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BOOK XII.

" It was from the MMecin that the name of the assassin and
the motive for the crime were ascertained. The miscreant was
a Red Republican and Socialist named Armand Monnier. He
had been a very skilful workman, and earning, as such, high

wages. But he thought fit to become an active revolutionary

politician, first led into schemes for upsetting the world by the

existing laws of marriage, which had inflicted on him one
woman who ran away from him, but being still legally his wife

forbade him to marry another woman with whom he lived, and
to whom he seems to have been passionately attached.

" These schemes, however, he did not put into any positive

practice till he fell in with a certain Jean Lebeau, who ex-

ercised great influenoe over him, and by whom he wfis admitted
into one of tiie secret revolutionary societies which had for their

object the overthrow of the Empire. After that time his head
became turned. The fall of the Empire put an end to the so-

ciety he had joined : Lebeau dissolved it. During the siege

Monnier was a sort of leader among the ouvriers ; but as it ad-

vanced and famine commenced, he contracted the habit of

intoxication. His children died of cold and hunger. The
woman he liv^ I with followed them to the grave. Then he
seems to have became a ferocious madman, and to have been
implicated in the .vtrst crimes of the Communists. He cher-

ished a wild desire of revenge against this Jean Lebeau, to
whom he attributed all his calamities, and by whom, he said,

his brother had been shot in the sortie of December.
" Here conies the strange part of the story. This Jean Le-

beau is alleged to have been one and the same person with
Victor de Maul^on. The Mddedn I have named, and who is

well known in Belleville and Montmartre as the Mhiedn des
Pauvres, confesses that he belonged to the secret society orga-
nized by Lebeau ; that the disguise the Vicomte assumed was
so complete, that he should not have recognized his identity
with the conspirator but for an accident. During the latter

time of the bombardment, he, the Medecin des Pauvres, was on
the eastern ramparts, and his attention was suddenly called to
a man mortally wounded by the splinter of a shell. While
examining the nature of the wound, De Maul^on, who was also
on the ramparts, came to the spot. The dying man said, ' M.
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