean-Pierre,"
cried MaItre Jean as he came to meet us.

He bad on bis blacksmith's jacket with
bussar buttons, bis wig curled aad tied in a
great bow at the backofhis head, bis uhirtopen,
the stomach well rounded in his wide breeches,
woolien stocking, and shoes with silver buck-
les. His great cheeks sbook with satisfaction,
and as he laid bis bande on my father's shoul-
ders, he aald-

" Ah, my poor Jean-Pierre, how glad I am to
see you i " crIed he; " how everything comes
back to me wben I see you 1"

C Yes," said my fther, with tears in his eye*;
the goo Ltime of the militia, eh, Jean ? I

sometimes thInk of it; we shal see IL no
more."

But Letumier, bis hat over bis ear, and bis
large cinnamon-coloured coat hanging over bis
lean thigbs, bis red waiscoat and steel buttons,
which Linkled like cymbale, began toa shout-

"Il is come back already, Jean-Pierre i We
ail of us won at the milita-drawing the day
belore yesterday. The country bas won 1
hurrah Il

He raised bis bat towards the celling, and the
others langhed to See the row of bottles. Their
hearta felt light. Each one ln the circle turn-
ed aside from time to time as If to blow bis
Dose, and counted thebottles out of a corner of
bis eys.

At tLe end of the 4pom the kitchen door was
open; we oould ses the great fire on the hearth
and two legs of mutton turning gently on the
spit, the fat falling sputtering Into the drippin -
pan; Dame Catherine, ln a great, white cap,
ber sleeves tucked up, coming and going, a dish
or perhaps a tart in ber apron ; and Nicole, with
a large fork, turning the meat ln the saucepans,
or shaking the salad-basket ln the corner. The
good smelî came in strong; one would never
bave thought that MaItre Jean would have
treated simple notables ID such style, but this
careful and laborlous man disregarded expense
on great occasions, and what greater occasion
could he fInd to gain the goodwill of the country
round than to entertain well those wbu bad
named him and his friend Chauvel tothe baill-
wick? All goodeltizena of my time bave done
the same; Itl i the best way to preserve their
claqs; they had thegood sense to putthemselves
at theb ead of the people ; and when their sons,
through avarice and folly, sought to separate
fromrthem, to become, as It were, sham nobles,
they worked for others who were sharper than
they. This la our history in few words.

The old people assembled near the window
had again.begun to discuss Lb. business of the
baillvick, and every Lime a notable came in
thera vas a cry of-

" Ha, Pistché i ha, Eigaud I this vay, this
vay ; boy gos iL ?"

Valentine, in the background, looked at me
and laughed. But bis enthusiasm for the king,
Lb. queen, and the authorlites on higb vas Do

bar to bis love for good wine, sausages and
ham-in fact the idea of sncb a f-te seeined
especially pleasing to him, and he occasioîiaily
turned his long nose very complacently l lthe
direction of the klichen.

At last, just on the stroke of twelve, Nicole
came to tell me to calil Chauvel, and I was
going out to do so, when he quietly walked ln
with Margaret. Ail the others cried out-

l Here he la, bere be is 1"
He shook bands, smiling, with them ail; but

he was no more the sane man, and the prèvÔt's
lieutenant had no longer the power ta take lim
by the collarl; he was among the chosen fifteen
for Nancy, and one could easily see iL li his
looks; bis small eyes were brighter than ever ;
and his shirt-collar, white as snow, s.uck up
under bis ears.

When Letunmier, who was fond ofceremony,
was preparing to make hlim a speech, he laugh-
ed and said-

" Maître Lstumier, the soup smell good."
And so Ittdid. Dame Catherine entered with

the great soup-tureen, which she placed with
dignityon the table.

Maître Jean called out-.
" Sit down, my friend-, ait down; Letumler,

you aball make your speech at dessert; a hun-
gry stomach bas no ears; bere, Cochart I Chan-
vel, there at the head of the table: Valentine!
Huré i Jean-Pierre '

At last he got us ail into our places, and we
began to think about enjoying ourselve. My
father, Valentine, and I were opposite Maître
Jean, who belped. He took the cover off the
big tureen, the savory smell of mutton-soup
rose to the ceiling like a cloud, and the plates
were passed round,

I had never seen such a grand dinner; I was
lost ln admiration, and so was my father.

Each man bas a bottle by him; let him belphimself to a glass.
Of course after their soup they drew the corks

and filled their glasses ; gome wanted to drink
the health of the deppties, but this was the
snall Alsatian wine, and Maître Jean said-

" Wait i you muet drink our bealtbs in goral
wine, and not lu the ordinary sort."

They thought he was right, and the bouilli
with parsley sauce having been put on table,each one had his slice.

Letumier said that every man who worked ln
the fields ought t have half a pouni of such
meat and a quart of wine at every meail; theWoodcutter Cockart thought he was quite right;and they began talking polities til the arrivai
of the fried sausages and choucroute, which
changed the current of ideas of many.

Margaret and Nicole hurried round the table,
replacing the emptîy bottles by fuil oes ; DameCatherine brought l' the dishes, and about one,when the legs of mutton were put on table. ac-
companied by old Rbeaupierre wine, our satis-
faction was at lits height ; Cockart said, as welooked at one another with a self satisfied air-

" We are men I we have the rights of men i
If any one chooses to assert the contrary lethim meet me in the wood and I will give himhis answer."

And the old gunner, Gauttiier Courtois, cried-
" If we re not men, it la becauLe the others

always bave good wine and good lood for them-selveas; before a battile thy coultcondescend
to flatter us and promise y us datever vnesisced
for. But after, tLey l tke ef wdiscipline andibeat us with the flat side of their swortslas ncd
as before, I aMy it la diagracuta boat sol-dier, and Dot to allow those vbo shov courae
to become offieers, because they are not nobe

Letumier saw everythig favouràbny.
I Distreâs is atan end," saide;"uråbymemo-

rials are drawn up I they will see what w waut;
ant our gooe kig i b.ecompelled to say,
Taese people ar rîglt, qute right; they want
equaltaxation anti equality before the law, and
Iu t onoy Jot.' Are ws not ail Frenchmen ?
ougt vsnoth ahave he amie rights when we
supportthb.gaains veigbt Of taxation ? Tuitlnonly common seuse.nT

He spoke very Well, orening bis large nouth
as far as his ears, balff-c0lnng hbi eyes, Lre ong
bis bead back, and thmevln bis aes about,
litke those who have facllity lu speakrag;svery
[odd istene ta hlm; and zy father, after
riodding tvo or Lbree imes, vhlsperedtoi me-" He peaks welli; it ls quitetru, but don't
say anything, Michel qI la too dangerous."

He looked every' minute 11the direction of
the door, as If be expectet to ses L.sergeanio
o police yatk l n

Then Maître Jean, havlug fihled ail the glasses
with old Wine, called out-

" My friends, bere is Lbt heaith of Chauyal,b. vh1o supported as botter than any one at the
baiiwick; nay he live long todefend therightsof the Tbird Eeate, and may he always speak:
as vel as he has poken ; tbat la my wish-to
big bealtb r'

Every one leaned over the table and drank
witb pleasure, laughed, andi crisd-

" To Lb. health of our deputles MaîteJa
andi Chauvel 1" pe, teJa

The vindows f Lb, large room shook aain
pple in the te sopd n grea n ,i

nos agalfist th pne 0f glas tblnking-tei
"Those fello*s èrylng otit lin Lhlete ~r ~eli

off/

The notables baving laken their seat, glasses
were tllled again, while Catherine and Nicole
brought great tarts and cream, and Margaretremoved the remains of the legs of mutton,
Dama, aud salad. Ali eyes were directed to
Chauvel to see if he was going to return thauks;
he bat quletly at the top of the table, bis coton
cap on the back of his chair, bis cheeks pale,and bis lips closed, looking asIf he squluted, andbeld his glass ln bis bands, deep lu thought;without doubt the ibeaupierre wine had roused
binm somewhat, for instead of returning thanks
and drinking the bealths of the others, he said,
ln a distinct tone of voice-
- IYes the irat step bas been taken; but we
must not yet sing the song of victory ; there la
still much to be done before we eau bave our
rightsagain. The abolition of privilege, poil-
tax, subsidies, saht-tax, tols, and corvées la a
great deal to demand ; the others wili not, yield
easily what thy hold.' No I they will fIght,
they wili defend themselves againstjustice, andwe must make them subrhit. They will cali to
their assistance ail those lu office, and who live
by their situations, who seek ta ennoble them-
selves; and. my friends, that la only the lirst
move ; It is but a very smal thing; I ta&e it
for granted that the Third Estate shall win this
firat battle ; the people wills ilt; the peoplewhich bas tu support these unjust burdens wili
sustatn its deputies."

.' Yes !yes I til deathl 1" cried Letumier
Cochart, Hui é, and Maître Jean, clenching their.
fiat; "we shah win-we are determined to win!"

Chauvel did not stir; when they bad done
crying out, he went on as if no one had spokeu-

" Wi may carry the day, througi ail ,he actsof injustice which the people resent, and which
are too glaring, too conspicuous; but how shahl
we be the better far that, if, by-and-by, theStates-General disolved, and the monev voted
for the debt, the nobles should again acquiretheir rights and privileges? IL would not be the
finrat time, for we have had States-General be-
fore, and ail that they had settied ln the people'sfavour bas long ceased to exist; what we must
do, after having abolisbed privileges, la to put itout of ail power to re-establish them ; this
power is lln the people-In our armies; thismust be our blil, not for a day, a month, a year,but always; you must hinder rogues and cheats
fron quietly, gently, and lndirectly re-establish.
Ing what the Third Estate, backed up by the
pedple, bas overthrowv i The army must beours ; and lor the army to be ours, the loweatsoldier must bave it ln bis power, if enduedwith courage and onduct, to rise from step tillhe arrives at the rank of constable or marshal,as weit as the nobles. Do you understand me ?"" Chauvel's health," cried Gauthier Courtois.But he waved bis hand to stop the othersfrom replylng, and continued--" Theu lbe soi.
diers.will no longer be stupid enough to uppcrtthe nobility against the people; they wili bewith us and wili remain with us; and then,listen to this IL la the principal thing : tbat the
army and the people may be deceived no longerthat th.y may be no longer blinded to such a
point as to destroy their advancement and pro.teot those who fil the employments which theyonght to bave, there must be freedom of speecnand freedom of writing fur every one. If anyone acts unjustly by you, to whom do you ap-peal? To your superior; your superior alwaysdecides against you ; IL a very plain; the em-
ployé does as ho la directed ; but If you could
appeal tothe people, If the people appointed Lthe
superiorofficers then they would no longer dareto be unjust; nor could do so, since you could
bring your employés to reason by withdrawingyour support. But instruction Js necessary tathe people lor the understanding of these thingsand for this reason did instructio: seem to thenobles t) be so dangerous; for thid reason did
they preach 'happy the poor lu spirit' ln thechurches; for this reason bave we so many lavrs
against books and nevwpapeois; for thia reasou
tiose who seek to enlighten us are com) pelled totake refuge in Switzerland, Holuand or England.
à(any bave died ln want; but no such mennever die; they are always ln the midls of the
people to sustain them, but they must be read
they must be utnderetool; IL la Lu their health Inow drink V"

Then Chauvel extended bis glass t us, andwe ail cried together-
"To Lhe heaith of brave men."
Many were ignorant to whosa Chauvel allud-ed but they cal led out ail the same, and made

sncb a noise, that at last Dame Catherine came
to warm us that half the village was under the
windows, an I that one would think we were re-
belling against the king. Valentine left direct-ly, and my father looked at me to know if itwas time lor to escape.

" All right Catherine," said Maltre Jean ; ,' we
have said wbat we bad to aay I now there has
been enough of iL."

Every one .vas silent; they passed round bas-
kets of nuis sud apples; outsidie In the street
vs heard Lb. plaintive Loues of a hurdiy-gurdy.

" Ah," said Letumier, " there's Mathnsalem ;"
anti Maître Jean calledi ont-

" ThaL la right ; bring hlm ln; he cornes i

{T O be conUnued.)
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