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po carefully kept that he bought a new one but twice in a

score of years.

As for their manner of living, the convicts in the hulks

might be said to fare sumptuously in comparison; it was a

(lay of high festival indeed when they ate meat. Before La

Sauviat could bring herself to part with the money needed

for their daily sustenance, she rummaged through the two

pockets under her skirt, and never drew forth coin that was

not clipped or light weight, eyeing the crowns of six livres

and fifty sous pieces dolorously before she changed ane of

them. The Sauviats contented themselves, for the most part,

with herrings, dried peas, cheese, hard-boiled eggs and salad,

and vegetables dressed in the cheapest way. They lived from

iiand to mouth, laying in nothing except a bundle of garlic

now and again, or a rope of onions, which could not spoil, and

cost them a mere trifle. As for firewood, La Sauviat bought

thi' few sticks which they required in winter of the faggot-

sellers day by day. By seven o'clock in winter and nine in

summer the shutters were fastened, the master and mistress

in bed, and their huge dog, who picked up his living in the

kitchens of the quarter, on guard in the shop ; Mother Sauviat

did not spend thr^o francs a year on candles.

A joy came int» their sober hard-working lives; it was a joy

that came in the latural order of things, and caused the only

outl.'iy which the\ had been known to make. In May 1802,

La Sauviat bore a daughter. No one was called in to her as-

sistance, and five days later she was stirring about her house

again. She nursed her child herself, sitting on the chair in

the doorway, selling her wares as usual, with the baby at her

breast. Her milk cost nothing, so for two years she suckled

the little one, who was none the worse for it, for little

Yeroniqne trrew to be the prettiest child in the lower town,

so pretty indeed, that passers-bv would stop to look at her.

The neighbors saw in old Sauviat traces of a tenderness

of which they had believed him incapable. While the wife

mafl( the dinner ready he used to rock the little one in his

arms, crooning the refrain of some Auvergnat song ; and the


