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‘TTHE RED car.’!

Aw fey wind sweeps the streets of the old, goed and rich
vity of Bordeaux, a stranger would hardly believe that he
was in the south of France, on the vine-clad shores of the
Garonne. Tt is the middle of November iu the yoear 1793,
but Rordelais at this scason looks mrely so groy and sad.
Damp and cold Blows the wesierly wind from the near ocean;
a thick. grey sky s lying melancholy over the country, amd
the broad  Garenne, muddier than ever from the late heavy
rains, is hurrying down its waters past the eapital of the de-
bartment of the Gironde, which is spread crescent-like on its
lefe.  Scarcely n person js seen in the streets, which look
gloemy and desclate, both in the old ecity with its high
wooden houses and narrow, angular lanes, and in the suburb
Les Chartrons which was built in a beautitul and rich style,
#ity yvears before, by the royal intendant, Anbert de Tourny,
Now and then an oil-lamp of a lantern, suspended by a chain
across the street, is shedding its dim reddish light on the
muddy pavement, or a few roguish-looking fellows, ¢lad in
clogs, kckets, and their greasy red cotion caps on their heads,
are passing to repair to the nightly mecting of the Jacobin
Club, one of them with & dark lantern showing the road and
cursing at the heaps of sweepings, gathered in the streots,
Every geod citizen prefers staying at heme and shutting him-
self up with his family in the mest distant room, in order not
to reruind his best frivnd of his existence ; for inexarable and
terrible rules the revolution, headed by Robespierre, St. Just,
Couthon, and the bleody train of the revolutionary tribunals,
No one iz eertain that he will survive the next day; or that
Le will not he denounced as suspicious by some one, and then
e imprisoned and tried by the form of law.,  Such trials
B thix time of terror are, however, but a dragying of the
prisoner before the tribaal and from thence te the guillo-
tine,  The great revolntion is calling its enemics to a fearful
secount, eutting down both the innocent and the guilty, in
order that the idea of cquality may enter into the perception
of the nation,

It was therefore
Strange to notice the
glare ofalight through
the two baselent
windows of one of the
old houses which stand
near the targe, gloomy
cathedral in  the
square, and  this Yuht
wus bright enough (o
bie seen from a consi-
derable distance,
Above the small front-
door a red glass lamp
is placed which sheds
1t light on a black
sign-board bearing the
iuseription : + T he
Red Cap™  This s
father tlandet’s wine-
house, and was for
long vears in il old
city a notorivus place
for the best Graves
and Macon being tap-
pd from the cask.
Bigore = The Red Cap”
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bad zeined credit as
the cmblem of  the

Scene-culaties i Francee,
father Clanrdet’s wine-
house  bhare anoiler
name, and was caljed
and kmnown  in Bor-
deaux for more than
thirty vears ax ¢ The
Three Crowns”  But
such a mame was no
Tenger Jawful, since
France had become a
republie, and had ba-
nished as unpatriotic
all words and sizgns re-
culiing in the least the
emblems of  royahy,
Father Claudeat, marcover, was a good patriot, belonging with
Lis whole body and soul to the republic : e therefore, one fine
day, of his own accord, removed hix old sizn-beard and re-
placed it with the one bearing the above Sans-culottean in-
seription.  Adl patriots and Jacobins were well pleased with
this change, and if cver there was in the old ity a tavern
where a genuine Suns-culoite considercd it patriotic to allay
his thirst for wine, it was at < The Red Cap

There were that evening a number of guests in the not very
large, more decp than broad, roun, the back part of which
served as the bar, Everything was plain aud sim ple at futher
Claudet’s, as had always been the case and is bi:coming to a
trae Jacobin who is ever ready to snspect the rich,  This bar
is an caken countir provided with shelves and dravers, and
on this counter are arranged the long, high and grienish
glasses and earthen cans, in which the wine is filled for the
wuests, from the cask., Along the wall bhehind the bar there
are placed on a trestle the different casks containing the
pressed produtets of the shores of the Garonne, the white
Graves and blood-red Montferrat. This is about all that Gether
Claudet possesses 1o salisfy his guests, tables and chairs of
coursis exiepted, and republican plainness did not require
any more. In the room there ig n long, nupoliched caken table
which docs not present at night the cleanliness which it
possessel in the morning, A smaller table s placed sgainst
the window-sill and another round one in the comner formedl
by the chimney on the other side of the room. Along the
walls bebind the tables reddish-brown benches are placed,
whilst in the inner part of the room wooden chairs of the
sare colour are arranged for the visitors, The only ornament
which is noticed on the tables, is a bright, high bow! of bruss
used as n receptacle for the tobreco ash, and a cup. with
paper tapers to light the pipes. Axs it iseveniog, ather Claudet
Lus placed on ull tho tkbivs bruse candierssuicks with. lighted
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tallow camdles to the snulfing of which he attends hiwmseld] if
one of the guests dovs ot save him that trouble by spulling
the candle with his fingers,

You could observe from the ontside through the badly
closed red curtains, that there was stifl at this late houra
large wmnd merry erowd at o The Red Cap.t Atter entering the
hatl and opening the door of the guests room, an aristocrmtic
vose conld hardly ventine to pencteate farther, asa hot and
dizsagrecable vapour of wine and tolaceo tills the air, which
falls heavily on the fuugs and eyes, bat o winch o gemime
patriot is pi.-xm-.l to caronse,  Father Claudet tiest claimes vour
attention, bustling nboeut in shirt-sleeves, | w o elogs,
snuffing candles, fetching fresh wine and otherwise attending
to his guests. He wasa portly man of Gy, badly marked
with small pox ; by his vacant gaze and hanging underlip you
might ensily imagine that he had no more intellect than wus
actually necessary for hix basiness ; vet those who saw father
Clandet at other hours, knew that he was cunning, aud perlugps
one of his cleverest tricks was when he removed his sign with
the three erowns of Aquitania, Enshnd and France——to which
Bordeaux belonged suceessively—amd hoisted in its stead the
tlag of the red cap.

On a chair at the corner of the
Knitring her blue woollen stockings,

bar sits mother Clandet
She is a little thin wo-

vash,  On her Wp lesa thick leather port-tolio into which
she puts all the assignats her husband fithiully delivers to
gives as change. At that time of

pipiar-mioney  wits

more, lm\(l many & guest at father Clhdet’s spent on g few
pints of Medoe 300 franes of assignuts, while the Taeky one,
who had yet silver, could pay the same  with one frane
and miyht still receive from mother Claadet a few COPPCr sobs
as change.

When there §5 a panse in thizs menev-exvhanging husinesss

bar tapping the wine inte glsses or cans,—the latter 18 a
fgentle, quict, dark-haired girl of elghteen, with large fery eves
Swhich she sometimes vasts srcund upon the tabde ami wiests,

v Lucie is not the only child of father Clauder, he bits a0 son who

her ; she also takes rom this port-folio the worthless Lills she
lirtle |
value ; an old Touis-d'or wis worth 5000 francs and sinmetitnes o

man with an honest, clever faee, paying apparently no atten-
tion to the conversation of the guests but superintending the

‘ there is no 2reat consequencos sabout those twentyv-two,
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ol the revolutionary dotumittee,
mother Clandet talks to her daughter who is busy behind the b understanad that,
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In such o thue of JJacobin virlue, an aristoeratic cont conld
easily canse Hg wenrer to be suspeeted, and everyone teok gomd
care not ta show too much symputhy with the tailor,  Honor
and sccurity now

longed to poverly, and the citizen, if ho
wished to be npprecinted, wore @ hlnek shagged joneket and
carmngnole,  Everything appearod upside down—a world of
disorder tind erept in and the seats of the gods were taken by
men who had heen Kicked before by theiv fellowmen in theiy
madness for superiority, and now commenced acting the purt
of goads themselves,

S et you, cousing it served them vight” eried Gilbert, con-
vinning o dispute he hald condueted chivgly with o tall, stont
man ol his ewn age. S Those Girondisty were teaitors, nnd it
isowell that their heads are cut ofl at nst, The twentyotwo,
the suen of Brissot and Gaudet, of Bergninud and Gensonng,
were the villajons that tried to upset the republic”

¢ Brissoting” fuvionsly vesponded nodittle thin man, whose
charneter as o elerk conbd not be mistaken, 5 The 31t of
Octoler, when the dee— took them, is w day of glory,  Lut
us drink to it friends!?

The Hitkde man 1ted his enn of wine and, apparently, took
a long deanght, then set 10 apon the table with o gront noine,
The others folHowed his example,

WO snid the cousin of GHbert, Henry Tourzuet, o san-
sage desler, with o goad-datured, intelligent appearance, vw. i,
now e days, when more persons’ heads fall than chichens'
But”
continued  he, pointing to the latest nwmber of the o Py
Pruchesne” one o these ovnie papers published in Paris by
the picture brenkers, Hebert und Chanmette, @it is not necens-
sary to abuse the dead.”

o Abuse thew ? what doe youw sean hy it 27
» Do you wish us to praise these villains 7

“This ix not o French custom,” exclaimed Honry,

“Bng i is pateiotic, patriotic)” shouted the little olerk,

st ro  Timmy” retorted Gilbert Cardoure], the member
S Cousin Henry should well
Ha,” b sanl, addeessing bimself o the
latter, < do vou think that Madame Veto weuld have been exe-
cuted, if these Brissoting had been sparcd 7 Do repret
them nlsg 70

o Wherefore regeet them?™ anewered Henryy dwhat « ¢ o

“ The: Austrinn

askod Githert,

You

man 7 put in Tinm,
the clerk, interruptiug

Wi~
v e
e ok o

a madepate”

The Bewutirul Prisoner—ile this the

hand of

Seryes ag aotrue Sans-caloite inthe army
Rhine asainst the Frassians,

The principal customers sit round the long table, disonssing
politics and frequently beevme poisy and exeited, The greatest
brawler amengst them is o young man of twenty- izhi,
with a Moated face and debanchied appenranee ¢ e might be
considered handsome with his blonde Jocks which fall in dis-

imypressed npon him the stanp of vulgarity,  The purseldeup
mouth, the flabby cheeke, the strong chin on which a thin
downy Lenrd grows, show plainly the low charaster of this
man, and the devasention which dissipation end bad inelinn-

tions have wecuzdo Ga him, But Gilbert Cardourel wios at
that tine a raock adreaded man,  1e being the son of a

wealthy vintager near Bordenunx, sacrificed bis whole inherit-
ance in the serviee of the vevolution, spending four years of
his Tife in drinking at the wine-houses of Bordeaus, flirting
with the girls s though he were in Paris, and shiacing fike o
trite facobin in all revolts and riots, and firing the populace
by his exciting specches, After the fall of the Girondisty,
whe had their strongbold in Bardeaux, which he and many
other Sane-cufottes, after o Ioody eonflict, had sabdaed, he Y-
vy a mcmber of (e revolutionary committer, one of those
44000 Jacobin tribunads which the all-powerful mother society
of Paris bad instituted in all poets of France, to prepare the
wurk for the accusers and hangmen, - i

This member of the comuittee, by whose information the
mirmidons of the lIaw broughtany citizen o prison and hefore

ance. A long jacket of geey woollen stuff, knee-breeches of
Blue sailory’ cloth, blue woollen stockings, and clogs, w rther
dirty shirt which left his fhick neck and s portion of his chest
bare—thig was the costume of Gilbert Cardourel, truly

vyl

putriotic costumne which was not surpassed in el
&t the tablo, C

and has founght on the

order round his forehead, had not passion and rouaghness

the revolutionary tribunals, had not & very dignoified appenr- !
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s by any

him. s She will no
more plot against s,
Hat friends, long live
Namson, who has eut
her throat.”  Aunin
litting his enn he
drank a long dranght
as before,

“The seoundrel Dy-

meuricz! was he not
ene of the  plotters
alse ?" retorted  Gil-

Vert, challinging  his
cotgin, Dl they
ot attack  Robews-
vre, the goeat Roo
Lesprerre,who watehes
for tise safuty of the

repubilie 2

“And which  were
the persons  with
wham  the  infamens

Corday, who nassgssin-
ated the wreat Marnt,
Lagaed and made
fricndslisp 7 added an
old gritn-lovking man,
in adeep bass voroe
“ Those Leirandiats '

“Yes, with Haria-
roux.” athirmed G-
bert, Snishing hisoan,

4 Far this reason he
his been belieaded
saul Henry Tourguet,
“He was halt dend
when o they  dragped
i on e seatiold.”

Sdustice does nnt
allow  a criminal o
tnke his owa life, and
Balnze's body,  with
twentv-one other Chirondista, were excented  in Paris. I7
wrbaroux, after he had attempted, in the cavern of 81, Lmi-
Hen, to shoot himself, had dicd—he would have been treated
bike Balaze nod boen Bchended in the xame moanner at Bor-
deanx, tegether with his assoviates, Gaudet and Salleg”

# Y s, vousing” enid Henry Tonrguet in n tone of persuasion,
S Hell ivaedl s conspived against thowe Girondists, Huve not
Pethion and Duzot been torn to pleges by wolves near Bore
denux 70

“Yeou seeadded Gilhiert triumphantdy ; 4 not one of (hens
will bue Left behiind V7 ‘

“ 10 they do eseape the gnillotine, Satan will take them in
another wiy™ affirmed the old man, « The air in the republic
tutist heeore porified,”

#Airand light 19 shouted Timm, «Long live the republic!
nnd ny the lmngman tnke all its cnemics t?

T taking again his can and drinking apparently with
prent thiest, the old man scized his nrm, exclaiming in a jecr-
ing tone: ¢ Little man ! how goon will vou Ginish this hird's
bowl if you take these long deanghts 22

This question wis answered by a shout of Jaughfor io ihe
wread annoyance of the littie clerk, who, considering his hadf
van of wite: s ah inexhaustible fountain, though it was long
sintre finished, wonld hove liked to continue drinking with
emphnsis his towsts for the grent repnblic amld ity government
of terror,” He was qnietly bearing his sorrow for not heing
hetter rewarded by the republic, and not being uble to pmy for
more than a half can of wine,

“ 1 thought,” answered he Limidly, @ that there was yel wine
left in the can

10 shall be ngain filled,” eried Gilbert.  # You are n Lrie
Sans-culotte, Timm, you are thirsiing for blod ”

U Yen, yes 17 affivined the dittle man.  « Blood has to flow.
Hal citizen Cordourel, you wre o wodel of patrictism und
frateruity 1 '




