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THE SEA-FOG.

Upon the clif's steep edge I stand;
The moaning sea I bear;

But gray mists hang o'er sea and land,
The mista that sallors fear.

The lichened rocks, the mosses red,
With silver dropa are sown;

Each crimson foxglove bangs its head
Amid the old gray atone.

The fearful rock within the bay,
Where gallant ships go down,

Shews but a faint white lne of spray,
A glimmering mass of brown.

A broken boat, a spot of black,
l tossed on sullen waves,

Their cresta ail dark with rifted wrack,
The spoil of ocean caves.

Now salis my love on sea to-day;
Heaven shield his boat from harm1

Heaven keep him from the dangerous bay,
Till wind and waves be calm11

Oh, wnnld ho sat beside our stove,
Where mother turne her wheel;

I k now too soon, for you, my love,
What wives of sallors feel.

Oh, that within the wood-fire's glow,
He told us tales of yore,

Of perils over long ago,
And ventures come to shore.t

His hand belîke ls on the helm;
The fog bas hid the foam; t

The surf that shall bis boat o'erwhelm,
He thinks the beach at home.

He sees a lamp amid the dark,
He thinks our pane alight;t

And haply on some storm-bound bark,t
He founders ln the night.t

Now God ho with you; He who gave
Our contant love and troth;

Where'er your oar may dip the wave,
You bear the hearts of ooth.

Through storm and mist, God keep my love,
That 1 may hear once more

Yom* boat uran the shlogled cove,
Your step upon the shore.t

NINETY-THREE.
BY VICTOR HUGO.

PART THE THIRD.
IN VENDÉE.

BOOK THE FIRST.

XI.-Tus OUILTUTTE.

This crypt was the oubliette. Every keep had one. This
crypt, like many penal prisons of that era, had two stories.
The upper floor, which was' entered by the gateway, was a
vaulted chamber of considerable aize, on a level with the
ground-fioor hall. On the walls could be seen two parallel
and vertical furrows, extending from onea ide to the other,
and pa siug along the vault ot the roof, in which they had left
deep ruts like old wheel-tracks. It wae what they were in
fact. These two furrows had been hollowed by two wheels.
Formerly, in feudal days, victima were torn limb from limb in
this chamber by a method less noisy than dragging them at
the tails of horses. There had been two wheels so immense
that they touched the wallesand the arch. To each of these
wheels an afm and a leg of the victim were attacbed, then the
wheels were turned in the inverse direction, wbich crushed
the man. It required great force, hence the furrows which
the wheels had worn in the wall as they grased it. - A cham-
ber of this kind may still be seen at Viandin.

Below this room there was another. That was the real
dungeon. It was not entered by a door; one penetrated into
it by a hole. The victim, stripped naked, was let down by
means of a rope placed uhder his arm-pita into the dungeon,
through an opening left in the centre of the flagging of the
upper chamber. If hi persisted in living, food was flung to
him through this aperture. A hole of this sort may yet be
seen at Bouillon.

The wind swept up through this opening. The lower room,
dug out beneath the ground-floor hall, was a well rather than a
chamber. It had water at the bottom, and an icy wind filied
It. This wind, which killed the prisoner in the deptbs, pre-
served the life of the captive in the room above. It rendered
hIs prison respirable. The captive above, groping about be-
neath bis vault, only got air by tbhis hole. For the rest, what-
ever entered or fell there, could not gît eut again. It ws for
Ihe prisoner to be cautious ln the darknie. A false stop might
make 'the prisoner lu the upper roomi a prisoner lu the dungeon
below. This ws lhis affair. If hi ciung to life, this hole was
a peril ; if ho wished to be rid of it, this hole was his resource.
The upper floor was the dungeon ; the lower the tomb. A
superposition wbich resembled Society at that period.

It was wbat our ancestors called a moat-dungeon.
Tbe thing baving disappeared, the name bas ne longer any

significance lu our ears. Thanks to the Revolution, we hear
the words pronounced witb ludifference. .

Outside the tower, above tbe breach, which was, forty years
ince, the only means of ingress, might be sein an opening

larger than the other loopholes, fromi which hung an iron grat-
ing bent and loosened.

XII.--Txu BanDE-CAsTu.

On the opposite sidi from the breach a stone bridge was
connected with the tower, having thrue arches still in almest

perfect preservation. This bridge had supported a building of
which some fragments remained. It had evidlently been des-
troyed by fire; there were only left portions o' the framework,
between whose blackened ribe the daylight peeped, as it rose
beside the tower like a skeleton beside a phantom.

This ruin Is to-day completely demolished-not a trace of it
is left. It only needed one day and a single peasant to des-
troy that which it took many centuries and many kings to
build. La Tourgue is a rustic abbreviation for La Tour-
Gauvain (the Tower Gauvain), just as La Jupelle stands for
La Jupellière, and Pinson-le-Tort, the nickname of a hunch-
backed leader is put for Pinson le Tortu.

La Tourgue, which forty years since was a ruin, and which
le to-day a shadow, was a fortress in 1793. It was the old bas-
tille of the Gauvains; toward the west guarding the entrance
to the forest of Fougères, a forest which is itself now hardly a
grove.

This citadel had been built on one of the great blocks of
elate which abound between Mayenne and Dinan, scattered
everywhere among the thickets and neaths like missiles that
had been flung in some conflict between Titans.

The tower made up the entire f.rtress; beneath the tower
was the rock ; at the foot of the rock one of those water-
courses which the month of January turns into a torrent, and
which the month of June dries up.

Thus protected, this fortress was in the middle ages almost
impregnable. The bridge alone weakened it. The Gothic
Gauvains had built without a bridge. They got into it by one
of those swinginig foot-bridges which a blow of an axe sufficed
to break away As long as the Gauvains remained viscounte,
they contented themselves with this, but when they became
marquises, and left the cavern for the court, they flung three
arches across the torrent and made themselves accessible on
the side of the plain just as they had made themselves accessi-
ble to the king. The marquis of the seventeenth century, and
the marquises of the eighteenth, no longer wisbed te be im-
pregnable. An imitation of Versailles replaced the traditions
of their ancestors.

Facing the tower, on the western side, there was a high
plateau which ended in two plains , ithis plateau almost touched
the tower, only separated from it by a very deep ravine
through which ran the watercourse which wa, a tributary of
the Couesnon. The bridge whieh joined the fortress and the
plateau, was built up high on piers, and on these piers was
constructed, as at Chenonceaux, an edifice in the Matsard
style, more habitable than the tower. But the customs were
still very ride; the lords continued te occupy chambers in
the keep which were like dungeons. Th- building en the
bridge, which was a >ort of amall castie, .eas made into a long
corridor that served as an entrance, and was called tht ball of
the guards ; above this ball of guards, wh ci, was a kind of
entresol, a library was built- above the library, a granary.
l.ong windows, with amali panes in Bohemian glass ; pilasters
between the casement<; medallions sculptured on the walil;
three atories; below, partisans and muskets ; in the middle,
booksa; on bign, sacks of oats ; the whole, at once sonewhat
savage and very princely.

The lower rose gloomy and stern at the side. It overlooked
this cuquettish building with all its lugubrious height. From
its platiorni one couid destroy the bridge.

The two edilices, the one rude, the other elegant, clashei
rather than contrated. The two styles had nothing in keep-
ing with one another. Althougi it should seem that two
semicircles ought to be identical, nothing can be less alike
than a full ioman arch and the classic archivault.

That tower, in keeping with the forests, made .strange
neighbour for that bridge worthy of Versailles. Imagine
Alain Barbe-Torte giving his armi to Louis XIV. The juxta-
position was sinister. These two majestics thus mingled made
up a whole. which had something inex ressibly menacing in iii.

From a military point of view. the bridge-we must insiat
upon this-was a traitor to the tower. IL embellished, but
disarmed ; in gaining ornament the fortress lost strength. The
bridge put it on a level with the plateau. Still impregnabie
on the side toward the forest. it became vuluerable toward the
plain. Formerly it commanded the plateau; now it was con-
manded thereby. An enemy installed there would speedily
become master of the bridge. The library and the granary
would be for the assailant and against the citadel A library
and a granary resemble each other in the fact tuat bodh books
and straw are combustible. For an asailant who serves him-
self by fire-to burn Homer or to burn a bundle of straw, pro-
vided it makes a flame-is ail the sane. The French proved
this t tue Germans by burning the library of Heidelberg, and
the Germans proved it to the French by burning the library ot
Strasburg. This bridge, built on to the Tourgue, was; there-
fore, strategically, an error; but lu the seventeenth century,
under Colbert and Louvois, the Gauvain princes no more cor -
sidered themselves beaiegable than di the princes ot Rohan
or the princes of La Trémouille. Still the builders of the
bridge had us d certain precautions. - In the first place they
had foreseen the possibility of conflagration; below the three
casements that looked down the tream tbey had fastened
transversely to crampj-irons, which could still be seen half a
century .baek, a strong ladder, whose length equalled the
height of the two fist atories of the bridge, a height which
surpassed that of three ordinary stones Secondly, they had
guarded against assault. They had cut off the bridge by means
of a low, heavy iron door ; this door was arched : il was locked
by a great key which was hiddeu l a place known to the mas-
ter alone, sud, once closea, this dcor ceuîd defy' a battering
ram and almost brave a cannon ball. It vas necessary toe
cross the bridge lu order loreach Ibis door, sud to passtbrough
the door lu order to enter the towe. There vas no other en-
trance•.

XIII -Tas Isos Doox.

The second storv of the small castle ef the bridge vas
raised b>' the arcbes., se that il corresponded with the second
story et the tower. uIt was at this height, for greater security',
that the iron door had bien placed.

The iron door opened toward the library on the bridge-aide,
sud toward a grand vanlted hall, with a pillar in the centre,
on the idi to tc.e tower. Tbis bail, as bas already been said,
vas the second story' of thec keep. It vas circular, like the
lever; long loopholes, looking cut ou the fields, lighted it.
The rude wali was naked, and nothing hid the, atones, which
vere, howevter, symmetrically laid. This hail vas reached
b>' a winding staircase built lu the wall, a ver>' simple thîng
when walls are fifteen fiet lu thicknese. lu the middle ages a
town had to be taken street b>' street, s street house-by house,

a house room by room. A fortress was besieged story by
story. In this respect La Tourgue was very skilfully disposed
and was intractable and difficult. A spiral staircase. at first
very steep, led from one floor to the other The doors were
sloping, and were not cfthe height of a man. To pass through
it was necessary to bow the head; now a head bowed was a
head cut off, and at each door the besieged awaited the
besiegers.

Below the circular hall with the pillar were two- similar
chambers, which made the first and the ground floor, and
above were three Upon these six chamibers, placed one upon
another, the tower was closed by a lid of stone, whích was the
platform, and which could only h reached by a narrow watch
tower. The fifteen-feet thickness of wall which it had been
necessary to pierce in order to place the iron door, and ir the
middle of which it was set, imbedded it in a long arc so that
the door, when close i, was, both on the siae toward the bridge,
and the ide toward the tower, under a porch six or seven feet
deep; wher, it was open, these two porches joined and made
the entrance-arch.

lu the thickness of the wall of the porch toward the bridge
opened a low gate with a Saint Gill-s' bo;t, whi-h led into
the corridor o' the fArst tory be-ath te library. This off-red
another difficulty to besiegers. The small castle of the oridge
showed, on the ide toward the p!atean, only a perpendicalar
wall; and the bridge wa- cnt. A drawbridge put it in com-
munication with the ulaiteau; and this draw' ridge son ac-
count of the height of tae plteau never lowered except at an
inclined plane) allowed acaess to the lorg corridor-, alled -he
guard-room. Once masters of this corridor. besiegers, in order to
reach the iron dour, would bave b-en obliged to carry by main
force the winding staircase which led to the secoad story

XIV.-Ts, LIBARY.
As for the library, it was an oblong room, the width and

length of the bridge, and , single door-the iron one. A false
leaf-door, hung with greea cloth, which it was only necessary
to push, masked in the interior thie entrance-ach eto the tower.
The library wall froni icr to ceiling was filled with glazed
book-cases, in the beautiful style of the seventeenth.certury
cabinet-work. Six great windows, three on either side, one
above each arch, lighted this library. Througlh these windows
the interior could be seen from the height of the plateau in
the spaces between these windows stood six marble buets on
pedestals of sculpturerd oak; Heumolaus of Byzantium, Athen-
Stus the ancient grammarian, Suidas, Casaubon, CObvis, King
ot France, and h chancellor, ALachalu, who, for that matter
was no more chancellor than Clovis was king.

There were books of various sorts ia this library. One bas
remained famous. I was an old folio with prints, baving for
title, 'Saint Bartholomew,' in great 'ettera, snd for the second
title, Gospei accordiug to Saint Bartholonitw, preceded
b) a dissertation by Pantunus, Christian philosopher
as to whether this gospi I ough tobe hconsidered apocryphal,
and whether Saint Bartholomew was the same at 2 athanael.
This book, considered a un-quz copy, was placed on a readiug.
desk in the middle of the 1 i rary. In the last century, pcople
came to see it as a curiosity.

XV.-Ta, GRANARY,
As for the granary, which took, like the library, the oblong

form of the bridge, it was simply« thar- space beneatr the wood-
wo:k of the roof. It was a great roou fiiled with straw and
hay, and lighted by six mansara windows. There was no or-
nament, except a figure of Saint Bartholoamew carved on the
door, with this line beneath-

Baranabis sanctus faïcem jubet ire per berbama."

A lofty, wide tower, of six stories, pierced here and there
with loopholes, having for entrance an i egress a singie door of
iron, leading to a bridge-castle, closed by a draw-bridge. Be-
hiod ahe tower a forestr; in front a plateau of heath. higher
than the bridge, lower than the tower. Beneath the bridge, a
deep,uarTow ravine full of brushwood; a torrent in winter, a
brook in spring-time, a stony moat in summer. This was the
Tower Jauvain, called La Tourgue.

XVI.-Tai HosTAGES.
Joly foated paslt, August came. A blast, tierce and heroic,

swept over France. Spectres had just passed beyonti îhe hor-
izon ; Marat with a dagger in his heart, Charlotte Corday
headless. Aftfairs everywhere were waxing formidable. As to
the Vendée. beaten in grand strategic schemes, she took .refuge
in ittle ones-more redoubtable, web ave al-eady said. This
war was now an immense 'ight, scattered about among the
woods. The disasters of the large army, called the Catholic
and royal, had commenced. The army from . Mayence had
been ordered into the Vendée. Eight thousand Vendeaus had
fallen at Ancenis; they nad bien repuased from Nantes, dis-
lodged from Montaigu, expelled from houars, chascd from
Noirmouier, fiung headiong ouit of Chollet. iortagne, and
Sauaiur i'ey had evacuated Parthenay: they had abandoned
Clisson ; fallen back from Châtillon ; lost a flag aï, Saint-
Hilaire , nad been- beaten at Pornic, at the Sables, at Fontenay,
Doué. ai the C âteau d'Eau, at the Ponts-de-Céj they were
kept in check at Luçon, were retreating from the Chataigne-
raye, and routed at the Roche-sur-Yon. But ou the one hand
they were m-nacing Rochelle, and on the other au Euglish
feet in the Guernsey waters, comanauded by General Craig and
bearing several English regiments, and some of the beet of.
fie et the French nay, oui>' waited a.signai fromn tht Mar-
quis de Lantenac lo land. This landinag might make the
royaliste victorious. Pitt vas lu truth a -state malefactor.
Policy' has tressons sure as an assassin's dagger. Pitt stabbed
our ceunr>' sud betayed bis own. To 'dishonour bis country
ws te betray' it; under him sud through him England waged
a Punic van. She spied, she cheated, she bld. Poacher and
forger, ahi stopped at nothing a he descended te the ver>'
minutier of hatred. She monopolised a.ailow,, which cost five
fraaîcs a pound. An Engliskmau w.s .sakeu ami Lille on whom
vas found s letter fromi Prigent, Pitt's agen cinl Ven~dée, which
contained these lines : " I beg you to spar~ no moue>'. We
hope that the assassinations will bu committed with prudence;
disguised priestesud voein are the persous mosi, fit for Ihis
duty'. Si nd sixty' thousand ifrance te Rouen sud fifty
thoussnd le Caen.'' Tie letter vas readin luhîe Con..
vention on the 1st of August b>' Barère. The cruelties
cf Parrein, sud later, the atrocities of Carrier, replied
to theue perfidies, The republicans cf Mets sud the re-

• Onu need hardly say that tIIs letton ls apocryphal; aI least,
that Il neyer emanated from Pitt.- Trans.
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