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pOMltiti uuinliMJlutn eoiMNtlon and laflfcMHy

of tiM oHfllfMil flOMT and In liMpin* wHth Oio

pMM (MNMl OOMla OOmpiO lOIMI OO 10

do lo nottoto OO I oo^Miplolvo fwiivt ot on

to-

ol

Odflnol oopiiilllllKlfttod «!««»

(

boglmiln« wMi tito front oovor ond ondlng on

tho bot pogo with o pHntod or Muotrotod lmp«08*|

•Ion. or tho book oovor wtion opproprlolo. AN
othor orlfllnol ooploo oro fMmod boftemlng on tlM

fkM potfo wHh ptlntod or Muotrotod Improo-

•lon. on^ondlnf on tho loot pift with »rtnto4

or Hluotrotod Improotlon. -:

orlflnoMM dont lo oowvortiNO^iMi

por lo promior plot ot on voriMnorM ooit por hi

dimproiolon ou dmiouodow. ooH por lo

plot. Ml9n lo 000. To«o Ito outroo
orlflnouii oont fNindo dn oommonpont por lo

dimpraoalon ou dUkiotrotlon ol on tormlnowt pov

lo dornl>ro pofo qui

Tho loot rooordod fromo on oooh microfloho

•hoN oontoln tho oymbol —^ (fnooning "CON-
> TINUfD"). or tho aymbol (mooning "END"!.

Un doa aymboloo auhranta appartftro aur lo •

) domMro tenogo do ohoquo wdorofloho. aolon lo

"^ 0001 lo aymoolo ^"^^ aigmiio a •uiviiq » Id ,

V aymbolo algnHlo -nN".

Mopa, platoo. ohorta, ato.. may ba fHmad at

dNforont roduotlon rotloo. Thoaa too lorgo to bo

ondroly kioludod In ono OKpoouro oro fNmod
boglnning In tho uppor loft bond oomor. loft to

right ond top to bottom, aa many fromaa aa

raqubod. Tho following diogroma Hluatrato tho
.^

mothod: / im

fllmda i doa tain da rdduotlon dWdronla .

Loroquo lo dooumont oat trop grand pour Mro
loprodult on un aaul aNehd. N aat flmd i^portk

do I'onglo aupdrlaur gouoho, do fpueho > drollo.

ot do bout on boo. on pronont lo nombro
dimogoo ndooaaoiro. Uo dlogrommoo auNant*

INuatrant to mdthodo.
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PKEFAOB.

bI M, hy Um eiM of iMrOimf
locUl dcKmiUUon ahall odntlniM tn th« mldal <il

oiviliMkikin, nuUiing Artifk^iiiJ h«U«, umI aubirfittng

U) the oumiilicaiioiM of oluuioo Um) divine dmUn^

of nuui ; ao long m the' three probleniA of the tf»^

-»-tho dolMM^inent of iBMi bj the pruletAriai, th«

ruin of woman by the f«)roe of hunger, the deitnio*

lion of children in the <Urkn«», — •hall wit b«

•olved ; m long anywhere aooial lynoope ahall

be povible: in other worda, and from a itiU

breeder point of view, to long aa ignorance twl

nCiitory thall remain on earth, bouka like thia oiaii*

not ^ to be uiefoL

HAimvuxa-IIouM, 18dB.

*"*(k
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FANTINE.

BOOK L

jl just man.

CHAPTER I.

v. MTBIBL.

In 1816 M. Charles FVanvois Bionvena Mjriel
IS Bishop of D—.. He wis a man of about

8event7-6¥e years of age^ and had held i^e see of
D smoe 1806. Althbogh the following details
in no waj affect onr narrative, it may not be useless
to qnote the tumors that were current about him
at the moment when he came to the diocese, for
what is said of men, whether it be tme or false,

often occupies as much space in their life, and eepe-
daUy hi their destiny, as what they do. M. Myriel
wap the son of a councillor of the Aix Parliament
It was said that his father, who intended thii he
should be his successor, married him at the age of
eighteen or twenty, according to a not uncommon'
custom in parliamentary fiunilies. Charles Myriel,
In spite of this marriage (so people said), had beem

'

^ cause of much tattle. He was well built, thou^
of ihort stature, elegant, graceful, and witty ; and

i

,f 'T

^d^t^ Bit^ >At.,
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- FAW^INE,

ili« Mftler part of hii Hfb wM devoted to the world

Mid to gftllMitry. The IlovoluUon came, eventi hur-

ried on, and the parliamentary familieir, decimated

and hunted down, became dispersed. M. Charleii

Mjriel emigrated to Italj in the earlj part of the

Revolution, and hiH wife, who had been long Ruffer^

ing from a oheet complaint, died there, leaving no

children. What next took place in M. Mjriel's des-

tiny f Didthe overthrow of the old French sodetj,

the fkll of ma own family, and the tragic spectacles

of '03, mere fHghtftil perhapa to the emigres who saw

them from a distantse with the magnifying power of

terror, cause ideas of renunciation and solitude to

germinate in him f Was he, in the midst of one of

the distractions and affections which occupied his

lift, suddenly assailed by one of those mysterious

and terrible blows which often prostrate, by striking

at his heart, a man whom public catastrophes could i

not overthrow by attacking him in his existence and

his fortune? No one could have answered these

questions; all that was known was that when he

returned from Italy he was a priest.

In 1804 M. Myriel was Cui^ of B (Britr-

He was already aged, and lived in givot

ent Towards the period of the coronation

matter obnnected with his curacy, no one

ibers what, took him to Paris. Among other

persons he applied to Cardinal Feeoh on

behall, of his parishioners. One day, when the Em-
peror Was paying a visit to his uncle, the wo^rthy

our6, who was waiting in the ante-room, wt
jesty pawy Napoleon, no^|fiing-4lBr'^o!3"man regard

f
rv.

'-1;.



• M. IfTRnCL. V •

him with iome degree of ourioti^, turned and aiked

hArply,

—

** Who i« UiiH good man who in ntaring at me t

"

"Siw/* M. Myriel naid, "you are looking at a

good man and I at a groat man. .We may both

profit by if
The Emperor, on the same evcnbg, aaked the -?

Cardinal the curd's name, and some time after M.

Myriel, to his great surprise, learned that he was

nominated Bishop of I) . What truth, by the

way, was there in the stories about M. Myriel'a

early life f No one know, for few persons had been

acquainted with his family before the Revolution.

M. Myriel was fated to undergo the lot of eveiy new

oomer to a little town, wherb there are many mouths

that speak, and but few heads that think. He was

obliged to undergo it, though he was bishop, and

because he was bishop. But, after all, the Tories

in which his name was mingled were only stories,

nimora, words, remarks, less than words, mere

palabreif to use a term borrowed from the ener-

getio hinguage of the South. Whatever they might i.

be, after ten years of episcopacy and residence at

D- f
all this gossip, which at the outset affords

^

matter of conversation for little towns and little

people, had fallen into deep oblivion. No one would

have dared to speak of iti no one have dared to

\rememberit ;'. '.' i: v
:-

\ Bf,..|fyriel had arrived at D , accompanied by ;

'-vH'oii maid, Mile. Baptistine, who was his sister, and -

ten\ yean younger than himself. Their only servant

a female of the same age as Mademoiselle, of the

\;

\

K

•«j J
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4 FAMTIMI.

nMiM^ of Mwlamo Ma«1olre, who, •!!» hnvliit? been

the •cnnnt of M. Ic OurA, n«»w luwumwl th« aouble

Utlo of waiting woman to Ma*leinoiiM?Ilo, and hoiwo-

keeper to Moniwigiumr. MUc. linptintino wan a tall,

pale, slim, gentle \wmm , i»he realiwxl the ickal of

what the woftl " rc«i)ecUblo " exprewieii, for it eemii

neccaeaiy for a woman to be a mother in order to be

venerable. Hhe had never been pretty, but her whole

life, which had been but a Buccoiiiiion of pioua work*,

had eventually ci»t over her a ipociee of whitoneM

and brightncim, and in growing older the had ac-

quired what may be called the beauty of goodnewi.

What had be^n thinncwi in her youth had become in

her maturity trannparency, and through thii» trana-

parency thj6 angel could be iieen. She Memod to

be a ihi^iow, there wan hardly enough body for a

sex to ciiist ; »he was a little quantity of matter con-

tainin^ a light— an excuse for a soul to remain upon

the ^barth. Madame Magloiro was a fair, plump,

bu^ little body, always short of breath,— in the

f^ place, through her activity, and, secondly, hi

^nsequence of an asthma.

On his arrival M. Myriel was installed in his epis-

copal palace with all the honors allotted by the im-

perial decrees which classify the Bishop immediately

afUsr a Mi^or-General. The Mayor and the President

paid him the first visit, and he on his side paid the

first visit to the General and the Prefect When the

installation was ended the town waitpd to see iti

bishop at work. ^

I



CnAPTER It

~» MTItmL BIOOMWI MOWWIOWlUll WILOOMBr^

Tni Epbcopal Palace of D wyolnod th« Imhw

piial. It Willi a HiMiciouii, httniln<>mo nian«ion, built

at the beginning of the laat century by M<in«cigneur

Henri Puget, D<ictor in Theology of the Faculty of

Paris, and Abb^ of Siinore, who waa BUbop of

in 171 a. Thin imlttce wa« a true aelgneurial

reaitlence : everything had a noble air in it, -- the

episcopal apartmontM, the reception roonka, the bed-

looms, the court of honor, which was very wide,

with artsadea after the old Florentine fashion, and

the gardeiM planted with magnificent trees. In *'

the dining-room, a long and superb gallery on the

ground floor, Monscigncur Henri Puget had given

a state dinner on July 29, 1714, to Messeigneurs

Clmrles BrOlartde Gcnlis, Archbishop, Prince of Em-

. bmn ; Antoine de Mesgrigny, Capuchin and Bishop

of Gnisse ; Philip de VendOmo, Grand Prior of France

and Abb6 of St Honor^ de Urins ; Francis de Ber-

ton de OrillonJ|wron and Bishop of Vence ; Ciesar de

Sabran de FoiW|uior, Bishopmd Lord of Olandfcve,

and Jean Soanen,. priest of the oratory, preacher in

ordinary to the King, and Bishop and Lord of Senei.

The portraits of these seven reverend personagat
,

._i:

£ ~->^ ^ «iid*c:.f«t r
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U«oormled Um dining room, «n<l ih« mumormhifl <Ule,

Jvht fl9, 1714, WM engraved in golden letteri oo A
white nMrble Ubiei
The hoepiUl wm a man, Nlngle^rtoreyed hotiiie

with m Utile ganien. Three daji after hi« arrival tho

Bbhop viaiteil il, and whon hia viail waa over' aaked

the Director to be kind en<iugh to oomo to his houae.
" How nmaj patieata hare jou at thia moinent f

"

r^aaked.

1 "Twenty-ail, Monneigneiir,'* 4f
- " The nnmber I counted," laid the Biahop.

' ** The bada are V017 doae together/ the Director

oontinued. \

"I noticed ii-
;

— " The warda are only bed-rooma, and difflonlt to

entibto.''

^,
<* 1 thought M."

/"And then, when the ran ahinea, the gaidan b
tcty mall for the convaleaoenta."

hv
" I Mid 10 to mjMlC"

/" Duriog epidemioa, and we have had the tjphua

thia year, and had miliary fever two yean ago, we
haw aa many aa one hundred patieota, and do not
know what to do with them.** % » *Jh'

** That thought ooebrred to me.* ,

—^ -

** What would ^oii have, MouMignenr t
** the Di-

Wor Mid, '''we.taraat put up with it."

Thia {ooTtarMtion had taken place In the dining-

hall on thb ground floor. The Biahop was silent for

a moipent, and then turned smartly to the Director.

" ^ow- many beds," he asked him, " do you think

(haltiiii loom alone would bold t

"

H

.A

^-
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MOiiftKioiiiyii wiu;oiii.
.1' lit-

* Moiiw4((nfnir*i dtnhg ro6in t
"* lh« tutwfled IH.

iMior Mkada
Thfl BbhAp Ini4^«d nwiiil thii room, »fi4 wonwd

to bo mtiiiMiiiiii iU ctt|«foitj.

" It would hoUi twmitjr bMb,** he mlA, m if

pottking lo hiiiMdl^ aiid Umii, nkdag hk vok«, te

••OiMiiu, DirecUir, I will tell jon wiuU it la'Them
ie evidniitljr e miiitake. Yoy haw twenty^i per-

OiiA in Ave or sii Mnell roonu. Thorn ere uiiljr throe

of lu, end we heve room for flftj. There la e mU^
take, I ropeet

;
joa heve mj houae end I heve youre.

Iknittire me mine ; thie ie jotmb** ^
The next <hij the twentj-eix poor pn^fi were fai-

•tellod in the Uinhop't paleoe, end the Biiihop wte
in the hoepital. M. Myriel had no propertj, m his

familj had boon ruined by the liovulution. Hia niater

had an annuity of 6<K) franoa, which had auflloed al
the ouraoy for personal expenaea. M. Mjriel, •
Biahop, received fVom the State 10,000 franca a year.

On the aame day that he removed to the hoapital,

M. Myriel aettlod the employment of that aum once
for all in the following wi^. We copy here a nole
in hia own handwriting.

! Mon roa mwamjLToa mt HouaanoLD axpav

For th« little Mmlnarj . igoQ
Coofnigation of the mladon . . ^ IQQ
For the Utaristo of MoDtdidier . . . . v «

Seminary of (breign ini«iona at Paris . . V •

Coogregfttion of Saint Esprit ,

Bellgioas establishments in the Holy Land r^
Sodatifss of matenud eharlty .$

n

n
7f

tt
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kHMmmi wtf tUm *m» M AfUi .##»,,
Work* 6.r lmpniir«m«ol »t prSmnm . . » t •

|Ni«/ wwl 4«llv«f»»M fi# prWitHira . . » , , ^
for Rb«r»lkNi «r «»ih«r« u# r«iiill/ lmpHiH>M4 ^7

Mliii'Hi to tiM mhrf «r pMT «riUHin«i«ii fei

the ait

m

I, f

Par ih« poor . . gm^ ...,,,
•CpMMI TV •

If

n
T«««J lfl,0U0 ^

V

*'

Dorfnir tkii wlkif« thiM ti« ti«l<l Ctie tee of _
M. Mjrrid i^fl no dianirn in thin •muiff«*m«nt H«
cftlled this, M w« MM, raipiUiing hiii houMhold ei-
pVQMt. Th« arnuiK«ra«nl wm aooepUxl with a rnnilo

ly Mik B«pti^n«, for that ManjRL|roiiMui m-
Rmrtlwl M. Mjriel At once m H«r4MbMnd h«r^
biahop

;
her fHencHkoconlinff t<> lui^HBhniperidlP^

•oooniing to the (Jhuroh. Hhe IcMRid^Qerated
him in the nimplmt wi^,

\ When he ipoke the bowed,
when he acted ahe MMinted. The aervaat alone,

me Magbire, murmured a little. The Biahop,
^have ibeen noticed, onlj roMnred 1000

\ \

a^m, with Mile. Baptlatinea peaaion,
two Wworoen and old man lived. And when

a Tillage our^ came to I>^ , the Biahop managed
to regale him, thanka to the atHct economj of Ma-
dame Magloire and the t^ble management of Mile.
Baptlatine. One di^, When he had been «!
about three montha, t^e Biahop Mdd, •«r~——

^

"For aU that, I am draadftiUj preMed"

1MM^*<^^' inland I iiaJfBi kri^4^
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*^ MOMuaaiiitm wiloomh. i

• I llwitikl Ihinl !>,•* «irJ«iiiUMl MmUhm M^t«»ii%
'MofMdiftirur Ima tuii ntrwn cl«iiiiiii| th« «lbw«itM
whkh Om <l«|MirtiiMmt in btiuiwl to pi^ fbr ImitMoK up
hU «wri«n« in U.wn, mimI for hb vkiUUtMia UmI
WM Umi inMUitn wiUi bkho|Mi in <>Uifir liamn."

"True,
• ini^l U,« Ilj«i,o|., " y,m nf« right, MimImim

MagUiiro.'' lU ntOt Mi oUim, md ilmtfy nft^^
^»»« Cimndl^pewtf, tMm th« <i«fMn4 No nenaid.*
•raticm, viiUkI him iho anntuU turn «if mioo fhMM%
,lMltr Um hiMtliifg, " Allownnoe to^« Ilinhoi^ fof
MUntooanoo <if GiirHig«, iMMtiug chaimp and ouiJM
In viniutionii.* v , V 1^

Thi« cnuMxl tn uprntf Am<ing Ui« din of Om toini|^

•&<! on ihia oixMicm « HonaUir of the l^mpiro, «i»
member of the amndl of the Hv« iluiulrad, &voi«w
•ble to the 18th ilniinairo, and holding a maguiAoo^l
App<Mutment near I> , wrote U» Uie Minister itf
Wtimhip, M. Bigot, de PwWmenou. a abort,
and <wn(i49ntiia IfiHif, ftw whidi w« «Ui««|
ftnthenUc linets— ^ ' ^ .^^

**—— Maintenance of carriage I wliat can he want
for in A town of leai than 4(MM) inhabitanUfone

Vinifeaticin ohaigoi I , In the flmt place, what la th«

§p^ of riiiUitiona at all f and, aecondlj, how oio h»
^»»vol poat in thia niountalnoua country, wherv thera
are no rriadii, Hbd people muat travel on horvebaok f
The very bridge over the r>urance at Chateau Ar-
noux oan hardlj bear the weight of a cart drawn by
oien. Theae prioata are all the iame, greedj and
•varicioua I Thia om) pkjod the good apoatle when
he arrived, but now he ia like the raat, and mual
have his carriage and poaUhaiae. He wiahoa to be

t
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1 luxurious as the old bUhopt. Oh thfa prieithoodf

^y Lord, nimtten will never go on well till the Em-

peror has delivered us from the skullcftps. Down

with the Pope I (there was a quarrel at the time with

Rome). As for me, I am for Ciesar *nd Cnut

alone, etc, etc., etc." *

The al&ir, on the other hand, greatly gladdened

Madame Magloire. " Come," she said to Mile. Bap-

tistine, " Monseigneur began with others, but he was

obliged to finish with himselt He has regulated all

his charities, and here are 3000 francs for us at last 1"

The same evening the Bishop wrote, and gave his

sister, a note conceived thus :
—

LOASllikOI AMD THAVUXIHO SXPBNSU.

To provide the hospital patients with broth . .

The society of maternal charity at Aiz . . •

The society of maternal charity at Draguignan

.

For foundlings

For orphans . . • • • • • • • • • •

\ <Total .......

ISdO francs.

2S0

500

500

3000

tt

tt

tt

It

tt

Socb was M. Myriel's budget. As for the acci-

dental rooeipts, such as fees for bans, christenings,

consecrating churches or chapels, marriages, Ac,

the Bishop collected them from the rich with so

much the more eagerness because he distributed

them to the poor. In a short time the monetaiy

oflforings became augmented. Those who have and

those who want .tapped at M. Myriel's door, the last

coming to seek the alms which the former had just

d^oaited. The Bishop in less than a year became

.: -,. >*>.
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MONBEIQNEUR WELCOIfV. 11

the treuurer of all oharitjr and the cashier of all di».

trew. Connidorable sums paaaod through his hands,
but nothing could induce him to make anj change in
his mode of liffs, or add ^he slightest superfluity -to
his expenditure.

Far* from it, as there ts atwajn more wretchedness
at the bottom than paternity above, all was given, so
to speak, before being received ; it was like water
on diy ground

: however much he might receive he
had never a fiuthing. At such times he stripped
himself. It being the custom for the bishops to
place their Christian names at the head of their man-
dates and pastoral letters, the poor people of the
countiy had selected the one among them which con-
veyed a meaning, and called him Monseigneur Wei-
come (Bienvenu). We will do like them, and call

him so when occasion serves. Moreover, the name
pleased him. " I like that name," he would say.
" The Welcome corrects the Monseigneur."
We do not assert that the portrait we are here

drawing is probably as far as fiction goes : we con-
fine ourselves to saying that it bears a likeness to the
reality.

•<

-•?
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CHAPTER IIL

^ A GOOD BIBHOB AND A HARD BI8nOPl^<t% T

• Ths Bishop, though he had converted his coach

hito aknsy did not the less make his visitations. The

diocese of D iiT fatiguing ; there are few phuns

and many mountains, and hardly any roads, as we

saw just now : twenty-two curacies, forty-one vicar-

ages, and two hundred and eighty-five chapels of

easfr It was a task to visit all these, but the Bishop

managed it He went on foot when the place was

near, in a carriage when it was in the plain, and on

a mttle when it was in the mountains. The two old

females generally accompanied him, but when the

journey was too wearying for them ho went alo^e.

One day he arrived at Senez, which is an ol^ |«pi»>

copal town, mounted on a donkey; his parse, w^ch
was veiy light at the tune, had not allowed him iany

other equipage. The Mayor of the city came to re-

ceive him at the door of the Bishop's Palace, and

aw him dismount with scandalized eyes. A few

cits were laughing round him. " M. Mayor and gen-

tlemen," the Bishop said, "I see what it is that

scandalizes you. You consider it great pride for a

poor priest to ride an animal which our Saviour once

upon a time bestrode. I did so through necessity^ I

Mwiro yo% Mid not through vaBity." \\

y

1''" tstUBr'^ '%'
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A HARD BISHOPRIC. 18

On his toun tho Bishop was indulgent and gentle,

and preaohod leas than he convened. His reaaon-

inga and models were never far-fetched, and to the
inhabitants of one country he quoted the example of
an a^JAcent country. In those cantons where people
were harsh to the needy ho would say, "Look at the

people of Brian(;on. They have given the indigent,

the widows, and thi orpliaiis, the right of mowing
their fields three days before ajl^the rest. T^ey
rebuild their houses gratuitouslf when they aro in

ruins. Hence it is a country blessed of God. For
one hufadred years not a single murder has been com-
mitted there." To those eager for grain and good
crops, he said, ** Look at the people of Embrun. If

a fkther of a family at harvest-time has his sons in

the army, his daughters serving in the town, oi^ if be
be ill or prevented from toil, the Gur^ recommends
him in his sermon ; and on Sunday after Mass all

the villagers, men, women, and children, go into his

field, and cut and carry home his crop." To families

divided by questions of money or inheritance he said,
" Look at the Highlanders of Devolny, a country so
wild that the nightingale is not heard once in fifty

years. Well, when the father of a family dies there

the boys go off to seek their fortune, and leave the
property to the girks, so that they may obtain hus-
bands." In those parts where the farmers are fond
of lawsuits, and ruin themselves in writs, he would
say, " Ldojc at those good peasants of the valley of
Queyras. There are three thousand souls there.

Why, it is like a little republic. Neither judge nor
bailiff ia known there, and the Mayor doet everything.!
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He divid«f the impoeti, Uiee everybodj oooscieii-

tiouilj, MtUee quarrelM gratifl, alloto patrimuniefl

without f^ givee aotilenoes without ootte, uid ie

obeyed becauae he ie a just man among simple men."

In tillagea where there was no schoolmaster he again

quoled the people of Queyras. " Do you know

Hrhat they do f As a small place, containing only

tipNiire or fifteen hearths, cannot always support a

masiier, they have schoohnasters paid by the whole

valley, who go from village to village, spending a

week in one, ten days in another, and teaching.

Theee masters go the (airs, where I have seen them.

They can be recognised by the pens they carry in

their hat'band. Thoee who only teach reading have

btit one pen: those who teach reading and arith-

ipietio have two : those who teach reading, arith-

metio, and Latm, have three. But what a disgrace

it is to be ignorant 1 Do like the people of Queyras."

He qwke thus, gravely and paternally. When
eiamplee fhiled him ^ he invented parables, going

straight to the point, with few phrases and a good

deal of imagery. His was the eloquence of the

Apoatlesy oonyincing and' persuading.

M^.^i?

:^r
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GHAFT£B IV.

WORKS REBKMBLIMO WORDS.

TBI BlihopV odttireisitfOB IWB rfWbfe 1^ lively.

He condeMended to the level of the two old females

who spent their life near him, and when he laughed

it was a schoolboy's laugh. Madame Magloirem
fond. of calling him " Your Grandeur.** One day to

rose from his easy chair and went to fetch a book

from his library : as it was on one of the top shelves,

• and as the Bishop was short, he could not reach it

"Madame Blagloire," he said, "bring me a chair,

for my Grandeur does not rise to that sheld"

One of his distant relatives, the Countess de L5,

rarely let an opportunity slip to enumerate in hia

presence what she called the " hopes " of her three

sons. She had several very old relatives dose to

death's door, of whom hor sons were the natural

heirs. The youngest of the three would inherit

. from a great-aunt 100,000 francs a yeiar ; the second

%ould succeed to his uncle's dukedom, the third to

his gifand&lher^s peerage. The Bishop generally

listened in silenoe to this innocent and pardonable

'maternal display. Once, however, he seemed more

dreamy thaa usual, while Madame de Ld was repeat-

1 ing all the details of their successions and " hopes.",

^Bhe bt<^e offsomewhat impatiently. "Good giadous,

,

j'.,v
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oouiOii^;' the Mid, " whfti tra jou thinking About f
*I wn' thinlking," Raid the Bishop, "of something
•ingukr, which, if mjr memory b right, is in Ht
Augustine. PIscc your hopes in the num to whom
it is impossible to succeed.'!^ 4

On another occasion, rocifiving a letter announcing
>-tho death of a country gentleman, in which, in addi«
_tlon to the dignilies of the deAinct, aU the feudal^
•nd noble titles of all his relatives were recorded,
" What a back death has I what an adihirable burthen
of titles he u made lightly to boar," he exclaimed,
" and what sense men must possess thus to employ
the tomb in satisfying their vanity."

Hfe displayed at times a gcptle raillery, which
nearly always contained a serious moaning. During
one I^Dt a young vicar came to D and preached
at the cathedral. He was rather eloquent, and the
subject of his sermon was charity. He invited the
rich to give to the needy in order to escape hell,
which he painted in the most frightful way he c&uld,
and reach ^Miradise, which he made desirable and
charming. ' There was among the congregation a
rich, retired merohant, somewhat of a usurer, who
had acquired two million francs by manufacturing
coarse cloths, serges^ and caddis. In his whole life-

time M. Q^borand had nevei^ven alms to a beggar,
but after this sermon it was remarked that he gave
every Sunday a sou to the old women begging at the
cathedral gate. There were six of them to share it
One day the Bishop saw him bestowing his charity,
and said to his sister, with a smile, rLook at M. 1
CMiborand buying heaven for a soil."

/

\-

^-
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WhMi tt WM A qoMtloif <ff ofiantj lie wtmid nol

let himiielf be rebuflTod even bj a refuMd, uid at

Hiich timon made ratnarks which caused poople to

rafloot. Once ho was collecting fur the poor in a

drawing-room of the town. The Marquis de (Jhamp-

tercier was present, a rich old avaricious man, who
N^ contrived to be at once ultra-Rojalist and ultr»-

-^yoltairiaOB This variety has exbted. The Bishop

on reaching him touched his arm, " Monsieur le Ma^
quia, jou must give me something." The Marquis

turned and answered drylj :
" I have my own poor,

Monseigneur." " Oive them to me," said the Bishop.

One day he delivered the following sermon at tho

oathedral:—
"My very dear brethren, my good friends, there

are in France thirteen hundnnl and twenty thousand

peasants' houses which have only three openings;

eighteen hundred and seventeen thousand which

have only two openings, the door and the window;

and, lasUy, throe hundred and forty-six thousand

cabins which h«ve only one opening, the door, and

this is because of a thing called the door and window
tax. Just place poor families, aged women and little

children, in Uiese houses, and then see the fevers and

maladies t Alast Qod gives men fresh air, and the

law sells it to them. I do not accuse the law, but I

bless Qod. In the Isere, in the Var, in the two
Alps, Upper and Lower, the peasants have not even

' trucks, but carry manure on their backs : they have

no candles, and bum resinous logs and pieces of

- rope steeped in pitch. It is the same through all

the high ports of Dauphin^ They make bread for

4
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ill montha, and bako it with driotl oow-dung. In
- winter thej break thb brea<l with aiea and ati^ep II*

in water for fuur-mnd-twonty hoiim before thcjr can

^ ,

e»t it Brethren, hare pitj, nee how iieople auffer
.,V around you!"

^
^ ?», ^

' A Proven^ by birth, he eaully acouatomed hrnmelf
\k» all the dialeota of the Houth : thin greatly pleated

.;**** people, and had done no little in iiecuring him
admiaaion to all minda. He was, aa it were, at home
in the hut and on the mountain. He oould aay the
grandeat things in the moat vulgar idiomii, and an he
poke all language! he entered all heartM. However,
he waa the same to people of fiuUiioD at to the lower

^, , olaaaea. • /".
.^

r
:
-

:
He never condemned anything hantily or without

Idking the cireumatancoa into calculation. Ho would
ay, Uit 08 look at the road by which the fault haa
oome. Being, aa he called himself with a smile,

an ex-flinner, he had none of the intrenchnionts of
rigorism, and, careless of the fW>wnH of the unco'
good, professed loudly a doctrine which might be
summed up nearly as follows,

—

- "Man has upon him the flesh which is at once
his burden and his temptation. He carries it with

~:~r7' hnn and yields to it. He must watch, restrain, and
repress It, and only obey it in the Ust extremity. In

: ]/ this obedience there may still be a finult: but the
ikult thus committed is venial It is a fall, but a

^^ ; fall on the knees, which may end ill prayer. To be
a saint is the exception, to bejr just man is the rule.

En*, M, sin, but be just ThWbast JMSBible amount
of sill k the law of man : no sin at all is the dream

/
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of angolii. All Uia* ii mtihij it aumoctod to ain, fur

ifal ii • grmvtUUon." ^

When he i»w everylHMlj cry out an<l grow in<tt^

luuit, all of A audtlon, he would ai^ with • aniilo,

*<0h I oh, it Mtomn aa if thia in a ffroftt oHmo whiqh
'

all the world ia committiog. Ijook At the atartled

hjiHwritea, haatoning to proteat and place thonuMslir«|

anilor cover."

Ho waa indulgent to the women and the poor on

whom the weight of human aocioty preaaea. He
would aay, " Tlie faulta of women, children, aervanta,

the weak, the indigent, and th^ ignorant are the fault

of huabanda, fathem, moatera, the atrong, the rich,

and the leanicd." He ahKi aaid, "Teach the Igno-

mnt as much aa you poaaibly can : aociety ia culpablt -

for not giving inatruction gratia, and ia reaponaible

for the night it producea. Thia aoul ia ftill of dark-

neaa, and ain ia committed, )>ut the guilty peraon ia

not the man who commita the ain, but he who pro*

ducea the darkneaa."

Aa we aee, he had a atrange manner, peculiarly

hia own, of judging thingai I auapcct that ho ob>

tained it from the Goapela. He one day heard in a

drawing-room the atoiy of a trial which was ahortly

to take place. A wretched man, through love of m
^oman and a child he had by her,'having exhausted

lis resources, coined false money, which at that period

was an offence pnniahed by death. The woman was

arrested while issuing the first false piece manufac-

tured by the man. She was detained, but there war
no proof against her. She alone could accuse her

lover and ruin him by oonfcssing. She denied,

i ^#» ;'. *. .
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Uptm Ihia. th« .tt«»ni«j f.,r th« c^wi, hiwl an UU •

be fdinied infkldity «n the lover'. p.rt. »ml conSLl
^ cfercHjr pr««,„li,ig th« wom»„ with fh^nwiiu «f
IttUn, to iieniuadd h«r that lOio hiul . riv»|, and thM

*

«h« mw WM i|«o.ivt„g her. Then, eiiM,per.t«i by
Jotlouaj, .he denoMnced her h,yer, o^ufvmmd eveiy.

Ijwkl diortlj be tried with hli, i^JfapHoe at Ai,.
Tfce atorr waa told, and evetybwlj waa ffelighte.! at
the magiatrmte. clevemeaa. Bj bridging Jedouar
into jpUy he brtHight out the truth thit»ugb iMMaion

wntn Will the attomoj for the crown be tried f

"

' A tragical erent occurred at I> A man waa
oondcmned to death for murder. He wai, a wrtjtched
fellow, not eiactlj educate*!, not eiactly ig„„nuit

Writer. The tnal attracted the attention of the

«Z:in*i S" ^^T. "^ **^« '^y ^^^ ^«' the
execution th« prfaon chaphun waa token ill, and a
prieat waa wanted to aaaiat the suflTerer in hi. laaft

he refbaed, wyi^, " U ia no buaineaa of mine, I hare

•«^i^ tba^ » no^ Thia answer waa

i?r^^, ,
"'"'^P' "^^"^ '^^* " Th« Cu«J ia righL

itiB not hk place, it i. mine." He went atraiJh? 1^^«w pn^m, entered the mountebank's oelL called him
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bj name, took litii ImukI, »n4 ipoke to klm. H«
iwnl Uifl wholn <Ujr with him, forgi'Uiiig iilfwf) mnd
fcMid wnil« pmjring to (Uh\ for iho nuul of th«i con-'

domnotl nuui. Ilo told him th« bcwt tnithn, which

ire th« moiit aiinplo. Ilt^ wm father, brother, friend

•—^biahop onlj t<i hlemi. He taught him everjUiiug^
'

while rmMuring aiid ouiuuiliiig him. This man WMI—
•bout to die^ Iq denimrntion : death wnfi to him liliO

an abjTMi, and ne hudderod itn he «tood on ita gloomy

brink, lie waa not ignonuit enough to be con»i

pleteljr IndifTertrnt, ami Ilia eoiHlemnatiim, which waa

a profound nhot^k, had hero and there broken through

that partition which iie|Muiit«a ui from the myiitery

of thinga, and which we oall life. He peered inoea-

anHj out of thia world through theae crevioea, and

onlj MW darknota; but the Biahop ihowod him m
light

On the morrow, when they oaroe to fetch the

condemned man, the Kinhop waa with him. He
followed him, and showed himaolf to the mob in hia •

purple caneock, and with the epincopal croea round hia

,

nock, Bide by side with thin rofio-bound wretch. He
entered the cart with him, ho mounted the HcpUTold

with him. The ftufferer, ho gloomy and cruahed o&

the previouii day, waa radiant ; he felt that hia soul

waa reconciled, and he hoped for heaven. The
Biahop embraced him, and at the moment when the

knife waa about to fall, said :
" The m%a whom hli

fellow-men kill, God rcsuBcitatea. He whom hii^:^

brothera expel finda the Father again. Pray, beliete^

enter into life! The Father ia there!" When he

deaceudod from the scaffold there waa something ia

~^ ...•
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hk gkaoe which tiMwIe Um pc*nA« 0fm ft |ilh for
Ihi ; H WM liniMMiiblo lo ai^ wh<iihrr.hk |idJ<ir or
Mi MRmUj wem Um more AdmimhlcV On Mtefi^
hiff to am humble •JkkI*, vhkh h« <mllV •miNnicI/
hk pdAoe, h« Mkl Ui hia iitor: •*

I hftfi JJMt biirti

<HBoiiUlng pnntifkmllj." .
'

,

_^ - Ai tho DMMl •ubUiii« thlii|r> •» nUifi Omw ^«jti

,
Muuialodd, ih«rn wnrn |M*nM>iiii in thd Uiwn who
•W, in oumoMiuling w^ th« iliiih<ip'« c(in<iuci, " ll ii

^
•AMtalkio.'* Thb, however, wm only the talk of

* drBwing-rootiM
; the |i««}ple who do not n^^l holy

. MtioiM with Rtupicion were drectwl, vul adniiaHj.
Aa for lh« Bishop, the Mi^ht of the guillotine wm
• ahook to him, and it waa long era he reouverea
•ftom ii y

The MtMi, In het, when ft atuda eroot bcft.ro
you, haa aoniothing aU.ut it that hallucinatec We
nmr feel a certain amount of imlifferenoe about the

* ptmiahiiieiit of death, not eiproaa an opinion, and naj
Tua or DO, 10 long aa we have never noen a guillotine

;

but when wo have wmo aoniaa one the ahook ia vio-/
loot, and we moat decide either for or againat Homo
^mire it, liko Do Maiatre, othon fjiwrate it, like
Bfloovla. The guillotine ia the concretion of thr"
kw, il oalla itaelf vindicia ; it ia not ;ieutrml, and
does noi allow joa to remain neutral. The pcraon
who peroeives it ahudden with the moat myaterioua
of ahoddera. AU the aooial queationa raiae their
Dotoi of interrogation round thia cutter. The acat
foU k a vkion, it k not carponter'a work, it k not »
maohino, it k not a lifoloit mochankm made of wood,
tool, and ropen It leenui to be a apociei of being
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worn BumtiJifii woinft • §§

ptifiMMing m glofimj inttiitloti
,
you m^[hl mj Ul«t

Ikt wtMKi work liinw, Uiat thfi nuichin« h«f, Ikal

Ihii mMihajiUiii tttMinmUtMlii, UuU Iho w<mm1, lh« «(m1,

Mwl ih« rufMw, h«ve « voUU«m. la Ihn fHnKlAil rw.
f}fi« Into wMfih iU iimMnow omU lh«i iniiMl th« •<»£•

foM ap|)r«ni trrriblr, «ti(l miiral tip wild wbal U
<i<MMi. Th« timif*Ai\ k llm •cc<Hn|»lien ti( Uio^niwtik

-

Uon«r; it dnvoum, it mU Aonh aimI drinka lAtnnl,

TliA cmlffilil to R R|M*<'i<« of mdnaUn', iiiftnufartarml bj

Uifl ju(igc) and Ihn (mr|Mr>nior, r aiirctrn ih«t nrrina Ui

liv« a w)rt of horribli) life iqimIo up of td\ th« deRth

it Imm prmluccd. ilenoa th« iin|MrMi^on wa« torriblo
'

Mid dfMip ; (m the dsy After lh« eiecutlcm, and for

nuMiy dajm beyond, the llfatbop Rpprmred aruiih««l, -

Tho alm<Mt violent lerenitj of thn mournful moment
had (biiNuted ; the phanUim of iooial joiiCke hauntiMl

him. He who unudly rotumed fWim dl hin dutiod

with fkuch miliiuit iwtiiifaction aeemetl to be rfpniaoh- *

ing himiielf. At timeii ho Rolil(M|ui»Ml, and ntam-

roerod unconneotml nenttmoeN in m low voice, ilore

is one which bin niiitifr overheard ami trranurod up

:

" I did not believe that it wim no monatruuji. It ia

wrong to abeorb-onoeolf in the divine law ao greatly

an no longer to peroeivo Uie hum^^aw. DeiUh
bolongR to God alone. Bjr what right do, men touch

that unknown thii^ t
'^

i 9^^ \

J With time theao impreiwionii were attenuated, and
perliapa effaced. Btill it was noticed that froni thi«

period the Biahop avoided oroaaing the ezMiition

iquare. .-

„

. r\ ^
M. Myrni ui^udI do ound st tnjr lioor to tlio Md-

ide of the aick aod the djing. He waa not ignorant

t-^i.. %m^
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that his graatott duty and gitMitoiit labor laj there.

Widowed or orphaned families had no occasion to
send for him, for he came of himiielf. He had the
art of sitting doMm and holding bin tongue for hours
by the side of a man who had lost the wife he loved,
or of a mother bereaved of her child. As he knew
the time to bo silent, he also knew the time to speak.
What an admirable consoler he was I he did not tiy

to effooe grief bj oblivion, but to aggrandise and dig-

nify it by hope, fle would say :
" Take care of the

way in which you turn to the dead. Do not think
6t that which perishes. Look fixedly, and you will

perodve the living light of your beloved dead in
heaven." He knew that belief is healthy, and he
ought to counsel and calm the desperate man by
pointing out to him the resigned man, and to trans-
form the grief that gaiea at a grave by showing it

the grief that looks at a star.
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CHAPTER V,

MOITSEIQNEUR'b 0A8800KS LAST iPOO LONG.

M. Mtbijbl'js domestio life was ftill of the Mune
thoughts ai his publio life. To any one who could
inspect it closely, the voluntary poverty in which
the Bishop lived would have been a solemn and
charming spectacle. Like all old men, and like most
thinkers, he slept little, but that short sleep was
deep. In the morning he remained in contemplation
for an hour, and then read mass either at the cathe-

dral or in his house. Mus over, he bieak&sted on
rye bread dipped in the milk of hi^ own cows. Then
he set to work.

A bishop is a very busy man. He must daily r».

ceive the secretary to the bishopric, who is generally a
canon, and almost every day his grand vicars. He has
congregations to contrp^, permissions to grant, a whole
ecclesiastical library to examine, in the shape of dio-

cesan catechisms, books of hours, etc. ; mandates to
write, sermons to authorize, curds and mayors to rec-

oncile, a clerical correiljpondence, an administrative

correspondence, on one side the State, on the other
the Holy See; in a word, a thousand tasks. The time
which Uieeo thousand tasks, his offices, and his bi^
iaiy left him, he gave first to the needy, the sick, and
(he afflicted ; the time vfhich the afflicted, the sick.

,.•4-.

*

^
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i and the needj left him he gave to work. SometimoH

01ie hoed in his garden, at others he read and wrote.

He had only one name for both aorta of labor, he

called them gardening. "The mind ia a garden/.'

' he would aay.

Toward mid-day, when the weather was fine, ho

went out and walked in the country or the town,

frequently entering the cottages. Bjd could be aeeu

walking alone in deep thought, looking down, leafh

~~ing on his long cane, dresaed in his violet wadded

and warm great coat, with his violet stockings thrust

into clumsy shoes, and wearing his flat hat, through

each comer of which were passed three golden

aooms as tassels. It was a festival wherever he ap-

peared, it seemed as if his passing had something

warming and luminous about it ; old men and chil-

dren came to the door to greet the Bishop as they did

the sun. He blessed them and they blessed him,

and his house was pointed out to anybody who was

in want of anything. Now and then he stopped,

•poke to the little boys and girls, and smiled on tiieir

mothers. He visitied the poor so long as he had any

money ; when he had none he visited the rich. As
he made his cassocks last a long time, and he did not

wish the fact to be noticed, he never went into town

save in his wadded violet coat This was rather tire*

some in summer.

On retuming home he dined. The dinner rasem-

Med the breakfast At half-^past^ht in the evening

he supped with his sister, Madame Maf^loire standing

behind them and waiting on them. Nothing could

/)» niore frugal than this meal; but if the Bishop

/

I
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h«d a oui^ to ropper, Madame Magloire Would take

adrantago of it to serve Monseignour with some ex-

cellent fish from the hike, or famous game from the

mountain. Every our6 was the excuse for a good

meal, and the Bishop held his tongue. On other

occasions his repast only consisted of vegetables

boiled in water and soup made with oil. Hence it

was said in the town :
" When the Bishop does not

fare like a cur^ he fares like a trappist"

After supper he conversed for half an honrwUK
Mile, l^aptistine and Madame Magloire ; then he re-

turned to fiii iroom and began writing again, either

on loose leaves or jon the margin of some folio. He
was well read, and a bit of a aavant, and has left

five or six curious MSS. on theological subject^

among others a dissertation on the verse from Gene-

sis, " In the beginning the Spirit of Qod moved upon

the ta& of the waters." He compared this verse with

three texts, :— the Arabic, which- seQrs, " The Mrinds of

Ood breathed ;
*' Flavins Josephus, who said, *'A wind

from on high fell upon the euth;" and lastly the

Ohaldaio of Onkelos, "A wind coming from Qod
breathed on the face of the waters." In another

disserj^ion he examines the works of Hugo, Bishop

of Ptolemais, great-grand-uncle of him who writes

this book, and he proves that to this bishop must

be attributed the various opuscules published in the

last century under the pseudonym of Barleycourt.

At times, in the midst of his reading, no matter

what book he held in- his hands, he would sud-

denly faU into a deep meditation, from which he only

emeiged to*write a few lines on the pages of the
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book. TheM lines have firequentljr no oeniiection

With the book that, contains them. We have boforo

us a note written by him on the margin of a quarto

entitled, ''Correspondence of-Lord Oormain with

Generals Clinton and Oomwallis, and the Admirals

of the American Station.. Versailles, Prin^t; and
Ptois, I'issoty Quai des Augustiiis." Here ii the

note.

-r
** thou who art t Ecclesiastes calls you Omiiipo^-

teifoe; the .Maccabees call you Creator; the llpi*.

tie to the Cphes^ calls you Liberty ; Baruch callk

you Immensity ; the Psalms call you Wisdom and
IVnth; St John calls you Light; the Book of
Kings calls you Lord ; Exodus calls you Providence;

Leviticus, Holiness ; Esdras, Justice ; Creation calla

you God ; man calls you the Father ; but Solomon
oalls you Mercy, and that is the fairest of all your
JHunes." •

-;; .^ . . _^ .. ,.
'

,
,;,.'-. ;, '"^.^ •.

About idne o'dook the two females withdrew and
'

went up to their bed-rooms on the first floor, leaving ^

him alone till morning on the ground floor. Here it

is necessary that we should give an exact idea of tiie

Bishop's rendenoOi

/
..

-'. - tj--

•ar-
-X" .

,-*



•* '.
*

.^T- •..

^

1
-

"t',>

./ .

y^

. i\

-v. -Si

I'.-

• ^

BT WHOM THE HOUBB WAS QVARDKD.
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Trv hooM ihe Bishop wMsA in oonfbted/ai we
have eaicli of a ground floor and one above it^ three

rooms on the ground, three bed-rooms on the first

floor, and above them a store-room. Behind the

house was a quarter of an acre of garden. The two
females occupied the first floor, and the Bishop

lodged ibelow. The first room, which opened on
the street, served him as dining-rooin, the second

as bed-room, the third as oratory. You could not

get out of the oratory without passing through the'

bedHPOom^ or out of the bed-room without passing

through the sitting-room. At the end of the oratory

was a dosed alcove with a bed, for any one who
stayed tiie night, and the Bishop offered this 'bed

to oountiy our^ whom buBineBB or the o^Is of (heir

.

j^arish brought toI>r--% 7' 2
^T7< The hospital surged, a small building added to the
Jiouse and built on a part gf. the garden, had been <

transformed into kitdien and cellar. • There was aho
/in the garden a stable, which had been the old ho»*

'^pital lutohen, and in^whieh the Bishop kept tv^o cows.*

Whatever the quantity of milk they yielded, he invari-

ably sent one half eyeiy morning to the hospitat

'%

^
V
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pftUenU., "I ftin pi^iiig my titbei," he wm wool
to MV«
Uk room waa rather siMBtciouH, and very difficult to

heat in the,cold weather. Ah wood in exooHsivelj dear

at 1> , he hit. on the idea uf imrtitiuuing off with-

planka a portion of the cow-ho^«e. Here he spent

hit evenhigB during the great froets, and cal|ed it

his " winter drawing-room." In this room, at in the

~diniDg-rDom, there won no other furniture hvA a square"^

deal table and four siraw chairs. The dining-room
* was also adorned with an old buffet stained to init-

iate rosewood. The Bishop had made the altar which

.
decorated his orator; out of a similar buffet* suitably

covered with white c|oths and imitation laoe. Hii
rich penitents and the idigious ladies of D— had -

Ckften subscribed to pay for a handsome Hew altar-for

MonseigneUr's oratoiy ; each time he took the money
and gave it to the pQtor. " Th«^ finest of all altara/'

he ffoold say, *f is the soul of an unhappy man who
js consoled and thatiks God."
Th^ were in his oratoiy two straw priedieus, and

•n ahiHshair, also of straw, in his bed-room. When
he by, chance received seven or eight persons at^he
same time, the Prefect, the General, the staff of the

regimtot quartered in the town, or some pupils of
the Lower Seminaiy, it was neceesaiy to fetch the

ohvfB ftom the i^ter drawing-room, the priedieus

firom the oratory, amd the easy chair from the bed--

room : in this way as many as eleven seats could bo.

ooUeoted for the viiuton. At each new visit a room
waa unfurnished. It happened at times that there

would be twelve; Jn such a caw the 'Bishop oon-^^

^'^. -'

if;
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BT WUolt: TttV UOySB WAS QUARDBD. 3l

oMled the embarnuHiing nature of the lituation by

tanding beforo the chimney if it were winter, or

walking up and down the room were it lummer. >

There was alio another chair in the alcove, but tt'

was half robbed of the straw, 4nd had only three legs

to stand on, so that it could only be used when rei^

iog against a wall. Mile. Baptistino also had in her

bed-room a very large settee of wood, which liad onoe

been gilt and tovered with flowered chintz, but it

had been necessary to raise thb settee to the first

floor through the window, owing to the narrowness

of the stailTB : and hence it could not be reckoned

on in any emergency. It had been Mile. Baptistiujo's

ambition to buy drawing-room ftimiture of mahogany
and covered with yellow. Utrecht velvet, but this

would have cost at least 600 francs, and seeing that

she had only succeeded in saving for this object 49

francs 6 sous in five years, she gave up Ae idea. Bo>
ii<fee, who is there that ever attains his ideal?

'

Kothing more simple can be inuigined than the

Bishop's bed-room. A long windoW opening on the

garden ; opposite the bed, an iron hdil&pital bed with

a canopy of green «erge ; in the shadow of the bed,

behind a curtain, toilet articles, still revealing the old-

elegant habits of the man of fasliioi^ ; two doors, 6ne
^

near ihe chimney leading to^ tlfe oratory, the other

near the library leading to the dining-room. The
library was a large glass case fiiU of books; the

chimney of Ivood, painted to imitate miurble, was
habitually fireless; in the chimney were a pair of

iron andirons omfllnented with two vases, displaying

garlands and grooves which had onoe beiB& silvend,

/•»
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whioh wu ft ApociM pf opiMMipd luiury ; over the

ohimnoy ft onidfli of unnilvonxl copiwr faMtonotl to

Ihreftdbftro black velvet, in ft fnuii^ which had lout

Ha gilding ; near the window wan •. Iftrgo tabic with

•D inkatand, loaded with irregularly arranged paiiem

and heavy tomes ; before the tabic the ntraw ann-

diftir ; in froni of Ihe be<l ft priedieu borrowed horn

the orfttory.

Two poKrftita, in (wal framea, hung on the wftll on

either side of the bed. Bmftll gilded iiincriptiona on

the neutral tinted ground of the oanvaa by the nide

of the figurcH indicated that.the portraita rcprottentcd,

one the Abb^ de Challot, Bishop of St Claude ; the

other the Abb6 Tourtcau, Vicar-general of Agde, and

Abb^ of Grand Champs, belonging to the Cistertian

order in the diocese of Chartrea. The Bishop, on

ioooeeding to the hoef^itftl infirmary, found the pio-

tnrea there ftnd left them. They were pricstjH/ probaoly

donors,— two motives for him to respect ttiem. All

he knew of the two. personages was that they had*

been nominated by the King, the one to his bishopric,

the other to his benefice, on the same day, April 27,

1786. Madame Magloire having unhooked the poN

traita to remove the dust, the Bishop found tbis

drotimstanoe recorded in faded ink on a small square

of pftper whioh time had turned yellow, and fastened

by four wafers behind the portrait of the Abb^ of

Grand Champa.

He had at his window an antique cnrtab of heavy

woollen stuff, which had grown so old tliat Madame
Mai^oire, in order to avoid the expense of a new one^

obliged to make a laige seam in the very middle

;
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of Hk The Mwm fortnod a oroM, and ih« RUihop often

dmr attention to it '* How ftlcfuiant that it," ho

would aaj. All the roomn in the houM, gnmnd fl<M)r

and firnt floor, wore inrhitowaMhed, which ia a barrack

and honpitiU fanhion. Htill, Home jetm later, Ma<lnnio

Magloira^lincovcrcd, as wo nhall ace farther on, (loint-

inga under the whitewanhoil paper, in Mllcr Hap>

tiitine'i bedroom. The rooma were paved with red

bricka which were waahed every week, and there

were ntraw matii in front of all the ImhUl This houne,

moreover, managed by two fomalcn, wan oxquiaitolj

clean fttnn top to bottom. Thia was the only luxury

the DiMhop allowed himaelf, for, aa he said, " It takoa

nothing from the poor." Wo muat allow, however^

that of the old property th^re ntill remained six silver

apoona and forka and a soap-ladlo, which Madame
Ma^oire daily saw with delight shining nplendidiy on

the ooane white tablo-oloth. Jji^nd as wo are here de-

picting the Bishop of D as he was, we must add
that he had said, more than once, ** I do not think I

could give up eating with silver." To this plate must
be added two heavy candlesticks of massive silver,

which the Bishop inherited from a groat-aunt These

branched candlesticks each held two wax candles,

and usually figured on the Bishop's chimmy^-^When
he had any one to dinner, Madame Magloire lit the

candles and placed the two candlesticks ota the table.

There was in theSBis^p's bed-room, at the head of

his bed, a small ] cu]ppard in the wall, in which
Madame Magloire each night placed the plate and
the laige ladle. I am bound to add that the key was
never taken out

m
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the gMtlfln, apoIliMl to mnam oiiflnt bj Ui« ugly

bttildingK In which w« hmvo refmrnd, wm coro|NMMMl

of four walkn, nuliaUng nximl a cowpool ; anoihor

WsUk mn all itrnml th« k*^I<"* oltMe to thf ummiul-
Ing whiio Will. Ilotwooii ihiMfl walk« wore four

box-bonlored Miuarm. In thra« of ilioin MaiUme
Magloira grow v^gotaWMi in tho fonrtli Uw Biahop
JuA plaood floWMi; h«iilo<l them
trem. Once Madame Magloiro had aaid, wi(h a rnift'

of gentle malice, " Motiaeigneur, although you turn

inrerTthiiig to u«e, hero b an unemployed plot. It

Would be bettor to have lettucca there than boutiueta.**

^ Madame Magloiro/' the Bishop amiworod, " you are

miatakeo ; the beautifVd ia aa oaeful aa the uae-

ftU." He added, after a moment't silonoe, " Moi^ ao,

perhapa.

'

Thia aquaro, compoaed of three or four borddn,

occupied the Biahop almoet aa much aa hiii booka did. */

He liked to tpend an hour or two there, cutting, ndc-|^^*

ii^, and digging holev in which lie placed iieeda. He'
waa not so hoatile to inaecta aa a gardener would have

liked. However, he made no protenaionii to botany ; .

he waa ignorant of groupa and aolidiim ; he did nol

the alightcai attempt to decide between Toume-

\

i

fort and the nataral method ; he waa not a partiaan

either of Juiaiea or linnaeua. He did not study

plaota, but he loved flowera. He greatly reapeotod

the profeaaon, but he respected the ignorant oven

more ; and without ever fiuling in thia respect, he

wntered his borders eveiy summer eroiing with

1 green-pdnted tin poi
''fit

J-

»';'»%
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niehoiile had not a single door that locked. The 1 .
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d(Mir of %h6 dining-roooi, which, • wt mid, o\mim\

right on ihvi cftUiMlnU iM|ti«f«, had formerljr been

Aflornod with bolu and lock* like m (^iiiort gale. The

Biiihop ha4 all thin iron nmioved, and the dtMNr wm
onlj tuMpod ntthnr night or tUj : the flrat pmnmrhy,

nek mattnr thn hour, had onlj to puiih it. At tho

Otttltt the two fnmalflM had Ijm^n greatly aUrtned bj^

j*t*_ /

Ml BeYer-ojoeed door ; but the Hiiiho|) iiaid to thiMI,

" Ha?e bolt* plmsed on the door« of jo^/t roonw If

jtm like." In the end they shared hkl oonfldenoe,

or at leant affected U) do to : Madame Magloire

alone wat finnni time - to time alarmed. At regirdt

the Biflhop, bin idea b explained, or at leatt indicated,

by thete throe linen, which he wrote on the margin of

a Bible: "Thit it the dintinctibn: the phytioian't

dooni munt never be cloned, the prient'n door mott

alwayn be ^pen." On another b^ok, entitled " Phi-

lotophy of Medical Bcienco," he Wfoto thit other
.

note :
" Am I not a phynician like theni^ I alto .^

have my patientt : in the flnit place, I have t^eirt,

whom they call the tick, and then I have my own,

whom I call the unhappy." EIncwhero he ahK> wrote

:

'' Do not ask the iwmo of the man who noekt a bed

firom you, for it it before all the man whom hit name
embarniMiot tKat neodt an atylum." , .

It came about that a worthy cur^ -^ I form
whether it we^ he^ of Oouloubroux or he of Pom-
pieny— thoughi,|iiroper if atk him one day, proba-

bly at the inttigation of Madame Magloire, whether

Montei^eur wta quite certain thai he wat not acting

to tome ezteut imprudently by leaving hit door open

day and night for any who liked to enter, and if he

/

^
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did imH ft«r liMl mmm mkfurtutMi nti|{ht luippmi in a
\mm to pQorlj guanled Tho llMliop U|i|i«<l hi«

•hwulder with gmiUfi gnvilj, •»! mk\ Ui him, " Ni«i
DumintM cuAiiMlifnrit domuin, in vanuin vigii«ni qui
ciuitodiani fwiB."

. . #- -^

Th«n h« apohn of inrndrnfeif ^m. He wm fbnd
-#f iMiying t<M>, " TVfB in thn Pri«»t'« brsvifry u well
M UmI of th<) (vViloncI of l>nigooM, The unlj Uiing

i* Omi^ Qiin miuil he qtalsi.'*
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''£^

1 1IRK luUundlj cMimiM « tkai which w« mtuit no!

, for it i« qm ^4 Uknw which will rnimbk «• lo

«• Whftfc nuMiiMr of man the Binhop of t>^^~- wMk
AlUtr ihe dailructlmi of the b«ii<l of <jaji|>«r(l Hll^

which huMi mfmUnd ih« Kf^rKm of OlItoiiloA, (Vmvmttc,

one of liti llcniteniuito, Uuik retuf^e in Um iiMitiiiUin«.

U« •onoeaied hiniMlf for a while with hk brigMuk,

' the remnMit of IUm' band, in the oouaty of Nioe,

th«n went to Flcxlmont, and oddenly r» Appeared in

I>>»ncc, viA Ikrcclonnt^tto. Ho wm Noen firet at

Jaufiem, and next at Tullen ; he concealed hinuwlf

in the cavemii of the Joug de I'Aigle, and deiiceniled

thence on the hanileta and villageii bj the ravineii of

the Ub^ye. He ptmhed on even as far aa ICmbrun,

entered the church one night and plundered the

Mieriatjr. His brigandage deiiolatod the oountij, and
the gendanneti were in vain ^aced on hia track, fife

conNtantlj oMcapod, and at timet even oflTorod reniiit-

ance, for he wan a bold iicoundrol. In the midnt of
' all thin terror the Diahop arrived on hia viutatton,

and the Major came to him and urged him to turn

tmok. Cravatte hold the mountain aa far as Arohe
and beyond, and there waa danger, even with an e»-

eort It would be iueleii|x. «z|Mjiiqg thim or four

unhappy gondaniioc .
' ' ' w
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"For that reMon," Mid tho Biriiop^ ** liiitend to

go without ofloort^' ^

"Cau jou meui it» Moiuieigii«iir ? " the M^or
ezoUimed. .*•!..•-

; " I mean it so AiUj that I abaolutolj refuse gcn-

darmee, and intend ^o atart in an hour." V;\|^
" Monieigneor, you will not do that 1

"

"There ii in the motmtain/' the Bishop continued,

^a humble little pariah, which I ha^e not viaited

Ibr three yeara. Iliey are good friends of mine, and
quiet and honest shepherds; They are the owners of

one goat out of every thirty they guard ; they make
veiy pretty wodlen ropes of different colors, and they

play mountain ahrs on small six-holed flutes. They
want to hear about beaTcn every now and then, and
what would th^ think of a bishop who was afiraid ?

What would th^ say if I did not ^f" —
"But, Modseigneur, the brigands." ^

**Ah" said the' Bishop, "you are right; I may
meet theoL They too must want to hear about

heaven."

" But this band is a flock of wolves."

" Monsieur Blayor, it may be that this is predsely

the flock of yhich Christ has made me the shepherd.

Who knows the ways of Ptovidenoe ?
"

'* Monseigneur, they will plunder you.**; L^^
"I hAve- nothing." ;^

«Th^ will kai you.** V

"A poor old priest who passes by, muttering his

mummeiyf Nonsense, what good would that do
them?** - J-:;.

>* Oh, good gradousy tf joa were to meet them (

"

> r*»
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^ I would ask them for aluu for my poor."
** Monaeigneur, do not go. In Ueaven's name do

not, for you expose your life."

** My good Bir," said the Bmhop, " is that all f I
nm not in this world to save my life, but to save

^ souls."

There was no help for It, and fie set <mt only

accompanied by a lad, who offered to act as his

guide. His obstinacy created a sensation in the
countiy, and caused considerable alarm. He would
not take either his sister or Madame Magloire with
him. He croined the mountain on a mule, met
nobody, and reached his good friends the goot-heids

safe and sound. He remained with them a fortnight,

preaching, administering the sacraments, teaching,

and liioralizing. When he was ready to start for

home he resolved to si^ a Te Deum pontifically,*

and spoke about it to the uur^. But what was to be
done? There were no episcopal ornaments. All
that could be placed at his disposal was a poor
village sacristy, with a few old hded and pinchbeck
oovered chasubles.

"Pooh I" said the Bishop; "announce the Te
DeuniT^your sermon for all that It will oome
right in%e end."

1 *. '
'

-^m
Inquiries wer^ mode in the surrounding churches

:

but fdl the magnificence of these united humble
parishes would not have beeti sufficient decently to
equip a cathedral chorister. While they were in this

embarrassment a laige chest was brought and left

at the curacy for the Bishop by two strange horse-

men, who started again at onoe. The chest wm

%'



K'i

^v;:

f .

' --(if',' *

•^n* fAMTDne.

-f-. -l-j-r. -,-

opened and found to contain a oope of doth of gold,

'm mitre adorned with diamonds, an archiepiscopal

.

oroity a magnificent croiier/ and all the pontifical

ipbea stolen a month hack from the treasury of our

Lady of Embnin. In the chest was a paper on

which were written thqse words :
" Cravatte to Mon^

seigneur Welcome."

'' Did I not tell you that it would be all right?
"

the Bishop said; then he added with a smile,

" Qod sends an archbishop's cope to a ipan who

i« contented with a curb's surplice." - *
" Monseigneur/' the Cur6 muttered, with a gentle,

shake of his head, "God— or the devil"

: The Bishop looked fixedly at the Cur^ and repeated

authoritatively, "God!" • f^ ^

When he returned to Chastelon, and aU along the

road, he was regarded cbriously. He found at the

Presbytery of that town Mile. Baptistine and Madame

Magloira waitmg for him, and he said to his sister,

** WeU, was I right ? The. poor priest went among

these poor mountaineers with empty hands, and

returns with his hands full I started only taking

with me my confidence in Heaven, and I bring back

the treasures of a cathedral**

The aame evening before retiring he said too,

*' Never let us fear robbers or murderers. These

are external and small duigefs ; let us fear our-

selves; prejudices are th<ef'real robbers, vices the

true muKlerers. The great dangers are within our-

selves. Let us not trouble about what threatens our

head or piurae, and only think of what threatens

Oiir soul" Tten, tttzniog to *iaB sister, he, added*

' i* I

I
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V Sutter, a priest ought never to take precautiona

against his neighbor. Wh|^ his neighbor does Qod
permits, so let us confine ourselves to praying to

Ood when we believe that a danger is impending

oyer us. Let us praj, not for ourselves, but that our

[ler may not fitll into error on our account"

^nts, however, were rare in his existence. We
those we know, but ordinarily he spent his

life in always doing the same things at the tame

moment A month of his year resembled an hoiir

of his day. As to what became of the treasure of

Embrun Cathedral, we should be greatly embarraased

if questioned on that head. There were many fine

things, veiy tempting and fiunous to steal on behalf

of the poor. Stolen they were already, one moiety

of the adventure was accomplished : the only thing

left to do was to change the direction of the robbeiy,

and make' it turn slightly towards the poor. Still»

we ai&rm nothing on the subject ; we merely men-

tion that among the Bishop's papers jtt rather obscure

note was found, which probably refers to this ques-

tion^and was thus conceived:!" The question is to

know whether it ought to go t0 the cathedral or the

hospital" 1
/
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k^HILOeOPHT AVTBB DRINKING•
--:-^'v-'•^'v^^ v' ",,-^, ^-

-- ••

; Tbb SeiuUar, to whom #e hi((ra dreadj alludedi

WM a ikilful Jnan, who had made his i^ay with a
'reetitiide that paid no. attention to all 4ihoee things,

^^^

.. whidh oonadtttte obstacles, and are called conscience^ .

pli|[hted word, right, and dutj : he had gone straight

to his object' without once swerving from the line; ^

> of his promotions and his inte|:est ' He was an ex- /

procureur, softenod by success,.anything but a wicked / .

man, doiiig all the little services in his power for/

hia sons, his sonA-in-law, his-'r^latives, and. even his

friends: he had- selected th«\l]NMtoppoitwiities, a<id

the rest seemed to him some^iiig nbsurd. He was
•witty, and just sufficiently lettere^d^ believe himself

a disciple of Epicurus, while probably only a pioduct -

of FigauH Lebrtm. He was fond of laughing^ pleas- ,

.antly at things infinite and ejb^miU, and at the crotch-

ets " of ouf" worthy Bishop." He even laughed at

them with amiable authority in M. MyrieFs presence.

. Cin some B(imi-official occasion the Count (this

Senator) and M. Myriel met at the IVefect's table.

At the dessert the Senator, who was ineny but qttite ~

"sober, said^^— .;
'-."^fer--

'
7---;:v^-'''''.

' "''•

'
' ''Gome, Bishop, let us ha-vi a cKat A senator .

"^and a bidiop can hardly mert without winking aft

P^.
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^ ' rarLOBOPirr after DRiNxtR^.. ^4$.

^il^ibm^ M« two aug|m<Mid I Waboivk ^'

lo make ft oonftiiioii to jon. I uve u^ mtem ol .
;

, ,

pWIotepliy." ,

*"" -•^^-: -;;.
) ^''^-r^;:'^,^ '

/:/ . i
"Ai^ joujune rigfaV' the BishoiraiuiWered;^M T ^

jba mftke your philosophy, so y^ mu^ Ue^ooiib ,: > ;

You are on the bed of purple.^ . % »' ...'''

The Senator, thus encouraged; tDoiitinaij4>-^''L^

iu be candid.*' .
•/

.••w f 'J:

'W:\ v'f'Deddedlyr '.
., . . .; .„.:,.^,, _. .^

**I declare to yoii,'^tiie 80ia|or Wwiit on, * ^--^

'.the Marquis d'Argena, l^nrho; Heibbes, and |i^4i^;eQii

are no. impostpra. \ haVe i|i niy iibruy aU^ wy ptU?

1 lQfld|)heni witb gilt baolu^" * '

,* ''like yourself, C^t,** tlie Bishop i'intepupt^
um.- \

/
'::-'--^' ': r- ''-:.': '-:-'^ ->^':'-

The Senatdr ptboeeded,—
, : ^ ' ^.: *

'
'"

**l hate Diderot ^'he is 4ii ideologiist, a ^edaimer,

and a revolutionist, beli#ring in Ms heart in Deity,

and more bigoted than Voltaire. The latter ridiculisd

Heedhaip, and was wrong, for Needham's eels proye

4hat Qod isunneoessaiy. A drop of vinegar ini a
spoonly of flour supplies the^^^iu;; suppose the

^ drop laiger, aiid the spoonftil Ufter^ and you have
ihe worid. Man is the- eel; then, of what use is

the Eternal Father f My dear Bii^op, the Jehovah
^ hypotliesis wearies me; it is oidy fitted to produce

thin pepple who think hollow. |>OTni with the great

AH whioh ann<^ me I Long live {Zero, who leaves

^vme at peace t Betweenr ojondves, and in order to
' oonfess to my pf»8tor, as is ric^l an^rppei^ I coffees

~ to yon that I possess coiQmQia sens^ I am. not wild

About your Sayipur, w^o oontinually prea^ies iStime-

/^
;v .
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gAtion 1^ Mujrifioe. It b advice offered b^ a miaor

to beggara. Abnegation, whjr f ^ Saorifioe, for what

object f I do not see that one wolf aacriflcet itaelf

to cause the happineea of another wolf. Let 11%

therefore, remain in nature. We are at the sumniiti

• to let us have the supreme philosophy. What Is thf

use of being at the top, if you cannot see Airther thaft

^-the end of other people's noses? Let us live gajlj,-

for life is all in all. As fbr man having a. future else-

where, up there, down there, somewhere, I do not

beliflve a syllable of it Oh yes I recommend sacri-

« flees and abnegation to me. I must take care of all

I do. I must rack my brains about good and evil,

Justice and ii\justice, fas et nefas. Why sot beoftullw

I shall have to give account for my actions. When f

after my deaths What a fine dreamt after death)

He will be a clever fellow who catches me. Just

•think of a lump of ashes seised by a shadowy hand.

Let us speak the truth, we who are initiated and

have raised the skirt of lais; there is no good, no

evil, but there is vegetation. Let us seek reality and

go to the bottom; hang it all, we must scent the

truth, dig into the ground for It and seiie it Then

it offers yon exquisite delights ; then you become

-irtrong and lalj^ I am square at the base, my dear

Bishop, and hudwn immortality^ is a thing which anj'*

body who likes may listen to. Oh I what a charming

\ pratpeotl What a fine billet Adam has! You are

4^ senlj you will be'an angel, and hare blue wings on
' yonr shonlder-bladea. Gome, help me, is it not

Tertollian who says tiiat the blessed will .go from

one phinet to the other f Very good; they will be

7-
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the grunhoppeni of the plan'etM. And then ihej

will MO God; TV ta, ta. Thono pftnuliMM am all

nonnonne^ and Qod is a monstroua fkble. I would
not Mjr so in the Moniteur, of ooune, but I wUii
per it between fHohds, inter pocula. Sacrificing the

^ earth for paradise v^ giving up the substance for the

shadow. I am not such an ass as to be the dupe

_ of the Infinite^ I am notfitng, mjr name is. Count
» Notlii|ig, Senator. Did I exist before my birth? no;
shall L exist after my death ? no. What am I ? •'

: little dust aggregated by an organism. What have

• I, to do on this, earth ? ^ I have the choice between
ihffering a6d eigoymont To what will suffering lead

me! to nothingness, but I sh&ll have suffered. To
what will ei^joyment lead.me? to nothingness, but

I shall have ei\joye<|. My choice ii made;' a man
must either eat or be eaten^ and so I eat, for it is

better to be the tooth than the ^rasB« That is my
wisdom; lifter which go on as I impel joti; the

grave^igger is thcre^ the Pantheon for such as us,

and all fall into the lai^ hole. Finis, and total

' Iiquidatidff) that is the -vanishing point. Death is

dead, take my word for it; anl I Uugh^t the idea

« of any one present affirming Jie contrary. It iiJH
Invention of nurses, old Bogesy for children, JehcK
vah for men. No, our morrow is night ; behind the

tomb there is nothing but equal Nothings. You niay

have been Sardanapalus, you may have been St
Vincent de Paul : it all comes to the same— nothing.

That is the truth, so live above all else ; .make iise of

your me, so long as you l^old it In truth, I tell you,

my dear Bishop, I have my jphUoiJbphJr, and I havie

A
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mj pliUoMipheni, and I do not let mjmif be deluded

bj hkkm. After §11, Miniflthiiig must be offered p«l^

om who are down in the world,— jthe bftre-footed,

the tnigglera for eiMtenqo and the wretched: and

o they are offered pure legends —- ohimenui—^the

ovl— immortalitj— paradiae— the atani— to swal-

low. Thej chew that and put it on their dry bread.

ThB man who has nothing haa God, and that is

aomething at any rate. I do not oppoae it, bu| I

keep M. Naigeon for myself; Qod ii good for Uasi

pleba."

' The Biahop olapped his handa,

' "That is what I call speaking,** he exclaimed.

"Ah, what an excellent and truly wonderftU thing

thii materialism is I it is not ereiy man who wishcn

that can have it Ah 1 when a man has reached that

point, he is no longer a dupe ; he does not let him-

self be stlipidly exiled, like Oato;' or stoned, like

Bt Stephen; or burnt, like Joan of Arc Those

who have- succeeded in acquiring this . materialism

have this joy of feeling themselves irresponsible,

and thinking that they can devour everything with-

out Anxiety, places, sinecures, power -well or badly

gained, dignities, Inoritive teigiversations, useful

treacheiy, folly, capitolitions with their consciences,

and that they will go down to the tomb after di-

geiting it all pfoperly. How agreeable this k 1 I-

nm not raforring to you, my dear Senator, itill I

cannot refrain from coiigratulating you. You great

j^tlemen have, as you say, a phUosophy of your

own, and for yourselves, exquisite, refined, accessible

to ^e rich alone, good with aoy aauoei and adminib^

'F-
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(Hiing the Joyi of life. This philcifophj l« dmw«
from the proAinditieii, aiid dug up by tpedbl Mftrohem,!

But you are kind fMlowt, Mid*^think it no harm thai

belief in Ood nhould be the philonophfof the popi».

laoe, much in the name way aa H goose itufled with

^yatouta ia the truffled turkey of th» poor**
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To 1(1ve til tdoft of the domeittio life of the Biiihop

of "
.p iiul the manner in which thene two mintlj

'women fmbunlinatcd tlieir actionii, their thoughtn,

even their feminine inntinctii, which were eiwilj

tartled, to the habitii and intentionii of the Binhop,

before he ro(|uire<l to eiprowi them in wortla, we can-

not do better than copy hero a letter from Mile Bap-
tiatine to the Vifloountcua de Boiachevrun, her frieiid

of childhood. This letter ia in our jMedoaaioii.

/ . ••I^^^, lethBec./

"Mt DEAR Madamk,— Not adaj pafiHcii in which

we do not talk about you. That ia our general habit,

but there in an extra roanon at present Junt imagine

that, in washing and dusting the ceilings and walla,

Madame Magloire haamade a discovery, and now our

two rooniu papered with old whito-washed pap«r

would not disgrace a chateau like yours. Madame
Magloire has torn dowu all the paper, and there are

things under it My sitting-room, in which there was
no ftumiture, and in which we used to hang up the

dry, ia fifteen feet in height, eighteen wide,

a ceiling which was once gilded, and rafters,

ydur house. It was covered with canvas during
^
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mibmiR ptacmimi) bt tri fiiimii.

Ih« ilnifi thin iiuuiNlun wWwa hunpiUl. |{ut liil
mjr iMMl-nxiii, yuo nhould m« ; M«(Uiii<i Ma({luim tup

diliooTDrmI, antlor »t l<NMt t«n Ujrom uf |)«|N)r, paint*

logi wUohy^ though not excollont, are eiKlurmblo.

Th«re i« TelomMhiia diibbcd m knight by Minion {^

•nd there ho in again in the gmnlena : I forgot their

names, but where the Roiuan Udioi only went for a
ninglo night What can I tell jou f I have Romaa
ladieH (Ken an UUgtble unml), and mi on. Madaino
Magloiro haa got it all ntraight Thin auromer ahe

inlenda t4i repair a little damage, n^varniali it aU, and
my bod-room will bo a real muneum. Hhe haa ako
found in a ooruer of the garret two oonaolea in the

lold Ikahion ; they want twelve ftmnca Ut regild them,

but it ia b€lter4o give that aum to the poor : bendeH,

they are fHghtfuUy ugly, and I ahould prefer a round
mahogany table, r j # -

^ " I am very happy, for my brother ia ao good ; he
givea all he haa to the aick and the poor, and we are

often greatly pieaaed. The country ia hard in winter,

and aomething muat be done for thoao who are in

want. We are almost lighted and warmed, and, as

you can aee, that ia a great comfort My brother has

peculiar habita ; when he does talk, he aaya * that a
bishop ahould be ao,' Juat imagine that the houae
door ia never doaed : any one who likes can come in,

and is at once in my brother's preaence. He feara

nothing, not even night ; and he aaya that is his way
of ahowing hu bravery. Ho does not wish me to

Jpel alarmed for him, or for Madame Magloire to do
00 ; he exposes himself to all dangers, and does nol
wish us to appear as if we even noticed it We must

— q^'"" '
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i him. IIn giMt cnil in Ui« ralM^i
Ihnioffh th« wator, atid Imvela in wiiil«r. fl« b not
•IWd <ir Um nifflit, Miipiakmii nmAu^ «r <moo«iit«fB.

iii| jmt hfl wwt All alone into a ooonirj <»f rt>bb«i^
fitr he would noi take u« with him. lie alajMl awi^
n wlwlc fortnight, and folk ihonght him deail, tnit htt

«MM Mil all right, and mkU * Uera '• th« waj in
f Wit mbbcxl,' and h«i n|wii«d a vhnA AiU of all

the treaauriNi of l<:ni»)nin Cathimlral, which th« n*hhen
had giTMi him. That time I could n«)t refrain from
Molding him a litU«, Imt waa oarafUl onlj to aiwak
wh«n th« whcda made a noiae, w tlitl no mm outtld

* At flni I laid to rojnielf ; thoro iji no <langor thai
eheoka him. and h« ia terrible ; but at prmont I have
grown aocuatomed to it I make Madame Magloire
ft sign not to annojr him, and ho riaka hia life aa he
pleaaea. I cnrry off Magloire, go to mj bed room,
praj for him, and fall aaleep. I am tranquil becauae
I know that if anj harm happened U> him it would
be the death of me. I ahall go to heaven with mj
brother and n^ biahop. Madame Magloire haa had
greater diiRcultj than mjielf in aoouatoming hervelf
to whftt ahe calls hk imprudence, but at prvaent aht—
haa kamed to put up with it We both praj ; we iii
terrified together, and fall aaleep. If the Fiend weit
to enter the houao no one would try* to atop him, and
•Her all what have we to fear in thia house? There
ii alwajB aome one with ua who ia the stronger, the
demon maj pasa bj, but our Lord lives in it That^
Ii enough for me, and mj brother no longer requirea
lo i^ a word to me. I understand him without hii

9-
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ft ^RRMNy Ml MM^W Ml li Mm tk fftKM n&fwUtmt Iv

. ii ritl^ • very old NoniiMi fiinily belonging to lli«

0m§nl^ of (!Mm. Hw humlretl jmn ago lli«f«

INm a Umm\, « John, and * Thomaa do Faui, wtM>

Weri) gnnilonion, mmI onn of ibein Hcignour (»f Rooh**

Ibrlk Tli« Uttt WM Ottj Ht«|)hen Alexandfir, wlio wM
,
|liO<*N{<)n«rul, ami otnctliing in tibLjIHtUny liglil

tBoffM : Ilk daughter, Maria LoiiiJf^Parried Adrkn
QMrlofl do (Iramoiit, mni of I)uko Imum de (Immonli
Bb« of l<>iuio«, Colonel of th« IfYench Otiarda, and
lioutonantrgoiioral in th« armj. The name ia writtott

IVuu, Fauq, ftBd Faouq.
** My doar madam, rooommeml ua to the prayera of

your holy relative the Cardinal. Aa for your dear
Bylvmnie, the haa done well b not wasting the few

^jDoments she paaaea by your Htdo in writing to mew
JBhe ii well, woifci ggcording to your wiahea, and*
lovea me atill : that la aU I deaire. Her aouvenir

•en^ me through you aafely reached me, and I am
lelighted at it My health ia not bad, and yet I grow
thinn<v every day. Good-by, my paper ia running
out and compebi me to break off. A thouaand kind

HBganii from yourJBaptiitine.

' " P. 8. Your little nephew is deUghtfbl : do yoa
know that he ia nearly five ycftra of age ? Yeaterday
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he SAW a hono pus with 1ino<Mjapfl on, and ho said,
4^ *What has he got on hk knooH ?

' He is such a dear
chad. His little brother (U^ an old broom about
the room like a ooaoh, anjl^es, 'Hut'"

o
As m^ be seen from thin letter, the two women

managed to yi^d to the Bishop's ways, with the genius
peculiar to woman, who comprehends a man better
thai) he does himself. The Bishop of D- , be.

—i^h the candid, gentle air which never broke down,
•t times did grand, bold, and magnificent things,'
without even appearing to suspect the ftujt. They
trembled, but let him alone. At times Madame Ma-

^ gloire would hasard a remonstrance beforehand, but
never during or after the deed. They never troubled
him either by word or sign when he had once begun
•n affikir. At.certain moments, without his ne^ng
to mention the fiict, or perhaps when he wqa not
conscious of it, so perfect was his simpUdlgL they

' vaguely felt that he was acting episcopally,a^d at
such times they were only Jtwo shadows in th0%>UBe.
They served him passively, and*, if disappea|tBoe
were obedience, they disappeared. They knew, with
an admirable intuitive delicacy, that certainiittentlbns
might vex him, and hence, though they might believe
him in peril, they understood, I wiU not Jay his i
thoughts, but his nature, and no longer Watcl&d over
him. They intruftted him to God. Moreover, Bap.f •

tistine said, as we have juat. read, that her brother's
death would be her death. Madame Mag|oir« <^
not Bfgr 80, but she knew it.
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CHAPTER X.

•..>3-

TBI BIBHOP FACES A NEW' tlOHT^

.:. Il

At a period rather later than the date ofthe letter

Just quoted he did a thing which the^ whole town de-

clared to be even more venturesome than his trip in

the mountainB among the bandita. A "Wan lived
' alone in^the country near D -: this man, let ua

out with the greai woifd at once, was an ex-conven^

'

tiohalist, of the name of G—

—

, People talked

about him in the little world of D with a speciea
'

'

of horror, A conventionalist, only think of that!

!
Tnose men existed at the time when people " thou-ed"
one .another and were called citizens. This man waa

^ almost a monster : he had not voted for the King^a' -

\|^th, but had done^1 but that,^and was a qyiiasi-

i^sijoide. How wai U that this inan had not. been
tried by court^martial^on the returq of the legitimate

Jprinces? They need not have cut his bead oflf,for

clemency is ali right and proper; but baiiuhment for^^

life would have been an example/and so on, , More-
'

,

over, he was anp«theistv uke alltho^ men. It waa
the gossip of geese rounS a vulture. ^

'

'r

"'

And was this Q—^ a vulture ? Yes, if he ttji^t
be judged by his ferocious sdiitude. As H^ had not :!

voted the King's death, he was not compriisi^ in the..

": ^U.

(t

ir~^
>f:-:.il-
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¥~xnoree qt eiile, and was enabled to renuan in Fhf&ce.
He lived about three miles from the town, far from
eveiy village, every road, in a nook of a very wild
alley. He had there, so it was sai^, a field, a hut,
a den. He hid no neighbors, not even passers-by;
inoe he had lived in the valley the path loading to
it had become oVeif^wn with grass. People talked
of the spot as of the hangipan's house. Yet the
Bishop thought of i^, and from time to ^ime saieit-
m^ m Ml^^vA ^_ 1.1.- 1 • « . .^at a fl^ on the horison where a clump of trees
pointed ogUhe old conventionalist's valley, i^iMid
"There fiVsoul there alone," and he added tobim-
df,'' I owe him a visit"

But, let us confess it, this idea, which at the first
Mush was nsitural, seemed to him aRer a moment's
inflection strangeiMtd impossible, almost repulsive.
For, in his heart, h^ shared the general impression,
and the conventionalist inspired him, without his
being able to aoo0«nt for it, with that feeling which
is the border line of hatred, and which is so well
eiprassed by the word "estrangement"

Still the shepherd ought not to keep aloof from a
scabby sheep; but then what a sheefp it was I The
good Bishop was perpleted; at times he started in
that direction, but turned iack. One day a rumor
spread in the town, that a shepherd boy who waited •

on€K in his den, bad odme to fetch adoctor : the
old villain %as dying,^ paralysis was overpowering
hmi, and he could not hist out the ^ht Happy
rdeosel some added
The Bishop took his stick, put on his oveiooat to

hide his w^yoQi ouaook, as weU as to protecHiim

tf('
"a-

'.'

^
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THE BUaOP FACES A NEW UQHT, M
agtlhst the night Breoie which would soon rise, and
ot out. The sun had alilKw^ attained the horiion
when the Biahop reached the eijioniniunicated spot
He perceived ''with a certain heart-beating that he
waa dose to the wild boast's den. He itrode across
a ditch, clambered over a hedge, entered a neglected
garden, and "uddenly perceived the cavern behind
some shrubs. It'^as a low, poor-looking hut^ smaU^
«nd dean, with a viiji^nailed over the fronts

V).

In ftont of the door an old white-haired man,
seated in a worn-out iHieel-chair, was Bmilii% m the
tun. By his side stood a boy, who handed him •
pot of milk. WhUe the Bishop was looking at him
the old man uplifted his voice. " Thanks," he said,
" I want nothing further," «nd his smile was turned
fWfm the sun to rest on the bo||i

' The Bishop stepped forwarl, and at the noise of
his footsteps the seat^ man turned his* head, and
his fiMse dpresi^ all the surprisf it is possible to
feel after a long life. *

^Since I have lived here," h^d, "you are the
first person who has coma to me. Who liiay you
be, sir?" ^
The Bishop, answered, "My naibe ii Kenven^ r

MyrieL"

" I have heard that name uttered. Are yon not he
^

whom the peasants call Monseigneur Welcome ?
"

"lam."-.. ::->.>• 7^'
:

-.
-.><;

The old man oontinuecl, with a half-smile, " In
that case you are my Bishop?" :»

"A littlc'V

"Come in, sir.**

'«• ^

* 1

I
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Binhop,/' The oonventionalist offerod his hand io \

but the Bishop 4kl not tiiko it -^ be Oopfiuod himself

to saying,— .
"•••'

.
.'•'''' ''^P-''-''.

**l am pleased to see that I was deeoived. You
certainly do not look ilL"

^' I am aObut to be cured, sir/' the old man said;

' then after a pause he added, ** I shall be dead in ^

_ three hours. I anli a bit of a physician, and kno^

in what way the last hour comes. Yesterday only

my feet were cold; to-day the chill reached my
kneea ; now I can feel it ascending to my waist, and

when it reaches the.heart I shall stop. The sun is

glorious, is it not? I had myself wheeled out in

order to take a farewell ghince at things. You can

^k to me, for it does not weary me. You have

'^done well to come and look at a dying man, for it is

/ proper that there should be witnesses. People have

their fancies, and I should have liked to go on till

dawn. ' But I know that I can hardly last three

hours. It will be night; but, after all, what matter?

Finishing is a simple affair, and daylight is not neoea-

B^ for it. Be it so, I will die by stariight."
,

Then he turned to the lad

:

"Go to bed. Yon snt up the other night, and

must be tired." >
The boy went into the cabin ; the old man looked

after him, and added, as if speaking to himsdf, -^ '^

"While he is sleeping I shall die ; the/ two tduni*

bers can keep each other company."

The Bishop was not so moved as we might ima^e
he would be. He did not think that he saw Ood in

this way <§ dying : and— let us ont with it, as the

l --H
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m

' ? ->

.. »

.;,."};:

*••



a^iLi?*-?^

f"^l

%¥•

1 .1*

n^

r*/-

tni BISHOP fAcw A insw i;t(ii!t. 57

nm^ ooiitnidicti'<ins pf great hearto mtut alflo be

indifiated— he, who. at fimee laughed to heartily at

hi« grandeur, was somewhat annoyed at not being

[ Otlled Monseigneur, and was almost tempted to reply»

^^len. He felt an inclination for coarse familiarity,

_ jmon endugh with <do«*o" J"»^ priests, but to

wiiioh he was not accuitomed. This man after alU

oonventionalist, this representative of the people,

.— b<(i^ i mighty one of the earth: for the first ^

time iff bis life, perhaps, the Bishop felt disposed toX
nemness. .«

f
The Republican, in ihe mean while, regarded him

^th modest cordiality, in which, perhaps, could/ be ',

that humility which is so becoming in a man

ho is on the point of returning to the dust. The

lii^op, on his side,. though he generalt|;^|uiurd^

tigainBi«uriosit59jrjiich according to him wwkikin to
,

insult, could not refraiu' from examining the conven-

tionalist with an attention which, as it did not emanate
.

from sympathy* would \0lf» pricked his conscience in. *

^e case of any other man. The con^p^ohalist pro-

duced the effect upon'.him of being bl|^d the pau^

.of the Uw, even the law of charity. >'

> QL.—
., calm, almost upright, and possessing a'

ipnorous voicQ, was one of those grand octogenarians

Wlio aro the amasement of the physiologist The

i^olutton 'possessed many such men, proportioned

to the ege. liie thoroughly tried man could be seen

' in him, and, though so near his end, he had r^ained

•U the signs of hefdth. There was somethii^ which

Twotdd disconcert death in his bright gkince, his finA

«ooei|i, and the robust movement of hi| shouldjBifs:

it
1 1

M:
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Migdjf th6 tbpihisw^m^ .^^

j|« % had miatakln^ '^

tog b«<^uie he wiiliMi

hk ^ronj, Mtd Ilia1^
okitohod him;

were dea4 and coldJ
With M. the power of life and ap]

__^ O-^Rri^ it thiiawftil moment refleml

k^^the Chi^iital legend, flesh above anii

MoV/ Th« 3ia|u^ itt down oil a atop 1

.¥{
\ -,>

« •

,„^^it»her abrupt^r :

—
-;! .

f^|f<xtoj^ you," he iMid, in the tone people

; wtmj to reprimand; " <^l^i Jo^ d|d not irote the

,

!i
^kS^' Bepublican did not eeebi to notice the ooveirt'

l^l^epiBea.of this reraarlt, orfoew* ; he replied, wH^*

,
^^Ni^'finUf^^ / , .^ij'i^

^5JT*i^not congratul^ me, tir! I voted the death

^f.Oib l^riuiit" It waa the accent of austerity opposed

<i||> that of sternness.

" What do you mean t " |^jb Bishop of^ntinued^

"1 mean tl^t man has.atjnr^t, Ignorance,

' voil^'for the «nd |J|^hat tyrant which e|

loyblty, which is ^hB^ authority, while

is the true authorily. Man must oply be'

by kuMrle^"
.

.

^'** Ana \iij his conscience," the Bishop addc

. '^ That is the same thing. Conscieiioe ii

amount of innate knowle^ we have in us."

Monseigneur Welcome listened in some surprise to

this language, which was veiy novel to bhn* The

Bepublican oontinus^— '

V
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" Am for Louii XVI. I iiaid Now I do not beIiov» ^

t&al I. have the right to kill a man, hut I feel tht ^

dutj of exterminating a tyrant, and I voted for thi /

end of the tjrant That is to say, for the end of

prontitution for women ; the end of slavery for men

;

And the end of night for children. In voting for the

Republic I voted for all thia : I oted for fVateniity,

concord, the Dawn i I aided in the overthrow of

.1

'IT-

flVTors and prejudices, and such an overthrow produces

light; we hurled down the old world, and that vase

of wretchedneiis, by being poured over the human
race, became an urn of Joy." ^

** Mingled joy," said the Bishop.

"You might call it a troubled joy, and now, after

that fatal 1ret#n of the past which i$ called 1814, a

departed joy. Alas I the work was incomplete^ 1

igrant; we demolished the ancient r^me in facls,

but were not able to suppress it completely in ideas.

It is not sufficient to destroy abuses, but morals must

also ^*^M^^ -iJOr^y** the mill no longer exlata,

« Vi'lToii demolii^efl: it'Wy be useful, but I cii»>

tTlst a demiblilion complicaMil with.piuaiioii.''»i,

/

** Right has its passion, Sff Bisfipp, anfll^at pai-

•j lion is an element of progress. Ko igatter what may >
^ be said, the French Revolution is .^e most po#er^ '^

ftep taken by the human m^ since the advent of

Chridt ^may be incomplete, but it was ^i^lime.^**^

/ / It sd^Abgnds; it ealmed,'ap(Jlided^m enliglit^^

ened, Bfll^read civilisation over the wm^ The

'____ IVench. RfBKtion wasjgodd, for ii vm the consecn^

tion of hiimaoity." .

]

JP

s

-\

1^.
•

f4fm .'V'

M.
• t ^_i.

^-
•

1

\ ( A "

i: ' ' a-

'i\;„



.:^"-

*
,«#**

f .

I.

"".r".

The Biiiliop could not rofnuii fk)in uutUning, -^

«Y«if •»3!" .
^ u .,•«•-

. ,*
".:'

The Republican drew hlnuielf up with almoal

mournful Milumnity, aim! «huu^, om well aa a djring

man could shout,

—

" A.h I ^cre we hare it t I have been indtfiifir for *

tbatk A cloud h«l been collecting for fifteen huiv*

lAred jeari, and at the end of that period ii buiilr

jott are condemning the thunder-clap." y
The Biahot), without perhaps oonfensing it to him-

elf, felt that the blow had gone home ; still ho kepi $.

a good countenance, and answered^ -— jw *^

" The judge spealu in the name of Justice yVM
priest speaks in that of pitjr, which i/onljr a higher

form of justice. A thonder-clap must not deceive

itMlf."

And he add^d as he looked fixedlj at the conven*

tionalist,

—

"And Louis XVII. f" ^
V

The Republican stretched forth his haod and seised

the Bishop's arm. >/ \ ,.

''Louis XVII. Let us consider. Whomdo|^«
weep for?' Is it the innocent child? in that cai^I/
weep with you. Is it the royal child ? in that ciJM

I most ask leave to reflect For me, the thoughf ol[^,

the brother of Cartouche, an innocent lad, hung li]p^^

under tiie armpits in the Place de Qr^ve until deaUi''^

ensued, for the sole crime of being Cartbuohe'a '>_,

brother, is not lese painful thmi the grandson of ^<ti

liouis Xy., the innocent boy martyrised in the Tern-

"pie Tower for the sole crime of being the grandsonr

Louis XV."
'

•r
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*l do not like audi ati amodaiion of utaam, ^,"
laid the ^bhop. ^ r

" LouiA XV. f Ckrtouohe f Oil behalf of which
do jou protmtf

'*'^

,

There wm a moment ailenoe ; the Biahtip lU
IDoat regretted having come, and jet felt himself

vaguely and strangely shaken. The oonventioiialiaU|L

continued,-^ *
» \^-

, "Ahl sir fMrlieit, 700 do not like the omd|^ of
truth, but Christ loved them ; be took a scourge and
wept the temple. His lightning lash was a rough . m
diflcouraer of trutlis. When he eidaimed, 'Suffer

little children to come unto me/ he mad* no distino*

tion among them. Ho made no diffefence between
the dauphin of BorablNis and the dauphin of Herod.

, Innocence js its own crown, and does pot require t6 ,^ _
_

'be a HighnMs; it is as august in rags as whea4B^|
oroWnod with fieur§ de lit."

** That Lb true," sa^d the Biiihop In a low voice. .. .

••You have named Louis XVII.," the conven- *

.tionalist continued ; "let us understand each other.

Shall nngieep for all the innocents,, martyri, and
ohildrotfpvthe lowest as of the highest rank? I

iJtn with you there, but as I said, in that caae we
jnust go back beyond '93, and begin our teira beforo

Louis jLVII. I will we^p over the children of the

kinga mh you, provided that you weep with me
over the children of (he peop^^i!

m

J

L^..

>n;I « I weep for all," said the Bishll' % '

T^^V*^^^^'^ ^^^ excIaiine^yAn^rae^knoft
/:'W|ii9)it be uneven, let it be on theH|e ^ts^ 4^^%

^;Mwy^|W||Jfe^edtJleloI}|^|t." 1^ ^^T .M
l^;
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. _ agida A •iteiK», which the ilepablioan

Ijbitic. H« iwc <m hb elliow, h«ia hk cliin with hi*

^4httlllb Mid forafltifcn^, m » man (1<n« meohntiioftJIy

*. when ht> intumijmting and judjcing, and fliod on
'

the Bi4)(^ ft glan«5o ftill erf all tlie encrior of »p- Vrl
^NMshirig dcAth. It wan ftlftMrnt an oipUwiun. >^

*« Yfli, air; the people have tuflcred for a mt; *

iMMb Bbt hi me auk why you havo come to que»- m^
fAmmd HpMk to roe aboat U)iiiii XVIL f I do not ^
feiowyou. Everfincc I havo betm in thin oouutry

I have lived here alo^o, Hover attting mj foot aoroMi

the threabold, and iieotn^ no one *iit the boj who

N attends to ii|||i Yy nani% H k tme, has vaguely

NMohed me, aiH I am bound to nay that It waa pro-
^ ^1

nounoed alfcctioMtoly, but that means nothing, for

people wl so manfr waya offmaking tho

fa

.t,

,1

orlhy, simple folk believe in thfMB. By tl^ye,.I '

'Md not hoar tho 80un<l of yotg^aob ; Jou doubtfc^ f*

1^ Mi tt down there behi|fl^ha| eluqip of trees at tho

ofo« roads. I do noMpoif you, I tell you
;
yoa

hvn informed me that -you are tho Bishop, but that

teaohea me noMilng as to your moral character. In a

wor4-^I repeat my question, Who are you? You

me a bishop, that is to say, a prince of the Church,

one of those gilded, escutchoonod airtiuitants who

have fat prebends— the Bishopricof D—7-, with

16,000 francs income, 10,000 francs foes, or a total

of 36,000 francs,— who haVe kitchens, liverief, keep

ft^od Uble, and eat l^ater-fowl on a Friday; who

4(^aKHit, with lackeys before and behind, in a gilded

">

^n::

Aoaoh, in the name of the Saviour who walked bare-

^ot! Yoa are a preUto; you have, like all th«

^ S
-SAif --
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___^A ^L|^^^^_l^|_^ ^^^^^^^B^^ ^^^^^^^^^^^T"fVB^ iiiuuuig; psiMUB^ nonm^

k ^ like all Ihe rmt jou ut\joj t|i«nii . tliat k all very well,

It ^1 i<t MiyR eiihur too tntusb or Um» UtU« ; it dUxw not

enlightfin me m U) jtnir intriiMi<; «n<l oMMutiAl vftlu«

wh«n jrim ooiiM wiUi ttio pn)Uible intention of brings

log me wiifdoni. To wliom MB I peAkiiig — who «ro

r^v "

/ -If
——

-

The, Bi«hop bowed hb he«(l, and aniiworod, *' I am

4y]rorm In & earrtiige f " til ffl«paf^eftii gfowted.

Ti^Ai bis turn to Im) liatightj, the Bishopa to be

humbS ; th« Utter continutnl gentlj,—
" Be it MO, nir. But oipliiin to me how my ooAoh,

which is a little way off Unbind the treat, my good

tabie, and the water-fowl I vmH on FViday, my p(tf|fO0|

my mcoHie, and my ffmtmen, prove that pity ui

1 virtue, that olemenoy is not a duty, and thU^
wan not inexorabloyi i;
The Ropublicaii pamed his band over h^ foreliead,

is if to remove a cloud.

" Bofbro answering you,** he Mdd, ** I nnifl aik you

to forgive me. I was in the wrong, sir, for you are

in my house and my guest. You discuss my id^u^

and I must restrict myself to conilwtiiig your reasoQH^

ing. Tour wealth and ei\joyments are advantages

which I have over you in the debate, but courtesy

bids me not employ them. I promise not to do lo

again." . *i
;'

,, --.i '^
. ;

" I thank yon," said the Bishop, m'-^
Q continued :

'' Let us return to the explanft^

tion you asked of me. Where wore we ? What wM
it yon said, jmi '93 was inexorable ?

,»,.*» .#, #»,'
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«« Ym, hmasmAAm;* the mhnp mM ;
** wlmt ilo jtm

think of Mami cUptiinu him KhimU al Uin gtiilloiiii« f
**

" What do jTou think of i)yMU«l MJiyiiig » T« Uinun

OV«r the DragoniuMlm f
"

the rtmptttum wmm hmnh, but w«mt iti lim mark with

the rigidity of • MhiM Imlloi. Th« Bkhop aUrtMl,

^iiliiill Ml pmf it, hot h« wm hart by this w«jr

O^ UMBtkNiiiig BkiMiuDi. Th« bmt mindM havfi thtHr

foiinhm, and at timm fiwl vtgunljr wouiidwl by wiy

wini of rwiiwwt on lh« part of Ionic. Tho wmvcn

tiofudint WM tx^nniiig to RMp ; that Mthiiia which

k minglMl with th<i UhI bnmth aflr«ct(Ml hin voic«;

till h« rotaiued peiCwit mfitttal dyarMM In hb «;«»

:Ile conUnu«d,—-
—'-"-^—

—

^-^:m^^ L.^,.^,.__^

"liot tu Mj a f«w wo^U more on thin ht;a4»^'

Beyond the Itevolution, which, talien in iUenttratjp

fa an immense human affirmation, '03, afaui, b a reply.

Yutt ooimider it ineiorable, but what wm the wholt

monarchy f Carrier in a bandit, but what name

do you give to Montrevol ? Fouqiiier Tainville i« a
'

icoumlrel, but what in your opinion about lAmoignou*

Btville? Maillanl in frightful, but what of Hauls.

TavanntM, ifyou pleam ? Father Duch^ne in ferocioui,

but what epithet will you albw me for i*^re Letek

Uerf Jonitlan Coup&-Tete in a monater, but len lO

than the Marquis de Louvoia. I pity Marie Antoi-

nette, Archduchess and Queen, but I also pity the

poor Huguenot woman who, in 1680, while suckling

her child, was faatened, nako<l to tho waist, to a stak«^

while her infant was held at a distance^ Her breaal^

swollen with iqHk,. her heart with agony : thewas 1^k
pA,ibabe, hungry and pJI, saw that breast and screamed
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Till BlittOF rACti A PIW UKIMT. §1

I
^^ •'»^^ fiwiRwan ndd to tfin wife, niiiDmr, ami
rniwii, • Ahjuriil giving hitr (ho choiot b«i«tien Um
ilifath «*f h«r Infmit amiI tha dontti of lutr t?oiiaciim<)%
Wlwi do jou Mjr of thin puiiiNhmrne it( TmnUlm
KkptiMl to A WOIIIAI1 ? l(«itt<}|iibor titi« tmnifully, tir,

j^^'^<P«*» ll^voliitioii ImmI ili raMuiuH ami ttii wraOu^
iglii tfcwNi ly tb ftrtam III n^ult i« « letter

f J*W"I »iMi a fmniMi U tlio hiitimti rMo Umuom (t^tm
"

Itii mottt torriblo blown. I muat atop, for the gmum
k dl In my favor Miiim, I am dying.'* "" 4
And ctmlng t4. r^ganl the Hiiihop. tho R«puhliVjui

^
inkhwl hia thought with tho following few calm
Wonla, —

" Yea. the bmtalltlail^ pwfWW Sffi^Mllfc^ wy^
luUoiM, but when thojr am ended, thiH fat:t ia reoogu
iMiad ; the humau am 1|m bom duuitiwHl, but it hai
moved onwanla.** '*'

The Ilepublican did iwtaua|wct that he had carried
In turn every one ofI*© Hahiipi, inienial intrench-
BMsnta. One atill roiitiUa^l, however, and (Wmi tliia,

the last roaourco of MonaciKiiour'a reiii«tance, caino '.

Ihlii remark, in which all the njughncwi of the coft*.

jl&encenient wbh jwrirqitible,^ .
.

-
, ^

-

" IVjgrcHii muNt believe In Ood, ind Che good can.

"^

Ibt havt impiouM Hcrvanta. A man who is an atheiat
is a bad guide for the human race."

Tho ox-repreaentative of the people did not i^fy.
Ho trembled, looked up to the aky, and a tear alowly »
colloctcd in hia eye. When the lid waa full the tear '^
ran down his livid check, and ho said in a lowv^^^^^
•baking voice, as if speaking to himself,—
"Oh thou! oh ideal! thou alono imntmtl"

/

0-'
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Tlie Bishop had a sort of inoxprcflsiblo oommotion |

after a silenco the old man rained a finger to heaven

and fiaid,-— ^
** The infinite iiu Tt !« there. Tf the icfflnite had

not a me, the I would bo its limit ; it wonk^JiQt be

infinite ; in other words, it would .pot be. l/f^ it ii.

Hence it has a me. This I of thu infinite isuod.^ ;

The dying man uttered- those words in a loud voice,

and with a shudder of ecstasy fts if he saw some 6fie.

When he had spoken his eyes closed, for the effort

had exhausted him. It wais evident that he had

--lived in one minute the few hours left him. The
* .supreme moment was at hand. The Bishop- under-

stood it; he. had oome here as a priiMit, and had

gradually passed from extreme coldness to extreme

emotion ; he looked at these closed eyes, he took,

tlus wrinkled and chilly hand and bent down over

tiie dying man.

:. "lliis hour is God's. Would you not consid^ it

« matter of regret if we had met in vun ?
" ^

The Republican opened his eyes agaiti ; a. gravity

which suggested the shadow of death was i|g)Hn[Jted

on his countenance. ^',f
"^^nsieur le Bishop/' he said, with a slowness

prp^Qftd perhaps more by the dignity of the soul than

> by failing of his strength, " I have spenl^iq^ liie in

meditation, contemplatioh^and study, i * '^
-

years of age when my country summoni

deced me to interfere in its affiEurs. I o1

were abuses, and I combated them ; t^|l^ and I

destroyed it; righ^ and principles^ and I piQeia|med

and confessed them ; the tei^toiy was invaded, ad^ I

m-
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THE BISHOP fACB8 A WifW^aJOHl?^
J|7

defended it ; FVanco wan meriftood, and I offeifidliei^^

ni7 cheat; I was not rich, and I am poor. 1 wta
one of the niafi||)ni of the State ; the baidc oeUar*
were no fiUcd wUh specie that it Waii neoeaaaiy; to'

prop u|> the walla, whjch . were ready to burst
through the weight of gold and silver^ but I dined
in the Rue de I'Arbre Sec., at two-and-twenty sous a
head. I succored the oppressed. I relieved thlS

suffering. I tore up the altar cloth, it is true, but it

was to stanch the wounds of the oountry. Fever
supported the'^^onward maroh of the huihaa race to-

^Nrds light, and I at times resisted pitiless progrenT
When opportunity served, I protected my adversaries,

.. men of yourdads. And there is at Peteghem in

. Flanders, on tha same site whei% the Merovingian
Kings had their summer palate, a monastery of
Urbanists, the Abbey of St Claire en B^ulieu,
which I saved in 1793. I did my duty according to

my strength, and what good I could. After Which I

, was driven out, tracked, pursued, persecuted, ma-
* ligned, mocked, spat upon, accursed, and proscribed,

- For^mmy years I have felt that persons believed theyj^

had% right to despise me. My face has been hdd
accursed by the jpoor ignorant|nob, andy while hating
no one, I accepted the isohition of hatred. Now, I
am eighty-six years of age and on the point of death;
what have you come to ask of me^ " :# / ^

^
^

"Your blessing!" paid the Bishop, and knelt
ddwn. When the Bishop raised his head again, the
conventiohalist's coiuiitenanc^ had become august:
he had just expired. The Bishop returned hpme
a^^rl^ in the strangest thoughts, and spent the

m.J i
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whole night in prayer On A© niorpo# cnHonr
worthioH tried to malco him tolli about O th#
Republican, bnt he only pointed to heaven. Frora,^
this moment he redoubled bin tenderness and ftater*
Bitjr for th« little ones and the suflTering.

'

^ Any allusion to "that old vilhiin of a ' ^ **

made him fall into a singular reverie; no otie couldc
say that the passing of that mind bfefore his, and the
reflection that great consqiencb cast upon his, had
not something to do with this approach to perfection.
This " pastoral Visit "nearly created a stir among the
naall fooi^ coteries.

"Was it a bishop's place to visit the death-bed of
such a man? It was plain that he had no conver- •

sion to hope for, for all these Revolutionists are re- '

lapsed I Then why go? what had he to see there ?
He must have been veiy curious to see the fiend \
cany off a soul*' . ,;

One day ^ Dowager, of the impertinent breed vJ^*
which believes itself witty, asked him this ques-
tion, "Monseigneur, people are asking when yourj^/
Qrandeur will have the red cap? " " Oh, oh I

"

the Bishop answered, /' that is an ominous color.
•

Fortunately those who despise it in a cap venerate
it in a hat*

tH,

'. /
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. CHAPTER XI. •

Wej shpuld run a strong risk. ^ making a mistake
«irere we to conclude from this tii^t Monaeigneur
Weleomemm •• a philoeophic bisllbfj," or " a patriotio
curd." His meeting, which n%ht alippst be called
his coiyunction/ with the conveMionalM ©— pro-
duced in him a sort <?f amazenw^nWlhich rendered
him more gentle than «%:, T^jitlf^ all. ,

Though Moriseigneu^ Waft ai^thing rather than a
politician, this is peija^ tJi© place to, indicate bjieflj
what was his atti(;«de^|n- the ^ents of that period,
•upposing that Moiiseig[neur ever dreamed oJT having
an attitude. We will, thejfefore, go back for a few
years. A short time after M. Myriers elevation to
the Episcopate,, the Emperor made him a Ba^n,
simultaneously with some other bishops. The arrest
of the Pope took place, as is w^l -known, bri^^the
lught of July fi, 1809, at wliicb' tiinc^ M. Myriel was
called ^y Napoleon to the gynod of French and
Italian Bishops cOiiv6nc<t'at Paris. This Synod was
held at Notro Kape and assembled for the first time
on June 16, 1811, under the Presidency of Cardinal
Fesch. M. MyrielWas one of the qinety-ftvc bisliops
convened, but he was onjy pre^nt at one session

^ '
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r^m tANTINE.

and thr« or liwr prifife conferefMWt. As l^p of
ft moontain dioooHo, livinK m near to QaCuro in ru».
ticitj ftod poverty, it mwms that ho intnMlueed mnonff
,thc8e eminent pereonagCH ideas which changed the
lemperaturo ot the afwenibljr. He went baok very

.-fooa to D , and when que9tioned<^bout thii«

harried return, he replied, "I wa« troublesome to
them. The external air came iuwith me and I pro.
duoed the effect of an open door upon them." An-
other time he said, " What would you have? thow
Meiaeigneurs are princes, while I am only a poor
peasant bishop."

The .fact is, that he diBpIeased : among other
strange things he let the following remarks slip out,
one evening when he was visiting one of his most
influential colleagues: "What fine clocks I What
Splendid carpetal What magnificent liveries ! You
must find all that very troublesome ? Oh I t should
not like to have such superfluities to yell incessantly
in my ears there are people who are hungry ; there
are people who are cold; there are poor, there are
poor.''

Uit m remaric parenthetically, that a hatred of
Irnxwrf would noi be an intelligent hatred, for it
wouW imply a hatred of the arts. Still in cfiurch-
mm any luxury beyond that connected with th^r
memd ofi«9e is wrong, for it seems to reveal Mbits
^kMs^ are m^ truly charitable. An opident priest in

a paradoi, for he is bound to live with the poor.
Now, can a tnan incessantly both night and day comeM contact irith distoress, misfortune, and want, with-
<^t havioip abojit him a little of that holy wretched-
i" • '

•
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i>^ m^ «ie dust of toll ? CWi we imagiRe^ man
wtting olom li» ft gtove and not feeling ho^ ? Can we
.magine a workman constantly toiling •*. a furnace,
ami h^ neither a hair biimed, a nail blackened

fit ^^ 'i
J*«"Pi™tion, Lr grain of Boot on hi«

fiice? The firBt proof of <J,arity in a, priert, in i
This wftii doubtleuB the

. bi«hop eapeciallj, {4 poverty.
opinion of the Bishop of U p-.
We roust not believe eith«^r tiiat he shared whatwe might call the ; ideas of tie ago" on certain deli-

_^cate p^ta; he mingled but slightly in the theologP
oal questions of the moment, in ^hich Chureh and
Htate ar^ compromised

; but had he been greatlT
pressed we fancy ho would have been foundV^
I ^tramontane rather than Gallican. As we aredrawing « portrait, and do not wish to conceal any.
thing we are forced to add that he was friiridtow^ tlH. setting Napoleon. FVom 1813 he Sd.

rr^*^ r W»*"ded aU hostile demonstrations,

l^LTmu'' ""5"°^*" P*^ *»»«>»«»» on"jtt«» ftomElba, and abstained from ordering^Wic prayeiB for the Emperor during the Hundred

b.^"^ '^' "/'o- B«P«««"e. ^ h»d two

to« he owed the former . grudge, became the.0^, who rt the time of the tading atlSime,

!?hJI.rT™i *? ^""'''•^' P"' himself at the head

*M '»>'^*^<^mmm^-mf A, the

.,»«;*-.-

.^\
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, »Vortfiy, fionest niiui, yfho Hrcd hMi
-

. Mttiiiieigneur Welcome, therefoifef, aho had hia hour %
O^i^iMiin •pirit;hi8 hour of bittcniibiiii, hU ol<^d.
T^e shadow of the paiwioiis of the moment ^fellj^
ithwart thin gentle and great mind, which waa occu-
pied hy thingn eternal. Certainly auch a man would
have,detiervod to have no political opinions. Pray let

there be no miHtako aa to our meaning: wo do nol V

^..confound what are called " political opinions " with
^^e grand aspiration for progress, with that sublinieA^

m
%i?r'

^-

..patriotic, democratic and human faith, which in our

^J? IP"8* bo the foundation of all generous intelli-

pnoe. Without entering: into questions which only
ihdirectljr affect the subject of this book, we say, it

-would have been better had Monseigneur Welcome
not been a Royalist, and if his eye liad not turned
•way, even for ti moment, from that serene contempla-
tion, in which the three pure lights of Truth, Justice,

•nd Chfirity are seen beantiii^ i^ve the fictions and
hatreds of this world, and abovft the stormy ebb and
flow of htiman aflfairs. ^^ \^a ^

While allowing that Ooo liM not oreafed ifon-
leigneur Welcome for political functions, we could
have understood and admired a protest in the name
of justice and liberty, a proud opposition, a perilous

aiid just renistance offered to Napoleon, all-powerful.

But conduct which pleases us towards those who are
rising, pleases us less towards^ those who are falling.

We only Jike the epntest so long as thei« is danger;
and,^ in any case, only the combatants from the be-

ginning have a right to he tUiD exterminators at the

i

V,



A RESTRIOTIOM.
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ond. A .!.«. who Im, not b«m „ rth,tin.to Mcu«r

• »rj'„t otZwi "V"'^
" "'" -"•« '•«*''•

7^ " *" 'I.'™™' »«
;

in 18i;t tl.0 oow»«il» rubtal«of ..fc„o„ b, the t.u=itun. kifi„Utive <Zf™S

•W, to another «„| i„,„|ti„g ^^^ j^j^j ^^Mo^ the .doUte™ kicking their idol and .pitL «It. It w.» a dut, to turn one's he«l «w«, iT??,?

guwned the doloroun acclamation offered bv th««™/ «.d the people h«J nothing laughaZa^'ntt

UW Ml thiB cla«e embrace between a great nation uid
• gre^ n«, on the veiKe of an ab,«r^

^"" ""^

With th» exception, the Bishop wAi in all thin™

Even in «.e JiSS^^"a:fwtZ^
•

rep^Mched him, and wliich we a,« i„S Z i^2

< these imc^ ^he Lrt„ JJ ^ ^own j^j^-J^

:•-/
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htm ftppointod by ttie Emp«ror ; he wm an ex-non-

aiinmiMioiiod officer of ih« old guard, a legionary of

AuiiU)riita, aiid tm l)ona|Murtiiit m the eagle. Thin

poor fellow now and tlivii iiiatle thoughiltwii roiiiarkM,

which the law of thai day ()ualitiu<l m HcdiiiouH. From

the nioinent when the Imperial |n-olile diaappeared

IWiin the liegion of Honor, he never put on his uni-

form again, that he might niit iw obliged, aH he Haid,

to bear bin erom. He had liinwelf devotedly removed

the Imperial effigy fnini the croMi which Napoleon
^ had given him with hia own haudis, and though thin

made a hole he would not let anything be put ia ite

place. " Sooner die," he^would say, " than wear the

*'' three frogR <m my heart" He wan fond of ridiculing

Louia XVIII. aloud. "The old goUty fellow with

hia Knglish gaitere, let him be off to I^UMHia with his

eahiiHeH." It delighted him Uium to combine in one

imprecation the two thuiga he liatod mdat, England

and PnuHiia. He went on thua till he lost his pUce,

and Uien he was Carving in the street with wife and

children. The Bbhop sent for. him, gave him a

gentle lecturing, and {^pointed him Beadle to the

cathedral. , ^ t,
- .

•In nine years, i^^h bis good deeds and gentle

maanera, M^seigneur Welcome had filled the town

^ of D with a sort of tender and filial veneration.

Even his conduct to Napoleon had been accepted,

and, a| it were, tacitly pardoned, by the people,

an honest weak flock of sheep, wl)io adored their

£nipeit)r but loved their Biahop.

\yi
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of luUe nbb-^ «H there in a .warMf yo^g officer,
wund a general. They are what JgS d.Ii^htfu, 8i.
^ranciii do SaleH calli, somewhere "«uekiug ,,rie«tii."
H^Teiy career han iU anpirmitH, who pay their respectt
to tho«o who have reached the goal; there ih not
• power without itH following, nol^ fortune without
It- court. The Bcekera for a futu^p buw w,und the
splendid present Eveiy metropolitan has his staff-

7^ bishop who is at all influential has his patrol
of Seminarist CheruUih, who go the^tannds, maintaia
order in the episcoH palace, and mount guard round •

Monse^neurs smile. Pleasing a bishop is a foot
in the stirrup for a subHloaconry

; after idl, a man
must make his waj, and ajgl^ 4p i»t, despise
oanonnos. „^ fI9P

othrJuJT "^"^
»r*^««^Rih>08 bonnets,"

otherwhere there are largo ^Miu the Church,
rhej are bishops who stand ^ell^h the Court,
well endowed, clever, favorift <iJyLiety who
doubtless know how to pray, but alsom. to Solicit
not scrupulous about having a whole di^Maitinffm their antwooms, cjonnecting links betwien the

K.
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Mrrfjiiy and tlipldmiicy, morn ahMii than pri«iit«,

r»tli«r |>rt*UUw than hiMliupt,. iUppj Uio iiiaii who.
•PftriMichm thtnii t An thi^y Htand in gtMnl chmUI
thoj iiH()w«r ftrtiuml thcni, on tht! olM^iuioUM Ami tlidr

(kvoriHl, and on all tlin youth wh<i know thii art of

plouMUig, fat liyiiiK"; prvtN;n<lii, an^hdoaconritrM, ohap-

lalncifM, A"<j«M|['*''^' up)M)intnictTt<i, whila waiting

for *U'^'<*|'dlH|^ Whil« theniM^ivtm advancing,

th«jr ^uiifM^|M^witt«!llit«it to progn)iw, and it in an

^JDtiro aoUr ^inni moving onwards. Thiur boania -

throw a purple huu over their nuitc, and their proi|>

perity is nbowured over the actoro behiml the Hccnei

in nice little bitM of promotionii. The larger tho

|)atron'H diiieem), the larger the favorite's living. And
then there in Home. A binhop wlio contriv«i to be-

come an archbiMhop, an orcfe||biMhop who iiianogefl to

become a cardinal, taken you with him an a C^uclavint

;

you enter tho rota, you have the pallium, you are an
auditor, a chamberlain, a Moniiigiiore, and from Gran-

deur to Eminence there in but a step, and between

Eminence and HolineaM there in only tho smoke of

tho balloting tickota. Every caHMick can dream of

the tiara. The prieiit is in our days the only man
who can rcgidarly become a king, and what a king I

The supreme king t Hence what a hotbed of long-

ings is a seminary t How many blushing choristers,

how many^oung abb6i, have on their head Perrette's -

milk-jar 1 now easily ambition calls itself a profe»>

sion! and perhaps it does so in good faith and in

self-deception, for it is so unworldly.

Monseigneur Welcome, humble, poor, and out of

the world, was not counted among the largo mitaMi,

v
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ThI. w- »l.ibl« l„ th. utter thimi ,^jon„gU^

WM m, w„
1 felt, th«t jrouiiK l'ri.»U whom he .mlaincl

W-hop of Au, or Auch, »n,| went off .t «,.ro. For

A «rnt who l.vc ,„ . ,uu. of e,cc«i,„ «,lf deniiJ
M.I«.Ker..uH neighbor, he n.i«ht ,H«,ibl^ cmZ^^ to J.OU by co„ta«i„„ .„ i,.e„„ble poverty 7^
tiffcning of the joint, u«,f„I f,„ «.lva„ccren

, wj'In . woH, „,.,re renunciation than ,ou e.™ f^-ti•nd ,uch «e.bb, virtue i. .hunnod. Hcnoo cmL"
''

the «.l.tn,n of Mo««,ig„eur Welcome. We livT^a

ta thet K " fr' """'"'y- Succeed, -»ch»«.«tc«chmB which fall, drop b, drop L„> Zcorruption lioiiging over u^

With ment deceive men. For the herd, ,ucc«« hw^ ^

nearly the «.„,c profile „ .upremaev. Su^t^^
tw.„ brother of talent, L a dup; ^1^;^^' --
Tnctm a^d Juvenal alone grunible aVit to?;day, », almoat oflicial phil««,phy wean, the l"vm

J^'»^ ,̂bt proeperity pre,upp«.e8 eapacit^i^
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Win in tho lotteiy and jojmm^* cl«ver mra, for he

wlio triumpliM ifl revered. All yoa want it to be

bom nnder a fortunate star. Have luok and 70a

will have the reat, be fortunate and jou wiH be

thought a great man ; leaving out five or sii immenae

ezoeptiona, which form the luatve of an age, oontero-

poraiy admiration is blear-ejedn^ Gilding is gold,

and it does you no harm to be any one so long as

70U ai«rthe parvenu. The mob is an old Narcissus,

adoring itself and applauding the mob. That enoi^

mous Ikculty hj which a man is a Moses, iEsohylns,

Dante, Michael Angdo, or Napoleon, the multitude

decrees broadcast and l^ acclamation to any one

who attains his object, no matter in what Let a

notary transfigure himself into a deputy ; m fiJse

Gomeille produce Tiridates ; an eunuch contrive to

possess a harem ; a military Prudhomme accidentally

gain the decisive battle of an age ; an apothecary

invent cardboard soles for the army of the Sambre-

et-Meuse, and make out of the cardboard sold for

leather an income of 400,000 francs a year ; a pedler

espouse usury and j^t it to bed with seven or eight

millions, of which he is the father and she the mother

;

a preacher becoi& a bishop by his nasal twang ; let

the steward of a good fiunily be so rich on leaving

service that he is made Chancellor of the Exchequer

— and men will call it genius, in the same way as

they call Mousqueton's face beauty and Claude's

mien miyesty. They eonfound wi^ the oonstell»-

tions of profundity the stars which the duck's feet

make In the soft mud of the pond. \
^---V.-
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CHAPTER XIIL

WHAT HI BIUMVBD.

/
X

It is not our biuineis to gauge the Bishop tff—~ fifom an orthodox point of Tiew. In the pres-
ence of such a soul we onlj fee! inclined to respect
The conscience of the just man must be believed on
its word

; besides, certain natures granted, we admit
*^® ^***'*5^/*^ ***® development pf all the beauties
of liiiln virtue in a. creed differing ftom o^r own.
Wh*t (fid he think of this dogma or that mystery?
These heart-secrets are only known to the tomb which
souls enter in a state of nudity. What we are certain
of is, that he never solved difficulties of faith by
hypocrisy. It is impossible for the diamond to rx)t
He believed as much as he possibly could, and would
frequently exclaim, "I believe in the Father." He
also derived ftom his good deeds that amount of
satisfootion which suffices the conscience, and which
whispers to you, "You are with God." *

What we think H our duty tq note is that, beyond
his faith, he had an excess of love. It was through
this, quia multum amavit, that he was considered
vulnerable by "serious men," ^ grave peraons," and
"^asonable people," those favorite phrases of our

. / -
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melAiMjholj world in which MlfiiihnoM ia under th«

guidance of pedantry. What waa this exooiM of

loTe. It waa a lerone benevolence, spreading over

men, aa wo have already indicated, and on oocaaion

extending oven to thingn. He loved without disdain,

and waa indulgent to Qod'a creation. Every man,

even the beet, has in him an unreflecting harehnem,

which he reeervee for aniroab, but the Buhop of

D had not thin harahneaa, which is, however,

peculiar Cb many prioMts. He did not go bo far aa^
the Br^min, but acemod to have meditated on the

^o'^Nv^^l^i^*^— "Who kuoweth the apirit

of tl^|^|Rut that goeth downward to the earth?"

An Ugly appearance, a doforraity of inatinct, did not

trouble him or render him indignant ; he waa mQved,

almoat softened, by them. It aeemed aa if he thought-

fblly Bought, beyond apparent life, for the cauae, the

explanation, or the excuae. He examined without

anger, and with the eye of a linguiai deciphering a

palimpeeat, the amount of chaos which still exists' in

nature. This reverie at times caused strange remarks

to escape from him. One morning he was in his

garden and fiincied himself alone ; but his sister was v

walking behind, though unseen by him. He stopped

and looked at somethfng on the ground. It was a

laige black, h^iiy, horrible apider. Hia aiater heard

him mutter, "Poor brute, it ia not thy fault" Why
ahould we not repeat this almost divine childiahneaa

of goodness? It may be puerile, but of such were

the puerilities of St Francis d'Asaiai and Marcua

Aureliua. One day he aprained himaelf because he

did not wish to crush an aiit y

*^-7
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Such WM the w«j in which thU jiut man lired : «l
timm he. fell asleep in hin gnrdon, and thbn nothing
could bo more venerable. Momieignour Welcome
hatl been fonnerlj, if we may believe the ttoriea
about hia youth and even his manhood, a pamionate,
perhaps violent man. Ilia univenal mansuetude
waa lem a natural instinct than the result of a grand
conviction, which had filtered through life into his
heart, and slowly dropped* into it thought by thought,
fcr in a character, as in A rock, there may be water-

'

holes.
^

Such hollows, however, are ineffaceable, such
formations indestructible. In 1816, as we think
we have said, he reached his seventy-fifth year,
but did not seem sixty. He was not tall, and had
A tendency to stoutness, which he strove to com-
bat by long walks; he stood firmly, and was but
very slighUy built But these are detaihi from which
we will not attempt to dra^ any conclusion, for
OregoTj XVI. at the age of %hiy was e^ect and
smiling, which did nQi||Pevent him being a bad
priest Monseigneur ^l^plne had what people call
"a fine head," which was so amiable that its beauty
was forgotten. When he talked with that infantine
gayety which was one of his graces you felt at your
ease by his side, «nd joy seemed to emanate from his

'

whole person. His fresh, ruddy complexion, and all
hia white teeth, which b^ had preserved and dia-
played when he laughed, gave him that open fttoile

air which makes you say of an aged man, " He is a
worthy person." Th^it, it Ml be remembered, was
the effect he produced dri Napoleon. At the first

8>*w»i w»d when you saw him for the firat time, he

w
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in rMdity onlj a worthy nuui, but if 70a renudned

ome houn in hit oompftny, and mw him in thought^

he beoMM gradually tnnaflgured and aMum«d ome-
thing'impoaing ; his wide and Mrioua brow, already

august through the white hair, became also august

through meditation; mi^eaty was erolved from the

goodness ; though the latter did not oease to gleam,

you felt the same sort of emotion as you would if

yon saw a smiling angel slowly unfold his wings with-

out ceasing to smUe. An ineipressible respect grad-

ually penetrated you and ascended to your head, and

jou felt that you had before you one of those power-

ftil, well-bred, and indulgent sbuls whose thoughts

re so great that they cannot but be gentle.

As we have seen, prayer, celebration of the BImb,

almsgiTing, consoling the afflicted, tilling a patch of

ground, frugality, hospitality, self-denial, confidence,

study, 9nd labor, filled every day of his life. Filled

k the exact word, and certainly the Bishop's day wai

ftill of good thoughts, good words, and good actions.

Stfll, it was not complete. If cold or wet weather

prevented him from spending an hour or two in the

garden before going to bed after the two females

had retired, it seemed as it were a species of rite of

his to prepare himself for sleep by meditation, in

the presence of the grand spectacle of the heavem
by night At times, even at an advanced hour of

tdght, if the women were not^ asleep, they heard him
lowly pacing the walks. He was then alone with

himsell^ contemplative, peaceful, doring, comparing

the serenity of his heart with that of ether, affected

in the daikiMia bj the viiible splendor of the con-

,j,w '^ 1/
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tellfttionn, and the invisible nplendor of God, and
opening hit loul to thoughU which iUl from the
unknown. At inch momenta, offering up his heart

at the hour when the nocturnal flowoni offer up their

perftimea, he could not have iaid himself, poniblj,

what was passing in his mind ; but he felt something
flj out of him and something descend into him.

He dreamed of the grandeur and presence of Ood

;

-of future etemitj, that strange mystery ; of past eteiw^

liity» that oven stranger mystery; of all the infinities

which buried themselves before his eyes in all dii«&
tiona : and without Keeking to comprehend the in-

oomprohensiblo, ho gaied at it He did not study
Ood ; he was daxzled by Him. He considered this

magnificent concourse of atonik which reveals forma,
creates individualities in unity, proportions in spaoe>

innumorability in the Infinite, and through light pro-

duces beauty. Such a concourse incessantly takes
place, and is dissolved again, and hence come life

and death.

He would sit down on a wood bench with his back
against a rickety trellis, and gase at the stars through
the stunted sickly profiles of his fruit trees. This
quarter of an acre, so poorly pUnted, and so en-
cumbered with sheds and out-houses, was dear to
him, and was sufficient for him. Wbat more was
wanting to this sged man, who divided the leisure of
his life, which knew so little leisure, between gaidoo-*
ing by day and contemplation by night ? Was not
this limited enclosure with the sky for its roof suffi-^t for him to be able to adore God by turns in

most delidous and most sublime works? Wai^

'*"

^
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^
Boi this eTOTythitig, in fkctf and what oould be
daairad bejoodf A iniaJl garden to walk about in,

and immenaitjr to dream in ; at hia feet, what oan be
cultivated and gathered ; over bin head, what oan be
tudied and meditated ; a few flowen on the earth,
UkI all the atan in the heavene.
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Oiri^lMt word.

Ai Umm dotaJlit might, oip«oiallj tt Uie praMnt
d«y, tnd to ©mploj «n exproMion which ii now ftwh-

*on*W|gtvc the Bbhop of D a certain " Piui-

theiitKfphjBiognomj, and oaiue it to be beUeved,
either to hia praiM or blame, that he had in him one
of thoM pergonal philosophies peculiar to our ago,
which germinate ometimoe in lolitaiy minds, and
grow until they Uke the place of religion, we must
hj stress on the fact that not one of the pera^ who
knew Monaeigneur Welcome believed himself author-
iied in thinking anything of the sort What en-
lightened this man was his heart, and his wisdom
was the procfuct of the light which emanates from it
He had no systems, but abundance of deeds.

Abstruse speculations contain vei^, and nothing ia^
dicotes that he ventured his mind amid the Apocft*^
lypwe. The apostle may be bold, but the bishop
must be timid. He probably refhdned fW>m going
too deep into certain problems reserved to some Cl-
ient for great and terrible minds. There is a sacred
horror beneath the portals of the enigma; the dark

%.
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jtm wmA not unter t wtm to tilin who pAnMrmtra,

<)«iiitUM», in th« pniAimliiim of akMinu^Uon mi<I

pure ipMnilaUon, bnlng ttiiaUHl, mi t*} Bittmk, abov«
dognuM, pniiMMfl Uwir ulrmm Ut iU)d ; thdr pnijcr

au(lAd<iutlj oflbni a diacuMiion, and thdr adoratlot^
intcrrogalM. Thin b dirnoi roligion, ftill of mu.
i<itj Mid i«i|M)n«ibilitj fur Uio nuui who aitempii lo

owry ik« iMoarpfiMot bj •torm.

Ilttown modiUtion Hm no HmNl { tl lli VWrnlStT
And peril it analjrieii and pniduoca tia own bedanlo-
ment ; we might alm(Mt mty that, through a apeoiea

of splendid reaction, it daxalra nature with it The
injaterioua world around uji given back what it rt^

odvea, and it ia probable that the oontcmplaton ara

oontemplated. However thk nii^ be, there are in

^ the world men— trt thejr ntonr— who diatinotlj

perceive on the horiion of dl«ainland the hoighta of
the Aba<}lute, and have the terrible viaion of the

mountain of the Infinite. Monaeigneur Welcome
waa not one of these men, for he woa not a geniua.

He would have feared thoae nublimitiee, on which
evei^ very great men, like Hwodonborg and Pascal,

fell in their inaanitj. Aasurodljr, Huch powerful
reveriea have their utility, and bj these artluoua

routes ideal perfection is approached, but he took a
short-out,— the Qospel. He did not attempt to con-

vert his chasuble into Elijah's cloak, he cast no beam
of the Aiture over the gloomj heaving of erenta;
there was nothing of the prophet or the Magna about .

him. This humble soul loved, that was alL .

It is probable that he expanded prajer into a
H^Mrhnmao aspiration ; but a man can no more praj
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loo macli than h« eaii low too much, umI If it ww
A honwj Ui proy farther than Om t«iit, Hi Th«raiitmd Hi J^tiM wouM b« hoTDtim. Il« bent down
omt all that ffn>aiio«l ai}(l all that eiplatml ; th<i ani.rmm mp\wfmn^ to him an imnMnM) malady

; h« fnit •
fcrur evcrywhcw

; h« h«anl th« |iantinK of •ufl«rinir
All around him, an<l without trying t4i aolve tli«
TO^ma, h<^ aoughi to heal tho wound. Th« ft»rmld.
Mil spectacle of flWHid thingn dcvelo|wd t<nidertiM«
In Wm

;
be wwm aolelj wigmH In finding for him.

elf and amuning in othera the beat waj of pity-
ing and relieving. Iliiatonoo waa to thia good and
tmro primt a iwmuuient ubjeot of aorrow aMking for
oonaolation.

There are aome men who loll to eitract gold, but
he labored to extract pity ; the univenuU wretohedneae
waa hia mine. Horrow all around waa only an oppor-
tunity for oonatMit kindneaa. " I^ve one another

"

he declared to be complete ; he wished for nothing
more and that waa hia entjre doctrine. One day
the Senator who believed himaelf a " phiIo«)pher"
«id to the Biahop: I'Juat look at the spectacle k
the world

;
all are fighting, and the atrtingeat man ia

Well, Monaejpieur Welcome replied, without dia-
*^

: L .«
** ^ nonaenae, the ao^l must shut Itaelf

up In it Uke the pearl in the oyster." He conae-
quenUy shut h.mself up In it, lived in it, waa aW
UHely ^tisficd with it, leaving on one side th^
prions questions which attract and terrify, the
wifcthomable penpoctivea of the abstract, the precl-
Pfc« of mctapl^yiio^ aU tboie deptba which for the

wP^'

• -I
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l^dfllif ounvMipi ni Imv, wW tKt aUmiiA In fiol«tii|^

IMMM : (liwlinj, fiMMl, «ml «vil, ih« WAr (if ^ng
igAliuil bciing, hunuui ounadiituiniMa, th« (wimUvd wim.

'mmbiiliMn (^ Ui« Miinud, inuiafoniiati<in thnnigll

'dtllll, IImi ftm|illulaU<m <if eiki^inficcM which tH«

gmvt onataina^ th« liMximprthotMiblo grmfliiig of «tM>>

flMiv« loirw on Um muluring M«, cMcnoe, uh«taiM«,

Ikin «< Am MIH% liber^jMMllr I ^ »VWli
Imi AvdUbd dl tii« gfoomy |>rnc{|^bm oirer whicli th«

gigsntio ftrohangv)!* of the hunuui miiul bend, Um fens

ini<Ubl« thjmm which liitcrniiiM, Mmkmi, Ht I*aul,

•wi DMite coni«ni|>latA with thai flying eye which

MOM^ in WfMding luflui^, lo mtka iliii q^aikb

is H * \
MonM^nenr Weloome wis liniplj a man who ao*

Otfpted iliy«ft<)riotM quflaiiona without Mnitiniiing, tlia*

turbing them, or troubling hii own mimi, and who
h|Ml in hia loal a grava roapeot for th« ahadow.
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A* A. iMKlniifiic of OoioW, 18IJ, «d tboni u
tt« MtU. town of I).--. Th. few lnh.WUnU, who

life^ H ili!' r^."-*^ •™l '» tfco f«« vigor ol

lo M Mwn
,
he M on » nmk-cloth twirtcd likb a

™. !ijr;.'"' •«« l-™ •» th. other; „ old
«™j r.n«^ Uou., ptohed .t on, .lb„w with .Z
•M well-bucUed kn^>«ok, and • Ig^ kaottj rtiokmm . ^

m.
' '
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in hi* hand. Hk ttookingleM feot were tfinitt into

iron-«hocl shoes, his hair was clipped, and hia beard

long. Perapiratiun, heat, travelling on foot, and the

dnsti added something sordid to his wretched appear-

anoQ. His hair was out close and jet was bristling,

for it was beginning to grow a little, and did not.'

seem to have been out for some time.

No one knew him; he was evidently passing

^through the town. MThere did he come from ? The

Booth perhaps, the sea-board, for he made his en-

trance into I>- bj the same road Napoleon had

! driven along seven months previously when going

fkom Cannes to Paris. The man must have been

walking all day, for he seemed very tired. Some

women in the old suburb at the lower part of the

town had seen him halt under the trees on the Ga»*

1 lendi Boulevard, and drink from the fountain at the

end of the walk. He must have been veiy thirsty,

for the children that followed him saw him stop and

drink again at the fountain on the Market-place.

On reaching the comer of the Rue Poichevert, he

turned to the left and proceeded to the Mayor's

office. He went in and came out again a quarter of

m hour after. A gendarme was sitting on the stone

bench near the door, on which General Drouot had

itnounted on Maroh 4th, to read to the startled town-

folk of D—— the prochunation of the gulf of Juan.

The man doffed his cap and bowed humbly to the

'gendarme; the latter, without returning his salute,

'looked at him attentively, and then entered the office.

There was at that time at D a capital inn,

wHh the ngn of the Croes of Cdbaa. This inn was

(ti p>
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kept bj a certain Jacquin Ubarre, a man highlj i^
pected in the town for his relationship to another
labarre, who kept the Three Dolphiiig at Grenoble,
and had served in the Guldea. When the Emperor
landlxl, many rumom were current in the country^ut the Throe Dolphinii ; it wan said that General
Bertrand, in the diaguiise of a wagoner, had itopped

• there several Umes in the month of January, and dia-
toributed crosses of honor to the soldiers, and handa-^
fill of napoleons to th^wns-people. The fact was
that the Emperor on entering Grenoble refused to
take up his quar^ra at the Prefecture ; he thanked
the Mayor, and said, " I am going to a worthy man
whom I know," and he went to the Three Dolphins.
The gloiy of the Grenoble Labarre was reflected for
II distance of fivemnd-twenty leagues on the Ubarre
of the Cross of Colbas. The townspeople said of
him, " He is cousin to the one at Grenoble.**
The man proceeded to this inn, which was the

best m the town, and entered the kitchen, the door
of which opened on the street AU the ovens were
heated, and a huge fire blared cheerily in the chim-
ney. pe host, who was at the same time head-cook,

^went from the hearth to the stew-pans, veiy busy in
Uttending to a dinner intended for the carriers, who
could be heaid singing and tolking noisily in an a4-
jommg room. Any one who has travelled knows
that no people feed so weU as carriers. A fat mar.
mot, flanked by white-legged partridges tind grouse,
was tunung on a long spit before the fire; wliile
two laige carp fix>m Lake Lauset and an AUoi trout
wwe baking in the ovens. , The hindloid, on hear- ^

^'wr.
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ing the door open and a ntrangcr enter, said, without
raiMing his eyes from hifl ntew-paiis,—

•

" What do you want, iiir f
"

" Supper and a bed," the man replied.

" Nothing easier," said mine host At thia mo-
ment he looked up* took in the- stranger's appearance
at a glance, and added, " On paying."

The man drew a heavy leathern pune frran the

pocket of his blouse, and rn^lied, —»^.^-^——
,

-
*\ ** I have money." «

" In that case I am at ypur service," said the host
The man returned the purse to his pocket, took

off his knapsack, placed it on the ground near the

door, kept his stick in his hand, and sat down on a
low stool near the fire. D ^ in the mountains,

and the evenings there are doM in October. While
going backwards and forwards the hindlord still in-

ipected his guest
" Will supper be ready soon ? " the num asked.

"Directly."

While the new-comer had his back turned to warm
himself, the worthy ^ndlord took a pencil from his

pocket, and then tore off the comer of an old news-
paper which lay on a small table near the window.
On the white margin he wrote a line or two, folded

up the paper, aq|d handed it to a lad who seemed
to serve both as turnspit and page. The landlord

whispered a word in the boy's ear, and he ran off in

the direction of the Mayor's house. The traveller

had seen nothing of all this, and he asked again

whether supper wmdd be ready soon. Tfte boy came
back with the piftper in his hand, and the landlord

r"

^-
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etgerlj unfolded it, like a manwho Is eipeoting an
•Mwer. He read it carefully, then shook his he^l,
aud remained thoughtful for a moment At last he
walked up to the traveller, who seemed plunged in
anything but a pleasant reverie.

" I cannot make room for you, sir," he said.
The man half turned on his stool
"What do you mean ? Are you afraid I shall bUk

you ? Do you want me to pay you in advance f I
have money, I tell you."

"Itis not that" •

" What is it, then ?

"

y
" You have money."
" Yes," said the man.
''But I have not a spare bed-room."
The man continued quietly: "Put me in the

stables."

"Icannot"
"MThy?"
'* The horses take up all the room."
"Well;' the man continued, "a comer in the loft

and a tnbs of straw; we will see to that after
supper."

' I cannot give you any supper." 4

^
This decUiration, made in a measured but firm

tone, seemed to the stranger serious. He rose. .

"Nonsense, I am dying of hunger. I have been
on my legs since sunrise, and have walked twelve
le|0Me8. I can pay, and demand food."
"I have none," said the hmdlord. -^

The man burst into a laugh, and< turned to tho
cnunney and the oven.

"^ .-„.-»>*'.

i-^J ^«;ei.. 'J.
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''KotUogi mj, what in «I1 thin t*

•\ « AU thk is ordered"

Y "By whom?'*

\ " Bj the o«rri«

W

;^ " How nmnj are thtore of them t
**

."Twelve."

" There 10 enough food here for twentj."

^

Tlie mm a>t down agalD,md wdd without nuiiny

^ I am at an inn, I am hungry, and so shall remain.**

The hmdlord then stooped down, and whispered

with an accent which made him start, " Be off with

Tlie stranger at fhh moment was thnutbg some
logs faito the fire with the ferule of his stick, but he
turned quickly, and as he was opening his mouth to

leply, the landlord continued in the same low voice:

"Gome, enough of this. Do you wish me to tell

you your name ? It is Jean Valljean. Now, do you
wish me to tell you who you are ? On seeing you
oome in I suspected something, so I sent to the

police office, and this'is the answer I received. Can
'yon read?" ;-', - -.,,;,;• .:... '"

/ Whfle saying this, he handed the stranger the

^
paper which had travelled from the inn to the office

And back again. The man took a glance at it, and
mine host c^tinued after a moment's silence,

—

"I am accustomed to be polite with everybody.

Be ott"

Tlie man stooped, picked up his knapsack, and
went cC He walked along the high street hap-
hantd, keepu^ dose to the honaes like a sad and

Vi

.':$»
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Vnm of Collw. in hb Awrw., surrounded bj .11 hi.
inert. «d tlie p««„.b,, Wiring e.geriT «d l^t
•nd terror he might h.Te g««Hed Omm low hi.

... — '"" »"«••• wi MIC wnoie town. H«

do not look bwk „ the, know only too weU SZnenl deatiny u foUowiog them. » T
•treeto he d^d not know, ud forgetting hi. fctim-
M»»PP«n. .n »,row. All rt oi«, he wm3Sy-jUod b, hunger, night w« .^.pro^Aing, ^TlS

> wielter. The beat uin wm olonid .gainat him ud

uT.*^
t^ "7'oi a hunp w.» lit .u the end oftfcertreet «d . ai.br«.eh h««i„g fcm «, i,«n C

towMjit. .ewMreallyapoUouM. The rtrmgerh»ped for . moment ud looked thiwugh^yZdowmto the low t.^r«,m. whieh w« l^ted upT
. ««U top on the t,a,le «d . i^tr. on'^theJ«jrtt^me men w«re drinking.^ the Umdlord

«M~ii hMgmg ft„m.„ iron hook. Thi. poUuHue,^t^ • ~rt <rf inn, h« two ent»ncSr. on^tte rtreet, tte other opening on a .maU jard fidl ofn-nnre^ The travdlerdid not d«» enter b, the*^
*•«« tmudly railed the latoh ud opened thTdocir^

)

-r^
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" Who •• there f
*" iho lamllortl Mko4|

** Some one who wantii a nuppor and bod.**
*• Very good. They aro to be had here." w
He went in, and all the topers turned to look at

him; they examined him for aome time while he
waa taking off hia knapaack. Haid the landlord to
him, " Here ia a fire; iupper in boilii^ in the pot;
oome and warm younclf, comrade.'

He Mt down ii^ the ingle and itrotohed out Ml
feet, which were swollen with fatigue. A pleasant
mell iMued from the caldron. All' that could be dia-

tinguishod of his face under his cap-peak assumed
A vague appearance of comfort blended with the
other wretched appearance which the Iwbit of suffem

Jug produooa. It WM, moreofer, a firm, energetiCf

and sad profile ; the face was strangely composed,
Ibr it began by appearing humble and ended by
becoming severe. His eyes gleamed under his brows,
like a fire under brushwood. One of the men seated
mt the table wb9 a fishmonger, who, -before entering
the pot4iou8e, had gone to put up his horse in

Labarre's stablea. Accident willed it,. that on the
(Mune morning he had met this ill-looking stranger
walking between Braa d'Asse and— (I have for-

^tten the name, but I fancy it is Esooublon). Now,
on meeting him, the man, who appeared very fa*

:tigued, had asked the fishmonger to give hin^ a lift,

which had only made him go the faster. This fish-

monger had been half an hour previously one of the
party surrounding Jac^uin Labarre, and had told hia

nnpleaaant encounter, in th^ morning to the people
|t the CroM of Golbas. He made an imperceptible
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•Igfi to the Undlonf ftom hiii Roat, and the Utter
went up to him, iin<l thejr eidiangetl a few whiniwrtMi
w«iftk The man had fallen baek hito hia reverie.

TTie landlonl went up to the chimney, laid hb
handjharpljr on the man's ahoulder, and laid to

-
• "Voumuatbeoffftom here.'*

" I wia tamed out of the other Inn.-
" And BO jrou will be out of thia."
** Where would jrou have me go?"
"Somewhere elae." ,,

The man took his knapsack and s^^and went
awaj. As he stepped out, some boys who had fol-

ZfJl ^:^^ C>?« of ColboH, and seemed to
have been waitingffor him, threw stones at him. He
tunied savagely, and threatened them with his stick,
and th^ boys dispersed like a flock of birds. He
P««ed ,„ front of the prison, and pulled the iron

^ bell-handle
;
a wicket was opened. ,

"Mr. JaUer," he said, as he humbly doffed his
cap, would you be kind enough to open the door
•na give me a night's lodging ?

"

A voice answered, « A prison is not an ton
; get

-yourself arrested, and then I will open the door."
The man entered a smaU street, in which there are

closed with hedges, which enliven the street Among
these gajdens and hedges he sa^ a singlwtoreyed
house, whose wmdow was illuminated, and he looked

• f

^1 •• ji
rr
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through (h« [mnm m hn httl ilom mi the pothouM.
It wti « iar^e whiUvwanhcd rtMini, with a bed with
printed oltiiiti ourtaiiiM, iiul m entile in m oonier, a
Cbw ohahrt, and a doublo-lmrrcliml ^un hanging on
the wall. A table waa laid for NupiMr in the middle
of the room

; a copper lamp lit up the coarao white
cloth, the tin mug gliatening like iiilver aud fiiU of

~ wine, and the brown iinioking Hou(>-turpen. At thia

table waa atated a man of about fortjr jroam of age,
with a hearty, open face, who waa riding a child on
hia knae. Bj hin side a woman, ntill young, waa
auokling another child. The father waa Uughing,

' the children were laughing, and the mother waa
•miling. The Htranger stood for a moment penaivclj

before thia gentle and calming spectacle ; what wti
going on within him? It would be impoeaiblo to
aj, but it is probable that he thought that thia joy-
ous house would prove hospitable, and that where
he saw ao much happiness ho might find a little pity.

' He tapped very slightly on a window pane, but was
not heard ; he taf)ped a second time, and ho hoard
the woman say, " Uuabaud^ I Uoiej I can hear some
one knocking."

*^ No," the husband answered.

^e tapped a third time. The husband rose, took
the lamp, and walked to the fWint door. He was a
tail man, half peasant, half artisan ; he wore a huge,
leathern apron, which came up to his left shoulder]

and on which he carried a hammer, a red handker-
ehief, a powder-flask, and all sorts of things, which
Ids belt held like a pocket As he threw back hia

kmd, hm turnecUdown BhirUxtllar displayed his full
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_ ^^^ »»^ n« W thick ayelmiwi.
•fiormou. bhwk whl-kfm, cj«, flu,h with hUhmd •
»M.II <!<« lower J.W, .„d «v«r dl thk U,t air of beiLr
•t homo, which k inciprwwihle,

^
"

J
»»ir jour fmnhm, Mr," the tniren«r Mid. "butwould you, for pajmont, give mo « pUtcAU of» -, - - i'~j .......«, if.Tu mo » piaujny Of tan

Who are you ? " the owner of the cottnge Mked
The nuui aimwerod, " I have co,.,e fm.„ l\j Mol».

Jon, 1 have walke<l the whole d^. Ccmid joa do
It,— for payment of coume 7"
"I would not r«Ai«e/' the p«»i,ant animeftrf. "to

lodKo any rcHpcctahle pernon who iiaid. But wh? do
i you not go to the inn f

" * ^
" There iiino riKim there.**

"NonaenHelthat in impo«,lblo
; It Is neither nMtf.

ketno^fiurdv. Have you been to Uborre'^lZZl

"Wellf-

dn?."»
*«^"«' continued, with some heaiUtlon, " Ido not know why, but he refused to take me in."

deC^JSarf'^"''"'*^ ^ '•^ name, in the Bu,

m^ '??*•''" ^'"^"^'nent inereasod; h« rtauw

»A«vJT"*'" ^"^ """'"*^ • suspicious look, he•eyed the new comer from head to foot, and aU atonoB exclaimed with a sort of shudder,^
"Can you be the man? ..."
He took another look at the Btnmt, tikM O^^amp on the tableland took down hisj^ ^SThT'ng th^ pe.u«nt say " Can you be the SI y"^^

/
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\hA r^mim, Uknn \wr two nhilcln^n in lior amw, ami

hurrirallj Miught retufpo li«hin<l hor IiiiiiInuiH, mid

lo()kt«l in homir at the «tnin}{«r m iihri niuttAred,

''Tho villain t" Alj thb Untk \Anc€i in Icm tinio than

ll himmIihI to imagine H. Afier rxainining tho man

for aomo minuCta oa if ho horl been a ri\mr^ the |MMyi.

"For mtifefimk9f** tfaa nuui oontfeiiii,--r«»lp^
''of water." ^^ '

''A chorffe of nhot t " the pcofiant noid.

Then he violently chmed the d(M>r, an<l the tronger

; heard two bolta faatened. A moment after the win«

.1 dow ahutteni were cloned, and the aound of the iron

/ ' bar being put in 'breached hiii oar. Night waa ooming

on apaoe : the coldf wind of the AI|mi won blowing.

Bj tiie light of th« expiring daj the Rtrangor noticed

in one of the ganlcnii a Mirt of hut which ooemed to

him to be mode of oodi of turf. He boldlj clamborod

over a railing and found himoclf in the garden ; he

^tproaohed the hut, which had an entrance a narrow,

extremely low door, and roAemblcd the tonomonta

'> which roadsmondem conatniot by the aide of the

..J highway. IM doubtleia thought it wan such: he

i^ WUM uffering (h>ro cold and hunger, and though hf

had made up his mind to starve, it was at any rate a

] ^ shelter against the cold. As this sort of reeidenoe ia

not uanally occupied at night, he lay down on his

stomach and crawjed into the hut : it was warm, and

he found a rather good straw litter in it He lay for

.ft pnoment motionless on this bed as his fittigue waa

0 great : but as his knapeack hurt his back and was

A ready-made pillow, he began unbuckling one of the

S
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thotHpi. A I Uiiii inotiKint « h<MrM growl wm «uili«

bio : h« rslnml hin Ajm, mkI th« Ii«mm1 of an nnoniKiuii

tiianiiflr stiMMl <iul ill the nliiuUiw at the ufmtiiiig of th«
hut, which WM iU kenn«l. The tUt^ itnelf wm atrong
ftn«i furaiidiihlo, hmioe he mimHl hi« «tick, emphijcd
hi« knitiMHiek m * Nhi«hl, «ihI left the kennel m h«

^ ImiI «oilliit though not without cnUrging thj wli it
"^ Ml rtgii.

/

..*'

ile aImi l«ft tho ganlen, but b«ckw«rtii; ta^ oom-
pellotl to twirl hin attck in orvler to keep the dog tl

• riMiiectful <liiiUnoe. When he, not without diffl-

cultjr, had limped the fence ag«ln, and foumi hitniM;lf

once more in the street, alone, without a bed, roof,

or aholtcr, und expolltNl even fWini the bed of atraw
and the kennel, he fell rather than aat on a atone,
and a paaaer.bjr heanl him exclaim, " I am not even
a <l<)g." He aoon roae and recommenced hia walk.
Ho left the town hoping to find aome trws or mill
in the fielda which would affortl him ahelter. He
walked on thua for aomo time with hanging head

;

when he found himaelf far from all human habita-
tiona, he raiaod hia cyoa and looked around him.
He wan in a field, and had in front of him one of
thoao low hilla with- cIowMjut atubble, which after _
harveat roaemblo cropped heada. The horiaon waa
perfoctlj black, but it was not aololjr the gloom of
night, but low clouda, which aocmed to be reating
on the hill itaclf, roeo and filled the whole aky. Still,

aa the moon wa« about to riae ahortljr, and a remnant t

of twilight Mtill hovcrwl in the aenith, theae olouda J
formed a apociea of whitiah vault whence a gleam ofW
light waa thrown on the earth.

w
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111* gnHimt WM lli«n»for«i niof* iOiitnitMNi UiAn Uin

dljf which (iriMlttQMi % |Niinill«rljr iiibUtr dTiH'i, ajmI

Um hiU wlih iU iNdlry ouUioen atiMMl uul vaKtii^lj

mm! dttlljr on Ui« k'^x'***! h4iri»in. Thci whol<i at^ftn*

wiA hiflfMion, mi«ii, moumfiil, aiMl cnnflninl ; thrm
WM nothing i» thn fltihi or on thn hill Injt a iituiilr<l

tftci^ which wrilhfld aod tmnblnl a4«w jriiili from
lli Iwfrikr. fill aiB wm tvkUniUy fn tan iwi^

HMdng Ukmw <l«licttt«) hahiUi <il tniml which ratuler

IMmMiM M7tiiiibl« of Ui« mjatnriouii Mpiwtii of Uiingn,

till there ww in the akj, thi« hill, thia pUin, ami
thla tree, aomrthing eo profoundlj <U«olat«, that

after atanding motionlraa and thotiKhtful far a while

he aiMklenljr turned back. There are Inataota in

which nature aeeroa to be hoatile.

He w^}||tj||pk and found the gatea of 'the town
doeed. ^nHMtwhich MM^neii^ 'aie|{oa in tbe re-

ligioua flPPVaiill bQIrt in 1816 by old wallah
flanked bj atjuare towori, which have mw» been
demoliaheil. He panaod through a hroatih, And f|t»

entered the town, it might be about eight o'c^ook

in the evening, and aa'he did not know the ulrp^ita

Im Wandered about without purpoeo. H«i thut ,
^

Ijicbed the prefecture and then the iieniinaiy ; on
paadng through the Cathedral Bquare he ahook hia

fiat at the ohuroh. Theqs la at the comer of thia

Square a printing-offloe, when the proclamationa of

the Emperor and the Imperifi Guard to the armjr,

.brought from Elba, and drawn up bj ^afxileon him-

id^ wwe firat printed. Worn out with fatigue, and
'

bopeleaa, he aat down on the stone bench at the dotP
of thia inrinting-offloe. An old ladj who was leaving

4
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In thif (krkfiiHb ^

II« liMWRrwl, hamhljr mml «iivi.|{.. , ,« «>»^ '

my gtN>d wmtwM, that I am giiing t«i #«e{i."' fll
Thfl giHNf woman, who wan rt»llf lirortlif of Oio

nmnw, wm thm Man^hltmMM nfe a—-
"On that bimoh f " «hii iHiittlnued. ^
« I havn had for nin<Hiwn jetsam a woctAan mattmity**

the man iaid, ' aiul now I liave a uUnm mm^
** llav« jrtHi he^n a MolOkr f

** «
" Yii, mj gnioil woman." ^
"WhjrdojowmiVlrototholniif "
" Ikxmiuue I li^vo no money." ^
" AhM I

" aaid Madame do B« ^ «<
f l^f^ ^mW

hro-|wnoo In my pun©.' . .
. . f V/^

" Yirti can givo lliem to me all the aama."*.
'

^'

The man Umk tlie money, and MiMlame dm R
oontinuwl, " Vou c«nn<.t hidge at an inn for ao iniall
• •am. atill you nliouKl make the attempt, for j((m
cannot iKNMibly H|MBnd the night here. IKiabtlev
you aro cold and hungry, and aome one migk* taka
you in for charity." .

*
^I have knocked at ©vcit door." ^ ^

—

f^ -

''"-'

^»

X^And wfM turned away at all." C*^
The "good woman" touche*! the niani arm and*

pointed to a amall houne neit to the Biahopa Palace.
You have." she continued, "knocked at everf'

door. Have you done ao there!

*

-^

**Na" :

"Then doit"

%
%*
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» CHAPTER n.

PRUDKNOB RECOMMENDED TO WISDOM.

Ov this e?etiinfi;, the Bishop of after his

wtlk in the town, had remained in his bed-room till

« late honr. He was engaged on a heavy work on

the ** duties/' which he unfortunately has left incom*

plete. He was still working at eight o'clock, writing

rather uncomfortably on small squares of paper, with

a large book open on his knees, when Madame Ma-

gloire came in as usual to fetch the plate from the

wall-eupboard near the bed. A moment after, the

Bishop, feeling that supper was ready, and that his

sister might be waiting, closed his book, rose from

the table, and walked into the dining-room. It was

ao oblong apartment, as we have said, with a dooi^

opening on the street, and a window looking oh the

gtuden. Madame Magloire had laid the table, and

while attending to he|r duties, was chatting witH

Ifademoiselle Baptistine. A lamp w^ on the table,

which was close to the chimney, in wbioh'a tdTerable

fire was lighted.

We can easily figure to ourselves the two females,

who had both passed their sixtieth year: Madame
Magloire, short, stout, and quick: Mademoiselle

Baptistiiiey gentle, thin, and frail, somewhat taller

; ,.- |L
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PRUDENCE RECOIIMENOm) TO WISDOM lOfl
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than her brother, drotuuxl in a puoo-culorod silk^gown,
the faahiunablo color in l«06, which she had bought in
Paris in that jroar and which still held out Madame
Magloiro wore a white cap, on her neck a gold Jean-
netUf the onljr piece of feminine jewelry in the house,
a very white handkerchief emerging from a black stuff

gown with wide and short sleeves, a calico red and
puce checked apron, fastened round the waist with

^ a green ribbon, with a stomacher of the same stuff

fastened with two pins at the top oomers, heavy
shoes and yellow stockings, like the Marseilles
women. Mademoiselle Baptistine's gown was out
after the fashion of 1806, short-waisted, with epau-
lettes on the sleeves, flaps and buttons, and she con-
cealed her gray hair by a curling front called d
Venfant. Madame Magloire had an intelligent,

quick, and kindly air, though the unevenly nifed
comers of her mouth and the upper Ijp, thicke| than

;p
the lower, gave her a somewhat rough 4uid impenfouA
uir. So long as Monseigneur was silent, she spoke
to him boldly with a mingled respect and liberty, but
so soon as he spoke she passively obeyed, like Mad&>(
moiselle, who no longer replied, but restrieted hep.\
self to obeying and enduring. Even when she was '\

young the latter was not pretty ; she had huge blue
eyes, flush with her head, and a long peaked nose;
but all her fiice, all her person, as we said at the
outset, breathed ineffable kindness. She had always
been predestined to gentleness, but faith, |iope, and
charity, those three virtues that softly warm the soul,

had gradually elevated that gentleness to 8and%.
Nature had only made her a lamb, and religion hai|_

.. .
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roado her an angel. Poor holj woman 1 sweet de-

parted rooollection I

MadeAaoiaello afterwar^ narrated so many times

what took place at th^m on this evening

that several persons 8|i]K' u^^hg remember the slight-

est details. At the mdtnifi^ when the Bishop entered

Madame Magloiro was talking with some vivacity;

she was conversing withf Mademoiselle on a subject

that was Ikmiliar to her, and to which the Bishop

was aooustomed— it was the matter of the front*

door latoh. It appears that while going to purchase

something for supper, Madame Magloire had heard

thiqM. spoken of in certain quarters; people were

talkii% of an ill-looking prowler, that a suspicious

vagabond had arrived, who must be somewhere in

the town, and that it would possibly be an unpleasant

thing for any one out late to meet him. The police

were very badly managed because tlie Prefect and

the Mayor were not friendly, and tried to ii^jure

each other by allowing things to happen. Hence

wise people would be their own police, and be care-

M to dose their houses and lock their doors.

Madame Magloire italioiied the last sentence, but

the Bishop had come from his room where it was

rather oold, and was warming himself at the fire

while thinking of other matters ; in fact, he did not

pick up the word^ which Madame Magloire had just

let drop. She repeated them, and then Mademoiselle,

who wished to satisfy Madame Magloire without dis-

pleasing her brother, ventured to say timidlv, -^

" Brother, do you hear what Ma4ame Magloire is

i i r-

.i^._^
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" I vaguely heard Bomething," the Biahop anawered

;

then he half turned hia chair, placed hia hand on hia
kneea, and looked up at the old nervant with hia cor-,
dial and eaaUy-pleaaed face, which the fire Ulumined
from below

:
« Well, what ia it? what ia it? aw we

in any great danger?" /

.Then Madame Magloire told her atoiy over again.
#Wle eiaggerating it alighUy, though unsuapicioua
of the fact It would seem that a gypay, a barefooted
feUow, a aort of dangeroua beggar, waa in the town
at the moment He had trj^ to get a lodging at
Jacquin Ubarre'a, who had refused to take him in.
He had been seen prowling about the atreeta at
nightfall, and was evidenUy a gallowa bird, with hia
fnghtfiil face.

" la he reaUy ?" aaid the Biahop.
This croBfrquestionmg encouraged Madame Ma-

goure; it aeemed to indicate that the Biahop was
gguming to grow ahirmed, and henoe ahe continued
friumphantly,

—

" Yea, Mgnaeigneur, i^a ao, and aome miafortune
wiU occur m the town thia night: everybody aaya
ao, and then the police are ao badly managed [use-
fill repetition]. Fancy living in a mountain town
and not even having lanterna in the atreeta at
ijighto! You go out and and youraelf in pitch
ilarkneaa. I aay, Monaeigneiv, and MademoiaeUe
says— ''

'^' ^i|i* the aiater intenropted, "aay nothing: whair
ever my brother doea ia right"
Madame Magloire continued, aa if no protest had

been made, —^
«~

^

>i
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''We Mj that this hooM is not at all safe, and

that if Monaeigneur permits I will go to Paulin

Musebois, the locksmith, and toll him to put the

old bolts on the door again ; I have them by me,

And it will not take a minute ; and I say, Monseigncur,

that we ought to have bolts if it were only for this

night, for I say that a door which can be opened

from the outside by the first passer-by is most

terrible: besides, Monseigneur is always accustomed

to say 'Come in,' and in the middle of the night,

oh, my gradouB 1 there is no occasion to ask for

permission."
^

At this moment there was a rather loud rap at the

frontdoor.

.

« Come in,** said the Bishop.
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CHAPTER m.

nmiBSBoini ojr passivb oBKDmroB.

Thb door wan thrown open wide, as if some one
were puehing ij^neiigeticaUy and reiiolutelj. A man
entered whom^ already know ; it^ the traveUer
whom we saw just now wandering about in searoh
of a shelter. He entered and stopped, leaving the ^

r'.T".*;^**'"*^
**™- "« »»«* »>« knapsack on his

shoulder, his stick in his hand, and a rough, bold
weaned apd violent expression in his eyes. The
fire-light feU on him; he was hideous; it was a
sinister apparition.

Madame Magloire had not even the strength to
utter a <Jiy, she shivered and stood with widely-open
mouth. Mademoiselle Baptistine turned, perceived
the man who entered, and half started up in terror-
then gradually turning her head to the chimney'
she began looking at her brother, and her face bel
came agiun calm and serene. The Bishop fixed a
quiet eye on the man, as he opened his mouth, doubt-
less to ask the new^mer what he wanted. The
man lefined both his hands on his stick, looked in
turn at; the two aged females and the old man, and
not wilting for the Bishop to speak, said in a loud

:m
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"Look herof My nwne is Jean Vay«ui. I wn

% gallej-aUvo, and have spent nineteen yearn in the

I
bagne. I wan Uberatwl four days ago, and tarted

'

for Pontarlier, which is my destination. I have been

walking for four days since I left Toulon, and tcMiay

1 have marched twelve leagues. This evening on

coming into the town I went to the inn, but was seni^^

- away in ^nsequenoe of my yellow |Muwport, which I

had shown at the police ofBce. I went to another inn.

Mid the landlord said to me, ' Bo offl '
It was the

same everywhere, and no one would have any deal-

ings With me. I went to the prison, but the jailer

would not take me in. I got into a dog's kennel,

V but the dog bit me alid drove me off, as if it had

been a man ; it seemed to know who I was. I went

into the fields to sleep in the star-light, but there

weiD DO stars. I thought it would rain, and as there

was no God to prpvenyb it from raining, I came back

to the town to sleep in a doorway. I was lying

down on a stone in the square, when a good woman

pointed to your house, and said, 'Go and knock

there,' What sort of a house is this ? Do you keep

an inn? I have money, 109 francs 16 sous, which

^I earned at the bagne by my nineteen years' toil I

wiU pay, for what do I care for that, as I have

moneyl I am very tired and firiglitfully hungry;

will you let me stay heref^
" Madame Magloire," said the Bishop, "you will

lay another knife and fork."

'The man advanced three paces, and approached

the lamp whidi was on the table. "Wait a minute,"

he continued, as if he lad not comprehended, *^ that

s***
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will not do. Did yoti not h«tr mfl mj that T wm »
gallej^avo, a oonrict, and have jiiat conio from the
bagnc f " He took from hiii pocket a laiKo yellow
paper, which he unfoldwi. " Here in my {Nimiport,
yellow aa you Me, which turns me out wherover I go.
WUIyoureaditf I can read it, for I learned to do w>
•t the bagne, where there is a school for those who like

^^ attend it This is what is written in i£y passport r

* Jean Va^ean, a liberated convict, natiye of'» but
that doea not concern you— ' has remaihod nineteen
years at the galleys. Five yean for robbery with
house-breaking, fourteen years for having tried to
escape four times. The man is very dangerous.' AU
the worid has turned me out, and are you willing to
receive me? Is this an inn? Will you give me some
food and a bed ? Have you a stable ?

"

"Madame Magloire," said the Bishoj), "you will
put dean sheets on the bed in the alcove."

We have already exphiined of what nature was the
obedience of the two femalos. Madame Magloire
left the room to carry out the orders. The Bishop
turned to the man.

" Sit down and warm yourself, sir. We shall sup
directly, and your bed wiU be got ready while we are
supping."

The Duin understood this at once. The expression
of his fiwse, which had hitherto been gloomy and
harah, was marked with stupefaction, joy, doubt, and
became eztraordinaiy. He began stammering like a
lunatic. .

.
-•'*.-

--::'-\L\'

— "Is it true? what? You will let me stay, you
will not turn me out, a convict? You call me Jiir,

Ji.
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you do not * thou ' rac HIet out, d^iR I '
that i« what

b alwayii mOcI to me; I redly bclievwl that you

irould turn rae out, and heiioo tohl you at one©

who I am. Oh I what a worthy w<»man Mhe wa« who

ent me here t 1 iihall have iup|)er, a bed with mat^

tiwaea and nheetii, like everybody ohm. For nineteen

yean I have not slept in a bed I You really mt^on

that I am to stay. You are worthy [)co|)le ; beMdeii,

I have money, and will |)ay han<lm»moly. By the

way, what ia your name, Mr. lAmlhmlf I will

pay anything you please, for you are a worthy man.

You keep an iqn, do you not?
"

''I Mn/' said the Bishop, " a priest living in this

houses"

"A priest r the man continued. "Ohi what a

worthy priest I I suppose you will not ask me for

money. The Cur^, I supinmo,— the Cur6 of that

big churoh ? Oh yes, what an ass I am I I did not

notice your cassock."

While speaking he deposited his knapsack and stick

in a comer, returned his paBftp4)rt to his pocket, and

sat down. While Madcnioiselle Baptistine regaMcd

him gently, he went on, -^
** You are humane, sir, and do not feel contempt

A good priest k very good. Then you do not want

me to pay f

" No," said the Bishop, " keep your money. How
loDg^did you take in earning these 100 francs ?

"

Jt «f' Nineteen years."

^ *' Nineteen yeaia I " The Bishop gave a deep sigh.

^ The man went on : "I have all my momsy still

;

in four .days I have only spent 26 sous, which I

•>,
^jMiCt
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mrniHi by helping to nnlfwd ciiptii aI Ormm, An jou
aro Ml ftbM I will tell jrou ww luid a clmpUin 1 the
tmgne, and one day I naw a bwhop, MoiiiM.|gi,«„r, an
thoj call hiiki. Ho jj, th« cur6 over the cur^ jou
know. Pardon, I eiproNi it bAdlj ; but it in m far
•bove roe, a poor amrict, jou m«. He aaid maim
In the mi<ldl<5 of the bafpie at an altir, and hail a
pointed gold thing on bin h«ad, which glintened in
the bright auniihine ; we were drawn up on three

^

mdea of a i«|uare, with gunii and lighted rnatchi*
facing ufl. He ipoke, but wan too far off, and wo
did not hear him. That in what a binhop li/*

While ho wan iipeaking the iibhop had f^ne to
doae the door, which ha<l been left open. Madame
Magloire came in, bringing a iiilver spoon and fork,
whiotiyshe placed on the table.

" Mwlame Magloire," Haid the Bishop, " laj them
aa near aa jou can to the Bro ;

• and turning to hk .

guest, ho said, " The night brecio is sharp on the
Alps, and jou must be cold, sir." # ,

Each time he said the word Sir with his gentle
grave voice the man's face was illumined. iSftr to a
convict is the glass of water to the shipwre^ed

«*!Ir«".
*^"*®* 'Kno»nW thirsti^ for Inspect. -

Tills lamp gives a very bad light," the Bishop con- 1
tinued. Madame Magloiro understood, and fetched
from the chimnej of M^soigneur's bad-room the
two silver candlesticks, which she ptooed^ thft, table
readj lighted. . IP;''

" Monsieur le Cur«," siud the man, "jou are good
and do not despise me. You receive me as a friend
and light jour wax candles for me, and jet I have

8

r 4

Jf
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not hidilan (Wiii|'#qu whcQCfi i coiiM, md UiAl 1 AO^

Ml unfortunate Culltiw.**

Th« Hinho|), who win Noited by hia iikie, gently

touched hbi hand ** You need nut have told me
who yon were ; thin bi not my houiie, hut t^^tt houM
of (Christ Thin d(N>r dmm not tmk a inan who tmU^n

ftfe iraif^rin^, yoa are hangry ^^ thlnty, and m bo

welcome. And do not thank mo, or nay that I am
leoeiving you in my houae, for no one k at home

. here eioeptfng the nnan who ha* need of an aMylum.

I tell you, who are a i)a«Her-by, that you are more at

home here than I am myself, and all there k here

b yours. Why do I want to know your name?

betides, before you told it to me yoa had one which

I knew.**

The man opened his oyea In amaiomont.
" Is that true ? you kno^niy name f

"

*' Yes," the Binhop anii<^ere<l, " you are my brother."

" Moniucur le Cur6," the man eiolaimed, " I waa

very hungry when I came in, but you are so kind

that I do not know at pneent what 1 feel ; it hat

paiaed over."

The Bishop looked at him and said,—
" Vott have suffered greatly ?

"

"Oht the red jacket, the cannon ball on your foot,

a plank to sleep on, h^at, cold, labor, the set of men,

the blows, the double chain for a nothing, a dun-

. geon for a word, even when you are ill in bed, and

^the dudn-gang. The veij dogs are happier. Nine-

teen years t and now I am forty-six ; and at present,

the yellow passport 1 There it is!"

•

l
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** Yn," MUd th« lUahop, ** yno fwiTf fmrnt frnm a
pIlM of mtmm \MUnn t<> me; thflro will Im in4ir«

Joj in h<MiT(m «v«r th« tctarftil fatiD of « r«|wnUnt
inner than over the white mbm of one hiindrtMl

ju«t men. If you loAve that mournful plat^ with
tlioughta of hatn^l an<l anger againut your fellow*

|ou are worthy <»f |iity ; If you kmw H wHJ^
thought* of kiii<ilin<]fw, gentleneiM, and peace, you
are worth more than any of ua,"

In the meanwhile Madame Magfolro had terved
the aoup : it wan ma<lo «if water, oil, hre««l, and Mlt,
tnd a little bacon, and the rest of the aupper con-
liated of a piece of mutton, figii, a frwah cheese, an<l

ft loftf of rye bread. Hhe had hemelf added a bottle
of old MauToa wine. The Rijihop'N face Huddenly
amumocl the oxpremion <»f gaycty peculiar to h<Nipiti^

ble naturca. "To Uble," he naid eagerly, aa ho waa
wont to do when any Rtranger iiuppo<i with him;
and he ba<le the man iit down on hia right hand) /^

while Mile. Baptintino, |)crfoctly poaccAil and natural,
took her neat on hia left The Bishop naid grace^
and then aervtf the soup himself, acconling to hia
wont The man began eating greedily. All at once
the Bishop said,— v

" It strikes me that there is somothing wftntinir on
the table."

Madame Magbire, truth to tell, had only laid the
absolutely necessary silver. Now It was the custom

y
in this house, when the Bishop had apy one to snp. \
p«r, to arrange the whole stock of plate on the table, ~-

as an innocent display. This graceful semblance of
luxury was a species of childishness full of charm ia „

jt ';
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Ihifi ico^n^ arNi HiH<it h<ittM, which i«linr«UMl povi^
to diictii\v. MmIaiim! Ma((loini ItMik iha hint, wimA

out wilhcMi A wcMnI, and » tiKiincint iJUtr th« rrniAin-

ing nfMMiiiA aihI Ut^» glitterml on Ui<f cUiih, uym*

tnriritmll/ arrmi^pRd beftire oiu)h uf t)H> gwmU.

'\
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\

C
im now, in onllr lo give an idiMi of whal look

fUcm at Ublo, wo caonot do better than tnuiMiriN ^
I |MiM«irn of a Ifltter written by Maciomoiiielle l)tt|itk.

tine t<i Mailaine IkiiM^hevron, in which the conveniA.
tion between the wmvict and the Hiahiip ia reotmle^/

- jviiii inwlo iiiinttten«H.
.1 . • '

• w a • .
•

** The man |Niid no attention t<» any one ; he tUv
with friglitful voracity, but after aupiMr he aaid,—

•'Moniiieur lo Our^, all thin la much ttw gcKMl fof^
mt; bill I am bound t<. nay that the oarriem wha
would not let mo nup with them have better chcei
than you,* ^ J^

" l^ween oura^lvca, ihlii mimxk slightly offended ^
ue, Ddt^fny brother answered, -^ ^ .,

'

g'^They are hardier worko<l thanTim/ " ^^^^ "^^^

"* No/ the man continued, ' they hive more
money. You are poor, an I can plainly aoe

, porhapa
you are not even cur^. J^^ if Ueftvea were juat you
ought to be i^r6.' ^ . .

,

*** Heaven ia more than juat,* add ^b«>th«E» A
moment after he added^ap*

"^

• ^\

"'Monaiour Jean Va^ean, I think you aaid you
were going to Pontarlierf'

r.
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"'! MA compelled to go there.' Then he con- -'

tinaed, 'I must be off bjr suuriae to-morruw morning;

it ii • toogh joumejr, fpr if' the nights are cold the

dajiAre hot'

"'Ton are going to an excellent port of the coun-^

try/ mj brother resumed. 'When the Revolution

rained my fiunilj I. sought shelter first in Franche

Oomt^, and lived there for some time by the labor of

^y arms. I had a good will, and found plenty to ~

do, as I need only choose. There are paper-mills,

tanneries, distilleries, oil-mills, wholesale manufacto-

ries of clocks, steel works, copper works, and at least

twenty iron foundries, of which the four at Ix)dB,

GhatilloD, Audincourt, and Beure are very laige.' ^
"I am pretty sure I am not mistaken, and that v

they are the names my brother mentioned ;. then he

broke off and addressed me.

**'Mj dear sLster, have we not some relatives in

those p^f
* "My imswer was, 'We used to have some ; among

others Monsieur de Ludnet, who was Captain of the

gates at Pontarlier, under the ancient r^me.'
" * Tes,' my brother continued, ' but in '93 people

had no relatives, but only their arms, and so I t

worked. In the oountty to which you are going.

Monsieur Vafjean, there is a truly patriarchal and

pleasing trfde. My dear sister, I mean their cheese

manufiMstures, which they ceXi fruitih-es.*

** Then my brother, while pressing this man to eat,

explained in their fullest details the fruitiim ojf

Pontarlier, which were divided i^to two classes-^

the laige fimna which belong to th^ rich, and whei»—
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there are forty or fifty cows, which produce seven to
Wght thousand oheeseii in the summor, and the part,
nerehip fruilHres, which belong to the poor. The
peaaantii of the central mountain district keep their
oow» in common and divide the produce. Ther
have a cheese-maker, who is called the grwin; he
receives the milk from the partners thrice a day/and
enters the quantities in a book. The cheese-making
begins about the middle of April, and the daiiy
farmers lead then- cows to the mountains toward
midsummer.

"The man grew animated while eiting, ani m
brother made him drink that excellent Mauves wine,
which he does not drink himself because he says that
it is expensive. My brother gave him all these de-
tails with that easy gayety of hi« which you know,
mingling his remarks with graceful appeals to myself!
He dwelt a good deal on the comfortable position of
the grurin, as if wishful that this man should under-
stand, without advising him directly and harshly,
that it would be a refuge for him. One thing
struck me

:
the man was as I have described him to

you
;
weU, my brother, during the whole of supper,

and indeed of the evening, did not utter a woni
which could remind this man of what he was, or tell
him who my brother was. It was apparently a good
opportunity to ^jive him a little lecture, and let the
Bishop produce a permanent effect on the galley-
slave. It might have seemed to any one else that
having this wretched man. in hand it would be right
to feed his mind at the same time as his body, and
address to him some reproaches seasoned with mo*.

^^
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" nlltj and advice, or at anj rate a little oomnnBem*

tion, with an exhortation to behave better iii ftiture.

Mj brother did not even ask him where he came

from, or his history, for his fault is contained in his

hfaitory, and my brot)ier appeared to avoid everything

which might call it to his mind. This was carried

to such a point that at a certain moment, when mj
brother was talking about the mountaineers of Pont-

artier, * who had a pleasant task near heaven,* and

who, he added, 'are happy because they ard innocent,'

he stopped short, fearing lest there might be in the

remark something which might unpleasantly affect

this man. After considerable reflection, I believe I

can understand what was going on in my brother's

heart : he doubtless thought that this Jean Vayeon^

had his misery ever present to his nund, that the

best thing was to distract his attention, and make

him believe, were it only momentarily, that he was

a man like the rest, by behaving to him as he would

to others. Was not this really charity? Is there

hot, my dear lady, something truly evangelical in this

delicacy, whiob abstains from all lectiiring and allu-

' nooB, and is it not the best pity, when a man haibli

aore' point, not to touch it at all ? It seemed to me
that this might be my brother^s innermost thou^t

:

~iA any case, what I can safely say is, that if he had

all these ideas, he did not let any of them be visible,

even to me ; he was frofn beginning to end the samei

,
man he is eveiy night, and he supped with Jean Val-

jean with the s^e air and in the same way as if he^ been supping with M. Gedeon k FlreYoat^ or

with the parish oiinto.

! i'

t

ki.
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" Ttfvrard the end, when we had come to the figi,

there was a knock at the door. It was Mother Ger-
baud with her little baby in her arms. My brother
kiased the child's forehead, and borrowed from me
16 sous which I happened to have about me, to give
them to the mother. The man, while this was going
on, did not seem to pay great attention: he said
nothing, and seemed very tired. When poor old
Mother Gerbaud left, my brother said grace, and
then said to this man: *Yov must need your bed.'
Madame Magloire hastily removed the phite. f un-
derstood that we must retire in order to let this
traveller sleep, and we both went upstairs. I, how-
ever, sent Madam^agloire to lay on the man's bed
a roebuck's hide fW)m the Black Forest, which was
in my room, for the nights are veiy cold, and that

:

keeps you warm. It is a pity that this skin is old
and the hair is wearing off. My brother bought it

when he was in Germany, at Tottlingen, near the
source of the Danube, as well Us the small ivoiy-

^
handled knife which I use at meals.

"Madame Magloire came up again almost imme-
diately. We said our prayers in the room where the
clothes are hung up to d^, and then retiitnl to our
bed-rooms without saying a word to each other."

-z^m-

.?^^ ' r
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CHAPTER V.

TMAVQUIIXITT.

Arm bidding U^ uater good-night, MoMeigneur

Weloome tool[ up'^one of the silver candlestioki,

handed the other to' his gueet, and said,— > .

" I will lead you to your room, sir."'

The man followed him. The reader will remem-

ber, from our description, that the rooms were sb

arranged that in order to reach th« oratory wheire the

alcote was it was necessaiy to pass through the

Bishop's bed-room. At the moment when he Went

through this room Madame Maglohw was putting

away the plate in the cupboard oyer the bed-head

:

it WttT the last job sheMid every night before retiring;

The Bishop led his guest to the alcove, where a

dean bed wiu prejpared for him ; the man placed the

branched candlestick on a smaO t^le,

"1 trust you will pass a good night,** said the

Bishop. " To-monow morning, before starting, you

will Msk a glass of mitt fresh from our cows."
' "Thank you, BCottsieur I'Abb^," the man said.

He had baldly uttered th^se peaceful words when,

suddenly and ^thout any transition, he had a strange

emotioo, whidi would have frightened the two old^

females to death h«d ih^ witnessed it !Even.at
'

pieeent day it is diffiisult to account for what

bim at the momenta Did be wish to warn ok/ to

v>

; 'f'\
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threaten ? wu he simply obeying a spedeii of initino-
#t» impulMo which waH oboouro to himself? He
Hiiddeiily turned to the old gentleman, folded hia
arms, and, fixing on him a aavwro ghuioe. he
exclaimed hoonelj, -«i» 7 i-"

.u " JI^/^^V
^""^ '^'^ ^***^ "»« «> «'«» *o you as

which there was something monstrttiu,
Have you reflected fuliyf who telia you that I

•have not committed a murder?"
The Biahop answer^ : "That oonoema God.-

r Then gravely moving hia lips, like a man who Is
praying and speaking to himself, he stretched out
two fingers of his right hand and blessed the man
who did not bow his head, and returned to his bedl
room, without turning his head or lookiig behi4^
him. When the aj||<^ve was occupied, a huge b^kTZ
curtain drawn right across the oratory concealed the
altar. The Bishop knelt down as he patted before
this curtain, and offered up a short prayer ; a moment
after he was in his garden, walking, dreaming, cbn-
templating, his soul and thoiighte entirely occupied
by those grand mysteri^ which God dispkya at '

night to eyes that remain open.

^
As for the man, he was really so wearied that' he 1

-did not even take advantage of the nice white 8heeta.^
He^ blew out the candle with his noatrils, after the
fiwhion of cpnvict8,.and threw himself m his blether' 4i
jpon the bed, where he at once feU into a deep deep.
Midnight was striking as the Bishop returned fym
the garden to his room, and a few nunutea latet
evwybody waa asleep in the smaU houaa

V',
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Toward the iniddle of the night Jean Va^ean

awoke. He belonged to a poor peasant family of

La Brie. In hia childhood he had not been taught

to read, and when he was of roan's age he was a

wood-lopper at^averoUea. His mother's name was

Jeanne Mathieu, his father's Jean VaUean orYlfvJean,

probably a sobriquet and a oontntotion of Voild Jean.

Jean Va^ean possessed a pensive but not melancholy

character, which is peculiar to affectionate i^atures

;

but altogether he was a duU, insignificant fellow, at

least apparently. He had lost! father and mother

when still very young: the latter died of a badly-

managed milkJfever ; the former, a pruner like him-

self, was killed by a fedl from a tree. All that was

left Jean Vayean was a sister older than himself, a

widow with seven children, boys and girls. This

aister brought Jean Ya^ean up, and so long as her

husband was alive she supported her brother. When
the husband died; the oldest of the seven children

was eight y^^ of age, the youngest, one, while Jean

Va^eiui had just reached his twenty-fifth year ; he

took the place of the fiither, and in his turn supported

the ii«tor who bad reared him, Thia was done aim-
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JIAN VAUEAN.

» '

IM
P»y •» > doty, and oven rather roushir by Jeui

At night he anno home tired, «nd „t„ hi. «oun

while h* w« ^«„g, often took out of hi. porrinin,;

of bacon, or the he«t of the eabbige, ti ri« it to

J^ fl^lL
'

"^K^"""'.'"
"•« -""P. •»«« hi. longluur failing roun<| hu pomnRer and hiding hi. eTeapretended not to^ it, .„d lot her do a. ahe pffiThere wa. at Faverelle,, not fer ftom the\^S

HabituiSy .tarving, would go at time, and borrow in

teanng the ve«M,l from each other K, eagerly that the
. l.tt^e>fe„fe .pilt the milk over their3„..Thdrmottier. had .he been aware of thi. Zd, w^d
VaO«u. eoMse aird rough though he w«l paid-Mu^aaude for the milk behind hia^irter-.biK^"
children were not punighed.

'

He «.rned fu the pruning aeiuon eighteen mn. .day, and besides hired him«>lf out a.Z^]^
n««.herd, and odd man. He didwK coZ^hi. .utor worked too, but what could .he Ho^H.'

^ '> ft I
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WM hanl, Mwl Jotui hiul no work to do, and th«

flunilj had no brottd. Na brMwi, litondlj oonei tod

even children I
«

'

* On© Hunday evening, Maubort iMbcau, the baker

In the church iiquare at Favorolleii, wan juiit going ti)

bed when he heard a violent blow dealt the grating

in firont of hia ahop. He arrived in ti|iie to see tn

arm {Muwed through a hole made bj a flat througb

Ihe grating and window pane ; the ann nciiod a loaf,

and carried it oflT. Iniibcau ran out haatilj ; the tiiiuf

imn away at hia hanleat, but the baker caught him

and atopped him. The thief had thrown away the

loaf, but his arm waa jitill bleeding; it waa Jean

VaUean.
'

.
''^

This took place in 1705. Jean Va^joan waa

brought before ^le courts of the day, charged " with

bofglaiy pbmmitted with violence at night, in an in-

habited house." He had a gun, was a splendid shot,

and a bit of a poacW, and this ii\jived him. There

is a legitimate prejudice against poachers, for, like

amugglers, they trench very closely on brigandage.

Stfll we must remark that there is an abyss between

tkeae classes and the hideous assassins of our cities

:

the poacher lives in the forest ; the smuggler b the

mountains and on the sea. Cities produce ferocious

mein, because they produce corrupted m^; the forest,

_jihe mountain, uid the sea produce savage men, but

while they develop their ferocious side, they do not

always destroy their human port Jean Va^jean was

found jguilty, and the terms of the code were pre-

cise. Th^re are in our civilization formidable hours

;

they are tfaciSe moments in which penal justice pib^

4..- ^.
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iZT '.'f'''"^*-
'^t • n>«»n,ft.l minute I.«»t m which «H,i„t, wlth,lmw, ...,1 „<.„.„„.«.

J*

irooM ar niil the victory of Montemrtte inin«lh, the 0.„o«l.i„^hi«f of the .rm, of „X' Tl^,^

ZT^r' <^,^">«t>,r, to tho Fiv, HuL.:; :;

«1 il^ll'
'"" '^•' **"" "'">"-''«rt«

;
«d «» ho

Wlor of the pri«,„, who U now ncrl, .Zetr t«1 nf

t.rof^t'r'::;:ir/rr°::£""«"r

Ifc» K .u
'•* "^ "•* wmcthing Mcewive

teth^bT^f'^r "' '",r""«^»~^"luio the bolt of hu iron collar wu being riveted

torn cimked him, Md prevented him from .peaimr

"iJ^^*^"'' "•"'«• "^ »' fi^" tilts
,

I WM a woodcutter at Favemlle^" Then wh^
lowered it graduallj aeron Umee, a» if touching mv««nneven hej«b in t„™, „a fi^^'y^^"^ "^««

mitted, he had done it to feed «>iH «iJk
»hUdren.

» w leed and olothe M^^er^

He started for Toulon, and arrived there after . -

I

1 1

.
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Jitiniey of twcntj-ncvon dajm In a t«rt, with tho

chain <in hiii n«ck. At Touhm h« wm drMMti In the

rwl jiM^kct, All thftt Iwtl hlthort<i hem hi* life, even

to hb namo, wm cflTiu^mi. lie wm no lonffcr J<ttii

ViU««n, but No. a4,a(» I . What bemme of Mk niiitcr I

What iMMmme of tho seven children f Who tfotiblm

hioiMelf about that f What iMHMMiica of the spnijr of

Umivw when the utem of the jroung tree haii W;n cut

al the foot! It ia alwayi* the wune ntory. T\%ch)

poor living bein(i(ii, tlH»<fcroatun'« of (J<kI, henceforth

without nupiMirt, g»iide, <»r nhclU^r, wont off hap-

haaartl, and gnMlually buri<Ml thoinMolven in that ooM

f(« in which nolitary <lmtinio« are »wallowwl up, that

mournful gloom in which so inanj unfortunates dia-

apfioar during the iiullon progrcim of the human race.

They left their country ; wliat had once been tnoW

Hteeplo forgot thi?m ; what hod once been their hedge-

row forgot them ; and after a few yean' atay in the

bagne, Jean Va^oan hiniiwlf forgot them, in that

hear^ where there had onoe been a woij^d there

was now a soar : that waa all. Ho oily heard about

hUi aiiiter once during tho whole time he spent at

Toulon ; it was, I believe, toward the eod of the

fourth yeat^of his captivity, though I have foigotten

in what way the information rcochctl him, She wai

in Paris, living in the Rue du Ooindre, a poor stroet,

near St Sulpice, and had only one child With her,

the youngest, a boy. Where wefo tho other sii?

Perhaps die did not know herself, ^yeiy morning

she went to a printing-ofBce, No. 3, flue du Sabot,

where she was a foldor and stitcher ;. she had to be

there at six in the morning, long before day-light ia

»

.^
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tav who w„ «,v.„ ,,«, „f ,^^„^ t„, ^^

oolook th, iH,j, w« «.„„K.||«1 K, wait i„ U.« riml »»)

LT' ^ •''' "" •"""• ••'« '•"""« him into

Wheel, Md tw., ohwrn, ,1,011 tU litUo MMW fofl-JW '»• comer dining uUhe oat, ,„ keep him*»nb. TUii, IK what J„«„ VaUeaii y,„ fild •

it w„
ope"MT5:e"r'';'" ", "r - «'«'«- --il^"

Md then all wm «|,«o.l again ; he never hoard aboutthem „,«» Nothing re„cl.e.l him from Z,'^
««ver ««, thom ngain, „„vcr met them, and Z^h^noi^n« aoroen them in the counn, of thia meUaolJly

Toward the end /thlt ^urth ye«, Je« VJleana

^hf. r"" T>'' .""• '•» -""^2'^d-^Tm•a the, alwajr, do in thi. «,rrowful place. He c^c.ped «,d wandered about the HeldaTlibortTZ

.^1

*
I .,

W. h.«. at every momentTrZ^aTZXhr
^«.^;tobeafmidofever7thing,-of»ohTm„*,S:
»»oke^ . man who f,^, » [..rH.,, o,^ . ,^1

*'
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|MM)pl« M«, of flight IxMtinl thry <lo not mmi, of lh#

IlighwAj, Uifl |MUh. th« thickei, mhI ««« alfwp. (Hi

th«) nveniiHt of tli« m^iikI (Uj h<i WM nnr;«|itun«l ; h^

JumI not <«imi or iU«pt for aii «ml thirtj himm. Th«

iMfilinie InbunAl atkletl th^m jroun tu hk mnicum

nith jmr, it wm agiin hia tfim Ui iwr«|i« ; h« trim),

but oottM not RttooMxL lie wwi taiMifig mi nAl^cail^

the gtia WM finml, and at night the wmtchman foun4

him tiiddtm undor i\w kml of a iihip that waa4»u%i|.

kf§mWBd h6 roniiite*! tho gwrds chumrm^, who mnmd
him. VmcMfH) and rob<*llion : thin fa<:t, fon«e«m bj

(feie iip<)cial C(n1c, wan punuthtxl hj an addltkiii of five

jmm^ of which two would be ii|K5nt in double chaini^

ThijrtMn jmt%. In hia tonth jtmr hia turn camt f

•gain, and ho took advantage of it, hot luooMded

no better ; threi yoam for Ibia now^ attempt, or ds*

teeb jmn in nil. Finally, I think it wm during hit «

. thirteenth yenr that ho mnde a bet attompt, and onlj

Qcooodod ao flur la to be recaptured in four h<mra

:

iknt yenrt for theno four houm, and a total of nine-

teen yeniib la October, 1815, ho waa liberated ;
he ^

had gone In In 1796 for breaking a window and

tenUiW A loiit

Let ua make room tctr a abort parontheaia. This

ia the leoond time that, during hia caiiajs on the

penal qneation and oondcmiuation by the law, the

anthor of thia book haa oomo acrooa a loaf aa th| ^
atarting point of the difMwter of a deatinj. Clau<ii

^

Gueux atole a loaf, and eo did Jean Vayean, and

RnglJMh gtatiaticB prove that in London four robberiea

J*ik

i
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CHAPTER VII.

DESPIRATE MAK'B HCABT.
«

SooiBTT mutt neceesarilj look tt tbcM things,

because they are created by it. He was, as we have
aid, an ignoraut man, but he was not weak-minded.
The natural light was kindled within him, and mj^
fortune, which also has its brightness, increased the
little daylight there was in this mind. Under the
tick and t|^e chain in the dungeon, when at work,
beneath the torrid sun of the bagne, or when lying
on the convict's plank, he reflected. He constituted
himself a court, and began by trying himselt He
recognked-^at he was not an innocent man uiyusUy
punished ; he confessed to himself, that he had com-
mitted an eitreme and blamable action ; that the loaf
would probably not have been refused him had he
asked for it ; that in any case it would have been bet-
ter to wait for it, either from pity or from labor, and
that it was.not a thoroughly unanswerable ailment
to say, "Can a man wait when he is hungiyf"
ThaV in the first phice, jt is very rare for a man to
die literally of hunger ; next, that, unhappily or hap-
pily, man is so made that he can suffer for a long
tinto and severely, morally and physically, without
dyii^i^ ;^that hence he should haye been patient; that

.-W'
,i^;>'
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it would have been better for tlie poor little chndren

;

that It was an act of madnem for him, a wretched
• weak man, violently to collar society and to imagine
thot a man can escape from wrotchednesa by theft •

thot in any cane the door by which a man entera
infamy is a bad one by which to escape from wretch-
edness; and, in abort, that he had been in the
^^nfi^ - .; ,.^-:^t;x/.-.J^^-'*-- '.,

: Then he asked himselfJf he were the only person
who had been in the wrong in his fatal history?
whether, in the first place, it was not a serious thing
that he, a workman, should want for worik ; that he,
laborious as he was, should want for bread ? whether)
next, when the fault was committed and confessed!
the punishment had not been ferocious and ezoeasive,
and whether there were not more abuse on the aide
of the law in the penalty than ^ere was on the side
of the culprit in th^ crime ? wh#her there had not
been an excessive weight in one of thdgltoales, that^ in which expiation lies? whether the excess of
punishment were not the effacement of the crime, and
led to the result of making a victim of the culprit, a
creditor of the debtor, and definitively placing the
nght on the side of the man who had viohited it?
whether this penalty, complicated by excessive ag-
gravations for attempted escapes, did not eventually
become a sort of attack made by the stronger on the
weaker, a crime of society committed on the individ-
ual, a crime^which was renewed every day, and had
lasted for nineteen years ? He asked himself if human
society could have the right to make its members
equally undeigo, on one side, its unreasonable im-

/
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providenoe, on the other its pitileae foresight, and to

hold A mtn etomaUj between a want and an excess,

want of worilL and excess of punishment? whether
* it were not exorbitant that society should treat thus

its memben who were worst endowed in J^jj divi.

sion of propertj which is ^made by chandHpieoii-
sequently the most worthy of indulgence fj^- :

These questions asked and solved, he passed sMk
^ tence on -society and condemned it— to his hatred.

He made it responsible for the fate he underwent,

and said td himself that he would not hesitate to call

it to account some day. He declared that there was
' no equilibrium between the damage he had caused

(a^ the damage caused him; and he came to the

conclusion that his punishment was not an iigustice,

but most assuredly an iniqui^^ ^nt^ >QB7 be wild

'and absurd; a man may be Wl6ngly irritated; but'

he is only indignant when he has some show of rea-

son somewhere. Jean Va^ean felt indignant And
then, again, human society had never done him aught

but harm, he had only seen its wrathful face, w^ch is

called its justice, and shows itself to those whom it

strikes. Men had only laid hands on him to injure

him, and any contact with them had been a blow to

him. Never, since his infimcy, since his mother and

his sister, had he heard a kind word or met a friendly

looL FVom suffering after suffering, he gradually

attained the conviction that life was war, and that

in this war he was the vanquished. As he had no

other weapon but his hatred, he resolved to sharpen

it in the bagne and take it with him when he left

There was at Tdolon a school for the chaiiHPQg»^

.' •M
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A DMPKBATI MAM'S HBABT. Mj
kept by tho (gnonntU Bwtl^., who imp«t«d cli/m»ta^»,^„„ to tho« w«u,l».whow^^
chool St the age of forty, where he learned nndinirwnt.„g. „d .rithmetic: he felt tht rti^i^,'^ ,,bm mind wu rtrengthemng hb hatred. iTo^

which h«i oau«rf hi. mirfortunee, he triST^
Hence, durmg theae nineteen yean of tortim Md '

to.
;
Lght entered on one ride and darknee. on Seother. A« we have wen, Jean Valiean waa not n.tnm^jr Ud he wa. atiU good wheT'he .K.tte

mdTlt'^rT
'""^"^

'' '^ «"*»»»«• ftovidenoo, .

Here It 18 difficult not to medit^ for a mnm..* *•

h hum^ nat^ ^tt„ utteriy tZZnedT^
»»n. who M created good by Ood. be made Ll ^man ? Qui the «)al be entirety remade by d^i«.il^become evil if the deetiny be evil»X ft^'J^
f^™«>' *»«» ^-t™* incurable utfUn«^ ^^flnm«7 under the p««m,« „f diap^Jortiomrt? mt-^

-

ft*tane like the apine beneathZwa v.^, fcthere not meveiy human «,ul, w« th™e not in thrtof Jean Valean eapeeially, a primary anark a divW

for the other, which good can develop, illumine3

.. f'J
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These' are grave and obacure quontioiui, the la*t of
whioh every pbjMoIogiat^ould unliositaiinglj have

' aiuwered in the ne|;ative^ had he neon at Touhin, in

thoie hour* of reppae which were for Joan VaUcan
houra of reverie^ this gloomy, stem, silent, and
pensive gallej-slave —• the pariah of the law which

4 tegfurded men passionately,— the condendned of dvili-

Bation,^ho regarded Heaven witk severity rr seated

with folded arms, on >a capstan baur, with the end of
hte' chain thrust into hw pocket^ prevent it from
dragging. We Auuredly do- not deny that the phj-
aiological observer would 1iave>}en t^ere ah hrreme-

diaUe miseiy; he would prohab'ly ha^ pitied this'

patient of the hiw, but he would' not have evi^
attempted a cure : be would hayej^^ away fibih

the ca;verns h^ noticed in this'^fJSJfand/'Iikd I)aiite .

at the (^tes of the Inferno, he would have eifkced

firom this existence that word which Qod, however,
has written on the brow of eyeiy manr: hop0/

T' Was this state of his soul, • which we have .il^

tempted to analyze, as perfectly clear to Jeltn Va^ean
as we have tried to render it to our readers? Did
^ean Valjean see after their fomwtion, and had .

^e seen distinctly as they lyere- formed, all' the ele-

ints of which his moral wretchednete 'was oon|«>

f Had this rude and unletiq^ man clearly

comprehended «the succession <^ ideas by which he
had uep by step ascended and descendiid to the

ijoomyv views which had for so many years been
the inner horizon of bis mind? Was he really con*

scious of\^ .that had taken phioe in him aiid^
fbat waa "'^

.» - 1

%
in him? .tww^ shoi^d not like tir

7
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•»wt; and, tn^, Wo are hot Inclined t« l«li„vo It .

«n«r«, m.ch niMfortune ; at tim*. ho did not evm

-W-^ «Urkn«„; ho oulTorod in darkm«. LdZ •

|. * -T-^J^-jf"!'"* I'ke « blind man and a dreamer • at tiZi
^"

Mwu« urecipices and gloomy perapeotive of hi. ^
destiny. Men the flaah had iJiLn!^!! ^
i>aMed him i«h;« j^ pMsed, night encom.
gj««lhiiiiag^,andwhem.wa8he? He no longer

J " '

i< i

\
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The peouhanty of puaiBhmente
<>f tW. natam inwh»h nought M what i, pitao«XZt fa to^^ij

^jtupdt«».fig«»tion to t^nl™a^K
"sa 6n by tte law upon a human so^- h. wnnMhave renewed ,.the« attempt.^ «, uttS,iJj^
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% iemptaiiun, reMon diMppearefl and iMtinct aloik

was left The brute alone noted, and when he waa
reoaptured the new NeveriUca inflicted on hiw onljr

aonred to render him more wild. i -.

One .fact we must not omit mentlolifng ia that

he poaaeaaed a phjsical strength with which no one
in the bagne could compote. In tuniing a capatan, -

Jean Vayean waa equal \o fpur men ; he frequently .

niaed and h^pld on his kNu;k enomioua weighta^ and-

took the phuse at timea q( that instrument which ia

called a jack, and was formerly called orgiueil, from

iriiichf bj the wajr, (^^Bue Montorgueil derived it#^

name. Hia comrades sumamed. him Jean the Jack.
'

Once when the balcony of the Town Hall at Toulon

was being repaired, one of those admirable caiy^

atidea of Pugct's which support the balcony, became
loose and almost fell Jean Vayean, who waa on

the spot, supported th'c^ statue with his shoulder, and
tJhus gave the workmen time to come up.

tils suppleness even exceeded his vigor. Some
convicta, who perpetually dream of escaping, eventlS^

'

ally make a real science of combined skill and
atrength ; it ia the isoienoe of the muscles. A tv$i ^

ooune of mysterious statics i/daily practued by the

prisoners, those eternal envien of flies and ^birds. -

Swarming up a perpendicular, and fining a resting- °«

place where a projection is scarcely visible, was
child's play for Jean Vayean. Given a comer of a
wall, with the tension of hia back and hams, with

his elbows and heels clinging to the rough stone, he

would hoist himself as if by magic to a third stoiy,

and at times would ascend to the veiy roof of the

^

\\
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b«srn«. Ho npoko little mX nmw Imif^W; H
iiimm1«<1 lome eitrumo emotion to drew from him
onoe pr twioe » year, tluit inournflil winvict Uuigb!
which is, ai it were, the echo of fiendish laughter*
To look at him, he seemed engaged in oontinuaUj
gwing at something terrible. He was, in Fact,
absorbed. Through the sioklj iwroepUons of in

^4iicomplete nature and a cilishod intellect, he
'

/

oonftisedly that a inonstrous thing was hanging over
him. In this obscure and dull gloom through whiojli

^ he crawled, wherever he turned his head and essajedo raiae his ejre, he saw, with a terror blended with
fige, built up above him, with frightfullj soarped
Mtiee/ a species of terrific pile of things, laws, preju-
dioes, men, and facts, whose outline escaped him,
hose mass terrified him, and which wa« nothing
else but tha^ prodigious pyramid which we call civili-
Mtion; He distinguished here ^nd there in this
heaving and shapeless coAglomeration —at one mo-
ment close to him, at another on distant*and inac-
oessible^plateaux— some highly Ulumiiied group;—
here thdgailer and his stick, there the gendarme and
his sabre, down below the mitred arehbishop, and
on the BQmmit> \n a species of sun, the crowned
and danling Emperor. It seemed to him as if this
distant splendor, far from, dissipating his night, onjy
rendered it more gloomy ahd black. All these laws,
prejudices, fijcts, men, atod things, came and went
above him, in accordance with the complicated and
mysterious movemjent which Qod imprints on civili-
lation, marohing over liim, and crushing him with
something painful in its cruelty and inexonibk in

gH|
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ill indiffbronoo. HnnlH which have rallcii tiitu tho

•byw of [HNwiblo niiiifortuiio, liapU^Mi inoii Itmt tu ilic

doptha of Ui<NM) linilxM Uito which pcMipIo no longer

look^ and tho r6prob«UM of tho litw, fool on their

heafcU the whole woi}(ht of tho human mx^e<jr which

ia 10 formidable for thoae outaide it, ao toiriflo for

tboae beneath it

In thia aitua^ofi, Jera VaQein tiftnglifiiid w^p^
6ould be the nature of hia ruverio? If the grain of

com had ita thoughta, when grtmnd by the mill-atono/

it woiikl doubtleaa think aa di<l Joan Vayean. All

theae thinga, rcalitioa full of apoctrvfl^ phfentoamago-

riaa full of reality, ended by creating for hlta a sort

of iutemal condition which is alnioat inexproaaible.

^t times, in the inidst of hia galley-alave toil, he
* stopped and. began thinking ; hia reason, at onoe

riper and more troubled than of yore, revolted. All

that had happened appeared to him abaiird ; all that

surrounded him seemed to him impoRaible. Ho said

to himself that it was a dream ; he looked at the

OToraeer standing a few yarda from him, and he ap-

peared to him a phantom, until the phantom suddenly

dealt him a blow with a stick. Visible nature scarce °

existed for him ; we might almosi say with truth,

that tor Jean Valjean there was no sun, no glorious

summer-day, no brilliant ^y, no iVesh April dawn

;

we cannot describe the gloomy light which illumined.^

hiasouL ^ . . :";•.,•;,/
'

. .a#:-
,'.••'

'In conclusion, to 'snih lip alt that dan 1>e siimiAed up
ill what we have indicated, we will confine ourselves

to ipiitablishing the Act that „ in nineteen years, Jean
Vayte, the inoffensive wood-cutter of Faverolles^

'
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•od Ura formitUblo gallojr-iiUve of Toalon, tiAit U-
oome, ihiuikn Ut tho iimmuir io which the h^m
hml ftehionod him, cnpablo of two Mortii of Iwd

' actioiM
:

flnt, a mpid, uiironiJctinK biul <l««l, «ntirelj
>. hwU*ctiy«,.md » ipocion of ro|iriiuil for tho ^vil h«

.hn<l wften^ wid, iMXJoiidlj, of a gmvo, nerious «fil

„:^^
d(5od, liiiKnuMMjd oonaoiontiouiiljr aiid niodiUittxi with_

V tlio falno idcM which such a miiifortuiio can pr^Mluoe,
iriH protnoditAtioim paniMMl through the three iiuccea.
iv© phaiffM which natures of a certain teniperamenl

f
mi alone undergo,^ reasoning, will, and jilwtinacjf.,

,;
He had for hi^ motives habitual indignation, bittcmesi^

•
. .

«f aoul, the profound feeling of iniquities endured,^^and reaction even against the good, the innocent, and j
' .,#' *« J««*» ^^ "tfch eilst. The stiirting-point, like the

),jff(ial, of all his thoughts, was hatred af human law;
^^hat hatred, wliich, if it bo odt arrested in its develop,

mont bj some providential incident, becomes within .

• given time a hatred of society, then a hatred of the
human raco» nfext a hatred of jcreation, and which it
expressed bjr % vague, incossant, and brutal desire
to ijlure soriie one, no matter whom. As we see, it
was not unfairly that the passport described Jean
Va^jcan as a highly dangerous man. Year by year
this soul had bteome more and more withered^ slowly
biit fatally. A diy soul must have a dry ©ye, and-
on leaving the bagn©, nineteen years had.^laMDd
since he had shed a tear. * • /<
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What of itf Th« ihtp dom not itop. The wind
' k blowing, and this dark fehip haa a ooone whkh
•be molt keep. Bhe goes right on. * &
~ The man dJaappeam, then appeam again. He goei

^

down and again oometi up to the nrfaoe ; he houtii,

he holda np hii arnie, but tbej do not hear him. The
hip, nhivering under the itorm, haa all ahe can do
to take care of hemelf. The aailom ami the paaaen-

gem oan no longer even aee the drowning man ; hiii

Inokleaa head ia only a speck in the vaatneea of the

wavea.

Hia oriea of despair aound through the deptha.

What a phantom that la,— that sail, bat diaappearing

from view I He gun after it; hia eyee are fijwi

upon it with ftenij. It la diaappearing, it ia fiuiing

'ftvm eight, it ia growing amaller and amaUer. Only

Juat now he waa there ; he waa one of the crew ; he

waa going and coming on the deck with the reat ; he

had Uii ahaie of air and aun ; he waa a liring mam
What^ then, haa happened f He haa alipped, he hm~
fldloi; it ia ail ofer with him.

-*»
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\, fit Ifi fai Um htiK« wivw. Thwe U noUiing noir
rindtr hk f«et but dMiOi mkI ninkliiK. Th« rmrfiil
Wmnw, torn And drmyM by the wina, Mirmuml him

j

Ike awcillN of the nbjnw «wiwp him d<mg ; «11 Ui«
•nwla of the wavm am blown «lM>ut bin h««ii

;

%'

iruwil of WAvm i>ii upcm him ; uncorUin guKk half
willow him ; wery time he (iluiigm down hi^
OAtohea a glimpiio of pmcipiom bU«k aa night;
fHghiAil, unknown mmiwoo(J« mim him, tk hla focl^

drag him down to them. He ft;el« that he ia bo*
ooming a iMirt of the abyiM, of the f««Mft; the wave«
throw him fh»m one to another ; he tiiaAi the bitlefu

neaa; the cowarvUj ooeati baa giv«n itaelf up to
« drowning him ; Uie vantnem N|)orla with bia agtiny.^

jlll thill water Meemn to be hate.

Still he Htruggtoa.

Ho trieH to mvo hlmoelf, to keep hiroiielf vp; h%
trikea out, he nwinui He, thin pitiful foroe, at
exhauiited, in matehed agaiuHt the inoxhauiitible.

Wher< la the ship now ? Way down there, barely
viiible in the pale oljecurity of the horiMm. The
•qualli hum about him, the wave-creata waah over
biro. He raiaea bia eyoa, and aoea only the Hvidneaa
of tlM olouda. In hiii death atruggle he taken part
in the madneaa of the Hea. He in tortured by thin
madneta. He heara noundii, strange to man, which
aeem to oome from beyond the earth, and ftom acme
terrible world outiiide.

There are birda in the olouda, Juat aa there uro
angela abore humaB griefr, but what can they do^
him? There ia one, flying, •inging, and hove«K
while h0 has the death-rattle in his throat ^^

.'m.
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tiro 1i

«J^t

•«^,ip^^Y'#^'^f^»

«tmiA b«Hr<f ftl Out Mtne Itmo tiy ihvm
[iiHiiiUM, iIm oemtti nml tli« iM^vmii ; Ui« ono s

iotitb, ihi) otlu^r A Hhn 1(1(1.
[

Night fWliii ; h« hiw iieen nwimtttinK now for houfi|
hi« Htrcngth haa n'neM it« eii<l , Uik Nhip, Uiin f^
t>flr tiling wUim> then wtm men, k hl(itt««l from hiii

^ iiighi ; li« in aliHHi In thfi frarfVii gulf of twilight ; he
iiinkii, ho hmccH hiiuiclf, h« writlidk, lio fmiU Wldw
him tho roving monilert of the iuTiiilhlc. Ho crhit

aloud./: " •*

"Tfi«r«if« noloQ|9r tuymmi herew* •Wli«fe h
Oodf"

on calling.

Nothing on th« horison ; nothing in h«avnn.

f' He implorm the wiwte of watem, the wave, the

eaweed, the rock ; it in deaf. He upplicatca

IIm IfimpcMt; the pitilcni} tciufwut obe/s onljr the
' Inflnlt«i XJ:' 4-.;,

Around him in darkneM, nilitt, Militude, the itomiy

and unreawming tumult, the boundloiM rolling of the

' wild watem. In him in horror and weorineea. Under
^-him the ahjrmi. There in nothing to rout on. iio

Ihinkn of what will happen t<i hin bodj in the bonnd-
IcHB HhadoH. The inflnito cold bcnnmbn him. Hin
Imndfl nhrivcl ; tliej clutch and find nothing. Win«lii,

clouds, whirlwinds, puffH, unolom atan. What ia he
to do f In despair, he gives up. Worn out as Im
is, he makes up hiamiml to die, he abandons hini^

self, he lets himself go, he relaies himself, and thrri

he is rolling forever into ttio dismal depths In which

hf is swallowed up,' ^ - ^ ; \ , ;

'i-t
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^ Oil. Implamhln <jJUi of hunuui mtts^jl WhM '»

.
Which fiill. di that Ui« biw Mill fall. Wbkad vmnkh.

, >IC of im\i> I Oh, riiormJ il(»«Ui f

llio am in the pitilcM MK:i«l ti%ht Into whh^h (h«
Miuil law thrtuita U* mmdctmiiia ^ Ite liAJt biMMt
lMt~Wretchf)diiiH|v

'
^

Thi timl, iwepl with the iitnmm lnt«i (hk gulf, inav
he ilni#iiod. WUq wUi bring it to lif« ig^u J
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CHAPTER IX.

JBir WBONCHI.

^
'c:

.

Whin the hour for quitting the bagne arrived,

when Jean Va^ean heard in his e«r the unfamiliar

words "You are free," the moment seemed improba^

We and extraordinary, and a ray of bright light, of

the light "of the living, penetrated ta him ;
but i^

ioon gf«w pale. Jean Vdljean had been dassled by

the idea of liberty, and had Jbelieved in a new life,

but he 80on«aw that it is a liberty to v^hich a yellow

pnasport ia granted. Aiid aroun* this there was

;

much bitterness ; he had oalciilst^ that his eamrngsj

during his stay at the bagne, should have amounted

to 171 frwic«. We ara bound to add that he. had

omitted to^VJnto his calculations the foroad rest

of Sundays imdhili^ays, which, during nineteen ylars,

entailed a &nutiph of about 24 francs. However

this miglit be, the sum was reduced, through ^ous

local st«>page8,a) 109 francs, 15 wms, Which were

paid tohun when he left the bagne. He did not

understand It lill, aad fancied that he had bean:

robbed.'/.',..' ,.
"-

On ih«da# after WsHiberatioii, lie saw at ^Irasse

men in front of a distillery of orange-flower water, -^

men unloading bales; he offered his services, ^d As

\.
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th9 work WIS of a presBing nature, thej were ac-

cepted. He Mi to work ; he was intelligent, power-

fbl, and skilftU, and his master appeared satisfied, ^.

While he was at work a gendarme passed, noticed

him, asked for his paper, and he was compelled to

show his yellow pass. This done, Jean Va^ean

resumed h^ toil A little while previously he had .

asked one of the workmen what he earned for hia

day's work, and the answer was 30 sous. At night,

aa.he was compelled to start again the next momiiig;-^^

he went to the master of the distillery and asked for

payment ; the master did not say a word, but gave
.

hinr 1(Hk>us, and when ho protested, the answer was,

" That is enough for you.". He became pressing, the

master looked him in the face and said, " Mind you

don't get into prison.*' > .^
»

Here again ho regarded himself as robbed ; society,

the state, by diminishing his earnings, had robbed '

him wholesale ; now it was the turn of the individual

to commit retail robbery. Liberation is not deliv-

erance; a man may leave the bagne, but not con-

.'demnation. We have seen what happened to him

, at Qrasse, and we know bow he was treated at

- .^i
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CHAPTER X
THl MAN AWAKB.

d

t;

As two o'clock pealed from' the cathedral beU,

Jean Ya&i|i awoke. What aroused him was that

the bed ^^ too comfortable, for clone on twenty

jean he had not slept in a bed, and thoiigh he had

not undreaaed, the sensation was too novel not to dia-

tnrb his sleepi He had been asleep for more than

four hours, and his weariness had worn off ; and he

was accustomed not to grant manj hours to repose.

He opened his eyes and looked into the surround-

ing darkness, and then he dosed them again to go

to sleep once more. When many diverse sensations

have agitated a day, and when matters preoccupy

the mind, a man may sleep, but lie cannot go to sleep

again. Sleep comes more easily than it returns, and

IMb happened to Jean Valjean. As he could pot go

to sleep again^ he began thinking. ^
It was on9 of those mbments in which the ideas

that occupy the mind are troubled, and there was a

jpecies of obscure oscillation in his brain. His old

recollections and immediate recollections crossed each

other, and floated confusedly, losing theii^ shape^

growing enormously, tod then disappearing suddenly,,

as ifiirQtoubied and muddy water. Many thoughts

...,**
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. TBB MAN AWAKB. ;

occurred io him, but iliere won one which constantt;

reverted and ext>cllcd all tlie rest. Thia thought w|b

will at once deticribe ; ho had noticed the six silvcjlr

forks and spoons and the gitoat ladle which Madame-
Magloire put on the table. This plate overwhelmed

him ; it was there, a fcM^ yards from him. When he

crossed the at^oining room to reach the one in which

he now was, the old servant iiftm putting it in asm^l'

cupboard at the bed-hetul,— he had carefully noUoed

this cupboard ; it was on the right as you came in

from Ihe dining-rodm. The plate was heavy and old,

the big soup-Iadlo was worth at least 200 francs, or

double what he had earned in nineteen years, though,

it was true that he would have earned more had not

the officials robbed him..)^»^2|^. v. '^

His mmd oscillated for s^Sod hour, in theae

tuations with which a struggle was most assui

blended. When three p'clock struck he opened his

eyes, suddenly sat up,, stretched out his arms, and

felt for his knapsack which he had thrown into a

comer of the alcove, then let his legs hang, and felt

himself seated on the bed-side almost without know-

ing how. He remained for a while thoughtfully in

this attitude, which would have had something sinis-

tef about it, for any one who had seen him, the only

wakeful person in the house. All at once he siobped,

took off his shoes, then resumed his thoughtful pos-

ture, and remained motionless. In the nudst of this

hideous meditation, the ideas'^ which we havejndi.

catedl^incessantl^ crossed his^ brain, entered, went out,

iHoirned, and weighed upon him; and then he

thoughti without knowing why/ and with the m^

M.
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dutnical obstinacy of reverie, of • convict he ImmI

known at the bagne, of the name of Brevet, ^whoftd

trouaen were only held up by a single knitted brace.

THe draught-board design of that, braceJncessaiiil)^

letumed to his mind. He remained in this situation,

•nd would have probably remained so till snnrise,

had not the clock struck the quarter or the.half-hour.

It seemed asjf this stroke »iid to litro, 1> worki-

He rose, hesitated for a moment and listened ;Ca)l>

was silent in the house, and he went on tip-toe to

the window, through which he peered. The night

yrnB not very dark ; there was a full moon, across

which heavy clouds were chased by the wind. This

produced alternations of light and shade, and a^

pedes of twilight in the room; this twilight, suffi-

cient to guide him, but intermittent in ookisequence

of the clouds, resembled that Uyid Hue produced,by

the grating of a cellar over which people are con-

tinually passing. On reachmg the window, Jean

Ya^ean examined it ; it was without bars, looked on

the garden, and was only closed, according to Ihe

fiuriiion of the country, by a siiiall peg. He opened;

it, bat aa a cold sharp breeze suddenly entered the

room, he dosed it again directly. He gazed into the

garden with that attentjive gliUioe ^hich studies rathen

than looks, and found tlu^ it was enclosed by a

Whitewashed wall, easy to climb over. Beyond it he

notited the tops of trees standing at regukr distances,

which proved that this waU e^parated the garden

)irom a public walk. ^, ,, .

Alter taking this glance, he walkM boldly to the

loove, opJBued his knapsack, .toqk\^t something

'^
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TBI MAM AWAKE.

which he laid on the bed, put his shoes' in one of ih9«>V^,

pouches, placed the knapsaolc on his shoulders, pul '^

on his cap, the peak of which he pulled over his eyes, '

groped for his stick, which he placed in the window V,

nook, and then returned to the bed, and took up the

object he had laid on it It resembled a short iron

bar, sharpened at one of its ends^ It would have .

boon difficult to distinguish in the darkness for what -

purpose this piece of iron had been fashioned
; perhaps

'

it was a lever, perhaps it was a club. By daylight it^'

06uld have been seen that it was nothing but »
miner's candlestick. The convicts at that day wero
sometimes enj^loyed in extracting rook from the^ofty

hills that surround Toulon, and it was not infrequent

foj;. them to haye mining tools at their disposal. The
miner'aoamdlesticks are made of massive steel, and
have a tppit at the lower end, by which they are du|[

into the rook. He took the bar in his right hand,

and holding hih breath and deadening his footsteps

,'he>walk^ towards jthe door of the adjoining roo9iy

thgjg^ishop's as we know. On i^eaching this d^||e
foflP it tijar -^Ifa^ Wiop had not shut it ^|F .'

3.
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;

'£:*•.

V Yt

—Mf-4

Jban vAilitAN liftenod, but ' there wab not a

>^ idtfnd ; he pO^ed the door with the tip of his finger

:^;' lightlj, and intb the.ftirtive restless gentleness of »

. oat tM wants to get in. The door yielded toi th<

, ^preiiiiirte, and made an almost imperceptible and silent

moyementi \^hioh slightly widened the opening. J^o<>^^

•waited for Apoment, and then pushed the door again

'norer M^I^i ;jt continued to yield silently, anfl the
''

opening Wall toon largo enough for hita to pass

through. But there was near the door a sniall table

\ ^hioh formed an awkward angle with it, and barred ,,

41ieentranoe..i: / - %,-":'
\..^^ .:) /^ipH^^-t-.-^,.

noticed the difficylty: t)ielpen{ng r f
'
at all hazards. He "llade up h|||i .i

the door a third time, more ener- v^

This tihne there was a badly-oiled

suddenly uttered a Ifoarse prolonged cry

Jean "Valjean started ; the sound

»te his ear startlingly^and formidably;

.j^he trumpet of the day ofj
Ii| the fantastic exaggerations of the first m
almost imagined that this hinge had become an

and suddenly obtained air terrible vitality and

.
t
Jean Vi

ipunt be

mind

Jiinge,

In the

of the
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like a dtjg to warn and awaken tho Hl()e|H^ni. lie

topped, HhuddorinK and <liiiniajrud, and fell l)ack ftMtti

Up-toea on liu heels. lie felt tho arteries in hia tem-
ples beat like two forge lianinierM, and hi seemed to

him that his breath isMued fVom his ttrngs with the
noise of the wind roaring out of a casern. He fan^

oied that the horrible clamor of this/irritated hinge
* must have startled the whole house l|ke the shook of
an earthquake

; the door ho opened li^ been alarmed
and cried for help ; the old man would rise, the two
aged females would shriek, and assistance would
arrive within a quarter of an hour, tho town would
be astir, and the gendarmerie turned out* For ii

moment he believed himself lost

^ He remained where he was, petrified like the
pillar of soft; and not daring to make a movement.
A few minutes passed, during which the door re-

mained wide open. He ventured to look into the
room, and found that nothing had stirred. He list-

ened
; no one was moving in the bouse, the creaking

of the rusty hinge had not awakened any one. The
first danger had passed, but still there was fearful

^ iuidyt within him. But he did not recoil, he had

\ uoi d)ime«80 even when he thought himself lost ; he
' ^onlj thought of finishing the job job speedily as possi-

^ ble, and entered the bed-room. The room was in a
; state of perfect calmness ; here and there might be

diHtipgnjfjied confused tod vague forms, which by
,^^«re pa^lji scattered over the table, open folios,

bboKB piled on a sofa, an easy-chair covert with
' clothes, and a priedieu, all of wliich were at this mo-
ment only djir^ nook9 and patches of white. Jean

/
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Vtyetn •dvanced cnuUoiudjr and CM^fullj, and

nvoided coming into cuUiMiuu with the furniture.

Ho hoanl from tlio und of the room the cahn and reg-

ular brmthing of the aleeping Uiiihop. Huddonlj he

Copped, for he waa doao to the bed; he had reached

it sooner than he avticiiiatecl* j|

Katoi^ at timea blendii her dfecta and noenea "wtth

our aotiona, witli a ipeciea of gloomy and intelligent

deaign, JM if wiahing to ma|^e um reflect For nearlj

half an hour a heavy cloud had covered the sky,

bat at. the moment when Joan Vayean atopped at

t|ie foot of th|) bed, thia cloud waa rent asunder M
if exprtsaaly^ did a moonbeam paiiiuug through the

tall ^window suddenly illumined the Disliop's pale

face. He wia sleeping peacefully, and was wrapped,

up in a Iqng garment of brown wool, which covered

his arms down to the wrists. His head was thrown

back on the pillow in the easy attitude of repoae,

and his hand, adorned with the pastoral ring, and

which had done so many good deeds, hung out of

bed. His entire face was lit up by a vague exprea-

sion of satisfaction, hope, and beatitude-— it was

more «^hft» a smile,and almost a radiance. Wfitfmd

on his forehett^ Ihe inexpressible reflecti^^^ an

invisible light, 'for the soul oCAi just man oontem-

platee a myiteiious heaven during sleep. A reflec-

tion of this heaven was past over the Bishq4,^bu^ it

;

WM at tite same time a luminous tranBpai%sy, for

the heaven was within him, and was conscience.

At the moment when the moonbeam was caat

oyer this internal light, the &leep)|| Bishop seeme^^

to bo surrounded by a gloiy, i^liich was veiled^how-

/
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€fwr, bj an incflkble Mtnllight Th« moon In i»
keavoiM, tho NlutnlHiriiiK landjicaiw, thu quiet hotuw,
the hour, the nilct^ca, th« mumciit, added nuiiicaiing

clioinn and iiidewrtUhIo to' thk ntana venomble
rvpoac, M}d CMt a miytwUc and iwreno halo round
hifl white hair and ol<Ht«d eym, hb face in which all

Jraa hope and ctgadence, bis aged head, and hi* io^
Ihntine tlumbonN^ Thoru wan alnioat a divinitj in

thia unoonaoiouiilj (M|gM^ "uin. Jean Va^csan waa,
atanding in the nhJmk with hia crow-bar in hla.

ImmmI, motionkm and terrified by thin luminoua^old
He had never seen anything like thia

and Buch confidence horrified him. The moral .

hail no gruftt4)r M|)ectacle than this, -^ a troiTbled,

leas oonscioncb^ which is on the point of committing a
bad action, ciontemplating the sleep of a ji|st man.

This sleep iflAngkisolation, and with a neighbor
like himself, poWfim a species of sublimitj Which
he felt vaguely, but imperiously. No one could have
said what was going on within him, not even him-
•elC In order to form any idea of it wo must imagine
What is the most violent in the presence of what ^
gentlest Even in his face nothing could haye been
distinguished with certainty, for ft displayed a sort

of hfiggard astonishment. He lookwl at the Bishop,
that was all, but what his thoughts w^re it would
be jmpoi^ible to divine ; what was evident was,,that
ho waa moved and shaken, but j^f w0K»ture was

'^ia||niidtiop? His eye was not onceMibved from
Id^man, and the only th^^^c^learhkrevoaldd by

and countenance was^flpinge inde-

seemed ^b if he were iMn^Bff between

.,./>';!;
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^ Affmm^^ oite tM MWW iwl Uw one that

(Imiroyti; h« wm rwwly U» <Mi »ut the HUIi(ipt

hraiiw or kiiw bin Imml. At tho «»|.iratUm (4 • few

minutm hia U'fi ami «lowIy niae Ut Hia cap, which he

look off; then hia ann fell af(ain with the wune aloW-

MM, and Jean V^oan reoonm^eiuTil hia conteiupla^

gOB, with hia ^\n hia left Httkl, hia <$m«MNir fm

hia right, and hia hair atandiiig ^pt ou hfi Navage

•d. -H- ^

'*', ^M ^^
Hm Biahop continued to n\mp ptl|AiU7 beneath

Uiia terrific glance. A moonbeam render^^e cruci-

fi»H»ver the mantelpiece dimly viiiible, wh^ necmed

to <4)en ita anna for »K»th, with a blowing for one

and a pardon for the other. All at once Jean Va^ean

put on hia cap again, then walked rapidly along the

b«d, Hjlhcmt looking at the Biiihop, and>y5nt straight

tOt^the cupbcprd.n Ho raiaed hia crow-bar to force

^ look, butaathe key waa in it, he openc<l it, and

the flrat thing h€ saw waa the plate-banket, which he

eiied. He hurried acrom the room, not oaring for

the nolae he ma<le, nMjntored the oratory, opened the

window, Reiied bin utick, put the silver in hia pocket,

threw away the baakct, leaped into the gardeUf

,t .;
v*

i

*

bounded over the wsU like a tiger, and flod.

«..
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Trb next moniing %i Nunriiw Monneliriiflur Wei.
oomi) WM wnlking atmiit th« Knnlmi, whnn Madftine

Magloire came running towanl him in a mUiU) of gn»|

"MoniuRfgnmir.'Monmignonrl*' iho HcrMmiMl, "do«i
yiHiP (i}nin<l«ur know whoro ilio pUt«)-b««ket iaf

"

" '^^
^Iflfe^

praiHcd," nho oantinned ; ** F did not
know wi||^|lii tie<;omo of it."

<^- The Binhop had jtint picked up the banket in n
flower-bed, and now haiided it to Madame MifUitce.

f Here it iii," he mid.

« WeUl" she mid, "there is nothing in it; where
la the plate ?

••

"Ah I" the Bwhop replied, "It is the plate that

troubles your min<l. Well, I do not know where
that it." ... .. ,J^- -J- ,., :^.,. ,

" Good Lord t ft Is stolen, and tnat man who edme
lift night is the robber."

In a twinkling Madame Magloire had run to

the oratory, entered the alcove, and returned to the

Bishop. He was stooping down and looking sorrow-

fully at a cochlearia, whose stem the badket had

%
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' While ultrring Ihl* «icUm«ti<»ti h«r tjtl WI ««

« ^kimur Hi Uw g»nl«n, where thete were iii||iw «»!—•fimbing; the coping i^ an* w»ll hud been Uini^

/TTWUlhewiyliewefilt Hi l«HP«4 !«*« f'nc^

ileiUuie. Oh, whal an oatf««e t H« lw« itoUm owr

pkto."

The !ll«fcn» wn»^n«<* "i*®"* '"' * mtiinent, then

f ' Itliied h\n enHMii iyr«, Md ii^ fMlljr tM Madiyiio

—
\ Hagloiro, - H

""

" By the way, waa that plate ouifI

Madame Magloire waa ii|)eechli«i ;
there wan an-,

0liMr totorval of rilonoo, after which the Binhop

eontinued, •p^
^ . »• i. u i t

* Madame Maglolrc, T had wronglUny hnW bMt

«thla iUfer, which belonged to the ixwr. Who waa

thia peiaoftf Evidently a poor man,"

"Good gradoual" Madame Maglolrc conUnuod;

««j do not care for it, nor doea Ma«lcni<.i«5lle, but we

feel for Mona^ignew. With what wiU Mon-cigncur

eat now?" ^ „--«
The Biahop looked at hUr In ama»emed| Why,

ue there not pewter forka to be had? ''•^ _
Madame MagloiroArogged her ahoulderK Pew-

teramellar' • '::r'::^:M

"Then ironT

-, * -^t
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,.> ^ few minutm iiit«*r h«i wm Imrnkfiiiiling ftl At'
BMi Ublci At whk'h Jwin Vtljmii mi on l^ pnivUnii

tvnniiiK. WhiUi bnmkfMtliig Mdiuwitftifftir VV«lti«Hii«

gBjlj rnmarl^Ml tu hi* •iii|«r, who Miiil nofchiiig, aii<|

!'*.., ,

lo flip A piocfl of bmail in « cup of tnltk*''
'

'

%
" Whm Ml i<l<m t

" MMbimi Miiffloira mUI, m %\m
wmi backwAnbi aik) forwRnb^ ** to roodye a omui
Iik« that, Mid lodgo tiini hy one'* •ids. And what %
MmwiiiK It i« thttt h« only tolol Oh, Urnil th«
|B«ro thought inakMi a btnlj nhudder." -

At th« brothor and Nintt^r wvro l<mvln|f i&m tllli^
there wm m knock at the tlcH^r.

"Cxime in," aiU<l the Hii»hoiv - * '
'''

The door opened, and a Ntnuigo aiuI violent group '

tppoAn»d on the threnhold. Three men were holdinf'

A fourth by the collar. The three men were get*.
'

darmee, the fourth wah Jean VA^oan. A corporal,

|rho apparently commande<l the |)arty, came in and
Walked up to the Buihop with a miliUry nalutd/

."Jlonaeigneur," he Haid, ..» /

At this wonl Joan VAlje|un7li^lO^Wifi gidbinyTnd
onuhed, raifled bin head with a ntupefied air.

"
' MonMignear; " he mutterwi; *'4km he ii not

theCur^"
-

" Silence t " naid a gendarme. " This gentleniMi,

ia Monfleigneur the Biiihopi^ • •

'^ In the mean while Monse^neur Welcome had ad-
vanced aa rapidly as his great age permitted.

J,^,

**Ah! there you are," he wyd, looking at Jean

«

«
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Va^can. " I am glud to nijc you. Why, I feavq you,,

the caudlesticks too, which, are also Bilvor, and wUL f

«

fetch you 200 (Vancu. Why did you not take them .

ftway with the rest of the platto f '*
; ji • » >

,

Jean VaJjcan oiwned hiB eyes, lind kk»1c€n9 m <^ .

'

Bphop wMk expression which no human Unguage

could ren4^*- * . >

" Mon8eigneur,'y the copporal said; "what this'

man told us wa* tirue then? .We met him, aiid •• i^

he Ipoked as if he were 'running away, we arrested

him.' He had this plajbo— "fe^- ^ ^'^' '^"^
, *''..; t

"And he told you/* the Bishop inte#uptfd, with i
,

a jBmile, "that it was given j^ him by an old priest .

at whose house he piftssislf*ljj^iight ? I see it
^^^

all And you brought hiiA "Nyi^ere ? That is a

mistake." - ^^ .

"In that case, ihe corporal continued, "we can

let him go?"
"Of course," the Bishop answered.

The gendanaes loosed tlieir hold*of Jean VaUean,

who tottered back. "% ^ ,

'* Is it t^^that I am at liberty? " he said, in an'

almost in^diiriite voice, aiji^ as ^ 8|)eaking ^ his

sleep, /v. ._.:", .-'^ •'.:'. .v'^' .
-^^

':"

"Yes^^ypu are let go; don't you understand?"
^

laid a ^n^j^e.V „^ ^

« -"My; ig^*'ife Bishop ctmtinned; "befbre you

go taki^^MK^itdlestli^V'
,

• |^ . feC^
, HernHpilie tni^^l-pieo^etcl^Tne two can- ^

dlesticy^pl handed 'them to Je^n Vtyean. The

two femaOTK^Vmtched^h^ s^vithout a word,

without a «^;B^wiihout;a look^ ti^ couUl^urb

•>-'.
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thti Biahiyp. Jecui ^a^ei^l ii»i» trcinbliii^ In all his ,

' HmU', he took the* caoidleift|«kBmechfliliicaIly/im^^

. 'with wandering looks. .. ^ "'
X-"''^'- „

^^
.h

, ,^^^4 '''•'

:-^ " Now,: Haid thq fihAi(^^'^^k;peiu^ ^By itho

bye, when you relurn, irif friohd, it ia unnccpiwary Jo
pass through the garden, for yl^ can always enter,

- day and night, by tliie: front door, which .iii»ay
latched.'* ^^.

^ * ^

li*>*»

'»

'*'

» . . •/ .'Jv,- ^#'

Then, turning to the gendannesr^ he said, ^.', ' v;'./

" Gentlemen, joii can retire." J.
'

. ^ * .'%'

^They ^id^jw. Jean Va^jean looked as if h^twere'^

on the point of fainting; the Bishol) n^ked up U^'^
'

;
hjm, and said in a low voice, -i^./v:.^'; - ^ m

" Never forgfet . that you have proriiis^ me to em-
ptjij this money itt becohiing an Jionest man." v ^ '

^ Jfean Vi%an, who had no reco|lMon of haV-'^

ing promised anything, stood silent.. The Bishop, .

who had laid a stress on thete w^rds, continued
seJemnly,*-v :

*"• '
;,-^! :

"'•: •^'

::/'t

" Jean Vajjean, my brother, you*no longer belong
to evil, but to good. I hav% bought your soul of
you. I withdraw it from black thoughtrand the^
spirit of perdition, aSid give it to God." .

-ii.
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CHAPTER' XIII.
.is*.

^V

JllAK Valjean left the town as if running awijf
he walkied hastily acrbss the fields, taking the roads

and patlui that offered themselves, without peroeiv-^

ing that he was going round and round. He wan-

dered thus the entircF morning, and though he had

ei^en nothing, he did not, feel hungry. He was at-

tached by a multitudis o^jiigiyel sensations ; he felt a

sort of passion, but he^^S. not know with whbm.

He oouM not have saldlj&ther he was affected or

humiliated ; at times a si|n^ softenih^ Came over

hun, agai|iBt which he strove, and i^. which he op-\

posed the hardening of the last twenty years. This,

eondition o^n^m^ him, and he saw with idarm that

the species of frightful calmness, which the injustice

of his misfortune had producJed, wai| shaken within

him. He asked himsdf whait would take its.place

;

at^imea he would have preferred being in prison and

with the gendarmes^ and that things had not hap-

pened thus ; for that Would have aji^itated him lean.

Although the season was «tdvanced, there wiere stili

here and therem the hedgM a few laggard flowers,-

whpae spell recalled .chilahood's memories as he

passed thenu These recollections were ahno^ un'

• .
.
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'mdnrftDle, for H wm so long since they hs/i mmneA
to him. i . *

Indefloribable thonghtii We tliiw oon^^g^ted
within him ^he whole <lay through. When the sun
"was setting, and lengthening on the ground the
^shadow of the sniallest pebWe, Jean A^yean was
sitting behind a bush in a lai^e tawny and utterly-

;^es^rted ^lain. There were only the Alps on the

^ horizon^ there was not even the steeple of a distant
village. Jean Valjean might be about three leagues
item 1>—^^^ and a path that crossed the plain ran a
few paces from the bushes. In the midst of this

fiMitation,'which would have contributed no little

^ rendpririg his rags startling to any one who saw
mm, h| hei^rd a sound of mirth. He turned his head

\ ^W^^ * ****^® Savoyard' about ten years of age
?i,|omihg along the path, with his hurdy-gurdy at his
lidQ and his dormouse-box on his back. He was
one of those geptle, merry lads who go about, from
%lace to place, displaying their knees through the
vholes in tHbir trousers. T

While singing the lad stopped every now and then
to i<ay at pitch and toss with soifTe coins he held in
his hand, which were probably ihs entire fortune.
Among these coij^s,was a two-franc piece. The hid
stoiqjfed by tlie side of the bushes" without seeing

>-lrean Valjean, and threw up4;he Imndful of soufi, all

of which he had liitherto always caught on the back

4 of his hand. This time the two^^c piece lell, and
rolled up to Jean Vayean, who placed his foot upon
it. But the boy Had looked after the coin, uid aeen
him do it; he did liot seem suiprised, but walked

'1*

~'*
•*
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Rtnugiit 9p to CMt 1IMI. It WW an nvUmy qSK&Iwki

spot ; as far OH eye coald extend there wtm no one

on the plain or the ))ath. Notiiitng wan audible, nave

the faint criee of a swami of birdi* of paaaage (wm-
ing through the akj, at an i|})inGn8e height. The
boy had his back tunied to the sun, which wove
golden threafls in his hair, and HuffuHed Jefui Val-

jean's face with a purpled, blood-red hue;

**8ir," the little Savoyard said, with that childish

confidence which is composed of ignorance and in

nocence, " my coin ?
"

" What is your name ? " Jean Vayean said.

" little Oervais, sir."

"Be off," said Jean Valjeflin. ^

" Give me my coin, if you pleasf% sir."

Jean Va^ean hung his hoad^ but said uotbii^.

The boy b^;an again;*^
" My two-franc piece, «r."

Jipan Ydjcan's eyd remained fixad on the gi^und.

**My coin," the^y cried, "my silver fi«M, a^
money."

It seemed as if Jean ."^liU^in did not hear hM,
for the boy seized ttie collar of hk bloiuse and sh^iok

him, and at the same time jimdie an fffort to reinov«

ihe iron-shod shoe placed on his coin,

** 1 want my money, my forty^wu8 piece."

The boy began crying, and Jean Valjean nused

his head. He wa« still sittai^ on the ground, and
his eyes weiie misty. He looked at the Iftd witii a

sort of amazement, then stretched forth} his hand .t$»

his stick, and shouted in. A terrible vQioe, ^'Who |i

theie?" •-;*«•

A^'-/"-

^ ^';.«,,

,,v ,v
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- '." ^ *','* ttifi b«y replied. " tittle Oervain
; give

me back my.ty^o francis, if jfpu plcaiw. Take away
your fcKit, sir, if you picaflo." Then he grew iit|-

* tated, though bo little, and almoflt threatening. ^X

" Come, will you lift your foot ? Lift it, I nay I

•*

"Ah, it iH you still," toid Jean Vi^joan, and
springing up, with his foot still held on the cvin, he
ftddod, " WtU you be off or not f

*

-^ The startled boyjookcd at him, then began trei%
bKig from head to fobt, and after a few moments of

^ stupor ran off at full speed, without daring to look
back or utter a cry. Still, when he had got a cel|
taii\ distance, want of breath foreed him to stop, and
Jean Va^ean could hear him sobbing. In a few
minutes the boy had disappeared. The sun had set,

and darkness collected around Jean Vayeai^. He
Jad eaten nothing all day, and was probably in «
.
wver. He had remained standing and not changed
his attitude since the toy ran off. V ^k b^
heaved his chest at loiig and .unequal m^y^s, his

• eye, fixed ten or twelve yards ahead^^med to be ^

Mudying with profound att^tion the^p^of wti old
fragment of blue earthenware whichTnadSuien in

the grass. Suddenly he started, for 1^ ffelt tbe night
chill; he pulled his cap oyer his forehead, me^ni?

!

cally tried to cross jmd button his blouse, made ja

>ttd stooped to pick up his stick.

At this moment he perceived the two-fraiie piefe^;

which his foot had half buried in the tur^ and'which
l^istened among the pebbles. It had the §ffe(Jt qf

\J8BPJ^^ shock upon him. " Whai is this ? " he
muti#reC "Be fell b^k three ^aces. tiien stopped;"

\

V
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Untlild 'W take hit ejo. from the spot hin foot had
trodflen a moiii«|it before, an if the thing gHntening
there in the (Hi|ihoiw had an open eye fixed u|>oiw'

lliin^ Id a fbw momentii he dashed convulitively at

the co^lpi picked it up, and began hraking out into

ihe (ytaiQ, wMfile shuddering like a straying wild beast
which b seeking shelter. • *

He saw nothing, night was falling, the plain was
bold %nd indistinct, and heavy purple mistH roHc in the
twilight He set out rapidly in a certain direction,

|he one in which the lad had gone. After going
iome thirty yards he stopped, looked and saw noth-

ing; then he shouted with all his strength, "Little

Cfervais, Little Oervais I " He was silent, and waited,

but there was no response. The country was de*

ferted and gloomy, and he.was surrdunded by space.

|rhere was nothmg but a gloom in which his gaze
was lost, and a stillness in which his voice was lost. '1

An icy breeze was blowing, and imparted to things ^

around a sort of moumiul life. The bushes shook
their little thin arms with incredible fury ; thej
seemed to be tltfeatening and pursuing some one.

He walked onwards and then began running, buti
firom time to time he stop^, and shouted in the
solitude with a voice the most formidable and agoniz-

ing that can be imagined :
" Little Gervais, Little

Gervais !
" Assuredly, if Ihe boy had heard him, he

would have felt frightened, and not have shown him-
self; but the lad was doubtless a long way oif by <

this time. The convict met a priest on horseback,

to whom he went up and said,

—

'* Monsieur le Our6, haVe y<>u seen a lad passf
*'

m
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"No," the prieiit replied.

"A lad «f the name of * Little Qervais f "»

"t have Hoou nolHKly,"-

The convict took twp five-franc pwom from his
pouch and handed them to the Prient

" Monsieur le Curt<, this is for your poor. He was
a boy of about ten years of age, with a dormousi, I

jthmk, and a hurdy-gurdy,— a Savoyard, you know."
"Idid not see him."

"Can you tell me if there In any bne of the name
of Little Oervais in the villages about here?

"

** If it is as you say, my good fellow, the lad is a
itraoger. Many of them pass this way."
Jean Va^jean violently took out two other fiv%

franc pieces, which he gave the priest.

- "^«f
yo"*" poor/' he said; then added wildly,

-^ Monsieur VAhh6, have me arrested: I am a robber.'*
* The priest urged on his liorse, and rode away in
great alarm, while Jean Valjean set off running in
the direction he had first taken. He went on fbr it
longdistance, locking, calling, and shouting, but he
met no one else. Twice or thrice he ran across the
plain to somethiiig that -appeared to him to be a pei^
son lying or sitting down; but he only found heather
Ht rocks kvel with the ground.. At last he stopped-
at a spot where three paths n^et; the moon ha<l
nsen; he gaaed afer, and called out for the last time
" Little Gervais, IMh Gervais, Little Gervais

! " His'
shout died away in tlie mist, without even i^akerting
an echo. He muttered again, " Little Gervais," in a
weak and ^bn^t inarticulate voice, bat it waa^his last
effert. His knees suddenly gave way under him as

f '. [
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if an inviidblo power woro ontiihinff him benMcth tho

wdght of a bad coMMoioiioo. lie fell DxhauMUxl on

a largo nUnw., with liin liaiid toaring hia.lialr, liiii face

boiwoen liiH kiieoH, aml.nlirioked :
" I am a HooutKlroH"

Then hk heart lueited, and lie b<^an to weop ; it waa
the firnt time for nineteen yuani.

When Jean Valjean ciuitted the nishop'M hoiii^ he

was lifted out of hiH former thoughtii, and cotdd ni^
account for what wan going on withiiV> htm. U9
tiflened hinixelf aguinHt the angelic deedn and gentle

Worda of the old man :
" You have proniiHed me to

become an honeni man. I plirchatie your houI ; I

withdraw it from the Hpirit of perverHencHH and give

it to God." This incintHantly recuiTe<l to him, and he

opposed to thirt celcHtial indulgence that pride which

ii within u» an the fortrcHs of evil. He felt indis^

tinctly that this pricfitM forgivcncsa was the greatest

and most formidable assault by which he had yet

been shaken; that his hardening would be perma-

nent if he resisted this clemency ; that if ho yielded

he must renounce that hatred with which the actions

of other men had filled his soul during so many years,

and which pleased him ; that this time he must cither

conquer or be vanquished, and that the struggle^ a

joolossal and final struggle, had begun between Igui

irickednoss and that man's goodness.
'

llli the presence of all these gleams he walked on

Mke a drunken man. While he went on thus <nth.'

haggard eye, had he any distinct perception of what
thft result of his adventure at D

—

-— might be? Did
he hear all that mysterious buzzing which warns (MP
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ft voleo wWiipcr In fiiii oar that he hail juiit K.>no
thrmigh the nnlemii hour of hJH ilontiiiy, that no mici-
dlo way wan now left him, an<l that if h« wtro not
henceforth the In-Mt of men he wouhl Iw the womt

;

that ho miuit now .aMcxjnd higher than the hinhop, or»
•ink lower than the i^aliey-nlave ; that if he winhwl

' to bo goo<i hi; muMt become an angel, and if ho
_4^wi8hea ^ fii»iitt wicked that he tnuH boomira m^

'monator'? '/•.• '*".. .%' '

"
'•'^^•; '

Hero wo must auk again the qucntiorv w« previouiilj
pkod, Did he confuttcdly receive any shadow of all

'HBP '"*^ ***" "''"** ^ Aiwurodly. an we said, miiifor-
li^e educatoa the int<?llcct, Mtill it iH doubtftil whothet
,<Fean Va^jcan waa in a ntate to draw, the conduiiions

,
wo have fonnod. If thcae ideiUi reached him, h#
had a gllmiwe of them rather than Raw them, and

^|licyonly succeeded in throwing him into an ind*r^
^rib^ble and almost painfu' trouble. On leaving that
Wiapoless h\^V thing which is called the bagne the

.
Bishop had hiirt.his soul, in the same way as a too

- jih!'""^
**^***^ would 1iave hurt his eyes on coming

<nfr of darkness. The future life, the possible life,

which presented itself to him, all pure and radiant,
filled him with tremor and anxiety, and he really no, '

longer knew how matterb were. Like an owl thafc
"suddenly witnessed a sunrise the convict had been
lazzled and, as it were, blinded by virtue.

>One thing which he did not suspect is certain,
•^v^er, that he was no longer the same man ; all

hanged in him, and it was no longer in hia
to get rid of the fact that the Bishop had

spolfto to him and taken his hand. While in this

m-

^
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m«fiUl con<liti»n ho m«t rJttlw 0«nrtfai, uid robM
him of hb two fhitKM : why did he m) ? Aiwuradl^ li«

could not eipUiii it. Wmi it i fliial, and nii it wmi
Mlipreme, effort of th« evil th<itight he hail brou{|ht

from the bagiie, a roiiiaindor of impuliie, a rmuM of
what ia f»lle<i in HUticn * ttt>«|uirw<l force"! It wna
o, and was perhii|M ulno twen Umh than that liCt

_uii lay it aimplj, it wan not he who robbed, lii»M^
nibt the man, but the bnite h^aiit that throuf^ habit

and inntinct Htupidly placed itn f<K)t on tlie coin,

while ^ho intellect wom HtrugKlin^ with nucli novel and
' eitraordinary iennationH. When the intellect woke
again and ttaw thia brutinh tuition, Jean Vaiyean re-

coiled with agony and utti^rt'd a cry of horror. It

wan u curious phenomenon, and one only poHsiblfi in

' his situation, that, in robbing the boy of that money,
ho committed a deed of which ho was no longer

. capable. ^
However this may bo, this last bad action had a

decisive effect upim him : it suddenly darted through
the chaos which filled his mind and diiwipHtod it,

placed on one side the dark mists, on the other the

light, and acted on his soul, in its present condititm,

«H certain chemical re-agents act upon a troubled

mixture, by precipitating one f^element and clarifying

another. At first, before even examining himself or

reflecting, he Mrildly strove to find the boy again and
return him his money ; then, when he perceived that

this was useleas and impossible, he stopped in despair.

At the moment when he exclaimed, "I am a scoun-

_ drel I " he had seen hin||^f as he really was, and wat_
already so separated from himself that he fancied

m
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hlmmH morety a pluuitnm, «ftrl tlmt hd liail lh«fi
before him, in flmh mkI lil<MKi. hi« blouM (tmiotwd
roum! hi« hipa, hi« knnimiu'k full of Ntolen obj«x}<t
oil liiM Itttck, with hiM n^Miiuti) mu\ i/^Ummy f»c« mkI
IiIn iiiin<l full of hiaooiit iolitiiii, the frightful gMlletm
Uire, Joan Viiymui.

At we h«vo reinftrkfMl, o^rt^ivci iniiifortun« had

?#;=-

macle him to aomo eitent a ViHituiary, and thin ther^T"
fore WM « ipocion of vision. II« reallj mw that J.an
Vay«tth with hi« iiinifiter fiujc licfore him, aiul alm<Nit
•Mkod himiiolf who this man who no horriflwl him
Wii, Ilia bnUn wibi in that.violwnt ami j»t fHghl.
fbllj calm HtaKc; wh«n the rovorio ia w deep thai
It abnorba reality. Ho contcunplated hiinnclf, no to
Himak, face to ftico, and al the name time ho mw
through this hallucination a ii()ecieN of light which
he at flrat to<ik for a toreh. On looking more atten-
tively at thifl light which appeare<l to hia coniicionce,
he perceived that it had a human Hlmpo and waa the
Biahop. Hia cx)iiacionce oiamined in turn the two
men HtandiKig .before him, the Bishop and Jean'Val-
jean. By one of thoae singular offocta peculiar to
an ecatoay of this nature, the more hia reverie was
prolonged, the taller and more brilliant the Bishop
appeared, while Jean Valjoan grow less and faded
put of sight At length ho disappeared and the
Bishop alone remained, who filled the wretched man'i
oul with a magnificent radiance.

/ --^^ Jean Va^jean wept for a long time, and sobbed

:

•7-=^^th more weakness than a woifian, more terror than
—-^^ child. While he wept t^ light grew brighter in

liis brain^^an extraordinary light, at one© raviahing

.'? /

:/;
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lad terrible. Hb pait life, his fint fanlt, hit long
expiation, his external brutalisation, his internal

hardening, his liberation, aooonipanied by so many
plans of vengeance, ¥%t had happened at the

Bishop's, the last thing he bad done, the robbery of

the boy, a crime the more oowardly^luid m^pstrous
because it took place after the Bishop's foigivenees,

— all this re^nirred to him, but in a light which he
had never before seen. He looked at his life, and it

appeared to him horrible ; at his soiil, and it appeared
to him frightful. Still a soft light was shed over

both, and he fimded that he saw Satan by th« light

of Pteadise.
^

How many hours did he weep thus ? what did he
do afterwards f whither did he go ? No one ever

knew. It was stated, however, that on this very
night the mail carrier from Qrenoble, who arrived at

D at about three o'clock in the morning, while
passing through the street where the Bishop's Phlaoe
stood, saw a man kneeling on the p^ment in the

attitude of prayer in tn^nt of l^onseigneur Weloome's
door.

*(!i

i
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BOOK III

IN THE YEAR 1817.

GHAFTEB L
Ob

1817 is the year whioh Louis XYIII., with a oe^

tain royal cbolnem whioh wan not deficient in pride,

entitled the twenty-eeoond of his reign. It w the

year in whioh M. Brugui^re de Sonum was cele-

brated. All the wig-makers' shops, hoping for pow-

der and the return of the royal bird, were covered

with asure and fleurs de lys. It was the candid time

. when Count Lynch sat efeiy .Sunday as church-

warden at St Oermain-des-Prfes in the coat of a peer

of France, with his red ribbon, his long nose, and tha^

mi^estic profile peoutfikr to a man who has done^
brilliant deed. The brilliant dee4 done by M. Lomch

was having, when Mayor of Bordeaux, surrendered

^ the town rather prematurely on March 13, 1814,

to the Duo d^Angoulfime ; hence his peerage. In

1817 fashion buried little boys of the age of six and

seven beneath vast morocco leather caps with ear-

flaps,.much resembling Es^imaux fur-bonnets. The

French army was dressed in whitci like the Austrian;

^\

^
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the regiments were oalled Legions, and bore the

names of the departments instead of numbers.

Napoleon was -at St Helena, and as England re-

fused him green cloth he had his old ooats tamed.

In 1817 PtoUogrini sang, and Mile. Bigottini danced,

Potier reigned, and Odrj was not as jet Madame

Haqui succeeded Forioe9. There were still Prussians

in France. M. Delalot was a pcntonage. Legiti-

~ maoy had just strengthened itself by cutting off the

hand and then the head of Pleignier, Carbonneau,

^Und Tolleron. Prince de Talleyrand, Lord High

Chamberlain, an^ the Abb^ Louis, Minister Desig-

nate of Finance, looked at each other with the laugh
"
of two augurs. Both had celebrated on July 14,

1700, the Mass of the confederation in the Champ

de Mars. Talleyrand had read it as bishop, Louis

had served it as deacon. In 1817, in the side widks

of the same Champ de Mars, could be seen largo

wooden cylinders, lying in the wet and rotting in the

grass, painted blue, with trac^ of eaglea and bees

which had lost their gilding. These were the col-

umns which two yean previously supported the

Emperor's balcony at the Champ de Mai They

were partly blackened by the bivouac fires of the

Attstrians encamped near Qros Caillou, and two or

throe of the columns had disappeared in the bivouac

fires, and warmed the coarse hands of the Kaiser-

Ucha. The Champ de Mai had this remarkable thing

about it, that it was held in the month of June, and

on the Champ de Mars. In this year, 1817, two

things were popular,—the Voltaire Touquet and the

anuff-box d Uk^thairU, The latest Parisian sensMion

•Y^%:
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WM the crime of D«utun, who threw hit brother^!

head into the bwdn on the Flower Market People

were beginning to grow aniioiu at the Admiralty

thai no newB arrived About that fatal frigate la

M4dim, which waa destined to cover Chaumaroix

with ahame and G^ricault with glory. Colonel

Selves proceeded to E^pt to become Holiman Pacha

thero. l^e palace of the^ Thermes, in the Rue do la

Harpe, served as a shop for.a cooper. On |he plat-

form of the octagonal towerW the Hotel de Cluny,

could still be seen the little wooden house, which

had served as an observatory for Messier, astronomer

to the Admiralty under Louis XVI, .
The Ducheese

de Doras was reading to three or four friends in

her boudoir fiimiahed with sky-bJuo satin X's, her

unpublished romance of Ourika, The N's were

scratched off the Louvre. The Austerlits bridge was

forsworn, and called the Kinga' Gardens' bridge, --a

double enigma which at once disguised the Austerlits

bridge and the Jardin des Plantes. Louis XVIIL,

while annotating Horace with his nail, was troubled

by heroes who make themselves emperors and cob-

blers who make themselves dauphins ; he had two ob-

jects of anxiety,— Napoleon and Mathurin Bruneau.

The French Academy offered as subject for the prize

essay the happiness produced by study. M. Billart

was officially eloquent; and in his shadow could be

seen growing up that future Advocat&General do

Bro^, promised to the sarcasms of Pftul Louis Cou-

rier. Thero was a false ChAteaubriand called Mar-

changy, while waiting till there should be a false

Marchangy, called d'Ailinooiiri. '' Claira d^Albe"

I
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Mid " Malek-Adel *" were nuulter-pikeii ; and Madftme

Cottin WM declared the Ant writer of the al*. The

Inatitute ereaed from tta Uata the Academician

Napoleon Bonaparte. A royal decree oonatitutc<l

Angoultoie a nl^val kIiooI, for, aa the Duo d'Angou-

16me waa Lord High Admiral, it waa evi4ent that

the city fVom which he derived hia title iMJoaeiuicd

de jwrt all the qualificationa of a leaportl ; if not,

the mooarohioal principle would be encro4ched on.

In the Cabinet-council the question waa diacuaacd

whether the wood-cuta repreaenting tumbl^ra, which

•eaaoned Fraiiconi'a billa and cauaod ^e stroot

acampa to congregate, should be tolerated. M. Pa«ir,

author of I'Agneae, a aquarc-facod^man with a car-

buncle on hia chin, directed the private concerts of

the Marohioneaa de Sasaenaye in the Rue de la

Yille'd'Ev^iue. All the young ladiea wtore ainging,

"L'ermite de Saint Avelle," worda by Edmond
GMraud. The Yellow Dwarf was transformed into

the Mirror. The Cafi& Lemblin stood up for the

Emperor against the Caf(6 Valois, which supported

the Bourbons. The Duo de Berry, whom Ix>uvel

waa already gaiing at from the darkness, had just

been married to a prinoees of Sicily. It was a year

since Madame de Staid ha^ clied. The lifo QuardH

hissed Mademoiselle Mara. The large papers were

all small ; their site was limited, but the liberty was

great The ConatihUumnel was constitutional, and

the Minerva called Chateaubriand, ChAteaubriant

;

this t made the dty laugh beartily, at the expense of

the great writer. Prostituted journalists insulted in

Mid Journals the proscripts of 1816. David had no

\ •

'.
' '

'
•

•. '
- ••,-. .

%^



k^

m^ -v.

\

TUB TEAB 1117. w
longer tdont, Arnault wit, C»mot probity. flooH
never had won a battle. It ia true that Napoleon
no longer had goniua. Kverybodjr kquwa tliat it ia

nn for lettera aent by poat to reach an exile, for

the police make it a roligiuua duty to iuteroept

them. The fact is not new, for Doaoartoa when
bani8ho<l complained of it David having diapl^ed

- aome temper in a Belgian paper at notr receiving

lettera written to him, tlib appeared vety amusing
to the Royalist journals, which ridiculed the pro*

scribed man. The use of the words regiddea or
votera, enemies or allies, Napoleon or Buonaparte,

separated two men more than an abysa. All persons

of common sense wore agreed that the era of revo-

lutions was eternally closed by Louis XVIII., sur-

named "the immortal author of the Charter." On
the platform of the Pont Neuf the word " Redivivua

'^

was carved on the pedestal which was awaiting the
statue of Henri IV. M. Piet was excogitating at

No. 4 Rue Th^r^ his council to ooosolidate the
monarchy. The leaden of th» Right said in grave

\. complications, " Bacot must be written to.'* Mea-
sieun Canuel, O'Mahony, and de Ohappedelaine,

' were sketching under the covert approval of Mon-
sieur what was destined to be at a later date "the
conspiracy du Bord de Tcau." The "Black Pin"
was plotting on its side. Delaverderie was coming
to an understanding with Trogoff. M. Decaiea, a
rather liberally-minded man, was in the Moendant
GhAteaubriand, standing each moniing at hb No. 97
Rue Saint Dominique, in trousers and slippers, with
his gray hair fostened by a haodkerohief, with hia

13

4 :

*

•^'
I



m~yw f^jT^i

ITS fAVTIVl.

«7M died on a mirror, and a omm of denikt'i iiuiiru-

inenUi open before him, — wm cleaning hk teeth,

which were splendid, while dictating "the Mon-
archy aooording to the Charter" to M. Pllorge, h%
ecretary. Authoritative oritica preferred I^fon t<i^

Tdma. M. de Feleti signed A ; M. Iloflfban «ignc<t

Z. Charlea Nodier wan writing " Th^r6ae Aubert'

Divoroe wia aboliiihed. The lyoeuma were called

oollegec The oollogians, with a gold fleur de \jn

on their collar, were fighting about the King of

Rome. The counter-police of the ChAteau de-

nounced to her Rojal Ilighnem Madame, the uni-

rerMdly eipoeed portrait of the Due d'Orl^ans, who
looked much handsomer in his uniform of Colonel

General of HuMan than the Due de Berry did in

his uniform as Colonel General of Dragoons, which

waa a serious annoyance. The city of Paris waa'

having the dome of the Invalidea rcgilt at its own
coat Serious-minded men asked themselves what
M. de Trinquelague would do in such and such

a case. M. Clausel de Montals diverged on cer-

tain pointa from M. Clausel de Couaaerguea; M.
de Salaberry waa not satisfied. Picard the come-

dian, who belonged to the Academy of which Moli^re

waa not a member, was playing the two Philiberts

at the Od^n, on the fa^e of which could still

be distinctly read: ThIjItrb dk LlMptaATiuci,
although the letters had been torn down. People

were taking sides for or against Cugnet de Mont-

arioi. Fabvier was factious; Bavoux was revolu-

tionaiy ; Pelicier ihe publisher brought out an edition

of YoltMre with the tide "The Works of Voltaire.

U'wi
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of Ui« Ao^lemio Fnui^Ake." "Thmt ottchm par-

ohaMm," the ttiinple publkh«r mJU. li wm the
gnnermi opinion thei M. (.liAiiee I^ojaon woukl be
the genh» of the tge ; envy wie beginning to tiuip

at him, which ia a aign of glory, Mid the foUowing
line WM written about him.

*JUm» utmad Lojtmm 94U, vm im4 «ii'U • 4it peUM*

At OMdInftI Feaoh refbaed to reaign, M. de Plna,

Afohbiahop of Amaaia, waa adminiatering the dlooeat

^» of Lyona. The quarrel about the Dappea valley

began between Switaerland and Franoe, through a
memorial of Captain Dufour, who haa since become
A general. Saint Simon, utterly ignored, waa build-

ing up hia Bublime dream. There were in the Acad-
emy of Soienoea a celebrated Fourier whom posterity

haa forgotten, and in some obeoure garret a Fourier
whom the Aiture wUI remember. Lord Byron waa
beginning to culminate ; a note to a poem of Mill»-

voye'a announced him to France in these terma, " un
certain Lord Baron." David d'Angera waa trying to
mould marble. The Abb^ Garon spoke in terms of

. praiae to a select audience in the Alley of the Feuil-

lantinea of an unknown prieat called F^lkjit^ Robert,
who waa at a later date Lamennaia. A thing that
amokecl and plaahed on the Seine with the noise of
A iwimming dog, went under the TuUeriea windowa
from the Pont Royal to the Pont Louia XV. ; it waa
ft mechanism not worth much, a sort of plaything, a
reverie of a dreamy inventor, an utopia : a steamboatb
The Pteiaiana looked at this useless thing with indif.

ference. Bl de Vaublano. reformer of the Institute

.1
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ky ooup d'^Ut, «ti«I diMUnKuiiihMl Auil»or of MvttnU
•cail«>niidanii, 9X\x^t makiiiK ^'•n, could nol •ucwrad
in beooming onn hinuwlf. The FaubiuiK Ht <]«niuUii

•nd ih« I^lvillon Marioti dcwirod to have M. DebvAu
M Prefect of police on Account of hb devotion.
Dupujrtren an<l Il4^funier f|uarr«ll«d in the theatre of
tli» Hch<M)l of Meilicine, and were going to flght ftboul
lh« divinity of the Haviour. Cuvier, with one eje
on Oeneaia and the other on nature, waa atriving to
pl^tM the bigoted iTac!tion hj placing forma in har-
monj with teiU, ami letting M<iaca be flattered bj
the Maatodona. M. Fran^oia de NoufohAteau, the
praiaeworthj cultivator of the n^mory of IVmentier,
waa making a thounand ofl"orta to have " pommea de
t«Te " pronounced " |)anncnti*re," but did not auo-
oeed. The Abb^J (Jrdgoire, ex-biahop, ez-oonven-
tionaliat, and cx-aenator, had reached in the rojal
polemion the itate of the " infamoua (Ji^gire," which
waa denounce<l aa a noologiam by M. Iloycr-CoUaid.
In the third aroh of the Pont de J^na, the new atone
could stilt be distinguished through iU whiteness,
with which two yews previously the mine formed
by Blucher to blow up the bridge wis stopped up.
Justice summoned to her bar a m«n who, on seeing
the Comte d'Artois enter Notre Dame, said aloud

:

" Sapristi I I regret the days when I saw Napoleon and
Talma enter the Bal S&uvage arm in arm," seditious
remarka punished with six months' imprisonment

TVaitors displayed themselves unblushingly ; some,
who had passed over to the enemy on the eve of •
battle, did not conceal their reward, bnt walked in*,

modeitfy in the sanshine with the Gynidsin of wealth

>*jk
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Ami d%niU4»; ihfl ac««rt4Yni tl liffnj tn*! Qtuitfv
BrM, well rnwttrdtKl for thdr tur|}i|j|de, opcttlr di*.

pla/wl ih«ir munArchicd davulion.

Bach «ro « few reoollectioiui *»( the j(«r IB17,
-which b now furgiittfti. Iliatiiry ncKl«)ciM n<«rly all

thcM deUila, and cannot do othorwko, m the inflnitj

would cniah it HUH th«Mi 4lf>Uila, wrongly c«ll«4
liiUe,— there are no little factii in humatiitjr or little

leavea in vegeUtion, are imeftil, for the face of agm
la ooni|Miflod of the phjniognomj of jnani.

Nfn thia jmt lttl7 four joung IWiiOanji pli^ a

WW
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Tmw Piriakiw tmm*^, on« fVwin TouIoum, the
9K»nHl hma Uaumcm, Ui« ihinl htm (hhon, Um
ftmrth fWim MonUuljwi, but Umij went BUkdmiM,

•^ ^«* ''»'W«»"
;

for itmljrjng in IVi« b being
born in Piria Thcmj jroung m«n H^cre iiuiigiiiflcttnl,

r<mr every^jr pedmonii, neither gtxxi nor bad, wUm
nor ignorent, geniuMw nor idioto, and h«n<bH)ni« ^th
tbal charming Aprilia which in called twentj ytmn,
Thtfj were four Oacani, for at that period Arthum
did nor jet eiiat " Bum for him the perftimea of
Arabia," the romance naid; "Oacar ia advancing, Im about to aee t>im." IVipIe had juat emerged
ftvni Oiiian. the elegant world waa Hcandinaviaa

jQModonian. the Engliafi a^le waa mit deatined-

^ te piVfail tiU a Uter date, and the flrat of the
Arthnra, Wellington, had onljr juat won the battle of
Waterloow

^ Tlie nwnea of theae Owsaii WW» F«Ii Tliolomy^
Toiiloiiae

; liatolier, of Cahon ; Fameuil, of Umogea

;

•ndWtcheirelle, of MontanbMi. Of ooune iioh had
»«IMM; Bliohevelle loved ravourill^io oalled
beoaiue ahe had bean to England ; lirtoUer adored
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Ikhik, wlio hail Ukitft tli« n*mfi »if « flower furW
<!<• U aW^igb'Mnruil

^ ^ ^
Mwl ol' J<iMr|>|iin« ; whilfi Th<iloin/li» bad FmiUh^^
•yi«d Um) IIIoikU, fiwlnff |o hm tii«ffnifl<^nit aaiw

-
^

enlofwl K«ir. ravu«ri»a, IMHa, Z^phiiiA, muI KmiUh^
worn frmr nqttyUitjr \tmUj giria, aiill U) mimti eiCmil
WurkwomtiiL Thajr U»d not «»iitir«lj IaI*! tlawti iht
iccdie, AfHl Uwnigh unMiiliMf by th«ir lunonmit*^
Itey «lill luwl in Uidr fkc«« « mnimni ol ilw Mirtiiiitj

•

of toil, And in llioir aoulfl that flowiir of homwtj,

^^ which in ft wtmiMi •undviM thfl flrat fkll. ihim of th«

,
• four wu osIIihI tho jcmng on«, bec^M ahe wm ik§

yoaogmt, and cmio odlod tho old onfl, who WM miltf
IhiwimUwmtj. To concoal nothing, tho throe Iwl*
w«ro more eiperiencod, mam rncklowi, anil had flown
further into the noiM of life than Fantino the lUowle.
who wa« atill occupimi with her flrst illunfon.

Dahlia, Z^iphino, and i»|M3€ialIj Favourite, oooM nol
have Naid the name. Them wm alroailj more than
on« epiMMle In their wmrvo-begun romance, and th«
lqv«r who wm called Adolphe in the flmt chapter, -

became AlphonM in the ieooiid, and (iuiitave in the
^W. Poverty and coquettinhncM are two ftital

pmniiellon
: one m»ldfl, the other flatteni, and the

poor girifl of the lower claiMM have them whiaporing
In both eara. Badly-guarded loulii listen, and hence
come the falla they make, and the sUmea hurled at
them, Thejf are cniahcd with the nplendor of all

thai b immaeulate and inacceaaiblo. AImI what

_ ^ ^ ***•, >'™JSfr««^*»d hunger? Favourite, who h^l
been to Jbglaod, wm admired by Z^phine and
Dahlia. She had a home of her own' from ao early

I,-
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•ft. Her father was an old brutal find boasting
professor of mathomatios, unniarried,jtnd still giving
lessons in spite of hb age. This professor, when a
joung man, had one dajr seen a ladj's maid's gown
caught in a fender ; he fell in love with this accident,
and Favourite was the result She met her father
ftom time to time, and he bowed to her. One mom-

* ing, an old woman with a hypocritical look came into
_\m room and said, "Do you not know me, Miss?"
"No." " I am your mother." Then the old woman
opened the cupboard, ate and dvank, sent for a mat-

. tress she had, and installed herself. This mother,
who was grumbling and proud, never spoke to Fa-
vourite, sat for hours without saying a word, bi^eak-

fiisted, dined, and supped for half a doion, and spent
her evenings in the porter's lodge, where she abused
her daupfhter. What drew Dahlia toward Listolier,

towards others perhaps, towards idleness, was having
too pretty pink nails. How could she employ such
nails in working ? A giri who wishes to remain vir-

tuous mustW have pity on her hands. As for
.Z^phine, ^he^ad conquered Fameuil by her little

saucy aiii^ooanng Way of saying " Yes, Sir." The
young men were comrades, the girls friends. Such
«moiin*are always doubled by such friendships.

A sage, and a philosopher are two persons; and
What proves it .is that, after making all rvserva-
^ons for these little irregular households, Favourite,
Z^hine, aiidDahlia were philosophic girls, and
.Fantine a prudent girl Prudent, it will be said,
and Tholomyte? Solomon would reply, that lova
forms part of wisdom. We confine oonelvw to

r
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m^ that FanUnoB lov« was a dnt love, a aingle
loYe, a &itliftil love She waa the onlj one of the
four who was addreiieed famUiarl^ hj one Mui alone.
FanUne was one of thoM beingB whirring up

from the dregs of the people ; iMuitig from the lowest
depths of the social darkness, she had on her forehead
the stamp of the anonymous and the unknown. 8h«
was bom at M. sur M. ; of what parents, who could_•ay ? She had never Icnown either father or mother.
She oaU<Jl herself Fantine, and why Fantine* She
was never known by any other name. At the period
of her birth, the Directory was stUl in existence.
She had no family name, as she had no family ; and
no Christian name, as the Churoh was abolished.
She accepted the name given her by the first passer*

'

by, who saw her running barefooted about the streets.
She was called little Fantine, and no one knew any
more. This humi^ creature came into the world in
that way. At the age of ten, Fantine left the town,
and went into servic^ with farmers in the neighbor-
hood. At the ag^ of fifteen she went to Paris, " tp
seek her fortune." Fantine was pretty and remained
pure as long as she could. She was a chanmng
blonde, with handsome ' teeth ; she had gold and*!,
pearls for her dower, but the gold was on her head,
and the pearls in her mouth. "X ^^^"~
She worked for a livelihood; and then she loved,

«tiU for the sake of living, for the heart is hungiy
too. She loved Tholomyfes; ft was a pastim^ fo#^
him, but a passion with her. The streets of the
Qu^er lAtin, which are thronged with student^ /
and grisettes, saw the beginning of this dream. ~
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IWitbe, in the labjrmth of the Pantheon HIII,

where lo many adventuree aro fastened and unba-

tened, long ahunned Tholomjte, but in such a way

M to meet him oonatantlj. There is a manner of

Avoiding which reeemblea aeekuig,— in a word, the

edogae waa played.

Blaehevelle, Lbtolier, and Famenil formed a sort

of group, of which Tholomyte waa the head, for it

waa he who had the wit. Tholomyte waa the an

tiqne old atodent ; he waa rich, for he had an income

of 4000 franca a year, a splendid scandal on the

Montague St Genevieve. Tholomyte was a man of

the world, thirty years of age, and in a bad state of

preaervation. He was wrinkled and had lost teeth,

and he had an incipient baldneis, of which he himself

aid without sorrow: "The skull at thirty, the knee

at forty." He had but a poor digestion^ and one of

his eyea waa pelrmanently watery. But in propor-

tion as his youth was extinguished, his gayety became

brighter; he substituted jests for his teeth, joy for

his hahr, irony for his health, and his weeping eye

laughed incessantly. He was battered, but still

flowering. His youth had beaten an orderly retreat,

and only the fire was visible. He had had a piece

refused at the Vaudeville Theatre, and wrote occar

sional versea now and then. In adcUtion, he doubted

everything in a superior way, which is a great strength

fai theses of the weaL Hence, being ironical and

bald, he waa the leader. We wonder whether irony

fa derived from the English word " iron"? One day

Tholomyia took the other three adde, made an orao-

uke pei^teiey and laidii^w .- .^^ v~^-_^i^

.
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** It ii nearly a year that Fantinl^Dahlia, Z^phine,

and Favorite have been asking us to give them •

iurprifle, and we promiiod tolomnly to do so. They

are always talking about it, ctipocially to me. In

the same way aa the old women of Naplea cry to

Saint JanuariuiH, * Yellow face, perform your mirade I

'

our beauties incessantly say to me, ' Tholomyiie, when

will you be delivered of your surprise?' At the

same time our parents are writing to us, so let us

kill two birds with one stone. The moment appears

to me to have arrived, so let us talk it over."

Upon this, Tholomy^s lowered his voice, and mys-

teriously uttered something so amusing that a mighty

and enthusiastic laugh burst from four tnouths simul-

taneously, «and Blaoheville exclaimed "That is an

idea !
•' An estaminet full of smoke presenting itself,

they went in, and the remainder of their conferenoe

was lost in the tobacco clouds. The result of the

gloom was a brilliant pleasure excursion, that took

place on the following Sunday, to which the four

young men invited the girla.
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CHAPTER III.

FOUR TO rOUB.

It if difficult to form an idea at the pretent day
of what a pleasure partj of Htudenta and grisettea:

was foar<and-fortj jean ago. Paris has no longer

the same environs ; the face of what roaj be termed
cironm-Parisian life has completolj changed during

half a oentuiy ; where there was the old-fashioned

eoaoh, there is a railwaj-carriage ; where there was
the fly-boat, there is now the steamer

i
people talk<V>f

Fecamp as people did in those days of St Cloud.

Paris of 1862 is a city which has France for iti

nborba. , v ^

The ibur couples oonscienttonsly aooompliihed all

the rustio follies possible at that day. It was a
bright warm summer day ; they rose at five o'clock

;

then they went to St Cloud in the stage-ooach^

looked at the diy cascade, and exclaimed, ''That

must be grand when there is water
;

" breakfasted at

the T^ Noire, where Castaing had not yet put up,

ran at the ring in the Quincunx of the great baiin,^'

ascended into the Diogenes lantern, gambled for

macaroons at the roulette board by the S6vres bridge,*

culled posies at Puteaux, bought reed-pipea aft

NenSlly,. ate ipple tarts everywhere, and were per-

tMj hvppj. The girls prattled and chattered like

Moiled linnuts; they were quite wild, and every now

im'
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.. 'tiKHhen gave the joung men little taps. Oh, yooth*

All intoiioation of life I adorable jeare I the wing of

the dragon-flj nutlea. Oh, whoever yon may be, do
-" iroa remember? have jou ever walked in the woods,

removing the branches for the sake of the pretty

head that comes behind you? have you laughingly

stepped on a damp slope, with a kioloved woman
who holds your hand, and cries, "Oh, my boots,~ what a state they are in t " Let us say at once, thti^

the meny annoyance of a shower was spared the happy ^

4 party, although Favourite had said on starting, with a

magisterial and maternal air, " The slugs are walking

about the paths ; that is a sign of rain, ohildren/V

^dUl four were pretty madcaps. A good old olasdo

pnEMt, then renowned, M. le Chevalier de Labouisse,

a worthy man who had an Elmore, wandering

that day under the chestnut-trees of St Cloud, saw

them pass at about ten in the morning, and ex-

claimed, ** There is one too many," thinking of the

. Graces. Favourite, the girl who was three4md-twenty

and the old one, ran in front under the laige green

branches, leaped over ditches, strode madly across

busheS) and presided over^ the gayety with the spirit

of a young fawn. Z^phine and Dahlia, whom acci-

dent had created as a couple neoeesaiy to enhance

each other's beauty by contrast, did not separate,

tfrougfa more through a coquettish instinct than

through friendship, and leaning on one anotl^er,

assumed English attitudes; the first "Keepsakes"

had just come out, melancholy was culminating for

women, as Byronism did at a later date for men,

ftiid the hair of the tender sex was beginning to

ft
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beoome dkhovellecL Z<^|)hino and Dahlia had thoir

hair in rolUu Lintoltcr and Fainouil, who wore en-

gaged in a diflcumu()n about thoir profciwoni, wt>ro

eiplaining to Fantino tho diffbronco there wan be-

tween M. Delvincourt and M. Blondeau. Blacho-

voUe Memed to have been created oxprotwiy to carry

^avourite'H faded shabby shawl on Huiuluys.

7 Tholomyte came last r he was very gay, but there

something commanding in his joTiality ; his prin-

cipal ornament was nankeen trousers, cut in the

ahape of elephant's legs, with leathern straps ; ho

had a mighty rattan worth 200 francs in his hand,

and, as he was quite rcoklose, a strange thing called

a cigar in his mouth ; nothing being sacred to him,

he smoked. "That Tholomy^ is astounding," the

others were wont to say with veneration. "What
trotuen! what eneigyl"

As for Fantine she was the personification of Joy.

Her splendid teeth had evidently been made for

lighter by nature. She carried in her hand, more

.willingly than on her head, her little straw bonnet,

irith Hs long streamers. Her thick, light hair, in-

Mned to float, and which had to be done up con-

iinaally, seemed made for the flight of QaUtea under

^^e willows. Her rosy lips prettied enchantingly ; the

domera of her mouth voluptuously raised, as in the,

antique masks of Erigone, seemed to encourage

boldness; but her long eyelashes, full of shade, were

discreetly lowered upon the seductiveness of the*

lower part of the face, as if to command respect.

Her whole toilet had something of song and sunshine

about it; the had on a dress of mauve barege, little

-").-
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biukiii Hlippen, wh<ito atrinf^i formod an X on hor fine,

opun wurkod atockingn, and Uuit aort of muslin tpeii-

cor, a MarNcillaM invention, whoae name of oaneaou, a

oomiptod pronunciation of quims AoUt at the Oann*«

\Akrt, signifiea fine weather md heat The thre«

othom, who were lem timid, as we said, bravelj wort||

low-nockod dreisee, which in summer are very grao^*

ful and attractive, under bonnets covered with flow<^ ~

era ; but by the side of this bold dress, Fantine'i

oanosou, with its tnuinparcnoy, indiscietion, and reti-

cences, at once concealing and displaying, seemed a

provocative invention of decency ; and the fiunous

Court of Love, presided over by the Vioomtease de

Cette with the seargrcen eyes, would have probably^

bestowed the prize for coquettishness on thig caneio%

which competed for that of chastity. The simplest

things are frequently the cleverest

Dazzling from a front view, delicate firom a side

view, with dark blue eyes, heavy eyelids, arched and '

small feet, wrists and ankles admirably set on, the

white skin dispUying hero and there the azure arbd^

roaconces of the veins, with a childish fifesh ohe^k/

the robust neck of the iEginetan Juno shottlderSr

apparently modelled by Couston, and having in their

centre a voluptuous ditnt>le, visible through the nmui-

lin ; a gayety tempered by reverie ; a soulptural and

exquisite being,— such was Fantine ; you oould tnoe

beneath the ribbons and finery a stfttue, and inside

the statue a soul. Fantine was beautiful, without

being eiactly conscious of it Those rare dreamers,

1 the mysterious priests of the beautiful, who silently

oonfiront evejrytUng with perfectiooi would have seen

:.*-..
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in thb Httlo wnrki(lrl ihvi MidtMit NacriHl miphony,

Ihniugh ih« irAnii|wur«iK7 of PiiriMiaii gimc« t Thin girl

had bliMKl in her, and had th^fio two dcwcripti()ii« of

boftutj which are the iityle aiul tho rhjrthm. The ntjrlo

li the form of the ideal ; tho rhythm in itR movement.

W« have aaid that Fantine wa« Joy itiielf; the WM
ilao roodeiity. Any one who watched her cKmelj

would have noen through all thin intoxication of

jouthi the ieaaon, and love, an invincible cxpremion

of roatraint and modeaty. Hhe remained slightly aa-

toniahed, and thia chaste aMtonialimont dintinguiNlica

Phyche fttim Venua. Fantine had the long white

delicate fingera of the Veatal, who itira up the sacred

fire with a golden bodkin. Though she had refused

nothing, m we ihall iwon see, to Tholomyia, her face,

when in repoae, waa supremely virginal ; a species

of stem and almost austere dignity suddenly invaded

, it at oertafai hoars, and nothing waa so singular and

'Ifleoting as to see gio^oty so rapi41y oitinguishod on
H, and contemplation succeed cheerfulness without

any transition. This sudden gravity, which was at

timea sternly marked, resembled the disdain of a
goddesa. Her forehead, nose, and chin offered that

equilibrium of outline which is very distinct4inom the

•quilibrium of proportion, and produces the harmony
of the fiuse ; in the characteristic space between the

base of the noae and the upper lip, she had that ini-

peroeptible and charming curve, that mysterioua sign

of chastity, which made Barbarossa fall in love with

t Diana found in the ruins of Iconium. Love is a
fluilt ; be it so; but Fantine waa innocence floating

on the 8urfiM» of the &ult

%i^'f&^
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THOLomrkf) bincm a BPANmn aoica.

Tm whole of thin day Momod to be oompoied of

dawn ; all nature noomed to bo hating a holiday, and
laughing. The paaturaii of Bt Cloud exhaled per*

ftiraes; the broeao tmm the Heine vaguely stirred

the leaves ; the branoheii goetioulated in the wind

;

the beea were plundering the jelwaniine ; a madcap
warm of buttcrflieii nettled down on the ragwort, the

clover, and the wild oata ; there waa in the auguat

park of the King of France a pack of vagabonds, the

birds. The four happy couples ei\joyed the sun, the

fields, the flowers, uid the trees. And in this com-

munity of Paradise, the girls, singing, talking, dan-

cing, chasing butterflies, picking bind-weed, yetting

their stockings in the tall grass, fresh, madcap, not

bad, all received kisses from all the men, every

now and then, save Fantine, enveloped in her vague

roflistanoei dreamy and shy, and wh<M^a8 in love.

" You always look strange," Favouritflud to her.

Such passings-by of happy couples are a profound

appeal to lifo and nature, and bring caresses and
light out of eveiything. Once upon a time theremA
a hixjf who made fields and trees expressly for lovers

;

hence the eternal hedge4M3hool of lovers, which in-
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1% fftdfrnrnmom, iii4 wfTI tiit tfi 1<iiik m tti«ff«

aro buahfM uiil ncholam. ilencw ih« populariij of

Rpdng AiiKmg ihiiikcni ; tllB pAtrkuui mu\ thu ktiiftv

girinder, ih« dukn jukI the limb of ih« law, ptxiplo

of the court and |ieoplo of the dty, a« th«j wero

«114m1 (omMrlj, are all fubjeota of thia fairy. P^ple

^Mgh aod iM iteh other ; there ia the brilUaiM^ of

ao apotheoaia in the air, for what a trani^guration in

lovii^(t Notary'a olivka are gixU And then the

little ahrieka, ptimuita in the graaa, waiata caught

hold of, that chattering which ia ao nieliMlioua, that

adoratkNi which breaka out in the waj of uttering

a word, oherriea torn firom lipa,— all thia ia gloriount

Ptople believe that it will never end
;
philoaophem,

poeta, artiata, regard thepb eoataaiea, and know not

what to do, aa they are ao dauled by them. The

departure for CTythora I exclaima WattiMui ; Ijmoret,

the painter of the middle daiwea, regarda hia oita

flyii^ away in the blue aky ; Diderot atretohea out

hia anna to all theae amourettea, and dVrti miiea

up Dndda with them.

After breakikat 4he f6ur eoitplfla went to/iee, fai

lifliat waa then caUed the Kinifa Square, a plant

newly arrived trotAi the Indiea, whoae^ name.we^have

forgotten, but whieh at that time attracted all Piria

to St Cloud; it w^ a atrange' tnd pretty shrub,

whoae numerous branches, fine aa threads and leafleaa,

were covered with a million %t small white flowers

giving it the i4[>pearance of a head of hair swarming
^

with flowers ; there was Idways a crowd round it,

admifing it. After inspecting the shfub, Tholomyte

eiclaimed, ** I wifl pay for donkeys
;
" and ajfter

/,

t c
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maktnff ft fwrKBtn wtth Uia dnnlffj nuui, ilmy f^
turiMsd bj VauvriM and \mj. At the Uttrr plAi^

an Inciflmit iMcumMl ; tho |Murk, a national «atat«

hold at thia time bj Rourguin ih« 0(intraot4)r, was

•cx^idnntallj o|)on. Thoy paaaed through th« galea^

jriailfHl the imx henoil iii bk p<ollO| Mid lri«d lb«^

sA

laaciviotia trap, worthj of a Mtyr who had boQomfl ft

millionnairo. Thej brmveljr pulled th« largo awing,

faatened to tho two ohoatnut^trooa celt^hratod by tht

Abb4 do IkmiM. While awingiiig the Udioa in turn,

which prtxluced, amid gimeral laughter, a flying of

kirta by which Greuie would have profited, th«'

Toulouaian Tholomy^, who waa Homowhat of a

BiMuiiard, an Toulouae ia the counin of Toloaa, aang

to a melancholy tune the old gallega, which waa
probably inapinxi by the aight of a pretty girl awing*

ing botwoen two treea,—- »

. «< Boy d« Badi^oa

Amor ma Uanui ^

Tod* ml aim*

£• en mia oJo«»

Porqae eoMflaa

A tua pieraaa.*^
—

^

» '

Fantine alone declined to swing.

" I do not like people to be so affected," FaTourite

muttered rather sharply.

On giving up the donkeys there was fresh pleasure

;

the Sein^ was crossed in a boat, and from F^y they

walked to the Barri^re de I'^toile. They had been

afoot since five in the morning; but no matter!
** There is no sach thing as weariness on Sundayj"

1

T~t
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ikrimHUi ; "on HamUja fmUgum dam fuii work,*

A% abovl Umw o'dfirli, Um four oiiuplMi, wild wit||

^lifht, lariMHl i|||«i Ihn MonUgpim KuMiiii^ a •inguUir
btiitding. which •! Ihmi Hmm <Kwtipl«il tho h«iiKht« of
DMiO^ni, mkI wh<»ii winiliiiff lino «»ul«! Iw Mwn «vwr
th« tram iif th« (?hatn|M ^jn^m, Fh»m iinio to
lint £knnrit« eicbiinfl^>--. ^^
"Wkiii ' thfl iun>rii0f rMM (Ml Ih^' tttrprfaib*
" Uavf ^ikoQ^;' Thulaiivte aiMwenKL

V

»«r.*X

*'f-

«-

•>',..

4

/

f

^ ><

'* .'.-

I.,.,ia.;

)

^^Ky



*M
ij*?

^fi

-* »

I.

CHAPm •
4HI-9 9^^F4HIMiRCAJ^9MP4H VBv

Till RoMiiAn tiiounUin nihauaied, ihi^j Uiooghl

ibiKil diniMBT, ami the nMluuit niglit, «i longlh •otn*-

Whal WMU7, put int*} th« (*«bM«l IkmilMmU, mi iM*

•htiol r«Ublkh4Ml in Umb (!hMnp« tAyi>m by thai

fiunoiM rmiaumteur llonilMnlai wHima aign otmld bt*

e«n at that tiino at IIm line de Uivoli bjr the akk ol

Ibo DeloniM |iaiafe'.
^

A, larao but uglj room, with an al^jove and a b«d
^^

«lia (owing t«i tlm Ofviwdixl atate of the huuai^

.

on Hundaja th«j were oonipeUod to put up with It) J

Iwvf windowa froin whkih the qui^ and livfr oould

bt oontemplated thrDUfh the elm-troei; ft magniiW.

^oent autttmn aun iUimiiiiing the windoWa ; two tablei^

on one of them a tUtumphaJ muuntiin of hnttl<i%
*

mixed ap with h«ti aflri bonn^, at Uie other foitf

oouplea Joyoualjr aeated rtmnd m wmm ot dlahei^ '

piatai, bottiea, and glaaaee, pit4;h<iil of beer, mingled

with wine-bottlea ; but litUti order on the table, ip§'
omo^motiiit of disorder under it. -J^'"

** Ik (klMlAnt aou la Ubl«
' Uu brait, OB triqu«-tno do pi«da ^pottvantabUy*

-•a MoHkv Mja. Such waa the state of the pasloni^

Which began at 6 iLM. ; at half-paat 4 9M» the autf

waa deoliniug and appetite waa

:t

^# ...
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The ChamiM tHjtAm, full of sunshine and crowd,

were nought but light Mid dust, two things of which
gloij is composed. The horses of Marlj, those neigh-

ing mArblee, reared auiid a golden cloud. Carriages

ooDtinuallj passed along; a squadron of splendid

guards, with the trumpeter at their head, rode down
the Neuillj avenue ; the white flag, tinged with pink
bj the setting sun, floated above the dome of the

Tuileries. The Place de hi Concorde, which had
again become the Phu» Louis XV., was crowded
with- merry promenaders. Man/ wore a silver Jleur

ds ly hanging ttom^ black moird ribbon, which, in

1617, bad not entirely disappeared from the button-

holes. Here and there, in the midst of applauding
crowds, little giriB were singing a royalist bourr^,
very celebrated at that time, intended to crush the

hundred days, and which had a chorus of,

—

" Bendes noM notre pire de Gand, <

Bendei vous nutre pire.''

Heaps of suburbans, dressed in their Sunday
clothes, and some wearing jUur de ly» like the cits,

were scattered over the squares, playing at quintain

or riding in roundabouts; others were drinking; some
who were printers* apprentices wore paperj^aps, ftnd

th<jr laughter was the loudest All waa radiant ; it

was a time of undeniable peace, and of profound
royalist security ; it was a period when a private and
special repprt of Angl^, prefect of police to the-

Kiitg, terminated with these lines : ''All things duly

considered. Sire, there is nothing, to fear irom these

people. Thcty areas carele« and indolent as cats,'':,-. '^' '

.

i
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and though the lower clauses in t^e provinces are

itirring, those in Paris are not sor Thej are all lit-

tle' men, Sire, and it would take two of them to pake
one of your grenadiers. There is nothing t« fear

f^om the populace of the capital. It is remalrkable

that their height has decreased during the last fifty

years, and the people of the suburlw of Paris are

shorter than they were before the Revolution. They_
are not dangerous, and, in a word, are good-tempered
eanailU."

Prefects of police do not believe it possible thai a
oat can be changed into a lion ; it is so, however,
and that is the miracle of the people of Piiris. The
cat, so despised by Count Angl^ possessed the es-

teem of the old Republics ; it was the incarnation of
liberty in their eye^, and as if to serve as a pendant
to the Minerva Apteros of the Pineus, there was on
the public square of CorintH i^ eoloteal bronze statue,

of a oat The simple police ipf the restoration had
too favorable an opinion of thip people of Paris, and
they were not such good-temiitered canaille as they
were supposed to be. The Parisian is to the French-
man what the Athenian is Ui ihe Greek ; no one
sleeps sounder than he ; no one is more frankly frivo-

lous and idle than he ; no one can j^retend to- for-

get so well as he,— but he must not be trusted ;' he
is suited for every species of nonchalance^ but when
there k a glory as the result, he is admirable for

every sort of fury. Give him a pike and he will make
August 10; give him a musket, i^nd you will have
Jkusterliti. He is the support of Napoleon, and the
resource of Danton. If the country is in danger, be

•• it.
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, fnlists ; if libertj Is ImperOIed, he tetra up the {Mtve-

ment His hair, ftill of wrath, is epical, his blouse
tssumos the folds of a ohlamys. Take oare ; for of
the first Roe Oren^t he coinos to he will make

^Caudine forks. If the hour strikes, this suburban
grows, the little man looks in a terrible manner,'hii
breath becomes a tempest, and from his weak chest
issues a blast atrong enough to uproot the Alps. It

wis through the Parisian suburban that the Revo-
lution, joined with armies, conquered Europe. He
tings, and that forms his delight; proportion hia.
song 4o his nature, and jou shall see I So long as he
has no burden but the Carmagnole, he will merelj
overthrow Louis ^VI. ; but make him sing the Mar-
seillaise, and he will deliver the world.

After writing this note on th^ maigin of Count
Anglte* report, we will return to our four couples.

The dinner, as we said, was fUawing to a dose.

V. '^-
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Ix>VB talk and table talk are equally indeeoribable,

for the fint ia a doud, the aeoond smoke. Fantine
and Dahlia were hamming a tune, Tholonayte wa*.
drinking, Z^phine laughing, Fantine smiling, listo.

lier was blowing a penny trumpet bought at St
Cloud, Favourite was looking tenderly at Blaohevelle

and saying,—
" Blachevelle, I adore you.**

'

This led to iBlaohevelle asking,—
"What would you do. Favourite, if I ceased to

love you f'V

" I
?
" Favourite exclaimed, "oh, do not say that,

even in ftin I If you ceased to love me I would run
after you, claw you, throw water over you, and have
you arrested."

Bhichevdie smiled with the Toluptnous ftttuil^

of a man whose self-esteem is tickled. Dahlia,
while still eating, whispered to Favourite through
the noise,

—

"You seem to be very fond of your Blachevelle ?
"

"I detest him," Favourite answered in the same
key, as she seised her fork again. "He is miseriy,
and I prefer the little fellow who lives oppoaite to

' i '
'
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AMI He ii a Viiy good-looking joong nuui ; do you

know Ikim f It is omj to nee thmt he wants to be an

aotor, and I am fond of actoni. 80 soon as he oomea

in, his mother says,— * Oh, good heavens I my traur

quillity is*destroyed : he is going to begin to shout

;

my dear boy/ you give me a headache
;

' because he

goes about the house, into the garrets as high as he

can get, and sings and declaims, so that he can be

heaid from the streets I He already earns 30 sous

a day in a lawyer's oi&ce. He is the son of an

ex-chorister at St Jacques du Haut Pas. Aht he

adores me to such a pitch that one day when he

•aw me making batter for pancakes, he said to me,

' Mamselle, make fritters of your gloves, and I will

eat them.' Only artists are able to say things like

that Ah I he is very good4ooking, and I feel as

if I am about to frill madly in love with the little

fellow. No matter, I tell Blachevelle that I adore

him: whai^-frdsehood, eh, what a falf^hoodi"

: After a pause, Favourite continued,—
''Dahlia, look you, I am sad. It has done noth-

ing but rain all the summer : the wind annoys me,

Blachevelle is excessively mean, there are hardly any

graen peas in the market, one does not know what

to eat; I have the spleen, as the English say, for

butter is so dear ; and then it is horrifying that we

are dining in a room with a bed in it, and that dis*

guBta me with life."
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CHAPTER VIL

TBV WISDOM OF THOLomrta

At length, when all were singing noisily, or talk-

ing all together, Tholomyte interfered.

" Let na not talk hap-hazard or too qnickly," he

exclaimed ;
** we must meditate if we desire to be

striking; too much improvisation stupidly empties

the mind. Gentlemen, no haste; let us mingle

majesty with our g^yety, eat contempUtively, and let

festina lente be our rule. We must not hurry. Look

at the Spring ; if it goes ahead too fast it is floored,

that is to say, nipped by frost Excessive seal ruuiB

the peach and apricot trees ; excessive seal kills the

grace and joy of good dinners. No zeal, gentlemen

;

Grimaud de la Reyni^re is of the same opinion as

Talleyrand." ^
A dull rebellion broke out in the party. '

** Tholomy^, leave us at peace," said Bhiohevelle.

" Down with the tyrant
!

" said FameuiL
" Sunday exists," Listolier added.

" We are sober," Fameuil remarked Again.

'* Tholomyte," said Blaohevelle, ** contemplate my
calmness" (mon cahne).

** You are the Maiquis of that ilk," Thblomyli

'replied. This poor pun produced the efEact of ft

i ,

t

"
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"
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Rtone thrown Into a pond. tli£ Marqulii de Moi^

J
" «Uin WM ft oelcbrftiod Ilojalint ftt thai daj. All th«

flog! were silent
i i^

'' My fHends/' Tholomj^ ihontod with the Kjotnt -

fii a man who b recapturing hiH ofnpire, "recover

. joQfMlvee : too great fitu|M)r should not greet this

pan whieh has fallen from the clouds, for everything
-— that ftdls in saoh a manner u not necessarily worthy ~

of enthusiasm and respect Far be from me to insult

puns : I honor them according to their deserts, and
no more. All the most august, sublime, and charm-

r
' ing in humanity and perhaps beyond humanity have

played upon words. Christ made a piin on Saint

Peter, Motes on Isaac, iEschylus on Polynices, and
Cleopatra on Ootavius. And note the fact that

Cleopatra's pun preceded the battle of Actium, and
that, were it not for that pun, no one would know
the town of Toryne, a Greek word signifying a pot-

ladle. This granted, I return to my exhortation.

y Brethren, I repeat, no leal, no row, no excess, even

in witticisms, gayeties, merriments, and playing upon
words. Listen to me, for I possess the prudence

'of AmphiaraUs and the baldness of Caesar; there
" ^ should be a limit even to the rebus. Eit modut in
-* rebut. There should be a limit even to dinners *V

you are fond of apple-puflb, ladies, but no abuse;

even in the master of apple-puffs, good sense and
art ue needed. Gluttony chastises the glutton.

ChUa punit gulax. Indigestion was sent into the

world to read a lecture to "our stomachs ; and, bcpr

this in mind, each of our passions, even love, has «^—
stomach wMoh must not be filled* too full In all

y. •
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ihingn, we mutt write betimes the word fimt^ we
muat reMtrain oumclvm when it beoomea ur)(ont, put
A bolt on our appetiton, l<M3k up our ftuDoj, and plaot

ourRolvos under arrest Tlie wiao man is he who
knows how, at a given moment, to arrest himselt
Place some <x)nfidence in mo : it does not follow be
cause I know a little law, •• mj examinations prove

;

because I have supported a thesis in Latin as to the"

mode in which torture was applied at Rome at the

time when Munatius Demons was qmutwr parri-

cida : and because I am going to be a Doctor at

lAW^itB it seems,— it does not necessarilj follow,

I say, that I «m an ass. I recommend to you mod-
eration in your desires. As truly at my name ie

F^ix Tliolomy^, I am speaking the truth. Happy
^he man who, when the hour has struck, forms an
heroic resolve, and abdicates like Sylla or Origen."

Favourite was listening Mrith profound attention.

" F^lix t " she said, " what a pretty name ; I like it.

It is Latin, and means happy."

Tholomyte continued,— \

*' Gentlemen, be suspicious of women ; woe to the

man who surrenders himself to a woman's fickle

heart ; womai^is perfidious and tortuous, and detests

the serpent from professional jealousy. It is the shop
opposite." \

"Tholomyte," Blaohevelle shonte^, « you aie\

drunk."

"I hope sol" -
/* Then be jolly." 1r

- ^'I am agreeable," Tholomyte answered. And
fining his glass, he rose.

.
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** Qlorj to wioc I IMMW If, Bacohe, canam / Pur.

don, ladim, that in HiNiniiih, and tho proof, HoAorta,

is this: M the country ia, no ia the mmaare. The

•rroba of Caatille contains niiteen quarta, the oantaro

of Alicante twelTe, the almuda of the Canary lNl<*a

twenty-five, tho cuartino of the Raleario fsles twenty-

aU, and Ciar Peter's boot thirty. Lung live the.^

Cmr who waa great, and his boot which was greater

stiUt Ladies, take a friend's advice; deceive your

neighbor, if you think proper. The peculiarity of love

ia to wander, and it k not made to crouch like an

Engliah servant girl who haa atiff kneea from soruU*

bing. It ia said that error ia human ; but I say, error

ia amoroua. Ladiea, I idoliie you all. O Zi^phine, \

you with your seductive face, you would be charming ,_

were you not all aakew ;
your face looks for all the

World as if it had been sat upon by mistake. As for

Favourite, O ye Nymphs and Muses I one day when

Blaohevolle was crossing the gutter b the Rue

Qu^rin-Boiflseau, he saw a pretty giri with white,

well-drawn-up stockings, who displayed her Jegs.

The prologue was pleasing, and Blachevelle fell in

love; the girl he loved was Favourite. O Favourite,

you have Ionian lips; there was a Greek painter of

the name of Euphorion, who was christenkl the

painter of lips, and this Greek alone would be worthy

to paint your mouth. Listen to me: before you

there was not a creature deserving of the name
;
you

are made to receive' the apple like Venus, or to eat il^

like Eve. Beauty begins with you, and you deserve

a patent for inventing a pretty woman. You alluded

to vbj name just now ; it affbcted me deeply, but we

f
*

ir.i
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Banai b« diiitnuiAil of tuunm, for they nuiy b« deoof^
tffH Mj luuiM i« Fdii, and jet I un not happy.
Let iiA not hiitidlj aooept the indications they gir«

«a : it would be a mittake to write to U^ for oorki,

or to Pku for glovea.* Mim Dahlia, in your plaoe I
Would oall myMlf Iloao, for a flower ought to mdl

-Agreeably, and a woman have tpirii, ingr nothiof
of Fantine, for she ia a dreamer, pemhre and Mnal*
tiv« ; the ia a phantom, having the form of a nymph,
and the modoaty of a nun, who haa strayed into the

life of a griaette, but takea shelter in iUuaiona, and
who aings. prays, and looka at the blue aky, without

exactly knowing what she sees or what she doea, and
who, with her eyea fixed on heaven, wanders about

a garden in which there are more birds than ever

exiated. O Fantine, be aware of thia fact : I, JhoU
omy^, am an illusion— why, the fair girl of ohimeraa

ia not even listening to me 1 All about her is fresh-

ness, suavity, youth, and sweet morning brightness.

Fantine, girl worthy to be called Maigaret or

Pearl, you arc a womap of the fairest East Ladiei^

here ia a aecond piece of advice; do not many,
for marriage is a risk, and you had better shun
Hr But nonsense t I am wasting my' words f girkr

are incurable about wedlock ; and all that we sages

may say wjll not prevent waistcoat-makers and shoe-

binders from dreaming of husbands loaded with dia-

monds. Well, beauties, be it' so: but bear thia in.

mind, you eat too much sugar. You have only one

Jault, women, and that ia nibbling augar. O ro*

dent sex, your pretty little white teeth adore augar.

An imtnuiaUtsbls pun baged on ch^n»4Agt and /won.
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Now, lUtrn t« thlii : migmr in a wiU, Mid mUU »ro of ft

dijiag uftliire, mwI rniffM' in iho ni<Mt drying of «ll

nili. II pumiM out tH« fliii<liij of th« blood through

ih« v«int; Ihb produora flmt ooAguUtion and then

wdidifying of the blood ; from thin iHimo tub«rcliM In

the langH, and th«nco dimth. ilonoo do hot nibble

ogtr, and jou will live. I now turn to 1117 m«lo

heftrerw : (lentlwnen, make conqucata. Ilob one

another of your w«ll-b<'lovo<l on<?a rcmormlwwly

;

change parinem, for in love there are no fHcndn.

Whenever there in a pretty woman, hoatilitien are

opened ; there la no quarU^r, but war to the knife

)

ft pretty woman i« a comum belli and a flagrant offence.

illl the invaaiona of hintory were produced by petti-

ooftta ; for woman in the lawful proy of man. Ilom-

uluaoarricd off the Babino women, William the Haxon

women, and (y^Mar the lloman womi^n. A nuin who

ia not loved aoan like a vulture over the miatrenaca

of other men : and for my i)art, I offer all thwie

unfortunate widowcra, Bonapiuiea sublime prt)cla-

mation to the army of Italy :
' Boldlen, you want

lor everything; the enemy poaaeiaoa it.'"

•-, Here Tholomy^ broke off.

^^Ttke a breather, my boy," aaid BlachcvcUe,

At the aame time the other three gentlemen struck

np to ft doleftil air one of those stuoi^ngB, aa dea-

titute of aenie aa.the motion of a tree or the sound

of the wind, which are composed extemporaneously,

either in rhyme or proae, which spring up from the

moke of pipes, and fly away with it The song was

not adapted to calm lliolomyte' inspiration ; hence he

emptied hia glaia, filled it ftgftin, >nd began once more.
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Tm witDoai or TttouncTis.

"Down with wiaihmil forget all I have Mid lo

j«NL Bn ncUhcr |>ni(li«}f, nor pruciimt, nor fwW.
AomiNit*. I drink th« hrdih of jolH^ : to lot tw b«

Joll|. Ii«i tM coinploto our legAl ttidiM by folly aiut

{{ood fcKMl, for iiuliKtwtion iihould run in a <nirriol«

with d||j^mU. liet JuMtiiiian Iw tli« nuU« and m«rri>

ment th« female t life, <) creation; tb« worW i»

on« lan(u dianion<l ; I am happy, and tli« birdii are

intounding. What a ffntival all around ua; tli«

nlghtingalo la a gratia I*IlIcviou. Hummer. I Mlat«

IliM. O Luiombourg t O yo (]e<}rKica of the Hoe
Ikladaino an<l the All^) do r<»M«rvatoire I O ye

dreaming mildierit O ye delicioua nur«ea, who,
' while taking care of diildren, fancy what your own
will be like I the I*am{mM of America would pleaM

me if I had not the arcadtm of the C)d<^on. My aoul

in flying away to the Virgin foruMta and the aanmnaa.

AU i« glorious : the flii>« are buzzing in the light

;

•"^e aun haa aneeied forth the hummiog-binL Kin
me, Fantine 1

"

He made a mistake and kiaaod Favourite.

.i*,,i,



V.

]f«*
» »

'f

'

i'

• %.

OBAPm via
• Si

~
,

nU DBATH Of A HOMMk ^
. ' .

.' •

< ''It to • btUer diniuir at ^ti'i ih«ii at Doni'

iMmk'i,"^ Z^phine oicUiiii«4

"
I profer IkiinlMmUi," lll«chcve!1« iliwWw! ;

** lh«f«

ll BHira luxury : il b more Aai«Uc Juiit l<*<>k At the

diBing rtMim with iU rtiirrom ItMik at iho knives, they

aro aUver haiiaiotl here •wl Uiimj at ^dua't^ now,

alver ia murn produuii than iMHie.**

" Exoepiing fur thuao penuot who hav« a silver

ohin/' Tholuinj^a obaorvod.

He wae looking at this moment at the dome of

Uie Invalideii which was viiiible firom Romharda'a

window. Thei)» waa a pauae.

"Tholomyka/criwl Fameuil, "juat now, th^olW

and I had a diaouaaion."

''A diacuMion ia good,** re^ed Tholomylei "»

quairel b better."

" We diaouaaed philosophy ; which do you prefer,

DewsartesorBpinoiaf
"

" IMsangien/' said Tholomy^

Thia judgment rendered, he continued, —

•

"I oonaent to live : all b not finiahed in the world,

ginoe men can atill be unreaaonable, I return thanka

to the immortal goda. Men lie, but they laugh:

'

tt

--'t
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lh*y fkWrm, but Uniy «lo«li4 ami MmMiUiinf aiifl|»

p«Dt«a iMitM fWim th« jUimi-ni. Thta b graiMl

:

them tf* iliU in Umi fr(>H«l human Mnf« who mn
JoyotMlj <»|wn •n*! •*>»»^ ***" pMMl»b<»i €»f iMimiloi.

Tkk wtn«. Ml«i, whkih ycm af« arinklng •» oiUmly,

1

thtrnt th« •»• *««* AtU^ntion whH« drinlling I thrtw

htin<lrw|^An<l pwvBntwwi Iomm, ami M. ilombanla, lh«

nuHcnifW^ni rwiUunit«ur, let* ymi havu Ummo Uiww

huiMlml anii Mvetiieen Untm for four IhMioa, ttij

gontinMtb*

Tholoroy^i <lrain«<i hia glana anil th«n conti^ard

:

'Honor U) Boinbardat he woukl b« eqiMl to

Mamphia of Klt^phaiiU if hr could ladle IM up all

Almeh, and to Tliygelion of (lieomea if he oouW

procuro me an ilct»ra ! for, ladica, there were Bom-

bardaa in (innice and f'^pt, aa Apuleiua teachea

WL Alaal ever the name thing and nothing new:

nothing ia left onpubliahed in the creation of th«

-Crcat4>r. 'Nothing new under the •an/ aaya Solo. 7 .

mon: amor omnilhu idmii, and Carabine geta into

the St. aoud flyboat with (krabin, juat aa Aapaaia ^^
•mbarked with Periclca ab<iar<l the Hartioa fleet

One last word : Do you know who Aapaaia wa%

ladieaf Although ahe lived at a time when women

had no aoul, ahe waa a aoul : a soul of a pink and

purple hue, hotter than fire, and freaher than Um
dawn. Aapaaia waa a creature in whom the two

~:«xtremea of woman met. She waa a proatitnted

goddeaa: Sooratea plua Manon Leacaut**

Thokwuy^ wlicn atartted, would hardlj have been

^
.*'

/i
m
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dieokod, had not • horse fallen in the street at this

eiy moment Through the shock, cart and orator

stopped short It was a Beauoe mare, old and lean

and worthy of the knacker, dragging a very heavy

cart On getting in front of Bombarda's, the beast,

eihausted and worn out, refused to go any further,

and this incident produced a crowd. The carter,

swearing and indignant had scarce time to utter with

the suitable energy the sacramental wor^" Rascal I

"

backed up by a pitiless lash, efe the poor beast

feU, never to, rise again. Tholomy^s' gay hearehi

tamed their heads away on noticing the confusion,

while he wound up his speech by the following sad

strophe,

—

^.

It

^'

" ElU haiA de oe inond« o& ooaooas 0t oanroMM%
Ont 1« mAne dcttin, ^ .

Wif nmt, «n« » v^ M qoe vivmi let rosMS,

]yflqMU»<l'an: MAtint"

''Poor horse!" Fantine said with a sigh: and
Dahlia shonted,^ <^ * #
"Why, here is Fantine beginning to feel pity for

^

honea: how can she be such a fooU"
At this moment, Favourite crossed her amu and

threw her hMd back; she then looked boldly at

Thdomy^ and said,

—

^

" Well, how about the surprise f
" '

"That is true, the hour has arrived," Thdomyte
answered. "Gentiemen, it is time to surprise the

ladiei. Plray wait for ua a* moment"
" It begins with a kiss," said Bhiohevello,

"On the foreheady''!niQliDmjte added, t :~

#
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Each solemnly kuwcd the forehead of his mistreMi

:

t,
''* ;' then thej prooeedud to the door in Indian file, with .•

" '
•

^ •
a finger on their lip. Favourite clapped her hands

1 as they went out >';'.;
'

#- y < . " It is amusing already," she said.

•

...

"Do not be long/' Fantine murmured, "we are >» ;

;

waiting for you.'*

'
'

" • ' ' "
>

1' 1 '
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f:

Ite girli, wlwii left alone, le«iAed out ttf the wIa-

dowi, two I17 two, talking/ looking out, and won-

dering. Th^ watched the young men leave the

Bombarda cabaret arm in arm ; they turned round,

BMuia laughing aigns, and diaappeared in that dusty

Buiiidaj mob which once a week invaded the Champs

/"Do not be long," Fantine cried. ^
" What wiU they bring us?" said Z^phine. ^
" I am oerta^n it will be pretty," said Dahlia.

" For py part," lavourite added, " I hope it will

be set in gold."

Thqr were soon distracted by the movement pn the

quay, which they could notice through the branches ,||^'

of im IfAj trees, and which greatly amused them. ^ J

It Was the hour for the mail^sarts and stages to start,

and neariy all those bound for tbii^South and West

At that time passed through the Champs l^ys^es. *

Moat of th^rn followed the quay and went out

by the PMqr barrier. Eveiy moment some heav^

TBhiale, pamted yellow and Uao^ heavily loaded

it'

$ itt^
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and rondered thapeleiB bj tmnki «nd valiiM, duibed

through the crowd with the tpirki of % foige, the

dust repraeenting the imoke. This oonfbiion amused

the girk. a

*'What a racket t" exclaimed Favoiirite; ''one

night say a pile of chain was flying about"

One of these vehicles, which oould hardly be dis-

tingiushed through the branches, stopped for a mo-

mMi^ and then started again at a gallop. This

surprised Fantine.

'

-

"That is strange/' sho said ; I' I fancied that the

dUigenoe never stopped."
; % ,

Favourite shrugged her shoulders.

" This Fantme is really amaiing, and Is surprised

at the simplest things. Let us suppose that I am a

traveller and say to the guard of the stage^xiaoh, ' I \

will walk on and you cui pick me up on the quay as /

you pass.' *4lie ooaoh^passes, sees me/ stops and/'

takes me in. That is done eveiy day ;
you are igl^ >

rant of life, my dear."
' Some time elapsed; all at once Favourite started

as if waking fipom sleep.

" WeU," she said, "where is the surprisef
"

"Oh yes," Dahlia oontj|nued, " the fiunous surprise."

" They are a long time> * saM Fantine.

Just as Fantine had ended this sigh, the winter

who had served the dinAer came in ; he held in his

hand something that resembled a letter.

" What is that ? " Favourite asked.

The waiter answered,^
" It is a pape^ which the gentlemen left for yoo,

ladies."
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"Why did yon not bring it to ni at once f* ,
. "

-

" Beoauae the gentlemen," the waiter went on,

"ordered^ that it should not be delivered to you for

|ui hour."

Farottrite uiatohed the paper j&om th« Wi^'s
liands; it was really a letter.

'

i '

** St^y/' the said ;
" there is no address, but the

following words are writtt^n on it : This

SURPRISE." She quickly opened the letter and read

(she could read)
:'— :> i .,.

'. \: '''.' '. v^fe-;.^.:.-'- ,;•. -.'

** WsLL-iuLoviD,—Know that we hi?e relatiTM:

perhaps yon tee not perfectly cognixant what they

are ; it means fiithers and mothen in the civil, puerile,

and honest code. Well, these relatives are groaning

;

.these old people ebum us as their own ; these worthy

men and women call us prodigal sons. They desire

our return home, and olTer to kill the fatted oalt

We obey them, as we are virtuous; at the hour when
yon read this, five, impetuous steeds wiU be conveying

us hBtk to our papas and mammas. 'We decamp/ as

Bossnet said ; ' we are going, gone.' We are flying

away in the arms of Laffitte and on the wings of

CaiUard. The Toulouse ooaoh is dragging us away
from ihe abyss, and that abyss is yourwlves, pretty

deanu We are reentering society, duty, and order,'

at a sharp trot, and at the rate of nine mUes an howf,

'It is important for our country that we should be*

oome, like eveiybody else, Pkefects, fiithers ofa fiunily,,

game^eepop, and oouncillors of state. Revere na,

for we are aaoiificing ourwlves. Dry np yon^ieara

'

for .na ra|ndly, and get a substitute speedily. H .diis

\.

%
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loiter laMntM. jour hearti/ treat It tn the Mune *

ft«hu}||. Qood-bj. For nearly two jean we reii* ,

dei^^^yott happy, ao do nut owe ua any gmdge.

(Signed) BLACiutvKLUU >

' '-

'' ::''"
.

'
- Fambuil. -J

;«-',>.' ,f

^.4:'' ''. ; Lmtolieb.

J^P. a Tlie dinner is paid fon^jJJ / ', •-•';..;.,

'^'1

•I

ic.

-'^

#

.^' The four gtrls looked at eaeh bther, and Faronrite ^*

^ was the fint to break the silenoe. .

" I don't care/' she said, " it is a eapttal joke." '

** It ii veiy funny/' Z^phine remarked.
** It muat have been Blachevelle who had that

. idea," Favourite coUtinned; "it makes me -in love

with- him. So soon as he has left me I an» beginning

. to grow fond of him; the old story."

. ''No/' said Dahlia, ''that is an idea of Tbolomy^
That can be easily seen."

*
• a

-

, "In that cijse/' Favourite retorted,' "down with <

BlacheveUe and long live Tholomyte I " \

,. And they burst into a laugh, in which Fantine

joined. . ; ^ ; ...:. ;., ; --::,>:.::

\
An hour later though, when she returned td'her

J bed-room, she wept : this was, as we have said, her

. Ifirat love; she had yielded to Tholol^y^ astct * '

husbaod, and th^ poor girl bad a ohihil ^'
.

[ i
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/ CHAPTER I.

TWO MOTHnUi msT. ./. .

'
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Thbu wti In the flmt quarter of this centoiy a

lort of potAow At Montfenneil, near Paris, whidi
,

no longer exists. It was kept by a couple of th«

nam of Th^wtfdier, and was situated in the Rue dtt

Boulanger. Orer the door a boaid was nailed>

the waU, and on tUs boaid was painted somethmg

naembling.a man carrying on his hack anoUier man,

X-woie huge gUt general's epaulette, with^ver

>ten' fed dabs lepresented Wood, and the rest of

tiie pahiang was smoke; probably representing a

Ctae. i^t the bottom 9ould be read the inscnption J

^^BM SlBO^ANT OF WaTIBLOO. ^ ^ r
Though nothing is more common than a cart at il

poihouse door, the vehicle, or rather ftagmei^of a

yehide, which blocked up the street in ftont of the

Semant of Waterioo; One spring evening in 1818,

,roSd have certaii^y attrsoted the attention of any

piAiter who'lad passed that way. Itwa»ihe«we-

p«t of one of those wains used in wood oountiisa

i...'^/,"
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for dragging pUnkimnd tninkt of traet ; it WM
pooed of A maasive iron aile-tree, in which a hmrj
pole wu imbedded and supported bj two enormoua
wheek. The whole thing waa atordj, omahingi and
uglj, and it might have paaaed for the oarriige of a
monater gun. The ruta had given the wheela, feUoea,

Bpokea, axle-tree, and pole a coating of mud, a hideoua
jellow piaster, much like that with wh)ch cathedrab
are ao often adorned. The wood-work Waa hidden
bj mud and the iron bj mat Under the tile-tree

waa festooned a heavy chain suited for a convict

Ooliath. This chain made you think, not of the
wood it was intended to secure, but of the masto-
dons and mammoths for which it would have served

as harness ; it had the* air of a cydopean and super-

human bagne, and seemed removed firom'some mon-
ster. ' Homer would have bound Polyphemus with
it» and Shakespeare, Caliban.

Why was this ^hing at this place in the street f

Fint. to block it up ; secondly, to finish the rusting
procMs. There isjn the old social order a multitude
of institutions which may be found in.the same wa^
in the opeii ai^, and which have no other reasons ftw
being there. The centre of the chain hung rather
dose to the ground, and on the curve, as on the rojto

of a swing, two little girls were seated on this even-
ing, in an ezquiUte embrace, one. about two yean
and a half, the other eighteen months ; the ytronger
bdng in the arms of the' elder. An artfiiUy-tied

handkerchief prevented them ttom fidling, for a
mother had seen this firightftd chain, and said,

"What a fiunous plaything for n^ ohikirai 1 " Tha

'.-ft

T '
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two ohildrnn, who were protiily <In^MMMl and with

ome taflto, were nulimit ; thoj looked like two rtmm

uiiong old inm ; their ejeii were a triumph, their

healthJ cheeks Uughed; one hail auburn hair, the

other waa a brunette ; their innocent facen had a*

look of urprise ; a flowering shrub a little diatanco

off tent to paaeers-by a perfume which Deemed to

come from them ; and the younger diMplaycxl her

nudity with the chaste indecency o( childhood.

Above and around their two delicate hea<ls, moulded

in Uhppineis and bathed in light, the gigantic whoeby

black with rust, almost terrible, an<l bristling with

otures and savage angles, formed the porch of a
cavern, as it were. A few yards off, and fteatod In

the inn door, the mother, a woman of no veiy pleaa-

ing appearance, but touching at this moment, was
swinging the children by the help of a long cord,

and devouring them with her eyes, fdr fear of an

accident, with that animal and heavenly expression

peooliar to maternity. At each oscillation the hid-

eous links produced a sharp Sound, resembling a cry

llf anger. The little girls were delighted; the set-

ling snn mingled with the joy, and nothing could be

10 charming as this caprice of accident which had

made of a lltanio chain a cherub's swing. While

playing with her little ones, the mother sang, terri-

Uy out of tune, a romance, very o^ebrated at that

<'n Is fiuit, disait an gaerrier.''

Her song and contemplation of her daugfaten pre*

vented her hearing and seeing what took place in

• ^1
*

. ,>
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ilie traei Borne on«, however, luul appttjached

her, M ihe began the Ami couploU of the rtunanoe.

Mil Muddeitljr she heard • voioe Mjing oloee to her

** Yoo havetwo pretty ohtldren, MMUrae.*

f-i-x

k

the mother annwored, continuinfp Imt MBf, uWi then
.turned her 'head. A woman wan ntanding a few
paces fVom her, who alio had a child, which she waa
oarrjing in lier armii. 8he alao carried a heavj bag.

Thill woman's child waa one of the moet divine ci«»..

turoii |M)fwible to behold; the waa a girl between
two and throe yean of age, and could have vied

with the two other little ones in th« oo^uottinhnem
of her drtjfls. She had on a hood of fine linen,

ribbons at her shoulders, and Valendonnes lace in

her cap. Her rais^ petticoats displayed her white,

dimpled, 6ne thigh; it was admirably pink and
healthy, and her cheeks made one long to bite them.
Nothing could be said of her eyes, except that they
were very laige, and that she hiul magnificent lashea,

for she was asleep. She was sleeping with the abao-
lute confidence peculiar to her age ; a mother's aynna

are made of tenderness, and children sleep boiukI^
in them. As for the mother, she looked grave and
sorrowful, and was dressed like a work-girl who was
tiying to become a country-woman again. She wju
young; was she pretty? PerhapA j|; but in this

drees she did not appear so. Her tfir, a light lock
of which peeped out, seemed very thick, but was
completely hidden benea>th a nun's hood; ugly, tight^
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ami rMt«ii««l umlor h«r chin. Ijiuglitor <li«pUjrH fine

teeth, when « pctmon h«|)|Mnii U* ptMiMNM them ; hut

•he did not laugh. Her ejeii Iwiked m If thej hod

not heen dry tm « lung time ; ahe h«<l a f»tiguo<l

twl rather «icitlj air, and ahe lo<)lie<l at the child

lleeping in her arnia in the manner iMMndiar to, A

^Bother who ham uokted her habo. A ^'^^ bhie

Wndkerohief, like thuae nerved out to the Invalidn,

ibided like a ahawl, clunuiilj hid her nhape. Her

. handa were rough and covered with red Npota, and

her rore6nger waa hardened and torn by the needle.

8he had on a brown doth olo«k, a oottoo gown, and

heavy ahoea. It wia Fantine.

-. It waa difficult to reoogniie her, but, after an

lAttentive eiaminatton, she still poesesaed hef beauty.

Aa for her toilette,— that aerian toilette of muslin

tnd ribbons which seemed made of gayety, folly, and

nuflio, to be ftill of bells, and perftimed with lilacs,—

It had faded away like the dauling hoar-froat which

looks like diamonds in the tun ; it meita, and ]mrm
the branch quite black.

Ten months had elapsed since the "good joke."

What had taken place during these ten months f We
can gueea. After desertion, want Fantine at once

los| sight of Favourite, Z^phine, and Dahlia, for this

tie broken on the side of the men separated th«

women. They would have been greatly surprised i

fortnight after had they been told , that they were

friends, for«there was no reason for it Fantine

remained alone when the iaiher of he^ child had

gone away— alas I rodi mptnrea' are irrevocable.

She found' herself abeolulely isolated ; she had loel

1
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h«r habit of working, ami had gainMl a ta«A« for

plMMum. lied awi^ by her liaimm with Tholonijli

to deepiiie the little trade nhe knew, «he hai! neglected

her connection, and it wm loet. Hhe had no rowmroe.

Fkntine could haitilj read, and oould not write ; the

had been inerol| taught in ohildh<MKl to eign her

nanlie, and the had nont a letter io Tholomj^, then
~

a Mtcond, then a third, through a public writer, but

ThoionijrlM did not anewer one of them. . One day
Fantine heard the gowiiim my, whilu looking at her '

daughter, " Children like that are not rsgardml leri*

ouiily, |ieople shrug thdr shouldcn at them." Then
Hhe thought of TlioloniyJM who irhrugged liia thouldeni

at her child, and did not regard the innocent creature

Mcriouflly, and hor heart tumt><l away fVom thla/inan.

What was Mhc to da now ? Bbe, know not where to

turn. Bhe had committe<) a fault, but the fbunda- •

ticNi of her nature, we muiit remember, was modeetgr

and virtue. Bhe felt vaguely that she was on the

eve of falling into distrcMi, and gliding into woim.
She needed courage, and she had it The idea oo-

ourred to hm of returning to hor native town M. sur

if. There some oqe might know hor, and give her

work ; but she must hide her fault And she vaguely ^
glimpsed at the possible neeesMty of a separation

more painftd still than the first; her heart was con-

tracted, but she formed her rofuidution. Fantine, as

we shall see, possessed ^the ^t^ brav(#y of Ufe.

She had idreadj valiantly given lip dress ; she dressed

in calico, and" had put all her silk ribbons and lacet

upon her d^hter, the onlj vanitj left her, and it

was a holjr one. She sold all she possened, which

-%-
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bnNight Iwtr In 'MM tmnem ; aiwI when »Im \md iwkl

bar UIIId (Uilitii. vliii ImwI onij «b(tui IM) fmmv l<t(|.

-At Um «««. of two^iul twrtity, (Ml » fine H|irtnK morn-

ing, ah* led IVia, «»rrying hw child cm her hiMjk.

Anj one who haij noen thtini |iaiM woahl h«ye fnlt

lt|f jkiIMi lit viMM Ipd Boihing in Mm wmidM her cfclM, «n4 Ae eW!<T nothinK but her m«tlief

in her world. Fantine hftd Niiciil«Ml her child ; thi«

ind trained her ohent, mhI nhe wiui coiiKhing « llUle.

We tthall have no fiirthcr (M?caiiion to ii|K<ak of M.

F^lii Tholomy*^ We will mcrelj nay that twisty

yean bter, in the reign of fiouin l*hilip|)e, h«e waa ji

tout country lawyer, influflntial and rich, a s&niiible

tbctori
iiid • very itrict Juror, but alway« a man id

About midday, after renting ber^P now and then

by travelling tmm time to time, at tile rate of tbrtm

or four leaguea an hour, in what were then called

the " little vehiolea of the Ruburba of Parie," PVtnUne

found heraelf at Montfomit^il, in the Ruelle Bou-

langer. Aa ahe paiwed the Hrrgmnt of Watcrlm),

the two little girla in thoir monater swiitg had danliMl

lier, and the atopped beforu thk vimon of joy. There

•M charaia in life, and tbeae tiHD little girb were one

for thia mother. She io^ed at them with great

^DMition, for the prenenot oi angebi b an announo»»

ment of Pwadlae. She thought she aaw over thia

inn the myiterioua HERE of Providence. Tbeae

two Mttle oreaturea wei^ eiiikntly happy I She

looked then, and admired Ibem with snob tendemeie

that tt the moment when the mother waa drawing

bwath between two verw of her aong, ahe ooold

1

f
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TWO MOfffiii Mtrr. MA

not mfrain frum ngriiig lo bet whal ir« luivo abiti^

f

.PI'

-^l^^^

i| ,
* Y'Hi bavfl two fimiljr chllilron, MMljunr.** _

^ Hm m*wA fonwiouii onmturm tr» diiMiniiMl t»j »
oarraw gimn lo tlidr litli« unm. Th« ni<ith«r mined
km hmL IkM^ii hit. m^ te^^^ iIm»m^ tk^

TIm iwo wottum Imf^ tafling.

/:

9:

4

#

** My n«ill« b MkUiimi TlK^iianiier," ih« Tnolliflr of
Ui« litUo onm mid

;
" w« kwp Ib^Hi IHn,'* ^-.-—- ""*

- Then roturoiim tH^ Imt fnWMinn, »lio WMf^eoTlhnt.

" 11 1« ftkulf >» will flh«TmIi«r,

Et jt {Mm pDUf !• PftliatliM.*

Thb MMl«in« Th<^niiitlior wm a rod-hraidcd, thia,

^ angular wotimu, tins HoldUir'ii wifi^ in all itii UKliii«iMy

mad, tning*! to Mj, with m lanKiiiiiliing air whioi
liho owed to rt^liiig mmancoM. Bh« waa a toii of

lackadainical male-woman. Old romancea, W(N%iiiA.

' on the imaginationn of lan<lia<lie«, pitMliice that offboii

She waa still joung, ncarco thirty. If thia woman,
BOW aittitig, hail heen standing up, porhapa her height

and ooloaaal proportions, fitting for a ahow, would
k$m at onoe atartled the traveller, deetrojed her
confidence, and prevented what wo have to record.

A person sitting iuatead of standing up— dostini«t .^

liang on this, • p''

llie woman to|d her story with some modffioation.^

8be wai^a Work-girl, her husband wia dead; sha .

^oald get no work in Paris, and wti going to seek if

•hiewbere, in her native town. She had left Paria

that veiy morning on foot ; ai she felt tired from
IS

•* .

r-'Wl-^^^Su.
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oMTTing her child, she had travelled hj the itage-

coaoh to ViUeipoinble, from that pllioe she walked
to Montformeil. The little one hid walked a little,

but not maoh, for she was so joung, and so she had
been obliged to carry her, and the darling had gone
to sleep,— and as she said this slio gave her daugh-

ter a passionate kiss, which awoke her. The babe

opened her ^ee, large blue eyes like her mother's,

and gaiod at what ? Nothing, everything, with that

serious and at times stem air of infants, which is a
mystery of their luminous innocence in the presence

of our twilight virtues. We might say that they feel

themselves to be angels, and know us to be men.

Then the child began laughing, and, though its

mother had to check it, slipped down to the ground
with the undaunti^e energy of a little creature wish-

ing to run. ^AlC^ ^^^t she noticed the other two
children in ih^ swing, stopped short, and put out
her tongue as ^ sign of admiration. Mother Th^
nardier uqlastened her children, took them out of the

wing, and said,

—

"Play about, aU three.'

Children soon get familiar, and in a minute the

little Th^nardiers were playing with the new-comer
at making holes in the ground, which was an im-

mense pleasure. The stranger child was very meny

;

the goodness of the mother is written in the gayety

of the baby. She had picked up a piece of Wood
wjiich she u^ed as a spade, and was energetically

digghig a grave large enough for a fly. The two
went on talking.

*< WIM 's gbo naiiie of y(Nir bantiing f
**-
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"OoMtte."

For Ootette read Euphnwie, for that wu the

child's rnd pame; but the mother had converted

Euphraeie into Coeotte, through that gentle, graaefid

iustinot peculiar to mothen and the people, which

changes Josefii into Pepita, and Fran^oise into Sel-

lette. It is a species of derivation which deranges

and disconcerts the entire science of etymologistit

We know a grandmother who contrived to make
out of Theodore, Qnon.

"What is her age?" :

j** Going on to three.*^
^T

" Just the same age as mj eldest*
'

. In the mean time the children were grouped in

a posture of profound anxietj and blessedness; an
event had occurred. A laige worm crept out of

the ground, and they were frightened, «nd were in

ecstasy ; their radiant brows touched each other, and
they looked like^three heads in«a halo.

" How soon children get to know one another,^

Mother Th^nardier exchumed ;
'^ why, they might be

taken for three sisters."

The word was probably the spark which the other

mother had been waiting for ; she seized the speaker's

hand, looked at her fixedly, and said,—
^*Wm you take chaige of my chUd for me ? "

^^^

The woman gave one of those starts of surprise

which are neither assent nor refusal Fantine

continued,—

^

f' Look yon, I cannot take the child with me to my
town, for.when a woman has a baby, it is a hard

matter for her to get a situation. People are so

"^M
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foolkh in our put It wm Heaven that made me

'

IN»M In ftont of jour inn; wlien I saw jour little

onea ao pret^j, so clean, ao happy, it gave me a turn.
I Mid to uiyself, 'She is a kind mother.' It is so;
th^ will be ihree sisters. Then I shall not be long
before I oome back. Will you take-oare of mv
child?". /

'* We wiM see," sdd Mother ThAiafdier.
" I would pay six francs a month."
Here a man's voice cried from the back, of the tap-

room,

—

" Oan't be done under seven, and sit months paid
in advance."

" Six times seven are forty-two," said the hmdlady.
" I wiU pay it," said the mother. T^'
**And seventeen francs in addition for extra ex-

penses," the man's voice added.

"Totd fifly-seven francs/* said Madame Th^naN
dier; and through these figures she sang vaguely,^
^ <' n le iSuit, diMit an gnenier." . ,

"I will pay it/' the mother said; "I have eighty
fiMios/and shall have enough left to get home on
foot I shall earn money there, and so soon as I have
a little I will oome and fetch my dariing."

:

The man's voice continued, -^ ^It^T^/
"Has the litUe one a stock of clothing ?

"^

' " It is my husband," said Mother Th^naidier.
^^Of course she has clothes, poor little treasure. I

«aw it was your husband; andafiuestook of dothea
too, a wonderfbl stock, a down of eveiything, and
^ilk frodw like a]a47. Thethipga aie in my bagT

n:-
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TWO MOTHERS MEET.

"Thoy must ho handed over," tho maii^B voioe

remarked. .-
'»:;•'

-'^ ".:'

"Of ooume they must," aaid the mother ; " it would-
be funny if Ileft my child naked."

The master's &ce appeared.
" All right," ^id.
The bargainJHBoncluded, the mother ipent tht'

night at the inn^paTd her money and left her child,

fiwtened up her bag, which was now light, and started"

the next morning with the intention of returning'

JM)on. Such departures are arranged calmly, but they

entail despair. A neighbor's wife saw the mother
going away, and went home saying, •—

** I have just seen a woman crying in the street as

if her heart was broken," :
• L^

When Coeette's mother had gone, the man said to

his wife,—
** That money will me^ my bUl for one hundred

and ten francs, which Ms due to-morrowy and I was
fifty francs short It would have been protested, and
I should have had a bailiff put in. You set a famous
mouse-trap with your young ones."

"Without suspeo^ng it/' said the woman.

s
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is pleased eyem with 1^ thin mouse. Who weie the

Th^iutfdien? We, Will say ooe word about them '

for the* present, and oqmplete' the sketch hereafter.

These beings belonged to the bastard class, ^m- *

posed of ooirse parvenus, and of degraded people

of intellect, which stands between the classes called

the middle and the lower,' and combines some of the

iknlts of the second with nearly all the vices of the

first, though without possessing the'generous impulse-

of the worldngman or the honest regularity of thg^

tradesman.

Theirs were those dwarf natures which easUy be- ^

oome monstrous when any gloomy fire accidentally

warms them. There was in Che woman the basis of

a wjtch, in the man the stuff for a beggar. Both
were in the hi^h^degree siisceptible of that sort of

hideous progress which is made in the direction of

evil. There are crab4ike souls which- constantly

recoil toward darkness, retrograde in life rather than

^advance, employ experience to augment their de>

formity, incessantly grow worse, and grow more and

-Vfc
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A tnroH OT rwo uqlt vackh.^
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* more covered with an inoreaiing bklokne(^^
man and this #oinaq had touls of thiji sort

^ Tli^nivdier waa peouliarlj troubleaome to the

: phjBiogtiomiBt
: there are iome men whom you need "

"

only look at to diatfoat them, for they are reatleiK:
-^

behind and threatening in front There ia aofn^-
thing of the unknown in them. We can no more

^answer foe: what they have done than for what the^
^'

will do. The Hh|ulow they hittve in thiir glance de^,
nounwis thtom. Merely by hearing them aay a word: ^

or seeing them make a gesture, we ge^ a ^(mpse ol

.
dark secrets in their past, Vk mysiriea ki thdr -

' ftit^ Thia Thiftuudier, could h^ b^ betieved, had
been a soldibr— seigean^, he^d ; h^ bad prebably

_,gone through the campaign of 1815, and iiad even *

behaved rather bravely; as. it seems./ We sImOI see ^
presently liow^the matter really stood. The «ign ^f
.his inn was an allusidn to on6 of his exploits, and be
had painted it himself,, for lie OQ^d do a little df

' cjreiythingr— bad^y. . It was the epoel^ when the old
classical romance— which after being ^/t0,.liad now '

'

become Lodoidea,tmd though still noble, was daUy
growing more vulgar, and lu^ fallen firom Madtlkioi- ..

.
selle de Scuddri to Madame Boumon Malarme, and
from. Mfulame de Lafayette to Madame Barth^lemj >
Hadot— wad inflammg ^e loving soul of the portend
wives ia fans, and even extended its ravages bto Ihe
suburbs. Madame Th^nardier was just in^elligeni
eiiough to read books of this nature,W lived on |
them. She thua»droVned any brains ^e poesepel, ,

•and, so long as she remained yoi^ng and a^i^]£B8f r

yond, it gave her a aoM of pensive ikttitnde by the
w4 "V
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iidiQ.of h«r huHbwid, who wte « wmmp of nqino depth,

an almost gnuiimatical rulRan, ooane and dolicato at

the Mme time, but who, in mattoni of eontimentalisnl,

nad Pigault Lt^brun, and, in " all that oonoorned the

lex," at he laid in liiii jaigon, was a correct and un-

adiilt<;r«ted booby. Ilia wife was some twelfe or

fifteen yean younger than he, and when her roman-

tipally Sowing locks began to grow gray^ when the

Megsera was disengaged from the Pamela, she was

only a stout wicked woman, who had been pam>

pered with foolish romances. As such absurdities

oaiinot be read with impunity, the result was that

her eldest daughter was chriiitoned ^ponine ; as for

the younger, the poor girl was all but named Oulnaro,

and owed it to a fortunate diversion made by a

romance of Duoray Duminil's, that she was only

christened Aielma.

By the way, all is not ridiculous and superficial in

the curioqs epoch to which we are alluding, and

which might be called the anarchy of baptismal

names. By the side of the romantic element, which

we have just pointed out, there was the social symp-

J^ni. It is not rare at the present day for a drover's

son to be callSd Arthur, Alfred, or Alphonse, and for

the Viscoantr- if there are any Visooants left— to

be called Thomas, Pierre, or Jacqum. This displace-

ment which gives the *' elegant "name to the plebe-

ian, and the rustic name to the aristocrat, is nothing

else than an eddy of equality. The irresistible pen-

etration of the new breeie is visible in this as in

everything else. Beneath this apparent discord there

ia a grand imd deep things the fVenoh Revolution.
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It b not enodgh to be M in order to proi(|wrt

•ml the pot-KouBO wm a failure. Thanks to the flf^
even francs, Th^nanlier had bison able to avoid t^

protcflt, and hoaor his si^ature ; bat the neit month
thej wanted money again, and hin wife tooli Ooset^'i
outfit io Paris and pledged it for sixtj franos. ^
soon as this sutn was spent, the Thiinaitlien grow
accustomed to see in the little girl a child tliej;ha|d

takennn througl(i charity, and treated her aocordinglyi;

As she had no clothes, she was dressed in the left-off

chemises and petticoats of the little Tl^^nafiliera, that
is to say, in rags. She was fed on the leavings of
evetybody, a little bettai^ than the dog, and a little

worse thi^ the cat Dog and oat word hw usual
company at dinner: for Oosette ate with thcB un^er
the table off a wooden trencher like thdn.^ '*^

The mother, who had settled, as we shall see here-
after, at M. sur M., wrote, or, to speak mem oojw

rectly, had letters written eveiy month to iiquire after

her child. The Th^nardiers invariably replied thai
Cosette was getting on funously. When the fii^it

ix months had passed, the mother sent seven fttnos
for the seventh month, and continued to imi the-

:^;.. *.i



^^-

\

.M

\

SM irtiflf WJjmvM,

monej punctually month hy montli. 1^ y«*r wA
not ended before Th^nardier naid, " A fine thing that I

what doeA the eipect uii tri do with seven (Vuica I

'*

Mid ho wrote to demand twcUe. The mother, whom

'tbej pofiuadod that hor child wan happy and betlthj,

I IBbmitted, and aent the twelve franca.

Home naturea cannot love on one aide without

hating on the other. Mother Th^uarUicr paaaionatolj

loved her own two daughtera, which made her dpteat

the atranger. It ia aad to think that a mother'a love

can look ao ugly. Though Coaette occupied ao little
^

room, it aeemed ^> her aa if her children wore robbed
'

of it, and that the little one diminished the air her

' dkmghters broathed. Thia woman, like many women

of her olaaa, had a certaih amount of caresses and

another of blows mnd ineults to eipond daily. If she

^had not had Ooadtte, it is certain that her daughter%^

though they were idoliaed, would have received the

entire amount ; but the strange child did the service

of diverting the blows oi| herself, while the daughters

lioei^^'wy the caressea. . €o«Mte did not make a

It did not bring down on her head a

^violent apd. unmerited chastisement.

The jpdSRvSik child, unneoessarily punished, scolded,

culled, and beaten, saw $y h^ side two little crea^

turea like herself who lived in radiant happiness.

As Madame Th^nardier was unkind to Coaette,

^Sponine and Aielma were the Aune ; for children, at

that age, are copies 6f their mother; the form it

amaller, that is all 'A year P«Baed» then another, and

people laid in the village, -f
'

** Thoae Th^nardiers are worthy people. They are

>*
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Doi w«ll Off, Mid pk lliqr bting ap * poor okild M
on tb^r haiidf^''

\ CotiiM* WM mippoMd lo be dflMil«d by bermotb-
er ; Tb^oaidkr, bowevw, htrhig lewned in ionie ub-

oaTO wi^ tbat ib^ obild wm probably Ukgitiauite,

and tbal tbe molbar could not oonfoM it, imiitad on

tflMO ftiMiain^tb, M^rin^ tb0 tbe ctiirtwfiim

growing and eating, and tbreatening to Mnd ber

back. "Sbe moit n«t plaj tbe fed witb me," be
•booted, "or 1 11 let Ker brat flJl like a bomlHaieU
into ber biding-plaoe. I mnit bave an inoreae^"

Tbe motber pakl tbe fifteen franoa. Year b^ year tbe

child grew^ and lo did ber frretchedncM : lo long m
Ooeette WM |ittle<,ifae waa tbf eoap^goat of tbe two
otber cbUdr^n; 10 lOon m ibe began to be devel-

oped a little, tbal it to m^; even before ebe wae
Ave jean old, ibe beioame the lervant of the home.
At five yean, the reader will say, that ie improBlMe

;

bat, alae I It li trae. Sodal mlfering bcgbu at any
age. Have we not recently leen the trial of a cer-

tain Dnmollard, an orphan, who turned bandit, and
who from the age of five, uvthe official docomenle
tell na, waa alone In the world and "worked for a
living and atole " f Coaette waa made to go o^
meaeagea, aweep the roome, the yard, the atreet,

waah the diahea, and even cany heavy bondlea. Tho
'fTb^nardlen oonaidered themaelvea the more Juatlfied

in aotfaDig thoa, becaoae the mother, who waa aUU
at M. aor M., waa beginnii^ to [pay bad^, and wna
aeveral motttha in arrear.

If the mother had retomed to Montfermeil at the

end of three yean, ahe would not have reoognlied

•M
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ftrri^ in ^i« »»<*«"• '"* "**'' ****"» "^ "^ ^' « m
iJ » timid look about li«r; " !!*• cunniiHi I i^
the lli^tii^ftliw*. I^luiitioa had ««a« hi* Willy ana

Imt but ber Am eyw, wWcb mem fminftil to look at,

bwMMe,M tbay W0w to large, it •cemed M U «E«M«f^

•mooDt of mdnm^ in* Tirible in them. IIW •

liMrtfvndiiig ^jbt to «» thli poor ohUd, <*"*«*

7m» of ««, tilling in wintw und«r t*** <^«?

nsi. Md iwwping the ttwot before daybre^, lfrlt*l A

Menormoai broom in her imikU wd hwid. a^ ft

tonr in her Uurge eyei^ ... n iv tL-^^ obwtry iH^pleoiaied her " the Urk;'' the !W.

er nlmni, who ue fond of meUphom, had given the

Qtme to the poor little creature, who wia no lafijer /

IkhM a bird, trembling, frightened, and itarUng, who

wa. alway. the ftrt awake in the ^^^o and the
^

Tillage, and ever in the itreet or Um ^fOM^^
day-break. ^.j ^
Th«« was tWa difference, however,— thia poor
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BOOK V.

fHl DE80EKT.
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. CHATTKU i,

PBOORNfl IH BLACK-niAl) MAKHfO*

What had beeomc of the mothf^r, who, Moonttng fto

|he people of llllontfenii«U, ftppoaitMl to have deaerted

her child f Wkore wan iihe; what waa ahe doing f

After leaving her little Ootette^'with the Tb^narAMi,
ahe had continued her joumej and arrived at M. sor

If. Fantine Had been awi^ from her province for
' ten yeara, and while ahe had been alowlj denconding
from miaeiy to miaery, her native town had proapered.

About two yean before, one of thoae induatrial facta

which are the eventa of small towns had taken plao*.

The detailii are important, and we think it uaeftil to

, develop them ; we might almoat My, to underatand

tfiem.

fVom time immemorial M. lar M. had aa a special

trade the imitation of English Jet and Qemuui black
beads. This trade had hitherto only vegetated, owing
to the deamesa of the material, which reacted on the
artisan. At the moment when Fantine returned to

M. aur M. an eitraordinaiy transformation had taken
place in the production of " black artidea.** Toward

lA
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eoTS Oli mulerkl. which, in th« lir-t pl.«. •Ilowed

to be lOkl olM»p, while tripling them Um |»wfl^ •«

MlvMlMe for th« nuumfacturor. __ -

In k-i Ouui Uin» yew. tbo InvetiUir of Uw proc«j

|»d b«»iiit rich, wbkh it a Kood thing, •»! h^

miMto tU rich tbout him. which i« better. He ww %

rtr«fc« l» tbe depigment; no one k«*w yjhi^

boiit Ui origin, .ml but litUe abtmt ^b iUrt. U

WM Mki that b€ Imd entered the town with but r«t.

lilUe mooej, • fow hundred frmnc »t the mott
;

M
wHbtbia »>«U capltid. pboed mt the i«rvke of i«

SLou.>ija '•'^^i-fj^jrt^^^i^
thought, lie miule bin own fortune wid

">~J«
"

^^OnbiiirrtTiaitM.«irM.beb«dthedi«%

iK»f. U»t on the Tery D«3ember night when hi

ZLly entered M. «ir M- witjiJil. lu-l-^
Uok. »d • knotted itick in hk bMid, »^^
Mkt out in the Town H.U. ^™.jn^ j«^^
tlHinildrtoftbeaiune.,«ndnttherUkofbl.UfeinYed

two children wbo bwn^l ^y^^"^,^:^
of gendnnne.; benoe no one drewned of t^ for

bitiMport On thiioccMionhii name WM leaned;

be onUed biuMvlf Fntber Madeleine.

•
.^i».f; *|p^.-t^/*;_
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MAonLnrifi,

Ha WM a man cif about flfty, with a pmoccupied
•Ir, and be waa (K^md-hmiim^L Thai WM all tbal
Qookl be lakl of him.

Thanka to the mf;M prtiffrMa of this trade which
he had eo admiiabij ram<idelled, M. eor M. had ^
oome a place of oonaklorablo trade. Hpain, wiflS
eonaamea an immetme amount of jet, gave laige ciu
detv for it anniaaUj, and in thia tnuie M. tiir M.
alnoai rivalled London and Berlin. Father Made,
leliie'a pixifita wm« m great| that after the •eoottd
jear he waa able to build a hurge factoiy. In which
wein two paoiooa worfcshopa, one for men, the other
for womeh. Anj one who waa hungry need only to
come, and waa eure to find there employmeni and
bread. Father Madeleine expected fWim the men
good-will, from the women puritj, and fWim all pro-
bl^. He had divided the workahopa in ofder to
aepaiate the eeiea, and enable the women and girla
to remain virtuooa. On thia point he waa inaezible,
and it waa the onlj one in which he waa at all in-
tolennt Thia itemneea waa the mora Jnatiiable
beoaoae M. aur Af. waa a garriaon town, and ot^tdHo-
Bitieaforoomiptionaboanded. Altogether hia arrival
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had been a benefit^ and Wi IWieni*w«8 a provident

Before Father Madeleine came eve|7thing wa. lan-

gui.hing.and now all led the^ healthy W«^j;;k-

A powei^ul circulation wanned and penetra6«l eveiy-

thing ;
stagnation and wretchednena were llnknown.

The« wTnpt a pocket, however obacure, m which

there wa. not a little money, ifcr a lodging ao poor

in which there waa not a little joy. .^
Father Madeleine employed every one. He on^

insisted on one thing,—be an honest man, a good

'

*^
aI we have said, in tW midst of this activity, of

Which he was the cause and the pivot, Father Made-
.

leine made his fortune, but, singularly enough in a

phiin man of business, this did not appear to be his

cHRf care; he seemed to thmk a great deal of others

and but littie of himself, tn 1820 he was^ known

to have a sum of 630,000 firancs in. I^^*^ »*»*"''

!

but before Ke put that amount on -one sjde he had

.pent more than a miUion for the town and the p<>or.

The bospital was badly endowed, and Ite added ten

^

beds. M. sur M. is divided into an upperiind a

lower town ; the hitter, in which he UVed, had oidy

one school, a poor tenement falling in rums, and he

buiH two, one for boys and one for girK He^
the two teachers double the amount. of their podr

"offiiaal sahiiy, and to some one who expressed sur-

prise, he said, "The first two functionaries of the

State^aie the Burse and the schoolmaster. H^ had

established at his own charges an infant4!chool, a

thing at that time almost unknown in France, and

',:. a charijable fund for old and infirm worfanen. As

4

/
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his faotoiy was a centre, a new district, hi which th
WM a large number of indigent familien, rapi
prang up around it, and he opencxl (here a
diapensaiy.

At the bepflnning, kind souls safd, " He is/a man
who wants to grow rich :

" when it was seen^hat he
enriched the town before enriching himseU/the same
charitable souls said, " He is ambiti^" This
seemed the more likely because he Was religious,
and even practised to a certain oxtenti course which
was adnyred in those days. He yent regularly to
hear Low.Mass on Sundi^, and^the local deputy,
who scented rivalry everywhere, ijoon became alarmed
about this religion. This deputy, who had been a
member of the legislative council of the Empire,
shared the religious ideas of a Father of the Oratoryl
known by the name of Fouch^, Due d'Otranto^
whose creature and friend he had been. But when
be saw the rich manufacturer Madeleine go to seven
o'clock Jx)w Mass, he scented a possible candidate,
and resolved to go beyond him; he chose a Jesuit
confessor, and went to High Mass and vespers. An>.
bition at that time was, in the true^p^ of thd terin,
a steeple^jhase. The poor profited by the alarm,
for the honorable deputy founded, t#6 beds at %U
hospital, which made twelve. -—^—^

—
In 1819, the report spread one morning through

_

the town that, on the recommendation ofthe P^fect»
and in consideration of services rendered the town,
Father Madeleine was about to be nominated by tha

^
* king, Mayor of M . Those wHo had dechirod
the new-comer an ambitious man, eagerly seized thia.10

) -.V

•^

•I

o *
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opportunity to exclairti: "Did we not «y bo!"

j^ll M-— was in an upro^; for the rumor was

weU founded. A few days after, thtf appoii^ment

appearad in the Mwiteur, an4 the hext day Father

Madeleine declined the honor. In the same yew,

the new processes worked by hjm were showii at the

Industrial Exhibition ; and on the report of the JU17,

the King made the inventor a Chevalier of the

Legion of Honor, '^lere was a ftesh commotion in

the litUe town ; " WeUjLwas the cross he wanted,

but Father Madeleine iiPbed the cross. Decidedly

the inan was an enigma, but charitoble soula got out

of the difficult by saying, " After aU, he ts a sort

, of adventurer." , * ,1, , j

As we have seen, the country owed him much, ana

the poor owed him eveiythinj^ he was so usefol

that he could not help being honored, and so gentle

that people could not help loving him; lus work-

peoplVespeciaUy adowd him, aid he bore this adorn-

£^ with a sort of melancholy gravity. When he

was known to be rich,
" people in society

" bowed to

him, and he was caUed in the town Monsieur Mad^

leine; but his workmen and the children contanued

to call him Father Madeleine, and this caused him*

his happiest smile. In proportion asle ascended,

invitations showered upon him ; and society daimed

him as its own. The Oittle formal flifawmg-rooms,

which had of course been at firrt closed to the art&^

san, opened their doors wide to ^he milUonnaire. A
thousand advances were made to him, but he refused

them. This time agiun charitable soub were not

thrown out: « He is an 'ignorant man of poor educa-
^-/^ -Jk-

vT-

•^ff-

(T

Ij^it I \l
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tion. K'o one knows where bo comes from. He
could not pass master in society, and i<^ is .doobtftil

whether he can read."
, When he was seei^to be

earning money, they said^o'^He is a tradesnum;"
when he scattered his money, they said, " He is am*
bitious; " when he rejeotedHh6nor,.they said, " He is

an adventurer; " and when he repulsed society, they

•aid, "He is a brute." %
In 1820, five years after his arrhid at M., the

.vioeil he had rendered the town were so brilliant, the

will of the whole country was s^gananimous, that

the King again nominated him Blayor of the Town.
He refiised again, but the PrefSsct woiHd not accept

,
his refusal ; all the notables came to b^, the peo^ie

supplicated-him in the open streets, and the pressure

was so great, that he eventually assented. It was
noticed that what appeared specially to £»nnine
him was the almost angiy remark of« an old woman,
who cried to him from her door :

" A good Mayor is

useful ; a man should not recoil befor^the good he
may be able to do." This was the third phase ^f his

ascent ; Father Madeleine had become Moni^enr
Madeleine, and Monsieur Madeleine became Mod-

1*

*

T<^H

-sieur le Maire. ' ',''' ' :•>. '^ •'••'
, , .-... . • . ...,_ ^ .:, y. . ,
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Father Madilbinb remained as iiinple as he

had been on the firet day : he had gray hair, a

serious eye, the biwwed face of a workingman, and

the thoughtful fiice of a phUosopher. He habitually

wore a broad-brimmed hat, and a long coat of coarse

cloth buttoned up to the chin. He performed his

duties as Mayor, but beyond that lived solitary ;
he

Wke to few persons, shunned compliments^ smiled

to save himself from talking, and gave to Mve him-

Bclf from smUing. The women said of him, " What

a good bear!" and his great pleasure was to walk

about the fields. He always took his meals with

an open book before him, and he had a well-selected

libraiy. >He was fond of books, for they are calm

and sure friends, In proportion as leisure came with

fortune, he seemed to employ it in cultivating his

ivind : it was noticed that with each year he spent;

in M- his hmguage became more polite, chosen,
*

, and gentle. / .,

He was fond of taking a gun with him on iua

walks, but rarely fired ; when he did so by accident,

lie had an infallible aim, which was almost terrific.

He never kiUed aa ^flfonavf animal or a smaU

:M,

:il'.

'«
.>v.

, J ^*^- !
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bird. Though he wm no longcil> young, he wm iiaid

to poflMM prodigious strength: he lent a hand to

anj one who needed it, raised a fallen horse, put his

shoulder to a wheel stuck in the mud, or stopped a

runaway baUf by the horns. His pockets were al-

ways ftiU of half-plbnce when he went out, and empty

when fac| came home ; whenever he patted through a

village; tb& ragged children ran merrily after him,

and surroundedhim (like^ ^warrn of ^ats. It was
supposed that he mu^ have formerly lived a rustic

life, for he had all sorts of. useful secrets which he

taught the peasants. He showed them how to d&-
,

troy blight inWheat by sprinkling the granary and
pouring into tW cracks of the boards a solution of

common salt, and to get Hd of weevils by hangin^^

up everywhere, on the walls and roofs, flowering

orviot He had. recfjpes to , Mtdrpate firom arable

land tares and other parasitic plants, which ii^ui^

wheat, and would defend a rabbit bvtch from rats

„by the mere smell of a little Guinea My which he

placed in it \ A^
One day he saw Boin^;,counti7meti ver^ busy in^

tearing up nettles; be looked at the pile of uprooted '

and already withered ptuits and said: "They are

dead,, and yet they, are gqpd If you know how to use .

them. " When nettles are youhg^ the tops Jire an :

excellent vegetable. When they are old, th^ have

threads and fibre like hemp and flax. When cbopped

up, nettles are good for fowls ; when pounded, ex-

cellent for homed cattle. Nettle-seed mixed with

.the food renders the coats of cattle shining, and the

root mixed with salt produces a fine yellow color.

}
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make them

shells. When
hlaoLh^^tll^;

MUd^iiirtirto^ men;. B'|:.^|

loved Uofi^lMMM^ he- could .

^^•'-|

/ ..'

,-. . toys of sii»w:^yii4 0^^
siiir w xhur6f^ door himg with

_„_, 1^ went after ^ftitoiptU as 6ther

init^ inehristening. the loisfoiiunes of

^ khers SlfcriKjisd Pn, owing to his great geptleness

;

he mihglM Wj|!i friend in mourning, and with the

priests i^nd^Ufi4 He seemed to he fond of

hearing thc^ moiurnral psalms which are foil of the

ij;^^ I^Wop of iBlfh^ With his eye died on

heatcm, heStentd, with a species of.
aspiration

toi^ idl the Bdysteries of Infinitude, to the sad

oiot singing ofi^e brink of t^obscure Hbyss of

" ' deMh. He didi i number of gdMactions, while as

careftil to hide thtm as if they iWfcad. He would

Jf quietly at night enter hojises, and furtiveljr ascetid

- the stairs. A- pJor ttlow, on retumitag to his garret,

wouldfindthat p door had been opened, at times v
foioed, duringm absence ; the man would cry thi>t a ^

^ robber had beenwre, but when he entered, the first »^

-^.^[^ thingjio^awwak a gold coin left on the table. The

• jobber who hadlbeen there was Father Madeleine.

$^i
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-yj^o wii iBihU and lad :' people uld, "Then Iti
inch man who 4otm not look proud: a luokj mui
who does not look happj." Some penoM aaaerted

that he was a mysterioua character, and declared that

no one ever entered hia bed-room, which was a raal

anchorite's coll, famished with winged hour-glanes

. and embellished with cross-bones and death's-heads.

This was so often repeated that some elegant and
spiteftil ladles of M came to him one daj, and
said, ** Monaieur le Maire, do show us jour bed-room,

for piDopIe saj that it is a grotto." Ho smiled and
led them straightwajr to the "grotto;" thej were
terribly punished for their curiosity, as it wa^ a bed-

room mereljr containing mahogany fbmiture as ogly

as all ftimiture of thi|^ awrt, and hung with a paper

at twelve sotis a roll. Tney could not notice any-

thing but two double-branched candlesticks of an
antiquated pattern, standing on the mantel-piece,

and seeming to be silver, " because they wore Hall-

marked,"-:- a remark fidl of the wt of small towns.

People did not tl|pi(if|ji}6BtQw

that no«pne eyer^tered uiia!^bed<rbom, and that it

was a hermi4ge, a hol«, ^ tomb. T|egLalao whia-

^ pered that he had immense sums lodged 'mth Ija^tt^ *^ ^
and i«^ this peculiarity that things were alwalii at ;

^

• his inSiedjate disposal, **bo that," ^y addcNl^lf. * .<
, Madeleine could g|o any morning to Lafitte's, sign a, *

.

receipt, and carry off his two or three 'fDiUlions'^of'.

francs in ten mngllK^In reality, theM *^4W>p oijll
"**

three millions " lyjaMMfeed, as we have said, to^^''
,

_ , hundred and thirty <SflRr thouslmd firanos. rfSi^ i Ju^
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it. UAtmiwrwm oom Ihto mournm©.—^

At the beginning of 1831, the papern announced

the deceaiw of M. Mjricl, BwUop of I) .
"aur-

namod Moniiqignour Welcome," who had died in

* the odor of lanctity at the age of eighty-two. The*

Bifthop of IV—^, to add here a detail omitted by

the papeWi, had been blind for Hcveral yearn, and was

atisfled to be blind as bin sister was by his side.

w' Let iw nay parenthetically that to be blind an4 to,

hb loved is onV of the most strangely exquisite forma

,,of happiness upod this earth, where nothing is per^

^' feci. To have continually at your side a wife, a

•jister, a daughter, Jk charming being, who is there

because you have ne^ of her, and because she can-

not do without you; toNknow yourself indispensable

to a woman who is neoMsary to you; to be able
.

/ eonstantly to gauge her atR>ction by the amount of

her presence which she giwjou^t^and to say to

yourself: "She devotes all her'time^ me beciinse

I possess her entire heart
;

" to see her thoughts in

default of her face ; to prove the adelity oMi being

In the eclipse of the world ; to catch the rustling of

a^ress like the sound of wings; to hear her come

and go, leave the roon>, return, talk, sing, and then

/

^
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In draam UiAt you are the.oentro of tho«o itcps, thoM

wordii, ihone Rongs; to nuuiifott ftl every moment

your own Attraction, and fool younolf powerful in

proportion to your weaknomi : to become in dafkneM/

And through darknom the planet round which thii

Angel gravitates,— but few felicitica equal this. Thi$

upromo happincm of life i« the conviction of being
~ loved for younelf, or, more correctly ii[)eaking, lovea '

in spite of younelf ; and this conviction the Mind

inkn has. In this distress to Ibe served i« to bo

fiAressed. Does ho wAnt for anything ? N>o. When

^fou possess love, you have not lost the light And
what a love t a lovc$ entirely made of virtues. There^

" is no blindness where there is certainty : the groping

ioul seeks a soul and finds it, And thk found ahd

;

^ tried soul is a woman. A hand supports you, it i|/

hen ; a mouth touches your forehead, it is hers
;
yon

faoAf A broAthing dose to you, it is she. i
^

To hAve evd^hing she has, from her worship to

ber pity, to be never left, to liAve this gentle weak-

ness ip succor you, to leAn on this unbending reed, to

touch providence with her hands, and belable to takf).

V W in your Anns : (^|Krhat heavenly rA|i|ture is thiit v

The hoATt, thAt obidV celestial flower, b^ns to ex-

. pAnd nystertouslyl i£d you would not ej^chAUge this

\ shadow for a11 the light I The Angel soul is thus
^ necessArily there ;^^she go AWAy, it is )o return;

''she disAppoArs likeCBreAm, And reAppeArs like reAlity.,

You feel hoAt ApproAohing you, ityis she. s!^^ over-

flow with serenity, ecstAsy, And gAyety; jmf are

RunbeAUkUi the night. And then the thoi

Attention^^ nothings whieh Are so enoi

,i«

' ^
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tl£ vafiaum ! "TO^iittnalltiM* iMwnte nf Um li«i

iDMi vok» cmpIlBftd io lull jou, •ml Uking th« |il«M

of ibt finiiihcd itfiivenNB. You •!« ouuwhmI with the

•ovl : ydb tM «othiog, but ym tod joiUfMj^omd ;

. ||\b A paratlke t>f dvknisdl.
'

*

It WM frtiin thia ptwrMlUic that Momwigtiflttr W«5l-

had pawed to th« oll)«r. The »niujuiM»iii«nt

of hb death wni^>piea hf the local paper of M
and on the neXt dajr M^'hiifWr Madeleine appewed

draaaed in black, with crape on hi* hat The mouni-

ing waa noticed in Uie towii, and |KHi|>le gowiped

about -i*ffor it aeemed to throw afflt^im over M, W
Madeletne'a origin. It waa |gnel«M Uiat^lw waa

.

- somehow connected with th||^iiih#. "«« « uk* ,.

mourning for the Bi«hop;* waa Mid in drawing-roomi ; \ ^

Uiia added in«*«« ^ M. M^^^mne'a «Utiuj, and -.

Buddenlj gave him,* certain oanwdcration In the ^
'

noble world of M-—W Thd mlcrtHicopic Fauh|tt>K ^.
# St Qemiain of the t4mn thought aboi^uflttg an „

end to the Coventry of M. Madeleine,^™
§C

Ulation of a blahopi and M. Ma«klcitte IpiaAed the

:' ^^.^fiimiotio^ had obtained i» the incnjtoed love of
^^

tbe old lnjiea, and the greater amount of smdea from

^ the young. One evening a lady belonging to thia

little great world, curiouB by right of seniority, ven- »

. tuf«d to aay, ** M. le MairtJ ia doubtleaa ft couttn of.

the lat«J5irfiop of P V
^ HeMMiwered," No, Madame."

*« But/' the dogpgcr went on, ''you wear mournr

ing for him.-
• . . - « »

" In my youth I was a footman in his faftuiy, waa

the anawetf. #

%
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Anolhir UiiiiK tioikwd wm, Uwt wh«ii a JoMiitf

BttvojrftTti |MMMml ihrtiugh lli« towii,^okiiig for chiai»

Bijfl to MWMp, Uio Mifcjor Mftt for him, amIimI hU
name, io^l R»vo him iiioti<!j. Tlio Havcijanl bt^M

likl Mch uUi«r of thlR, and a grvai maiijr |muhnh1

* tliMi^(h M !' i>
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* Bt <IiV»«i «w* with linw ftll th« o|»p«mlti«n died

out' •i ftnit thorn h«<l Ixwii oihHniiim iH(»iiiiit M*

MiwLlfliiM),— • •fKHjim of Uw which «11 rining men

on<l«rKi»; then It wm only backbitinK; then II !«•

only malios ; and eventually all thi« f»<lcd »wiy. Tfct

renpeei felt for him wm coroplote, unanimottm tm
oordUd, wid the moment irrived In Iflai when the

name of the Mayor wim utterwl at M with

Dimrly the name accent aa " Monnoigiumr the Bwhop "

had been Mid at D in 1815. People cumo for

ten leaffuoii round to consult M. Ma«Ieleine; he

ottled dinputcii^ proventc<l lawnuitii, and reconciled

cnemlen. KvcrylxKly wan willing to accept him m
arbiter, and it necmcd an If he had the book of natu-

ral law for hi«,»0ul H wan a sort of contagioua fen-

eration, which in dz or seven ycara spread all over

the country-aidab fc ^

titV _^ ._§
Only one man in the town and boniwick rwiiited

thin contagion, and whatever M. Madeleine might do,

remained rebellious to it, a« if a sort of incorruptible

and imperturbable instinct kept him on his guard.

II would appear, in fact, as if there is in certain men

a veritable bestial instinct, though pure and honest

r*
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•9 aH {iMlineiii am, which mmlMi •ytniNithim And'

«fiti|MiUiifw ; which fiially MY|M»nilmi one nainre friim

•iioiher
i
which never hmitatm ; which b not trtmhlod|

li never ailent, and never oontniilict« itMeJf ; which It

clear in lia ohtictiHty, infallible, hn|irriouii ; mfhiotorf

|4i all the fxiuiiMclii of intelligence and all the aolvcnte

of the rnaaon, i«4 whlflili WJuUgv^ the way in which_
fto IMnVloK of thtdcntinica are

1nan-(»t, and the man foi of the {ireiiemw of the man*

lion. It often hapiwned when ML Madeleine |MiMe4'«'

Along a Ntreet, calmljr, kindly, and greeted hy th||

bItwiingR of all, that a tall man, dnMie<l in an iron*

.

grajr greatcoat, anned with a thick cjine, an<l wearing

A hat with tume<l-4lown brim, tumc<l nuddenly and

to<iked after him till he diMappearod ; folding hJtT^

amw, Rhaking hiit head, and raising his upper lip with

the lower as high as his nose, a sort of irignifioani

grimace, which maj be translattnl, — " Who is thai

tmn f I am certain that I lukve seen hiju Mimewhenb
At anj rtte, I am not his du|)e."

[yObi

,* - - - %Ai'

This peratm, who was grave, Widi iUi almost men*

adng gravity, was one of tluNMriMtbii who, thougli^

only noticed for a moment, preoccupy the observer*^

His name was Jftvert, and he belonge<l to the polloei^

ind performed at M the laborious but usef^f

duties of an inspquior. He had not seen Madcldno'i|

beginning, for he Was indebted for the post he oootw

piml to the Becrctary of Count Angl^, at that tinto

IVefeot of Police at Paris. When Javert arrived at

M , the great manufacturer's fortune was madof
Aod Father Madeleine had become Monsieur Mad»i^

Idne. Some police officers have a peculiar face,

. \
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wtiich is complicated by an air of .baiienei»«, blemJe*!
^

with an air of authority. Javert had thi8 face, lew

the baHcnesfl. In our conviction, if souls wCre vwible,

we should distinaly see Ihe strange fact that every

individual of the human species corresponds to some

pne of the species of animal crci^tion ;
and we might

. tosily recognize the truth which has as yet s<^rce

\ occurred to the thinker, that, from the oyster to the

eagle, ftora tTie hog to the tiger, all anim^Js are m

7^ man, and that each of them is in a man; at timei

"^
leyeral of them at once. Animals are nothmg etoe

than the figures of our virtues and our yi(5es, wander-

ing before our eyes, the visible phantoms of our souls.

God shows these to us in order to make us reflect;

but, as animals are only shadows, God has not made

them capable of education in the complete sense of

the term, for of what use would it be? On the

otbdr hand, our souls being realities and having an

; end of their own, God has endowed them withintel-

• "
ligence; that is to toy, possible education. Social

t education, properly carried out, can always draw out

. ' 'of a soul, no matter its nature, the utilily whiclrrt;

contains.
. ,

.

- Kow^if tW reader wUl admit with me for a m(^

. lientthat in eve^man there is one of the animal

-L species of creationTit will be easy for us to say what

Javert the policeman was. The Asturian peasants

are convinced that in every litter of wolves tbere is a

'dofc which is killed by the mother, for, otberwisei

• when ft grew it woiild iievour the other whelpsj

Give^B human face to this dog-eon of a slie^wolf, and

we BhaU have Javert He was bom in pnson ;
Ins

t0'
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VAGUE FLASHES ON THE HOKIZON. 956

mother wiui a foHune-tel1er,<>wlioie finsb^d WM ai

the galleyH. When lie grew up ho thoi^^t that he

was beyond the pale of society, and despaired of ever

enterii)g it He noticed that society inexorably keeps

at bay two classoa bf men,'— those who attaci it,

. and those who guard it; he hud only a choice be^

tween these tiyo classes, and at the saipo time felt

within' him a rigidness, regularity, and probity, conW
bined with an inexpressible hatrpd of the race Q(f<

» Bohemians to which he belonged. jBe entered the^

police^ got on, and at the age of forty ^as an inspeo*
^ tor. , la his pjuth he was engaged in ^the Southern

.
Bagnes;' i^
, lBe|E»rc going further, let, uf' etplain the words

/^.IftinMlbface " which we applied Just now to Javert;

Hin nflnan face consisted of a slulvnose, with two
enormouB nostrils, toward which enohnous whiskbjre

mounted on his cheeks. You fdit uncomfortable the

first time that you saw these two forests And these

two caverns. When, Javert laughed, which was rare

an^ terrible, hifli thin lips parted, and displayed, not

only his teeth, Wt*^ his gums, and | savage flat ciirl

^ formed rQund his noi^, such as is«Been on the muzzle

of& wiM DC(]^Bt. Javert when i^eriqus was a bull-dog ;-

, when he laughed ho was a tiger. .To sum up, hjp had
but little skull and plenty of jaw ; his „hair hid his

forehead and fell over his brows ; he had between his

. -eyes ftcent^ and permanent frown, like a star of'

|i angdqPift alwaire glance, a pinched-ui:^ and furmid-

.; ; able mouth,imd an air of ferocious command.

i^;
Thisjg|m was. made up o€ two veiy sim^e and

*"'T|Blative|f excellent feelings, but which he almost

A '^^

&
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rfnidorod bad by 'exaggerating them,— rcipeot (br

authority and hatred of rebellion ; and in his eyes,

robbery, murder, and every crime were only forms of

rebellion. He enveloped in a H[)ccie8 of blind faith

everybody in the service of the State, from the Prime

Minister down to the game-keeper. He covered with

contompi, aversion, and disgust, every one who had '

otice crossed the legal threshold of evil. He was nb-
j

oluto, and admitted of no exceptions ;, on one side _
he said :

" A functionary cannot be mistaken, a mag-

.

istrate can do no wrong;" on the other ho said:

"Tliey are irremediably lost: no good can come of

them." He fully snared the opinion of those extreme

mind} that attribute to the human law'some power

, of ms^ing or verifying demons, and that place a Styx

at the bottom of society. He was stoical, stem, and

austere i a sad dreartier, and humble yet haughty,
"

like all fanatics. His glancd was a gimlet, for it was •

,

cold and piercing.
"^ His whole life was composed in

"

the two words, watching and overlooking. He had

introduced the straight line into what is the most

tortuous thing in the world ; he was conscious of his

usefulness, had religious respect for his duties, and

was a spy as n^ell as another is a priest. Wioe to the

wretch who came into his clutchep 1 he would have
'

r alrested his father if escaping from prison, and cb-^

noUneed hismother had she broken her ban. And
he would htfye done it with that sort of inner satisfac-

tion which virtue produces. With all this he spent a

life of privation. Isolation, «elf-denia]„ chastity. He
was the implacable duty, the police comprehended'

as the Spartans compt«hended Sparta, a pitiless
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- I. aq^b flashks on the horizon, 367

wfttchmMi, k Mvag^ iiiieg;rity, a marblo-h'carted ^y,
a Brutus contained in a Vidopq. -^

J'avert'H en^ro peraon ^prvHMod the man who spies

and hi«l45a himaolf. The mystic acliool of JuAoph de
MulKtru, which at thiH epoch wa» scuHoning with hiffli

'

cdsmogony what wore called tlie ultra journals, would
not have failed to say that Javert was a syihbol.

His forehead could not be pcen, for it was hidden by
his hat;. his eyes could not be seen, because th|B|y'

were lost uiidor his eye-brows ; his chin was plunged
into his cravat, his hands >vorc covered by his cufiii,

and his cane was carried under his coat But when'
the oppoi^tunity arrived^ there could be scon suddeifi/

.emei^ng from all this shadow, as from an aml|ii^h/
an angular, narrow forehead, a fatal glance, a inhn-

. ^iliUflping chin, enormous hands, and a monstrous ratt|i

^y^ his leisure moments^ wWch were few, he-^ilfeL,

ytough he hated books, and this cause^/^iin not to
^'utterly ignorant, as could be noticf^ through a
'ifertain emphasis in his language/ Xe^e Kaye |iud,

%, he had no vice ; when satisfied with himself, hf ii^

dulged in a pinch of sniifF, and that wa» hii^ Oonnect^
": ing link with humanity. Our readers will readilji

understand that Javert was the terror of all that
* claw whotn the ycariy statistics of the minister of .

justice designate tinder the rubric— vagabonds. T^ *

namp of JaSrert, if uttered, set them to flight ; the lace
^

of Javert, if Been, peMed them. Such was this
fonnidablo man^ .

' '^

.JavertJi^as like an eyeever fii^,on.M. Madeleine, T

.. an eye fiill^f suspicion aiid'Coajectutes. M. Made-
leine noticed it in the endj.but he considered it a

•;<:.
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matter of iosignificanco. He did not eyen uk Javert
his motive, he neither Hought nor shunned him, and
endured hia annoying glanoo without appearing to

notice it He treated Javert like eveiy one elie,

easily and kindly. From 8ora»q%markn that dropped
from Javert, it was snppf)se<l that he had secretly

sought, with that curiosity belonging to the breed,

and in which there is as much iiiHtiiict as will, all the

previous traces which Father Madeleine might have
left. He appeared to know, and sometimes said

covertly, that some one had obtained certain infoi-

mation in a certain district about a certain family

which had disappeared. Once h0 happened to say,

talking to himself, " I believe that I have got him ;

"

then he remained thoughtful for three days without

Baying a word. It seems that the thread which he
fancied he held was broken. However, there cannot
be any theory really infallible in a human creature,

and it is the peculiarity df instinct that it>can be
troubled, thrown out, and routed. If not, it would
be superior to intelligence, and the brute would have
a better light than man; Javert was evidently

somewhat disconcerted by M. Madeleine's complete

naturalness and calmness. One day, however, his

Strang manner seemed to produce an impression on
M. Madeleine. The occasion was as follows. -
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CHAPTER V!.

WATfimi FAUOHELEVB^TP.

:X;

-- ^mBN M. Maideleine was paMTiig one mo
^roujl^h an unpaved lane in the town, he he^rd'ft

noiae and saw a group at Home distance, to which he

walked up. An old man, known ao Father Fauohe-

Jevemt, had fallen under hiH cart, and hia horse

was Ijing on the ground. This Fauchelevent was

one Qf the few enemioi M. Madeleine Htill had at

this time. Wben Madeleine came to these parts,

Fauchelevent, a tdbn^bly well-educated peasant, was

doing badly Mt buifiness ; and he saw the simple

' workman grow fidb, wMtt he, a master, was being

ruined. This fUkd Isim with jealousy, and he had

done utt in his powenr, fm every possible bccasion, to

4i\iure Madeleine. Then bankruptcy came, and in

. liifi old dayH, iiaving only a horse and cart left, and
"*
no'firaiily, he turned carter m earn a living. ^

The horse bad both l«^ iroken and could not get
'

vp, while the old man ivm entangled between the

wheels. The fall bad been so unfortunate, that the

whole w^ght of the caH» was pressing on his otiest^

I
and it was heavily loaded. Faucheieycnt; ufterfd

lamentable gr^ns, and attempts had been ni|i^e,

tbough in vaiii, to draw him ot>t ^ any urr^^rolAr eibvt.
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ttij olnmgf IieTp or Rhook, miftht kill htm. It was
IinrtowWb'^to oxtricato him except by rfiiiting^ tho^

cbcJow, and Javurt, who v'tfmo up at the

in(i41|Wt^ i)f^ tho accident, had Hcnt to fetch a jack.
'* When Mr IliuleleiM approached, tho mob n^^ ^

.loflpectnuljr. '#, '.. *''v..* •.

•

;

,.. '

^,.

w

.

"Ht4p!" old Faucholevent cried; !*ii there no
»v\ ijood soul who will satVo an old man? '

^^ ^ M. Madaleine turned to the Bpectatolv. -

.
•

'

'

" Have you a jack?
" *

" They have gone to fetch oqe,** a peasant an-

'«HoW8oon will U be here?" •

« ^ WelJ,.th# nearest is at Flachot the blacksmith's/

%vtt> it .cannot be brou|[|^ht here uud^r agood quarter

ofanhonr,*.^

V^A quarterof an hoilir I
" Madeleine exclaimed.

It had rained on the previous night, tlie ground
was soft, the cart sunk deeper into it every moment,
and more and more pressed the old man's chest It

was evident that his ribs would ^kie^Jbrokcn within

five minutes. "* ^ v^^ . -
^ " It is imposislble to wait a qtnurte^ of aA hour,**,

said M. Madeleine to the peasants who were look-,

ing on. ;

"We musfe* -
'CBuido yoi| not see ^at the cart is sinking^ into

the ground? 'V
\

;« Hang it ! so it is.- ^ - >x
^ -"'Listep |o me," Madeleine continued ;'' there it

still room enough for a^man to slip under the cart

and raise it with his back. It will only take half a.

ir-^
^r^' vn
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. tii!nnto, an<l tho poor man can bo drawn out Ii

then) any one horo who haa atrong loina ? There are

If^ five louin to lie eaniecL"

No one stirred.

"Ton louin," Madeleine said.

Hi« hearera looked down, and one of them mut-^
tored, " A man wouhl have to be deuccdiy strong,

, and, besides, ho would run a riak of boiog
wnashed."

* Come," Madeleine began again, ""twenty louis."

The same silence. \

^*It is not tho good-will they are Joficient in," a
. "voice cYied. \

i

M. Madeleine turned and redogniscd Javert : ho
.
bad noticed him when ho came uj», Javert con-
tinued,-— ^"

V

"It is the strength. A man would hm to .be

tremendously strong to lift a cart like thai with bii

Thou, looking Hxodly at M. Madeleine, ho con-
tinued, laying a marked stress on every word he

, uttered, —^- -.- '^-^ '

" Monsieur Madeleine, I never knew but one mail
capable of doing what you ask."

Madeleine Htarted, but JavenS continued carelessly,
~ ^ough without taking his eyes off Madeleine,

—

^ " He was a galley-fllave."
/

^ Indeed !" said Madeleine, ^
; "At the Toulon Bagne." t /

Madeleine turned pale; all this while the cart
was Riowly settling down, and Father Faphelovent

-^w.a8 screaming,

—

--

^'
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'' I am ohokliiff > ft li br««king my ribt : a Juki
omething— oh I

"

Madoleino looke<i around him.

** Is there no one here willing to earn twenty loai«

a,nc| save this |K>or ohl man'H life? **
' \

No one Btirrod, and Javort n^|Hjatod,—
** I never knew but one man caiMibfe ef acting aa

a jack, an^ it waH that convict"
** Oh, it ia cniHhing me ! " the old man ye1led..T

Madeleine raiHed bin head, met Javertn falcon eye

ttlll fixed on him, gazed at the f)caHantH, and sighed

orrowfuUy. Tlien, without saying a word, he fell

on his knees, and, ere the crowd hotl time to utter a

cry, waa under the cart. There waH a frightful mo-

ment of ei|)cctation and Dilcncc. Madeleine almost

lying flat under the tremendous weight, twice tried

in vain to bring his elbows up to his knees. The

peasants shouted :
** Father Madeleine, come out t

**

And old Fauchelevent himself said :
" Monsieur

Madeleine, go away ! I must die, so leave me
;
you

will be killed too."

Madeleine made no answer; the spectators gasped

;

the wheels had sunk deeper, and it was now almost

impossible for him to get out from under the cart

All at once the enormous mass shook, the cart

slowly rose, and tiie wheels half emerged fK)m

the rut'M stifled voice could be heard crying,

"Make. haste, help!" It was Madeleine, who had

made a last effort They rushed forward, for the

devotion of one man had restored strength imd cour-

age to all. The cart was lifted by twenty arms, and

old' Fauchelevent was saved. Madeleine rose; he

:ml W
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Father fauchclbvknt. 963

livid, although dripping with penpiration : hi«

I'lothcm wore toni and eovortHl with mud. The old

nmn kiwod hi«^kii<M)t, and called him hiii navior^

whili) Madoloirtf) had on hb (koe a ntrango eipremion

of happjr and oolcMtial nuffering, and tuniod hia placid

^0 on Javort, who wan «till looking at him.
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OHAITER VII.

|4iyOHlLiVBNT BIW UAMUISKiR AT rAJUH.

fall, and Father Ma<ldflliJi} had him carriod ta an
iiifirrtiary ho hiui (wtabltiihod for hin workmen in hin

factory, an<i which waM nianaf(cd by two Hinteni of

charity. Tlio next moniiiiK the old man found a

UuiuHand-franc note by U'm b«d-itide, with a lino in M.
Madeleine'a handwriting, " Payment for your cart

and home, which I have bought :
" llio cart was

maidiod and the homo dead. Fauchelovont re-

covered, but his leg remained utiff,. and hence M.
Madeleine, by the recommendation of the nistore and
his cur6, procured him a situation as gardener at a
convent in the Ht. Antoine quarter of Paria.

Some time after, M. Madeleine waa appointed

Mayor; the first time Javert saw him wearing the

scarf which gave him all authority in the town, ho
felt that sort of excitement a dog would feel that

scented a wolf in its master's clothes. From this

moment he avoided him as ||[iuch as he could, and
when duty imperiously compelled him, and he could

not do otherwise than appear before the Major, h^
addressed him with profound respect

/
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The prtm|writj crwiUkl in M*^ by rather MadS
WfaM hiwl, in Mldiiion to tfio vUbto lOgiiii w« Imiv«

indicAtml, another Njinpt^im, wliioh, though not vW- y,'

ble, WM not tho \em dKiiiflciuit, (tit It b one thai:
'

never dineivoii: when th« |N»pulation in ttflTeHng,

when work in mane and tmh Imd, tai imjtjm «*.. *f;

haunt and eieewl tho tinu; f(mnt«d them, and the
titato »|K;iidN a gtMnl dmi of uiuiiuy iu vnfordiig ^lay.

BMnl When work aboundii, when tho country ia

happy and rich, the taxm are paid cheerfVjlly, an<i.
coat the Htoto Iittl<f, Wo may my that wretche<hi«mi '

!

and tho pui)iic cichequcr have an infalUbh) tlicniKK j^f?
meter in the coiit of collecting tho iAJi:tiL.'tt1KU^'''"^''

yearn theiio coiitii ha<l Ixjcn rcduetMl tliree-fourtiui {ft

the arrondiiiMcment of M-—^ which cauMwl it to be.
fwxpiently (juotcd by Mi db Villcle, at that timo
MiniMtor of Financcn.

Such waa tho ntato of tho town when Fant{n«'f«.
turned to it. No <mo remembered her; but luckily
the door of M. Matleloino'M factory waa like a friendly

face
; she preaented hemelf at it, and waa admitted

to the female Hhop. Ah the trade waa quite new
to Fantine, fiho waa awkward at it and earned
but small wagea; but that waa enough, for aho
had wived tho problem,— aho waa earning her
livelihood.

I'y
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CHAPTER VIII.

MADAIOD VlOTUBlfraH BPIKIW THIBTT FRAH08

ON MORAIilTT.

Whin Fantine saw that she could earn her own

living, ahe had a moment of Joy. To Uve honeaUy

bj her own toil, what a favor of Heaven ! A taste for

work reaUj came back to her : the bought a lookmg-

glaaa, delighted in eeeing in it her youth, her fine

hair and fine teeth ; fofgot many things, only thought

of CJosette, and her possible future, arid Was almost

happy. She hired a smaU room and furnished it, on

oredit, to be paid for out of her future earnings,—
this was a relic of her irregular habits.

Not being able to say that she was married, Ae

was veiy careful not to drop a word about her chil^

At the outset, as we have seen^ she punctuaUy paid

the Th^naidiers; and as she could only sign her name,

ahe was compelled to write to them through the

agency of a public writer. It was noticed that she

wrote frequently. It was beginning to be whispered

in the shop that Fantine "wrote letters," and was

*' carrying on."

No one spies the actions of persons so much as

those whom they do not concern. Why does this

gentleman never come tUl nightfiill! Why does
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S(v«n€l-So never tiuig up bUi key on ThondaTt f Why
does he always take tMck treets 9 Why4oes Madame

always get out of her hackney coach before reaching

her house? Why does she send out to buya quire

of note-paper, when she has a desk full ? and so on.

There are people who, in order to solve these inqui-

ries, which are matters of utter indifferenoe to them,

spend more money, lavish more time, and take more

trouble, than would be required for ten good deeds

:

and they do it gratuitously for the pleasure, and they

are only paid for their curiosity with curioiity. They

will follow a gentleman or a lady for whole days, will

stand sentry at the comer of a street or in a gateway

at night in the cold and rain ; corrupt messengers,

intoxicate hackney coachmen and footmen, buy a

ladyVmaid, and make a purchase of a porter,—

^

why ? For nothing ; for a pure desire to see;i^|^ow,

and find out— it is a simple itch for talkinfi TAnd

frequently these secrets, when made knowiii these

mysteries published, these enigmas brought to day-

light, entail catastrophes, duels, bankruptcies, ruin of

families, to the gmtt delight of those who found it

all out, without any perspnal motives, through pure •

instinct It is a sad thing. Some periMliB are wicked

solely through a desire to talk, and tms conversation,

which is goestp in the drawing-room, scandal in the

ante-room, is like those chimneys which consume

wood rapidly ; they require a great deal of combusti>

bl^, and this combustible is thenr neighbor.

° Fantine was o^rved^then, and besides, more than

one girl was jealous of heY light hair and white teeth.

It wiis noticecKthot she often wiped away a tear in

.:»ft--.
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fANTUlK. /
iho thop ; It wan whon iifto wm thinking of her child,

porhapa of the man mHo had loved. It b a painful

hibor to break off all the gloomy connecting links

with the past. It wan a fact that she wrote, at leant

twice a month, and alwayn to the name aildrem, and
paid the pontage. They managed to obtain the ad-

drran :
" Monnieur Th^n^rtlier, Publican, Montfer-

raeil." The public writer, who could not fill his

stomach with wine without emptying hin pocket of

teoretn^ wan made to talk at the wineshop; and, in

^ort, it wan known that Fantine had a child. A
goonip undertook a journey to Montfenncil,'npoke

to" the Thdnardicm, and on her return naidSB^do
not begrudge my thirty (hincH, for I have jH^^the
child." V

The gonnip who did thin wan a Qprgon of the name
of Madame Vlctumien, guardian t,jind portrenn of

everybody'n virtue. She wan fifty-nix yearn of age,

and covered the mank of uglinete with the mank of

old age. Antounding to nay, thin old won^n had
once been youn^ in her youth, in '93, ahe had mar-

ried a monk, who escaped iVom the doistem in a
red cap, and panned over from, the Bemardinen to

the Jacobina. She was dry, crabbed, aharp, thorny,

and almont venomoua, whild remembering the monk
whoso widow nhe was and Vho had conniderably

tamed her. At the Rentoration nhe had turned

bigot, and no energetically, that the prients foi^ve
'

her her monk. She had a small estate which she

left with considerable pallor to a religious com-

munity, and she was very welcome at the Episcopal

PaUoe of Arras. This Madame Victumien, then.

1

->u . '.' ''\
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went to Montrormen, and when the rotumod, said,
*' I have neen the child."

All thin took time, and Fantino had been mora
than a jroar at the factory, when one morning the

forewoman handed her &0 fVanca in the Major's

name, and told her that she wan no longer engaged^
nnd had better leave the town, no the Mayor said.

It WQJB in this very month that the Th^nartliors, afler

ntiking for 19 firancs instead of 7, raised a claim for 16

instead of 19, Fantine was startled ; she could not

leave the town,- ffir she owed her rent an<l for her

furniture, and 60 firancs would not pay those debts.

She stammered a few words of entreaty, but the

forewoman intimated to her that' she must leave the

shop at once; moreover,' Fantine was but an indif-

ferent workwoman. Crushed by shame more than

disgrace, she left the" factory, and returned to her

room : her fiiult then was now known to all ! She
did not feel the strength in hor to say a word ; she

was advised to See the Mayor, but did not dare do
so. The Mayor gave hor 60 francs because he was
kind, and discharged lier because he was just; and
she bowed her head to the sentence.

.
^
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CHAPTER IX.

BTTOOBM or MAPAm VICJTUlliniH.
'

Th« monk'i widow, th«!i;wM good for lotiietliing.

M. Madeleine, however, knew nothing of nil thia

;

and they were combinationa of eventa of which the

world ia ftilL M. Madeleine made it a rule hardly

ever to enter the female work-room ; he had placed

at ita head an old^maid, whom the cur^ had given

him, and he had entire confidence m her. She waa

f^ally a leapeotoble, firm, equiUble, and juat person,

ftUl of that charity which oonaiata in giving, but not

'^^'poMMeaing to the same extent the charity which com-

prehenda and pardons. M. Madeleine trusted to her

in everything, for the beet men are often forced, to

delegate their authority, and it was with this M
power, and in the conviction she was acting rightly,

that the forewoman tried, condemned, and executed

IVmtine. As for the 60 francs, she had given them

out of a sum M. Madeleine had given her for alms

and helping the workwomen, and which she did not

account for.
\

Fantine tried to get a servant's place m the town,

• and went firom house to house, but no one would

have anything to do with her. She could not leave

the town,Vor the broker to whom she was in debt
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fur her fiimUuro— what Aimiture I— iftid to h«r,

^" If jou go AWi^, I will have jrou arreiiliMl m a thiof.**

The landlord to whom ahe owed her rent, Mdd to

her, '' You are joung and pretty, juu oan paj." She
divided the fiO franca botwoon the londlonl and the

broker, gave back to the latter throe-fourtha of the

gooda, onlj retaining what waa alMoluteljr neceeaary,

and found horielf witliout work, without a trade,

with only a bed, and still owing about 100 fttuioa.

She set to work making coanw ahirta for the troopi^

and earned at thia aixpenoe a day, her daughter coat-

ing her fourpenoe. It wan at thia moment she began

to fall in arrears with the Tli^nordiers. An old

woman, however, who lit her candle for her when
she came in at nights, taught her the way to live in

wretchedness. Behind living on little, there is living

on nothing: there are two chambers,— the first is

obscure, the second quite dark.

Fantine learned how she could do entirely without

fire in winter, how she must got rid of a bird that

cost her a half)[)enny every two di^s, how she could

make a petticoat of her blanket an^ il>]anket of her

petticoat, and how candle can be saved -biy taking

your meals by the light of the window opposite.

We do not know all that certain weak beings, who
have grown old in want and honesty, can get out of

a hal^noy, and in the end it becomes a talent

Fantine acquired this sublime talent, and regained

a litUe, courage. At this period she said to a neigh-

bor, ''Nonsense, I say to mnelf; by only sleeping

for five hours and working all the others at my
needle, I ahall always manage to earn bread, at any

f
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mla. And then, whcm you nro nail, jrou out leiw.

Welir ufrt)riiig, wiilwty, a littlo broiul on oiio iiidu
nnd Borrow on tho other, nil will Hupport mo."

In thin diHtroiM, it^woiijd lmv« hoon a stnuige hap.
phiojw to have hail Uer <laii«htor with her, and nho
thought of Hondinff for hor. Hut, what I make hop
Mharo hor p<»vortjr? And then nho owo<l money U»

^ tho TlK^nanlioni I how wan nho to pay it and tho
teavolling cxiwuKca? Tho ohi woman who had given
her loMonn in what may bo calltnl indigent life, wai
A pioiw creature, poor, and choritablo to tho poor
and oven t<» tho rich, who couldjunt write herjiame,
" Marguerite," and believed itXM, which ismwl-
edge. Tliere are many Huoh virtue« down hero, and
one day they will bo up above, for this life haa a
morrow.

At the beginning Fantino had boon no ashamed
that she did not dare go out. When aho waa in tho
street*, she perceived that people turned round to
look at her and pointed to hor. Every one stared
at her, and no one bowed to her; tho cold bitter
contempt of the passors-by passed through her flesh
and her mind like an east wind. In small towns an
unhappy girl seems to be naked beneath the sart^sm
and curiosity of all. In Paris, at least no one knows
you, and that obscurity is a garment Oh I how ghid
she would have been to be back in Paris. She must
grow accustomed to disrespect, as she had done to
poverty. Gradually she made up hor mind, and after
two or three months shook off her shame, and went
as if nothing had occurred. " It is no matter to me,"
•he said. She came and went, with head erect and
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with A biUer mnUe, and felt th«t Mho wm gniwinff
Impudent MoilAino Victurtilon onioiirnen mw her
\HiN^ fWim her window ; mIio notioiMl th« dintrom of
" the cr«Aturo whom iihe hiul mode know hor place,"
aiui coiignitulftUMl honwlf. Tho wickwl have a black
ImppiticHH, Kiccwivo lolMir fntljfnwl Fantino, and
liie little dry cough iiho had gn;w worno. Hhe nomo-
tlmcH said to her neighbor, " Marguerite, juiit feel
how hot ray hands are I" Still, in tl^e morning,
when nho pniwod an old broken comb through her
gloriouH hair, which Hhono like Aomh Hilk, she had »
minute of happy co<]uettiiihnemi. ^

r1* . x''*
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CIlAITEll X.

WnUVt OF lUEB HVOOEmU

8n« hftd b«en dliicharfffK] towawl th« end of wiiW'
ter; the noit Hunimcr (NiiwMNt nwny, and winter re*
turned. Hhort dajm and l<w« work ; in winter there i«
no warmth, noiiight, no niid-<lajr, ft>r the evening ia

joined to the morning; there in fog, twilight, the
window ia grajr, and you cannot nee cicarlj. The
kj is like a darit vault, and the nun han the l(N)k of
A poor man. It ia a frightful ncanon ; winter changes
into stone the water of Yioaven and the heart of man.
Her cre<litom prcaacfl her, for Fantino wan earning
too little, and her debtn hod iiicr«ano<l. The Th6nar-
diers, being irregularly pai<l, conntantljr wrote her let-

twB, whone contents afflicted her, an<l {MMitage ruined
her. One day they wrote her that little Conetto was
quite naked, that nhe wanted a flannel skirt, and that
the mother must nend at least ton francs for the pur-
pose. She crumpled the letter in her hands all day,
and at- nightfall went to a barber's at the comer of
the street, and removed her comb. Her splendid
light hair fell down to her hips.

" What fine hair
!

" the barber exclaimed.
" What will you give me for it ? " she asked.
"Ten francs."

A
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Bhe iMiught •« kirt and Mmi Ut th« Th^nanlier*

;

it nude them ftiritma, for Uiaj waiitMl the money.
Thcjr g«ve il to ^poninn, m\d th« |)o<ir lark oontinuod
to •hWor. fi^Uno thought, " Mj child k no longer
cold, for I hftve dnimnd her in mjr hiUr." 8h« wof«
nudl round capt which hid hor nhoni hoa<l, and aht
tilt looked prcttj In them.

A dark change t<M)k place In FanUne'i heart
When iho found that nhe could no longer dreaa her
hair, nhe began to hato all around her. Hhe had
long shartMl the univcrnal vvncmti<m for Father Mad-
eleine: but, tlinjugh the consUnt iteration that ho
had dificharge^Ppr and waa the caunu of her miiifor

tune, she grow to hato him to<), and wonw than the
reat When she paiwcd the factory nhe pretended to
laugh and wing. An old workwoman who onceiiaw
her doing ao, luud, " That 'a a girl who will oomo ta
a bad end." Hho took a lover, the fimt who tiffcred,

a man aho did not lovo, through bravado and with
rage in hor heart IIo wan a scoundrel, a nort of
mendicant munician, an idle Mcamp, who boat her,

and loft her, as she had chonen him, in dingust She
adorod her child. The lower nhe sank, the darker
the gloom became around hor, the more did thia

sweet little angol gleam in her bouI. She said:
" When I am rich, I shall have my CtNietto with
me ;

'* and she Uughed. She did not got rid of her
cough, and she felt a cold perspiration in her back.
One day she received from the Thi^narvliem a letter

to the following effect :
" Gosette is ill with a com-

plaint which is very prevalent in the country. It is
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ukI that njiiM till, anil wn mi,not ymy fur OMim anj
longer. If jrcm «l«i noi mihI i„ f„rty fy^„^ ^i|,,j^ ^wwk, tli« litUo on« will Iw «l«iMl.i' Hh« bunt Itito'

• loua laugh, aii<l Mia t« h«r uhl ndghUir, "Oh,
What twnj p(Hi|il« I Uu7 want f.irty fhuim ; whuni
t^»th«jr ©ijwct m« t«* g«t tlicm f \V»uit f.H,li, thimo
IWmlianr aiili.lbwill||»iitalmuM3 wiiulow
•IMI rmd thfl Ifltti^r agnJn , th«ii iiho wnnt out inUi Uw
«fwjt, ttill laughing and iiinging. Home one who
met her .aid, " What liaa tnailo jou »o morrr f

"
and

•he an«wnr«l, 'Mt ia a piece of .tupiditj m,nie country
lolk. have written

; thejr want fort; franca of mo J.

Aa the paiHMKl acnim the market-place iihe mw •
CT«wd^.urniunding a vehicle of a atrange aliaj*, on the

^1 of which a man drew««i in re<l waa haranguing.
a» WM • dentint going U^m^mU, who offered
the public complete «eU of teeth, njMatca, ,K>#don.,
and eluira. F.ntino joined the efpird and began
•ughing like the reat at thia harangue, in which
there wan .lang for the mob, ami .cientiflc jargon for
re«pectab e ,K,r««„a. The extractor of teeth saw the
prettj girl ftiu^hing, and iiuildenlj eiclairaed,—

You have fine tcMjth, my laughing beautf. If
you like to sell me jour two top fttint teeth, I wiU
give jou a napoleon apiece for them."

1^^ * horrible idea I " Fantine exclaimed.
Two napoleona I " an old toothlem woman bj her

Bide grumbled ;
" there 's a luckj girl." ^

Fantine ran awaj and ntopiKxl her eain not*to heartM boarae voice of the man, who shouted -^
. • ( ' , .

'
••
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"llbfail U ovnr, my (trfir:*twn nAfNili^ofM imiy^
UM'fUI. If y«Hir h<mrt «ajrii Ym, <Miniii U*night Ut tKk

Tiilne ttArgenl, whera you will fiii<l mw,"

FmiUiid, whim iih<i n'aimtnl homo, wiw ftirloiiii, aihI

told hrr ^ikmI iiriKhhor M«f|nti^i« what htu\ h«|^.

imnotL *M!»n you iin<lfif«itiind ^f la he not an
ftbominahlo ttmnf How «NI #0Oplt IQEt tfHil N
•llowml t<i K<) «lMmt tho country f Pullet my two
front trcth I Why, I nhcnihl Iwtk horriWio ; hair KTOWjf
again, hut t4*«ih I oh, thii mtmiitcr ( t would acioiier

throw myiwir hdiul firat uut of a flflh-flp<rr window
on to thfl |Nivnm«nt."

'' And what <lid ho offer jof f
" Marguerite aakod.

**Two naixdcimn.**

"That makca forty franca,"
"* >

* Yea," Maid Fantine, " that makca forty fVanca.**

She bcotmc thoughtful and nat down to hor work.

At the end of a quarter of an hour, ahc left tho room
•nd roa<l Th<^nardicr'N letter again on the HtaircoHe.

When ahe returned, nhe luiid to Marguerite,—- ,

" l)o you know what a miliary fever iaf
"

" Yea/' laid the old woman, '* it in an illnoaii''

** Doea if require much medidno ?
"

**0h, anawftillotf

<' Doea it attack children?
"

** More Uuui anybody."

«' Do they die of it t-
" Plenty," said Marguerite..

Fantine wont out and read the letter once again

on the ataircaae. At night ahe went out, and could
be seen proceeding in the direction of the Riie do
Pbria, where the inna are. The next morning, whea

/

•\)\
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MargueriUi entered Faniine'i rwira beftiro (UybitMik,
tw Umj worked together, aiid thejr nuule one candle
do for Uiem both, Hhe found her aitting on her bod,
|NiU) and chill. Her cap hail fallen on her kneea]
»nd the candle had been burning all night, and waa
^Mnj oomittmcd. Marf^ucrito itiippfld In the d(M>iv>

. ^"^J* horriflo<l bjr thia enonnoun eitravagance, and
eiolaimed,—
"Oh, Lord I the candle nearly burnt outf some-

thing muat hare lwp|ienc<l."

Then she looftofl at Fantiile, who turned her oIoao-
haven head towardii her, and nocmed to have grown
ten jearB older since the previouM <lay.

"Gracious Heaven t" said Maiguerito, "whit la
the matter with jou, Fantinef"

"Nothing," the girl arisworod; "I am all right
Mj child will not die of that fKghtful disease for
want of assistance, and I am satisfied."

As she said this, she pointed to two napoleons
that glistened on the table.

"Oh, Lord!" said Maiguerite; "why/tis a for-
tune; where ever did jrou get them fromt"

'* I had them by me," Fantine answered.
• At the same time she smiled, the candle lit up her
fcoe, and it was a fearful smile. A reddish saliva
stained the comer of her lipe, and she had a black
bole in her mouth ; the two teeth were pulled out.
She sent the forty francs to Montfermeil. It had
only been a trick of the Th^nardiers to get money
for Cosette was not ill. . '

Fantine threw her looking-glass out of the window

;

•he had long before left her cell on the second floor

\ '

'
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for a gtrrei uimIot th« rocjf,~ on« of thoM ttmemmitfi

is which the ooUing fonnii an anglo with the fltxir,

•Bd joti knock jr<mr hiuMl at «v«ry step. Th« |KKjr

roan can onljr go to tjjir^nd of hia room, aa to the
end of hia <l«»tinjr, bjr MC<M>|iing more and more. She
had no bod left; aho bid OB^ iHi^ite oOted %
blanket, a mattraoa on the ground, and a bottomlcw
chair ; a little roao-troo nho ha<i had withoro<l awaj,
forgotten in. a comer. In another comer nhe had
a |>ail to 4iold water, which fWiie in winter, and in
which the different levela of the water remained
marked for a long time by rings of ice. Hhe hftd
lout her flhame, and now loat her coquetry ; the laai
sign wan, that iilie went out with dirty ca|)ii. Either
through want of time or caroletwne(w, she no longer
mended her linen, and aa the heols of her stockings
wore out, she tucked them into her shoes. She
mended her worn-out gown with rags of calico,

•which tore awaj at the slightest movement. Tlie
people to whom she owed money made "scenes,"

' and allowed her no rest ; she met them in the street,

she met them again oli the stairs. Her eyes were
veiy bright, and she felt a settled pain at the top of
her left shoulder-blade, while she ttQughed frequently.
She deeply hated Father Madeleine, and sewed for
seventeen hours ft day; but a speculator hired all

the female prisoners, and reduced the prices of the
ftwe workmen to nine soua a day. Seventeen hours'
work for nipe sous t Her or^itors were more pitiless

than ever, and the broker, who had got back nearly
all her ftimiture, incessantly said to her, "When
you going to pay me, you cheat? " What did they

.-'"•*•
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Wwit of her, goocl n«iTeiw f 8h« folt hornejf tnickwl
and Hiimcthlng «f the wild bcant wtt« un.uawl in her'
AlHmt the luuno time Thdnimlier wn»te to her thai
he h«d dcci<l«!ljr waitwl t<m |mtii;^tlJ, and' that
unleiw he reccivwl one hundrtnl friiuw at once he
wodd iMTtt piwr aj«ettc, who ha<I M^n^ reocrciirf,m or doon into the cold, and she iiiiMt do what
Hhe could or die. " One hundre<l franco I

" Fantine
thought

;
" but where in the trade in which I can

•OT one hundred Bouii a dajr? Wofll I will leU aU

And the unfortunate girl wont on tbo strootik

>^

v^»v

i

iffif^^'
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CHAPTER XI.

OIIRIOTUM ViiM UIMBSAVIT.

"torjr of Faotine? It ii lode^
What iii thiii

buying a nlave.

Of whom f Of mlflflry, of hunger, of cold, of lone-
Iinom, of denertlon, of doiititution. Cuniod baigain IA soul for a morsel of bread. Misery offers its wares,
and society accepts.

The holy law of Jesus Christ governs our dvil{».
Mon, but It does not yet pervade it They say that
Bjavery has disappeared from European civilization.
That s a mistake. It stUl exists ; but it weighs now
only on woman, and its name is prostitution.

It weighs on woman ; that is, on grace, on helpless-
ness, on beauty, on motherhood. This is nol one of
the least reproaches upon ipan. «
At the point which we hftve reached in this painful

drama, there is nothing left in Fantine of her former
Belf. She became marble when she became mud.
Whoever touches W, is chilled. She is handed along,
she submit, to yfi,. but she foigets yj^ur presence.
She is the type of dishAr and rigKfity. Life and
Bocuil order have said to her their last word. Every-
thing that can happen to her, has already happened.
She has felt ilU, borne aU, endured all/suffered all.
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lout •!!, wept ftw all

FAKTINl.

Rbe {« rwilgnwl jprith » renin- / ^,

„«tUH» w!.icl» U •«. like inaiirere.icc> iU'Mth i- like

«»cep. Hl.« nhnm ..«thi.m n«w. Hhe fomn. nothing

Ui the whole «ky fall on her, let the whole
now.

occAo pm over her I Wlukt doce nhe care! Hhe b

AuSlt .he think- «o ; but It b neter infe to thiiik

that you have «lrained the cup of mlafortune, or that

you have reached the end of anything.

^
AU-I what are all th«^ dentinlea driven a^ng

thuii helter^kelter ? Where are they going? Why

ve they what .they afo?
. , ». , ^ u.

He who kn«»wH thin iieca the whul« »hadow. He

la one alone, ilia name ia Uod. •

^

\

U,i-JA'^M j.'Ak._\ ^ff . i*L '
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CHAPTER Xn.

H. ByLMATABOm' IDUBMKIMI.

Thkiud b in all nmall towni, and there WM ml

If in iMurticular, « obuM of young men, who

Kiuander flfleen hundnxl frencii a year in the prov-

inoea with the Mme air an thtMO of the lame let in

PariH devour two hundred thouMand They are boinga

of the Kircat neutral ipeciea
;
geldinitM, paraniteii, no-

bodiea, who poMMMa a little land, a little folly, and »

little wit, who would be runtioii in a drawing-room,

and believe theniBelveii gentlemen in a pot-houae.

They talk about my ftelda, my wooda, my pcaiianta,

horaea, the ai^treMtea, to prove themnelvea men of

taate ;
quarrel with tlie offioeni, to piH>vo themaelvea

men of war ^ shoot, smoko, yawn, driiik, amell of to-

baooo, play at bilUarda, watch the travellera get out of

the Htag(HK)aoh, live at the caf6, dine at the inn, have

a dog that gnawa bones under the table, and a mia-

treea who places the dishes upon it ; haggle over a

sou, exaggerate the fashions, admire tragedy, despise

women, wear out their old boots, copy London

through Pftris, and Pftris through Pont^Mousson

;

grow stupidly old, do not work, are of no use, and

do no great harm. Had M. F^lix Tholomyfes re-

mained in his province and not seen Pftris, he would

\ I .a.
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have been om <.f ih«m. If tH«J wtw ffeh^f. I«WP»«

would MW Uicf •»• «Undl«; tf iMKiwr, th«y •«

|«.fon.; but they u. irimply men without m^u-

ptikm Mwig »*»««« ^«"« •• ''***"• •^ "**'^'

ilreameni, •nd • few iiainii«.
, # . *.ii

At th«t «U7, » d««»<»y won «oin|K««l of a Wl

collar, • UrK« cmvat. a watch a.ul ^\n, thrc« wal-t-

coaU over oue another, blue an.l wl In-ldc, a •ih<»ft-

waiHUMl olivivc«.lorca coat, with a nwuihiw tail, am!

a a..ublo row of laiver button*, iw5wn on cl.»« to-

geiher, and aHc«n<linK U» the HhouUbn*, an<l trouiicni

off ft lighter olive, wli»ni«<l on tlu5 ^mm with an un-

determined but alwayii uneven numlx^r of nb«, vftry^--

Ing from one t.) eleven, a limit which Wa« never

wcee<led. Add U, thi», nlipFr^^.tH with iron-

capped heela, a tall, nam>w-brinune«l hat, hair in a

tuft an enormouii cane, an<l a convcnuition improved

bv Potier'H punn ; over an<l alK>ve all thone were npura

and mouiitachi<m, for at that period mountochioa in-

dicated the civilian, and npura the peilentnan. Ihe

provincial dandy wore l(»nRcr npurn and more fcro-

cioua mou«tachio«. It waa the pericnl of tl,e Htniw?l«

of the South American IlepublicH asamnt the KiiiK

'

of Spain, of Bolivar aKuin-t Morillo. Nam>w.

brimmed hata wens RoyaliHt, and called Monllc*.

while the UberalB wore broad brims, which were

called Bolivarn.

Eight or ten months aaer the events we have do-

Bcribcd in the previous chapter, towartl the beginning

of January, 1823, and on a night when snow had

fWlen, one of these dandies- a man of " right sen-

timents," for he wore a Morillo, and was also warmly

Wv. •
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wmpiwtl up In «m« of lh« Urge Himniiih oUmkn whkih

At that tiiiui coiiipliUHl lh« AMhloft«l>lo amlunifl in

ooia wi«tli«r — WM amu«lii« himmilf by iitiujritiff A

orvaiuro who wm prowliiiK <ii»«ul In a lowmick liall-

UfMi, And with flowen In hor luUr, Mat tU wli^

dow of llio tMcern end. T!iln d«nd|' wii •moktiijr,

HM thnt won « ilwUlwl mark of fiMihi<»n. VmiU tinio

UiM w«mmn poww^d him, ho niJulo immho itunork to

\m, which ho fiMu;ic<l witty and ainiwlnK, »• :

'* ''"^

ugly you aro I Why don't you «o to kcnn*'lf— You

liavo no UHith," «tc., ct««, Tliln K«"^J«n»«"»»» »"»»"«

WttN MtniHieur IkiinntalNiiii. The woman, a Md-

druiwtid phantom walking Iwckwanlit and forwarda.

in the anow, niailo him no answer, did not even Umk

At him, but Htill continual «ll«ntly and with a gloomy

fcgularity her walk, which, every few minutea, br<mght

her under hin nan-aMmn, like the condemne<l Moldier

running the gauntlet Tlie Mllght effect pHwIuc^

doubtlem* annoywl the idler, for teking a<lvantaSo

of her Imck being tunie<l, he crcjpt up behind her,

•t<M)iHMl to pick up a hamlful of nnow, and auddenly

plungcMl it between her bare nhouldcn. The girl

uttered a yell, tunic<l, IcaiHJtl like a imnthcr on the

mani-'and dug hor naiU into hin face with the ni<«t

frightful language that could fall from a guardroom

into the gutter. Tlicao iniiultH, vomited by a voice

rendered hoarao by brandy, hideoualy iwiucd from

a mouth in which the two front toeth wore really

milling. It was Fantino.

At the noii^, the offlccrs loft the caf(6 In a throng,

the [HWHcrH-by Htopinnl, and a laughing, yelling, ap-

plauding circle woh made round thoao two boinga, in

't
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m fAmnim.

wlMim 11 WM AmenM to wiri^iniM a nuui »n«l a

Viitimn. tho limn iitru(a(iinM, !»»• H«t tin ihii gnmiwl,

|h« woiimii utriliing with fi'^ii ami fl«U, liarohi'^ilttl,

•tiling. will«i«ii U«ai or hiUr, livid with |iii»i<m,

Mi lovfiiiiriiinmMTttT» q^Ajy btnte

tbrtiugh thfl cniwil, •ciietl thw wtimMi'i ••tin «lro«,

which mm wivurwl wiUi mua, wmI ada :
" KoUtiw

BMb** Hm wonuui miiml h«r hAiwl, aikI her fMumion-

il« volcfl Bmhlfliily aiod «mt llw «y«« wrre Kliwwy,

ihfl grow palfl liwt-^iMl of bi'lng livl<l, whI trrmhl.a

with fimr. Hh« \\t\ nMM.gni««l Javurt Th« awiUjf

imtntoa bj thi« iiioi4eii^ to mftko hit «Mtty«.3i4eiU

M-j

/

i<
^Mf

'A'

^^^^dj^^«

4^

i *k,SL.^ 1=M^a^^,^^J.\^-Sik.^^a^



^'T'^^'i^firw^ |P ''Si"*^ i-w^r m7'^^m^^?'''!f^r^^ f^ '^

'

IP*? *-) wm^

CHArTEn xm.

TRB i*ALiCTi omen.

Jhwrnwr bmkn thniugh tlii^ drrln ami ti«iK«n wilk.

ing with Ifing atridm towanl tho (miIkw {ifflrti, wlii4?ii

kl ftl Um tAhtit end <if tk« iiimrkrt plM^e, dnHQfing tlio

Wrott^hml girl nher him. H\w diowod him to do M
mtohttiiicallj, muI neither h« nor tiho luud » word,-

Th<i cniwd of Mp«otiii<ini, in • fMuroKjmm of drlight,

foUowo<l thinii with c«Nirw) Jokeii, for Nuprrmo miiiery

ii Ml oocMioii for oliMHiniticm. (hi mm^hing th«

police ofllci\ which WAM R low nxini, hoAt«Ml bj a

•iovfl, Mid guanl«Ml bj a Miiitry, iind having a liarnMl

glaiM d<M)r o|Mining on the Ntrovt, Javiirt walked in

with Fantine, ami nhut the d(Mir afUir him, t<i the

great diiiapptiintment of thfl curiouM, who HttNid on

tip>toe, aii<l itretcheil out their neckii in (Wmt of the

dirty window trying t<j mo^ Curiuaity is gluttony,

and leeing in devouring.

On entering, Fantine crouched down moUtMleia in

tk ooraer like a frightene<l dog. The sergeant on

dttty^brought in ag^^dle. Javert sat down at a

table, took a sheet l^ltam[)e<l |)a|)^tth>Di his pocket,

ami began writing. W«)mon of this class are by the

French lawn left entin*ly at the discretion of the

police: they do what they like with them, punish

(hem M they think proper, and oon^iOAto the two
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M^Uiii^ wMck lh»f oOl llmir Inida aiid iHelf

M •llM»il«in, wnl Jirt Imhhimi iitfiim-ly •iwl ilrrpl; |tffv

oemiyte^ it wtn <m« tif (Ihmc^ fiK»tHi'nU in wUkli fm I

mnt^rt^mJi wUhimt rtmlnil, Iml wUh «ll lli« •pnn.lm«if

1^ •Irict «'oti»*'i«nw, hU fnnuitliililr <liii»'r«ti«»n«fy |K»w«f.

At ihW ItwUiil h« felt thiU hill high •tool win » Iri

buiml. ana hiinarif lh« Juiltf©. Il« tfk«l tnil h« con.

<lflmnml : h« numnMinwl aII llw Ulr«« Im hail In bl«

tnlml rtmml th« arr«l ihinK h« wm <lt>ing. Th« ro«>r«

Imi ai»niln<Hl lh« glrln «l«iwl, th« mow «Mtr««r.l h«

Ml: fur H WM eviai*tit iHai he hud jiuit Men A

cHmfl wMnmllUML Ho hml irrn in th« •tnwt. wieiety,

fir|imwntiHl by ft hounrhohlur iin«l cliHityr, innultril iin«l,

•tU<ikml by » crwituro liry«>n«l th« |«l« of «iv«irythinK.

A |»nm^ut« hml wmmiuU*'*! a citiirii, whI hr, .Uvirt,

h«<l wItnwMMHl it. n« wrolfl on nil«?ntly. Wh«n h«

hiul ttninluMl, h« afflnwl hin iilgnmturo, foUfwl up the

|)«|wr, wul Maia Ui Uw nnncfiint i» he hwulwl It to

him :
" Tftko thdw mm una l««a thin girl to priiKm,**

Then he turned Ui Fwitine, " Vou ffirill have ail

month* for It,** . . \
•^e wwjtchwl girl utartea/

~ "Bli month*, nil mvnth»»* tmpftiionmwit
»

" rfie

^ed; "nil month* f aiid giily*«ftn» wwcn noun a a«y I

Why, what wjll l*H!om« of (Vim^tte, my chihl, my

. chihl t Why, I <Swe m<ire than om hunan!<l franca

to Th^nanlii^. M. Ini»|4:tor ; ao you kntjw that!
*•

She aniggtHl hcniclf aiqroim the fl<K>r, airtiwl by the

muaay ImmiU of all thcie rten, without riiilng, with

oloNiMxi ^lu^ida wid taking long utridm with hef

J

^ tik-J,.Lll^''l.i- %M.,^^ .Ml. ixAi..^&MI^. k.iMjt^.^ii-Ld.md>kd<^
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our HftvWHif OmU I WM Bol Id Mmha. HhU iwnO^.

liiftiiiiiititiii^pii

„ 1 U iny rfghl U) ilo tiMil wtiwi f wt» r>iM».

Inn gvmUy, mwl «l«»Jn« nobwly » hwwt It •rnl iti«

wlUi, feif y"« tttuiil kn«w I wn not trry wril, «n4

bimiar* h« hail l»wm •Imninu mr ' Ycm Mr ugly,

yiMi hiiv« no trrlh.' I •"! well iiwiin» ihftl I Hiivt

M my l«rth. I 4i«l milhing. »ml liiid lo myiwlf,

'llib «rntliimiui U %niu«inic liira-rlf.' I Wli dvil to

him, wmI Ma<l n€»tlili||, iml it wm al thin nwmwnt h«

rl
Uic mow down

I

my Uck. My gtMnl M. Javeri,

lhef« no <m« who N^w il to tull yott thtt thin k th«

truthf I WM, prfti>i|*i. wrotiic to g«t lnti» « fmmion,

kmi at th« mommit, fcii y«m mm •w«r«, nr«»|''« »'«' "*»

mMtrni of thrmnrlvm, iwl I am quick trm|H'rwi,

And Ihfn, wjmrthin^ m mUi put down your liwik, a
ft moment when yo<i arr leant ««|iectiim it! It waft

wrtmg t<i timiroy t|i« KentUunan'n hat, l»ut why haft

he gtmc away f l| would a«k hi* |Minlon, Oh I I

wouhl willingly drt ab. IM me off thin time, M.

^^avort, i>erha|ia y<i^ do not know that in priwrn yoi

"^^an only earn iievoft aoun a <ky ; it i« not the fault <»f

(lovemmont, but 4ou only earn neven «oua ;
and ju*t

fftiicy I I hftrft im hunilnnf franca to pay, or my

ohiUl will bo turtfwl lnti» the *treet Oh I I cannol

have her with me, for my mcnle of life in no *hm1 ' Oh,

my ('oactto, oh, my little anRel, what ever will liecomo

of you, [HHtr dnrling I I niUHt toll you that the TiiA-

nardieni aro iun-keopom, |)coaaalii, aud uunMMUUftble;

It

-*

3Bs
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tm i«> iif^wmt 1^ r<Mi, iImi lliii* Oilfif vfll It

liroAil InUi lli« alrwite In iIm ailil<IM uC wliil«f In go

WIW>tl *• IMWH man /**« iwtw* ••' j^y «w •"» ^f
IM M. J«v«fi If aim v«ni <»I(M •!« ONibl fmrn

(mt livi«i. but »A iM'r •«• It ) ImiHiMiit)!*. I am iu4

Umj ^hM hmrm oiMlt ffr^htA I Atn. If I drimk

UnnAy, U in Uinragti wMciIuhIikw , I 44i •»! tUit

h, bill U tiMikwi m«» rwklwwk In h«|iii4rf linwM jtm

tm^l im\y h«r« liMilml inUi my ohr«4 tif Imwum, mwI

yiiu WfMtUl hAV0 M^m that I wm n<>l « dJutmlorly wih

BMti. r<if r h«a Uhm^ i^ImIi «#C Uma. Tilw pil| un

by l«M»» wHittfittK W Imtiftbi, intrmipiiMl

printed <»fi hm voi<«. (Ir«ml •urmw

lirriMr niy which trmimflKUfti Um wn^hwt, iJNt Al

roouMmi FintifMn lK'«'miMi lovelj ngiin. Fn»m

IjtfM^ iih<i t4ip|inl. atwl trmlc^ly iliiwr«l th«

t tk^ (Milij^manN c«Mii. Hho would hav«

Hftve yoii mid dl f lie oft nmr ;
j<m have tli

monUia. Th« I'kcrnai Fathnr in imrmm could iiol

ill«r tt." '

f

(>n hcnHiig thU Nolfimn phrww, rHd OMMllood

that MtiUinco waa |miwum1 ; who foil all of a li«a|>,

murmuring, " Morey I " But Javert tuinMl hin liack,

•ml th« •oldi«ni iwiiMl her arm. Home minuiea |)n»>'

€.

'P''
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Ilia—ty » UMB km\ enUmMl uniuiliatd J !• Itif «i«MN>Mf

pmmhm mnii^mkkm h%^ m.i«»«H wh*n tlMi •#(ttMl

km MA of ihi ifimmttsk^^f^As^^^

•• W«ii • wi«t»i«. ^f y«»«» !»*«««• *

lniiMi. Ii« Uiok u(r ^blMl,4tfMl buwiii villi »«»(|«^

•
I b«c y«H^ i-inlini, M. !• Mail*— 1

TIm wuffik "M. In MalfR " tmMlti«Q«l « ainumt

ttiirrgifig fhim lli« gnmnd, lhrtiii4 lM«k Ui« •ol«lk»ili,

WAlk«il alrytfHl u^ In M. M«il«)Mn« imttim m[m

fottli Im finrvetiUHl. mm\, Uttikitm »! him wildlf, tlij

iidpnitiMMl, •—

*»I4q y<Mi ftm tlm Mftfnt 9

flMn nh« (mmi iiiiu • tftogh, mkI ^mU In Ilk

il^ MttiltileiiM wljK'«l tib fnt'«, tktui Mnitl, —
•*• (nnitwUir Jivrrt, mi thin woiiuiii »4 llbflfty,"

%Jftv«i4 foil f«»r • m«»nMml m If hi« w««! g«»inn ma«l

;

^ftx|ieri»lic«d «l UiU iiwUni Uin miMl vi<iliint onto-

lian* h« WKttw fell In hi* llf«, fullowing iswh uth«f

,

-4li fWfkA tmt^mMim, t%mi tUmmi miu«lc»i To Mi i

girl of (Im I«»w» i|)it in ihe Mayurn f«<» wi» •»

tnmii * thing lh«k ho wciiiUI h»»» rripinlwl U ••

iAcrilflge oven U) l»ll€iv« it |MMnililn. On th« <»thflr

ido, h« cMmfiMKHllj nmic ti hidiHUin ft|>|>rt»iiit»ti«ii in

hill niiiMl Iwtwiwn what tliiii wumiin wM whI what

Iiiiu Mayor might lie, mul then he wiw with h«m»r

Momething perfm^tly iiim|ile in thi« prti<Iigi«»«ii wiaauli

Bal wb«n h« mw thin Mijor, Ihk magi«ti«te, calmly
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993 FANTINE.
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(

wipe bin face, and nay, "Set thia woman at liberty,"

he had a l)c<lazzIonient of stupor, bo to apeak;

thought and language failwl him equally, for ho

had paiiMHl the limits of poHnible amazement He

remained dumb. Hi« sentence had produced an

equally strange eflFcct on Fantine; ahe raised her

bare arm, and clung to the chimney-key of the stove

like a tottering person. She looked around, and

began aaying in a low voice, as if speaking to
_

herself,—
"At liberty! I am to be let go ! I shall not be

sent to prison for six months I Who said that? It is

impossible that any one said it. I must have heard

badly ; it cannot be that monster of a Mayor. Was
,

^

it you, my kind M. Javert, who said that I was to

be set at liberty ? WeU, I will tell you aU about it,

and you will let me go. That monster of a Mayor,

that old villain of a Mayor, is the cause of it all.

Just imagine, M. Javert,,ho discharged me on ao-

count of a parcel of sluts gossiping in the^shop.

Was not that horrible,— to discharge a poor girl who

is doing her work fairly I After that I did not earn

' enough, and all this misfortune came. In the first

place, there is an improvement which the police |
gentry ought to make, and that is to prevent persona

in prison injuring popr people. I will explain this

to you
;
you earn twelve sous for making a shirt, but

it falls to seven, and then you can no longer live,

and are obliged to do what you can. As I had my

little Cosette I was forced to become a bad woman.

You can now understand how it was that beggar

of a Mayor who did all the miachiet My present^

^
-'^li^



r.^hm4. ''V-

THE POL!CK OFFICB. 0921

oflenco Ih that I trainplwl on the gentleman's hat

before the officerH' caf6, but ho fiad ruine<l my drewi

with pnow; and, our Hort have only one silk dross

for night. Indec<l, M. Javcrt, I never did any harm

purpowAy, and I see everywhere much wors«^ Women

than myself who are much more fortunate. Oh, Mon-

sieur Javert, you said that I was" to be set at liberty,

did you not ? Make inquiries, speak to my landlord

;

I pay my rent now, and you will hear that I am

honest. Oh, good gracious! I ask your pardon,-

but 1 have touji^hed the damper of the stove without

noticing it, and made a smoke."

M. Madeleine listened to her with deep attention

:

while she was talking, he took out his purse, but as

he found it empty on opening it, he returned it to

his prtcket. He now said to Fantine,—
, ^^

" How much did you say that you owed ?
"

Fantine, who was looking at Javert, turned round

to him,— .

" Am I speaking to you ?
"

Then she said to the soldiers, —* ' '

" Tell me, men, did you see how I spat in his face ?

Ah, you old villain of a Mayor 1 you have come here

to frighten me, but I am not afraid of you ; I arti

.

only afrai^of M. Javert, my kind Monsieur Javert",^

While saying this, she turned again to the In-

" After all, people should be just. I can under-

stand that you are a just man, M. Javert ; in fact, it

is^quite simple ; a man ^ho played at putting snow

down a woman's back, made the officers laugh ; they

must have some amusement, and we girls are sent

%

f
.V -'i^?%»7
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.
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i«to the world for them to make ftin of. And then

you came up: you are compelled to restore order;

Tou remove the woman who wuh in the wrong, but,

on reflection, a. you are kind-hearted, you onler me

to be iet at liberty, for the aake of my little girl, for

six months'Hmpriwnment wotfld prevent my support.

ins her. Only don't come here again, fagot I Uh, i

^U not come here again M. Javert ;
they «jn ^o

^Irhat they like to me in ftitme, and I wiU not^atir. ^
Still I cried out to-night because It hurt me

;
I did

not at aU expect that genUeman'a snow ;
and then

besideii, as I told you, I am not very well,- 1
cough^

I have somethmg like a ball in my stomach which

bums, wid the doctor says: 'Take ^are/JT^
elf.' Here, feel, give me your hand

;
do not be

^^'hrn^ionger cried, her voice vnis car^»ng;. »^«

laid Javert's large coarse hand on her white, ^icate

throat, and looked up at him smilingly. All at once

Bhe hurriedly repaired the disorder in her clothes, let

the folds of her dress fell, which had been^»»most

dragged up to her knee, and walked toward the door,

V Baying to the soldiers with a friendly nod,—
^

"My bids, M. Javert says I may go, so I wUl

tuk off "
*

She laid her hand on the hasp ; one step fiirther,

and she would be in the street Up to this moment

Javert had stood motionless, with his eyes fixed on

the ground, appearing in the centre of this scene hke
,

a statue waiting to be put up in its P«>P«! P^^^^'

The sound of the hasp aroused him: he raised his

7^ head with an expression of sovereign authority,— an ^
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cipreauion the more (HgHtftil, the lower the mui k
power stands ; it is ferocity in the wild beaHt, atrocity

in the nobody.

"Sergeant," he shouted, "do you not see that the

wench is bolting ? Who told you to let her go f
"

" I did/' said Madeleine.

Fantine, at the sound of Javert's voice, trembled,

and ret go the hasp, as a detected thief lets fall the

stolen article. At Madeleine'H voic^she turned, and

from this moment, without uttenng a word, without-

even daring to breathe freely, her eye wandered from

Madeleine to Javert, and horn Javert to Madeleine,

according as each spoke. It was evident that Javert

must have been " lifted off the hinges," as people say,

when he ventured to address the seigeant as 1^ had

done, after the Mayor's request that Fantine should

be set at liberty. Had he gone so far as to forget

the Mayor's presence ? Did he eventually declare to

himself that it was impossible for " an authority" to

have given such an order, and that the Mayor must

certainly have said one^ thing for another without

meaning it? Or was it that, in the presence of all

the enormities he had witnessed during the hist two

hours, he said to himself that he must have recourse

to a supreme resolution, that the little must become

great, the detective be transformed into the magis-

trate, and that, in this prodigious extremity, order,

law, morality, government, and society were person-

ified in him, Javert? However this may be, when

M. Madeleine said "I did," the Inspector of Police

could be seen tQ turn to the Mayor, pale, oold, with

Une lips, with ft desperate glance,, and ah imper-

.^j

:W

di-
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copUblo trcniot tai over Mm, and— extraordinary

circumBtanoel-to saj to him, with downcast eye,

but in a flerco voice,—
^

" Monniour lo Maire, that cannot be.

"Why to?"

"This creature hna insulted a gonUeman.

" Inspector Javcrt," M. Madeleine replied with a
^

conciliating and calm accent, " listen to me. You

are an honest man, and I shall have no difficulty m
coming to an explanation with you. The truth to aa

follows : I was crossing the market-place at the time

you wer« leading this girl away ; a crowd was still

assembled ; I inquired, and know all. The man was

in the wrong, and, in common justice, ought to have

been arrested instead of her."

Javert objected,—
^ ix j m i

"The wretched creature has just insulted M. le

Maire." , . ., «
« That c^icems ^lyself," M. Madeleine said ;

my

insult is, perhaps, my own, and I can do what I like

« I ask your pardon, sir ; the insult does not belbng

to'you, but to «Jie Judicial Court."

" Inspector Javert," Madeleine replied, " conscience

is the highest of all courto. I have heard the woman,

and know what I am doing."

" And I, Monsieur le Maire, do not know what i

am seeing."
, • »»

"In that case, be content with obeying.

" I obey my'duty ; my duty orders that this woman

fhould go to prison for six months."^
AL Madeleine answered gently;— - ^

- _
^

-y-

A.
"^f



'^W.J'W^.'^'^^

TBI F0UC7B awwvm. 997

" Uflien to thii ciuwfulljr ; she will not go for a

tingle day." \
On hearing tlieiie decided wordi, Javert ventured

^
I lo* look fixedly at the Mayor, and said to him, though

) till with a respectful accent,— \

"I bitterly regret being compelled to remit you.

Moiudear le Maire, it U the fimt time in my life, but

you will deign to let me obeerve that I am within

the limito of my authority. Ab you wish it, sir, I

will confine myself to the affair with the genUeman.

I WIS present; this giri attacked M. Bamatabois,

who is an elector and owner of that fine thra|-

storied house, built of hewn stone, which forms tK

comer of the Eiiplanado. Well, there are things in

this worid I However this may be, M. le Maire, this

is a matter of the street police which concerns me,

and I intend to punish the woman Fantine." /

M. Madeleine upon this folded his arms, and said

in a stem voice, which no one in the town jbad ever

heard before,

—

/

"The affair to which you allude belongs to

the Borough police ; and by the terms /of articles

nine, eleven, fifteen, and sixty^ix of t^e Criminal

Code, I tiy it. I order that this wonuin be set at

Uberty/V: . : 'V / r::\
Javert tried a final effort

" But, Monsieur le Maire— "

" I call your attention to article eighty-one of the

law of Dec 13th, 1799, upon arbitrary detention."

" Permit me, sir—•"

g <'Not a word!"

-
.

, *
X 4
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•

" Leave 1h€ room t
*" t»ii M. Madeteine.

Javeri received the blow right in liin cheat like a

RuMian loiaier ; he bowed down to the ground to

the Mayor, and went out Fantine stood up against

the door, and ijratched hinA pass by her in stupor.

She too was suffering from a strange perturbation

:

for she had seen hertelf, so to speak, contended for

by two opposite powers. She had seen two men

ftruggling in her presence, who held in their handa

her liberty, her life, her soul, her child One of

these men dragged her towards the gloom, the other

restored her to the light In this struggle, which

she gaied at through the exaggeration of terror, the

two men seemed to her giants,— bne spoke like a.

demon, the other like her good angel. Tlie angel

had vanquished the demon, and the thing which

made her shudder from head to foot was that thin

angel, this liberator, was the very man whom she

abhorred, the Mayor whom she had so long regarded

as the cause of all her woes ; and at the very mo-

ment Vhen she had insulted him in such a hideous

way, he saved her. ' Could she be mistake^ ? Must

she change her whole soul? She did not know,

but she trembled ; she listened wildly, she looked on

with terror, and at every woni^that M. Madeleine

sfud-, she felt the darkness of hatred fade away in

her heart, and something glowing and ineffable

spring up in its place, which was composed of joy,

confidence, and love. When Javert had left the

room; M. Madeleine turned to her, and said in a

low voice, like a serious man wlio lawmaking an

cITort to restrain his tears, -*•
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** I have heard your iitory. I knew nothing about

what jrou have udd, but I believe, I feel, that it k
true. I waa even ignorant that you had left the

Tuctory, but why did you not apply to me ? This ia

what I will do for you ; I will pay your debts and

fiend for your child, or you can go to it You can

live here, in Paria, or wherever you pleaM, and I

will provide for your child and younelf. I wiU give

you all the money you require, and you wiU become

respectable again in becoming happy ; and I will say

more than that : if all be as you nay, and I do not

doubt it, you have never ceased to be virtuous and

holy in the sight of Qod I Poor woman I
*

This was more than poor Fantine could endure.

To have her Coeette I to leave this infamous life I to

live free, rich, happy, and respectable with Cosette I

to see all these realities of Paradise suddenly burst

into flower, in the midst of her wretchedness I She

looked as if stunned at the person who was speaking,

and could only sob two or three times :
" Oh, oh, oh

!

"

Her legs gave way, she fell on her knees before

M. Madeleine, and before he could proveAt it, he

felt her seise his hand and press her lipf) to it

Then she fiunted.
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# <O^APTER I

M Mad«liii«»W FuitlM oonveyoa to the in-

i„tn»Ud her to the .bitcn., who put ^"° »*^ *

ZZt fever h«l broken oat ; .he .p*nt • P^ »'

Z nthUn -vlng «.d Ulkin« doud. but ^ eng.

Ml uleen. On the morrow, at •bout mid^taj,

rL^^ke, »d hewing . br«.thing cW to h«

W .he dreV the curtiun «.ido, »d noticed M

SeWne g»i»g at »mething «>»" "l"
^^J,;,

«"

glance w« full of pitj .nd iwonj. «'<1 '"PP^^rj

S«, followed it* direction, and iaw that it w« Hied

°"w S^.6gured in F^tine'. eye., »d -e«™«f
»°

Sr rounded b, light He "»
•J;!''^ L'

'

«»cie« of prmyer, and .he looked at him fOT epmo

X^^iAoSt daring to interrupt him, but at l«,th

aaid, timidly,—
,« _<,..

*

« Wbat are you doing «»ejr / ... ^. *._

M. BMeleine h«i been Ambng at this ^t for

^M hour, X^tingtaiFantine
should wake. He took

her hand, felt her pulse, and answered,—
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"Ilowaroyouf*
" V«jrj oomfurUWo ; I liivo wlopt, and fknoy T ato

boU«r. It will \te nothing,'*

Ho conttnufxl annwortng thi! qii««tlon lilw h^A vktA

him flnit, wmI m If ho hwl only jiwt lioani it,

"
I WM praying to tho martyr up thoro

;

" and he

mentally tAiUnl, " for tho martyr down horo."

M. Miululoiiio hwl niwnt tho night and monitng

In making inquirion, ond had loamed everything; h«

knew all Uio poignant details of Fantino'i hiatory.

Uc oontindod,—

"You have uffbrefl deoply, fjoor mother. Oh!

do not complain, for you "have at present tho dowry

9f tho elect : it la in thin way that human being*

become angeU. It is not their fault ; they do noi

know what to do otherwise. Tho hell you have-

now left is the anto-room to heaven, and you wore

obliged to begin with that" ^

He breathed a deep sigh, but she smiled upon

him with the sublime smile in which two teeth wore

wanting. Javert had written a letter during tho past

night, and posted it himself tho next morning. It

was for Puis, and the address was: "Monsieur

Cliabouillet, Secretary to the Prefect of Police.** As

a rumor had spread about the affair in the police

office, the lady-manager of the post, and some other

persons who saw the letter before it was sent off and

recognised Jftvert's handwriting, supposed that he

Was sending in- his resignation. M. Madeleine ha»*

tened to write to the Th^nardiers. Fantine owed

them over 120 francs, and he sent them 300, bidding

them pay themsdves out of the amount, and bring

.

I

I
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tl Jl 1
- h. «ia U, hi. wife, • w. murt n..l l«t th«UM

BO for the Urk ""' '•~"""' * "'""''T 'jT,tl .

other fn.n. » .p«ih«»rj. -ho h«^ tt-mW t^«^

J^ not been ill, «a heno. It w«
"""'f-V"^,

o„.„t M. M«..l«n. .t o»« .««t «» ~» DHK..

•nd wrote, " M.ke hMto »nd bniw Owotte-

.. Chrirti I
• »id TbiMrftor. " we murt oot U* the

'"la ule n»«n while F.ntine ^^ not r«»™r »d

irtiH renuuned iu the ii.«nn«y. Th?
.r*!?..*"!™n received «.d nar«d "thi. IPf -**,"™

Ilgnence , «.J one who h« «en the b-T^'^'j^

SC will, ^member ">• PO««ng .ow«Up of A^

wi«, virgin, looking rt the fooliih virgu». Th-

Z^^^nt^ntempt of \«^ '», AmbaUto » on.

of the deepert inrtinot. of the '«"»!"»'«' '»'ff'''|^

tJ^^ exp.ri«.^ it, with 'he mc»«d

dWike which religion -Idiu But •»
»
JTJ^

i;L,tl„e di«m»d them : .be had .«
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,„d genUe word., wd the
""f
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~^J1 of fcter, « I have been . unner. b«t when
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htm ffirginm mn. While I wm living ImuIIj, t houUI

not hmve liked to liAve Coeette with tn«, fur I eould

notliavfl enanrwl her Mul mmI Mt<)ni»h«Ml f»ym. And

jtl (t WM for her MJie that I did wnin|(, «iul r<»r

thftt rvMMon (KmI |«nlotiii me. I ahall feel the blewiing

of Heaven when (;«MMitto in here ; I ihi^l Uwk at hrr,

•nd it will do me good U> nee the inncKjent crpaturc,

4lhe knowM nothing, aa she ia an angel. My tMam
•t her age the wingw have n<>t yet drop|ied oft'

M. Mailflleine wiuit t4) nee her twice a day, and

every time ahe aikf)d him, "b^ 1 *^ °V Cuacttt

•oonf"

He would anawer,—
* To-9iorrow, perha|M ; nhe may arrive at any m<v

ment, for I am eipooting her."

And the motlier'ii pale face would grow radiant

" Oh I " aho Raid, " how happy I Rhall be 1

"

We have Raid that ihe did not improve; oh the

contrary, her o<m<lition Heemed to grow worae week

by week. The handful of nnow placed between

her naked nhoulder-bladea produco<l a Muddon check

of pempiration, which caiuted the illnem that had

imouldered in her for yean* nuddenly to break out

Larmier's fine method for studying and heafing

diseaaea of the lungs was just beginning to be

employed; the physician placed the stethoscope to

Fantine's cheat, and shook his head. M. Madeleine

aid to him,— ^
"Well?"

"^

** Haa she not a chOd that she wishes to seet

"

•aked the doctor.

"Yea."

*

%•

f"

^. t
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•• What aUl lh« auctiir •y Ui you f X

?«; ^l Uuu your cbUa mwA om» •^ «««, for

4 wiiuld cum you." -i. JU
- *0h." .h. t.i*i^. •*•" •• '^'"

' ,^"l!^Oh

STwllI ««,, «Hl U«« 1 J-ll - Wl"""- «'-

"^C^...-. h..w,»«. would not 1H «J^.M ««.

.ITil. I™l It would b. .Umrr..u.'f.* k" •'•T^ ^

pi^, which h« WM collectiim, *c.
„

« I will iend wnie on« U, fct«h <;"»*«"• 7?*

Us wr.it« to KanUne't diotaUou the foUuwuig i«v««r,

which nhc iiignod,

.. M. T..*N*.m.».-« You
will h«.d'»^^

to the bc«,r. who wiu p^ «p
•"..'fji::;^':;:^.,^.

About thi.Un...Krc.^i--.^^^

ddtuiy efer reappear* In It.
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Owe infHming M. M«<I»ilflln« win In hk ttutly, fm
ga((«a in neUlitiK mxwR prwwing nmyomlty muttoni, \m

•QWMi h« ilncidwl «>ii thfl j«uni«y t« Mutiifommil, wh«n

he WM itiKl tliAt Iiin|)««t«>r Jftirert wkhml to aix^^

with him. On hearing thlA niun« pnm«iunc«I, M,t

Miikleine oouUl not rrfmin f«»m a «liiiii«i«c«bl« ia»i^

promion. Hinoc the guard-room ailvtmtuhi Javf^rl

had avoided him more than ever, and M. Madeleine

hwl not Heen him again.

" Hhow him in," he Raid.

" JaveK entere<l. M. MaileMne remained at hb

table near the Bre-plaoe with a pen in hin hand and

hilt eye* fixo<I on a bundle of papem, which he raii

through and annoUto<i. lie did not put himnolf

out of the wiy for Javert, for he o^^H-not refrain

from thinking of poor Fantine. Javert >bowed r»>

pectfully to the Mayor, who had hit Uok turned

to him; the Mayor did not look at him, but con-

tinued to make his notea. Jayort walked a Uttle

way into the study, and then haltc<l without a^rd
A phyaiognomtst familiar with Javert'a nature, and

who had studied for any length of time this savage

in the service of oivilisatioDi -~ this strange composite

f:;^^
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ofthe Roman, the SjMurUn, the monk, ina the ooipotil,

this ipj incapable of fkhehood, this fiigin detective,

4_._^ ^^ phywognomist awaw of hia Mcret and old aver-

sion to M. Madeleine, and his conflict with him about

Fantine, and Who regarded Javert at this moment,

would have asked himself. What has happened ? It

was evident to any one who knew this upright, dear,

sincere, honest, aimtere, and ferocious conscience,

.' -..
that Javert had just emerged from some great inter-

• nal struggle. Javert had nothings his mind which

he did not also have in his fa^, and, like all violent

men, he was subject to sudden changes. Never had

*^ his free been stranger or more surprising. On «».

tering, he bowed to BL Madeleine with a Ipok m
which there was neither rancor, anger, nor sus-

pioion ; he had halted a few yards behind the Mayor •

chair, and was now standing there in an almost mili-

tary attitude, with the simpfe cold rudeness of a maa

who has never been gentte and has ever been patient

He was waiting, without saying a word, without

makinga movement, in a true humilityand tran^^ufl

* nsignation, tiU the Mayor ipight think propcf to

turn round, —calm, serious, hat in hand, and with an

^ 'expression which was half-way between the pnvate

before his officer and the culprit before the judge. AU

^the feelings as weU as all the reaolutions he might

*

be supposed to possess had disappeared :
thero wm

. nothi^ but a gloomy sadness on this fiwe, which

was impenetrable and simple as granite. His whole

person displayed humiUataon and firmness, and a sort

of oourageous de8ponden<7. At lengUi the Mayor

*

_j ItidlUwrahia pen and half tdned round.

T^S
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" Well, whkt is the matter, Javertf
**

Javert remained ailent for a moment, as if reflect-

ing, and then raLwd hia voice with a aad solemnity^

which, however, did not exclude nrnptidtj.
—

" A culpable deed haa been committed, iir."

"What deed?"
" An inferior agent of anihoritj haa fiiiled in Ma

respect to a magistrate in the gravest matter. I

have come, as is my duty, to bring the fact to your

knowledge.",
" Who is this agent I *• M. Madeleme asked*

"Myself."

"And who is the magistrate who has cause to

oompUdn of the agent ?
"

"You, Monsieur le Maire."

M. Madeleine sat up, and Javert^ntmued with a

stem air and still looking down,— \ * ^ ^ ^
" Monsieur le Maire, I have come to request that

you will procure my dismissal from the seWce."

M. Madeleine in his stupefactiou opened Ma

month, but Javert interrupted him,—
" You will say that I could have sent in my reog-

nation, but that is not enough. Such a course' is

honorable, but I have done wrong, and deserve pun-

ishment I must be dismissed."

And after a pause he added,—
— " Monsieur le Maire,^ou were severe to me the

other day u]\iustly, be so t<vday justly." ^ .

^^
" What is the meaning of all this nonsense f M.

Bfadeleine exckimed. **What is the culpable act

you have committed ? What have you done to me t

You accuse yourself, you wish to be removed

—

"

/-=
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*?«DiBmii»od;' naidJavert.

"Vei7good,dMmiMedL I do not nndcreUnd it

« You shaU do bo, mt."
, x- -^ -iUi

Javert heaved a deep sigh, and continued etUl

"l^Lteet*'-;^ M. le Mar. a^^

about that girl, I waa fiiriouB, and ienpunced you.

" Denounced me ?
**

w*^ . »^ « To the Pref(6ct of Police at Pans. ^ ^_^
M. Madeleine, who did not laugh much oftener

than Javert, bunt into a laugh.
. ,, ,.^,.,

" Asa Mayor who had encroached on the poUcel

w As an ex-gaUey riave." , _^ i. v j ««
The Mayor turned livid, but Javert, who had not

raised his eyes, continued,—
^ , ^,

« I thought you were so, and have had these no-

tions for a long time. A resembhince, information

Tou sought at RiveroUes, the strength of your loins,

Ihe ad^ntures with old Fauchelevent, your skiU m

firing, your leg nrhich halts a UtUe- and so on. It

W^^ery^bsurd, but I^tookyou for a man of the

name of ipan VaBean.T V
^^ H^

" What name did you say t
~

^
« Jean Valiean; he is a convict I saw twenty

vears ago wfeen I was assistent keeper at th<j Toulon

wn^ On leaving the galley, this Va^««»»» »*

Zears, wbbed a bishop, and then ooimnitted a

^Ca; robbery on a little Savoyard. For eigU

y^ he has beeuout of the way an4 could not ^e

found, and I imagined^iAa^word, Ldidas I said.

Passion decided me, and I dcEonwed you^to the

Prefect." sr"
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M. Madeleine, who hnd taken ^p the oharge-book

again,* paid with a carclens accjont, -: r

" And what waa the answer you received I

"That I was mad 1'*

"Well?*
" They were right"

** It is fortunate that you allow it"

" I must do so, for the real Jean Va^ean has

been found." • ,„ ^,, - ,. -
The book MTMadeTeffieWMihol^nK m from h»

grasp, he raised'* his head, looked Bcarchingly at

Javert, said with an indescribable accent,—

"Ah!"
' Javert continued,

—

, \v * V

"The facts are these, M. le Maire. It seems that \^

there was over at AiUy le Haut aocher, an M
fellow who was called Father Champmathieu. He

was veiy wretched, and no attention was paid to

him, for no one knows how such people live. This

autumn Father Champmathieu was arrested for 6ted-

ing cider apples : there was a robbery, a wall climbed

over, and branches broken. This CJhampmathieu

was arrested with the branch still in his hand, and

was locked up. Up to this point it is only a matter

for a police court, but here Providence interposes.

As the iQck-up was under repair, the magistrates or-

dered that Champmathieu should be taken to the

departmental prison at Arras. In this prison there •

is an exMSonvict of the name of Brevet, under im-

prisonment for some offence, and hq has been made

room^umkey for his good behavior. Champmathieu

no sooner arrived than Brevet cries out, *Why» i

^iSEf'

.' '^' :ii
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know ihii man : he h tn fi-oonvid;. Look tl

roe, old fellow: you we Jean Vayeaiu' 'What do

70U mean? ' aays Champmcthieu, aifeoiing Burpnae.

< Don't pUy the humbng wiUi me/ uys Brevet

;

'yoo aw Jean Vaycan. You were at the Toulon

bagne twenty yean ago, and I was there too.'

Champmathieu denied identity, and, aa you may

uppoae, the aflair was thoroughly investigated, with

the following rasuli This Champmathieu aboul

thirty yearn ago was a journeyman wood-outter' at

several places, especially at Faverolles, where hit

trail is lost A long time after he is found again in

Auveigne, and then in Paris, where he says he waa

a blacksmith, and had a daughter a washerwoman,—
though there is no evidence of this,— and lastly, he

turned up in these parts. Now, before being sent

to the gidleys, what was Jean Va^eanf A wood-

cutter. Where? AtFaveroUea. And here is another;

fiMst : this Valjean's Christian name was Jean, and

his mother's family name Mathieu.' What is more

natural to suppose than that on leaving the bagne he

assumed his mother's name as a disguise, and called

himself Jean Mathieu? He went to Auveigne,

where Jean is pronounced Chan, and thus he was

tranaformed into Champmathieu. You are following

me, I suppose ? Inquiries have been made at Fav&-
'

rollee, but Jean Vayean's fiunily is no longer thertf>

and no one knows where it has gone. As you aie>t

•ware, in those places fkmilies frequently disappear

in sndi a way; these people, if they are not mud,

ire dust And then, agi^, as the beginning of this

itoiy datea badt thirty ye^,*ihere is po one W^
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I'averolies who knew Jean Vayean : and beiiide

Brevet, there are only two oonvict« wKo remember

him. TheiO two were brought from the bagne and

confronted with the pretended Champmathieu, and

they did not heaitate for a moment The aame age,—

fifty-four,— the same height, the saitte look, the same

man, in khort It was at this very moment that I

sent my'denunoiation to Paris, and the aniwer I re-

oeived was that I had lost my aenBee, for Jean Val-_B « ^^.a AM ^ —

z'

^ean was in the hands of justice at Arras. You can

oonceiver that this surprised me, as I fancied that I

held my Jean Va^jean here. I wrote to the tnagia-

tratee, who sent for me, and Champmathieu was

.broughtb."
"

'•.'. --•.«; .^^.- '. \#,"-'.--

"Well?" M.Madeleme interrupted him. f

Javert answered with his moormptible and sad

fooe,^':
"Monsienr le'Afaire, truth is truth : I tm tmrf, ^

but that man is J^an YaUean : I recognised hifl^m

, too."

M. Madeleinb said in a very low voice,—
" Are yon sufB ?

"

javert burst into that sorrowful hiugh which es-

capes firom a profound conviction,

—

"Oh! cert^" ^
;

^ -^He stood for a tiioment pensive, mechanically

laking pinches of saw-dust out of the sprinkler in

,

tiie inkstand; and ad4cc(,

—

i " A^d now tlmtUutve seen the reftl Jean Vf4iean,

;^ cannot under8tand^.how I ooul4 have believed any-

thing else. I ask your pardon, H* le Mjtire."

While addressing t)iese supplicating words to the

#':'"i

V
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poraon who nix wcokn provioiwlj liA<l humiliaiod

liiin M) (liwply ahd hidduu him leave the r«)oin, tHb

haughtjr inaii waH unconitciotiiily AiU of dignitj and

tiniplicity. M. Madeleino merely a^mwcrtxl hin on-

iroaty with the hurried question,— '

. '

" And what doen this man nay?"

"Well, Monwieur lo Mairo, it ia an ugly buitlnom,

*for if ho tB Jean Vayeaii, he in an oncapod amvict

Sciiling a wall, breaking a branch, and stofUing appleti

in a pecciulillu with a child, an offence in a man^ but

a crime in a convict It is no longer a matter- for

the iK)lice couirtH, but for the aflaizos ; it ia no longer

impriHonment for a few daya, but the galloya for life.

And there ia the matter with the Savoyard,.which, I

tniat, will be brought up again. There ia enough to

ottle a man, ia there not ? But J^n Vayean 1ft art-.

'

ful, and in that I reoognixe him too. Any other man

would find it warm; he Would atruggle, ory out,

.roftiao to be «lfean Va^ean, and ao on. He pre-

tends though not to understand, and aaya, * I un
ChiMnpmathieu, and I ahall stick to it' He has a

look of amasement, an4 plays the brute-beast, which

is better. . Oh ) he is a clever scoundrel 1 ^t no
'
tnatter, the proofs are ready to hand; he has been

recognised by four peraonsj and the old scoundrel

will be found guilty. He is to be tried at Arras

. {Stoizes, and I have been summoned as a Witness.**

' M. Madeleine had turned round to his desk agab,

taken, up his papers, and was quietly turning over

Ibhe leaves, and busily reading and writing in turn.

He now said to the Inspector,— ^

:r /'Enough, Javert; after all, these details interest
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mo but very niightlj*. ^® "^ **^^"K ""^ ^*"*®' *"**

have ft deal of work before iul Javcrt, you will go

at one to Mother Buaaupied, who iicIIb vegetables at

the corner of the Rue 8t Saulvc, an<l tell her Ui

take out a Bummons'againit inenre the carter; ho ia

a -brutal fellow, wh<» aliiiont drove over tliU woman

and her child, and ho muBt be punwhed. You will

then go to M. Oiaroillay in the Hue Champigny ;
he

complains that there in a gutter next door which loi^kii,

and is shaking the foundation of hiB houio. But L

am giTing you a deal to do, and I think you said you

were going away. Did you not state you were going

to Arraa on this matter in a week or ten days ?
"

** Sooner than that, sir*" ,

,P «« On wliat day, then f
'•

«<I fancied I told you that the triol comes off

to-morrow, and that I should start by to-night's

coach."
M ^

" And how long will the trial last ?
**

' "A day at the most, and sentence will be passed

to-mprrow night at the latest .But I shall not wait

for that, but retiuni. so soon as I have given my

evidence." . .
' ; ^ ,.

"Very good," said M. Madeleine; and he dM-

missed Javert with a wave of hist hand. But he did

-:- not go,^''^- ' .' -

—

-^—'^:^-^- ';•
^'tj^;

—
' • :\ ; " - :"'^"

*' I beg your pardon, M. le Mairo," be said.

•*' What 'B^ the matter now?]* Mf Madeleine asked.

** I have one thing to remind you of, Mr."j

> "WhatisH?"
"That I must be discharged."

—^M. Madeleine rose. * „ :L__ :^^i

\

«5-

r
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i...tti in.«.t which 7"«:""
"•;:;,jrjir,o^

worthy of rininn. »"t of MBking. WMI I «»« " ^

'7J:S/°lk1!rir M. M«l...me with hi. ^t

Sgid -Hi chi-to ooiucionoe could b« •«•", ma n.

nid quietly,— *
II 14

»

'« M. le M«ire, I cmnnot .Uow t.

"I wpert" M. M«leloine replied. "th«t the •Bwr

~°^n.3!'o„lj intending to hU own though...

~?S7-«.»tl„«JJ-n "ot doijjg^.for^5; •

Rnt without proofe, in » moment of pwMon

^pecubie -. • -7 "i^rrr:
A"

BeriouB, very aenoua,— 1, M* gro* v
^

trr.£zt:i'whi"7£r"done^^^

Ar

".', ''1
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nIiouM tw a iicoundrQl, knd tb© people who oall roe

that rtigiio of • Javcrt, would b« in th« right I M. le

Mains, I «!• not winh jun Ut trout me with kiiitlncsMi,

fcir your kiwlnemi caui»wl m« wimclijiit ill bUioa whwn

<H)alt to otIicrM, and I want none for iiijrH«lf. Tlio

kindnem that connintn in ilcfeiidiiig the «trc«t-walkcr

againMt the gentleman, the police agent agaiiwt the

Mayor, the lower claaneii againHt the higher, i« wliai

T call bwl kindnem, and it i» such kindnem that di*--

organiaMjn society, dood liord I it ia cany enough to

be gtKKi; but the difficulty la to be juit Come I if

you had been what I believed you, I iihould not have

been kind to you, af» you would havtf ocn. M. le

Main, I am bound to treat myiiolf as I would treat

another man; when I reprcmiod malofactom, when I

was severe with scampa, f often said to myself, * If

you ever catch yourself tripping, look out' I have

tripped, I have committed a fault, and all the worse

for me. I have strong arms and will turn laborer.

M. le Maire, the good of the service requires an ex-

ample. I simply demand the diaohaige of Ifupootor

Javert"

All this was said with a humble, proud, despairing,

and convinced accent, which gave a peculiar grandeur

to this strangely honest mW. K*.!,^
"We will see," said M. Madeleine, androofferod

him his hand ; but Javert fell back, and said sternly,—
** Pardon me, ur, but that must not be ; a mayor

plight not to give jhis l|uid to a spy."

He added between™ teeth,

—

" Yea, a spy ; from the moment when I misttaed

my authprityi I have been only a spy."

1
, ^-

'^ .;-;:;-- T^-\. t;

' .. .

M ( '. ^ »fc -^u "4*^ ^rSfcJ-Tt ' '



B^^T--W^"^f

TiMm Im bowed deeply ami wmlkwl to th« Aiwr.

When he ft«*^h«l ll he tun»««l WMMhI wd i^, with

9j^ ilill bent oo the uround,—
" M. Id Mi^w, I wUl cxmUouo on duty lill my pl«ot

k filled up." /
; . « It » J

He wont out M. Mi«Wei«e IhoughtftJly Hirt«ied

(o hit Ann. luro ttep m he walked along the paved

"7^
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im GUAMi'MATiUfiU AtTAUli
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V

CHAPTER t r^

JHMFUCIi

Tni Incidcntii w« tat about to rooorti wert only

ptftiallj known At M , but tho few which wcrs ,

known left mioh • memory fn tliat town, that it

would beaneriouR gap in thin bqpk if we did not

tell them in their iimalloMt details. ^ theae details

Ihe reader will notice two or three improbable cir- \

eumatanccii, which we retain thrpugh respect for

truth. In the afternoon that followed Javert'a viait,

M. Madeleine went to see Fantine aa usual; but

before going to her, he asked for Sister Simplice.

The two nuns who managed the inflrmai^, who were
- Lasarets, like aH sisters of charity, were known by

the names of Sisters Perpetua and Simplioe. Sister /
Perpetua was an ordinfuy village girl, a clumsy sistei/

of charity, yrho 1u4-^entere(f the service of Heaven

just as she, would have taken a cook's place. This

/type is nojt rare, for the monastic orders gladly accept

this clumsy peasant day, which can be easily iaBhB___

ioned into a Capuchin friar or an Ursuline nun ; and.

.^fc:

f
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•IminM. wort, m *««>« »" "'""=' '"'"'*' " "*.„!l
!ril J.vefT- "Thet will h.»e no otker «mven»

fi „ the h«piUl ward., no wJU but ..b«iu=„c»

fTZtTnTb-t th« fcr ol Ooa. .n.1 no veil bu»

. !^^ SiLr 8i».plicc w» the living .d»l_^

SK on. could h.v. .old her •{(•. '»jJ-JJ

-«„, old.
' She w» . gentlo, »u.te™, weU-nurtured^

--
«>l.l netion— we d»re not mj a woni«»?pW^
'!^L^ fagle, but Jh.w» more .ohd th.M. gn«..U.

i^iy-l
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•tumni tiMPUim tit

Hh<i Umch«l th« wrotehwl with Ktr iMWmU mtnl |mro

nmcrm. Thtrm WM, m to •pMk, lUMwi In Iwr Un.

gtumn ,
nhfl trtily Mkkl wlui4 WM nt^v^tmmrj, wmI po*-

gtwMKl Ml inl«nuiU«m <if voi«» whkh wcmUl at omm

)miv« wUftwI ft wMifi-MrfoiMU wmI <Wi«liU^I • drmwim?.

fWMl. Thto «lcli«ftcy hftrwonlird with th«i nnigh

•9191^ ftir II ft>nn«a In thl* nmgh ifintiMTt « contiHnml.

mntiwtlir of \wm\cn. Ut nn dwdl «m «m« aHftil

;

never U) h«v« toiil i |iJii«h<Mi<l, never t« hftve mA,

for ftny ftilv»iittpe or «ven imliffercnlly, ft thing whicli

WftM imt tlie truth, the holy truth, wift Ihe chftrtctciw

iaiio fefttttr*i i>f Hiiit«^r Himpli<^. Hhe waft ftlino^

oel«hrftt«id in the oonKTcgftti<»n for thi« lni|M»turb*hle

veradly, and the KhM HuftrtI ftllucieB U* rti»t«r Bim-

|)ttce in ft Ittltr to the dc«f, mute MtnnliiL llow*^

^ iinoere ftiwl pure we nuiy be. we li*v« all th#

brand of ft Uttl© white lie on <mr ei»dor, li«t «he

had not (^n there be auch a thing an a whit© lie.

M innocent lie? Lying i"* the alisolute of «vil.

Lyiu}? a litUe b not p<waible ; the man who liea t««lli -

the whole lie ; lying ia the fa«e of the fiend, ftnd

Hatftii haa two naniea,— ho ia c«lle<l Satan and Lying.

That b what ah« thought, and «he practi«5<l aa ahe

thought The reault ww the whit45nci«i to which m
hftvc alluded, ft whitcneaa which even covered with

itH ndiance her lipa ftnd cyca, for her amile wti

white, her glance wfta white. There wfta not ft

apidor a web nor a grain of dust on thU window of

this oonHcienoe; on entering the obedience of St

Vincent de Paul the took the name of Simplico

through ipeciftl choice. Simplico of Sicily, our

nMden wiU remember, ia the aaint who ioaiMjr^

t

V\

m--:-f.
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her boMin be plucked out than mj she wm a native

of Segerte, as she was born at Syracuae, though the

ftjaehood would have saved her. Such a patron

saint suited this soul. V ^^
Simplioe on entering the order had two Ikults, of

which she had gradually corrected herself; she had

a taste for damtios and was fond of receiving letters.

Now she never read anything but a Prayer-book in

large type and in Utin ; though she did not undei^

stand the language, she understood the book. This

pious woman felt an affection for Fantine, as she

probably noticed the lateqt virtue in her, and nearly

entirely devoted herself to nursing her. M. Made-

leine took Sister Simplice on one side and recom-

mended Fantine to her with a singular accent, whi^h

the sister remembered afterwards. On leaving the

sister he went to Fsntine. The patient daily awaited

the appearance of M. Macleleine, as if he brought ^r
warmth and light; she said to the sisters, ''I only

Uve when M. le Maiie is here." This day she Was

very feverish, and so soon as ^he saw M. Madelcjinfl

she asked him,

—

"Where is Cosettef**

He replied with a BmUei /' She will be

soon. :; ; '
.

-'--'^-' •----:-; ---;- -—.-

^-^ Bl. Madeleine behaved to Fantine as usual, ex^pt

that he remained with her an hour instead of
'

hour, to her great delight He pressed eveiyl

not to allow the patient to want for uiything, mm

was noticed at one moment that^his feoe

veiy dark, but this was ezpkiined when it was

that the physician had bent down to hia ear

<v

'i
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iaid, ** She is rapidly inkindf." Then he returaed
to the Majonlty, and the offico clerk saw him atten-

tively examining a road-map of France which hung
in bin room, and write a few figures in pencil on a
piece of paper.

.^^~-««»

f.-.k

.^» 9 Sp

"™^r^^~

^- v..

'

it' ':,' "
.

'" .'•< ' '': '
;

'j<;

"IW'

.
'

•i?
'

\,.
-''•

v.. .

^v

.



^'

: iJ';

"^'X

''^^"KSikJ',

''i''^^ft*l^*'\'^>VK<sm^v\>^''%

VS f V"

j-^'niI* r.. S

'' *</

\,

'. .A,

\

.: \
CHAPTER It

^
"'

'. ;''; /'
'

^iKUUVFLAIllfS PBBBPIOAOmr.—-—^-^
' Fbom the Bfayorelty M. Mftddeine proceeded to

the end of the town, to a Fleming called Master

Scaufflaer, galliciied into Scaufflaire, who let out

hones and gigs bj the day. To reach his jaid th0

r> nearast way was through an unfrequented streetMii

wUoh stood the house of the parish priest

Gui4 was said to be a wortiiy and respectable

who gave good advice. At the moment when M.)

Bladeleine came in firont of his house there was onlyj

one peison hi the street, and he noticed the foUowingj

ciroumstanoee : M. le Maire, after passing the housCi

stoi^ped for a moment^ tf^n turned back and walked

• up to the Curb's dofli', which had an iron knocker;'

He quickly sdsed the knocker and lifted it ; then hej

stopped again as if l|i deep thought, and, after a few

"^leoonds, instead of kniM^dng, he softly let the knocks

erM back in its plpoe and continued his way with

a haste which he had^^ displayed before.

Bl Madelehie fouii4 Master Scaufliaire at home

and eni^aged in medl^ a set of harness.

^'Blaster SoanfBaiie^'^ he inquired, "have JM ft

'
good hone?** ..X :. ... .^ -.*:->•

: f^"
~~ ~

":^-":::;#
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' ^M, I« Mairo,** the Fleming replied, "all my
hones tre good. What do joa meui bj a good
hoijjet*' "?'-^- :-'' '

-

'''*• '

•;
"-'-: '-.',

#1 mean a hone that can corer twenty leagues of

ground in a day." '

in a gig?"

will it r^ after the Jonrney f ?

condition to start again the im^
[oming if necessary.

/' To return the same distanoe f
"

' "Yes." -I

>''''" -:•;•.• .:; •/ •:•./ :_^>,

** Hang it all 1 and it is twenty leagues ? "
'* W\

M. Madeleine took firom his pocket the paper

on which he had pencilled the ^(ures; they were
"5, 6, 8*.'*|.:7T^~--r:--;---7----—-^-"-"-—

** You see," he said, "total, nineteen and a half, or

call them twenty leagues." f
" H. le Maire/' the Fleming tionthiued, " I can sttH/

yon* My little white horse— you may have seen

pass sometimes^— is an animal from the fias Boulon^

nais, and frill of fire. They tried at fint to make a

mddle-hoi^ of it, but it reared and threw everybody

\ that gqt on its back. It was supposed to be vicious,

^Mimd they did not know what to do with it ; I bought

I^it and put it in a gig. That was just what it wantedy

V it is as gen|Ie as a maid and goes like the wind. But
you must not try to get on its back, for it has no
notion of being a saddle-horse. Everybody has his

ambition, and it appean as if the horse had said to

itself,— Draw, yes ; carry, no."
" "And it will go the distance?" ;"^^~^^7 ^~

«

l^.v
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'''At a troti and «oder .<^ht houri, but on oerUhi'
* eonditiona." .

'•

^^ "What are they
f"

' ''In the tint plape, yon will let it breathe for an

hour half waj ; it will feed, and you must be present

while H U doing m, to prevent the oiitler stealing

• the oflls, for I haye noticed that at bns oats are

more frequently drunk by the stable-lbpri than eaten^

by the horses." \' *• '

''IwiU bothered
** In the neit place, ii thci. gijK for yourself/sir f

"

^YmJ* -
.; *

" '"
. : %

''Do.you know-how to drive?" ^
'«rYee." ;:w.::^-^--,,.^

'^'-

^^ \
'-'::::-

.

MWeU, you must travel alone an^without' luggage,

,in order not to overweight the horsd."

.'•. ''Agreed."'', is N^/' V '5#^=''--,-' ;^;-;•:;-^ ..'^^' 5, ».

" I ^lall expect tbiirty ftilnoB 4 day, sikd the days

of rest paid for as #ell, — not a laithing less; and

you win pay for the horse's keep."

M. Maddeine took three iiapoleons4h>m his purse

•nd laid theita on the table.

** There are two days in advance.**

"In the foiirtl) place, a cabrioletw6uld be too heavy

for such a journey, and tire the horse. You must

oblige me by trftvelling in a little tilbuiy I have."

.

"I consent"

; " It is light, but it is open." » ~\

"I do not care."

"Have you thought, sir, that it is now,winter ?
"

|L Madeleine made no answer, and the Fleming

continiied, -^ ,, \ -

'(^V
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^ •* ThaTit it v«n7 oo|d f
** *'

^ Moiutieur Madeleine wm lUll silo

''Thatitniiijriin?'! ^ .

*
, The Mayor rained his head and aaid,—

' " T|ie tilbury and the hone will be Itefore mj door
at )Milf-pMt four to-morrow morning." * • r * .

"Very good, iir," Soaufflaireg^ answer^ ; then
.\' tcnttohing with his thumb-nail a stain ii; t)|i» wood
'; df his table, he ocmtinued, with that carole«s . «iif

'< ^ith whiob the Flemings so cleverly, oonoeal tlieir

^'Qood gracious I I have;iiot thoi]||br of askh% :
-

where jqu Are goin^ f Be kind, eobu^jp tell: vi6.

He had thought ot iiot]ling else suice the ^gin- r

ning of the ol^nversation^ but,somehow he had .'not

^ diu^ to ask the question.
. V % ;c^*^ :

'' Hasjo|»r biorse good legs i^ said l|[.=^^

: '"Yes, Ille Maire;;yb^wiftlholdit|Ipa^ttle ip '

;

going down-hill Are there many hills between here -

and the place you ar6 going to?" > \ ^

" ]>o not Yoiget to be i^t my do6r at half-past four '\

exapUy," M. Madeleine answered, andLj^nt away.
The Fleming stood " likf a fool/'C he sdd bW

. lelf a little whilis after. M. le Maire had be^n gone
' abme.two or three minutes when the docxr opened

; ^ again ; it was M. le Maire. . He still wore the same
'impassive anid preoccupied air; . * •

..

"M. Soaufflaire," he saidy/'ait'hpwiiiiiioh do you
valtie the tilbury and horse yoiiare going to let me,

_ 3">® ^i*** the other?^ ^^^ o^ -!:^'- "Li M_
^* l>o jon, wish to buy* thepiVittfine, iir ?

**

Mi

!I

:%¥ '.
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*No, but r iliould like toj(uannitce thorn againili

•07 accidontj-miid when I oome Wk jou can Qotum

me the amount What is the eiitirnatiMl value?'*

•Five hundred fVaiica, M. le Mairo," '

" Here they are." ^ fj; - .

M. Madeleine laid a bwnk note on the tabM, thftt

went out, and this time did not oome back. Maater

iSoAuiBaiie regretted fHghtAdlj that he had not aaicU

A thouaand flranoa^ though tilbury and hone, at • feir

valuatbn, were worth juat three hundred. The Fle^K^

ing called his wife and told her what had occurred.

** Where the douce can the Mayor be going f " Thef

held a council " He is going to Paris;' said the wife.

"'**
I don't believe it," said the husbaiid. M. Madeleine

had left on the table the paper on which he

written the figuraa ; the Fleming took it up and ex-

pnined it
"

' 5, fl, 8J
;

' why, that must mMui poet

tationa." He turned to his wife: ''I have foun4

it out" " How? " " It is five leagues from here to

Headin, six from ^here to St Pol, and eight and ft

half from St Pol to Arras. He is going to Arras."

In the mean while the Mayor had returned home,

and had taken the longest road, as if the gate of tlw

priest's house were a temptation to him which he

•Wished to avoid. He went up to his bed-room aqd

looked himself in, which was not unusual, for he wai.

fond of going to bed at an eaHy hour. Still th#

ihetoiy portress, who was at the same time M«,

Madeleine's only servant, remarked that hia candle

WM extinguished at a quarter-past eight, and men$'

tioned the het to the oash|er when he oame in^

S.
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''Oui maMter b« ill! I thought he looked veiy

itrango to^aj." The ouhier oocupied • room es-

'

ftctlj under' M. Madeleine'*; he paid no attention to
tlie remark! of the portretw, but went to bed and
fell avleop. About midiiight he woke with a start,

tor be heard in hia sleepla noiae above hia head. Ho
liHtoned; it waa a footfall conUng and going, aa if

-4k>nie oine wera walking about thv room above him.
He liatoned more attentivelj, and reoogniied Hi.

MadeleiA^'A step; and thia aeemed t6 him atrang«t^

Ibr u9uaUj no sound could be heard from the Majorca

rooni till he rose. A tnoment later thp caahier heard
ometliing like » wardrobe opdn and ahnt ; a piece of
ftimiture was moved, there was a si]ei|ce, and the '^

walking began again. The cashier sat up in bed,
wide aWake, looked out, atid through his windoir
noticed on a wall opposiie, the red rofh^otion of a
lighted window ; from the direction of the m* it

*#ould only be the window of M. Madeleine'^ bed^;
loom. The reflection flickered as if it came fivm a^
fire rather than a candle, while the shadow of the
fhimework couM not be traced, which proved t^
ibe window was wide open, and tl^ was a c^ri^us
fiiot,4 considerii^ the oold. llhe Jshiet fell asl^p
^nd woke again some t#o bou^rr after; the saj^
slow and regular footfall was still audible above 1&
head. The reflection was «till cafet on the wvU, bul
was now pale and quiet, as if it came from a lamp
or a candle. The window was still open. Thia ia

what was oocurriog in Af. Madeleine's bed-roonu

'•i
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. The reader has, of ooune, gnened thai If.

Madeleine is Jean VaUean. We have already looked

into the deptha of this oonacience^ and the moment

has arrived to look into them again. We (}o not do

this without (motion or tremor, for there is nothing

mora terrifying thim this specie of oontemplatipn.

The metital eyeoan nowhera find greater brilliancy

or greater darkness than within mab; it oannol

dwell on anything whidi is more formidahle, compUv.

oated, mysterious, or infinite. There k a spectMl#

grander than the sea, and that is the sky ; there it

a spectacle grander than the sky, and it is the in*

terior of the soul. To write the poem of the huma*

^^nscienqB, were the subjecj^ only one man, and h»

the lowest of men, would be to resolve all 6pio poenat

Into one supreme and fi)ilft, epic. Gonsdenoe is ther

ehaos of chimeras, envies, and attempts, the ftimaoe

of dreams, the lufkii|g-place of ideas we are ashamed

of ; it is the panHemonium of sophistry, the battl»>

field'of the passions. At certain hours look througll

the livid fiioe of a reflecting man, look into his soul,

peer Into the darkness. Beneath the external lilenoe,

combats ui giants are going <m there, mdi as we

*
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tttA of In llonier; m/Mui of dmgoiui »iiii hjdrM and
V 9knid« df phanUimii, iich aa w« And in Milton and
^yJMiomrj apimla, m in D^te. A apmbra thing it
the inAnitiide which evtn^ man boan within him,
and bj which h« deapera^)lj meaaurea the volitiona
of hia bfmin and the actions of hia life. Alighieii

;»^^ ^ <»n>« to • gloomJ gate, before wflioh li^—Maitated
; we haye dm 1)efore oa, on the throahoir

of which we flao heaitate, but we will enter.
Wt-have fa^t little to add to ^hat the reader tL

t readj ^wa aa having happened to Jean VaUeaa
Bino0 hia adventure with litUe Oervaia. FW>m thii
moment, aa we have aeen, he beoime another man,
and he nia^e Mmatdf what the Bbhop wlahed to >

mak^ hittb It waa tnore than a Waoaformation, il
waa a traaaKguration. . He auooeeded in diaappearing,
old the Blihopa pJate, onlj keeping the oandketioki
•a aaouvenir, paaaed through IVknoe, raa^ M , .

had the idea we have dcjaoribed, aooompliahed wha
%e have narrited, managed to make himaelf unaeiiable
•nd inaooeaaible, and henceforth aettled at M ,

.'

happy at feeling hia oonaoienoe aaddened by the paat)
'

and the fiwt half of hia exiatenoe contradicted by tha >
laat half; he lived peacefully, reaaaured and«niating,
fnd having but twothoughta,— to hide hia name and^
aanctify hia life ; eacape from men and return to Odd.
Theae two thoughta were ao dotoly Mended in hit >
mind, that they oply formed one ; Umj were both
equaUy abaorbing and imperiout, tad governed hit
alighteat aotiona. Usually they agreed to regulate
the conduct of hia life ; they turned him towaid the

"^^

•hadow; they rendered him beueaoei^ and aimple,

*#
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and thry «mniK^ll«a him the twne tJihH^ Al tl»i^

however, ihew W^ • w»flic* between them, m4

in .utih <»MM the man whom the whole t*)wn of

li: Qtllod Moniiiour M««l«Ieiiyi <liil not henitmte

to MTlfloe the ftwt to the -ecoml, — hb •ecuntj

to hk virtue. Hence, despite Ul hi.
<»«f

«" 'T ,

prudence, he had kept the Bi.bop.
«~»f»-^^«^^

worn mourning for him, queeUoned ill the IitOJ-

BivoTMd. who iMM«ed thrc»ugh the town inquired

after the fkmlly at FiveroUm, wid Mved the life of

old Fwchelevent. in spite of the alarming msinua.

aoM of Javort. It leeme.!, at we have alreaily re-

ttarked, that he thought, after the eiample of aU

thow who have been wiM5, holy, and juat, thai Wi

flr»t duty waa not toward hinuMjIf.

SaU. we iw bound to say, nothing like the pw»ent

had before occurred ; never had the two Ideaa which

governed the unhappy man whomj luifenng. we are

dewribing, entered upon m .erioua a •trugge. He

comprehended confuwdly, but deeply, ftom the ftrrt

worda which Javert uttered on entering l"»"*«<»y;

At the momwit when the name wWch he had buried

•0 deeply Waa bo strangely pronounced, he wai ttniok

with .iipor, and,- it were, into^icjted by the smiater

peculiari^ of hie deaUny. And through thia ftupor

. he felt that quivering which precedes great itorma

;

he bowed like an oak at the approach of a storm,

like a soldier before a coming assault He felt tne

.hadowi full of thunder and lightning coUecting over

hiahead: whUe listening to Javert ho had a thought

of nmning off, denouncing himself, taking Champ-

Biathieu out of piiwn, and taking his place. Thiswaa

'W^
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ptinful, like an indiaoii in ihii fMi . but It

ftwajr, (ui<l h« laid U) hinmrlf. " Wti will mwI" h«

leprDMoil tKi« Ant gou«niiui nuivonMut, and reooilod

before hia li«n>kni.

It would dcMibil<pi be grand if, alt«r the Btahop'a

holy reniarka, tJUsr ao many jcarn of ro|)entaiioe and

lelf-dcniial, in ihu midat of a iwnitenoe ao adtoirablj

mmnwtuHMl, tliiji man, oven in the proaonoe of nuch n
terrible coi\juncturo, hail not faiknl for a moment, but ^'.

oontinued to march at the aame pace toward ttib

open abjM, at the bottom of which heaven waa : thii

Would be grand, but it di<l not take phuMi. We wrt

bound to d(»cribe all t^ thinga that took place b
thia'mind, an<l cannot mij that thia waa one of them*

^

What carried him %wj fimt waa the inatinot of ulf-

prMwrvation. Ht hdltily collected lib idoaa, atifled

hia emotion, deferred any renoliition with tlie firm-

neaa of terror, deadened himself againat what he had

to do, and reaumed hia calmneaa aa a gladiator puti|«

up hia buckler. For Uie remainder of the day h«

waa in the same itiite,— a hurrioaoe within, a deep

tranquillity outaide,— ami he only took what may be

called "conaervaUve meaaurea." All waa atill oon-

ftued and Jumbled in hia brain ; the trouble in it wa«
o great that he did not see diatinctly the outline of

any idea, and he could have aaid nothing about hiro-

elfp aave that he had received a heavy blow. IBm

went aa usual to Fantiiie'a bod of pain, and pr»>

longed his visit, ' with a kindly instinct, saying to

himself that he must act thus, and recommend her

Id the aistera in the event of his being obliged to go
away. He felt vaguely that he must perhape go to

"%
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^mit luul, Uiotigti iti>i tlm l«Mii in ihe wttMi

iboul Umi J4iunHijr, h» tmid io hinuiclf UuU, mtts from

•iwipic^ioa M Im) wm, tliora Wottld IM lo hmna in lw>

ing wiliKM of whal miiclil take placo, wi4 he bir«id

BmuflUire'M tilburj, In onkr to be rwMljr fur m/
•tent ^"

.,.„^
,^

iio uined Wrtli fwrotWi^r^We •pp*^ille, Mm, oo rlk~

itoming U} hk bed r<M)nt, mfl4HH;<i4l. He ciaminml hb
•itiuUion, and fiiund it aitrmonlirinry, ~ mi i^itnwir-

(Unary Uuit, in the niicbit *it hin roverie, through mnm
dJnwNil ineiplioible ini|mliie <if Miiietj, he riNie tntm

hk oh«ir and bolteil hk door. He win afhdd le«l

omething might enter, and he bwrioMled himnelf

i^nst the poMible. A moment after, he blew oul

hk Ught, for it annoyed him, and he fancied thai

he might be overMen. By whom f Alaa I what he

franted to keep out had entered ; what he wished to

blind waa looking at him. It waa hk ormacience,

that k to My, (}od. HUH, at the flnit moment, he

deceived hinmelf ; he had a feeling of iecurity and

iolitude. When he put in the bolt, he thought

hinuwlf impregnable ; when the candle waa out, he

hit himaelf inviaible. He then regfuned hk mlU

poiMiaion ; and he put hk elbows on the table, leaned

hk head on hk hand, and began dreaming in the

darkncM. •

'-"
|

** When am I f Am I not dreaming f What wag

I told? Is it really true that I aaw that Javert, and

that he apoke to me so? Who can thk Champmi^

thieu be f It aeema he reaemblea me. la it poaaible f

tf

When I think that I was so tranquil yesterday, an4

o ikr from inspocting anything t What waa I doing

v^-

i
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Ihiii event f Whal mm
Htttih WM ih<i Iruttblt)

not the «tmnii:th l» relAi

Mil

iiJ bo Hw nantli a|

tiMt hifl Ijnati tmU
Th<7 pSMMKl lik«^

aiwl ho olutfilied hiM fun^ifmil with both fmmh
to iUifi thmn, Fnrni thin tumult which overthrew
hk wit* mtul rvmmm, mmI from whi«h he Moufht to
<!mw Ml evittem^e und a nwohitioti, nothing imiuect

but ttconjr. II in ho«fl wm buniiiig ; mtui ho wont by
the window Und threw it wide open. There were no
itM* in the heftvons, mmI he wool biw^k lo the table
Ind Mt down bj it The flnt hour iNUood »w»y thiia,

bot gradudlj vague featunw \mgmi to Hha|ie them,
tyvet, Mid become fixed in hia though^ Mid h«
iould obflerve with Ibe prociMon of rediiAj|ne do.
taila of the iiituation, if not iU entit^tj. ffe begait
by noticing that however critical Mid extraonliuaiy
hia situation might be, he waa utterly the master bi
Uf and his stu|M>r waa only augmented. ../>

Independently of the atem and religious objeot tie

proposed to himmilf in his actions, all that he had
done up to this day was only a h(»lo ho dug in which
to bury his nanM. What he had always lumt feared,
in his houni of reflection as in hia sleepleia nights,
wii ever to hear that name pronounced. He said to
himsetf that this would be to him the end of every-
thing

;
that on the day when tliat name roappearod,

It would cause his new life to fade away, and poedbly
the new soul ho had within him. He shuddered at
the mere thought that this could happen. Anuredly
if any one had told him at such moments that the
hour would arrive in which this name would echo in

\
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hU ear, when tibe hidooiu name of Jean Va^jean

woul<^8U<i(lciil7 emerge from the night and rise before

him, when this formidable light yhich dissipated the

mysteiy with which he anrround^imielf would sud-

denlj shine above his head, and that the name would

no longer menace him ; that th§ light would produce

only a denser gloom ; that this rent veil would in-

crease the mysteiy ; that the earthquake would consol-

idate his ediBce ; that this prodigious incident would

have no other result, if he thought proper, but to

render his existence clearer and yet more impenetra-

ble, and that from his confrontation with the phantom

of Jean Va^ean, the good and worthy M. Madeleine

would come forth more honored, more peaceful, and

more respected than ever,— if any one had^told him

this, he would have shaken his head^ and considered

such talk insane. , And yet all this had really hap-

pened, and this heap of impossibilities was a fwSt,

and Heaven had permitt^ aU these wild thing«^*tQ

become real
j 4

HiB reverie continued to grow clearer, and ^h
moment he comprehended his posi^on better.

Jjf

seemed to him that he had just awakened from a

dream, and that he was descending an incline in the

middle of the night, shuddering and recoiling in vain

from the brink of an abyss. He distinctly saw in the

shadows an unl^nown man, a stranger, whom dibtiny

took for him, and thrust into the gulf in his plac^

In order that the gulf, should, dose, either he or an-

other mustM in. He had no necessity to do any-

thing,the clearness became complete, and he confess^

to hiifiself— that hb place was vacant at the|;aUeyB

;

*
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that, whatever he might do, it oonstatitlj efpected
him, that the robboiy ot Little Qorvais led hiin back
to it, that this vacant place would wait for him and
attract him until he Ailed it, and that this was inevi-

table and fatal. And then he said to himself that
at this moment ho had a substitute,— that it seemed
a man of the name of Champraathieu had this ill-

luck ; and that, in future, himself at the bagne hi the
person of this Champmathieu, and present in society

^under the name of M. Madeleine, would' have noth-

ing more to fear, provided that he did not prevent
jiutice from laying over the head of thii Champ-
mathieu the stone of infamy which, like the toq^
stone, falls once and is never raised again.|

All this was so^violent and so strange, that he sud-
denly felt within him that species of indescribable

movement which no man experiences more than twice
or thrice in his life,— a sort of convulsion of the
conscience, which disturbs everything doubtful in the
heart, which is composed of irony, joy, and despair,

and what might be called an internal burst of laughter.

He suddenly relit his candle. T
" WeU, what am I afraid c#? " he said to himpelf ;

.

" what reason have I to haVo such thoughts ? 1 aiii

saved, and all is settled. There was only one open
door through which my pai^ could burst, in upon my
life: and that door is noW walled up forever. That
Javert, who has so long annoye4 tiie, the formidable

instinct which seemed to haVCifwented' me, aiid by
Heavens I had scented me, the frightful do|[r ever:

making a point at me, is routed, engaged eltowhem;
and absolute^ thrown otttl He is henceforth Mitift<

^J

\i

" <*•:••:
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"

^^e wiJl leave me at peace, for hd has got hia

Jean Va^eanh It is pomiible that he may wbh to

leave the town too. And all this has taken place

without my interference, and so, what is there so

unlucky in it all? On my word, any people who

aw me would believe that a catastrophe had befallen

mm'''- After all, if%ome people are rendered unhappy.

It is DO fault of mine* Providence has done it all^

and Apparently decrees it Have I the right to de-

range wlkat He arranges? What is it that I am

going to ii\MH^re in ? It does not concern me. ¥[^1
I am 'notSusfied ? Why I what eh»e can I ^Wli?

I have attained the object tovwhich I have, been

aspiring for so many years, the dream of my irights,

the matter of my prayergj— security. It is Heaven

that wUls it, and||^have done nothing contrary to

God's desire. Anct why has Heaven decreed it?

That I may continue what I have begun; that I

may do good ; thai I may one. day be a grand and

encouraging example ; that it may be said that

there is after all a little happiness attachmg to the

penance I have undeigone. I really cannot under-

stand why I was so afraid just now about visiting

that worthy Cun^, telling»all to him as tQ»a confessor,

and asking his advice, for #iifl is certainly what he

woifld have advised me. It us settled ; I will let

.

matters take their course^^nd leave the decision ttf

Hfiftven

. He spoke this in the depths of Ini conadenoe,

while leaning oyer what might be called his own-

abyss. He got up from his^chair and widked about

the rooQL ^Pome/' he said, 'Twill thiiik^n^'^iiore

'^.\:

?r
N

vv«^ > »



t

ay.

A TEMPB8T IN A BRAIN;^

W
337

of it; I have made up my mind;" but he felt no
Joj. . It ia no more pofwible to prevent thought from

'

roveHing to an idea than the ae^ fVom returning to
tho ahore. With the sailor thia ia ^ed the tide^.

with the culprit it Uncalled remorse ; God hearea the
Buul like the ocean. ^ After a fow momenta, whatevei
ho might do, he resumed the gloomy dialogue in

which it was he who||poko and ho who listened,

JBaying what he wisheCto be silent about, listening

to what he did not desire' to hoar, and yielding to
that mysterious power which said to him " Think,"
aa it did, two thousand ylltrs ago, to another ^ii-
demhed man, ''Oo on.'^ H .

Before going further, and in order to be fully

understood, let i}8 dwell on a Accessary observation.

It is certain that men talk to themselves; and there
^is not a thinking being who has not,||ialized the fact
It ia only in this sense that the words frequently

employed in this chapter, «Ae said, % exclaimedf
must beunder8iood;''men talk^ themselves, apeak
to themselves, cry out within themselves, but the
external silence is not interrupted. TUire is a graiid
tumult; everything speaks to us, excepting the mouth.
The realities of the soul, for all that they are not
visible and palpable, are not the less realities. He
asked himself then, what he had <uiived at, and
cross-questioned himself about the resolution he had
formed. He confessed to himself that all he had
arranged in his mind was monstrous, and tliat leaving
" Odd to act " was simply horrible; To allow this

mistake of destiny and of men to be aocompliahed,

not to prevent it, (o lend himself to ity do iiothiu^
• • 22 : '

^V
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in short, WM to do eyerjthing ; it waa the last Btagtf

of h/pocritical Indignity I It waa a low, cowardly,

cunning, abject, hideous crime.* For the fint time

during eight yean this hapless man had the taate of

a bad thought and a bad action, and he^spat it out

in disgust. > - .f ' •
,•,

;'

. He contfaAed to* croes^uostion himself. He asktid

himself what he had meant by the words, *.* my object_

is attrined " f He allowed that his life had an objed^

but what was its iteture 7— Conceal his name I de-

ceive the police. Was it for so paltry a thing that

he ha4 done all that he had effected? Had he no|

another object which was the great and true one,—

^

to save not his person, but his soul ; to become

once again honest and good? To be a Xust mant

^^ras it not that he craved solely, and that the Bishop

'^h^lloideredhim? Oose the door on his past? But,

grait Heaven, he opened it again by committing an

infamous action. He was becoming a robber once

;,
more, and the most odious of robbers! He was

robbing another man, of his existence, his liveli-

hood, his peace, and his place in the sunshine. He

was becoming an assassin, he was killing, morally

killing, a wretched man ; he was infli^ing on him

ihe frightful living death, the ppeiHur death, which

is <9lled the galleys. On the other hand, if hci gave

himself up, freed this man who was suffering from

BO grievous an error, resumed his name, became

through duty the convict Jean Va^jean, Khat would

be really completing his resurrection, and eternally

closing the hell from which he was ^meigingt

Falling ba^ into it apparently would be leaving it

p.
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A TEMPEST IRA BRAIJI.,'^ 330

in reality t • He mutt dp thii : ho would have done
'nothing HnleM he did t'hiB;^.all hi» life would be uoe-

leas, all liia penitence wasted. He felt that the

Bbhop wan here, that he wan the more prei|wnt

beoaoite he was dead, that the Bishop was steadfaatljr

looking a^ him, and that henceforth Madeleine the
Major would be an abomination to him, and Jean
3^eaQ the convict admirable and pure in his sighi^

c»

Men saw his mask, but the pishop saw his fkcej

men saw his iif«,%ut the Bi«hop saw his conscience.

He must consequently go to Arras, deliver the false

Jean Ya^ean, and ' denounce the true one. Alast
this was the greatest of sacrifices, the most poignant
of victories, the last step to take ; but he must take

ik Frightful destjny hid ! he could not obtain sanc-

tity in the sight of Heaveii' unless he returned to
infamy in th^ sight of inan. . p. 'I^
^ « WeU," he faid, " I fffl make up my mind to m.
I will do my duty and save thia man." ^ ^

He uttered those words ialoud withopt .noticing

he had raised his voice. ^%tched hisbooks,
verified imd put them in order. He threwl|pb the
fire a number of claims he- had upon embarrassed
tradesmen, and wrote a letter, which he* addressed
«*To M. Lafitte, banker, R|ie d'Artois,. Paris." He
then took from his desk a pocket-book, which con-
tained ^ few bank-notes ""and the passport he had
employed Just previously to go to the elections. Any
one who had seen him while he was accomplishing
these various acts, with which such grave meditatiowi^
was mingled, would ;ndt have suspected what vrajti

place in him. At moments his lips moved, at
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At l»

)mothlKky there<yrh

fintiihed, t^e 1^
lilis widk oiiod in0|t;iib

; hB> continued to

lA tuminotui lottem w
and muvod about with

joullfilJS Renounce jouraelf 1 tie doi|l<

mo idtiril whidh had hitherto beei| tl

mde ol hia life'M tolliildo hia nam&,mid aanotiiy.

^oting hetke hlniia it were in a taiigib]|9||,

¥W, the fint^tinitf tii^ |e«tacd to hin^ ibao^

fik^^titiot, mnd hip paw .th|> diferencci th%t sept-

,l|^ip!thflp. .He reoti^iieid^tbat onle 6f these idcM^^

||i^/iM(>^^ whilc^ th^ «ther might beoonit C

^ ;t|f||(^ ijliat. Mid former wai seifBacrifice, the hittcji^

«p ;'
^that ,

one said, "My neighbor," the otlMif,

;

;'^illpibll{'V that one came from the %ht ^ad tM
t ^from darknesii* They strove with each other^i,;

b<^ oquld see th<$m doing so. While be was think-

ing; they had grown before hia nietital eye, and tr
~

^ 'hl^.now coloflsid forms, and iie-figincied^ fai^ could

, a go^ f^id a giant wrmying within him, In

tudoitd which we juJaw alluded, and in

of obscurity and flaMRf light It was a

; sight^ but it seemed to him as if the good

gained, tltt victory. He felt that he was ap]

^the seooud decisive tnoment of his life ; that |he

. op mark^ the first phase of his new life, and

this Champmathien marked the secondi after the

^ jpeat erisis, came the great triaL :C^ ul
V,:, , ^^ ,
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^.

- Tho fever, api)Cfuw)<l for a moment, fi^tially re-

turqed, howovor. A tliotiMuiul ihuuglitM cniumMl Iim

.mind, but thej continuc<l t« ntrongthen him in his

resolution. At one moment ho Maid to himnelf that

; he perhaps rt;gar<le<i the matter too serious!j ; that,

after all, this Oliampmathiou did not concern him,

,
and in anjr cdse was a thief. He answered himselff

^If this man has really stolon apples, he will have i^
.
month's imprisonment, but that is a long way from
the galleys. And then, again, is it proved that

he has committed a robbery? The name of Jean
Va^ean is crushing him, and seems to dispense with
proofs. Do not public pnisecutors habitually act in

this way? A man is believed to be a thief because
he is known |o be a convict At another moment
the idea occurred toliim that, when he had denounced .

himself, the heroism of his deed might perhaps b^
r taken Into consideration, as well as his life of honesty

during the last seven yearn, and the good he had done
the town, and that hewottld be pardoned. But this

8uppoBitia|g|R||^«.fl»ijP^ he smiled bitterly at

Jfke thougirthat th$ n^hAf^f the 4o sous fr^m OeN •

vais lij^dered hip a relapsed coiiwc*^; thatiliis affair ,

irottla certainly be brought forwitrd, aad^ bj thi Er«h ^
^<»8e terms of the Ikw, aentenoft hiqii to the galleys for
•^life. '';

'^^ ^••'^;r:-
'

^V'^^V^^^ .,^-\%

ke turned away from all^iIhisions/cUtaohpd him, 'i^

self more imd more fr|>m earth, itfd sought consoh^
tion and^|tr^|Uel8ewfaei:e. He«aidiit#hiQ|illi'^Bat^
he most dOUHty : that, perhaps, he wiMrK6t be
more wretdielHIber doidg it than h£f would have^
been had he ISiuded it: that, if he let matters take

^
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their coarM and rcmwrnxl ftt M , hi» «o<x* n*™".

good deedii, charity, wealth, |Kipiiliirity, and virtue

would be tainte<l by a crime ; and what flavor would

all theae iacfwl thinga have, when attache<l to tliia

hideoua thought ; while, if ho accowj)lwh<Ml hiii aacrii

floe, ho would mingle a heavenly idea with the gal-

1^, the chain, the green cap, the unrolaxing toil,^

Mid the pitileaii ihame. At laat he said to hinAelf

that it waa a necwwlty, that hia doatiny waa thua -

.

ahaped,that he hwl no power to derange the arrange-

menta of Heaven,' and that in any caae he muat

ohqoao either external virtue and internal abomi-

nation, or holincM within and infamy o^taide him.

Hia courage did not fail him in revolving io many,

mournful ideaa, but hi» brain grow weary. Ife began

thinking involuntarily of other and indifferent mat-

ters. His arteries boat violently in his temples, and

he was still walking up and down ;
midnight struck,

first from the parish church, and then from tho Town

HoU: ho counted 'the twelve strokes of tho two

clocks, and compared the sound of tho two bolls.

They reminded him that a few days before ho had

seen an old boll at a marine store, on which was

engraved tho name Antoino Albier, Romainvillo.

As ho felt cold, ho lit a firo, but did not dream

of dosing tho window. Then ho fell back into his

stupor, obliged to make a mighty effort tb remember

what ho had been thinking of before midnight struck.

At last ho sucooodod. '.

^ ^ Ah, yes," ho said to Wmself, "I bad formed the

resolution to denounce mysolt"

And then he suddenly began thinking of Pontine.

^
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" Stoy/* he MOd ;
'' and timt |MM)r woman I

**

^

Here a freth criiik bnike out : Fantin«, Riuldenl/

•piwariiig in tho niidMt of^hiii rovori«, wan like « n^
of unoxpoctMl Jight. Ho fancied that all changed
around him, and exclaimed,^»

"Waifc a minute! Hitherto, I have thought ^f
nyiielf and connulted mj own convenience. Whethif
it BuitA me to he silent or denounce mjmelt-r- hidd
my pernon or nave my noul ~ be a cotitemptiblo and .

reiip4H;ted MagiHtrate, or an infamoua and venerable
convict—it in alwayn nelf, nought but «elf. 0604..
heavenn I all this la ogotiun ; under <lificront iiha{M)»/

'tin true, but still egotism. SupiMise I were to think
a little about othem I It is the first duty of^a Chrii.

titn to think of hia neighbor. Well, let me examine

:

wh^n I am effaced and foi^otten, what wftl become of
•11 this? If I denounce myself^ that Cliampmathieu
Will he Bet at liberty. . I shall be sent back to tho
galleys, and whit then? What will occur hero?
Here are a town, footories, a trade, work-people, men,
women, old grand&thers, children, and poor people :

I have created all this. I keep it all alive : wherever
there is a cluygey smoking, I placed the brand in the
fire and ^WKf-^ in the pot: I have produced easy
drcumstancX; circulation, and credit Before I came
there was nothing of all this ; I revived, animated,
fertilized, jtipiulated, and enriched the whole dis*'

trict ' WMI I am gone the soul will be gone ; if

I withdrawliill will die; and the«(fthis woman, who
has Buffered so greatly, w£o has so nfth meri^ in hei*

fall, and whose misfortune I unwittjudjc;'

tk child which I intended to go w|pf(

'1

'^pfffP
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*
llail |Q& mother— D» not I »Lm» ow« wmwithing

•

li) Uiiii w^ati In reimrotUm <»f tho wrong which I

Iiav« <iNe h«rf If I di»«|>|H3iir, whiit will hupiHjnf *

Th« uiolher diim, and the child will iKJcomc what It

'cm. ;Thlii will |iii|»|wn ^' ' <l«ii<miic« mjiMslf. If I

do noC »lom)uiicc mjiitdf ? Oimo, lei inc no©.**

^Ilof AAkifig biuHMilf thin <|ueiti6ii. In tcwttetcd,

%

iiSw.

•ad trembled laightly ; but thin omoUoii Iwted but t

ihort J|pi«, wid 1|» wiMwcml hiiiinelf calmly :

—
"Well, thliwman will gw to the giilleyH, it Ui true,

Imt, hang it all I he l|a« utolcn. Although I may mj

U) myiiolf that he ban not nUilcn^ h« luw done no I I

^^main hero aiul continue m/c>|jcmtionii :
iiwtcn yearn

!l 1 ahaU have gained ImmilMjMiB. Inroad tl|om o»or

. the country. I kee^othiffg f<ir mywilf; but what

4o I oaref I am not doing thia for mywjif. The

proepoiity of all in inci#i«l ; traden^Aro riivir^, fao-^

y torwa and forges arc niUJtiplicd, and th«|iiianda ot^ ^" fiunilica arc happy ; the dintrict bpoB|Jpled ;
vfilagea ^

iM spring up where there are ^^jk^i"^"' *"** **"" ^
^"wher« there is nothing; wrjpR<i#58H <fiHappcaii,

and with K dfebaucheiy, proatiiition, robbery, mu^ /

d|i*all the vices, at the crimes— and this poor

mother brings 4ip her child. Why, I wii mad, »^_

Biir^, when I talked about denouncing myself, and I

. must guard against precipitati<m. Whatl b^oause it

pleases me to play the grand and the gener6u»— it

%i pure melodrama after all— because I only thought

of myself, and in order to save from a perhaps exag-

gerated tfciOTigh substantially jUst punishment a stran-
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ger, a thief, aiid an apparent scoundrel— a whole

department must perish, a poor woman^e in 1)^
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V^iltel, wwf % [WW nWM flp^ In tlw iiirr«!ifl, ffkv
d*n{nl Whjr, it in ii)NimiiiiPe t witlioul ih« fiioUi«f,

Cling hrr child «(piiit, or the child knowitifc h«r
tthor t ftiMl «11 thia on Mtidf of an old Momip of An

•pplcviit«5«li?r, who hM aMuriNlljr dcHttrvtHl the gallcya
for wMiMJthing ehie, if uot for ih«i. TImimj arv Ane
jicrupU* th^ Mve a cidprit ami nacrifttie the innocent r

«|f^P«fM vagalMind who han not mmnj ymm

w

K^.

will not hvi more unhappy At th« raIIoji
In hfii hovol, and <lmtr«iy An entire population^
ith^, w\nm, And chihiren. ThAt p^mr little

C<)ii»tt<^;|||io h«A onlj ni« in th« world, and ia doubt-
Itwn at ttitnu)B«nt ahivcring with cold in the den of
those Tli^nardicra. There in AnoUier pair of wretche*.
And r would fail in my dutiea to all theao ptnir crea-
turep,^d commit Huch a folljraa to denounce mjaell^j
l«t ua fut thiuga at the worst: BUppiNw that I

oommitting a bail action in thia, and that my ,,^
cionce reproachea mo with it aomo daj ; there wUl
be devotion and virtue in accepting, for the good of
my neighbor, theae reproachea, which only weigh oa
me, and thia bad action, which only comprf)miflei
my own aouL"

^ ; ; ^

Ho got up «nd fceiptn wdHng upW down
again: thia time he aoome<l to bo aatiBfied with
himaclf. Diamonda are only found in the darknoaa
of the earth; trutha are only found in the deptha
of thought It fiocmcd to him that after deacending
into theae depths, after groping for aome time in the
denaest of thia darknoaa, he had found one of these
diamonds, one of these truths, which he held in hia
hand and which ^led hia eyes when ho looked at it,

5^,

•f
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^Ti«," he th«mghl, " I wa tm lh« right tmck •«€!

hold the wtluUoii of the problem. A man tntial In

Um eud \uAii on to tomeihinff. wi<l my mUwl U mmia

m^ I will let inatteni take their conrM, mi no mor«

v»<}iIklion or biuik»Il«!iinc. li *• '^ ^« intrrr^t of

All, mit of myielf. I im M«<leleln«, m*! remain

Madeleine, awl wtic to the nuwi who Ja Jean Vayean.

J am no longer he. I dt» not kiu»w that man, and if

•ny <me hapfien Ut be Jean Vay«an at thia mom«'nt, he

niuat ItKik out for himnelf, for it doea not « onoiirn in«.

It ia a fatal name that fl«iata in the night, and if it atop

and •ottle on a head, all the worae for that head.**

He UHike<l inU» the iniall l<K>king^laiia over the

inant(?l-|>ieoe, and said to himaclf,«g»^^ ,^_t-^
^ ^

•*How grtmtlj haa forming a reaoluUon rcHcTed

atl I am quite a different man at preaent"

H« walked a little wi^ and then iitopj)e«l iihort

^**C5ome," h« aaid, **I muat not heaiUte before any

of the ooniic<iuence« of the roaolution I have formed.

There are threatla which still attach me to Jean Val-

Jean which munt be broken. There are in thia yery

room object* which would accuse me, —dumb thinga

which would ierY© M witneMea, and Uiey muat aU

diaappcar.'^ •
"^^'^ ^~^'

^ " ,
~-

He took hia punw from bin pocket, and drew a

small key out of it. He put this key in a look, the

hole of which could scarcely be seen, for it was hid-

den in the darkest part of the deaign on the paper

that covered the walls. A sort of false cupboard

made between the comer of the wall and the mantel-

piece was visible. In this hiding-place thew were

only a few rags,— a blue jlouao, worn trouaeni, an

l
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* oJa kna|iMMik. «tul a tM|c« UioriMiliiik thud with inifr

ftt b«»th ©mk. Anj one wii«i mw Jmm Vm«MMi |mm«

IhriHiffh IK— in (Miiber, IHIA. would «ttllj |Mlf«

ftOOKttiwxl all tllMt WTRCchwl trtklm. lit* hiul pf».
^Ktnrtiil thntn, an h«i hail {l<>ti« lh« eatidlraiUclla. thai
ib«7 might oonntiuitljr rtmiind him of hia atartiiif.

—]K>itii ; atill h« bill what tmtm t^m lh« R«ll«7«, mn^
diapli^ed th« candlmtiekn whioh oatn« from th«
lliiih<f|). I In UHik a Airtivn Klance at thn d<»or, a«

if afraid that it might o\mn in apitfl of tho Imlt ; and
lh«ti with a rapid mo¥«moiit he ma<l<i but one armful
oC the thinga h« had to rrligiounljr and iwrilouM^

kci>t for w} many jcmn, and tlirow thorn all — ragi^

Itiok, and knaimack — into the Br©. H# cloaed tht^

cupb<ianl, and, nsdoubling hia precautiimt, which
were now UMolaai aince it waii «mptj, drugged a
heavj pieoe of fiimituro in front of it. In a few
no«m<la, the room apd oppoait^ wall were lit up
wiUi a large red and flickering glow ; all waa bum.
ing, and the thonHit|cl|^wckled arid threw ou|
i|iarka into the mi<l(M oi/tbo rcMim. From thf
knafiaack, aa it l)umod With aU the ragn it ccmtained,
fell Momothing that glistened in the aabca. On vtooj^
ing it oonld be camly rocognizal aa a eoiit ; it wai^
doubtleaa the little Havojard'a two-franc piece. Ha
did not look at the firo, and continued hia walk back,
warda and forwards. All at once Ihm eye fell on tha
two candlcflticka which the fire-light caused to shina
,vaguelj on the maiitel-picoo.

*' Stuy," hf) thought, " all Jean TaUean is in tlwni,4
/^d they must be destroyed too."

Ue seiied the candlesticks— therawis a ire laiga

-II

'>; -^
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enough Uy dentroy their nhapo, anil convert thom Into ^

unrocoKiiizablo iugotA. He leano<l over the hearth

and wanned hia handa for a moment ; it wan a great

comfort to him.

,

. J *, •
'.

f- .^ i^ * .

Ho stirred up the aahoii' With one of tTie candle

ticks, and in a moment tliey were both in the ftre.

All at once he fancied bo hoanl a voice cry ^iy||k '

him, " Jean VaUoaii I Jean Va^ean !
" Hw hair stPir ,

erect, and he became like a maa who ia Usteiiii^^ to A

terrible thing. ,

"Yea, that in right; fitiitth I" the voice said: '*

** complete what you are about ;.destroy fljose can- -

dlosticks, annihilate that reminiscence! forget the '

Bishop I forget everything! ruin that Chi^mpma- ,^

thieu;° that is right. Apphiud yourself; come, all L

is settled and jesolyed on. This old man, who does

not know what they want with him, who is per-

haps innocent, whose whole misfortune your name '

caused, on whom your nii^e weighs like a crime, is .-):

gohtg to be t^Lon for you, sentenced, and will end

his days in abjectness and horh)r. That is excellent I ^
•

Be an honest man yourself; remain Mayor, honor-

able and honored, enrich the town, assist the indi-/*

gent, bring up orphans, live happy, virtuous; ii||: j
applauded ; and during this time, while you are here -^

,.-*

I&*

in joy and^ht, there will be somebody who w^rs

your red jacket, bears your name in ignominy,^aiid

' drags along your chain at the jg^leys. Yes,
*

I , wcellently arrang:ed. Oh, you scoundrel
!

" .

"., The perspiration , beaded on his forehead,

i

7 Ized his ha^o^rd eye upon the candtitoticks.^

'^t foice within him, however, had not ended yet.

*^''
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"Jean Va^canl thoro wjll bo around ^oil manj
Toicca inakhig a gi^t noimj, speaking very loud and
blcMHing you,' aiid one which no one will hear, and ..

:

which will cur»o you in the darkness. Well, liatenf^ sj

infumouH man I all these blessings will, fall back on
the ground boforo reaching Heaven, and the curse .

alone will ascend to God I "v I [.. :

This voice, at first very faini, and which spoke
from the obscurest nook of his conscience, had grad-
ually become sonorous and formidable, and he now
hoard it in his car. He faucied that it was not his

own voice, and ho seamed ta hear the last wards
|Bo djatinctly that he^ looked round the robm with %.

pecics of terror. '
'

*•'•

ii

or

^'Is there any piio/licite?" he aiked, in a )ou<

oice and wildly,, r ^ . .
i 4

iPheii he continued wiih a laugh, wl\}ch seemed
* almost idiotic,— '.; : ' •

.

" What a fool I am t there can be nobody."
There was somebody, but not of those yrhonr

the human eye can see^ He placed tKis candlesticks
on the, mantel-piece, and then resumed that melan-

vclioly, mournful walk, w*ich aroused the sleeper

indemeath |im. This Valking relieved him, and
' at -the same time intoxicated him. It appears «omiD-
times as if on supreme bccasions pieojfile move about
to ask advice of everythi|ig they pass. At the end
of a few moments he lio loiigei: know what ^^resulll

,^^^^6 at. He now recoiied with equal horro^/
fiwir^o^two resolutions he hod formed in torn;
the t#o ideas that counselled him' seemed each as
^perate as the other. What a fitality that this

/
#:'' •• ..^^- -r,.
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GluuiiiJinMthieu Rhonld be taken for him ! He wis
hurled down procii»cly by the meanH which Frovi-

denco at firat Mwmod to Imve fMnnbiffd to streogtben

bis pofiition. ' ^* ? f

There was a nioniont during which ho regarded

bis future. Denounce hiniMelf! great Heavens I give

,f himself up t He thought with immense despair, of

all that ho must give up, of all that he must resume.

He would be forced to bid adiou to this good, pure,
*

rttdiant life,— to the respect of all classes,— to

hoifor, to libertjy ! ^e would no longer walk about

the fields, he would no longer hear the birds sing in

May, or ^ve alms to the little children I He would

no longer feel the sweetness of glances of gratitude

and love fixed upon him ! He would leave this little

house, which ho had built, and his little bed-room.

AU appeared charming to him at -this moment He
would no longer read those books or write at the

little deal table ; his old servant would ncT longer

bring up his coffee in the morning. Great God I

instead of ail this, there would be the gang, the red

jacket, the chain on his foot, fatigue, the dungeo:

the camp-bed, and all the horrors he knew ! At his

age, after all he bad borne! It would be different

were he still young. But to be' old, coarsely ad-

dressed by anybody, smirched by the Jailer, and
receive blows from the keeper's stick! i^ thrust his

nakpd feet into iron-shod shoes ! to offer his leg

morning and night to the man who examines the fet-

ters ! to^ndure the curiosity of strangers who would
be told, ''That is the famous' Jean Va^ean^ whp wa9
Mayor of M-^^- 1

** at night, when pouring with

i

iij^^
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A TBMFEST IN A UHAIN. 961

penptr^on, and onuhed by fatigue, .with a green
cap on hM head, to go up^two by two, under the
iergeant's whip^/ the side ladder of the hulks I Oh,
whai inuery I Destiny, then, can bo an wicked as
an inteiligent being and prove as nionstroul^ as the
human heart! <

And what6ver,be might do, he ever-feU back into
this crushing dilemma, which was the basis of his
reverie,— remain "in paradise, and become a demon
there

;
or nM)nier hell, and become an angel? What

should he do ? Great <3od ! what should he do? The
trouble, from which hri h^d escaped with such dift-
culty, was agaSn let loose on him, and lus thoughts

^^became composed once more, lliey a^umed sorae-^
thing stupefied and mechanical, whicilis pi^culjar

.to despair. The name of Romainville uu^^lsantly
returned to his mind, with two H^^'iBfVsong
whicft he had formerly heard, lie rem^b<fl^ that
BomainvUle is a little wood, agar fans, where lovftrs
go. to pick lUao in ApriLf 'jlejtotteMd both ex-
ternally and internally; he walked like a littl»
child allowed to go afone. At certain moments, he
struggled against his Inssitude, and tried Ao recap-
ture his intelligence ; hp tried to set himself, for the
laat time, the problem oVer which he had fallen in a
state of exhaustion,— must he denounce himself, or
must'he be silent ? He could not succqfed irt seeing
toiything distinct, the vagUe ouUines of all the rea-

. sonings sketched in by his revurie were dissipated
In t^irn like smoke. ,^t he felt that, however h^
Jt^ve^, and without Hn/ possibility of escaper
spmething belonging io him wag aiwut to die : thuJ
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li|f%iiQred a Mepulohre, whether on his right haiicl or

his left, ftnd that cither his happinesa or his virtue

would be borne to the gmvo.

Alas! all hiH irresolution had seize<l him again,

and he was no further advanced than at the begin-

ning. Thus the wretched soul writhed in agony t

Eighteen hundred yoa^ before this unhappy man,

the myHterious being in whom are erabodi(Nl all the

sanctities and Hufferings of humanity had also,

while the olivo-treos shuddered iir the fierce wind

of the infinite, long put away with his hand the

awful cup which appeared to him, dripping with

shadow and overflowiog with darkueiii in the stany
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OHAPTER IV.

BVPFERINQS IN BLEEP, ..
TiiREB A. M. had Btruck, and he had boon wallting

'

about in thitt way for five houni without a break,
when he fell into his chair. He fell asleep, and had
a dream. Thi» dream, like raoet dreams, was only

^^^ected with his situation by somethingo poignant —
tm noamfbl, but it made an impr^ion on him.
Thin nightmare struck him so mutih that he wrote
it down at a later date, and we think we are bound
to tran»mb« it verbatim

] for whatever the history
of thw mm may bt, it would be incomplete if we
omitted i* Here it is then; o^i the envelope w«.
'90^ A© iB%— The dream I had an that night.

^

^ I was upon a pbia, a hirge mournftil plain, on
Which no grass grew. It did not seem to me to be
day, birt it was no* night. I was walking with my/
brother, the hrotfcter of my boyish yeare, of whom I
ton bound to say i never think, and whom I scared
lemember. We weee talking, aiid met traveUere. We
ipoke about a woman, formerly a neighbor of oura, -

who bad^ways worked with he^ window open^
ili«|ali5 lid occupitti a front room. While talking,.. "

we feli cold oaacstJouptQi: this open winAiw, men V
i\*'^#'
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wfftt no tram on the plafai. We Miir % intn |||m

i^^jdrtito bjr ub; he wan a perfectly ii^kocl man,^of the^ ' ,oo|or of aithoH, mounted on a home of an earthen

^fjl^fojpr. The man had no hair, |and I couhl aee hiii;,

«d|, and the veins on h'w ukull. lie held io his

nd a wand, which waa Hupplo an a vine-twi| and^
^heavy an lead. This homeknan {WMHod and said

nothing to us.' ..
• m ;

'

;
'

.

" My brother said to iiic : '^Let us tum into the

hollow way.^ "
^:,

" It was a hdlloF way tn which not^a bramble or

even a patch of moss could bo seen ; all was earth-

colored, even the sky. A^^r going fk few yards, I

roottiyed no answer when I spoke, and I noticed that

'i^ my brother was no longer with me. t entered a
- vUlage: that f saw, And I fancied tha^ it muft be

Romainville. The , first street I ento||Kl was de-

sorted; I entered a second streetT, and behind the

angle formed by the two streets a man was standing

against the wall. I asked this man, ^What is this

place,? where am I? ' bat It^gave me no answer. I

saw the door of a house open,'^nd walked^n.
' "The first room was deserted, and I entiered a sec-

ond. Behind the door/<)f thb^ room ther^ was a man
leaning against the wall. I asked him, 'To whom
does this house belong ? where am t ?

' but the man
.gave me no ansVer. I went out into the garden of

the house, and it was deserted. Behind the first tre^

I found a man standii^ ; I Said to the man, * Whose
is, this gaiden ? where am I ?

' but He m^de me no

..answer.*/' '

.
*

' -^' I wandered about this village and: fancied that

f^::
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lUFFBRINQS IN HLBEP. 36A

(C WM A t^Wti. An tfie itfeeiH were denerCed, all

the douni open. Not a living houI |>aMHMl along the

Rtrect, inovo<l in the rooniM, or walked in the gardens.

But there wan behind every comer, every door, and
every tree, a man standing silently. I never naw
more than one at a time, Mid those meii logked at

me an I paused.

"I left the village and liegan walking about the

fields. At the end of some time I turned bftok and
MW A great crowd coming after me. I recognized

all the men whom I had seen in the town, and they

had strange heads. They did v not appear to be in a
hurry, and yet they walked faster than I, and made
"no noise in walking. In an instant thb crowd joined^
me and surrounded me. The faces of these men
were earth-culorcd. Then the man I had seen fimi

and questioned when I entered the town said t#
me, 'Where are you going? do jrou not know that

you have been dead for a long time ?
' I opened my

mouth to ansn^r, and I perceived that there was no
one n^r me.*^

. . , - n
. ^ ?

He woke -up, chflled to the marrow, for a wind*
eold as the morning breeze, was shaking the open
^window. The fire had died away, the candle waa
^nearly burned out, and it was still black night He
rose and went to the window ; there were still no
stars in the sky. From his window he could see the
jitfd and his street^ an^ a dry sharp sound on the.

ground below him induct him to look out He
saw tvjro red stars whose rays lengthened and shQii*;;

ened curiously in the gloom. Ar hii| mind waa^

•**
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half lubmoifffid fn tlw mtiit of clfMinM, Iw thoui^tii,
" Thoro ATO no Htan in tho nkjr : thoj arc on the
earth now." A iiocon<l houiuI like tho flnit com-
pletoljr woko him, and ho iiorcoivod that thono
two atani wore carriago lanipn, and by tho light

which thoy pr«\}i)ctod ho could distinguiiih tho nhapo
of tho vehidb ; it wan a tilbury, in which a Hmall
white hone wan harntwacd. Tho Hound ho had
ht»nl wan tho jMiwing of tho horso's hoof on tho
grrmnd.

" What 'n tho niMrdfig of Uiln oonveyanoo ? " ho
aid to himaelf. " Who can havo como at no oarly an
hour?"

fiimv-' IT

^
i

At this mdtnont theft n^ ft gentle tep at Mi bed-
room door; ho shuddered from head to foot, and
•houtod in a torribi© voice, " Who 's there ?

"

Some on© replied, " I, sir," and he recogoiieil hii
old servant's voice.

" Well," he continued, " what is it f
"

** It is getting on for four o'clock, sir,"

-^ * MThat has that to do with mo ?
"

^The tilbury has come, sir." \
"What tilbury?*
" Did you nojt order one ?

"

•No," he said. - ^ ^
*The osj^er akys that he has come to fetch Bl le

tpdaifp.

" What ostler ?
"

«M. Scaufflaire's."

This name made him start as if a flash of lightning
had passed before his eyes. \ :^-

** Ah, yes," he repeated, " M. Scaufflaire."



8(lrFKKlN(JH IN MUOHt. w
OoqM the old womnn fmve Mwn \k\m At thin iikw

ment, iiho would havu liven h<irrifl«d. There wm
n lengthfiiied Nitciice, diiriiiK which he ntupidljr cx-

aiiiiiied the candle flnine iitid rolled up nonie of the

wiU in hill flngerM. Tliu uhi woman, who wan wuit-

ing, at length uiuatered up courage to raiw her voice

a|^n« .

** M. lo Malra)^ what aniiwer am I to give f
**

" Saj it is quite right, and Umt I %haU be down
direcUy/^i ,

'
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CHAPTER V.

Turn ^'^^MKHtm^^'^^^^^^ Anw ^wi Mi"*
'

< wor«
•lill OftWiiNrV^Mill Di«il-«artii. dating flr«)in th« Km-
ptim. They w«W two-whoelecl vuhioloii, lintxl with
tftwnjr' leather, hung on RpringH, and having only two^
llli% «NMI ftr the driver, and another for a pawteiigert

The w&0ela were armtNl with thoMo long oflbnMivo

ixlo-troefi, which kept other carriageii at a <lintance,,

and may still be neon on Oemuin hmuIm. The con»>
^

partment for the bags waa aH immenite oblong box
At the baek ; it wan |Munte<! blm^k, and the A>ont

port was yellow. These vehicles, like which we have
tiothing at the present day, had something ugly and
humpbacked about them, and when you saw them
past at a distance or creeping up a hill on the horU
»on, they resembled those insects called, we think,

termites, and which with a small body drag a heavy
burden after thcnu They went very fiist, however, ,

and the mail which left Arras at one in the mornings'

after the Paris mail had arrived/reached M—^^ a
little before five A.^. y,i . .- s^
On this morning, the mail-oui, Juit fts H entered

M , and while turdilig a comer, ran into A til-

buiy drawn by a white horse, coming in the opposite '

.?
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JtwHiloti, ih{ (a wMi thwB wu m}j . , ^
itiMi wnip|.r<l in A clmk. Hw wht»\ of th« iiihurj

reoeivtMl a mther hmyy blow, and UiottKh t\w driver
of thn tiiAil^art mIioiiUnI U) th«i man t«» •top, \w did
Roi linton, bfti wont on •! • anuurt trot.

"Tho nuw b in » douot of a htuiT;^ jMki Um
ooarier. ...
The man in lhi« hurry wm ho whom wd havn Jtut

NtniKKii'iK in amvulaiona, aiwumllj di^rving
of idij. Whore WM ho going ? Ho could not hav«
told. Whj waa ho hurrying? Ho di<l not know.
Ho WM going (Miwarthi unthinkingly. Whoro tot
Douhtlf>tw to kmm ; but ho might ftlto bd going
elNowlioru.

Ho buricti himHelf in tho darknom m in ii gulf.

Somothing urgwl him (m ; Nomothing nttracto*! him.
What wan going on in him no on« couKI toll, but all

Will undorwtand it,— for what man haa not cnUjrcd,
at leant onco in bin life, thia , obacuro cavom of tlio

unknown? However, ho hod Hottlcnl, decided, and
done nothing ; not one of the octn of bin conncienco
had \)ecn <ltfflnitive, and he waa Htill an unMcttled an
at the beginning.

Wliy waa he going to Arras? He repeated what
he ha<i ainjady aaid on hiring the gig of Hcoufflairo—
that, whatever the reault might be, there would be
no harm in seeing with hia own cyea, and ju<!ging
raattora for himself— that this waa prudent ; and he
WM bound' to know what was going on — that ho
could not decide anything till he had observed and
examined— that, at a distance, a 'man made moun-
tains of molehills— that after all, when he had soon

Ii

*• \:.
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300 FANTIME.

thin Chaiiipiimtliiou, Ium. coii»cloncc would pnibnWy

bo quietly rulicvod, aiifMM^ ctmKl lot tho Hcoundrcl

go to tho gallcyH iu \m placo : that Javort would bo

thoro and tho thrco convictH who had known him,—
but, noiiflonHU ! they would not rooognizo him, for

all coi^ecturoH and HupfMrnitions woro fixed on tluH

Chainpmatliicu, an<l tlioro JH nothing so obntinato as

coi\jccturc8 and suppositions,'— and that honco he]

incurred no danger. It was doubtless a black mo-

niont, but ho would cmorgo from it. After all, ho

held his destiny, however adverse it might try to bo,

in his own hands, and was master of it He clung

wildly to the latter thought

Although, to ebll tho wholo truth, ho would have

preferred not to go to Arras, yet ho went While
,

reflecting' ho lashed tho horsd, which was going (ito'

that regular and certain trot which covere two

leagues and a half in an hour; and as the gig

advanced, he felt something within him recoil. At

daybreak he was in the open cduntryj and the town

of M .was far behind him'. Ho watched tho

horizon grow white-; ho looked, without seeing them,

at all the cold figures of a winter dawn. Morning

has its spectre^ like night Ho did not see them,

but unconlibiously, and through a sort of almost

physical penetration, these black outlines of trees

and hills added something gloonay and sinister to

tho violent state of his soul. Each time that ho

passed one df those isolated hou^ which skirt high

roads, he said to hipisclf :
" And yet there are people

asleep in them." Tho trot of the horse, the bells

on the harness, the Vhc^cls on tho ^tones, p^duced

/

\.

-i.
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a gentle and monoionoiu nound, which is dellghtftil

when you are merry, and mournful when you are

ad.
I^ was broad daylight, when he reached Hofldin,

and he etopped at the inn to let the horse breathe

and give it a feed. Tliia homo, aa Bcaufflaire had

said, belonged to that small Boulonnais breed, which

has too large a head, too much stomach, and not

enough neck, but which also has a wide crupper,

lean, slender legs, and a solid hoof: it is an ugly

but strong and healthy breed, Tlie capital little

beast had done five leagues in two hours, and had

not turned a hair.

He did not get out of the tilbury ; the ostler who

brought the oats suddenly stooped down and ex-

amined the left wheel.

"^r^ you going far in this state ? " the man said.

m^^answeiBd almost without emerging from his

reviri^— ,"' ^
;
f •

.

:
-

"Why do you ask?"

"Have you come any distance?" the ostltir coik

tinued.

" Five leagues."

«Ahl"
"Why do you say, 'Ah*?"

The ostler bent down again, remained silent for a

moment, with his eye fixed on the wheel, and then

said as he drew himself up,— \ ,

'

' ** Because this wheel, which may have gone five

leagues, cannot possibly go ahother^ mile."

He jumped out of the tilbury.

" Whafare you saying, my friend ? 'V

.1
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tuij tnat U it a miracle you and jour horra

did not roll into a ditch bjr tho road-itidc. Jiist

look."

The wheel wm, in fact, Hcriounly <laniai;o<l. Tlio

blow dealt it bj tho mail'cart Imd broken two Mpokea,

and aluioat carried awajr the axlo-trce.

" Mj good fellow," ho said to tho oiitlcr, " ia there

a wheelwright here? " \\

"Of course, air." \>
** Be good enough to go and fetch him."

,

~ **He lirca cIoho bji Hilloh, Master BourgaiJlMtL'*'

. Master Bourgaillard wau standtug in his doorway

:

Mamined ihp wheel, and n)ado a faCe like a sur*

regarding; a broken leg.

Jan jou mend this whoei ?

"

^ ^ .

,

^•

\
(\

\

;^ " Yes, sir.'^

*' When can I start again?
** To-morrow : there b a good day's

you in a huny, sh^ ?
"

\

\ ** In a great huny^ I must set out again in

W the latest^ \ X
" It is impossible^ sir.

** I will pay anything yoH ftik."

" Impossible."

**Well, in two hours?
" It is impossible for Unlapr

;
jFPU will not be able

to go on till t(>-morrow." \ \
"My business cannot wait till t<><morrow. Sup-

pose, instead of mending this wheel, you were to put

another on?*" \ \
"Howso?"

^ ''Yon are a wheelwriglit, and hav^ probably a

•V
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wheel you oan mII me, and then I oould Mt out

again directlj."

" I have no readf-made wheel to ault your gig, for

wheels afo sold in pain, and it is not oaajr to match

one,"

" In that <auie, aell me a pair of whoelH.**

'' All whoola, air, do not fit all axle-trooa."

"Atany ratctiy."

" It b uaeleM, sir ; I have only cart-wheela for sale,

for ours is ^ small place.*!
^

" Have yc^u a gig I oan hire? ** /

The. wheelwright had noticed it a glance that

the tilbury was a hired vehicle; he shrugged his

shoulders.
** You take such good care of gigs you hire, that

if I had one I would not let it to you."

V "Well, one to sell me?" /
^ ** I have not one." / *\

^'What, not a tax-oart? I am' not particular, as

you see." \ / ; ,

''This is a small pl^.' I have certainly," the

wheelwright added, ^Jfe^ld caltehe in my stable,

which belongs to a p^Bnii the town, and who uses

it on the thirty-siith of eveiy month. I could cer-

tainly let it out to^youj (or it is no concern of mine,

but the owner must not see it pass ; and besides, it

is a cal^he, and will want two horses."

. *' I wUl hire ppst-horses." . ^

" Where are you going to, sir f
"

"To Arras." \ \
"And you wish to arrive to^yf* *

^'Certainly." ^ •
'^

\

\

\
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** By takiiiK puHt-homoi f
**

"Why not?"
*' Doom it make any tliflbronce to yoo If you roacli

ArrM at four o'clock to-morrow moniiiig?* ^

"Ofcoumoitaooa."

"Thero is one tiling to bo fuid about hiring pott-

.boricH ; have you your pomport, sir ?

"

"Yea." *v
" Well, if you take poBtrhomon, you will not reach

Airraa before to-morrow. We are on a croiia-eountry

road. The relays are badly served, and the horses

are out at work. This is the ploughing season, aud

as strong teams are required, horses are taken any*

where, fWim the post-houses like the rest; You will

have to wait three or fo^r hours, sir, at each station,

and only go at a foot-pace, for there are many hills to

ascend."

" Well, I will ride. Take the honie out I sup-

pose I can purchase a saddle here ?

"

" Of course, but will this horse carry a saddle ?
'*

"No, I remember now that it will not" V

"In that case—!^*

"But surely I can hire a saddle-horse in the

village?*

"What I to go to Arras without a break ?
"

"Yes."

"You would want a horse such fts is not to be

found in these parts. In the first place, you would

have to buy it, as you are a stranger, but you would

not find one to buy or hire for five hundred francs, -^

not for a thousand."

"What is to bo done?"

^ ^
I
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** Tlio bout thing In to lot mo mend tho whool tnd

fmt off your jounioy till t«-nn>miw,

"

" To-morrow will bo too Uto."

"Hang It I" ^

**U tlioro not tho ArrM mail-oartf Whon doot

that pamf "

"Not till t<>-night-

"What! you will take a wholo day in monding

that whool?
"

*' An honofit day."

" 8upiM)H0 you omployod two workmen f
* ^

"Ay, if Iliad ten."

" SuppoM) the Hpokcii were tied with coniji ?
"

" What iH to Im! done with the ailo ? Benides, tho

felloe is in a ImuI Htute."

"In thoro any ono who lyta out vohiclos in tho

town?"
"Na"
" Is there another wheelwright ?

"

Hie oRtler and the wheelwright replied simtd-

taneously,—

"No."
He felt an Immense joy, for it was evident that

Providence was interfering. Providence had broken

the tilbury wheel and stopped his journey. Ho
hod not yielded to this species, of first summons;

he had made every possible effort to continue his

journey ; he had loyaH^ and scrupulously exhausted

all resources ; he hod not recoiled before the season,

fatigue, or expense ; and he had nothing to reproach

himself with. If he did not go farther, it did not

concern him; it was not his hvlt. It was not tho

U
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doing of hU coniidpiice, but of ProvfdeiKW, H«
breathtHl frcwiy ami fully f<»r the flrnt time nine*

Javort'a vuit Ue felt im If the iron hami which

hft<l been wiuociing hi* heart f<»r twenty hour* had

r«lax«Nl iti» KTHKp ; iUA n<iw appeared to be on hki

sidft, and declttrc<l llinifw'lf OfK-nly. lie Raid to hlm-

elf that ho had done all in hia power, and at preitcni

need only return home <iuietly.

Had the convoriMition with the wheelwright taken,

place in an inn-room, it would probably have not

been hcani by any one,— niattcm would have re-

mained in thin Mtato, and wo «houW probably not

have had to reconl any of the following eventn ; but

the convemation t<M>k place in the Mtrcct. Any col-

loquy^llk the Btrcet inevitably producew a crowd, for

there are alwnyif|)cople who only ank to bo apeo-

taton. While ho was qucHtioning the wheelwright,

ome panHcrn-by Htopped around, and a lad to whom

no one paid any attention, after listening for uome

moments, ran off. At the instant when the traveller

made up his mind to turn back, this boy returned,

accompanied by an old woman.
" Sir," the woman said, " my boy tells me that you

wish to biro a conveyance ?
"

This simple remark, made by an old woman led

by a child, made the perspiration pour down his

baokl Ho fancied he saw the hand which had let

him loose reappear in the shadow behind him, ready

to clutch him again. He replied,—
" Yes, my good woman, I want to hire a gig."

And he hastily added, " But there is not one in

the town.*'

"%.
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'^Ym ther« Ii,** loid the old womAO.
'' Where f " the whcwiwright ronwrked.
" At my houite," th« old cr«m« aiiMWi*ra<l.

lit) gave a Htart, for tho fatal hand had aelsed

ini again. Tlie pour woman roalljr ha<l a Nort of

icker-cart undur a nhod. Tliu wheelwright and

e oitler, lorry to mw the traveller eica|ie theiu,

iiliterforcd :—
'* It wan a fHghtfiil rattle-trap, an<l had no apHngn,

^'^h in a fact that the iniiidc iMsatii were hung with

leathern ntraiM— tho rain got into it— the whceln

were maty, and ready to fall to pioccii— it would not

go much farther than the tilbury— the gentleman
had better not get into it,"— and ho on.

A^MJfi wiM true ; but the rattle-trap, whatever it

might fte, rolled on two whoein, anti could go to

Arras. Me paid what waH aMkod, left the tilbury

to be repaired agaitint hia w^uni, Jgiiul the horee put

into tho cart, got in, and wont bin way. At the

moment when the cart movc<l ahead, ho epufossed

to himself that an iuHtant before he hod felt a sort

of joy at tho thought that ho could not continue

his journey. He examined this joy with a sort of

pamion, and found it absurd. Why did he feel joy

at turning back? After all^ he was making this

journey of his free will, and no one forced him to

do so. And assuredly nothing ebuld happen, except

what he liked. As he was leaving Hesdin, ho hoard

a voice shouting to him, *' Stop, stop I " He stopped

the cart with a hurried movement in which there was
something feverish and convulsive that resembled joy.

It was the old woman's boy.

I
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« Bir,- fc« i^, " I* wti I who g«»* yo« t^* <«^"

•Well!"
* Y<m hftve given m« notWn^."

Ho who K«vo Ut nil. mkI mi cmUj, conitidorod thk

doniaiul oiurbiUni, ami aliiKMt (mUuim.

"Oh, lf« you, iiGMiip;' h« tuiili "well/jrou will

nut have anything/* -
.

H« fl«l«««l hb home, which nUrUnl agfiln at A

miArt trot He ha<l Umi much UiiM tl Headin. and

would have Ukml to recotor It The Httlo homo wiw

courugcouii, an<l workwl for two ; but it wii Fob-

niaryi it had liecn raining, and th« nrnda wore InuL

The cart too ran nukh more heavily than the tilbury,

and there were numenmi* awientn. He took nearly

four houm in going fW>m llemlin to Ht l*ol: four

houm for five leaguew I At Ht Fol he pulled up
»|m^-

the flmt inn he came Ui, and had the homo put wW
a Htable. Aa he had prunUNed Hcaufflairo, ho ntood

near the crib while it wan eating, and hod troubled

and confused thoughtn. Tlie landlady entered the

table.
" Do you not wl»h to break faat, ilr ?

** '

" It in true," iiaid ho, " I am very hungry.'*

Ho followed the woman, who had a healthy, ruddy

fice ; she led him to a ground-floor room, in which

were tablen covered with oil-cloth.

" Make haato," he remarked, " for I am in a great

hurry."

A plump Flemish servant^rl hastened to lay the

cloth, and he looked at her with a feeling of comfort

"That was the trouble," he thought; " I had not

biuakfasted."
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He immiiimhI apan thr hrrail, bit ft mtrnthf^l, fttid

,th«n mIowIjt Ui<l it tMU'k <m th<i tm\tU\ mkI iiUi ti<it

Uiuch it ftKniii. A wiit(iitit?r waft ftiltiug ftl ftuuUier

table, ftntl lio nfti*! to him,—

>

" Why In their brvfttl m bitter f
**

THft Wftgoncr wtm m (Jcrmftti, fttnl <li4l not uiHler*

iitftnil him ; ho rotuniod t4i bin homo. An hour Ifttor

ho linil left Ht. Pol, ftntl wftft proeotxlinK towftnl

TinquoM, which ift onlj Avo IciiKum (Wim AviMb
Whiit <U<I h« <to diiHii(( th«<IHvo7 Whftt wftft Ho

thiiikinK off An in tho moniinK, ho looked at tlio

trooii, tho riMtfM, tho ploiiKhtHl ficltiN, and tho divcr-

NitioN of a landMca|>c wliich ovory turn in tho roftil

chaiiKtw, ftM ho |nuwm!<1 tlu*m. To aeo ft thounand

difToront objocta for tho flmt an<l hint tinio ia moat

melancholy I TraTollinK la birth ami death ftt ovcry

moment Pcrhapa in tho vngneat region of his

mind ho made a c<mipariMon between tho changing

horiion anil human cxiNtonoo, for everything in thla

life ia continually flying before ua. Shadow and

light ore blended ; after ft,, dazzling com<w an ocUinms
;

every event ia a turn in tho roail, and all at once

you aro old. You feel nomething like ft ahock, all

la blacky you diatiuguiah an olmcure door, and tho

gloomy horae of life which dragged you, atopa, and

you^ aeo a veiled, unknown form unhiimonaing iU

Twilight wan netting In at tho. moment 'when tho

nchiwi-boyn, leaving achool, aaW thia trftveller enter

Tinquca. He did not halt there, but aa he left the

village, ft road-mender, wlio wfta laying atones, faineft

bia head, and said to him,— •

" Your hone ia very tired."

'^1
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. Tilt p«wf l»«t«. i» ft»*. <»*»W *«* 1^ bcyimd •

cuniintuxi

" If you go at U»l ptic», yoo ^iH nol reach ll v«y

lie •t«»p|i«l hU hon», «n<l iiikwl llw ro«4.

mciMl^PB-^"""——

^

*'
- ^ — -

" How fcr k K trotn lilw to Afitif
*

" Nwurly cvoo long li««u«ii."

*'IIow ()? Tho iHMtrbook Mj« ooljr fl¥« ana »

qtiMter loagueik"
"\

" Ah," tho rtmd-mcnacr contiauod, " you do not

know th»t the nmA in under re|mir
;
you will fln<l it

cut up about a mUo farther on, and it i» inijKiiiaiblo

to ptM*
" Indeed r
** You muiit take the road on the left, thai wni to

Carcncy, and cronn the river ; when you reach ('am-

blin you will turn U) the right, for it i« the Mont

8t Kloy road that rum to Arras."

« " But I nhiJI lone my way in the <lark.'*

" You do not belong to tboio (larta ?
**

"No." r \
" And it is a croaa-road ; stay, sir," the road-mender

continuc<l ; " will you let me give you a piece of ad-

vice? Your horse is tired, so return to Tlmiucs,

whiSre there Is a good inn ; sleep there, and go to

Arras to-morrow." , ^ .;

** I must be there to-night**

4That is different. In that c^ go bnck to tho

,\'
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hifi ftll Um mxM, tml hira • insoml h<trM, Th« ttobU

bi»y will wit M y«mr nul<l« mnwm thr country."

Ill) t<M)k tli« nwd iii«tHl«r't itlvloa, tumml beck,

•lul half Ml b§ir alt«r ptMtd th<i Mun« •|m)I ill «

•hMp Ifut with a Mtning •fM»m<l h<irM«. A ttablo Uul,

who oa1I<^1 liiiiiMjlf a iMifUliun, wa« sitting oo th«

Nhafta of th« cart Htill h« folt that h« had \mt timo,

for It wa« now (Urk. Tliey entermi th« ctiManMul,

•lid U KMin became fHifhtful ; thu arl turablod

one rH^intii another, but h« Mai<l to the pemtilion, —

*

" Keep on at a trot, and I will give jou a doublo

Id one of the Joltii the whippUvtree broke
"

"Thfi whippMree in broken, tir," laid the poatiU

ion, " ami I do not know how to fasten nij hone, and

the road ia very bad bj night If jott will go back

an<l sleep at Tinquea, we can get to Arraa at an

early hour to-morrow."

;; He aiMwerod, " Have you a piece of rope and a

knilbf"

"Yen, sir." /, ,

HeWt a branch and made a whipplo-tree ; It wa« a

farther lotw of twenty miiiutoii, but they Htarted again

at a gallo(). The plain was dark, and a low, black

fog WHM creeping over the hiUC A heavy windt

which came from the sea, made in all the corners of

the horixon a noise like that of furniture being moved.

All that, ho could boo had an attitude of terror, for

how many things sliuddor ben<^tli -tho mighty*l)rvath

of night 1 The cold piercod him, for ho had eaten

nothing since the previous morning. Ho vaguely

recalled his other night^xcursion, on the great plain

/**

</'

% i

<E

'%



Sf

372 FAMTINE.

k

of P oiglit joarH Ixiforo, and it fioomod to him to

bo yoHturdoy. A clock Htnicic from a diHtant steeple,

and ho anlced the lad,—
"What o'clock iH that?"
*' Seven, nir, and we Hhall bo at Amui by eight, for

we have only three leagucH to go."

At this moment he made for the firHt time -this

reflection— and conHidered it strange that it had not

occurred to him before— that all the trouble he was

taking was perhapH thrown away ; ho did not even

know the hour for the trial, and he might at least

haf*e asked about that ; it was extravagant to go on

thus, without knowing if it would bo of any service.

Tlien he made some mental calculations : usually the

sittings of assize courts began at nine o'clock ; this

matter would not occupy much time, the theft of the

apples would bo easily proved, and then there would

bo merely the identification, four or five witnesses to

hoar, and little for counsel to say. He would arrive

when it was all over.

The postilion flogged the horses ; they had crossed

the river and left Mont St Eloy behind them ; the

night was growing more and more dark.

o
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CHAPTER VI.

UBTER 8IMPUCB IS SORELY TRIED.
1

At thia veiy moment Fantino was joyful. She

had passed a very bad night, she had coughed fear-

fully, and her fever had become worse. In the morn-

ing, when the phy8icianj)aid his visit, she was raving

;

he felt alarmed, and begged to be sent for so soon

as M. Madeleine arrived. All the morning she was

gloomj, said little, and made folds in sheets, while

munnuring in a low voice, and calculating what

seemed to bo distances. Her eyes were hollow and

fixed, they seemed almost extinct, and then, at mo-

ments, they were relit, and flashed like stars. It

seems as if, dn the approach of a certain dark hour,

the brightness of heaven fills those whom the bright-

ness of earth is quitting. Each time that Sister

Simplice asked her how she was, she invariably

answered, "Well, bli|j I should like to see M.

Madeleine."
/

A few months previously, at the tipie when Fan-

tine lost her last modesty, her last shame, and her

last joy, she was the shadow of herself: now she was

the ghost Physical ^u|[e|^ng had completed the

work of moral suifering. This creature of five-and-

twenty years of age had a wrinkled forehead, sunken

cheeks, a pinched nose, a leaden complexion, a bony

"^
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neclL projocting shoulder-bladofi, thin limbii, an.

oaitRjr akin, and white haira were mingled with th^
auburn. Alas I how iUncHs improvifiefl old ago I At
mid-day, the phyMioian returned, wrote a prcBcription,

inquired whether M. Madeleine had boon to the in-

firmary, and shook his head. M. Madeleine UHualiy

oame at three o'clock, and. as ptinctuality wa8 kind-

ness, he was punctual. At about half-iNwt two Fan-

tine began to grow agitated, and in the next twenty

minutes asked the nun more than ten times, ** What
o'clock is it?"

Three o'clock struck : at the third stroke Fantine,

who usually could scarbe move in her bed, sat up

;

she clasped her thin yellow hands in a sort of convuK

sivc gtaspf and the nun heard one of those deep sighs,

which seem to remove a crushing weight, burst from^

her chest Then Fantine turned and looked at the

door : but no one entered, and the door was not

opened. She remained thus for a quarter of an hour,

with her eyes fixed on the door, jnotionless, and

holding her breath. The nun did not dare speak to

her, and as the clock struck the quarter, Fantine fell

back on her pillow. She said nothing, ibd began

again making foMs in the sheet The half-hour

passed, then the hour, and no one came. Each time

the clock struck Fantine sat up, looked at the door,

and then fell back again. Her thoughts could be

clearly read, but she did not say a word, complain,

or mi^e any accusation : she merely coughed in a sad^

way. It seemed as if something dark was seUliro

)

down on her, for she was livid and her lips were blue.

She smiled eveiy now and then.
e

!il: I »
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e

When fivo' o'clock struck, the nun heard her say

very Hoftly and Bwoetly, ** As I ani going away to-

morrow, it was wrong of him not to come to^y."
Sister Simplico herself was surpriHcd at M. Made-
leine's delay. In the mean while Fantine looked up
at the top of her bod, and seemed to be trying to

remember something : all at once she began singing

in a voice faint as a sigh. It was an old cradle-song

with which she had in former times lulled her little

Cosctte to sleep, and which had not once recurred to

. her during the five years she had been parted from
her child. She sang with so sad a voice and to so

soft an air, that it was enough to make any one
Weep, even a nun. The sister, who was accustomed
to austere things, felt a tear in her eye. The clock

struck, and Fantine did not seem to hear it : she ap-

peared not to pay any attention to things around her.

Sister Simplice sent a servant-girl to inquire of the

portress of the factory whether M. Madeleine had
returned and would be at the infirmary soon : the

girl came back in a few minutes. Fantine was still

motionless and apparently engaged with her own
thoughts. ^ The servant told lister Simplice in a very

low voi^ that the Mayor had set off before six

o'clock that morning in a small tilbury ; that he had
gone alone, without a driver; that no one knew what
direction he ha4 taken, for while some said they had
seen him going along the Arras road, others declared

they had met him on the Paris road. He was, ad

usual, very gentle, and he had merely told his servant

^>ihe need not expect him that night.

While the two women were whispering with their

,
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biiukH iiimiMl Ui Fttiiiiiio, 1f\o mUr qiieniioning, and

tlio iiorvaiit coigccturiiig, Faiitino, with iho fovonHh

vivacity of certain oi^nic nialadicn which blond the

fruo inovonicfitM <)f healtli with tho frightful weak-

nom of death, hml knelt in bed, with her two clenched

haitdH 8upportc<1 bjr tho pillow, and liHtonod with her

head thnut botweou tho curtaiuts. All at onco she

cried,—
"You arc talking about M. Madeleine: why do

you whiHper? .What is ho doing, and why does he

not come?
**

Her voice waii so loud and hoanM) that tho two

women fancied it a man a voice, and thoy turned

round in alann.

" Answer I " Fantino cried.

Tlio servant atanimorod,—
"Tho portress told me that he could not come

today."
" My child/' the sister said, *' be calm i^nd lie down

again."

Fantino, without changing her attitude, went on in

a loud voice and with an accent at once imperious

and heart-rending,—
" Ho cannot come : why not ? Yon know the rea-

son. You were whispering it to one another, and I

insist on knowing."

The servant hastily whispered in the nun's ear,

''Tell her that he is engaged at the Municipal

Council."
^

Sister Simplice blushed slightly, for it was a false-

hood that the servant proposed to her. On tho other

hand it seemed to her that telling tho patient the
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truth would doubtI«m <loal hor a terrible blow, and
this was seriouH in Fantino'p proaont condition. Tlio

bluiih lasted but a little while : the sister fixed her

calm sad eye on F^tino, and said,—
" The Majror in gone on a journey.**

Fantine rose and sat up on her heels, her eyes

sparkled, and an Ineffable joy shone on her sod face.

" Ue has gone to fetch Cosette," she exclaimed.

Then she raised her hand6 to heaven, and her lips

moved: she was praying. When she had finisheil

she said, " My sister, I am willing to lie down again

and do everything you wish : I was naughty just

now. I ask your jMurdon for having spoken so loud,

for I know that it was wrong, good sister ; ^but, look

ypu, I am so happy. Qod is good, and M. Madeleine

is good : only thinly, he has gone to Montfermeil to

fetch my little Cosette." .

She lay down again, helped the nun to smooth
her pillow, and kissed a little silver cross she wore
on her neck, and which Sister Simplice had given

her.

" My child," the sister said, " try to go to sleep

now, and do not speak any more."

''He started this morning for Paris, and indeed

had no occasion to go there ; for Montfermeil is a

little to the left before you get there. You remem-
ber how he said to me yesterday when I asked him
about Cosette, ^Soon, soon ' ? He wishes to offer me
a surprise, for, do. you know, he made me sign a
letter to get her back from the Thdnardiers. Tlicy

cannot refuse to give up Cosette, can they? for they

are paid ; the authorities would not allow a child to

•iii
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he kept, for now there in nothing owing. Bister, do

not mttke me wgiw that I niiwt not n|)eak, for I am

extremely happy : I am going on very well, I feel no

pain at all ; I am going to hco CtumtU) again, ami I

even feel very' hungry. It is nearly five years since I

aw her : you cunnot imagine how a mother clings to

her child,— and then she must bo so pretty. Hiie hus

such pretty pink fingers, and she will have beautiful

hands. She must be a great girl ftow, for she is

going on to seven. I call her Cosctto, but her real

name is Euphrasie. This morning I was looking at

the dust on the mantel-piece, and I had a notion that

I should soon see Cosctto again. Good Lord! how

wrong it is for a mother to be so many years without

seeing her child I She ought to reflect that life is not

eternal. Oh, how kind it is of the Mayor to go 1 Is

it true that it is so cold ? I hope he took his cloak.

He will be here again to-morrow, will he not? and

we will make a holiday of it To-morrow morning.

Bister, you will remind me to put on my little cap

with the lace border. Montferraeil is a great dis-

tance, and I came from there io this town on foot,

and it took me a long time ; but the stage-coaches

travel BO quickly I He will be here to-morrow with

CoBotte. How far is it to Montfermeil ?
"

The sister, who had no notion of distances, an-

Bwered, " Oh, I believe he can be here to-morrow."

** To-morrow I to-morrow I " said Fantine ;
" I shall

see Cosette to-morrow, my good sister I I am not

ill now ; I feel wild, and would dance if you per-

mitted me."

Any one who had .seen her a quarter of an hour
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tdtofti would hot hiive underniood it ; iiKe wm now
(|uite fluMhe<l, nho M{K)kc with an cngcr natural voice,

and hvr whole face waH a Huiile. At tiniuN nho

laughed while peaking to heiDclf in a low voice

A uiotlior's Joy b alnioMt a childinh jojr.

** Well I " the nun Haid, " you aro now happy. Bo
obey mo and do not RjMsak any mora."

Fantine laid hor head on Uio pillow, and Raid in m
low voice, " Yea, lie down, behave yountclf, an you
are going to have your child. Biater Biniplice ia

right: all in thin place are right"

And then, without Rtirring, without moving her

head, nhe began looking around with widely opened
eycH and a joyous air, and itaid nothing more. The
MHter dosed the curtaiiia, hoping mIio would &11 off

to Bleep. The physician arrived between seven and
eight o'clock. Hearing no sound, he fancied Fantine

asleep. He entered softly and walked up to the bed
on tip-toe. He opened the curtains, and by the light

of the lamp a^Rr Fantine's lai^e calm eyes fixed on
him. Bhe said to him,—

" Oh, sir, my child will be allowed to sleep in a
littb cot by my bed-side ?

"

The physician fancied she was delirious. She
added,— •

*' Only look ; there is exactly room."

The physician tbok Sister Simplice on one side

who explained the matter to him : that M. Madeleine

was absent for a day or two, and being in doubt they

had not thought it right to undeceive the patient,

who fancied that he had gonc^ to Montfermeil, and
she might possibly be in the right The physician
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ippmviHl, Mid draw nmr to Fnntlno'a bed. Rho wUd

Ui him, —
" III th« niomiiiK, wh«ii th« |Mmr <lnrliiiK w«k«*«, I.

will iM^ g<KKl^ittj t<> her, ami at iiinlit I, who do not

leep, will UmU)!! to her nlrniping. Her gcutlu littlo

breathing will do mu K(kmI."

** Qivo me your hand," mud the phynician.

^^'^iltjw, ym d<» not know that I am cured.

Cosotto arrivoii to-montiw."

The physician wan mirprined to- find her better
:

'

the oppreiMiion waH MlighttT, her pulne had regained

strength, and a nort of altogether unlooked-for life

reanimated the poor eihauMtiMl l)eing.

" Doctor," Mhe continued, " has the iiiiiter told you

that M. Madeleine ban gone to fetch my darling ?
"

The physician recommended silence, and that any

painful emotion should be avoided : he prescribed «

dose of quinine, and if the fever returned in the night,

a sedative ; and as he went away, he said to the sla-

ter :
" She is better. If the Mayor were to arrive

with the child to-morrow, I do not know what would

happen : there are such astounding crises ;
great joy

has been known to check diseases ; and though hers

is an organic malady, and in an advanced stage, it is

all a mysteiy ;— we might perelamco save her."
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It wm nearly eight In th« efenlng when the cart

wo left on the roatl (ln>vo under the an^hway of the

(MMit-houHO at ArroH. Tlio man whom we have fol.

Iowc<l' up to thin moment got out, <liiichargc<l the

nccond horse, and himnelf led the white pony to the

tables ; then he puHlicd ofwn the d<M)r of a billiard

room on the ground-floor, Hat down, and rented his

elbown on the uible. He had taken fourteen hours

in a Journey for which ho hod allowo<l himnolf six.

He did himnelf the justice that it was no fault of his,

but in his heart ho was not sorry at it Tho landhidy

came in.

" Will you sleep hero, lirf-

Ho no(ldcd in tho negative.

"Tho ontlcr nayn that your horse is extremely tired."

" Will it not be able to start again to-morrow

morning ?
"

(

"Oh doiiri no, sir; it requires at least two days'

rest-

" Is noi the post-office in this houM ?
" v

.,1^68, sir."

The landlady led him to the office, where he

showed his passport, and inquirc<l Whether ho could

return to M tha same night by tho mail-cart,
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Only ofi« mttX WM viomiI, •ml ha t«Mik tt wmI i«W

for It *• !)<» not fail, •If," wki'l M>« dork. " to be \wm

9X emu o'clock prvcinflljr."

Thb a<inc, h« left thfl hcitrl, wiH bcRin wiUklnj?

llbcHit th« utrriHiif H<i wmi not iu«|uiiinUMl with

Amw, thu ii0rtwU wcr« «lftrk, aud h« w«lk«'<l hIkhU

iiA|Khiuuml, but h« MWiuod ubitiuiit«jl> «lot«milnt5«l

not t<i auk hfai wmy c»f ptneit^. H« otwiMwl th«

UtUo river Oinchon, and foumi hinnmlf in a labjrinth

of namWr lanm, in which he hwt hia wi^. A dUicn

oMno towani him with a;^ant«?ni, whom, after nomo

hcniUtion, he rewilvwl to naan«iw, thouKh not till he

ha<l l<K)ke<l before and iKihind him, ad if afVaid lent

anybody ahouhl overhear the qucation he wan about

to aak.

" Will you be kiml enough to tell mo the wi^ to

the courta of juatlce, wr? - ho iuii<l.

"You do not belong U) the town, air?" replied

the man, who waa rather old; "weU, follow me.

I am going in the direction of the courta, that la to

ay, of the Prefecture, for the courta are under repair

at preacnt, an^ the BittingH take place temporarily at

the Prefecture."

"^ the aiwixcfl held there ?
** he aakcd.

" Of course, air : you munt know that what ia now

the Prefecture was the Biahop'a petlaco before the

Kcvolution. MonBicur de Conzi6, who was Bishop

in '02, had a large hall built there, and the triaja take

place in thia hall." \

On the road, the citizen said to him,— \

" If you wish to witnoaa a trial you are rather late,

for the court usually closes at six o'clock," \
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nawwtr^ whon Umj trHvml In tbo grant iu\\imm

the old m«n nhowod him four Uttij liglitml wif|||4iwi

Itt m VMit gliNiiiiy huihliiig. ,.»

** On nijf Wfinl, iir," ho iftld, ** yoti Havc trrt^l In

tlni4^, an<l am in lurtk'n wajr. IKi yciii mw iluMe four

windowN? Ttitiy iM^long Ui tlui ttHMiMi ooiirtiu ^ An

IJlora iro lighU, it iM not clonml jni : thcra nuiit havo

IW0ll • long trial, and thcjr aru having ift tvening

MMnion. Aro you IntoriMted in the trial f Ii It A<

onminal oflVmoo, or aro jou a witneiaf
**

i

lie anKwer«<l, «-t

havo not conio fur any trial : I onlj wlali la

•peak to a wdicitor."
\

** That in difTemnt That la the door, ilr, whert

the fieiitry in Mtiuidiiig, and jrou havo <inljr to go up

the largo Mtainrfuio."

Ho ff)llowo<l the old man'M inntnictionii, and a few

ininutoil later wan in a lurgo hall, in which thoru wore

a gu<Mi many (leoplo, and grou|m of rol)o<l ImrriNtt^ni

wore gOMHiping ttigothor. It in alwuyn a thing that

contractK the heart, to nee thoMO aMMenibliea of men
drcfiHod iri block, convening in a low voice on the

throiihuld i^f a court of Juatico. It is rare for charity

and pity t<)^ bo noticed in their rcmarku, for they goti-

orally oxpro^ condemnations Hcttlod l>oforo trial. All

Much group^ a|)|)ettr to the thoughtful obncrvor ho

many gloom^ hivuH, in which busting niindit build in

t'omnmnity all Horta of ditrk cdiHccH. Thin hall, which

wiw lurgo an(| only lighted by one lamp, iierved aa

a waiting-roof]^: and folding-doore, at Uum moment
closed, ficparatod it from the grand chamber in which

the aHHiiCB wen!| being hold. Tlie obscurity was so

\^ •
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#»•
ti«rHKtAr he qwn«» iWoin

*" iiow in il goiniK. Kir? *'ti« MikL

" It U AaUIiihI."

** l'1niiihc<l !
" TtiU wtinl wm rwiMwUwl with Moch

to accent, that lift) iNuriiitrr tunird rtmiHl.—
''I bqi piwt p«nkift, lir, hiit |i«fhii^ ytm we %-

ivUtWof*

''Ko, I kiHiw fi<» one heA, Wm a venik}! of

.gttilll hn)Ui{ht in?**

''(>f counw ; it ooutd not itofwibly ^ othnrwiAe."

"Th«ipill«j»f
•*

" For life"

Iff! continued In a vnli« no fkint that It was aoaroe

aiuiiblo, -

" Then, the i<lentitjr wan pnmnl ?
"

^Whai i<l«ntit7 9 " the IniniMUT retort^ ** Notli*

ort wan rei|uir<KV4 tffn alfyr wna iiimple,—
hatl NBMl her child, the infanticide waa

le Jury recommonde<l hor to m^rc^, and ahe

)nt«nce<l to impnaonment for life.**

'* You are alluding to a woman, then f
** |'

** Whj, of course ; a girl of the nunm df IJmo^n.

To whom were you referring, jiray f
**

M ^^
"To nolNxly; hut an the trial is oyef^h^ttH

that the court ia ntill Iightc<l1

"

" It ia for the other triali whidi bogaa about two
kouraback."

" What other trial ? "4

^Oh, it ill clear too; he ia a aort of beggar, »
rclapttcd galley Hlave, who hoa Uk^u robbing. I for-

got hia name, but he ha|i a regular bandit face, on

V
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h«

»Vtt gOfM oul.

\uUm )w hnd

lh# alfimfftli of wkloli I iMild
Icyii if fiir iiMthinir «^l««.

** It tlwre Mtj w«jr «f »iitt»rim t\m t^H^ jir f

*' I On not Diink wi/fi)f H li

iHtl ii MUNKwrnM, Md mim
Wfcin tlM« AHturt paiiiilm

, you can

"Whlolilith« w»y Inf "

* Ujr that liif|(ii <l«<»r.**

^lillt bttiriwUnr li'fl liim ; It • fbw _
c!K|i0Hone«d dmmi Nimullfmeotiiajr, mSi cotiriiMHll/

l>l<m<lc!(l, ©vcrf etnotUm iKMwibfo. Thfr wwnlu of Uib
in<liff»rniit (Mirmiii liiul by eurn« pirmMl lib iutart liko

noodlm of ictraiid tUtti rml hoi nwonl hltiiii. When
h« found thnfc th«i^riiU wan not over, hm hronthcHl

ARAin ; Imt \w mmUi not hiivn niiid whcthor what h«
(eh w«re KAtiNiiction or imUii. Ho WAlkixl up to

nevmral gnm|M iiiMrtthU'iird to %frhftt thfjr wrro Haying;

M the trittJ li«t wan very heavy, thcj PriMidtuit h«4l

clectiNl fiir thin <Uy two Nimpio an<l nhorl caiMni.

Tlicy hod tM'f^n mtU i\w itifAnti<iidt% and worv now
ongAKtsl with tt»e ri'lnimcMl convict, the "return
hone.". Tliin miin hnd ntolcn applcn, hut it waa
proved that he Jtud alrtiiMly Ixson at the > Touhin
galleya. It wan tbin Unit inodo hia cano bad. Ilia

examination and the deponition of the witnciwct

^JWjnf over; but there were ntiH tho--44){!ech for the
defence and the numniinj? iq», niid h«V*« it would not
bo fiuinhcHl till midni{<lit. The inan would probnbly
be condenuie<l, for the [mblic proiwcutor wan ftlmrp,

Mid did not let his accuHcd caca|N^ ; he wan a witty

fellow who wrote vcrwew. An uwhcr waa wtandiny

'
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near -the door cotninunicatiiig with the court, and

ho aakod him^—
" Will this door bo opened soon ?

"

" It will not be oipened," said the usher. -

** Will it not bo opened when the court resumes

ito sittin^l

"

.

'

''It has resumed," the usher replied, "but the

door will not be opened."

^' Why not?^
" Because the hall is ftiH.**

" What ! is there no room?
"

"For not a soul more. The door fii^ closed, 9^
no one can go in."

The usher added after a pause,— " There are cer-

tainly two or three seats behind the President, but he

only admits public officials to them."

, After saying this, the usher turned his back on

hiin. He withdrew with hanging head, crossed the

waiting-room, and slowly went down the stairs, heid^

tating at eveiy step. He was probably holding

counsel with himself ; the violent combat which had

been going on in him since the previous day was not

finished, and every moment he entered some new
phase. On reaching the landing he leaned against

the banisters and folded his arms ; but all at once

he took his pocket-book, tore a leaf from it, ^px)te

in pencil upon it, '^M. Madeleine, Mayor of M. sur

M. ;
" then he hurri^ up the stairs, cleft the crowd,

walked up to the usher, handed him the paper, and

said to him with an air of authority, — " Hand
this to the President.'^ The usher to^k the paper,

glanc^ at it, and obeyed, ^ _
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CHAPTER VIII.

INSIDE THE COURT.

•V Without miBpeoting the fkct, the Mayor ofM—
ei^oycd a HpecioB of celebrity. During the seven

yeaiTH that his reputation for virtue had fiHed the

whole of th^ Bas Boulonnais, it had gradually

crossed the border line into two or three atyoining

departments. In addition to the considerable ser-

vice he had done the chief town, by restoring the

);la8»-bead trade, there was not one of the one hun-

dred and forty parishes in the bailiwick of M
which was not indebted to hinv for some kindj^ess.

He had ever assisted and promoted, when necc^fuy,

the trades of other departments : thus he had tlup*

ported with his credit and funds, the tulle factoiy

at Boulogne, the flax-spinning machine at Nivers,

and the hydraulic manufacture of canvas at Bourbus

sur Cauche. The name of M. Madeleine was every-

where pronounced with veiieration, and Arras and

Douai envied the fortunate little town of M
its Mayor. The Councillor of the Royal Court of

Douai, who presided at the present Arras assizes,

like every one else, was acquainted with this deeply

and universally honored name. When ihe usher

discreetly opened the door of the judges' robing

'i(
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room, loanc<l over the ProHitlont's chair, and Imndcd

him tho fMipor, adding, "ThiM goniloman wishes to

hoar tho trial," tho IVosidont made a doforontial

mqvomont, took up a pen, wroto a fuw wordn at tho

foot of tho papor, |U||^,rotunio^ it to tha mlttitf isay-

ing,— " Show hifli:^'

. Tho unhappy^i&iwhoBO history we arc recording

liad remained near tine door of tho court at tlie same

spot and in tho samo attitude as when the usher left

him.^ Ho hoard through his reverie some one say to

him, " Will you do mo tho honor of following me,

sir ? " It was the same usher who had turned his

back on him just before, and who now bowed to tho

ground. At tlie same time tho usher handed him

tho paper ; he unfolded it, and as he happened to be

near the lamps he was able to read, " Tho President

of the Assize Court presents his respects to M.
Madeleine." He crumpled the paper in his hands,

as if the words had a strange and bitter after-taste

for him. He followed the usher, and a few minutes

later found himself alone in a room of severe ap-

pearance, lighted by two wax candles standing on

a green-baize covered table. Ho still had in his ears

the last words of the usher, who had just loft him,—
" You are in the judges' chamber

; you have only

to turn the handle of that door, ohd you will find

yourself in court behind the President's chair.*'

These words wore mingled in his thoughts with a

confused recollection of narrow passages and dark

staircases, which he had just passed througli. The
usher had left him alone ; the supreme moment hod

arrived. He tried to collect himself, but could not

/
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Huccved ; for it iH cHi)ocuiIIy in the houra when men
have the niout neo<l of thought ^hut all the tlu-eadii

are broken in the bmiii. He whh at the actual Hpot
where the judgcH <Ielil)erate and patw sentence. Ho
gazed with ntupid tranciuillity at thiH {Mjaceful and
yet formidable room, in which bo many exiHtences

had been broken, where hiH name would bo echoed
ere long, and wliich his doHtiny was traverHing at

^hig moment He looked at the wallH and
^ then at

himself, aHtonished that it wa^ tluH room and that it

wa» he. Ho had not eaten for more than twenty-four

hours, ho was exhausted by the jolting of* -the cart,

but ho did not fool it ; it seemed to him that he did
not fool anything. Ho walTcd up to a black irame
hanging on the wall, and which contained under
glass an ,(iutograph letter of Joan Nicolas Pache,
Mayor of Paris, and Minister, dated, doubtless in

error, Juin 9 an H., and in which Pacho sent to the
commune a list of the ministers and deputies under
arrest at their own houses. Any who saw him at

this moment would doubtless have imagined that
this letter appeared to him very curious, for he did
not remove his eyes from it, and read it two or throe

times. But he read 'it without paying attention;

and unconsciously ho was thinking of Fantino and
Cosette.

While thinking, ho turned, and his eyes met the
brass handle of the door that separated him from the
assize court Ho had almost forgotten this door,

but his eye, at first calm, rested on it, then became
wild and fixed, and was gradually filled with terror*

Drops of perspiration started out from his hair and
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troamctl down Iuh templeH. At one nioinont he

made with a Hpccica of authority blended with rebel-

lion that indetfcribable gesture which inoanH and iiuyi

so well,— " By heaven, who forecH mo f " Then he

turned hurriedly, saw before him the door by which

he had entered, walked up, opened it, and went out

He wat) no longer in that room, but iii a [msfiage, a

long narrow paasage, cut up by stepa and wicketa,

making all sorts of turns, lit up here and there by

reflectors like the night-lamps for the sick,— the

passage by which he hod come. He breathed, he

listened, not a sound behind him, not a sound before

him, and ho began to fly as if ho wore pursued.

When he' had passed several turnings, ho listened

again,— there was still the same silence and the same

gloom around him. He panted, tottered, and leaned

agamst the wall ; the stone was cold, the perspiration

was chilled on his forehead, and he drew himself up

with a shudder. Then standing there alone, trem-

bling from cold, and perhaps from something else, he

thought He had thought all night, he had thought

ill day; but he only heard within him a voice that

said, Alas

!

A quarter of an hour passed thus ; at length he

inclined his head, sighed with agony, let his arms

droop, and turned back. He walked slowly and as

if stunned ; it looked as if he had b^n caught up in

his flight, and was being brought back. He entered

the judges' chamber, and the firet thing he saw was

the handle of the door. This handle, which was

round and made of polished brass, shone for him like

a terrific star ; he looked at it as a sheep would look
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at the ojo of a tiger. IIIm ojtch would not leave It,

and from time to time ho took a Htep which brought
him nearer to the door. Had ho Hntened ho would
have heard, like/t i<pocie8 of confuHod murmur, tho
noiso in tho adjoining court ; but ho did not liHton

and did not hear. All at onco, and without knowing
how, ho found himiielf clone to tho door ; he convul-
sively seized tho handle, and the door opened. He
was in ti|e aasizo court
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CHAPTER IX.

TiUe TRUL.

"' He advancfxl a Htop, cloticd tho door mcchaiiicallj

After him, and gazo<l at tho Hcono before him. It

wan a dimly-lighted large hall, at one moment full of

oundii, and at another of silence, in which all tho

machinery of a criminal trial won diaplaycd, with

jtH paltry and lugubrious gravity, in the midst of a

crowd. At one of the ends of tho hall, the one

where he was, judges with a vacant look, in shabby

gowns, biting their nails or shutting their eye-lids

;

barriHters in all sorts of attitudes; soldiers with honest

harsh faces ; old stained wainscoting, a dirty ceiling ;«

tables covered with baize, which was rather yellow

than grceii ; "doors blackened by hands
;

pot-house

sconces that produced more smoke than light, hang-

ing from nails driven into the wall ; upon the tables

brass candlesticks,— all was obscurity, ugliness, and
sadness. But all this yet produced au austere and

august impression, for the grand human thing called

law, and the great divine thing called justice, could

be felt in it

No one in this crowd paid any attention to him,

for all eyes converged on a single point,— a wooden
bench placed against a little door, along the wall oa
the left of the President; on this bench, which was
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nirimlnml by iiovoral vnmlUm, nat a miiti bctwwn two
goiidftriiieH. Thin man wiu the mnn ; ho did hot
eek him, ho huw him

; hiii oym woiit there nutumlly,M If th<7 hiul known beforehand whore that (ace
won. Ho fttnclo<l ho wiw himiwlf, agod, not almo-
lutoly aliko in faco, but exactly nimilar in attitudo
and opiKJoranco, with hiit bHntling hoir, with hiH imiv-
ago reMtlciw eyoballH, ami the blouao, ju«t an ho wan
on the day when ho entered D—, full of hatred
and concealing in hiH mind that hideous treasure of
frightful thought!* which ho had H|)ont nineteen years
in collecting on the pavement of the bagne. Ho said
to himself with a shudder, " My God I shall I b<v.
come again like that?" This being api^orod to bo
at least sixty years of ago ; ho hid something about
him rough, stupid, and stortled. On hearing the
sound of the door, porpons made way for the new
comer, the President hod tume<l his head, and guess-
ing that the gentleman who had just entered was
the Mayor of M , he bowed to him. The public
prosecutor who had seen M. Madeleine at M

,
whither his duties had more than once c^lcd him!
recognized him and also bowed. He pcarce noticed
It, for ho was under a species of "hallucination ; he
was looking at a judge, a clerk, gendarmes, a num-
ber of cfu6lly curious faces,— he had seen all this
once, formerly, seven-and-twenty years ago. These
mournful things he found again, -. they were there,
Btimng, existing; it was no longer an effort of his
memory, a mirage of his mind ; they were real gen-
darmes, real judges, a real crowd, and real men In
flesh and bone. He saw all the monstrous aspects

T
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of hw pmit itittpiMiiwp, and live iMpiin iiroiiml hlin, with

all th6 t«m»r that roditjr iMMimjumsa. All thin wan

yawnhiK Iwfore hliii ; h« folt tcrriflwl, chimMl hiii

cyoii, and eiclalincMl in th« <l«|»th« of hin inin«l.

Never I And hy « tragic M|M»rt of faUi which nmclo

all hin Ideaii tiirriblo iwid rcndeml him nearly mail, it

wan another hinuwlf who wan there. Thi« man who

wan being trie<l everybody called Jean VuUean, Sf
had before him an unheard-of viniim, a npocioa of

n^preiieiitation of the moHt horrible moment of hiii

life played by bin phanif>m. All waH there,— it wa»

the name machinery, the nartic hour of the night,

almo«t the name faces of judgcH, HoldicrH, and H|)ec-

tatoru. The only differcnco wum that there waH a

crucifix over the Prciiident'H Ticatl, which had been

removed from the courtw at the time of \m condem-

nation. When ho wan trie<l God woh abiicnt. There

waa a chair behind him, intb which he fell, torrific<l

by the idea that people could nee him. When ho

was seated he took advantage of a pile of jmHte-

board caHca on the judges' desk to hide his face from

the spectators. He could now see without being

seen : ho fully regained the feeling of the real, and

gradually -recovered. He attained that
«
phase of

calmness in which a man can listen. Monsieur

Bamatabois was serving on the jury. He looked for

Javert, but could not see him, for the witnesses'

bench was hidden by the clerk's table, and then, as

wo have said, the court was hardly lighted.

At the moment when he came in, the counsel for

the defence was ending his speech. The attention

of all was excited to the highest pitch; for three
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houm iUcj hit\ imtk a omui, • Mtinngnr, a nimwIcm of

niiitorehtii l)«hiK, clooplj Ntupid or tlucpljr clever, being

gnyliiuHy cniiihtHl bjr the weight of a terrible roMsn».

bluiice. Thin man, oh we know alreoily, wan a vaga-

bond who WON found in a field, carrjring a brunch

covered with ri|M) appleii, which haft been broken oil'

tree in a neigh In »ring orchartl. Who wan thiit inanY

Imiuiriea had Immhi made, and witnemtcH heard ; thej -^

were unanimouM, ami light had fluHlied all through

the trial. The accuMation naitl, — " Wo have got

hold not only of a fniit-Htealer, a marauder, but w« '

hold under
,
our han<l a Imndit, a man who hat

broken hiit ban, an cx-conviot, a moMt dangerous

villain, a malefactor of the name of Jean Vayean,

whom juMtice liaM been tieeking for a long time, and

who, eight yearn ago, on leaving Toulon, ctmiinitted

a highway robl)ery with violence on a Savoyard lail,

called Little Gervain, a crime provided for by Article

383 of the penal c^kIc, for which hto intend to

proBOcute him hereafter, when the identity baa been ^
judicially prove<l. He liaM juHt conunitte<l a froah.

robbery, and that h a caue of relapse. Find him
guilty of the now ofTenco, and ho will be ^ed at a

later date for tho old one." The priaoner seemed
highly amazed at tluH accusation and the unanimity of

the witnoHBCs ; he made gestures and signs intended

to deny, or else looked at the ceiling. Ho spoke

with difficulty, answered with embarrassment, but

from head to foot his whole pcrsoii denied. He was
like an idiot in tho prisonco of all those mtellocta

ranged in battle-arraysround him, kncUiko a itrangor :^

in the midst of this society which seized him. Still,

• - '.'.. 'm\ "
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ft ittniii mimoiTinK f^ittire wim Imnffitif^ over him ; the

pffilMtliilitj^^f liJH iM'iiiK Jciui Vnljciui iiiorraMKl with
ciU'U iii<>iii«%)t. mill tlui entim crowd rrgnnlrd with

fCnmU^r tsi^iiHy thnii hiiiiiu If tlii^ netiti'mH) lull of

calmiiity wHi]'li wnit Kmdiitilly ncttlinK down on him.

An ovnntimlity even ofTonKl « Kli>"l>^' ^ * dciith-

p<malty, NhoiiM the identity be provml, nnd he wim
her<<a/l4;r fimiwl Kiiiltjrof tlie iiltiu^lt oti littln (krvAltt.

~7ho WM thiM man f Of wlittt nntiiiti wim hiii A|Nithjf

I it imbecility or cunning f Did he underatiind'

tolUJh, or did he tindcmtnnd notliinj^ nt all!

Thene quentioim divided the erttwd, and the jury

aeenuHl Ji) Mhart? their opinion. There wan in thin

trial i^tmething terrific and nomethinf^ puzzlint;^ ; the

drama wan riot only inUnnny, but it wnj oliMcurt).

The counHt;l for. the defence hrul arKiKnl rather

cleverly, in that provincial lanifunpfo which for a long

Umo conntituted the cl<M|ucnco of the bar, and which
all barriHtem fonnerly employed, not only at Paria

but at Homonmtin or Montbrinon, and which at the

prcnent day, havinjj^^jieeome claHHical, Ih only H|M>ken

by public proHecutoni, whom it nuitu through itn itcri-

ouM fw>norouHneHH and mnjcMtic movementn. It ia the

lan>(iinj?e in which a huHlmnd in called a "connort
;

" a
wife, a *' HiK>UMe

;

" I'arin, " the ctnitre of the artii and of

civilization ;

" tlio king, " the Monarch ; " the binhop,

a "holy PontiflT;" the public prosecutor, the "elo-

quent interpreter of the mi\jcnty of the law ;
*'

the

pleadingH, the " acccntit which wo have Just heard ;

"

the ago of IjouIh XIV., " the great ago ;
" a theatre,

the "temple of Mcl|K)mcnc;" the reigning family, the
" august blood of our kingu

;

" a concert, " a muHicid

ijiB2&^i:£M»^
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:

" tho ^ifllnnil cotiiniittMliiiK in Ihn dcfNiri.

RMnti " Uio illuMtrioiut wArrior who, uto.
;

" Um |»ti|>ib

of th« tiomitmry, '; ituiMc) tettdtir I^vIUm;** Uio nil*.

,Uk(!ii impuUMl t(^ tlui n<^WH|iii|i4§ni, "Iho iiti|NifNturo

which <liiitilM Ito vofioiii \vf Iho . coIuiiiiim of %\wm
orgaiiN/' tto., 4*0. Th« b^rriiiUir hiitl, ciHiMMiurittly,

• btKun bj cipNinitii^ Awnjr th«i,roblM}qMol |)i« iii»|»ltii^

f— rtthor a jliflicult tiling in Hhlii jftnml «tyl« ; but
Rt^niipifi DoHMiiut liiinM«1f wttn obli)((Ml to iiIIikIc^ to «
fowl in tli« niidiit of u fornial m'ihucIi, and got out of
th« (lifficultjr with glory. Ilic ImrriNtt'r had rNUtbliMl'i<!(||

th« fa«t that th« appli) roblH*ry woh not materially

provwl, ~T hilt t!li«nt, whom, in hiw quality m tlvffmkir,

ho puniiHtontly ailliMl (!ham|)matlii«u, had not livim

Men by any ono .nettling a wall or breaking tho

bmnoh ; h« had Ixjcn am>Kted with tho branch in hiii

poiiMoiudon, but ho declaro<l that ho found it on tho
ground and picked it up. Where won tho pr<H)f of
tho eontmry ? TliiM branch had Ikjcu broken off and
thou thrown away by tho frightened roblior, for

doubtloMH there wiw one. But where wiw tho ovi- .

donco that thin C,*hanipnmthieu won a robber? (Tnly '

ono thing, IiIh Iwing an ox-convict, Tho eOunitel did
not deny that^tluH fact Hoemed unluckily proved.-

Tlie primmer hod lived at FavenjIIoM; ho had Ikiou a
wood-cutter; the name of('httmpmutliieu might |H»m

nibly bo derived from Jean Mathieu; loH^y, four

witneuHOH unhenitatingly recognized ('hnmpniathieu
an the ^idhiy Hlave, Jean Vajjean. To thcHo indi-

catioUH, t<i tluH toBtimony, the counHol could oidy
oppoHO IiIh client h denial, which wum certainly inter- V

eiitcd : but, ovon supposing that ho was tlie convict

,^
~\ <
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JmM MAlhka, did UmI prme h« wm Umi A|>til»i.

«liMil«r f ' ll WIN A |»rtwuiii|ii|<»n tl Uie rumI, Iml nol

w priKifr THfl iecuMMl, il wm Into, - Mtd hU ciiutiflrl

WL <>bli(|i!(l " ill hki g<KMl fiiith " to allow tl, h«il

a(io|iir(l R InmI NyNlrfii of di^fcmeo ; ho InMUtt'^l in ilrnjr*

iiiK ovnrytliiiig^ - tuti iiifrnljr ttto fnlilxTj, liui Ui»

quiilitjr mi Guttyict. A coiir<wiiio!i on iho U^Uir poiiii _

wotiUI hiive tloubikiMii Inwii InHUir, «ii<l kiUii«<1 him

i)w imlnlipmiso of Iiin jutlitt» ; tli« ouuiiiwl liiwl iwlviii«(l

him Ui do M), but tho pri»ottor h«<l olMtiiiatolj n^fiiMid, '

'

prolwblj in tho boliof thftl ho would mivo ovnrythinK

by »onf«MiiiK nothing. Thin wmi wroiiK, but ahould

not hiM nouitjr intolUict bo t«kon into oonMidiirAtion ¥

Tliiii man wan viiiibiy atuptd : a long miaery at tho

gallojN, a long wrrt(!h«<lni!iw out of thmh, hail bru-

talizo<l him, etc., etc ; bin doftmcc wam tmil, but wmi

that a roaiMin to find him fpiiltj ? Am fur the oflfoiu^o

on IJttlc (krvaiM, tho coiinm^l niH^d not arguo that,

an it wan not inclu<li*d in tlui iiidiutmont. Tho coun-

lol wound up by imploring tho Jury and tho court,

0f tho identity of Jean V^ay<*an ap|HmnMl to thorn

pMvod, to puniMh him an a criminal who had broken

hia lian, ami not a|)fily tho fearful chtttitiMjmont which

fmilii on the rela|Niod convict.

Tho public pr«NH;cutor replied. Ho wm violent

and flowery, on public prom;cutoni iiniially arc. Ho
congratulated tho counnel for tho defence on hia

" fainicMM," and cleverly t<K)k advantage of it ; ho

attacked the prisoner with all tho ooncemicmn which

hia counnel had made. He iip])eare<l to allow that

tho priiioncr waa Jean Vayean^ and he therefore wan

o. ThJB wan BO much gained for tho proaccution,

-H
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nd «iwld Btil Im «imt«»t4«i ; mhI hem, mv«rtliif
dtvtrljr t<i tht) aoiirrtM aikI tatiM'M of cHminAlUy, tli«

|>wblki pfiMWcJuUif (liutMlirMi Mi{iiiniil Um imnKiraliljr

(»r th« nitiMnlk} Mh«iol, nt ilmt liiito In. lUi (kwti utMliir

IIm iittntfl <;r llio " HnUnk Mihnwl,'* wKkh Um criUiM of
Ui« Qutttidimn* aikI tlio Orijinmm^ had Kiv«?ii it ; mul
4lt^ ftlirtlratrfl, tmt withrml Miiiic Nfuiw uf rmoi, Um
*fiin« i»f C'lfbitiptnatliictt, Of Ut N|i«ak imirc cofwctly,^
of Ji»n Valjcnii, to thb iM»fv«nio litomtuM. TiMMt
rvfltJOiiotM (jiIiiiimUhI. \hi pnnmKr Ut Jtmii Vnyt^tl hlm-
Mlf. Who wiiM tliM J«afi Va^<«iui? Hens oanio n
(kacriptioii of Ji'iui Vii|j^^iti, a ttiotiHt4*r in tiiiinaii

Ibrm, etc. Tho iiumIi!! of thin nort of dfrn'riiitioii will

bo found in Uiti nH!itaiton of TlM^roni^iio, which im

not onljr mwAil Ut imip^ly but daily roriiloni gitwt'

mtrkm to judicial chKimmco. Tli« audinnct) and
th« jury *' quivpn«l, " and when th« d«iicrij»ti<m wna
etHJiid, tht) public promn^utor went On, with an un^f
t4>rical outbuntt intended to oxdto to tiie hiKlu^tit

pltt;h the iMithiuiittMni of the country imperii which
would appear the next nmniinK. " And it i^ uneh a*
man, etc., etc., etc , a vaKalxind, a beggar, hAyjng no
mean* of oxiiitenco,etc.,jcct., etc., oi^cuMtonuMi tlirouxh |||
binjCMt life to culjioble actiiini*, and but little c»<irr«oU!<lW
by oS^fMhienient in the bogne, a« li proved by tho
crime committed on Uttle (lervaiii.'otc, etc, ©tc.,~
H U Ruch a man, who, found on the high road with
tho proof of robbery in liin hand, and a few |Nice«

from tho wall he hod clim))cd over, denica Uio fact,

tho robbery^ikniicN everything, eveij^MMi» name and
hifl identity. In addition to a hundred proofs to
whith wo will not revert, four witncHHen rocogtiixo

4

t

'm^

-%



V.^-"

^

400 PANTINK.

^4

"»

liiiii,— Javcrt, the iipri^i^ht InHpcctor of Police, and

throe of biM ohl coinnwlcH in igiioiiiiny, the convicts

Brovct, CheuiUIieu, ami Cqcheimille. Ami what

docs he oppose to this crushing unanimity? Ho denies.

What hardness of he^rtl But you will do justice,,

gentlemen of* the jury, etc., etc., etc."

While the public prosecutor w;a8 speaking, the

prisoner listened with o[icn mouth, and with u sort

of amazement in which there was certainly some ad-

miration. He was evidently surprised that a man
could speak like this. From time to time, at the

most energetic a{M)8trophcs, when eloquence, unable

to restrain itself, overflows in a flux of branding

epithets, and envelopes the prisoner in a tempest, he

slowly moved his head from right to left, and from

left to right, in a sort of dumb and melancholy pro-

test, Mrith which he had contented himself ^cr since

the beginning of the trial. Twice or thrice the spec-

tatoijs standing nearest to him heard him day in a

low voice :
" All this comes from not asking Monsieur

Baloup." The public prosecutor drew the attention

of !the jury to this dull attitude, which was eWdently

calculated, and which denoted, not imbecility, but

skill, cunning, and the habit of deceiving justice, and

which brought out in full light the "profound per-

verseness " of this man. He concluded by reserving

the affair of Little Gervais, and by demanding a

severe sentence. The counsel for the defence rose,

began by complimenting the public prosecutor on his

" admirable speech," and then replied as well as he

could, but feebly ; it was plain that the ground was

giving way under him. .

:\
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CHAPTER X.

THE SYSTEM OP DE^AL. *'

The moment for closiiig tho trial had arrived : the

PrcHident ordered the prisoner to stand up, and
asked him the usual question:, "Have you any-

thing to add to your defence?" The man, who
was rolling ia his hands his hideous cap, made no
reply, and the President repeated his question. This

time the man heard, and seemed to understand ; ho

moved like a person who is waking up, looked

around him, at the public, the gcndannes, his coun-

sel, tjie jury, and the court, laid his monstrous fist

on the wood-work in front of his bench, and, sud-

denly fixing his eyes on the public prosecutor, began
to speak. It was an eruption ; from the way in

which the words escaped from his lips, incoherent,

impetuous, and pell-mell, it seemed as if they were
all striving to get out at the same tiftie. He said

:

" I have this to 6^ : That I was a wheelwright in

Paris, and worked for Master Baloup. ' It is a hard

trade, is a wheelwright's
; you always work in the

open air, in yards, under sheds when you have a good
master, but never in a room, because you want space,

look you. In winter you are so cold that you swing
26

:!l!

i

j!P'
'•t-

it

M
-.1

.it

1



^
jR*^^!^i

fi.
•y^^i{?^]i"!Tit ^.fjty M*JB *-

*'-»i #

409 filMTINE.

jour arms to warm you, but the maHtere don't like

that, for they say it waBtcs time. Handling iron

when there ia ice between the Btones, is rough work

;

it soon uses a man up. You are old when quite

young in that trade. At forty a man is finished. I

was fifty-three, and hAd hard lines of it And then

the workmen are so unkind. When a man is not so

young as he was, they call him an old fool, an old .

lirute I I only earned thirty sous a day, for the mas-

ters took advantage of my ago, and paid me as little

as they could. With that I had my daughter, who

was a washer-woman in the river. She earned a little

for her part, and the pair of us manage^ to live.
'

She was bothered too. All day in a tub u^r tQ your

waist, in the snow and rain, and with the wind that

cuts your face. When it freezes, it is all the same,

for you must wash ; there are persons who have not

much linen, and expect it home ; if a wonian did

not wash, she would lose her custdmers. ThcTplanks

are badly joined, and drops of water fall on you

everywhere. Her petticoats were wet through, over

and under. That penetrates. She also worked at

the wash-house of the Enfants Rouges, where the

water ii got from taps. You are n.o longer in the

tub ;
you wash at the tap before you, and rinse in

the basin behind you. As it is shut up, you don't

feel so cold. But there is a steam of hot water

which ruins your sight. She came home at seven in

the evening, and went to bed directly, for she was so

tired. Her husband used to beat her. He is dead.

We were not very happy. She was a good girl, who

did not go to balls, and was very quiet I remember

'-^
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a Mardi-gras, on which she wont to bed at eight

o'clock. I am telling the truth. You need only

inquire. Oh yes, inquire I What an am I am I Paris

is a gulf. Who is there that knows Father Cham[>-

mathieu? And yet, I tell you, Monsieur Baloup.

Ask him. After all, I do not know what you want

of me."

The man ceased speaking and remained standing

;

he had sud all this in a loud, quick, hoarse, hard

voice, with a sort of wretched and savage enci^gy.

Once he broke off to hoyr to somebody in the crowd.

The yffirmations which he seemed to throw out hap-

hazara came from him in gaspfii, and he accompanied

each ^y the gesture of a man who is chopping wood.

When! he had finished, his hearers burst into a

laugh \
he Idoke^at the public, seeing they were

laughihg, and understanding nothing, he began to

laugh himself. That did him mischief. The Presi-

dent, a grave and kind roan, began speaking. He
reminded the ''geindemen of the jury "that " Mon-
sieur Baloup, form^ly a wheelwright in whose sefi>^

vice the accused declared that he had been, was a

bankrupt, and had not\ been found wh6n an attempt

was made to serve hint with a subpcena." Then,

turning to the prisoner,ye requested him to' listen

to what he was about to sf^, and added ; " You are

in a situation which should omse you to reflect. The
heaviest presumptions are weighing upon you, and
may entail capital punishment \ Prisoner, I ask you
for the last time to explain yourself clearly on the

two following facts : In the &rst place, did you, yes

or' np, dimb oyer the wall, break a branch/and steal

!;
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applet}, that in to uny, commit a robbery with onca-

!a<lo? Secondly, yoH or no, arc you the liberated con-

vict, Joan Valjean ? " i ' " -

The prisoner shook his head with a confident air,

'

like a man who understands and knows what an-

swer he is goiti(( to make, lie opened his mouth,

turned to the President, and laid,

—

« In the first place— " ^ '-

Thqn he looked at his cap, looked at the Coiling,

and held his tongue. .

" Prisoner,"' the public prosecutor said in a stem

voice, " |)ay attention. You make no answer,to tho

.

questions that are asked you, and your confusion

condemns you. It is evident that your name is not

Champmathieu, but Jean Va^jean, at first concealed

under the name ofc Joan Mathicu, your mother's

name ; that you went to Auvergne ; that your birth-

place is Faverolle8,.and that you are a wood-ciittor.

It is evident that you stole ripe apples by clambering,

over a wall, and the gentlemen of tho jury will ap-

preciate the facte" ,
* ^ " .

The prisoner had sat down again,' but he hurriedly^*

rose when the public prosecutor had finished, and

exclaimed,— ; , .
'

** You ar« a wicked man. ' This is what I wanted

to say, but I could not think of it at first. I hay©

stoten nothing. Lam a man who does not eat every

day. i was coming from Ailly, and walking after^ a

flood, which had mftde the whole tJbuntry yelloiY;

the very ponds had overflowed, and nothing grew in

the sand except a few little blades of grate by the

rQad-side, I found a branch with apples lying on

J
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,
tho ground, and picked it up, little thinking that it

would bring mo into troul>l(*. I havo Ihmjii in prinon

. and bullied for three nionthH, and after that |K!ople

talk againnt mo, I don't know why, and Hay to me«

Answer. Tho gendanne, who w a gocnl-hcarted fol-

low, nudges mo with \m olbiiw, and says, Why don't
' you answer ? I cannot explain myself, for I am no

Bcholar, but only a poor man, and you ore wrong noi

to see it I haye not stolen, I only picked up things

lying on tho ground. You talk about Joan Vayeaiv^

and Jean Mathieu. I do not know the^ persons,

they are countrymen. I used to work foi^ Monsieur
' Boloup, Boulevard de I'HOpita), and my name M
Ohampmathieu. You are a very clover fellow to

toll me where I was bom, for I don't know. It is

not everybody who has a house to come into tho

world in. That would be too comfortable. I be>

lieve that my father and mother were folks who went
about on the . roads, but I do not know it afterj||^
When I was a l^lfflf I was called little, and noWih^

am called old. Those are my Christian names, and

you can take them as you please. I have been in

Auvergno. I have been at Faverolles. Well, hang

it ! may not a man have been at those two ^acos

without having been to the galleys ? I tell you that

I have not stolen, and that my name is Champ- :

mathieu. I worked for, M. Baloup, and kept house.

You tire me inrith your foolishness. Why is Every-

body so spiteful against me ?
*' ^

The public |>rosecutor, who had not sat down,

herp iBMidaessed the President. '
- 4s

" In the presence oi these confused but veiy clear

J

I

r

.. <

1..

I

ji»«A- !k

i^
-4V- V

.^.'d.. J%1^ i*^-.-. ^•M^



rii''^--/—=^-T

406 iaKtine^ 1
doiiiulfl on the part of the prinoncr, who would like

to pHH8 for an idiot, but will not MUcx;o«d,— we warn

liin,^_ wo rwiuont that it may picaiw you, nir, and

the csourt to recall the priMoiiofM,Brevet, Coch«|>ttiII«,

and Chcnildicu, and l»olice .iiiHI>ector Javert, and

ciamine them w<ain as to the identity of the priaoper

with Joan Vayoan."
*'

I muat, remark,'' said the President, " thai to

BpectoT Javort, having been recalled to hin duties at

a neighboring town, left the hall and the town im-

mediately after giving his evidence ; we authorised

him to do so with the consent of the public prosecu-

tor andi^tho counsel for the defence."

" Perfectly correct, sir," the public prosecutor con-

tinued. " In the absence of Inspector Javert, I be-

' lieve it niy duty to remind the gentleipen of thd jury

of the statethcnt ho made here a few hours ago.

^Javert is a worthy man, who honors by his rigorous

and strict probity inferior but important functions.

His evidence is as follows :
" ! do not require moral

prosumptions aiid material plropf to^ confradict the

prisoner's assertions, for I fjbcogniie him ^perfectly.

This man's name is not Chainpmathieu, he is Jean

Vayean, an^x-convict of a /very violent and fomiidar

ble character. It was with great reluctance ^hat

he was liberated when he completed his time. He

had nineteen years' hard labor for qualified robbery,

and made five or six attempts to escape* In addi-

tion to the Little Gervais robbery and the larceny of

the apples, I »lso suspect him- of a robbery com-

mitted in the house of his Grandeur the late Bishop

of D ., I firequently saw him when I was assistant
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Jailiir at Toulon, and f repeat that T rocof^Iie hirrf

jKirfectlj."

Huch a preciHO declaration Hoomod to produce a
liveljr ofToct on tho audience and the jury, and the

public proficcutor wound up hj reiiueHtin^ that the

otlier three witncHMCH Hhould be brought in and ro>

oxaniinod. Tlie IVetiidcnt gave an order to an unher,

tad^l^ moment after the door of the witnefln-room

opened. The uahcr, accompanied by a gendarme,
brought in the prisoner Brevet. Tho audience were
all in BUHiienso, and their cheittH heaved aa if they

had but one soul among theni. The ex-convict

Brevet wore the black and gray jacket of tho (Mintral

prisonH; he waa a man of about Hixty years of ago,

who had the face of a buBinosa man and the look of

a rogue,— thead are aometimee fieen together. Ho
had become a sort of jailor in the prison to which
new ofTences had brought him, and was a man of

whom tho officials said, *' Ho trios to make himself

uscfid^' The chaplains bore good testimony to his

religious habits, and it must not be forgotten that

this trial took place under the Restoration.

" Brevet," said the President, " as you have under-

gone a degrading punishment, you cannot be sworn."

Brevet looked down humbly.

"Still," the President continued, 'Uhere may re-

main, by the permission of Heaven, a feeling of honor
and equity even in the man whom the law* has de-

graded, and it is to that feeling I appeal in this deci-

sive hour. If it still exist in you, as I hope, reflect

before answering me ; consider, on one hand, this man
whom a word fti you may on the other, the

'y^

-li

ft

:y:1

M

1 '

\ 1

1

i

.,.,,,'•
1

J"

> k



yfep»«»"»"<' F'j-inr T«p^ -^e^—^ jr-

-»»r»fJT .„-,-
,

40» lANTINK.

Jiintlco which A wonl from yott may willKfiten. The

momottt ia a Nolumii «n«, hikI th«,r« Ih Htill Umo for

you to r«tnM!t, if y<m IxilUjvo thiit you rm? luiNtukon.

rrinoncr, hUumI up. Hrcvot, l«M»ktttt th« piiHoncr.

• Think over your piiMt riscollcctiouH, uiul UjII um on your

' noul ttiul CotiHciciicu whether you utill Kcn»i«t in rccog*-

"

nizinK thin wan an your old luato ut tho gulloyii, Joan

Valjcan."

Brovot looked at tho pftMoner, and then tumod to

tho court..

" Yoi!,,iiir, I wan tho 'fimt who rccoRniicd him, and

I adhere to it. Thiu man in Jean Valjcan, who came

to Toulon in 1790 and left in 1H15. I came out a

year later. He lookn like a brute now, but in tluit

ojiMO age haB brutalized him, (or he wan cuuuiiig at

tlie hulks. I rocogiiizo hijn iKwitivcly."

"Go and sit down," said the /resident. "Pri»-

onor, romaio standing."

ChonHdien was next brought in, a convict for life,

as was shown by his red jacket and green cap. Ho

was serving his time at Toulon, whence he had boon

fetched for this trial. Ho was a little man of about

fifty years of ago, quick, wrinkled, thin, yellow, bold,

and feverish, who had in all his limbs and his whole

person a sort of sickly weakness, and immense

strength in his look. His mates at tho galleys had,

sumamed him Je-nie-Dicu. Tho President addrce

him much as ho had done Brevet. At tho moitfent

when ho reminded him that his degradatioiy^bbed

him of the right of taking an oath, Chenildifeu raised

his head and looked boldly at tho crowdy^Tho Presi-

dent begged him to reflect, and asked^iim if he still

^•r
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CluiiiiaiffiipemiiiUMl iti rnc(if{tilxing tlw priiumer.

btirMt into n liiii^li:—
" I MhoiilU think I fid f Why, w© wflre fiuitanml t«

tho Muiiti chain for (Ivo jrown 1 Ho jou aro iulkj, old

fullow ?

"

,^
"Oo aiul Hit down," Maid the Prt^nithmt.

Tho UMher bnmght in (Joch«i»iiiilu. Thi« Hccoud
convict for life, who ha<l \Kmi fetched fWiin the gal-

leyi and wnii dreMMcnl in r«<l like (^hcnildieu, waa a
IicoMint of IxiurdcH und a half In^ar of the Pyrvneen.

lie had pniiirdcd nhcep in the uiountainii, and had
gradually drifte<l into briKan<limfe. (Joche|)aillo wan
no IcHH Havago, and api)eart;d even more utupid, than
the iiriMoner; he waH one of thone wretched men
whom nature han outiino<I an wild IxjaHtM and whom
society fininheH m galley-Mlaven. The I'rewident trie<l

t4) move him by a few grave and pathetic wonh*, and
a«ked him, like the two others, whether he Mtill por-

Hinted, without any hesitation or trouble, in rocog^iii-

ing the man standing before him.

"It is Jean Valjean," said Cochepaille. "He
was nicknamed Jean the Jack, because ho was so
strong."

' Each of the affirmations of these three men, evi-

dently sincere and made in good faith, had aroused
in the luidicnce a murmur of evil omen for the pris-

oner, —V«ntffmur which grew louder and mo)fe pro-

i

longed each time that a new declaration was adddtt

I

to the preceding one. The prisoner himself listened

I to them with that amazed face which, according to

^
the indictment, was his principal means of defence.

\ /At the first the gendarmes heard him mutter between

! ^1

I
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hblitth, "Well, ihwt *•<»§!'• dUsr ^mmd Iw

•tid »tli«r \omU)r, mu\ with an »lr of •tfiifkrtUm,

•* flood I" ftl the thml he nioliiimwl, "F^oMMiir*

The I>rwil<U!nt KhinwMMl him,

"You havfi \wimi th« «viclotico, priionDr; h«v«

you any aiinwcr to uwko t
*

— lleMMWored, —
" I aay — faraoua

!

"

^

A Iau«h brt»ko out in the audionct) and almost

afTuctod the jury. It wan plain that the man w|a

loit. • .• I

" Uihen,** aaid the Frculdmit, " prwlucfl «ihmc« In

the court: I am about to aum up." .

,
'» At thia moment there wan a movement by the

"^elildenfa aide: and a voice could be himrd

exclaiming,—
" Brevet, Chenildieu, and Oochepaillo, look thia

way." All th<i«« who heanl the voice felt chilled to

||io heart, for it waa ao lamenUble and terrible. All

eycH were tunie<i in the direction whence it came : a

man acatcd among the privilcge<l audience behind the

court had risen, pushed open the gat43 that acparated

the judgofl' bench from the public court, and atopiKnl

'— down. The President, the publie proeccutbr, M.

'Bamataboia, twenty peraona, recognized him, and

exclaimed aimultaneoualy, " Monaicur Madeieiue."
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OUAMPMATIilBU IM AMTOUNOIDb
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It WM he In truth; tho olerk'n Uunp lit up hm
ho9 ; he Hpld hiii hat in hiM haiul, ^hore wm no tli».

order in hiH attiro, and him c<Mit wan can^fullj but-

toned, ile wan very pale and tr«inbl«<l nlightljr

;

and hia hair, which ha*l Iwen gray when he arrivwl

ftt Arraw, wan now {lerfeotly white; it had turned

o during the hour he hail paiiNe<l in the court.

Illvery head wan ruined, the neuHation wan ind(>M;rilK>

able, and there waa a momentary hiwitation amon^
the flpeotatom. The voice hatl been' mi fKiignant, the

manNetanding there seemed HoMmlin, that at ftmt

they did not undenitand, and aiike<l each other who
it wan that hac^ apokon. They could not believe

that thin tranquil man couhl have uttered that ter*
^

rific cry. ThJH indeciMion lasted but a few moraentn.

Before the Preeidcnt and the public prfinecutor couhl
Hay a w6rd, before the gondamicH and UHheni could

,

make a roovej the man, whom all hUU called at thia

moment M. Madoleiiie, had walked up to the wit*

newea, Brevet, Chenildieu, and Coohepailfe.
" Do you not recognize me? " he asked them.
All three stood amazed, and gave a nod to show

~

that they did not know him, and Oochepaille,

" ii

*
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wImi Wm iiliiini<liti«<l, KAve A niititAry iMilttUi. M.

JiubMnn lonuKl Ui tli«i Jury hikI thci court, mid aaicl

fal • getilln vok)t|—
«« (kntlemmi <»f lh« Jury. *«ltt*t th« pHwrnw.

Monniiiur l« IVwiidnnt, h«v« iu« »mi«UHl. Th«

nMiti yott •!« m$kitm b iiui (to, ^ ^ ^ >^ *'*^

Not « brvimth wmi dniwn, thu flmt commotion <»f

Mt4miiihm«nt hwl Ixwn huwhwcIwI hy « ncpulchnU

*
lilotici) ; all felt that N|NH!im (if rrliKioun tnrror which

l^iM on A orowfi whon HomnthiiiK gmiid k
^^^J^

AciMHnpliMhMl. Ttiw fVmid«iit'ii fiu?o, however, l»
|rf»y(Hl «ym|mthy mid mirfow ; h« cxchnnned « nfH
Itok with iiw pub! ill profwnmtor, mid a few wor^ {|^

H low volee with the luwiMtoiit judgen. He then

tunied to the n|MH;tat4ini, mid wiked wUll an aooeol

which all umlemUMMl,— '

** U there a metlical man prenent

The purblic pnmccutor then Nftid,— ^ -

"(kntlemon of the jury, Tlie NtranKn mid unei^

pcct4Hl incident which ban diHturbed the trial iiiMpinW

My as It does yourn^lvofi, with n feeling whicji wo

need not cxprciw. You all know, at lenat by ropu-

tation, the worthy M. Matkloioo, Mayor of M^—

>

If there bo a medical man hero, wo Join with tliii

Prenidcnt in begging him U) attend to M. Madeleine

and remove him to Iuh houiie.

"

M. Madeleine diil not allow the public prtjuccutor

to conclude, but intcmijitcd him With an accent full

of gentlencBH And authority. These are the wordl

he apoke; we produce them literally an they wew
written down by oi^ of the witucHHCH of Uuh Hcene,
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ClfAMMIATIttMU It AtTOttNMn. 4$
v'l .

•ml M iKttjr till livn in iIm ttm uf Umm wki hmrd
Hmhi Jimt forty jwim ngtis: f—

** I thftiik jruti, «lr, btti I MH ttf»l tnnci. m you will

OMti mm. You wnre mi thn (Miint <if oomtnittlng • •

grvMU emir ; lilpjhiit iuaii At Uimriy : I «m ammiiiv

litUliinK « <tut|rA| 1 tM tilt iltplili tMlvtei I •
tli«i (inly timii whmm<m efm^y him, tni! T urn UMk^
yiMi ttui tniil^. %VliAt [ sin lioing nt thin itKiniftit

Gcxl alxivd I*/ loi^kiiiK at, k'kI that in mifllfiittiit fur

Rm. You cani adbo me, for Ueni I ttin ; Mid yt^t I

did my l)r«t, I 1^1 myMif tiiidur n imnie, I Imiouiiii

,
rieh, I iM^eatne ftfnyor, and I wiNhml to g«^ tuifik

•nioiig huiieiil men, hut it Moimiii that thi« in inipua.

ibie. ThiifD Mi! many thiitgM I cannot tell you, m |
•m not i5»»ing to dcMcritm my life to you, for one <Uy

.

it wilt be known. It ia true that I nibWI the \
Diahop ; ftliMi true that I rt)hlNil Ijittlo (krvaiii, and
they wetii right it} telling you that Jean Valjnan waa
a dangcrouN villain, — though, |H;rha(m, all the fault

did not lie with him. LiHtun, gt!iith;mcn of the

court. A mun no dt;lNUH;d m mynelf cannot remon>

iitmte with Providen«e, or give advice to Mociety;

but I will nay that the infamy from which I nought

to emerge h an iryuriouN thing, and the galloyn make
the convict De gcMNl enough to bear that fact,

in mind. Before I went to Touhm I waa • p<K)r

txHuuint with but little intelligence, a nort of idiot

;

the galIcyn changed me : I wan stupid, and I be-

came wicke<l ; I wiu« a log, and I became a brand.

At a later date indulgence and grMNlncfw saved mc,,^
in the Muiie way tiH neverity had d(>Htroyed me. -

But, forgive nie, you cannot undcrHtand what I am

» ^
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saying. At my house the two-franc piece I stole

aeten yeare ago from Little Oervius will be found

among the oHhcs in the fire-place. I have nothing

more to add. Apprehend me. My Ood I the public

prosecutor shakca his head. You say M. Madeleine

has gone qiad, and do not believe me. Tliis is af-

flicting ; at feast do not condemn this man. What 4
•

these three do not recognize mo ! Oh, I wish that

Javert were here, for he would recognize me 1

"

No pen could render the benevolent and sombre

melancholy of the accent which accompanied these

words. He then turned to the three convicts,— •

**Well, I recognize you. Brevet, do you not

remember me?" He broke off, hesitated for a

moment, and said,— .

" Can you call to mind the checkered bra^ you

used to wear at the galleys ?
"

Brevet gave a start of surprise and looked at him

from head to foot in terror. He continued,—
" Chenildieu, who named yourself Je-nie-Dieu, you

have a deep bum, in your right shoulder, because

you phiced it one day in a pan of charcoal in order

to efface the three letters, T. F. P., which, however,

are still visiible. Answer me— is it so ?
"

; "It is true," said Chenildieu* #
^ "Cochepaille, you have near the hollow of your

left arm a date made in blue letters with burnt gun-

powder ; the date is that of the Emperor's landing at

Canries, Maroh 1, 1815. Turn "up your sleeve."

Cochepaille did so, and every eye was turned to

his bare arm; a gendarme brought up a lamp, and

the date was there. The unhappy Djan turueCto the

%
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audience and the judgen, with a nmilo which to this

day affects those who saw it. It wuh the smile of

triumph, but it was also tlie smile of despair.

"You see plainly," he said, "that Lam Jean
Vayean."

* In the hall there were now neither Judges, accu»-

era, nor gondamics ; there were only fixed eyes ai|d

heaving hearts. No one thought of the part he might

be called on to perform,— the public prosecutor that

he was there to prove a charge, the President to pass

sentence, and the prisoner's counsel to defend. It

was a striking thing that no question was asked, no
authority interfered. It is the property of sublime

spectacles to seize on all minds and midce spectators

of all the witnesses. No one perhaps accounted for

his feelings, no one said to himself that he saw a
great light shining, but all felt dazzled in their iiearts.

It was evident that they had Jean Va\jean before

them. The appearance of this man had been suffi-

cient to throw a bright light on an affair which was
^ obscure a moment previously^ without needing

any explanation, the entire crowd underwood, as if

through a sort of electric revelation, at onde and at a
glance the simple and magnificent story of a man who
denounc$4 himself in order that another maA might

not be Condemned in his place. Details, hesitation,

any possible resistance, were lost in this yast luminous

&ct It was an impression which quickly passed

away, but at the moment was irresistible.

"I will not occupy the time of the court longer,"

Jean Vayean continued ;
" I shall go away, as I am

not arrested^ for I have severaTthings to do« The

•»^-
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public prosecutor knowH who I am, ho knows where

I am going, and ho will order mo to bo arrested

when ho thinks proper."

Ho walked towards the door, and not a voice was

raised, not an arm stretched forth to prevent him,

All foil back, for there was something divine in this

incident, which causes the multitude to recoil and

make way for a single man. He slujHAralkcd on ;

it was never known>who opened tl^Hpr) but it ia

certain that ho found it opened whqpne reached it.

When there, ho turned and said,—

«

""
I am at your orders, sir."

^ Then ho addressed the audience.

"I presume that all of you consider me worthy of

pity ? Great God I when I think of what I was on

the point of doing, I consider myself worthy of envy.

Still, I should have preferred that all this had not

taken place."

He went out, and the door was closed as iii had

been opened, for men who do certain superior deeds

are always sure of being served by some one in the

crowd. Less than an hour after, the verdict of the

juiy acquitted Champmathieu, and Champmathicu,

who was at once set at liberty, went away in stupes

faction, believing all the men mad, and not at all

comprehending this vision.
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BOOK VIII.

THE COUNTERSTROKE.

i..j

^ k '

OfiAFTER I.

M. MADEL^lkB LOOKS AT |II8 HAIR,
^'"'^' '"

-i'-^^'''"'
'

'

•'*''
' '

' '

'

Day wiw banning to dawn. Fantine had pawct^

.
a Bleeplws and feverish night, though full of brighi
visions, and towards morning fell asleep. Sister
Simplico, who was watching, took advantage of thw

'

slumber to go and prepare a fresh dose of bark. The*
worthy sister had been for some time in the suigery,

stooping over her drugs and bottles, and looking
carefully at thein on account of the mist which dav^
spreads over objects. All at once ^she turned her
head and gave a slight shriek. M. Madeleine had
entered silently, and was standing before her.

".Is it you, sir? " she exclaimed^

fie answered in a low voice, -7- - -^

" How is the poor creature ?
"

VKqt so bad ji^t »t present, but she has fright-

ened us t^bly." 4 *

She explain^ ia him what had occurred, how
Fantine had been very ill the previous day, but was
now better, because she believed that he had gone' "-'•. -^-f

'' •' tl ' - -''#'
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^to Montformoil to fotch hor chil(L The iiiter, did

,tiot daro quoiitioii him, but shd could tMS6 from hJR

looks ihttt ho hod not been there. " *
,

'

,
" AU that in well," he iiaid. * " You did. right in

not undeceiving her^? .

** Yes," the aistor continued ; */ blit now that ihe ifi

''Agoing to see' you, sir, and does not see her child,

.' _ what are wo' to tell her?
"

"^^i T^ He remained thoughtful for a moment 7^^ ~
^ • " God will inspire us/' he ^aid.

«'

^till, it is impossible to tell a falsehood/' the"

. " sister murmuredih a \oW voiog, * *

,

It was now bright day in the room, and it lit n;p

M. Madeleine's face. The^siAter raised her. eyes by^>

chance. -
, .

*
^ ,> _. ^^\.:

• " Good gracious, sir! " she exclaifcied; " what^can-

have happened to you ? Your hair is quite wl^."
"What!" he said.

Bister Sitnplico, had no mirror, biit she took from

a drawer a small looking-glass which the fnfirmary
,

y- doctor employed to make sure that a patient was

^ dead. M. Madeleine took this glass,, looked at; jiii .

hair, and said," So it i6." He said it carelessly and

. as if thinking of something «Ise, and' the sister felt

chilled by some unknown terror of %hich she caught

a glimpse in all this. He asked,

—

."Can I see her?" *
.

.'

"Will you not recover her child * for her, jsir?"

the sister said, hardly daring to ask the question.

" Of coiirse ; but it will take at least two or three

V. di^s."
,•''

v'"''
.'"/:•

t! :^ « If she were not to see you till then, sir," the

*4^
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aitftor contiifued timidly, "she would not kno.w tbat

vou hiul- retuniqd ; it woul4 bo oaHj t/o koep her

4|uiot, ^nd when her child arrived, sbcf would natu-

Tany~Chiiik..thAtr7ou had rotumod with it That •

would not bti/toUiiig a.ftklMl^oo^ m^
"^ M; Madeleine appcari!kl to' reflect for a %w mor^

mei^, and tl^en said wftli hb calm gravity, -—

"Ko, 8uter> I mm^ mJm^ im, I ani poMil

preMieid for tiihe.*'
^ •- ' ' \

~'

v fhe nt^n.did not seem to notice the word" pos-

/ sibly,*^ which gav6«ii obecure and sifigular. meaning

to the Mayor's remark. She answered in a low

. :
«v Z^^nUKat ca^.yotf <&n go In, sfar/ though she la

« * Ihleep." x.^ 'V.
:.''"*

, ..
•. '. '',/

'
' I|e. made a few remiirkB ahout a door, that cloiMd

' bacUy and lybose creaking inight awake the i)atieiii,,

thefi entered Fantirie^.room,- went up to the bed,

j^nd^ opened the curtains. She was asleep; her
"^ breath issued from her chedt witk that tragic sound
* ^cUliar to th^ diseases, which crushes pcoor moth-

ers, who sit up at nights by the skle of their sleeping

child fof whom there is no hope.\ But this painful

^^^ breatfiing scarce, disturbed an ineffable serenity

fl 8pr()ad Over hei^ face, which transfigured her in her

deep. Her pallor had beco^ne whiteness ; her chdeks

'were carnations. Her. long, Utir eyelashes,ithe sole

beauty that remained of her virginity and youth,

quiver^, though remaining closed. Her whole ' per-

soU trembled as if she ^ad wings which were on the

point of ezpandkig' and bearing her away. To see

Vn^erthus, no ooto could have believed that she was in

rf*iir

N^

/••'
'

:f'
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* woman who in alxiut to flj awajr than one who
* is ^mfi to <lio. Tho branch, when the hand a{v>,

^piyMMheato pluok tho flowora, quivcni and noemii' i\t

onco to retire and advance. Tho human bodj un-

dorgoefi nomothing liko thin quiver when tho jnomoni
^ arrivos for tho nijittoriouB fingers of doa^U to pluck

r tho souL .

M. Madoloino stood for iOiM Hme moHofilfftt nciat

this bed, looking first at tho patient and thon at tho

cmcifii^ as he had done two months ^prdviously, on
tho day when lie came for tho first time to see ber
in this asylum. They wore both in the same atti-

^ lode,— she sleeping, ho praying; but in those twQ^
months her hair had immt^ gray, and his wluto. Th6

'

ister had not cdimo in with him: ho was standing

by the bod-side, finger on lip, as if there were some
one in the rdom whom he was bidding to bo silent

8he opened her eyes, saw him, ai)d said calmly and
with a smile,

—

'

"AndCosette?" ^
:

*

'
• *«. ..

'4'

^<t

-t
i
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CHAPTER II.
j

fahtimb m iiafft.

/

ft

^Shb gave no stiurt of surprise, no start of joj, foT
she was joj itself. The simple question— " And

• CoMttaf "was asked in euoh profound faith, with so

mueh certainty, with such an utter absence of ankiety

and doubt, that he could not find a word to say.

She continued,—
,

.

I

" I knew you were there, for though I was asleep,

\ I saw. I have seen you for a long time, and have

been following you with my eyes all night
; you were.

in a gloiy^ and had around you all sorts of hoavenl/

%e8.** '
.

•-* "^^ ''/'
.

'V .-.

' jBihe looked up to the crucifix. f ?^ t \

" ^ut," »he continued, *' tell me where Oosette is?

Why was she not laid in my bedf so thfit I could see

her directly I woke?"
i

He answered something mechanicallf which he
could; never remember. Luckily the physician, wlio

;had been sent for, came to M. Madeleine's assistance.

" My dear gii-l," said the phy$iciaD| " oaiiu yourself;

your child is here." ^
Fantine's eyes sparkled, *and Covered her whole

face with brightness ; s^e clasped <her hands with an
expression which contained all the violence and all

the gentleness a prayer can have simultaneously, ^-^v
.-.. •

' t , ;
•

;: .. ,.."' - --, v - fWff' ' \
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^

** Oh;*^ ihe eKolalmwi, " bring h«r t<» me t "
*

Touching matcnykl illuMinn t VAimiUi was aiiJl to
her the little child who munt be carriwl.

" Not jet," the phjaioian amtinuwl, — '* not at thin

moment
;
jrou have a little fever hanging tiUmt jou

;

the sight of jour own child would agitate jou and
do JOU harm. You niUMt get well fini,"

,

—^'Bhe impotuoualj int^jrruptod hiro,— ft -

"But Iain Weill I teU jou I amwellt Wbaf
a donkoj Uua dotitor kt I iiiiuat on WNUug my
child." • •

•

"^

" There, jou aee," the phjHician said, " how violent

jou are I So long aa jou are like that, I will pre-

vent jour having jour child. It ia not.enough to

„ aee h<Jr, but jou muat live for- her. When jou grow
reaaonable, I will bring her mjaclf."-

*
, ', '

The poor faiother hung her head.

^ " Doctor, I aak jour pardon ; I aincerelj ald[ jonr
pardon. In former timca I ahould not have spoken
as J did just now, but I have gone through so nmch
unhappineaa that I do not kno^ at times what I am
aajing. I underatand

; jou are afraid of tHe excite-

ment ; I will wait as long as you |ike, but I awear to
JOU that it would not do me anj harm to aee mj
child. Ia it not veiy natural th^ I ahould want to
aee mj child, who haa been fetched from Montfermeil
expreaalj for me ? I am not angrj,' for I know veiy
well that I am going to be happj. The whole night
I have aeen white thinga And amiling facea. The
doctor will bring me Coaette when he likea; I have
no fever now, because I am cured ; I feel that there .

is nothipg the mattekr with me, jbut I will behave as

^

v

*?
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If I wore ill, and i^ot iitir, no u to pIoMo ihoM ladimi.

When jruu iMMi that I am quito calm, juu will my.
We miuit giver her h«r ohihi."

M. Madultjinto IumI Noattxl liiniMolf in a chair bj the

li()<l-iii(lo ; nho turned to him, viiijbljr making an cfTort

to a|i|)«ar calm and " very gtrnd," aa ahe itaid in that

wcakncMf of illnetw which reaemblcii childhootl, in

ord«r that, on neciiig her ao poaceful, there might bt
ho difficul^n bringing (^Ntette to her. Htill, while

chfM^king hentelf, nhe could not rpfrain from aaking

1^. Matleleino a thouaand quotitiona.

" Have you had a ploaaant jouniejr, alrf Oh, lioir

kind it wan of jrou to go and fetch her for me I Only
tell me how aho ia. Did nhe istand the journey wel| ?

Alaa ( aho will not rdcognize, aho win have forgottoil

mo in all thia time, poor darling I Children have no
memory. They are like the birda ; to-day they ace

one thing arid anotlior to-morirow, and do not think

^^bout anything. Hod she got clean- underclothing ?

Did thoao TfK^nardiora keep her clean? What food
did they give lier ? Oh, if you only knew how I
iufTorod wh(m I aakod myBcIf all' these queations

during the. period of my wrotchcdncaa I But now
it IB all pa^aaod away i^id I am happy. Oh, how I

at^uld like to aeo her t Did you not find her very

pretty, air ? You mOat have been very cold in the

atagoKJoach ? Can she not bo brought here if only

for a monient ? She could be taken away again

directly afterwards. You could do it if you liked| aa
you fere the Mayor.'' / *

1^
Ilcr took' her haqd and* said :

** Coaette is lovel,

ahe la well, you ivill see her soon ; but calm yourae

^1

am !m

-^-r
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Ton M|)eak t«H» <^n««rljr «y4l put your •niM otil of bad,

jrbMi will iiiiik« yuu €oukIi."

In (kol, 11 Al of'couKliiiiK inicmipiiMl Fmitino »i

iiflurljr overj wonl. Hhe diil not objmrt ; Mho ftsmnul

lost uhc ha<l iigiinxl tht; oonflilciico nho hod wi«h(Hl

Ui innpiro, bjr.noiiie too iiii|ioMiiion4Hi mitrouiien, «ik1

Mho b«^i talkiiii^ of iii<li(f«rcrit iiiattfjnb

" MontfertiioU in tt mtlicr prottjr place, In ft noit
In Hiimiiinr, pIciiMurt) fMirtioM go thcru. Ilavo th(Nm
Th^iianlit^fH u k«mm! tni<lo / Not man/ jmopfi) |miiw

through Uio viljago, and |boin k « Mori of put-

houno."

/ M. Madcluiiio Mtiil hold hor liajul, and wan
IfKiking at her anxioualy ; it wan oviihmt that tt«

hod como to toll her somothing at which he U(^|
honitatod. . . ,«^. j^ ;;, * .

The phynidan had loft, and fiffttor Bimplico alono
rf^mainufi near thoni. " I can hciu- hor, I can hoar
her I

" She hchl out her arniH to command silonco,

held her breath, and Ix^n Imtening with ravinh-

mcnt A child wan playing in the yard, and proba-
bly belonged to oho of the workmen. It wan one
of thoiie accidentH which constantly occur, and Boom
to form part of the myHtoriooit mUe-m-ackm of
mournful cvcnta The child, a little girl, wan run-
ning about to warm hontelf, laughing and Hinging
loudly. Alas! what is there in wliich children's

gjimea are not mingled?

"Oh," Fantino continued, "'tis my Coaette! I

recognize her voice."

The child went away again. Her vofco died
Awaj. Fantine listened for some time, and then

^-<,^.
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hc>r fiirii wnn cUhkIikI, aiul M. Mtulnloinfl couUl

hwur lior inuntiuiitiK, 'Mltiw uiikimi thai (ItKTtiir is

not Id lei im) aoo uijr chiiil I Tliai uuui luw « bad

• Hiill, hfif tncrr^ UIdm reituiiml to h«r, mmI he coo*

tiniMNl i<) tiUk io hctnwlf, with htir hcmd on the pitlow.

"How iN^nV ^^ A'^ Ko'nK t() bt t W« Hitt ksv* ft

Nfiiiil! Kiur^iifi, fbr M. Maitdoine hii prr»intiu<N^ liia

thai. Mj child will piujr in the gnnloti. Hlin muni

know her alphabet by tliiit iittio, and 1 will U^neh her

to H|H!lK Hhe will cliaiM) biitti^rflicn, and I «hall look

at her. Then, nhe will take her finii cgmuiuuioil
lot mo MO wlion thai will be."

iBhu beg»n counting on her tlnger%*<i-"

t" One, two, three, four,— mIio Ih nofp^iievcm yearli

old ; in Ave yearn, then, nhe will wear a white open-

work veil, and look like a little lady. Oh, my K(kx1

iiiHt4^r, you cannot think how ftMitiAh I am, for I am
thinking of my daughti;r'H fintt communion."

And iilio began laughing. He had let go Fantino'l

hand, and liHtcncd to thciu^ wordii, an one listena

to the soughing breeze, with his oyeti fixed on the

gn)und/and bin mind plui^ed into unfathomable nv
flectiomi. All at once Mhe eeaae<l H|)eidting, and thin

made him raiae bin heail mechanically. Fantine had

become frightful to look at. She no longer spoke,

she no longer breathed ; Hho waH half sitting up, and
her thin shoulder projectc<l from her nightgown

;

her face, radiant a moment previously, was hard, and
she seemed to be fixing her eyes, dilated by terror,

upon something formidable that stood «t the other

end of the roouL
'..«,
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mtUtr 1^ joti, Fineiiwf* M ^ *
81m» did Ml uumet, Im 4kl noi rnmovo hw rjM

fh«i tho ol^ect, wh«t«ver it might bt, which Mhn
futiclMl «he Mw ; but nIiii Umchmi hlii «nn with (inn

h«fi<i, Ami with th<i <ith<Y ni«ili> him ii «lgti Iti loak
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This b what iMd oMnnred. Ilat^pmt tw«if» wm
iMkiag wh«n M. MacJnl^Jno l«ft thu AMiiio wiwrt «f
Ami

;
end h« nHumtxl t«> thu hot«l ju»t In tiiuo t<}

by Uifi iiuui-<mrt in whioh h« h^l iNHikml hit
A little b«fofe lOx a^m. he fra^Kxl M—•,

and hill flntt caro wan to (Knit th« letter for M, .

'flfc&an<*
then prtweeil to th« infirmary and ii#

FanlwE^ Htill, he had Mmrcn (|uitt(Kl the court ere
the public pnjuocutor, mciivering fn»m hin rtupiir,
roue on hia legn, doplorwl the act of mania on the
part of the h<morablo Major of M——-, declared
that hia o<mvictionM were in no way modifiml by thin
Rtmnge incident, which would lie cloariMl up at a
later date, and demanded, in the interim, the convio-
tion of thia Champmathicu, evidently the true Jean
Va^jean. The iwmiHtencjr of the public proaccutor
waa viaibly In contnuliction with the feelingn of all,

--the public, the court, and the jury. The couniiel
for the defence had little difficulty in refuting his
aigumentii, and eHtablinhing that through the revel*,
^ona of M. Madeleine, that is to lay, the real Jcait
Vayean, circumMtanccH were entii^ly altered, and the
juiy had an imiocent man before them. The bar-

'

^-i
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mUst cIcMliictMl a few andiinontfl, unfortunatoly rather

stale, about judicial errofH, etc., the I^Hidont in

hia Mumming-up supported the defence, and the jury
in a few momentB acquitted Champmathicu. Still,

the public prosecutor ^wanted a Jean Va^ean

;

and, as ho no longer had Champmathicu, he took
Madeleine. Immediately after Champmathicu was
aapiittcd, he had a conference with the Pro8ident as

_ to the QecoHsity of seizing tho.pcreon of the Mayor
of M—i—, and after the first emotion had passed,

the President raised but few objections. Justice

must take its course ; and then, to tell the whole
truth, although the President was ^ kind and rather

sensible man, he was at the same tin^e a very ardenl;

Royalist, and had been offended by the way in whic^
. the Mayor of M , in alluding to the landing iii

Cannes, employed the words "the EmjKjror" artfl

not "Buonaparte." The otder of arrest was conse*

quentlymade outj'tmd the prosecutor at once sent

it off by express to H—-, addressed to Inspector

Javert, who, as we Jcnow, returned home imme?
diately aftet! he had given his evidence.

Javert was g^etting up at the mdment when the
messenger ^nded hini*the otdef of arrest and the*

warrant: 'fm messcs^ger was himself a very skilful -

policeman, who inforinb(i Javert in two word^ of
what had occurred at Amis, The order of arrest^

signed by. the public prosecutor, was thus conceived:

*^In8peo^p^Javeil will apprehend Monsieur Made,
leine. Mayor c»f|[^--*-~,>who in this day's session was
recognized as tSe libeVated convict, Jean Valjean."

Any one who 4id not know Javert and had seen him

1^
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at % moment when ho entered the infirmary anto.
rconlf could not have gucHHcd what was taking place
hurwouhl have considered him to be as usual, tie
was cohl, calm, 8eri<ms, his gray hair was smithed
down on his temples, and he went up the stairs with
his usual slowness. But any one who was well ac-
quainted with him, and examined him closely, would
have shuddered; the buckle of his leathern stock
instead of sitting in the nape of his neck, was under
his left ear. Tliis revealed an extraordinary agitation.
Javert was a complete character, without a crealse in
his duty or in his uniform : methodical with crimi-
nalp, and rigid with his coat-buttons. For him to
have his stock out of order, it was necessaiy for him
to be TiuflfeHng from one of those emotions which
might be called internal earthquakes. He had merely
fetched a corporal and four men from the guardhouse
close by, left them in the ydrd, and had Fantine's
room pointed out to him by the unsuspecting por-
tress, who was accuatonied to see policemen ask for
the Afayor.

On reaching Faiitine's dopr, Javert turned the key,
pushed the door with the gentleness either of a sick-
nuise or a spy,, »nd entered. Correctly speaking; he
did not enter: he stood in the half-opened door wfth
his hat on his head, and his left hand thrust into the
breast df his greatcoat, wjiich was buttoned to the

rchin; Under his elbow coul^ be seeii the leaden .

knob of his enormotts dane/ which was concealed be-
^

hmd hia. back, He renamed thiisibr many a min-

2^, no^one perceiving hiffpresiehce. AU at oHce
Faiititte. msed hei^^^e^^ j^
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*" Madeleine turn^ At the moment when Madeleine*!

glance mot Javcrt's, the latter, without stirring

drawing near, became fearful. No human feelinjif

can succeed in being so horrible as Joy. ,
* It was the

fkce of a fiend who has just found a condemned soul

again. The certainty of at length holding Je^n
Va^ean caused all he had in his soul to appear on
his countenance, and the stirred-up,sediment rose j to

-
.

the surface. The humiliation of having lost the trail

for a while and having been mistaken with regard! to

Ohampmathieu was effaced by his pride at having
guessed so correctly at the beginning, and having a

;right iti#l^ for such a length of time. Jav^t's
satisfaotioTi was displayed in his sovereign attiti^de,

> and the deformity of triuniph was spread over his

narrow forehead. - ^^ .^ ^^ v

Javert at this momeut vras in heaven : without
distinctly comprehending the fact, but still wiih a
confused intuition of hif» necessity and his BuccescL he,

Javert, personified justice, light, and truth in their

celestial function of crushing eviL He had behind
him, arouiid him, at an infinite depth, authority! i«a-

son, the legal conscience, the public vindication, all

the stars: he protected order, he drew the lightning

from the law, he avenged society, he rendered asedst-

C anc* to the absolute. Therd was in his victory «
\ remnant of defiance and contest: upright, haughty,

^ \ and dazzling, he displayed the superhuman bestiality

: I pf a ferocious archangel in the bright azure of heaven.

i
The formidable shadow of the deed he was doing
rdidered visible to his clutching fist the flashi^ social

sword. Happy and indignant, he held' ben<bath his

^
«.»

«

^
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heel, crime, vice, perdition, rebellion, and hell: he*
WM radiant, he exterminated, he smiled, and there
was an incontestable grandeur in this monstrous St,
Michael. Javert, ^though terrifying, was not ignoble.

» I^obity, sincerity, candor, conviction, and the idea of
duty, are things which, by decHjiving themselves, may
become hideous, bul,. which, even if hideous, remain
grand

; their majesty, j)eouliar to the human coa-
Bcience, persists in horror; thev. are virtues which
have but one vicfe, error. The* pitiless honest joy of
a fanatic, in the mi4st of his atrocity,^ retains a
mournfully venerable radiance. Without suspecting
it, Javctt, in his fortnidal>le happiness, was worthy
of pity, like every ignorant man who triumphs;
nothing could be so- poignant and terrible as this
face, in which was displa^red all that may be called
the wickedness of good. "^

"*
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CHAPTER rv:
1 > I

^ AU^aOEITT BBBTMIfl ITS RiaHTS.
'

Fantine had not seen Javcrt since the d«y when
the Mayor tore her out of his clutches, and her siclrit

^

brain could form no other thought but that he hfid
come to fetch her. She could not endure his friffht-
fill face

:
she felt herself dying. She buried her (ace

in her hands, and cried with agony,— A >,

"Afonsieur Madeleine, save met" '^^

Jean Valjean—we will not call him oth^mis^ in
future—had risen, and said to Fantine in his gen-
tlest, calmest voice,—

r

, %
"Do not be alarmed : he hw not come forJVon.'*
Thien he turned to Javert and said,— '

/' I know what you want" *\
And Javert answered,

—

i.
"

" Come, make haste -^

"

- a
'

- 'r^

7 There was something savage and frenzied in the
-^

accent that accompanied these Words; no orthog-
rapher could write it down, for it was no longer

*

human speech, but a roar. He did not behave as.
.usual, he did not enter into the matter or display his
warraht To him Jean Valjean was a sort of mys-
tenoua oombfttant, a dark wittier with whom he

"

/C
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AUTUOBITT RE8UMK8 ITS RIGHTS.

M been Htmggling for five jrewun, and hat! been
Enable to throw. ThiB^rrcat was hot a beginning
It an end, and ho confined himiieif to saying,

'

)omo, make haste." While spcttlcing thus, he did
not wlvanco : ho morelj darted at Jean Va^jean the
look which he threw out as a grapple, and with
whtoh ho violently drew wretches to him. It was

. thisllook which Fantine had felt pierce to her mar-
row two months before. On hearing Javcrt's roar,
Fanthie opened her eyes again ; but'the Mayor was
present, so what had she to fear ? Javert walked
into, the middle of the room and cried, -^ *

"Wlpll, are you coming?

"

'.
,

The Unhappyj girl looked around herl No one
was pKfeent \>nil the nun and the Mayor ; to whwn,
then, cdiild this humiliating remark be addressed?
Onlr*o herself, ^he shuddered. Then she saw an
cxtraQrdiM|r thing,— so extraordinary that nothing ;

like it h|tMver appieared in the darkest delirium of
fever. Sh^sawahe policeman Javert seize the
Mayor by %he collar, yd she saw the Mayor bow his
head. It s^ned to Tier as if th& end of the yMA.

" Monsieur l^MaifSWEantin^tereamed. ' '
'

'

Javert burst into a Taughj^ISatlnghtftifarh
which showed all his ieethlJ^H, WSF ^"

." There is no MopsieurleMaire here." ^P^ ;^
Jean V^jean did not attempt ]to remove the hand

that grasped his collar ; he said,— . V *
"Javprt—

"

\ ^
Javert in^puptedJiimj./'Caa me Monsilfethe

Inspector." > x X ,
*
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Joan y«||^n wen^on in a loyir voice,— "

,,
"it ifl a riqucfit I have to make of you."

But it ^lat only bo hoard by yourself—^

h h
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" What <® caro for that ? t am. not liMtening !

"

Joan yayA turned to him and said rapidly, and
in a very lo^ ffjce, --

" Onwt ine ifcrec days,- thiw days to go and
.^

feteh thiitinhi^y woman's child I I will pay what-
ever you aak, aoiTyou can accompany me if youjike.'*

. .

You must be joking," Javert cried. « Wliy, I^d nat think you such a fool f You ask three days
of me, that y^u may bolt! You lAy that it is^ %%
fetch this giriy brat I Ah, ah, that is rich, voir rich I"

"

Fantipe bad i tremor.
;

' ** My child r^ she exclaimed,--*' to I, aildftjtch
my chUd? Then she is not here I Sister, answer
me^— where is Cosette ? I want my child I Moiw sjiL-tl
siour Madelein^ M. le Mi|i« I

" j^?W%W
Jawrt 8taiii4 his fooi / , i* ^ , '^ ^

;her beginning now; w|i you be^ %
devil's (m^ iiountry, where galley. *

itrates; and street-wilkers are nursed"
Well, well, it wilfbe Stored now. .

idly at Fautlne, and added, as
»(Jean Yaljean's cravat, sh?*" ^

,** there's

quiet,

fliaves

Ii|(e CO

audit'

He loo

took a.fre

coat-cpjlar*^^

v^'
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' I tell jou there m no M. Madoleino and no Mon-
siour U) Maire; but thoro in a robber, a brigand, a
convict of tho name of Jean Va^ean, and I Ve sot
him,— that ' what there i« I"

Fantine roue, supporting hemolf on her iitiffonc<l
amiH and handn

; Hho hwked at Jean Va^ean • she
looked at Javert; she looked at the nun ; nhe oplened

,
her mouth as if to npeak, but there was a rattle in
hpr throat, her teeth chattered, she stretched out her
arms, convulsively opening her hands, clutching like
a drowning man, and then suddenly foil back on the
pillow. Her head struck against the bedhead, and
fell back on her breast with gaping mouth and open
eyes. She was dead. Jeita Vatjean laid his hand
on that one of Javert's which held him, opened it

•8 if it had been a child's hand, and then said to
Javert,

—

"You have killed this woman."
" Enough of this I " Javert shouted furiously. «

1

am not here to listen to abuse, so you can save your
breath. There is a guard down below, so come
quickly, or I shall handcuff you."

There was in the comer of the room an old iron
^ bcdst^ in a bad condition, which the sistera used
^^ a soft^when they were sitting up at night Jean

.
VaUean went to this bed, torai off in a twinkling the
hdad piece,^ an easy thing for muiteles like hia,—

Seized the supporting bar, i^id looked at Javert
•^JavM recoiled to the door. Jean Va^ean, with the

*S!?
^^'*** **H ^*»<*' ^k«* dowly up to FantineVWf mm he readied it, he turned and said to

.Jayertjin a acareely audible voice,—

'%"
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I <^ FANTIHI.

u
I would adviM jrou nol to diitnrb me Jwl ai

One thing in oortoin, — Javert tmmblod. lie*

thought of going to f«tch the guartl, but Jean Val-
Jean might take a<lvnntiige of the moment to moa\w,
lie therefore romaine<l, clutched hia Mtiok by the
email end, and leaned agninnt the door-poet, without i
taking hia ejee off J^mn Vaijeon. Tlie latter lestod
hilt elbow/on the be<liitca«l, and his forehead on hie
hand, and began amtemplating Fantine, who laj

:*inotionleiiii before him. lle^mained thu«, abHorM
and aileiit, and evidently not thinking of anything
else in the world. On bin face' and in hia attitude
there waa only an indeacribable pity. Afte^ a few min-
ut«^B paaacd iin^is reverie, ho atooped over Fantine
and i^)ke to her in a low voice. What did ho aay
to her ? What could thia outcaat nmn aay to tliia *

dead woman? No one on earth hoard the words,
but did that dead woman hear them? There are
touching illuaioiifl, which are perhaps aublimo rcaft.

ties. One thing ia indubitable, that Siater Simplice,
the sole witness of what took place, has frequently
declared that at the moment whcJn Jean Va^eair^
whiapored in Fantine's ear, she distinctly saw an
ineffable smile playing round her pale lips andjAer
vague eyebaUs, whteh were fuU of the amazelUR of
the tomb. Jeaik Vayean took fllntine's h^ in his
hands, and laid il on the pillow, as a mother might
have done to a child. Then he tied the stiites of

-

'

her nightgown, and thrust her hair under hSTcap. •

When this was done, he closed her eyes. Fantine's
face at this moment seemed strangely illumined, for

/
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dflftth Is thci fmtranm Inin hrlHtant Ngfii Tknttne't

hand win liAiiKiiig out of InkI ; Joan Va^jvan knult^

down by Uum hand, gvntlj nuaod and kiMod it. Thou
h« roue an<l tunitxl to Javort, -— ^ ^

^Now I tm At /cA^ urvitio,"

» 1,s

*

^Bii'

v'^

^.

1

.^^



-*^--,- J-^M

* ..iP

>,

ft

t.

4 VIKr PIOPiH TOMll.

n'l^.

^

^

The wrrmt of ^r M«del«iii« pff^ticcil an <ii^i8ortlI.

nary wmmotioii in M-—, but ^^ muI ia %ave to

•aj that noarljr everjbody abaiiddnixWiiin oh hearing
that he wan a gallcjr-Mlavo. In leiuiA»n two houn
All tho good ho hadjlono waM forgntton, «lA^" ^«M
onlf a galloy-nlave. Il ia but fair Ut sa^hoi^h,
tbat,thoj did not yet know the detiulfl of the affair at
Anna. The whole day thmugh, convemationa like

the following oould be heard in all portH of the
town mf- ^

;*' Don't jm knew f he ! a liberated convict
—

'

^gpfho iir?—fho Afeyor.—Nonuongo. M. Madeleine f
^»— Yea.— Really? — Hie name ia not Madeleine,

bu£ Bonio hideoua thing like tkijean, Bojean, Boi^ean.

h- Oh, my goodneaa— he has been arreated, and will

remain in the town jail till he ia removed.— R^T
moved I where to ?— He will be tried at the aaaizos

for a highway robbeiy which he formerly committed.— Wellv do you know, I always suspected that man,
for lie was too kind, too perfect, too devout He
refused the cross, an4 gave sous to all the little

icamps he met I always thoujght that there wat^
Bome black story behind."

%
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Tit "flmwingnMimii" gnwlLjr iiin>rwvf>d ili«

Ion. An old Iftdj, who iubmirtbrni to ttMK

litane, ni«ri« thin rmnmrk, wIkmd <1(1|^ i| Ul aitlMiai0

linpmmiblo Ui fkthom, — ^g *
/, j

" WeU, I do noi M aon; tt IC iff it wffl be\
Y<!fwon to tho nuonaimrtmUk" / ^

It b thun that Uio |)hftttt4»iii wHk^ mHad tliielf-

M. Madclcitifl fiulMl awny at M—- ; <inly tlirw of
four pemomi in th« wliol« town romainMl faithful to

Yiia memory, and hia old aorvaiit wan one of Uiom.
On the ovoning of the aamo day thin worthy old

woman wan Nttting in her Iwlgo, Htill greatly Ntartlml

and imlulKing in aad thought*. The factory had
been cloaed all day, the gaten wore liolted, and the

atroet wan do8erte<l. There wan no one In the houno
but the two nunM, who were watching by Fantine'a

body. Toward the hour when M. Madeleine waa
wont to c<il|Jn» the worthy portn>Mi roue mechani-
cally, ^^l|^^P*)7 «f M. Mmleicinc'a bcdrfiom from
a drawor,iimPthc oandletitick wliich he umsd at night

to go uimtaini ; then nhq hung the key on the uail

from which he unually took it, and placed the candlo-

itiok by itfl aide, an if nhe expected him. Then ahe
aat down again and began thinking. The poor old

woman had done all thin unconaciously. Hhe did not
break off her reverie for two or three houm, and then
exclaimed :

" Ofily think of that t I have hung his

key on the nail I"

At this moment the window of the lodge was
opened, a hand was passed through the opening,

which seized the key and lit the candle by hers. The
portress raised her eyes, and stood with gaping

X
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% mouth, but iihfl n!|»n^iMMi<l lltti 017 wfi{<ih wmn In |i«r
thn«l

;
fm idw nw«wttiam1 thU hAti<l. thjji tmn, thk

etmUimyre, m b*il«m((iiig t4> M. Ma<l(ildn«. u' wm
oitin tiiinutm ero aho cimhl NfMidk, ftir «li« " wm
Inick/* til iiti« Miid afinrwAnU whan drucribiiur the
a<lv0iitiir«. , ^"%A glMlMi, M. Id Mmlw r like t,i fongth «^

» I

Mnmi, ** f (IwoUmI

Hhn NtoptHHl, for tim imd of thu Mml^tK^ wotiM
IMIV0 b«ini ai«ni.|MH!triil t<. th« flnit jnirt. Jmti ViO-
Jma wm NtUl MtHiiikur 1« Main with bor. He 0010.
l^otiHi her tbotighi

••That r wan in prJ,Mm f " h« m^d. "
I wm m,, bul

I pulIiNl out A Imr, ImiUNl out, An<l here I am. I am
gt|inK up t<» my room

;
go aii<l f«u,h Hinti^r Himplloo,

who aouhtlfMN in bjr the itidt) of that iKior woman.-
The ohl iMirvttMt haiiten.Hl U> obey ; ho Mid nothhig

further to hiT, for ho wan (|uito nura that nhe wmH
gnanl him Ujttor than ho could hinimjlf. It wa«
nofor known h«>w ho nmnagotl to got into the yard
without having tho gate oi>eniHl, Ho alwayn carritnl
about him a mantor-koy, which opono<l a little nido
dwir, but ho muiit have boon i«!aroho<l and thin key
taken from him. Thin point wan not cleared up.
Ue went up tho ntaim that led to bin room, and on
roachmg tho landing, loft tho candle on tho top ntair
cloHod bin window and nhuttcra,and then entei^ the
room with Wio candle. Thin precaution wan ipoAil
for it will bo remombcro<i that Ium window conld 1^
noticed from tho ntroet. Ho ttiok a glance around
iim, at bin tftblo, bin chair, bin bod, which bad not
been nlopt in for three nightn. No trace of thai

.• ff

.fij*
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Hit>

ftiflil'M (Ibonii^ rvinuiiitMl, for Ihti porlf«M *'}mA
floiMi hi« nwni ;

" bul nhr IiimI (li^kml out of th«^ Mihm
anil laid nmUjr on the Uh|4i tliti twu irtin (tn<lfi «if thu

tick ami Ui« forty-iNnw |»i«*c«i. which wm hUtkonca
by ihe Aft. Ii« Umk • "hw^t of (Ni|i«r, on whirh lui

WPOlt, '* Thin la tlui tW(»fhin« pierce iitoton from Utiln

Cbrvala i«i whk^ I alluiliHl In iitmH" and h« tkld tho

•oin on th« |Mi|)rr. no thai it ahouM im the (fnit Ihing
«iwn on entering the rtMini. il« took IWmi a dmwer
«n ohi Nhirt which he t<ire up, ami wrap|M'<l th<» two
cjuKllmtirkN in the ihkh. Htlll, lie diMpla^cd no haata

or limitation, %nd while wrapping up the carjiUcntickN

he ate a pioco of blai^k bn?ail, —-probttbly the primm
broad which he t<iok with lilm oft hia eacatw. 'Hiia

fa<!t wan prove«l by the crumba f«nin<l on the boanb
when the authoritlcN niaile an invi!Mtigntion at a Utur
date. There weW? Iwo gentti) ta(M at the do<ir. ^ '.

. " Come in," he Miid. * -^ '
# v^ *

It waa Hiator Himplioo; alio wan pale, her eyca
were re«l, and the camllc Hhe heUl nhook in her hand.
Violent cventu of dcMtinjr have thin pcculiarftj, that
however |)erfoct or oohl we iriay be, they draw hunmri
nature out <»f our cntrai)n and com|Md It to rt^fip(M;ftr

on the surface. « In the einotionn of thin dfiy the nun
hod bccomo a wonwm again

; nho had wept and wan
trembling. Jean VaUeaii had junt fininhod writing
nomo linen oti a piece of paper, whiqli he handed to
the aiatcr, with the remark, "Sinter, you will deliver

thIntothoCuwi?'* ^ ..

___ An the jmiKir wttk o[»n, she turned licr eyea on it.

•'You may r»»ttd it," he naid, .

8he road, " 1 request the C&r^ to take ofaairg« oi^ AH

, i»

* I
'. "

. »
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that I leave here. He will be good enough to Uofmy '

out of it the coet« of my trial and the interment of

; ' the woman who diM thin morning. The rest will' <»

*.. bo for the poor." * , :

The sister attempted to speak, but eould only
^ produce a few inarticulate soun^: at length she '•;

' managed to ^ say,

—

*
*

^ ^

"Do yoU|j|tti wiuh to see the jkkjt unhappy gWlitp

;

fop» the lasMme^ sir ?

"

"N6i"hte said; **I am pursiiedj and if I were|o -

bo arrested in her^^m it would disturb her."
~ He had scarce" said thiiy, ore a ^eat noise broke

J,;,,,
out «p the staircase : thejf heard a tumult of ascend- :

-

ing steps, and the old i^elrvant cry m herlvudest and '

most piercmg voice, -r- " i , t ,*'
; |^

'

;>„

* ^'':

^'

''My good sir, I can ti^ko n)^ Qj»th that oo one ha|

come in here all day or all thd ^fioin^f and I have

not left my lodge once. .
' • **^ "

• ^

A man answered,!-*- '

"

;
' -

^
'

'"'
^ .

-^''^^^ ;
.

;•;
''-J-v-

** But there is a light in that room»"

They recognized Javert*s voice. The room was so

built that the d^or, on being .ttirown^open, conc^ed
a nook hi the right-hahil watt: Jiban YaHean blew

out the light 'imd' crept into tbe nook. Sistet 8iin^

plice feU Oi^pi0r^kneeft,J>y^ ti^ ^i
opened aiid Javer^ entered* '^€' voicips of se^ral

men and the protestations ^ the old portress could

be heard. ^The nun did not raise her isyesr she was
, praying. . ^ej^^^^dle was on the chimney and gf^ve

'but littlQ,«^|;bt^||i<|dii'no|;ieing t^niuL^ halted

in great ^flp^ It fill b^ il^Si^ti^^ that the

very basSlll^ihvert, his el^ni^nt, the iiirjiii^breathed,

./%,;,;.^'

*#,'

ti»'

.*•
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ft*(thorfty:1ie'^a« of one * :|
o|ij<H;ti^i or llniitation: , With

"

/^ » 'J

j4 jTB^y PRtH'Kf t()MB.

w»g rovdfftibe fof SlI

pieuo, 1111(1 a\i&^ lio

him of course, cedcHi^jHticttl telio% wiui tlie highent .

<^ aU: Jio WMroMgioaH, wiiiertwjH uud dorrect on .^
aiw iK>ii,t m on aU. lu liiD Ijj^

^ |«r|cHt won a spirit
'

Wittt dwii not deceive, ^ mn t^rtsalurb Who^doeb Hot
rtar. TlK)ir» were bou^h waUed tip ugainst the woHd.
wlthoiriy one door,.wliich never oj^ncieicept to let

' truth pasH out. On noticing U^h mUst,^ first ^v©. "

niont was to withdraw, but ho had anothcr*duty too /^
Which imperiously urged him in an opposite direction^
His second impul^' wap to remain, 4nd at least veii.

'» ".
turn nnn niinofi/tn >ct:»i.... u: i; 'i 1 ... €turo one question. Sister Simplico had never told a

• falsehood in her life: Javcrt wa» aware of tliis. and *>

.
especially revered het for it.

"^

t
*

i''
"Sister," he adked, "a«} you alone in the reomr -

: ^ iTiere was a terrible iftomtnt, during which (hq ^

ji.^old servant fblt as if she were going. & faint: th6
sisfer raised her eyes and said,

**^
Yes." f . ^

"In that case," Javcrt continue^, "I beg your
^rdou for preying yoii, but it is my duty,—you
have not seen this evening a person, ^ man who has '

escaped and we are seeking,^ that fellow of the
•
name of Jean Va^ean. Have you seen hiin?'*°

*

' The sister answered * No." .
**

^
She had told two Mehoods/one upon IheotherX-

Without .hesitation, rapidly, as if devoting herself '

,^ 'JI ^U your pardon/; said Javert; and he with-
drew with a d^p bow-) - -^ ^ . °

L OV^dy woman! itis^^iany years since you wore
on this e^rth; you have rejoined in the light your'

^ sisters the vii^nns and your brothers tlie angels-

IP-

i

#
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The sistert asiwrtfon mm m WMyo for Javert-

tliat he did not notice the HinKuda>' t'iu:t of the cundl^i

just blown out, and which wum Htili HUioking on the .

table. An hour hiter a man, lualtinK hiH way through .

the fpg, was hurrying away frt)m M in the direor.

tion of Paris. This u\an was Jean Vayeau ; and Jt
; ' was proved, by the testimony of two or three carriers'

.' who met him, that he was carrying a bundle and was
~ dressed in a blouse. .

Where did he procure th»

blouse from ? It was never known ; but a few days

. before, an old workman had died in the infirmary J

of the sailors, leaving only a Wouse. It might have

> been that one.

\ One last word about Fantine. We have all one

mother, the earth, and Fajatinewas given back to that

mother. The Cur6 thoiignt he was doing his dwty,

and perhaps did it, in keAri&f as much moiiey for.the

poor as he possibly couldSli of what Jean Va^jean

left him.; After all, wh^^were the people inter-

ested ? Jl convict and a street-walker : hence he

Amplified ;%j*ine'8 interment, and red^iced it to

\^ what is called th^ "public grave." Fantine was

therefore interred in", the free corner of the ceme-

1 teiy^ which belongs to everyljpdy and to nobody, and

w^ere the poor are lost Fortunately Gpd knows

/ where to look for a^ soul. Fantine Was laid in the

darkness among a pile inf promiscuous bones in the

p^lic grave. Her tomb resembled her bed. \

X,.-'''
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