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THE STORY 0F A PEASANT (1789.)
on~

THE BEGINNING OF THE GREAT FRENCH REVOLUTION.
By MM. ERCKMANN-CHATRIAN,

AUTHORS OF " MADAME H'IERESE," "'THE CONSCRIPT," "TIIE BLOCKADE," &c.

PART THE FIRST.

1789.

IV.
It-was a very good method of teachiu; and

only througlh bearing the others answer, at the
eidof three months I knew nearly ail my
cateebisru.

lt-e aisea made us bay aur lessontî by question
and answem; about eleven he useit to go down
beblnd t-e benches and lean o7er to see that
we were learulng; wtt-le we were spallng lu s
bow toue, he woutd pinch one's ear geltly, and
st-ty-

" That's right-you will get on!
Every time ha said that to me I lost breath,

anmy eyes dlmmed with pleasure. Once he
even ssld ta me-.

"s You may tel.Jean Leroux that I am vaery
watt satialed with you. Give him this mes-
sage."y

That day I should not have cared to call the
échevins or the governor himself cousin; still
I said nothing about it to Maitre Jean-I was
afraid of the min of pride.

By the beginning of March I could read. Un-
fortunately, Jean could not keep me doing
nothing all the year, and with the return of
spring I was again down ln the pastures. But I
had ny catechisminlu my bag, and while my
goats were climbing about the rocks, quietly
seated on a tuft of heather, ln the shade of a
beech or an oak, I learned over again what the
cur had taught us.

Thus, instead of forgetting what I had learned,
like the Hultenhausen, Chèvrehof, and othem
boys, I knew It still better at the close ofautumn
and M. Christopher at the beginning of winter
removed me into the clasis of the well-to-do
boys of Lutzelbourg, who went to school all the
year round. I learned alt there was to learn ln
our villages-to read, write, and do a few sume
-and on the 15tth of March. 1781, Ireceived the
conmunion for the first time. Here my studies
came to an end ; I knew as much as MaItre
Jean; the rest would come of itself If I worked
with a will.

From this time my godfather took me en-
t-rely lnto the forge; he put bis cattle ln charge
of old Yéri, the town herdsman; I still looked
after them l the stable, but I was learuing a
trade at the same time, and some months after,
having gained strengtb, I became third bam-
merman.

Madame Catherine and Nicole were kind to
me, for in the evening, when the forge fire had
tired MaItre Jeau's eyes, It was I who read the
gazettes and little books of ait sorts brought us
bv Chauvel. I read them without understanding
much about t-hem. For Instance, when the
paper spoke of the crown rights, of state pro-
vinces, and provinces of election, I sweated
bloot sdnater, as they say, but I coud not
get t-be sasse ai t-bat-lut-o my bead. Isw
clearly enough that money was to be given to
the king, but I could not understand ln what
way It was to be raised from us.

In everytning relating to our country it was
another thing. When the paper spoke of the
gabelles, as I used to go every week to buy
salt in town for the bouse, at six snous a pound,
which would be more than twelve sous now, I
fancy I heard the salt-dealer at bis wicket
crying out at some poor devil-

••You were not bere last Tuesday. You are
buying siuggleda sit. I've got my eye on you
-take care what you are about."

For not ouly were we obliged to buy our salt
at the oftlce of the gabelle, -at a price mnch
abov lta value, but almo to take so nuch a head,tnt weekly.

When 1 was a question of tithes I could see
the tithe-collector, ntth his pole and bis carts,
calling out lu the fields, "Mind the eleventh."

For then, even when the weather was likely
to be bad or stormy, we were obliged to put thej
sheaves ln a line, and the collector came soeslowly, and stuck his pitch-ork into the finest
before your face, ta add to the help he had
alreaty.

In the middle of ail recollections, what causes
the saddest recollectIon is the state of want of
my parents, always at work, and always fail-
ing short of food in winter. Ellenne bad grown
-the poor child worked with fat-her, but wasi
always weak and allng-he eould hardly earn
enough to feed him; Claude was hrdaman at
the Tiercelin couvent at Lixheim, Nicolas was1
at work lu the foreet as woodeutter; ha was a
workman, but he was fond of tippling and fght-
ing ln the wine-shops on Sundays, and bardly1
gave bis mot-hem anyt-hing. Mysstars, Llttb
ad litte Marcelin, wait-d on t-e ofiers sud
town ladies at Tivoli, but that was but once a1
week; on Sundays and the rest of the week1
they begged on the -hlgh road, for there were1
then no manufactories; tbey did not knit t-ose
fine woollen hoods, jackets, and puffs in our
villages,.nor did t-bey plaît t-base thousants ofi
st-raw bats vhich are now sent ta Paris, Ger-
îaay, It-aly, sud Amerlos; children often
reachedl t-ha age of elghtaen or t-wenty wîtbout

hat gos-0 ail, aur tebt went an increaing ;
it alreaudy exceeded stuc crowns of six livres,

and M. Robin knocked at our window regu'arly
every three months to tell tather he nust do
such and sncb acorvée-thiswas our nightinare,
al our other Ills were sm.ali by compuison.
We did not know that owing to the system of
farmers-general, of toile and txes, we were
made tapsy forMle necessaries ten times as

eti pas they were worth; for a plece of bread
we paod t-e prioe af a bai, for a poufd or sait
the price of t-en, sud soi on, wblch was aur muin.

We dld rot- know t-bat-at- a distance of t-wenty.
five leagues, lu Swit-zeriand, with the sainie
amouit of labour, we could have lived better
aud put ndoey by as wela. No, poor peasants
neyer underst-aod Indirect- taxation; wbatever
la asked fron them lu coin at the close of the
Year, If on-y t-went-y sous, diagusis t-hem; but
If they knew what they pald for daly nec;sa-
ries, they would cry out in another fashion.

There l nothlng of that naw: the barriers
are wlt-hdrswn, and t-be officiais out dowu toaa
quarter of their number; but in thase days
wbat- robbery aud wbat- dintrese I

How I longed to be able to relieve my parents!
how I comforted myselt by thinking

" Next year Maitre Jean wIlI gve me three
livres a month, and so we shall be able tapay
offour debt little by little 1I"

Yes, this idea gave me double strength. I
dreamed of IL day and night.

At last, after suffering so much, one plece of
good fortune bappened to us. Nicolas, In draw-
ing for the militia, drew a white ticket. At that
Ume, lustead of being nuimbered, the tickets
were white or black-black tickets ouly bad to
go.

What good luck !
The Idea of selling Nicolas Immediately came

Into my mother's head; he was five feet six
Inches (Frencb) high; he was fit for the grena-
diers. That wald e more t-han nine crawns.

All my lite long I shal sehnt-e joy nf aur
family. Mother beld Nicolas by the arm, ad1
said to him-1

" Now we can ell you! Many married men1
are forced to serve In the militia. You cati ,akei
the place of one of them."1

It was only married men who were allowed
substitues, but- yu hsd to serve double t-e
time-twelve yearr itstad of six doNcolas
knew that as well as bis mother, but lie nn-9
swered ail the same-1

" Just as you like. I ar quite satisfied."
Father would have preferred keeping him;

he said that by cutting wood l the forest, and
dolng corvée work In winter, he could earn
money and pay bis debts; but mother took
him aside, and whispered ta him-

" Listen, Jean-Pierre! If Nicolas stays b ere
he will get married. I know he is looking after
little Jeannette Lorise. They wili marry and
have a family, and that will be worst of ail for
us."

Father then asked, with hisa eyes fullof tears:1
"You want to be a substitute, N Icolas; youê

waut- ta leave us ?"I
And Nicolas, with a bit of red ribbon In his

old cocked bat, criel -E
"Yes, I'il go! I ought to pay the debt-."
He was a good fellow. Our mother threw

both ber arns round bis neck, ktised him uand
told him she knew he loved bis parents, she
knew It-long ago; and that he would come bick1
to bis village In a white coat-asd a sky-biue
collar and a feather lu bis bat.a k

" Ail right! ail right1! " replied Nicolas. He1
saw through our mother's plans, who was oulyi
thinking of ber family, but he made beli-ve to
notice nothing; besides, he was ready for war.

Our father sat crylng by the bearth with his
head In bis bande. He would have liked tot
bave kept his whole famlly by him; but mo-
ther beaued over bis shouider, and wbile t-beL
rest of the family were crying at the door ad
disturbing the neighbours, he murmured In bs
ear-

"Listen ! We shall have more than nine&
great crowns. Nicolas bas six inches to spare,
and tbey will be pald for extra; that will comet
to twelve louis! We can buy a cow; we shail
bave milk, butter, and cheese; we shall be ab e
t-o fat-teu s pig."1

He made no reply, but was sad ail day.
However, nexz day they weut to the townu

together, and lu spite ofb is sorrow father saiidf
that Nicolas would be a substitute for the sou
of the baker Josse, that he would have to servet
twelve years, and that we should get twelve
louis-a louis for each year's service; that R-
bin sbould be paid firt, and then we should see
what to do.

He wanted to give Nicolas a louis or two;D
but mother said he wanted nothing, that ho
would ; welt fed once a day, that he would tb i
Weil ciot-bed; he would bave etockings ta, bis
feet like ail the militia, and If he bad money lu a
bis pooket, he would spend it In the wine-shopi
and get punisbed.

Nicolas laughed and said-
"*Well, well, so be It."
Fatber alone was grieved. But you must flot

suppose t-bat mat-ber was glad to see Nîcolas go.
No, she loved him a gooddeal; but-great-misery j
hardens t-be heart; she t-hought of t-be younger

welve loui a a fort-unenn nths as
Sa t-b. affair was settled ; t-be paperewere to1

be signed at te town-hall lu the course of the
week. Nicolas set off for the town, and of
course, as ha was to be the substitute of the
son of the house, Father Josse, who kept the
Inn çalied the Great Stag, opposite the German
gate, treated him to sausages and choucroute;
nor did he refuse him a glass of good wine.
Nicolas p mssed bis time in laigbig and singing
wbt-b bis comrades, whb weme substitutes for
at-ber tawuspeopla. I worked ou with morecourage t-an ever, for at lat- Robin would bave
bis money, sud we sliould Us freed from t-batrascal. I struck the anvil with pleasure, and
Maître Jean, Valentue, and ail the household
uuderstood my sat-isfaction.One morning as the sparks were flying ri:-ht
and leftuder tbe ha smer, there suddenly ap-
peared lu t-be doorway a st-rapplug fellaw àsixfeet high, a corporal lu the Royal Allemand
regiment, his large cocked bat stuck over his
yar, t-e coatbuttoued, a chamois-col 'ured vebt,yeiiow lest-ler brecbes, sud long boolbw up t-o
bis kueebeise sward belted round bis waist;
and bu beglua ta cati out-

Il Goodmorning, cousin Jean; good morning."
fre was as grand as a colonel. Maître Jean

sirt- bcoked athlm with surprise, and then be
said-

"Oh, l eyou, la 1t, you rascal? You are not
hauged yet-?"I

Td other began ta iaugh, and cried-
IAlways t-e same, cousin Jean-alawys

Jwking. Wou'tyou pay for a bottle of Rike-
wlm ?II

'• When I wor it ls not to wet the whistle of
a fellow ike you," said Maltre Jean, turning
bis bwckon hm. '"Go on, boys, work away."

And whate we weut on hammerlig the copo-
ral gaughed sud walked off, trailing his sabre.

He was really Maître Jeaus cousin-his cou-
sin Jerome, from Quatre-Vents; but ha bad
been lu so many scrapes before he enlisted that
his famUy no longer noticed him. This fellow
bad come home on leave; and why I mention
hlm le because uextday when I went, to by
sait- Ibeard some one cat out at the corner of
t-be market_-

" Michel! Michi I'"
1 look round and I see Nicolas with this fel.
uow befomete Bear tavern at the entrance to

Cur-Range-lane. Nicolas takes me by the
arm sud say:4-

"You must have a drop."
"Let us go to Josse," sid I.
"I bave ad euough choucroute," said he.

And when I said sonetbing aboutnoney t-e
other struck ln with-u

" Never mind that; I lika safeliow.country
man- that's my business." a

I was obliged toegosl and drink.
Old Ursula brougt whatever they called for

-wne, brandy, cheese. But I hai no time ta
losie, sud t-bis den fuît ai soldiers sud nuilci».smoking, crying and singinig togetber, d d niot-
plse me elthr. Another Baraquin, litt:e
Jean Kat, te ciarlonette player, was with us,

and he too was drinking at the Royal Aile-
mand's expense. Two or three old soldiers,
vteans, t-elm wtgs puahed back, hats omn one

tld, nase, eyes, and the whole face coverel
wit red patches, were aittingat the table leau-
lug ou their aibowa, sud black pipes between
tlie stumpsof their teeth. Thiey thee and thou'd
Nicolas, wbo returned it. Two or three times
I saw them wluk ta the Royal Allemand, and
wed Nicolas sai anythlug they laughed, and
crici-

" a! la ! ha I thats IL"
I could not understand it. I wss surprlsed

that the other paid for everything.
Outide, the rappel was being beaten at the

infautry barracks The Swiss soldiers of Bche.
naulv egmeut we t ruuing by; t-ey bad re-
levette De Brie régiment some day asince.

Al t-bse Swisrv wore red coatsand the French
softfe vete. But t-be aid soldiers who were
pald-oV veiomanit belouged t-ono ragirneiul, 50
they did not leave the tavern.

The Royal Allemand.asked me hw oid 1was;
he said nothing more ta me.

Niaolas begn t-o siug, but I, seeing more peo-
pie cotieuniîy comning in, took my bag from
undar t-le bencb, at-d I madaebtasteltorne ta
Baraques.e

This happenet t-heday before the papers were
t-o bc algned att-be tawn-ball. Thjis uigbt1Nicolas did not come home ta sleei. Myfather was uneasy when I told him what I ha
seen. My mother said-1

-Io fothing; boyecomuet ltave pleasure.
Ni~colas eau no longer came bacs tat us evemy1
day; he had better make the mot of his timb,
and amuse bîrnelf,m ince othera psy for 1t"

But my fat-ber wass'thougbtful; t-y mat-leriand sîisters had been longasleep; m y mot-erj
went up the ladder, and lft us alone by the1
hearth; uty father said nothing-he was think-
ing; at 1ast, very laie, le said-1

TL-mt ns go t-o bed, Michel, snd t-ry ta sleep.
The sorrow morning early I will sea after bt-t-.

miust aigu, as I promiset.'" ve ete.I
He vet u t-be latddi- ad- I we niesîg

when we heard sot-m -eeca u wt- ar colt-eg
aod t-be garden lanie, My fathber veut dow,

I Here is Nicolas."
He opened the door, but instead of Nicolas it

was little Jean Kat, very pale, who said-
Il Listen; dou't be frightened; but a misfor-

tune has happened."
i What sla It?" crieal my father, trembling.
64 Your Nicolas li ln the town prison. He bas

nearly kiîled bigJerome, of the RoyalaAllemand,
vît-ba jug. I taitlt-ia t-o t-sicacare, anti do as 1
do; for the sr t ;reayears I dri-k utt-be ex.pense ai t-be kidnapperg ; t-bey ail vsnt t-a catch
me, but 1 won't sign--[ leave them to pay, but
I neyer aigui."

i Oh, my Go1"sait ny father, "how many
Ill% fait ou us 1"1I could not keep quiet; I was sitting by the
hearth. My mother got up-they were ail
avrîke." What bas ie signed ?" asked my father;
"tell ua what. He could not sign, since Josse
biaounr promise. Me coul] sot-do it."si Well', said Jean Kat,d it dit.s''elther bis
fault nor mine. We bad ad too -much. The
recruiting-sergeants told him to aigu; I made
signe to him not to do it, but- h could not- se
distinctly, ha was too far gone. I was obliged
to go out for a moment, and when I returned
he bad signed. The Royal Allemand bad
air ady pocketed the paper with a laugh.
took Nicolas into the kitchen, and I asked him
if he had signed. 'Yes.' •'Then Instead of
twelve louis you will only get one tundred liv-
res; you bave let them ceat you l' Then he
goes back ln a rage, and tells the others that the
paper must be torn up. The Royal Allemand
laughs at him. Well, I cas ouly tell you that
your Nicolas upset everything; le had the
Royal Allemand and one veteran by the cravat.
Everything shook in the house. The old woman
called for the guard. I was shut in between the
table and the wall. I could do nothing; I could
not get away. Jerome drew his sword, but
Nicolas took a jug and gave hlm such a blow on
the bead with it that it was broken in pieces,
and that rascal Royal Allemand was stretched
at full length by thea ide of the stove, which
was upset, botties, jugs, and glasses rolling un-
der one's feet. Theguard came to the door, and
I was just able to get away by thte stable at the
back into the Rue de la Synagogue. As I turn-
ed the corner 1 saw Nicolas ln the middle of the
guard near the archway. Market-street was
futl of people. It was not possible ti getr near.
They sait t-e Royal Allemand was nearly dead!
But hehad no right to draw bis sword; Nicolas
was not going to let hlm kill him. Jerome was
to blame ln it al ; I will swear IL if called upont
-he was to blame 1"

While Jean Kat told us this stA tale, we stood
there crushed down, saying nothing, for we had
nothing ta say; but when mother litted ber
hands every one buret into tears. It was my
saddest remembrance ; not only were we rtin-
et, but- Nicolas vas lu prisan.M 't sost tbe cty gates been chut my father
would have set off at once, but he was obliged
to waitt til morning in all this trouble.

Our neighbours, who were already in lbed, got
up one after the other when they beard our
lamentations. As they came Jean Kat repeated
the same story, while we at en the edge of our
old box full of leaves, resting our hands o our
knes and crying. The rich do not know what
misery Ia. No; At always falis on the poor-
everything la againat them. At first my mother
had blamed Nicolas, but afterwards she was
sorry for him and cried about him.

Early ln the morning my father took bis stick,
and was goiug to start alone ; but I made him
walt. MaItre Jean was getting up, and ha
migît giva us goot ativice, sud pembaps hacouit go with t anu try to arrange t-e matter.
We waited till five, when the forge ire was
lghted, and sat ont for the inn. Maltre Jean
was already up in htis shirt--sleeves in the great
room. He was much surprised to see us, and
wheu I told him our trouble and begged hlm to
belp us, at firat ho was very angry.

What can I do in al t-is?" sta-l i e. i Your
Nhcolas ls a tippler, atdt he otier, ny big rogue
ui acoumsin, Il; %woraI'.eWhat- la t-huma toie iasut--tlIed ? Things must folloW t-beir ow course ;
the prévôt muitst take it in band. Aty way thte
bon&t-ing that- could happen would bu t.o see
your scamp of a son off to bis regimient, since
ha bs been such a. fool as to let them kidnap
hlm."l

Maas rgbt; but as my fauther tears fell

ftook he ait on a suden put onit- l unday coat,
taok bis stick, and said-

" ome, you are a good man, wbo deserves to

be hlped, if It be possible, but I have very lit-
tle ltopa."1He told hi wife we abould be bone by nine,
and gave his orders to Valentina before the
forge. We then set off, very mach cast dowu.
Fron time to time Maltre Jean cried-

" What can- ttdone? He made bis mark
before witnasses, ha e ilve feet six, atrong as a
box-trac. Do you thinuk t-bey vili let off snchfools when thîey allow thaeelves to bu caught?
Why, t-bey mnake t-bu best soldiers ; t-be teess
brains t-bey hava t-be boiter t-bey ara. And"~the

ti at i amths beave of absncei -
t-t-t t-o eut-rap ur country boys ? Don't you
tbink bu voutlt catch it, If he dit nt-t- carry bsaclç
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