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HISTORY OF FRANCE.

CHAPTER LXI.
THE CONSTITUENT ASSEMBLY.

TrE History of the French Revolution is still a field of
battle which none can tread without emotion. With inter-
vals of calm or torpor, our country has been agitated for
fourscore years by a very tempest. Never in a shorter time
has a people made such great political experiments ; never
has a nation been so precipitated from one adventure to
another, always seeking but never finding repose. From 1789
to 1792, France, enthusiastic and inexperienced, dealt its reck-
less blows against the old Monarchy; and that Monarchy,
with all its grandeur and with all its faults and abuses, fell
to rise no more. In its place arose the Republic, linked with
grand mistakes, and creating an intoxication that developed
into crime. Between 1792 and 1804, the Directory suc-
ceeded the Reign of Terror, the Consulate followed the Di-
rectory, and the Empire the Consulate. For a moment our
country enjoyed order with glory; then from 1804 to 1814,
success led to mad impulses and ungovernable ambition ;
the Empire terminated in a European coalition, a foreign
invasion, and the restoration of the old Bourbon dynasty.
But this was not enough; in 1814 and 1815 the adventure of
the Hundred Days brought the foreigner to France, and
more cruelly renewed our griefs. By the noble attempts to
realize constitutional government under the two branches of
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8 HISTORY OF FRANCE.

the Royal House from 1815 to 1830, and from 1830 to 1848,
the nation was led to believe that it had arrived at the goal
of its hopes. A new Revolution plunged us into a new Re-
public, and thence into a new Empire; for the third time the
Empire brought upon us war and invasion. We are now just
recovering ourselves, and we look around us for historic
truth in the past, and for a path to follow in the future, with
the noise of the combat still echoing in our ears, and sur-
rounded by the battle-smoke which time has not yet com-
pletely dispersed.

We must, however, tell our children the History of the
French Revolution ; we must disentangle the evil from the
good, the true from the false, and define the parts played by
men and by circumstances. For it will devolve upon our
children, under the hand of God, to bring this tragic history
to a close, and find for our France, peace, order, and security
in that liberty which she demands, and which during so
many centuries, and through all the irregularities and inconsis-
tencies of her long career, she has so persistently sought.

At the début of the States-General in 1789, our hearts
were for the most part overflowing with hope, and the most
clear-sighted had scarcely a presentiment of the abysses of
agitation and sorrow that were opening before us. Ever
since his accession to the throne, and in spite of the incon-
stant weakness of his character, King Louis XVI. had not
ceased to desire and seek the good of his people. But it
was his misfortune to become soon tired of his best servants;
for Turgot and Malesherbes he had substituted M. Necker,
and soon afterwards Calonne and Brienne. Yielding to pub-
lic opinion, he recalled Necker; for the king was already
sinking under the unexpected weight of events, which he
had neither the knowledge nor the power to direct.

Authority had already passed into other hands; the rep-
resentatives of the Third Estate, fortified by public opinion
as well as by their numerical majority in the States-General,
had boldly adopted a new name, powerful from its natural
significance, and by the importance which from the first at-
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tached to it. On the 17th of June, 1789, these representatives
became the National Assembly, destroying at one blow the
authority of the king, and of the two first orders in the States-
General. Already the victory was irrevocably assured.

The short-sighted timidity of the king and his ministers
contributed to this result. Twelve hundred deputies arrived
from all parts of France, raised to power by the suffrages of
their fellow-citizens, animated by new hopes and profound
disquietudes, charged with the advocacy of many generous
but badly digested ideas, with the presentation of many im-
prudent requests, and the abolition of many ancient and
cruel wrongs. Two hundred and eighty-five nobles, three
hundred and one delegates of the clergy, and six hundred
and twenty-one representatives of the Third Estate crowded
into the buildings of the Menus Plaisirs at Versailles. No
regulation had been adopted for the verification of their
powers ; the ministers themselves had come to no decision
in their own minds upon the important question, whether the
three Estates should deliberate separately or together. “It
is not the opposition of the first two orders, but the exagger-
ated demands of the Commons that I fear,” said Malouet to
Necker and Montmorin before the elections. “But seeing
how very decided and how very impetuous is the present
direction of public feeling, if the king should happen to hesi-
tate, and if the clergy and nobility should offer resistance,
woe betide us! all is lost.” The king did hesitate, the clergy
and nobility refused to accede to the common verification ot
their powers, the ministers presented themselves before the
representatives of the nation without any prepared plans,
without any schemes of concession, weighed and measured
Leforehand, without any resolute and firm line of conduct
decided upon; all was simply left to the course of events
and excited passions, enthusiasm, and ardent hope on one
hand, illustrious and irresolute timidity on the other. The
Third Estate kept resolutely in the van: from the 1zth of
June it sat alone in the great hall of the States-General.

Invitations were addressed to the first two orders, but no
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reply was received. When the roll was called over, the Sec-
retaries of the Third Estate cried in loud tones, ‘Gen-
tlemen of the Clergy? No one appears! Gentlemen of the
Nobility? No one appears!” Deliberation went on mean-
while in the assembly of the nobles, and in that of the
clergy ; the king sought to bring about a reconciliation, but
his efforts proved abortive; by a great majority the nobles
refused a common verification. On June 19 the clergy
were still discussing; at last the voice of the curés carried
it; they were favorable to the national movement. The
clergy decided to accept the offers of the Third Estate, and
a common verification of powers, but insisted on maintaining
the distinction of orders. The nobility voted an address of
protestation to the king.

Louis XVI. resolved upon meeting the deputies, and
Necker prepared a royal speech. It was necessary to make
considerable preparations in the hall of the States-General
occupied by the Third Estate. When the deputies presented
themselves on the 20th of June, they found some French
guards posted before the gates of the building. They were
informed that their sittings were suspended until the 22d.
There was soon a considerable agitation amongst the repre-
sentatives, and the rumor spread that the king was maturing
a project for the dissolution of the States-General. In vain
had the Third Estate, proud of its name of National Assem-
bly, boldly voted the collection of taxes during its session,
and taken under its protection the interests of the creditors
of the State. In their restlessness, several ardent deputies
were disposed to disregard the order, and force their way
into the Assembly Hall. The learned astronomer Bailly,
lately elected president of the Assembly, succeeded in lead-
ing them away. By a spontaneous movement the deputies
passed to the Tennis Court, which afforded ample space for
their accommodation. Here, standing, with no other pro-
tection than a guard of two representatives placed at the
door, the members of the Assembly crowded round their
officials ; the president sat on a bench.
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The excitement grew more intense, perpetually kept alive
by the crowd that surrounded the hall; voices became more
agitated, the tone more impassioned, proposals more violent.
“To Paris!” cried they, *the Assembly must go to Paris.”
The president could no longer make himself heard. M.
Mounier, one of the wisest friends of liberty, recently all-
powerful in the estates of Dauphiny, proposed a resolution
supported by the Abbé Sityes. *The National Assembly,
considering that, being called upon to settle the Constitution
of the Kingdom, to bring about the regeneration of public
order, and to maintain the true principles of the monar-
chy, nothing can hinder it from continuing its deliberations
in whatever place it may be compelled to establish itself,
and that, in short, wherever its members may be collected to-
gether, there is the National Assembly ;

“ Resolves, that all the members of this Assembly imme-
diately take an oath never to separate, and to meet whenever
circumstances may require it, until the Constitution of the
Kingdom be firmly established on a solid basis, and that, the
oath being taken, all and each of the members confirm by
their signatures this unalterable resolution.”

On hearing this read, the deputies cried * Vive le Roi.”
They crowded around the bench which served for a desk.
Bailly and the secretaries were the first to take the oath, which
was then repeated by every voice. Malouet essayed some
loyal restrictions; Martin d’Auch added to his signature the
courageous word “ Opposing.” I refuse,” said he, “ to take
an engagement which has not the sanction of the king.” Tt
was attempted at first to dissuade him ; but respect for liberty
induced his colleagues to let his protest remain  What mat-
tered a single dissentient voice, amongst the otherwise unan-
imous decision of the deputies? The oath of the Tennis
Court confirmed the decision which claimed for the Third
Estate the daring title of National Assembly. It was already
a question of force against force.

The royal visit was put off for one day. The majority of
the clergy were unwilling to wait any longer for the opportu-
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nity to declare their resolution. The Comte d’Artois caused
the Tennis Court to be closed. The Church of St. Louis
was opened to the deputies; on June 22 the Third Estate
attended there to meet the First Order. When the gates
opened and a hundred and forty-nine ecclesiastics, the Arch-
bishop of Vienne, Lefranc de Pompignan, at their head,
passed into the choir, a general emotion seized the Assembly,
and this was speedily communicated to the crowd surrounding
the church: all hearts seemed throbbing in unison. During
this time the minority of the clergy, headed by the Archbishop
of Paris, and the great majority of the nobility, were press-
ing the king to guard himself against the encroachments of
the Third Estate, by publicly proclaiming his sovereign
authority. Three times the projected royal speech written by
Necker was modified. Tired out at last, the minister quitted
Marly, where the council was held, and returned to Versailles.
When the royal visit to the Assembly at length took place, on
June 23, Necker was not present.

The king entered. He was saluted only by the acclama-
tions of the nobility and a portion of the clergy; the Third
Estate remained gloomily silent. Through the impertinence
or awkwardness of the grand master of the ceremonies, the
deputies had been compelled to wait out in the rain for the
opening of the doors, whilst the First Orders had already
taken their places in the hall. Their ill temper had increased,
the galleries were empty.

Anxiety was depicted on every countenance. The king
complained in the first place of the hindrances to the welfare
of his people, caused by these divisions. The Chancellor held
in his hand, Z%e Declaration concerning the Present Session of the
States-General ; it was for this everyone was waiting. When
it announced the intention of the king to maintain the sepa-
rate deliberations, unless the Three Orders should themselves
demand to be united, and then only upon questions of gen-
eral interest, — when it declared the deliberation of the Third
Estate null and unconstitutional, the discontent became so
intense and so apparent, that the speech of the king, replete



THE CONSTITUENT ASSEMBLY. 13

as it was with promises and important concessions, was of no
avail in appeasing it. Louis XVI. spoke of his favors, and
the nation demanded its rights; the privileges which the king
wished to protect were precisely those against which public
sentiment was stirred up. The military display, the unusual
haughtiness of the language, the mandate issued to the
Assembly to disperse forthwith, all irritated passions that
were already inflamed. When the king went out, followed by
the nobility and a portion of the clergy, the deputies of the
Third Estate sat immovably in their places, and a large num-
ber of ecclesiastics followed their example. M. de Brézé,
grand master of the ceremonies, re-entered the hall. “Gen-
tlemen,” said he, “you have heard the orders of the king.”
Bailly hesitated, “I am about to ask for the orders of the
Assembly,” said he. Mirabeau stood up, always ardent to
speak or act. “We have heard, sir, the intentions that have
been suggested by the king,” he cried, “but as for you, who
have neither a place, nor a voice, nor a right to speak in this
Assembly, it is not for you to repeat to us his address. Go
and tell those who sent you that we are here by the will of
the people, and we will not depart unless driven out by
bayonets.” The exit of Brézé was saluted with unanimous
applause. The Assembly declared it would unreservedly
persist in the Resolution, which the king had annulled. “You
are to-day what you were yesterday,” said the Abbé Sityes;
“let us deliberate.” On the proposition of Mirabeau, the
Assembly declared all its members inviolable.

When the deputies came forth they were greeted with ac-
clamations by the crowd that had remained waiting outside
the hall. Then the populace hastened to the house of the
comptroller-general with cries of “Vive Necker! vive l¢
tiers! & bas les aristocrates!” Whilst courtiers were con-
gratulating the queen on the king’s speech, Necker was
carried in triumph by the people. Louis XVI., roused by
the resistance of the Third Estate as well as by the tumult
which he heard out of doors, besought the minister to with-
draw his resiganation, and the latter consented. Relying
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upon the popularity he had won by his absence at the time
of the royal visit to the Assembly, he encouraged his friends
to moderation, and assured them of the good wishes of the
king. Cries of joy resounded through the streets; the crowd,
like the court, claimed the victory. Certainly, the Third
Estate had won the day. The royal visit, clumsily conceived
and badly carried out, had only sealed the defeat of that
royal authority which it was intended to uphold. On the
morrow the majority of the clergy met with the Third Estate
in ordinary sitting. In the chamber of the nobility Clermont-
Tonnerre proposed to take the same course. Lally-Tollendal
earnestly supported him. Noted from his earliest youth for
the ardor with which he labored for the reinstatement of his
father, he was gifted with a stirring and captivating elo-
quence, which led him to hope that he might be able to win
over the hearts of his hearers. “ They speak of the interests
of the nobility, sirs,” said the orator, “and what gentleman
is capable of betraying those interests, or would not defend
at the peril of his life the true and just interests of the
nobility > But it is these same interests that I conjure you
not to disown. Study them well! Remember that in the
march of political revolutions there is a force of circum-
stances more powerful than that of men; and if the march
be too rapid, the only means of retarding it is to give it our
sanction. There was an epoch when it was necessary that
slavery should be abolished, and it was done. There was
another when it was necessary that the Third Estate should
enter into the National Assemblies, and that too was accom-
plished. Behold now an epoch when the progress of reason,
the rights of humanity too long ignored, the respect that this
imposing mass of twenty-four millions of men ought to in-
spire, are about to give to this same Third Estate that
equality of influence, that just proportion of civil rights,
which ought to belong to it. This third Revolution has com-
menced, and nothing can hinder it. I firmly believe that it
only remains for the nobility to be assigned a place of honor
in it, and inscribe their names forever therein as the bene-
factors of the nation.”
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A tumult broke out in the Assembly. ‘ You hear him!”
cried D’Eprémesnil, still as fiery as formerly in the Parlia-
ment of Paris, “a Revolution has commenced, and in the very
chamber of the nobility they dare to announce it to us, and
to press us to join its ranks! No, gentlemen, our duty is to
preserve the monarchy, which the factious wish to destroy !”
The rumor circulated that the minority had resolved to unite
with the Third Estate. Cazalts, young and eloquent, ar-
dently devoted to his order, defied his colleagues to accom-
plish their design. The confusion became general, the Duc
de Caylus placed his hand on his sword. Upon the morrow
forty-five members of the chamber of the nobility, headed by
the Duke of Orleans, presented themselves to the National
Assembly. Two noblemen of Dauphiny, the Marquis de
Blacons and the Count d’Agoult, had forestalled them, by
submitting their powers to the common verification on the
same day with the majority of the clergy.

Amongst the nobility and the clergy, confusion and per-
plexity now prevailed ; the populace were terribly agitated ;
deputations came to congratulate the National Assembly.
At the same time, the Archbishop of Paris was attacked in
his carriage by a furious crowd, who made him promise to
join the Third Estate. When he appeared at the Assembly
it was only to deposit his resignation. Already Mirabeau
was disquieted at the violence which he foresaw in the
future. ‘ Agitations and tumults,” he exclaimed on June
27, “only help the enemies of liberty. Let us calm the
people, and save them from the excesses that would produce
an intoxication of furious zeal.” He even proposed an
address to the king, for the purpose of re-assuring the well-
disposed.

The king meanwhile oscillated between the different par-
ties, persuaded and agitated by all in turns. The court
began to be frightened. At length Necker prevailed upon
Louis XVI. personally to counsel the union of the three
orders. The king himself gave this advice to the Duc de
Luxembourg, who presided over the chamber of the nobility.
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The duke argued the point, with reference to the interests of
the crown, “ The nobles have nothing to lose from the union
that your Majesty desires, they will be received in the Na-
tional Assembly with enthusiasm. But have the conse-
quences that may result from this union been pointed out to
your Majesty? The power of the representatives of the
nation is without limits, even the sovereign authority with
which you are invested is as it were dumb in its presence.
However produced, this power exists in all its fulness in the
States-General, but the division into three chambers hinders
their action and preserves your power. United, they will
know no master; divided, they are your subjects. . . . Your
faithful nobility have at this moment the choice of going at
your Majesty’s invitation to share with their co-deputies the
legislative power, or of dying in defence of the prerogatives
of the throne. Their choice is not doubtful, they will die,
and they ask no gratitude for it; it is their duty. But in
dying they will save the independence of the crown, and
render null and void the operations of the National Assembly.
For certainly that body cannot be considered as complete
when a third of its members shall have been delivered to
the fury of the populace and to the knives of assassins. I
conjure your Majesty to reflect upon these considerations.”
The heart of the king, Louis XVI., reveals itself most com-
pletely in his reply. ‘ Monsieur de Luxembourg,” said he,
“1 have thoroughly considered; my mind is fully made up,
whatever may be the sacrifice involved; I do not wish that
a single man should perish for my quarrel. Say then to the
order of the nobility, that I pray them to unite with the two
others ; if this is not enough, I enjoin it upon them as their
king; T willit!”

Neither the sovereign nor the noblemen comprehended the
duties imposed upon them by the budding Revolution. The
king yielded to the torrent, instead of directing its impetuous
waves. The French nobility as a whole failed to be inspired
with the generous ardor which animated a few of its members,
destined to become the first victims of the faults of the court,
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and the popular fury. The Duc de Liancourt had said in
the chamber of the nobility, “ To refuse the invitation of the
king is to charge ourselves with an immense responsibility ; to
accede to it, is to do that of which honor will never be able to
speak, even in a whisper.” The king was obliged to insist
afresh, and to procure the intervention of the Comte d’Artois,
in order to obtain the assent of the nobility. Cazaleés main-
tained that they ought to consider the interests of the mon-
archy before those of the monarch. ¢ Gentlemen,” cried the
Duc de Luxembourg, “it is no longer a question of deliberat-
ing, it is a question of saving the king and the country. The
person of the king is in danger, and which of us will dare to
hesitate a single instant?” The minority of the clergy had
not hesitated to concede to the royal invitations. On the
27th of June the three orders were found united in the hall
of the States-General, in an ordinary sitting of the National
Assembly. “We come here,” said the Duc de Luxembourg,
“to show to the king a mark of respect, and to the nation a
proof of patriotism.”

There was a spice of ill nature in these words; Bailly re-
sponded in a few impressive phrases. “The family is com-
plete,” said he. A certain number of the deputies wished to
intrench themselves behind the commands they had received
from their constituents. The trenchant logic of Sityes soon
disposed of this argument. “ All those who feel themselves
bound by their constituents’ instructions will be regarded as
absent,” said he, “along with those who have refused to verify
their powers in the General Assembly.” Amongst their con-
fused and often chimerical demands, all the instructions
asked for a Constitution. The Assembly was pledged to pro-
vide a Constitution for France, and a committee was imme-
diately formed to work at it. The people crowded in front
of the palace, crying, “Vive la Reine !” She appeared upon
the balcony with the dauphin, disquieted and troubled to the
very depths of her soul, and already involved by the fears
and counsels of her friends in a fatal course of unavailing
and imprudent violence, Whilst the crowd at Versailles was



18 HISTORY OF FRANCE.

giving itself up to its transports of joy, numerous troops were
advancing, for the purpose of maintaining by force the royal
authority ; and in Paris three hundred soldiers of the French
guards, disobeying the order which confined them to their
barracks, mingled with the popular rejoicings. Eleven of
them, arrested and sent to the Abbaye, were rescued by a
mob and brought back in triumph to the Palais Royal. The
court had only the army to rely upon, and the army was
atready escaping from its control,

It was to the old Marshal de Broglie that had been com-
mitted the perilous task of occupying the environs of Paris
and Versailles. Some thirty thousand men were assembled
here, amongst whom were several foreign regiments. The
agitation in Paris increased, and the favor accorded by the
king to the rebel French guards had not sufficed to calm it.
The electors of the Third Estate had constituted themselves
into a permanent Assembly, of which the sittings took place
at the Hotel de Ville. The members of this Assembly were
nearly all moderate men and sought to neutralize the influence
of the Palais Royal Club. An intrigue into which Mirabeau
had been momentarily drawn, led to the Duke of Orleans
being named Lieutenant-General of the kingdom. Every-
where in France an imminent crisis was apparent ; the nation
was incensed against the secret counsellors, whose influence
over the king was so dreaded. In the eyes of most, however,
one guaranty still remained. This was the presence of
Necker, whose popularity had survived the possession of
power. This guaranty was about to disappear. Several
days before, the minister had offered his resignation to the
king. “I hear what you say,” the monarch replied, “but re-
main!” Mirabeau haughtily demanded that the armed force
should be made to retire. *The national representation,”
said he, “is invested by more troops than an invasion of the
enemy would perhaps encounter, and at least a thousand-fold
more than we have been able to collect to fulfil our most
sacred engagements, or to preserve our political influence, and
that alliance with Holland, so precious, so dearly gained, and
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above all so shamefully lost.” An address to the king, pro-
posed by him, was voted by the Assembly. This was the
last evidence of confidence and personal attachment which
the king inspired: “We conjure you in the name of the
country, in the name of your goodness and your glory, sire,
to send back your soldiers to the posts from which your
counsellors have withdrawn them; send back this artillery,
intended for the protection of your frontiers; send back,
above all, these foreign troops, these allies of the nation, that
we pay to defend, and not to harass our hearths; your
Majesty has no need of them. Why should a monarch
adored by twenty-five millions of Frenchmen surround his
throne with several thousand foreigners?  Sire, in the midst
of your children, be guarded by their love.”

Louis XVI. responded to the address of the Assembly by
proposing to transfer the States-General to Noyon or Sois.
sons. “At Versailles, at the gate of Paris, the troops were
necessary to maintain order and protect the deliberations of
the States-General.” Necker had not been consulted on the
course to be adopted. The same day he received a letter
from the king, ordering him to quit Paris and France; his
departure was to be kept a secret. M. de Breteuil proposed
to have Necker arrested. “I am sure he will keep his
promise,” the king replied. A great company were assembled
at the house of the dismissed minister; they sat down to
table without any one suspecting the anxiety of the master
and mistress of the house. The pair left in a carriage as if
for an ordinary drive; Madame de Staél only heard of the
departure of her father from a letter written on the journey.
On the road to Switzerland, the great financier apprised some
merchants of Brussels charged with the purchase of corn,
that he would be responsible with his personal property for
the security promised, as he no longer had the honor to be
the minister of the king.

The consternation caused in Paris and throughout France
by the news of his departure redounds to the glory of Necker.
Once already he had been able to enjoy this proud satisfac-
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tion. The year 1789 was a confused period of grievous dis-
quietude ; a conflagration was imminent, and a spark was
sufficient to make the flames burst forth. The foolish and
blind counsellors of the court, who surrounded the queen
and pressed heavily on the feeble will of the king, Louis XVI.,
supplied the needful incentive to the passions that lay smoul-
dering. On Sunday, July 12, in the middle of the day,
whilst Necker was posting towards Geneva, tumult broke
forth in Paris, and blood flowed in the streets. Camille
Desmoulins, a young journalist, very prominent at the clubs,
mounted upon a table at the door of the Café de Foy in the
Palais Royal, holding a pistol in his hand. “The exile of
Necker is the signal for a St. Bartholomew of patriots,” he
cried, “the foreign regiments are about to march upon us to
cut our throats. To arms! Behold the rallying sign ; ” then
plucking a leaf from a tree, he placed it in his hat. All
around the crowd followed his example. The theatres were
closed. Busts of the Duke of Orleans and Necker covered
with crape were carried about the public places. The people
coming back from the country thronged the streets, and were
easily excited by the news that greeted their return. Pres-
ently the crowd was fleeing before the soldiers that the
Prince de Lambesc was taking to the Tuileries by the Pont
Tournant. An old man fell and was trampled under foot.

In the meantime, the troops were already closing in
upon Versailles. ‘“Give the most precise and most moder-
ate orders,” the Marshal de Broglie sent to the Baron de
Besenval, “that the soldiers may be only protectors, and that
they may, with the greatest care, avoid compromising them-
selves and engaging in any combat with the people, unless
they see attempts at setting fire to buildings or committing
any excesses that menace the security of citizens.,” The un-
fortunate charge at the Pont Tournant had uselessly irritated
the populace. When the French guards, drawn into the
national movement, went to attack a detachment of the Royal
Germans, the soldiers did not retaliate, and the rioters found
the Champs Elysdes evacuated when they precipitated them-
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selves into the Place Louis XV., to drive out the troops.
The forces were cantoned in the Champ de Mars, where they
remained immovable.  Paris was given over, defenceless, to
the vagabonds who are always drawn forth by revolutions
from their dark retreats. The shops of the armorers, the
Convent of St. Lazare, and the royal stores were pillaged
during the night.

Great was the excitement at Versailles; the National
Assembly had decided that it would sit in permanence ; every
mouth was filled with the praises of Necker; a deputation
was sent to the king, asking for the withdrawal of the troops
and the formation of a citizen guard. Upon the proposition
of De Virieu, a deputy of the nobility, the entire Assembly
confirmed the decrees of the Third Estate of the 17th and
2oth of June. ¢ Our adhesion is unanimous,” cried Mathieu
de Montmorency. It was Clermont-Tonnerre who depicted
in glowing colors the condition of the capital. ¢'The troops,”
said he, “present themselves in two characters equally alarm-
ing; there are undisciplined Frenchmen subject to no con-
trol, and disciplined Frenchmen in the hand of despotism.”
Mounier conjured the Assembly to continue the discussion
of the Constitution. “There will be a Constitution, or we
shall cease to be!” cried the orator. Louis XVI. refused
the general recommendation of the Assembly for the repres-
sion of the troubles in Paris. T have already informed you
of my intentions as regards the measures which the disorders
in Paris have forced upon me,” said he; “itis for me only
to judge of their necessity, and I cannot in this matter make
any change.” The deputation used the term *National
Assembly ;” the king sharply interrupted, “ Say the States-
General.” The gulf between the monarch and the deputies
of the nation was widening. When the Archbishop of
Vienne, exhausted with fatigue, besought the Assembly to
nominate a vice-president, La Fayette was appointed by the
great majority of votes. He had just before procured a
decision severely censuring the dismissal of the ministers,
and throwing upon the present counsellors of the king all
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responsibility for the misfortunes which menaced the na-
tion,

The signs of the coming storm had not been false ones.
Popular hatred and fear had long since devoted the Bastille
to the fury of insurrection. Several members had demanded
its destruction. Paris dreaded the cannons of this fortress.
Ever since the 13th of July, the cry “To the Bastille! To
the Bastille!” was often heard amongst the crowd. The
people besieged the Hotel de Ville, demanding arms; Fles-
selles, the Mayor of Paris, frequently diverted them from
their purpose, but the entreaties became more pressing, the
exasperation more intense. The municipal authorities, in
accord with the electors of the Third Estate, decided upon the
formation of a citizen guard. This was organized in each
district, but the popular agitation was more than a match for
the defenders of order. The multitude rushed to the Inva-
lides, where it was rumored a quantity of arms was stored.
The governor, Sombreuil, wished to parley; he had sent a
special messenger to Versailles. ‘“He asks for time to make
us lose ours!” cried a voice in the crowd. The iron gates
were forced in, the doors of the cellars broken open, and,
amidst a scene of the most frightful tumult, the people
became possessed of thirty thousand guns. The next move
was to the Hétel de Ville, where the same disorder was
reigning. Every moment breathless messengers arrived
with ominous tidings. * The troops are marching to attack
the Faubourgs; Paris is about to be put to fire and sword;
the cannons of the Bastille are about to open fire upon us.”

In order to calm these fears the electors sent a deputation
to Delaunay, Governor of the Bastille, promising that no
attempt should be made against the fortress confided to his
care, if he would withdraw the cannons, the sight of which
disquieted the people. The tumult went on increasing in
the streets, and the deputations were long in returning; the
electors were getting uneasy, when at length the messengers
re-appeared ; the governor had given his word not to fire
upon Paris, unless forced to do it for his own defence. Con-
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gratulating themselves at this assurance, the electors at the
Hoétel de Ville communicated it to the crowd that surrounded
the place, when every heart trembled and every mouth
uttered a cry as a cannon-shot resounded through the air, —
the cannon of the Bastille!

Delaunay has long been accused of having failed in his
engagements, and of having broken his sworn truce ; he paid
with his life for this fatal error, and the cry of “treason”
immediately rose from amongst the people. Historic docu-
ments have proved that he did not merit this reproach.
Already a few bold men had succeeded in cutting the chains
which held back the first drawbridge ; the crowd rushed for-
ward to the attack of the second bridge; the feeble garrison
was collected, — about thirty Swiss and eighty invalides, By
chance, or by one of those instances of base treachery, of
which we have more than one example, a gun was fired from
amongst the crowd; the soldiers fired back; several men
were wounded; the struggle had commenced, and the gov-
ernor gave orders to fire the cannon.

The Bastille had resisted many attacks; it was provided
with supplies; a vast crowd, badly armed, was surging in
vain against its walls. The electors refused to command the
attack, but authority had already escaped their hands, and
Paris was given over without a guide to that revolutionary
fever which has so often and so cruelly agitated it. No one
rommanded, and yet all marched forward, carried away by
an ardor which by degrees infected and drew over a consid-
erable number of soldiers. The officers of several regiments
had forewarned Besenval that they could not answer for their
men. Everywhere the French Guards mingled with the
people, and two of their sub-officers conducted the move-
ment. Elie and Hullin marched at the head of the furious
crowd that was rushing forward to the attack on the Bastille.
A few pieces of cannon, dragged along by hand, were brought
into the first court; a note seized from a messenger half
dead with fear revealed the orders of Besenval to the gov-
ernor of the Bastille. ‘ Hold out; succor will soon reach
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you.” That succor did not arrive, and the progress of the
assailants caused Delaunay to lose his head. He took a
match to fire the powder-magazine; one of his lieutenants,
named Béquart, held his arms by force. The electors sent
successively two deputations to demand from the governo:
that the fortress should be given up to the citizen guard,
Delaunay consented to capitulate, and wished to go out with
the honors of war; the Swiss charged with the negotiation
was received with peals of laughter. Elie promised life and
safety to the garrison,— “On the word of an officer,” said
he. The gates were opened, and the multitude precipitated
itself into the Bastille.

However, the chiefs of the insurgents were soon severely
taught how narrow were the limits of their power. Elie and
Hullin had directed the attack on the Bastille, they had
pledged their word for its capitulation, and already in order
to defend their prisoners they were fighting personally, hand
to hand with the multitude. Arrived at the Place de Greve,
the unfortunate governor, bare-headed, a mark for all the
attacks of the populace, was snatched up in the athletic arms
of Hullin. The Ilatter, in order to conceal the governor’s
features, covered his face with a hat. He was himself over-
thrown and trodden under foot, and, on recovering himself,
saw the head of Delaunay carried on a pike. The major
and lieutenant had been similarly massacred; the people
were demanding, with loud cries, the blood of the prisoners
who had been dragged to the Hotel de Ville. Elie, carried
in triumph on the shoulders of an intoxicated crowd, was
indignant at seeing his victory thus soiled; he rejected the
laurels that the French Guards offered him. “Let us make
all these unfortunates swear to be faithful to the nation and
to the city of Paris,” cried he. The soldiers surrounded the
prisoners and concealed them from the fury of the people.

The Mayor of Paris, Flesselles, could not be saved. He
had long reckoned on the fickleness of popular passions;
but he had seen the bleeding head of the governor of the
Bastille. His courage was gone ; he trembled without resist-
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ance when the furious crowd that had invaded the Hotel de
Ville dragged him forth to be judged, as they said, at the
Palais Royal. Scarcely was he in the street, when a pistol-
shot stretched him dead upon the ground. His head was
immediately cut off, like that of Delaunay.

A compact procession was formed ; the hideous remains
of the victims were carried in triumph upon pikes; a few .
hundred wretches followed along the streets, stopping at the
crossways and in the squares, to make the air resound with
their menacing cries. At the same time another procession,
less horrible, paraded the French Guards, borne on the
shoulders of porters in company with the unfortunate pris-
oners long detained in the cells of the Bastille and suddenly
restored to liberty. Of these two were imbecile, and no one
knew whence they came; the others had been arrested for
crimes against the common law. Upon their pathway flowers
and ribbons were scattered. Silence alone saluted the heads
of the ill-fated defenders of the Bastille.

The news of the disorders in Paris had reached Versailles,
very confusedly, however, and like the faroff echo of a
tumult. The National Assembly was gravely discussing the
Constitution ; one of its members, arriving from Paris, an-
nounced the pillage of the Invalides and the menacing atti-
tude of the people round the Bastille. Two electors, coming
from the Hotel de Ville, presented themselves at the same
time. They were charged to beg the Assembly to intervene
in order to save the nation. Two deputations had already
had an audience with the king; the second brought back
this verbal reply: “ You tear my heart again and again by
your recital of the misfortunes of Paris; it is impossible for
them to have been caused by the orders that have been given
to the troops. You know the reply that I have given to your
preceding deputation. I have nothing to add to it.” Mean-
while news had arrived that the Bastille was taken, of which
the king was still ignorant. The courts of the chiteau were
full of soldiers, drinking and singing; wine had been freely
distributed ; the officers were dining with Polignac, the inti-
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mate friend of the queen, and who was credited by public
report with a most disastrous influence.

Louis XVI. went to bed and slept ; they were still watching
at the Assembly, and it was proposed to send to the king a third
deputation. “ Let them have to-night for counsel,” said Cler-
mont-Tonnerre, “it is necessary for kings to buy their expe-
rience like other people.” Meanwhile the Duc de Liancourt
made use of his official right of entrée to cause the king to
be awakened, and informed him what had taken place in
Paris. “Is it, then, a revolt ? ” cried the king, sitting up on
his couch. “ No, Sire!” replied the duke. “It is a revolu-
tion!” When the deputation from the Assembly were setting
forth on the morning of the 15th, in order to renew, before
the king, their entreaty for the recall of the troops, the Duc
de Liancourt announced that his Majesty was himself about
to visit the Assembly. All acclamations were forbidden be-
forehand. “Silence is the lesson of kings,” said the Bishop
of Chartres. When, however, Louis XVI. appeared, attended
only by his two brothers, every deputy rose to his feet, crying,
EWVivesle Roill ”

“I know that unjust prejudices have been instilled into
you,” said the king, “ I know that some have dared to say
that your persons are not in safety, that you have reason to
be afraid. The truth is, I am at one with the nation; Ihave
faith in you. I look for the safety of the State to the National
Assembly; counting upon the love and the fidelity of the
nation, I have given orders for the troops to withdraw from
Paris and Versailles.”

The acclamations recommenced ; the king, like the depu-
ties, was stirred with emotion. The entire Assembly con-
ducted him on foot to the palace, amidst cries of joy from
the crowd. The queen showed herself with her children ;
she was astonished and happy at the evidences of public
affection. A deputation from the Assembly set out immedi-
ately for Paris.

“It is difficult to enter into true liberty by such a gate-
way,” exclaimed the Duc de la Rochefoucauld on hearing of
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the insurrection which had captured the EBastille. Public
feeling was less firm and less far-seeing; joy was general
amongst even moderate men. The Bastille was looked upon
as a symbol and haunt of despotism ; throughout Europe its
fall was rejoiced over. The deputies partook of the public
enthusiasm which their presence served to increase. ‘““In
coming on the part of the king to bring you words of peace,”
said La Fayette, “ we hope, gentlemen, to restore to him also
the peace of which his hearthas need.” A touching discourse
from Lally-Tollendal was almost drowned in applause. They
crowned him with flowers, and, to show him to the people,
took him to one of the windows. Thence, in the midst of his
triumph, he looked upon the same place where, twenty-three
years before, the crowd had seen the head of his father fall,
with a gag between its teeth.

The “ Prévot des Marchands” was no more ; the electors
resolved to nominate a “ Maire de Paris.” Bailly was chosen
by acclamation for this function, but, not feeling it to be his
place, he desired to be excused, but the Archbishop of Paris
kept upon his forehead the crown he rejected. La Fayette
was chosen at the same time as commander of the citizen
guard, which henceforth took the name of the National
Guard. Along with the deputies and the electors, the crowd
pressed forward to hear the Z¢ Deum sung in the cathedral.
After being left for a few days to satisfy public curiosity, the
demolition of the Bastille was ordained.

The public voice called upon Louis XVI. to come to Paris,
The ministers gave in their resignations, and Necker was re-
called. “If the king does not come soon,” it was said in the
crowd, “ we must go and seek him at Versailles, demolish the
palace, drive away the courtiers, and take care of our good
king in Paris, in the midst of his children.” The courtiers
presently took for themselves the path of exile; their hopes,
recently so presumptuous, had been destroyed. ~ The Comte
d’Artois, the Princes of Condé and Conti resolved to quit
France; the Duchesse de Polignac had preceded them at the
entreaty of the queen herself. In passing through Bile, she
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met Necker, to whom she was the first to bring the news of
the events that had taken place. Returning to France, the
minister snatched from death the Baron de Besenval, who on
his flight from Paris had been arrested in a village in the
environs. The journey of Necker was a continual ovation.
The day was about to come when he too would experience
the doleful proofs of his powerlessness.

‘Meanwhile Louis X V1. set out for Paris, after having heard
mass and taken the sacrament, as if he was marching to his
death. Monsieur had received from his brother a secret doc-
ument appointing him lieutenant-general of the kingdom, in
case of the liberty or life of the king being menaced. The
confidence in the Assembly testified by Louis XVI., had left
no opportunity to put an end to the league entered into in
favor of the Duke of Orleans; this prince proposed to pass
into England. A numerous deputation from the Assembly
accompanied the monarch. The queen wept and prayed to
God.

Bailly appeared before the king, holding in his hand the
traditional keys. “I bring your Majesty the keys of your
good city of Paris,” said he, with want of tact; “these were
the words which had been spoken to Henry IV.; he recon-
quered his people, here the people have reconquered their
king.” Sorrowful contrast, which is more than once presented
to our minds, between the resolute ability of Henry IV., and
the blind feebleness of his descendants.

The crowd pressed along beside the path of the king,
armed with various strange warlike instruments, guns and
hatchets and pikes. Citizens, monks, women, cannon, were
adorned with flowers. As the king set his foot upon the steps
of the Hétel de Ville, according to the usages of the free-
masons, who were numerously represented amongst those
present, a vault of steel was suddenly formed above his head.
It was under these crossed swords that the monarch entered
the hall. The cries of “Vive le Roi!” were heard above
everything. La Fayette, whose election he had just confirmed,
handed him the cockade of the National Guard, blue and red,
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the colors of the city of Paris. A fortnight later, in adding
to it a white line as a souvenir of the royal flag, La Fayette
said to the militia he was commanding, “I bring you a cock-
ade that will go round the world.”

Great circumstances develop the natural qualities of men,
but they cannot raise up in any gifts of which there is no
germ present. Misfortune found Louis XVI. heroically pa-
tient in martyrdom, but no trial or necessity could render
him eloquent or clever. Face to face with a crowd of Paris-
ians, half won over by his presence, he could not address
them or break through his natural timidity. Bailly repeated
the assurances which the king uttered in alow voice ; asingle
word escaped from the royal lips, “ You can always count on
my love.” The cockade which he had attached to his hat
appeared as an evidence of this promise. Louis XVI. drew
himself with difficulty from the arms of the crowd who sur-
rounded him, kissing his clothes and his hands; a market-
woman embraced him round the neck. It was late when the
king again reached Versailles, still agitated by various emo-
tions. He wept as he threw himself into the arms of the queen.
In the depths of his heart and notwithstanding his triumph, he
felt humiliated and sorrowful. At his entry into Paris a single
cry had been heard in the ranks of the crowd, “Vive la
Nation!” Only at the Hétel de Ville, and when they had
been assured of his intentions, the people had cried, “ Vive
le Roi!”

“You may consider the Revolution as accomplished,”
wrote Gouverneur Morris, formerly the clever negotiator, and
now the minister-plenipotentiary of the United States. “7The
authority of the king and the nobility exists no longer; all
power is concentrated in the hands of the National Assembly.
I tremble, however, for the Constitution ; all are imbued with
those romantic theories of government of which in America
we were happily cured before it was too late.” The Assembly
discussed the Declaration of the rights of man, whilst these
horrible tragic scenes were staining with blood the soil of
France and dishonoring the cause of liberty, and not even
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the eloquence of Lally-Tollendal could obtain from his col
leagues a proclamation against disorder. ¢ Liberty!” he cried,
“it is I who defend it, and you who compromise it. Remem-
ber that it is fanatical zeal which above all things has been
the cause of impiety ; and mindful of that species of politica)
priesthood with which we have been invested, let us keep our-
selves from causing this holy liberty to be blasphemed, when
we have been sent to establish its worship and proclaim its
gospel. I have obeyed my conscience,” said he, with noble
enthusiasm, *“and I wash my hands of the blood that will be
shed.”

A generous impulse sometimes animates assemblies ; they
are often chilled by indifference or by opposing prejudices.
Popular violence, or personal hatred making use of popular
violence, resulted every day in horrible scenes, before which
authority remained powerless. Foulon, formerly minister of
finance, had taken refuge in the environs of Paris, and set
on foot a report of his death. He was hateful to the people
by the exactions he had imposed, and still more for the cruel
words attributed to him: “If the people are hungry, let them
eat hay.” Recognized in the house where he was hidden, he
was dragged to Paris with violence. First conducted to the
Hotel de Ville, protected by Bailly and several electors, he
was snatched from their hands by the multitude, who had
invaded the hall. “ Hang him! hang him!” shouted some
in the crowd. As La Fayette, brought in haste by the noise
of the tumult, sought to appease the popular fury, “ What
need is there of judgment for a man who has been judged
for thirty years past?”” was the reply. New waves of people
continued to surround the hall. The table upon which they
had placed the unfortunate Foulon was reversed; he was
dragged upon it to the Place de Gréve, and, notwithstanding
his supplications, the old man was hung up to a street lamp.
His head was soon afterwards cut off and paraded through
Paris. 4

Nearly at the same moment the son-in-law of Foulon,
Berthier de Sauvigny, formerly intendant of Paris, had been
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arrested at Compitgne upon the false report of his capture
having been decreed. Two electors were sent to seek him,
in order to shield him from the fury of the people of Com-
pitgne. An immense menacing crowd surrounded the cab-
riolet ; already Berthier had many times prayed Etienne de
la Riviere, who accompanied him, not to expose himself any
longer on his account. At the cries of the populace, who
ordered the intendant of Paris to uncover, La Riviere at the
same moment took off his hat. .On entering Paris the bleed-
ing head of Foulon was displayed to his son-in-law, but it
was so disfigured with dirt and blood that he did not recog-
nize it. They arrived at the Hétel de Ville ; La Fayette had
assembled there some of the National Guard with some of
the French Guards, in order to conduct the prisoner to the
Abbaye. The popular fury left no time for this. The unfor-
tunate man was dragged into the garden, where he saw the
cord with which they were preparing to hang him. I know
well how to escape execution,” cried he, and he defended
himself with so much courage that he fell dead under the
blows of his assailants, who cut him in pieces. All authority
had now departed ; that of Bailly and the electors as well as
that of La Fayette. The latter desired at one time to resign
his appointment.

Even the most hideous victories have their intoxications;
the just indignation which asserted itself in the Assembly
was replied to by cowardly disturbances or violences more
shameful still. Barnane, the friend and disciple of Mounier,
involved from that time with men of a spirit less firm and an
ambition less disinterested, exclaimed on hearing the news
of the assassination of Foulon and of Berthier de Sauvigny,
“Was this blood, then, so pure?” Mirabeau, twice repulsed
in the advances he had made to the government, first through
the intervention of Malouet, afterwards through the Comte
de la Mack, had momentarily thrown his ardent ambition, his
great wants, and the might of his genius, on the platform of
the Revolution. He aspired to govern this popular move-
ment, of which he only too soon recognized all the perils,



32 HISTORY OF FRANCE.

without having the cpportunity to find a remedy for the evils
ke had fostered. ‘It is necessary to harden ourselves to
individual misfortunes,” he cried during the discussion ; “one
can only be a citizen at this price.” The Assembly reserved
to itself the judgment of crimes of high treason against the
nation ; the Constitution alone ought to institute the tribunal;
a few idle words pledged the citizens to concord and peace.

Meanwhile, France was in flame. The contagion spread
first to the cities. At Strasbourg an unforeseen riot delivered
the city for thirty-six hours to all the excesses of an infuriated
populace. At Caen a young officer of dragoons, Belzunce,
was cut in pieces by the multitude. In the country the peas-
ants rose, crying that ruffians were about to pillage their cot-
tages and cut their throats, and armed themselves, excited in
the first place by imaginary fears; then feeling their power
and roused by the remembrances of long suffering, they pil-
laged and burnt the chiteaux, often massacring their masters,
and casting into the flames the parchments and title-deeds of
property which had so often been invoked against them.
They believed that they were thus delivering themselves
from all exactions by their crimes. In some provinces, in
Dauphiny, at Magon, at Douai, honest men combined to de-
fend themselves and punish the guilty. Nearly everywhere
reigned disorder and affright. On the 8th of August the
Committee of Reports rendered an account of things to the
Assembly in these terms: “ Properties, of whatever nature
they may be, are the prey of the most culpable ruffianism;
on all sides the chiteaux are burnt, the convents destroyed,
the farms abandoned to pillage. The taxes, the seigniorial
revenues, all are lost. The laws are without force, the magis-
trates without authority, and justice is only a phantom,
vainly to be sought for in the tribunals.” The Ancient Ré-
gime was falling with a crash, and France was still waiting
for her first Constitution.

It is to the honor of the minority of the nobility in the
National Assembly that they themselves, with a generous
enthusiasm, gave the death-blow to the privileges they
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enjoyed. The Duc d’Aguillon, son of the ancient minister,
an assiduous member of the Breton Club, which already gave
signs of fu‘ure violences, had in the tribune of that body
brought forward a proposition which he purposed laying before
the National Assembly. “The exasperation of the rural popula-
tion,” said he, “ proves their desire to escape from feudal rights;
let us re-establish public order by taking means for their re-
lease from those rights.” At the evening sitting of the Assembly
on the 4th of August the Vicomte de Noailles did not leave
the Duc d’Aguillon an opportunity to make his motion. The
analogous proposition which he introduced was supported by
his colleague. Both claimed from the justice of the Assem-
bly the equal adjustment of taxation, and deposited a decree
thus worded: “The National Assembly, considering that the
feudal and seigniorial rights are a species of onerous tribute,
which destroys agriculture and desolates the fields, at the
same time not being able to conceal from itself that these
rights are a real property, and that all property is inviolable,
determines that these rights shall be redeemable at the will
of the debtors at thirty years’ purchase, or at such other rate
as in each province shall be judged more equitable by the
National Assembly, and ordains that all these rights shall be
exactly collected and maintained as in the past, until their
complete redemption.”

The feudal rights which the great lords themselves were
thus about to sacrifice were of two kinds: the favorable
rights, as lawyers term them, and the unfavorable, or odious.
The favorable rights were those resulting from ancient con-
tracts, by which great proprietors, feudal lords, had ceded
land to the peasants. The unfavorable rights were the re-
mains of an abuse of power, the bitter survival of serfdom.
The people of the rural districts were already, and upon a
large scale, proprietors of the soil, in some cases as freehold-
ers, with no other connection with the lord of the manor than
as being under his jurisdiction; in other cases by dues pay-
able through an ancient agreement, which hindered them
from either selling or dividing the property, but which sub-
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jected it to annual payments and fees on changing hands;
in some provinces, Saintonge for example, these formed the
greater part of the revenues of the lords. The most simple
equity, primitive justice, in requiring the abolition of the
remains of serfdom, required at the same time the redemp-
tion of the titles of an ancient and regularly constituted
property.

The Assembly decided thus even in that first impulse of
enthusiasm which prompted the proposition of Aguillon and
Noailles. It was reserved for other times and the progress
of the revolutionary spirit to confound all rights and proper-
ties in a general spoliation. The night of the 4th of August
gave the death-blow to the feudal régime, but the destruction
still bore the character of sacrifice. The pithy, unpremedi-
tated speech of a Breton deputy, Le Guex de Kerengal,
attired in his national costume, and who depicted in hateful
colors the oppression that still weighed upon the rural popu-
lace, was successful in inflaming all imaginations and touching
all hearts. The Marquis de Foucault undertook to refute the
proposition of the Duc d’Aguillon ; interrupted by murmurs,
he broke forth against the nobility of the court, and against
the pensions and honors they enjoyed. The Duc de Guiche
and the Duc de Mortemart rose immediately declaring that
the possessors of royal bounties were ready for all sacrifices,
and would engage to renounce pensions obtained without
service. Immediately and from all the benches new offers,
personal or general, disinterested or theoretical, were made.
The Vicomte de Beauharnais demanded equality of punish-
ments and the admission of all citizens to public employ.
The Bishop of Chartres (Lubersac) reminded the Assembly
of the abuses of exclusive rights of hunting; the rural gen-
tlemen at once cried out that they were ready to renounce
these rights, provided that the State would undertake to
watch over the public safety. The Bishop of Nancy asked
that the sums produced by the redemption of feudal rights in
ecclesiastical seigniories should be devoted as alms. The
Duc du Chatelet leaned towards his neighbors, and laugh.
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ingly remarked, “Ah! they take away our rights of the
chase; I am going to take away their tithes.” He then pro-
posed that tithes in kind should be converted into rents, re-
deemable at will. No opposition was offered by the bishops,
and then the curés came forward to surrender their fees, but
the Assembly with one accord refused this “ widow’s mite,”
upon the proposition of Duport, and even resolved to amel-
iorate the lot of the humble country priests. The Duc de
Rochefoucauld demanded the abolition of slavery, another
that of the venality of seigniorial offices and jurisdictions.
Country deputies surrendered the privileges of their provs
inces; town delegates did the same as regards their cities.
The noble fever of sacrifice had infected every mind; the
secretaries could scarcely keep pace with this outburst ot
passionate generosity. When the sitting was at length sus-.
pended, Lally-Tollendal urged the Assembly to ascribe to
the monarch the acknowledgment that was his due. The
title of Restorer of French Liberty was then voted by ac-
clamation to Louis XVI., and a 7z Deum was announced for
the morrow. The delegates scarcely knew, when they sepa-
rated at two o’clock in the morning, upon what privileges
they had laid their hands, what ancient rights they had abro-
gated, or what abuses they had destroyed. By its own votes
the privileged class displayed the unreflecting and generous
ardor of the national character. It was only at its re-assem-
bling, in the sitting of August g, that the National Assem-
bly, by the reading of its official report, understood all that
was involved in the sacrifices it had sanctioned.

I subjoin a complete statement, in order to point out how
all that was wrong and condemnable in the old régime
perished entirely on the night of the 4th of August, by the
hands of the nobility themselves, who on this occasion sur-
rendered their ancient privileges as freely as they had for-
merly shed their blood on the battle-field.

The Assembly voted, —
The abolition of serfdom.
The power of redeeming seigniorial rights.
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The abolition of seigniorial jurisdictions.

The suppression of exclusive rights of chase.

The redemption of tithes, of the right of keeping pigeons
and rabbits.

Equality of taxation.

Admission of all citizens to civil and military employ-
ment.

The abolition of the right to sell offices.

The abrogation of all special privileges of cities and
provinces.

The reform of wardenships.

The suppression of pensions obtained without just title.

It was an immense hecatomb; but these new rights, de-
structive of old ones, henceforth acknowledged in principle,
presented great difficulties in their practical application.
The question of the redemption of tithes at once raised
grave objections. It was proposed to abolish tithes without
redemption, under the pretext that the rights of the clergy
in this respect did not arise from ancient concessions made
by monarchs or private individuals on certain conditions of
service, but from free gifts, and that they constituted a tax
which the nation had the right to suppress, provided that it
supplied in some other way the necessities of religion. The
Abbé Sieyes pleaded earnestly for redemption, proving that
tithes were a part of the price of lands many times bought
and sold, and that it was not just to make a present of sev-
enty millions of revenue to the proprietors at the expense of
the clergy. “They want to be free and yet know not how to
be just!” he exclaimed, with an incisive eloguence unusual
to him. Mirabeau, on the contrary, spoke ardently against
the redemption of tithes, arguing that it was the right and
the duty of the state to make itself responsible for the main-
tenance of religion. The clergy saw that they must yield ;
some of the curés set the example by spontaneously renoun-
cing their tithes ; several bishops came forward to sign the
same declaration. The Archbishop of Paris rose to speak:
— “That the Gospel be preached,” said he, “that Divine
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Worship be celebrated with decency and dignity, that the
churches be provided with virtuous and zealous pastors, that
the necessities of the poor be relieved, — these are the
objects of our tithes, and the end and aim of cur ministry
and our vows. We have confidence in the National Assem-
bly, and we do not doubt but that it will procure for us the
means of worthily fulfilling objects so worthy of respect and
so sacred.” Cardinal Rochefoucauld supported the observa-
tions of the archbishep. The tithes were to be maintained
until the Assembly should replace them by a necessary com-
pensation ; but the passions and desires of an aroused people
are more powerful than decrees ; everywhere tithes ceased to
be paid.

It was the same with the forest rights, reserved by the
National Assembly to the proprietors of the scil. Irance
swarmed with poachers; lawlessness, loss of life and prop-
erty, ravages in forests and among the crops, and the destruc-
tion of game, signalized a new order of things, suddenly and
without preparation taking the place of ancient privileges.
Every day the edifice was tottering ; where it was essential
to destroy, the ancient foundations had been imprudently
sapped without time being taken to establish new ones.
Eighty years have passed away, and we are still working at
the slow and sorrowful task of reconstruction.

The needs of the state became pressing. In the midst of
disorder the financial situation, which had long been grave,
threatened catastrophe. Two loans successively attempted
by Necker had resulted in nothing, much to the naively
expressed astonishment of the minister. He now proposed
an extraordinary contribution of one-fourth of income.
Equally irritated and surprised, the Assembly vented its feel-
ing in a dull murmur. Mirabeau asked permission to speak.
He lhad often attacked Necker; the awkward stiffness of
the Genevese never knew how to profit by the advances of
the great orator, needy and vicious, sincere, however, in his
patriotic restlessness, and more inclined to serve the mon-
archy than to attack it. The enemies of the minister now
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waited the word of command, but they waited in vain. The
powerful genius of Mirabeau saw the situation clearly. He
raised himself above the quarrels of party and the intrigues of
the moment ; he aspired to govern, and he did not wish to re-
ceive France ruined, decayed, dishonored. He proposed a
vote of confidence, granting Necker what he asked for; then
as the Assembly still hesitated, uncertain as to the motive that
dictated his conduct, embittered as regards the past, and suspi-
cious of the future, he spoke a second time, giving full flow at
once to his eloquence and his anger. “ I no longer say to you
as before, ¢ Will you be the first to give to the nations the spec-
tacle of a people assembled to break public faith?’ I no
longer say, ¢ What claims have you to freedom, what means
will you possess for maintaining it, if at the very first step
you surpass in base crimes the most corrupt governments,
and if the necessity of your assembling and of your watchful
care is not the guaranty of your constitution?’ But I say
to you, you will be all dragged down in the universal ruin,
and you yourselves are the most interested in the sacrifice
which the government asks of you.

“Vote, then, this extraordinary subsidy, and may it be
sufficient! Vote it, because if you have any vague and
. shadowy doubts about the means, you can have none as to its
necessity, and as to your powerlessness to find a substitute,
at least for the present. Beware of asking for time ; misfor.
tune never grants it. Gentlemen, with regard to a ridic-
ulous excitement in the Palais Royal, a laughable insur-
rection which never was of any importance except in the
feeble imagination or perverse designs of a few men of bad
faith, we, the other day, heard used the senseless words,
¢ Catiline is at the gates of Rome ! and yet you deliberate !’
There was about us no Catiline, nor peril, nor faction, nor
Rome! Butto-day, bankruptcy, hideous bankruptcy, is there,
threatening to devour you and your property and your honor,
and yet you deliberate !’

The decree was decided upon with acclamation. Funda-
mentally, Mirabeau had made up his mind : a strong political
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sense, daring and judicious, overcame in his mind all personal
rancor; the questions discussed were now capital ones, and
the state of the country entered each day into the delibera-
tions of the Assembly. They discussed the powers of the
king; all the reports which were presented admitted the
necessity of the royal sanction in order to give force to laws.
The Revolution moved forward ; it had reached the point of
granting the monarch only a suspensive veto, an absurd and
necessarily powerless guaranty., The defenders of the legit-
imate authority of the monarch were illustrious, but few in
number. Mirabeau put himself at their head; he had said
recently, “ When it becomes a question of the royal preroga-
tive, that is to say, as I shall show at the proper time, of the
most precious possession of the people, you will be able to
judge whether I know its extent. I defy beforehand the most
respectable of my colleagues to carry religious respect for it
farther than I do. I believe the veto of the king so neces-
sary,” cried he, “that if he did not possess it, I would rather
live in Constantinople than in France. Yes, I declare it, I
know of nothing more to be dreaded than the sovereign aris-
tocracy of six hundred persons, who, being able to-morrow to
declare themselves irremovable and the day after hereditary,
will finish like aristocrats all over the world, by usurping
everything.” Montesquieu had said before him, “If the
exccutive power has no means of arresting the enterprises of
the legislative body, the latter will become despotic; able to
increase its own powers continually, it will finish by annihi-
lating all other powers.”

Theoretical passions and revolutionary instincts prevailed
over philosophical or political reasons; the national pride
resented any imitation of the English Constitution; the prin-
ciple of two chambers, like the absolute veto of the monarch,
was rejected ; systematic agitators excited the popular anger.
Thouret was named president of the Assembly, but dared not
accept the post, so great was the popular mistrust in him; the
day was approaching for the Revolution to escape from the
hands that had hitherto aspired to direct it. ~All the chiefs of



40 HISTORY OF FRANCE.

the Constituent Assembly were soon about to become it
victims.

Revolutionary plots and intrigues were aided by the
imprudences of Royalist devotion ; there was a great scarcity
in France ; everywhere trade was slack, money scarce; mis.
ery as well as disorder reigned in Paris; the people were in
want of bread. Bailly used every endeavor to supply provis.
ions, but they were always insufiicient and precarious; the
popular imagination was struck with the idea, which had beer
presented under every form, that if the king were at Paris,
there would be no lack of bread. Indignation against the
queen kept constantly increasing, people laid to her charge
all the evils which they suffered. The resolute and prudent
men who constituted in the Assembly the party of resistance,
Mounier, Malouet, Lally-Tollendal, urged the king to transfer
the seat of government to Soissons or Compitgne; Necker
approved of this, and undertook to present the scheme to the
council. The deputies waited for the result of the delibera-
tion. “On his return,” writes Malouet, “ Necker told us
with an air of consternation, that our proposition was rejected :
the king would not leave Versailles. We insisted upon know-
ing the motive of the strange decision, but the ministers made
no reply; the Bishop of Langres wished to go to the king him.
self; Necker, becoming impatient, said to him, ¢ If you wish,
sir, to know everything, learn that a very painful duty is
before us. The king is good, but cannot easily make up his
mind. His majesty is tired, and slept during the consulta-
tion. We were agreed as to the transference of the Assembly,
but the king on awaking said, No, and retired; you may be
assured that we are as much annoyed as you, and much more
embarrassed.’”

Another transference of a hateful and tragical character
was silently being prepared. A banquet of the body-guard
in a hall of the palace, the military and loyal enthusiasm,
imprudent songs, and stiil more imprudent sayings, the very
natural sympathy of the king and queen with manifestations
of a passionate devotion, the white cockade substituted for the
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tricolor, were surely enough to excite anger and uncertainty,
all the more to be dreaded that they had no real foundation.
The meeting of the body-guard took place on the 1st of
October; on the sth, a huge crowd of men and women.
influenced by fury or by want, took the road for Versailles,
being determined to bring back the king to Paris. Bailly was
in the country, the king was hunting at Meudon. A public
officer of Paris, called Maillard, marched at the head of the
threatening procession ; it advanced towards the Assembly.
Mounier was presiding, Mirabeau rushed to the side of his
chair. “Sir,” said he in a low voice, “forty thousand Paris-
ians are marching upon us.”” “I know nothing of it”
replied Mounier. ¢ Paris, I tell you, is marching upon us.
Hurry the work of the Assembly, and prorogue the meeting.
Go to the palace, and give them this advice, saying, if you
like, that it comes from me, that I agree to it.” ‘I never
hurry the deliberations, they are only too often hurried.”
“Paris is advancing.” “ So much the better, let them kill us
all, every one, the state will be the gainer.”” A few hours
afterwards, Mounier, compelled by the populace, himself con-
ducted a deputation of women to the palace ; they all wished
to embrace Mirabeau.

Versailles was invaded ; everywhere a hungry crowd was
camped in the squares or gardens. The National Guard had
just arrived, bringing their commandant at their head, and
La Fayette strove in vain to restore order. The king had
received kindly the women, who asked bread from him.
Mounier was still waiting for the sanction of the constitu-
tional articles, and of the rights which Louis XVI. had till
then postponed. A consultation was held ; the queen wished
to take her husband to Rambouillet, refusing to be separated
from him; he walked up and down the chamber. “A fugi-
tive king, a fugitive king,” he kept repeating. At last, at ten
o’clock, Mounier returned to the Assembly; the deputies
were no longer there, the hall was occupied by a crowd of
women, and it was to them that he announced the royal sanc-
tion. “Will that be a good thing for us, M. le President?”
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they demanded; “will it bring bread to poor people?”
Several of them said, “We have eaten nothing to-day.”
Mounier sent for bread to all the bakers’ shops in Ver-
sailles.

At five o’clock in the morning, La Fayette, tired out, had
thrown himself on a bed. “ How could you sleep ?”’ some one
asked. “I had no fear,” he replied, “the people had prom-
ised me to remain quiet:” the people awoke, throwing their
promises to the wind. The struggle was already begun, one
of the guards had fired from a window on a crowd who were
breaking through a railing ; he was killed, the doors smashed.
Thieves had made a rush into the palace, eager for plunder;
a few madmen hurried on before the others and reached the
door of the queen’s chamber. Two guards defendedit. One
of them, named Miomandre, was knocked down. “Save the
queen!” he cried. His comrades were intrenched behind
a door. Marie Antoinette fled to the king’s apartment.
Cries were heard, “ Open! open ! ”” and as the wretched guards
remained motionless, ‘“Open,” they repeated, * the French
guards have not forgotten that at Fontenoy you saved their
regiment.” At the same moment the king partly opened the
door of his room. “Do no harm to my guards,” he said.
The soldiers embraced each other.

La Fayette had brought his grenadiers to the palace, and
on the way thither saved the lives of several guards who were
about to be massacred. The king had just consented to go
to Paris. The news was already circulating among the popu-
lace, proud of their triumph; the presence of the National
Guard had somewhat restored order. The queen appeared
on the balcony, holding her son and daughter by the hand;
La Fayette knelt before her, and kissed her hand with an air
of respect; then he embraced one of the body-guard who
waved the tricolor. Shouts of joy resounded through the
square ; the dauphin wept, he was hungry.

They were in their carriages; the king had begged the
Assembly to meet in the palace. ‘It is not consistent with
our dignity to sit there,” Mirabeau said. Mounier turned
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towards him, a generous indignation depicted on his face.
“Tt is consistent with our dignity to do our duty,” he said.
One hundred deputies accompanied the king to Paris; the
Assembly decided that they were inseparable from the per-
son of the monarch, and that they should follow him to his
new residence. The general endeavored to hasten the de-
parture of the mob. The heads of two of the guards, massa-
cred on the previous eveuning, which some ragamuffins
carried on the end of their pikes, were taken from them.
The crowd of women followed the royal procession, con-
stantly repeating, *“ We have got the baker, the baker’s wife,
and the baker’s boy!” Before entering the Tuileries, the
king got out at the Hotel de Ville. Already his people’s
prisoner, he was still humored by the traditional flatteries.
“ When an adored father is summoned by the wishes of an
immense family, he must naturally prefer the place where
his children are found in largest numbers,” said Moreau de
St. Méry, who presided at the electors’ committee. Bailly
repeated the words which the the king had pronounced as he
entered his capital, “It is always with pleasure and confi-
dence that I find myself in the midst of the inhabitants of
my good town of Paris.” He had forgot two important
words : “ With confidence, Sire,” the queen prompted. “You
mean it,” cried the Mayor of Paris; *you are more success-
ful than if I had told you myself.” The children shuddered
as they entered the palace of the Tuileries, so long unin-
habited. “How ugly it is!” said the little dauphin. His
mother closed his mouth. “Louis XIV. lived in it, my son,”
said she. The misfortunes and dangers that threatened
Louis XVI. and his family were more dreadful than the
perils of the Fronde, although Anne of Austria had twice
rescued her son from the latter.

The die was already cast. Henceforth it was in the
bosom of the capital, with its excitement and formidable
threats, that the National Assembly was to deliberate, and
the king to govern. Many of the deputies trembled for their
lives, and believed that they were no longer in possession of
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their freedom of action. Mounier and Lally-Tollendal with.
drew, first to the country, then abroad, too soon discouraged
from the noble task which they had undertaken, and the
burden of which they ought to have borne to the end. More
than two hundred deputies followed their example, and asked
for passports. The Assembly decided that they should be
refused to every one who could not give proofs of urgent
necessity.

The Duke of Orleans was charged by the court with
criminal designs, of which he was not absolutely innocent.
La Fayette and Mirabeau were rivals in their influence over
the prince, one endeavoring to frighten him into a decision
to set out for England, the other retaining him as a tool
which he might find convenient to make use of. Fear
gained the day, and the Duke of Orleans set out. Mirabeau,
on learning it, flew into a violent rage. “He is a coward,”
said he, “undeserving of the pains we have bestowed upon
him.” Thereafter Mirabeau threw himself resolutely into
the gulf which the Revolution was digging out around the
monarchy ; he saw or guessed the supreme danger; he was
ambitious and aspired to rule; he was vicious, dissipated,
and had need of money. He had the misfortune to ask
some to support the cause which he had long fought against,
but to which he rallied with sincerity from his good sense
and judgment. “A man of my sort receives a hundred
thousand crowns,” said he, “but a hundred thousand crowns
is not sufficient to find a man of my sort.”

A statement of Mirabeau’s on the dangers of the situa-
tion and the means of overcoming them was confided to
Count de la Marck, who communicated it to Monsieur; the
king was to go to Rouen to summon the troops there, and
establish there the centre of government. The disorders
which caused so much bloodshed in Paris had suggested to
the Assembly the proposition of martial law. “T only know
one single measure efficacious against the disorder,” said
Mirabeau, “namely, giving to the executive power, if we
can, the power sufficient to support our decrees.,” The am-
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bitious hopes of Mirabeau pervaded his frequently thought-
less language; he justly and cruelly bore the burden of a
soiled reputation, and of a life spent in the most shocking
irregularities ; respectable people, some from timidity, others
from jealousy, feared his power. A counter-proposal was
made against his project of admitting the ministers into the
Assembly ; Montlosier and Lanjuinais supported the attack.
“1I propose,” cried Lanjuinais, “ that a law be made forbid-
ding the deputies of the Assembly to accept of executive
power during their membership, and for three years after,
any place in the ministry, any office or reward, under pen-
alty of being for five years deprived of their rights as active
citizens.”

Legislative assemblies have frequently voted for similar
Acts, being seduced by the specious appearance of disinter-
estedness. Mirabeau read on the countenances of his col-
leagues the various passions which were about to dictate their
decision ; he rushed towards the tribune, a stronghold from
which they could not shut him out. “I propose as amend-
ment,” said he, “that the exclusion from the ministry be
limited to those members of the Assembly whom the pro-
poser of the motion appears to dread, and I undertake to let
you know who they are. There are only two persons, gen-
tlemen, whom the modon can be aimed at, the others have
given proofs enough of courage and public spirit to set the
honorable deputy’s mind at ease. Who are those two per-
sons? You have already guessed; they are the author of
the motion and myself. This, then, gentlemen, is the amend-
ment which I lay before you: that the exclusion asked for
should be limited to M. de Mirabeau, deputy for the com-
munes of the seneschalship of Aix.” The sarcasm protected
Mirabeau’s dignity, but did not turn aside the blow that
threatened him. A decree of the Assembly forbade deputies
from entering the ministry ; the hope of the great orator was
deceived, and France was deprived of the last chance of a
strong government. His opinions were about to fail as his
ambition of power had done; it was the punishment of Mira-
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beau that he could not extinguish the conflagration which he
had assisted in spreading. “The monarchy is in danger
rather because there is no government than because there is
conspiracy,” he wrote to one of his friends on the 3d of
December, 1789 ; “if no pilot appears, the vessel will prob-
ably run aground; if, on the contrary, the force of circum
stances compels to summon a man of intellect, and gives the
courage necessary to overcome all the social considerations
and the inferior jeaiousy which will never cease to resist
you have no conception how easy it is to set the public ves-
sel afloat.”

The contrary winds were more violent, and the conspira-
cies more serious, than Mirabeau said. The Breton ‘ Club,”
under the direction of the self-constituted triumvirate of Bar-
nave, Duport, and Alexander Lameth, had entered into com-
munication with the clubs established all over France. It
was from Paris that the watchwords took their origin, and
that vast network of meetings, agitations, and passions un-
ceasingly excited, urged on and kept up the revolutionary
movement. The same organization was found in Paris.
“The two Lameths,” says La Fayette in his memoirs,
“called it the Sabbath; it was an association of ten men
who were devoted to them, and who every day received the
order which they were each to give to ten men belonging to
the various battalions in Paris, so that all the battalions and
all the sections received at once the same proposal of riot,
the same denunciation of the constituted authorities, the
president of the department, the mayor and the commandant
general.”

The Breton Club was afterwards to become the Jacobin
Club, and its first founders were destined to pay with their
heads for the formidable institution, which, without foresee-
ing the results, they had created to use for their passions or
personal ambitions. It is the misfortune and the danger of
revolutionary times that only extreme parties govern. The
most lofty intellects, men of the National Assembly who
were courageously moderate, attempted in vain to strive
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against the violent acts of the Breton Club. The club of the
Impartials had published a declaration of principles, but it
remained without influence : the king wished in vain to give
it his sanction by solemnly taking the oath to defend the
Constitution. I should have many losses to reckon up,”
said Louis X VI., “if, in the midst of the greatest interests of
the State, I stopped at personal calculations, but I find a
compensation which suffices me, a full and complete com-
pensation, in the increase of the nation’s happiness, and it is
from the bottom of my heart that I express this sentiment.
You who can in so many ways influence the public confi-
dence, enlighten as to their real interests the people now led
astray, this good people so dear to me, and whose love to me
is a principal consolation in my troubles.” Useless cheers
and the administration of the civic oath throughout France
were the only results of this demonstration, due to Necker’s
advice, and so bitter to the court party, that Viscount Mira-
beau, a keen partisan of the ranks opposed to his brother,
threw away his sword as he was leaving, and cried, “ When
a king breaks his sceptre, a faithful subject ought to break
his sword!”

From concession to concession, without an earnest and
resolute attempt to seize the helm again, the power daily
escaped more and more from the weak hands of King Louis
XVI.,, and France underwent a transformation before his
eyes, without his having any part in that work which was so
immense and yet so rapid, so theoretical and yet so effica-
cious, and which the repeated shocks of revolutions have
never destroyed. Sityes had for a long time meditated a
new territorial division, destined to annihilate to their last
trace all the ancient privileges of the provinces, and at the
same time establish an absolute uniformity of administration.
Eighty-three departments of nearly the same size were sub-
stituted for the ancient provincial denominations, which were
more deeply rooted than had been supposed by legislators,
a race always ready to forget history and the power of the
past. As a result of the provinces being broken up, the cen-
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tral authority must of necessity become more powerful, and
the government more regular. ‘The first effect was to render
Paris all-powerful, and local resistance definitively impos-
sible, The work of the National Assembly, though in many
vespects useful and reasonable, prepared the way for the
Reign of Terror.

The centres of action and of power fell one after another.
With the provinces there also perished the ¢ Parliaments,” a
short time previously so bold, so often seditious, and yet
active in the cause of just liberty, and many a time distin-
guishing themselves with renown in its service. In 1989 a
large number of magistrates remained faithful to tradition,
always powerful in their order: they were opposed to the new
state of things. The Assembly decreed that the summer
recess of the Parliaments should be prolonged till further
orders, and that the judiciary functions should be fulfilled
by the chambers appointed for the recess. “We have buried
them alive,” said Alexander Lameth as he left the Assembly.

Constituted bodies of long standing, and for a long time
powerful, do not allow themselves to be buried without pro-
test. At the urgent request of the keeper of the seals, the
chamber appointed for the recess of the Parliament of Paris
agreed to register the decree, but at the same time drew up
a secret protest, preserved by the President Rosambo, and
intended by him to remain always in charge of the oldest
councillor. Before the revolutionary tribunal, at the foot of
the scaffold, those magistrates were soon to avow proudly
their resistance ; and when the president of the terrible cabi-
net asked of each individually how they should have acted if
the protest had fallen into their hands, all replied as if they
were expressing an opinion in their own assembly-room,
“In the same manner.”” A similar equality governed their
fate.

Always prompt in resistance, the chamber of the Parlia-
ment only made a provisional registration, and sent to the
king its decision, which was at once annulled. The Parlia-
ment of Metz went further; it commenced a new session at
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the usual date, and protested publicly. The Parliament of
Bretagne refused to register the decree, and its magistrates
were summoned to the bar of the Assembly. Mirabeau im-
peached them in most eloquent terms. Parliaments no
longer existed; they were replaced by judges appointed for
six years by the electors of the district, without the power of
carrying appeals beyond the court of a neighboring district.
The only judicial power reserved for the sovereign was by
means of commissaries who were granted him to sit at each
tribunal. The great epoch of the French Magistrates of
Parliaments was completed. i

After the Parliaments had protested, succumbing with
dignity to the tempest, the clergy were threatened as to
their independence, their property, their traditional authority.
From the devotion of successive generations they had ac-
quired immense wealth. In view of the financial difficulties
of the state, Talleyrand, Bishop of Autun, who was deeply
involved in the revolutionary movement, proposed that the
Assembly should take possession of part of the ecclesiasti-
cal property. “The clergy,” he declared, “are not proprie-
tors in the same sense as other proprietors.” It was also a
Bishop of Autin who, under Louis XIII,, in an assembly of
the clergy which had received Richelieu’s sanction only with
great difficulty, said, “ There are some who show great deli-
cacy in granting all that the king demands, as if they doubted
whether all the property of the church did not belong to him,
and whether, after leaving to the clergy enough to provide
for food and a moderate maintenance, his Majesty could not
take the surplus.” This time it was in the name of the
nation that they proposed to rob the clergy. Mirabeau
boldly supported the argument, and on the 2d of November
a decree was passed that “All the properties of the church
are at the disposition of the nation, on condition of providing
in a suitable manner for the expenses of worship, for the sup-
port of its ministers, and for the relief of the poor, under
the superintendence, and according to the instructions, of the
ecclesiastical provinces. In the arrangements for assisting

VOL, VI.—4



50 HISTORY OF FRANCE.

in the support of the ministers of religion, the stipend of
every clergyman will be guaranteed at not less than twelve
hundred livres, not including the parsonage.”

The property of the clergy was valued at a hundred and
fifty millions a year; a colossal power which they had often
made bad use of, though without seriously coming short in
their works of charity and mercy. After some hesitation,
which for a time kept up the churchmen’s hope of gaining
their cause, the Assembly decreed upon a project of crea-
ting four hundred millions of paper money, repayable by an
equitable sale of property of the clergy. The Archbishop of
Aix had proposed in the name of his order to furnish the
same sum as a loan; but the offer was rejected, as well as
the principle. “ Decide the question of property,” said Mir-
abeau, “and all the consequences will follow of their own
accord.”

This was the first step in a dangerous road, where justice
and right are easily mistaken. The properties of emigrants
were soon to be added to the important resources supplied
to the state by the properties of the clergy. The gates of the
convents had been opened, their revenues were confiscated,
suitable pensions having been granted to the monks and nuns.
Nevertheless the faith and piety of a certain number of
deputies began to feel uneasy: a Carthusian, Guerle, made
a proposal to declare that the Catholic religion remained the
religion of the nation, and that its worship alone should be
authorized. A great uproar ensued: liberty of conscience
was for the future an accepted fact. Liberty of worship was
supported by numerous partisans: already the unsold prop-
erty of the Protestants exiled by the revocation of the Edict
of Nantes had been restored to them, and the rights of
French citizens guaranteed without reservation to their de-
scendants. The Duke of Rochefoucauld moved a declara-
tion in the following terms: “The National Assembly, con-
sidering that it does not and can not exercise any power
over religious consciences and opinions, that the majesty of
religion and the profound respect due to it do not allow of
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its becoming a subject of deliberation ; considering that the
attachment of the National Assembly to the Catholic form of
worship cannot be doubted at a time when that form of wor-
ship alone is about to be placed by the Assembly in the first
class of public expenses, decrees that it neither can nor
ought to deliberate upon the proposed motion.” Epre’mes~
nil, with his usual violence, shouted, ¢“ When the Jews were
crucifying Jesus Christ, they said to Him, Hail! King
of the Jews!” The most eloquent speakers of the right.
the Abbé Maury, Montlosier, Cazales, did not succeed in
making themselves heard. A deputy of Cambrésis recalled
the promise of Louis XIV. before Cambrai, when he said,
T shall never permit the Protestant worship in this place.”
Mirabeau rushed to the tribune. ‘ Recollect,” said he, “that
here, from the place where I speak, I see the window of the
palace in which some factious men, combining temporal
interests with the most sacred interests of religion, caused
to be fired by the hand of a weak king of the French the
fatal musket which gave the signal for St. Bartholomew.”
For a moment silence and alarm restrained the cheers; when
they broke forth, the triumph of the cause supported by Mir-
abeau was certain.

A few days afterwards, Reederer challenged Mirabeau as
to the truth of the statement in his speech, saying that from
the tribune he could not perceive the Louvre. Mirabeau
looked at him for a moment without replying. I half sus-
pect you are right,” said he at last; “but at that moment I
saw it.” '

So many important measures, adopted independently of
the royal will and submitted formally for the royal sanction,
daily diminished the authority of Louis XVI., already so pre-
carious. Advice from every quarter came to him, prudent or
heedless, useful or dangerous; and some people did not con-
fine themselves to advice. The Marquis of Favras, a clever
and daring adventurer, had been accused of conspiring to kil
Bailly and La Fayette, as well as to carry off the king; his
trial was prolonged. Monsieur was suspected of having
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shared in the conspiracy without the king’s knowledge, and
felt himself compelled to go before the Paris commune to
justify himself, which was done in a speech revised by Mira-
beau. Favras was condemned, and died without revealing
the names of his accomplices. It was said that Talon, licu-
tenant of the ChAtelet prison, had forced from him the
promise to carry his secret to the tomb.

Two men were rivals in influencing the mind of the king,
La Fayette and Mirabeau. The latter was regarded by the
queen with a feeling of confidence mixed with fear, but she
obstinately distrusted the commandant of the National
Guard. The friendly advances of Count de la Marck to the
great orator were made by her consent ; and the negotiation
was already well advanced when Mirabeau, with the view of
binding himself to the king’s service, wrote him as fol-
lows:—“1 promise to the king loyalty, zeal, activity,
energy, and a courage which is probably quite unsuspected;
I promise him everything, in short, except success, which
never depends wholly on one person, and which a very
rash and very culpable presumption alone could guarantee
during the terrible malady now mining the state, and threat-
ening its head. He would be a very singular man who
should be indifferent or unfaithful to the glory of saving
beth. I am not that man.”

Mirabeau was not always so modest. “Madame,” said
he to the queen as he kissed her hand at St. Cloud, ¢ the
monarchy is saved.”

Ng advice, however bold or wise, can re-animate a power
which has become inert. The king seldom saw Mirabeau,
having towards him that feeling of suspicion which is readily
inspired by a man paid for his services. Mirabeau’s opinions
were frequently useless ; those of La Fayette, who was per-
sonally better liked by the king, were scarcely more effica-
cious. “The circumstances are too dangerous,” said the
general, “for the well-being of the state and the king to
depend upon half-parties and half-confidences. If your
Majssty finds elsewhere other principles and other views
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which appear preferable, you ought to follow them; but if it is
in relation to me that your Majesty wishes to act, it ought to
be without reserve. In order to serve usefully the interests
of liberty, the nation, and the king, I have need of confidence
at every moment.” The king promised it in vain. His
natural indecision and the weakness of his character had
never left him the courage of confidence ; and his misfortunes
increased the difficulty every day.

In his real heart, and in spite of the relations which had
been established between Mirabeau and the threatened mon-
archy, and which tended to bind them together, the great ora-
tor remained isolated in the Assembly, free in his movements,
and leaning to the right or the left according as his popu-
larity and his success demanded. In April, 1790, the Abbé
Maury moved that advantage should be taken of the elec-
toral assemblies, summoned on the occasion of the election
of the different departmental councils, in order to elect a
new Assembly, because that of which he was a member was
to be found fault with as being unjustly constituted in the
National Convention. Mirabeau rose and said, “ Some ask,
when did the deputies of the people become a National Con-
vention? I answer, on that day when, finding the entrance
to their place of meeting surrounded by soldiers, they went
to meet together in the first place where they could assemble,
in order to swear that they should die sooner than betray and
abandon the rights of the nation. Our powers, whatever
they were, on that day became changed in their nature.
You all remember the saying of that great man of antiquity
who had neglected the legal forms to save his country.
When summoned by a factious tribune to say if he had kept
the law, he replied, I swear that I have saved the country.
GGentlemen, I swear that you have saved France.”

France was not yet saved, and Mirabeau was sensible of
it. In May he defended against Barnave the sovereign’s
imprescriptible right of proposing and sanctioning the
decrees of peace and war. The revolutionary violence had
reached its crisis. An abusive pamphlet was sold at the
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doors of the Assembly. ¢ Gentlemen,” said Mirabeau, “a
few days ago they wished to carry me in triumph; now they
cry in the streets, ¢ The great treason of Count Mirabeau.’
I had no need of this lesson to know that there is but a short
distance from the Capitol to the Tarpeian Rock.” As he
entered, he had remarked to his friends, “ They will carry
me out of this place triumphant or torn in pieces.”
Mirabeau’s good sense and pride of race both revolted
when, on the 1gth of June, 1790, a childish imitation of the vio-
lent measure of the 4th of August, 1789, forcibly suppressed
all the titles and distinctions of nobility. “ You have turned
Europe topsy-turvy during four days with your name of
Riquetti,” said he bluntly to the journalists who had applied
the new statute literally; “ but there is something more diffi-
cult to tear from men’s hearts,” he added, “and that is the
influence of recollections. Let every man be equal before
the law; let all monopolies disappear, especially those which
are moral: what remains is only the displacement of vanity.”
Great excitement prevailed in many parts of the kingdom.
The sale of clerical property had caused much irritation in
the southern departments ; and the priests being blamed for
having fomented it, there was some fighting and bloodshed.
At Marseilles, Montpellier, and Valence, the risings were
somewhat revolutionary, while at Nimes and Montauban the
struggle had more of a religious character. The army expe-
rienced the re-action of the general emotion, the discipline
being frequently violent: committees of under-officers and
soldiers were formed in many of the regiments, and on the
Assembly ordering their dissolution, the garrison of Nancy
refused to obey. Two soldiers who were punished by a
council of war were rescued by their comrades, and led
through the town in triumph. The money-box of the regi-
ment at Chiteau-Vieux was carried off, and M. de DBouill¢,
then in command at Metz, received orders to repress the
sedition. After a very distinguished career in the American
war, Bouillé, who was opposed to the Revolution, had re-
mained in France at the king’s personal and urgent request
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He had taken the oath to defend the Constitution, and had
said, “I shall be faithful to it so long as I remain on French
ground.” Nor did his vigor and resolution fail him in face
of the military insurrection. He sent an order to the regi-
ment of Chiteau-Vieux to evacuate Nancy: the regiment
refused. ¢ If two hours after the return of the deputation
the garrison persists in its revolt,” said the general, “ I shall
enter Nancy with my army, and every man found armed will
be killed on the spot. Soldiers, brave Frenchmen,” he
added, turning towards the troops and National Guards that
were standing around, “are not those your intentions?”
Bouillé found himself compelled to perform his threat; and
they fought for three hours in the streets of Nancy before the
rebellion was put down. The self-devotion of a young officer
of the king’s regiment, M. de Silles, had for a moment
stopped the firing of the rebels ; he rushed before the mouth
of a cannon just as they were about to apply the match.
When at last the shot went off, he was pierced by four
balls.

A measure was then being discussed which was destined
to envenom all parties, and involve even the religious con-
science in political struggles. In revising the territorial divis-
ions and trusting all judicial appointments to election, the
Assembly had to lay hands on the ecclesiastical organization.
The bishoprics and even the common benefices were divided
very unequally both in extent and revenue. But now the new
administration was to set this right; the bishops and curés
were to be elected by the nation, as was done in the primitive
Church. This part of the scheme was due to a Jansenist
named Camus, a man sincerely pious, and a keen partisan of
the liberal party. When it was proposed to place a declara-
tion of the rights of man at the head of the Constitution,
Camus insisted that his duties should also be set forth.

The theory of election was very attractive to philosophical
legislators.  Without affecting the fundamental dogmas of
the Church, the decree on “The Civil Constitution of the
Clergy ” completely upset its administrative organization, both
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by circumscribing the spiritual authority and by making the
priests henceforward dependent on popular favor. A large
number of bishops were opposed to it: the Archbishops of
Aix and Bordeaux had tried to make conciliatory advances ;
and the king on his side had written to Pope Pius VI., asking
him to confirm by his authority, provisionally at least, five
decrees of the Assembly which were already invested with
the royal sanction. The pope was prudent and moderate, and
delayed for four months replying to the ¢ Declaration of
Principles ”” which the French bishops had addressed to him.
When at last he spoke, in March, 1791, several new decrees
had aggravated the changes at first proposed. More particu-
larly, in the uncertainty in which the Church was still left by
the pope’s silence, the Assembly obliged the ecclesiastics to
speak their minds openly, by insisting that they should take
the civic oath. The 4th of January, 1791, was the latest limit
granted to the bishops for obeying the law. The discussion
was keen ; the Bishop of Clermont protested in defence of
the Church’s privileges. “ Human laws,” said he, “ can only
rule objects which are purely political; the Church is the
organ or mouthpiece of the Son of God ; let her speak and
each of us will listen to her voice with respect.”

It was this very submission to a foreign, independent, and
sovereign power which deeply wounded the pride of the
National Assembly. It had wished, in principle, to regulate
the questions of temporal administration and organization in
the Church; but had been gradually brought to a struggle
with the spiritual authority, behind which were intrenched the
ecclesiastics despoiled of the property, irritated, uneasy for
the religious faith which they believed to be threatened, as
well as for their authority, which they felt to be compromised.
The struggle, long silent, at last broke out. “Take care,”
the Abbé Maury had said, “it is dangerous to make martyrs,
to persecute men who are conscientious, who are disposed
to render unto Caesar the things that are Casar’s, but also to
render unto God the things that are God’s ; and who are ready
to prove by their death, if need be, that if they have been
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unable to conciliate your good will, they can compel your
ES e :

The king had long deferred his sanction, waiting for the
result of his negotiations at Rome. When at last he gave
way, being sustained by secret hopes, the Bishop of Clermont
proposed as a gualified form of oath for the clergy the follow-
ing: — “ I swear to be fzithful to the nation, the law, and the
king ; and to maintain to the utmost of my power all that
concerns political order, the Constitution decreed by the
National Assembly and adopted by the king, excepting for-
mally those matters that essentially depend upon the spiritual
authority.” The genuine spirit of liberty had not yet per-
vaded men’s consciences. The oath, pure and simple, was
insisted upon with loud cries.

This was voluntarily and surely to provoke resistance. A
certain number of the ecclesiastics who were members of the
Assembly had already taken the oath: the opinion of those
who remained silent was already known. The Bishop of
Agen, who was first called upon by name, said, “I do not re-
gret my station, nor my fortune, but I should regret your good
opinion, which I wish to deserve;” and refused the oath.
“I am seventy years of age,” said the Bishop of Poitiers,
“thirty-five of which I have spent as bishop, doing what good
I could. Weighed down with years and infirmities, I shall
not dishonor my age; I will not take the oath, I shall await
my fate with patience.” “You are driving the bishops from
their palaces,” cried Montlosier, “they will retire to the cot-
tages of the poor whom they supported : you deprive them of
their cross of gold, they will carry one of wood. ’Twas a
wooden cross that saved the world.”

Mirabeau had eagerly supported the decree, insisting on
the clergy taking the oath, without sharing in the discussion
on the “ Civil Constitution.” But that false thirst for popu-
larity had not changed his firmness and integrity of judgment,
when, on the 27th of January, he wrote, “ And now there is a
new sore, the most venomous of all, which is about to add
another to the many cancers which are eating, corroding, and
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breaking up the body politic. We have made ourselves a
king in effigy, without power, and a legislative body which
administers, instructs, judges, recompenses, punishes, does
everything except what it ought to do. At present we are
arranging religious schism and political schism together. We
have not enough of resistance, and therefore provoke as much
as we want; of danger, and therefore call forth the worst
of all; of embarrassment, therefore we stir up the most
inextricable. That is sufficient to cause a universal catastro-
phe, unless the Assembly quickly agrees to be ruled by the
anarchists.”

Anarchy was beginning ; and the civil constitution of the
clergy, the imprudent work of philosophical passions and
theoretical science, was about to become one of its most per-
sistent and dangerous elements. It contained germs of op-
pression and persecution, for it had taken no account of con-
sciences or their scruples, reasonable or exaggerated. It
entered into a domain and opened up a career, both beyond
its sphere ; and was sure to be opposed by the noblest souls,
and resisted by the most sincere. The bishops had not dis-
cerned the signs of the times, they had shown themselves too
much attached to their wealth and their traditional grandeurs;
they had not understood what influence and authority would
be assured to them by a striking act of disinterestedness and
by the persistent display of a spirit of conciliation. They
could gain immortal honor in the poverty which was imposed
upon them, in danger, in exile, on the scaffold ; they thus re-
animated religious faith in many souls; and it was, perhaps,
¢he supreme blunder of the National Assembly that thus it
enlisted against itself and against the principles which it was
supporting, the consciences of ignorant but sincere masses,
incapable of discerning between men’s guilty errors and the
great cause which they believed they were serving.

For the last time, a superficial and somewhat theatrical
union had just united all in the same sentiment of patriotic
joy. In various parts of France, the National Guards were
associated and banded together by voluntary federations ot
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societies, celebrating fétes in a becoming and frequently
touching manner. At Lyons forty thousand men met in this
way. A desire having been often expressed that on one partic-
ular day the members of these societies in all the departments
should be called to meet in Paris, the 14th of July, anniver-
sary of the taking of the Bastille, had been chosen for the
general féte. The multitude were to assemble on the Champ
de Mars; and as the preparations were still incomplete, the
population of Paris turned out in a mass to assist; men and
women, people of fashion and laborers, all put their hands
to the work, with gayety and laughter. When the members
arrived they were everywhere received in private houses.
Even torrents of rain could not check the impetuosity of the
public joy; and scarcely had the different members laid
down their arms when they commenced to dance. A board
showed the site above which the Bastille lately towered ; and
on it was fixed the notice, “ Dancing here.” Before the altar,
the Bishop of Autun celebrated mass, three hundred priests
surrounding him, as the king went up the steps. “I, King
of the French, swear,” said he, “to use the power delegated
to me by the constitutional act of the state in maintaining
the Constitution decreed by the National Assembly and ac-
cepted by me.” The entire multitude uttered the same cry:
“I swear it.” On her balcony, the queen, with her son in
her arms, showed him to the people, just as the sun’s rays
were again shining through the clouds. The shouts were
universal ; for after so much painful unrest, and with an un-
known and gloomy future before them, all hearts took pleas-
ure in feeling themselves for the moment united by honorable
and generous emotions.

The causes of disagreement became more and more nu-
merous. The ministers, constantly accused of conspiracies,
without power in the Assembly, and without support from
the king, had retired. Necker had been the first to resign;
he set out for Switzerland, and was twice stopped on his
journey by municipal officers, who were keen political oppo-
nents of this minister, so recently the object of popular ado-
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ration. Honorable, bold, skilful in matters within his own
range, drawn on by his vanity and by a mistake of public
opinion to believe himself abl: for anything, Necker pain-
fully and sadly succumbed under a burden which he was not
able even to raise. Coppet was to be his home, where his
daughter constantly surrounded him with the most tender
affection and with an excessive admiration, and to the last
piously nourished the paternal illusions.

Montmorin alone.had remained at his post. He was still
on a good understanding with Mirabeau, whose reconcilia-
tion with the court he had assisted. The great orator saw
his power increase every day; he had been chosen president
of the Jacobin Club, thus maintaining his influence over the
Revolution ; and on the 29th of January, 1791, got himself
appointed speaker in the Assembly =~ What he mainly strove
for was to obtain a revision of the Constitution, which he
considered dangerous for the monarchy and for the regular
government of the country. He wished for assistance from
the king, whom he suspected of projects different from his
own; he addressed himself to Malouet, whose attempts as
leader of the “Impartials” had just a second time failed,
and communicated to him his plans for the safety of the
state. The dissolution of the Assembly, the first step
towards the revision, must soon take place. “TI read the
statement,” says Malouet: “it pleased me much, without
exceeding my expectation. It was certainly there that the
attempt must be made ; but the demoralization of a great
people, the insubordination of the troops, the influence of
vile wretches among that multitude of popular societies, the
division of our Assembly, the obstinacy of a few, the timid-
ity of many, the corruption of several, all that inspired me
with alarm. T said so to Mirabeau during our conference,
which lasted from ten in the evening till two in the morning.
Mirabeau was harassed : he already had the germ of the dis-
ease which caused his death. His eyes, inflamed and blood-
shot, were almost starting out of his head: he was frightful,
but never have I seen him show more energy, more elo-
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quence. ‘Itis no longer time,” said he to me, ‘to reckon
up objections; if you find any to my proposal, make a better,
but do it quickly, for we cannot live long. If we wait, we
shall perish either by death or violence. The more you in-
sist ca the existing evil, the more urgent is the reparation.
Do you dispute my power? Name a man who, with the
same will, is in a better position to act. All the healthy part
of the people is with me, and even a section of the lowest
orders. Let them suspect me, let them accuse me of being
sold to the court, it matters little to me! No one will be-
lieve that I have sold my country’s liberty, that I am pre-
paring chains for it. I shall say to them, yes, I shall say
to them: You have seen me in your ranks struggling against
tyranny, that is what I still fight against ; but legal authority,
constitutional monarchy, the tutelary authority of the mon-
arch, these I have always reserved to myself the right and
authority of defending.’ ,

“¢Mark well” he added, ‘that I am the only man in
that patriotic horde who can speak so without becoming a
turncoat. I have never adopted their wild ideas, nor their
metaphysics, nor their useless crimes.’

“ His voice resounding as if he were in the tribune, his
animated gestures, and the abundance and justice of his
ideas electrified me. ‘You better than any one,” I said,
‘can undo the harm you have done.” ¢ No,’ replied he, rais-
ing his head, ‘I have done no harm voluntarily ; I have sub-
mitted to the yoke of circumstances in which I was placed
against my will. The chief harm which has been done is the
work of all, excepting the crimes with which a few are charge.
able. You moderates, who were not sufficiently so to appre-
ciate me, you ministers who have not made a step that is not
a fault, and you, foolish Assembly, who don’t know what you
say nor what you do,—it is these that have caused the
harm.””

At the bottom of his soul and in his inner conscience,
Mirabeau felt bitterly the secret cause of his weakness. *1
pay very dearly,” said he, “for the faults of my youth; poot
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France, they make you pay for them also. Oh! if I had
brought to the Revolution a reputation like that of Males-
herbes! What a future my country would be sure ta enjoy
through me! What glory would accrue !”

He struggled, nevertheless, with untiring energy. Emi-
gration continued, gradually draining France of her strength,
and depriving her of her natural leaders, who were making
ready to become her enemies. At Turin around the Count
d’Artois, and in Germany around the Prince of Condé, the
political tendencies were of a mixed kind. There were in-
trigues, and preparations were made for armed resistance.
The king had already been obliged to forbid an attack which
was being prepared at Lyons, the very town mentioned in
Mirabeau’s project suitable for a royal residence and seat of
government. The opposition of the ciergy had disturbed
many consciences: the priests who had refused the oath,
being deprived of their charges without being as yet much
troubled about it, had opened private chapels, but the Paris-
ian population were hostile to them. 1Iln attending public
worship there was a certain amount of danger; and women
took fright. The king’s aunts, daughters of Louis XV.,
determined to set out for Rome, and were stopped on the
way by the municipality of Arnay-le-Duc. On the question
being brought before the Assembly, Menou said, * Europe
will be much astonished when she hears that a great Assem-
bly has taken several days to decide whether two old women
should hear mass at Rome or Paris.” “Is there a law
preventing the ladies from travelling?” asked Mirabeau.
“There is one,” cried Gourdon, ‘“which I quote — the
safety of the people.” ¢ The safety of the people,” replied
Mirabeau, “demands especially that the laws should be ob-
served.” It was in the name of the same principles of jus-
tice and liberty that Mirabeau opposed the law against
emigrants which was clamored for loudly by the populace.
The committee appointed to draw it up announced that it
was inapplicable and contrary to the Constitution; but the
left violently insisted upon it, I shall oppose factious men
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of every kind who would make an attack on the principles of
the monarchy,” said the great orator at the time when the
discussion began, “ whatever be the system, and in whatever
part of France they may present themselves.” He eagerly
opposed placing the question in “ the order of the day.” “I
declare,” said he, “that I shall hold myself freed from every
oath of fidelity towards those who would have the infamy of
naming a dictatorial commission. The popularity which has
been my ambition, and which I have the honor to enjoy like
any other, is not a feeble reed. It is into the ground that I
wish its roots to sink deep, on the immovable bases of reason
and liberty. If you make a law against emigration, I swear
never to obey it.” Then, on the tumult continuing, he turned
towards the small group around the Lameths and Barnave.
“ Silence, with your thirty voices ! ” he shouted in a tone of
authority ; “I have all my life been attacking tyranny, and I
shall attack it wherever it settles down. If you wish it, I
also vote for an adjournment,” he said at last, “but on con-
dition that a decree is passed that in the interim there shall
be no sedition ! ”

There were frequent seditions. Recently the tower of
Vincennes had again been attacked by the populace; and
whilst La Fayette went to the Faubourg St. Antoine to dis-
perse the mob, a number of men of family who had met in
the Tuileries to protect the king were maltreated and dis-
armed by the National Guard. The duties of the general
thus placed between the court and the people became every
day more difficult. “The king obeys him, but he hates
him,” wrote Gouverneur Morris to Washington; “he obeys
him because he fears him; it is he that appoints the minis-
ters. We make our ministers just as formerly we used to
send servants to keep our places in the theatre, said Mira-
beau the other day. The general reckons on the gratitude
of those whom he has trained, but he is greatly deceived.”

It was as to this influence over the people and the law,
more apparent than real, that Mirabeau was in rivalry for a
whole year with La Fayette. The immense superiority of
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his political genius and the increasing authority of his word
were at last gaining the day, when the disease resulting from
his previous excesses, and which for a long time had been
threatening him, triumphed over his will as well as his physi-
cal strength. He had spoken five times during a discussion
on mines, which was of great importance personally to
M. de la Marck. “You have gained your cause; as for me,
I am a dead man,” said he to his friend as they left the
Assembly.

In fact, the disease was hourly gaining strength. Con-
sternation was all over Paris. The Rue Chaussée d’Antin,
where Mirabeau lived, was filled with an immense crowd,
silent and sad. The street had been barred by the populace,
lest the noise of vehicles should annoy the invalid. Liberals
and royalists crowded round his door; all hoped in him;
all had received strength and assistance from him. The king
and the Jacobin Club were constantly sending to know how
he was: bulletins of his health had to be printed. He was
in frightful pain, and every remedy proved useless. “You
are a great physician, my dear Cabanis,” said he; “but there
is a greater than you, —the Author of the wind which over-
throws, of the water which penetrates and fertilizes every-
thing, of the fire which vivifies or decomposes everything.”

Talleyrand, formerly his friend, but who had recently
quarrelled with him, came to see him. Mirabeau handed to
him a speech which he had just written, on the right of
making one’s own will, a question then being discussed in
the Assembly. ‘It will be rather a joke,” said he, “to hear
a speech against wills by a man who no longer exists and who
has made his own.” La Marck undertook to dispose of his
legacies. Mirabeau was still struggling against death, which
was slowly gaining the mastery over the splendid ruins of his
physical strength; but death triumphed. On the evening
before his death the shot of a cannon sounded in the dis-
tance : “ Are they already beginning the funeral ceremonies
of Achilles?” said he as he opened his heavy eyes. At day-
break he said to Cabanis, “My dear fellow, I shall die
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to-day. When a man has reached this point, there remains
only one thing to do, viz., to have himself perfumed, crowned
with flowers, and surrounded with music, so that he may
enter with pleasure upon the sleep which has no waking.”
Not long previously Mirabeau had spoken against Petion in
defence of the words By the Grace of God,” which it had
been customary to place at the head of legal forms; urging
that it was a homage paid to the Divinity, and that it was a
homage due by all the peoples of the world. Practically,
however, and in his real heart, it was as a heathen that he
was about to die. He died sad, sad for not having accom-
plished his great designs, and for leaving unachieved a work
necessary to the national safety, and which he felt that he
alone was capable of. “I carry off with me,” said he, “in
my heart the lament for the monarchy, and its ruins are now
to become the prey of the factious.”

He died on the 2d of April, 1791, aged forty-one years.
The grief with which the Assembly received the news of his
death was shared by the whole of France. Unprecedented
honors were paid to him; the Assembly and all the corporate
bodies attended his funeral; and his body was deposited in
the Pantheon, lately called the Church of St. Genevitve, on
whose front were inscribed the words, —

Aux GrANDS HoMMES LA PATRIE RECONNAISSANTE.

It was the misfortune and just punishment of Mirabeau
that he had accomplished the evil which he wished to do,
and had succumbed after starting on a new and different
path. In face of the good which he had projected, the terri-
ble past stood up before him, condemning him irrevocably to
public distrust. He had drawn men on to revolution, being
himself hurried on by irritated passions, by shameful wants,
and by an unappeased ambition. He had abused his mag-
nificent gift of eloquence to excite and to restrain, to terrify
or to dazzle those who heard him. His vices had often per-
verted his judgment by perverting his conscience, by throw-
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ing into the balance personal interests without greatness.
When his good sense and genius, assisted by the bitter
experience of the stormy times which he had just passed,
had opened his eyes to the gulf towards which he had pushed
the monarchy and with it the monarch of France, he made a
powerful attempt to stop the fatal course of events, to seize
again and raise up the power which he had assisted in break-
ing. Iis repentance was sincere, but often mixed with
relapses and new attractions towards a noisy and unhealthy
popularity. Already the terrible sentence of the eternal God
was sounding in his ears. It was too late, too late for the
man about to die, too late for the country which no longer
had the power of avoiding the sufferings and dangers of the
revolutionary storm. It is certainly a distinguished favor to
be able, like Mirabeau, to acknowledge one’s mistakes;
Providence rarely grants men the honor and consolation of
making reparation.

The great orator’s place in the Assembly remained va-
cant. “Mirabeau is not there,” said the Abb€ Maury, “I
shall be allowed to speak.” His place in the councils at
court also remained vacant. Already the king, with the
incurable mistrust of undecided minds, had committed the
fault of conducting or adopting several contrary intrigues,
unbosoming himself in turns to La Fayette, to Mirabeau, to
Bouillé, but keeping something back from all, and cherishing
projects of which he told them nothing. Breteuil wished
the king to leave Paris, and from a place of strength pro-
claim his laws to France; the emperor and the King of
Spain could then give him assistance. Calonne, who was
leader in the intrigues of the little court of the Count d’Ar-
tois, had sounded the foreign courts; it was arranged that
an army of a hundred thousand men should appear on the
French frontiers, ready for invasion, so that the nation
should have no other resource except the royal mediation ;
the partisans of the monarchy would rise in every part, and
thus the counter-revolution would be accomplished. Durfort
was intrusted with the communication of this scheme to the
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king and queen. “ Assure my brother and sister,” said the
emperor, “that the powers are to take part in their affairs,
not by simple words, but by actions.” At the same time
Louis XVI. was to undertake to make no effort to recover
his liberty.

The king was of a different opinion. He felt a repug-
nance against addressing himself to strangers. He had a
horror of civil war, and still reckoned on the affection of
his people in the provinces, when he could freely address
himself to them. The queen had no liking for the Count
d’Artois, and was suspicious of the influence and insolence
of the emigrants. She urged the king to adhere to Breteuil’s
project. It had been communicated to Bouillé, and he had
accepted it, not without regret. He preferred that the
emperor should advance his troops in the naine of the Ger-
man princes, who held lands in Alsace, and had been
deprived of their rights as lords of the manor by the decree
of the 4th of August; because this movement would have
sufficed to support his own and give him an opportunity of
protecting the king. All these intrigues had been bound
together while Mirabeau lived, and he had suspicions of them.
They were unknown to La Fayette, who was naturally credu-
lous from a mixture of vanity and generous confidence. He
had had the bitter disappointment of seeing his authority ab-
solutely ignored by the National Guard. On the 18th of April,
the king wished to set out for St. Cloud, where he was to
spend a few days, and keep Lent in quiet: at that time his
chaplains were priests who had not taken the civic oath. The
mob were against the departure of Louis XVI., and Bailly
and La Fayette took every precaution in vain. On the
previous evening the Cordeliers’ Club, with Danton as their
leader, had fixed on the walls a denunciation of “the highest
public functionary,” for showing an example of revolt against
the laws which he had sworn to maintain. After spending an
hour and a half in his carriage, exposed to abusive language
of the mob, the king returned to the Tuileries. He laid a
complaint before the Assembly; La Fayette gave in his res-
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ignation. A few days afterwards he resumed his functions:
the king yielded, and, giving up the idea of St. Cloud,
attended mass in the parish church. But so many annoyances
produced the result of making him decide, and he wrote to
Bouillé that he would set out for Montmédy on the zoth of
June.

The departure was fatally delayed by one day. The prep-
arations, kept very secret, had been clumsily managed. The
carriage was of enormous size and loaded with luggage, and
detachments of troops placed on the road were sure to
attract attention. Even the departure was badly arranged;
the queen left the palace on foot, lost her way, and kept
waiting her companions in flight, who had arrived at the
appointed place under the guard of Fersen, a Swedish gen-
tleman, chivalrously devoted to Marie Antoinette. The king,
the queen, Madame Elizabeth, the dauphin, and the princess,
with Mme. de Tourzel, governess of the royal children, were
all in the same coach. The passports were made out in the
name of Baron Korf, the king passing as a valet-de-chambre.
The first part of the journey was finished without difficulty.
‘“All goes well! Frangois,” said the queen gayly to Valory,
one of the body-guards who acted as her courier ; “if we were
to have been stopped, it would have taken place already.”
Already several people on the road thought they recognized
the king. “We passed through the large town of ChAlons-
sur-Marne,” wrote the young princess in her simple narrative ;
“there we were quite recognized. Many people praised God
at seeing the king, and made vows for his escape.” It was
five o’clock. Choiseul, commander of the first detachment
at four leagues from Chilons, pushed on towards Montmédy.
At St. Menehould the king was recognized ; and when the
dragoons wished to follow the carriage, the people cut the
horses’ girths. The son of the postmaster, Drouet, an ardent
revolutionist, had jumped on horseback and gone on before
the king.

At midnight the lumbering carriage reached Varennes;
there were no horses ready. Drouet had roused the authori-
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ties and some of the inhabitants; and the alarm bell was
rung. The soldiers of the detachment were drunk. The
son of Bouillé, who was in attendance on the king, rode off
at full speed to inform his father. The passports were
brought to the public officer of the commune, called Sausse,
a poor little timid shop-keeper, alarmed at the responsibility
which had fallen to his lot. He begged the king to go inte
his house. “There is a rumor abroad,” he said, ‘“that we
have the good fortune to possess our king within our walls;
whilst the municipal council are deliberating, your Majesty
might be exposed to insult.” As Louis XVIi. was entering
the grocer’s shop, some armed men who were guarding the
door told the king in a rude manner that they recognized
him, “If you recognize him,” said Marie Antoinette
sharply, “ speak to him with the respect which is his due.”

The municipal ofiicers presented themselves to ask the
orders of the king, who had now renounced all disguise.
“Get the horses put to my carriages as soon as possible,”
said he to Sausse, “that I may start for Montmédy.” They
delayed, however, under various pretexts. Towards day-
break Choiseul and his hussars arrived at Varennes ; he pro-
posed that the king should mount on horseback and force his
way through the crowd. “If I were alone, I should try it,”
said Louis XVI.; “I cannot do it to-day ; M. de Bouill€ will
soon be here. They don’t refuse to let me set out from here ;
I am waiting for daylight.”

The king waited and began to lose courage. The bridge
of Varennes was barricaded ; the crowd in the streets was
growing larger. The municipal authorities had sent to Paris
to ask the orders of the National Assembly. Madame
Sausse replied to the queen’s urgent entreaties, “ You are
thinking of the king, I am thinking of M. Sausse; each is
for her own husband.” “To Paris, to Paris!” shouted the
people under the windows. * Tell M. de Bouillé that [ am a
prisoner,” said Louis XVI. to Captain Deslon, who com-
manded a detachment on the route, and was alone with the
king; “I suspect that he cannot do anything for me, but I
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ask him to do what he can.” Two of La Fayette’s aides-de.
camp had just arrived.

They had set out from Paris on the 21st, at ten o’clock in
the morning. The report of the king’s flight had spread
everywhere, and the people were confused and sad. La
Fayette, who bitterly felt that he had been deceived, at once
gave orders to arrest the royal family. “You are well con-
vinced that that is necessary to save I'rance from a civil
war ?” he had first asked Bailly. When the Assembly met,
the president, Beauharnais, announced that the king and his
family had been removed during the night by enemies of the
commonwealth. A decree for pursuit was immediately
passed, and the executive power simply intrusted to the
ministers. The Assembly declared its present session to be
permanent ; order was strictly preserved. Montmorin being
besieged in his hotel, and the Duke of Aumont threatened
by an excited mob, their safety was guaranteed ; and crowds
in the faubourgs were dispersed. La Fayette, who was at
first charged with connivance, was defended by Barnave.
“Since the beginning of the Revolution,” said he, “ M. de La
Fayette has shown the intentions and conduct of a good citi-
zen ; he deserves and has gained our confidence, and it is of
importance that he should keep it. Force is needed in Paris,
but tranquillity is also needed ; force is needed, but it ought
to be under your control.” In spite of the violent attacks
of the clubs, the importance of the situation impressed the
minds of all. A circular was sent to the affiliated societies
throughout France, containing the words— ¢ All divisions
are forgot, all patriots are united ; the National Assembly is
our guide ; the Constitution is our rallying cry.”

“ Gentlemen,” said the president of the Assembly, when
the first decrees had been passed, “since nobody has any-
thing further to propose with regard to present circumstances,
you will probably be of opinion that we should proceed to
the order of the day.” The discussion began upon current
affairs, and though interrupted from time to time by new in-
cidents, was uniformly serious in tone, and pervaded by an
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imposing dignity. On the 22d, at ten in the evening, they
learned that the king had been arrested at Varennes.

Bouillé had not arrived, and his troops still delayed to
begin marching, when Romeuf, La Fayette’s aide-de-camp,
handed to the king the decree of the Assembly. It quoted
an act which forbade any public functionary removing him-
self more than twenty leagues from his post. “I never sanc-
tioned that,” said the king disdainfully, throwing the paper
on the bed where the dauphin slept. The queen snatched it
up, exclaiming that she would not allow the bed of her chil-
dren to be soiled. Romeuf looked at her and said, * Ma-
dame, do you wish that some one else than I should witness
your anger?” The queen blushed, and recovered a com-
mand of herself which she retained to the last. News was
now received of the detachments posted by Bouillé, and he
himself was expected from hour to hour; but the coarse
violence of the populace was constantly increasing, and
should the troops arrive, a conflict was inevitable. Louis
XVI. determined to take the road back to Paris. When the
general, out of breath after a hurried ride, found himself at
last in sight of Varennes barricaded, he was told that the
king had set out more than an hour ago. Disheartened, he
took the road for Stenay, and the same evening passed the
frontier.

Three members of the Assembly had been appointed to
follow the king and bring him back to Paris. Latour-Mau-
bourg was General La Fayette’s friend ; Pétion and Barnave
were members of the Left. On meeting the fugitives between
Epernay and Dormans, these two took places in the royal
carriage, and Pétion, a man of rude, insolent bearing, impu-
dently took advantage of his situation to show a want of
even the slightest respect or consideration. Barnave, who
was young, full of pity, disturbed by the recollections of the
evil excesses into which he had formerly been drawn, evinced
a respect full of sympathy, with a depth of sentiment that
left permanent traces in his mind. Everywhere the crowd
covered the highway, becoming enormous at Paris, when, on
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the evening of the 23d of June, the sad procession went
down the boulevards as far as the Tuileries. The National
Guards, who kept the way, held their arms reversed, and none
of the onlookers uncovered the head. All marks of respect
had disappeared with the flight of the king; it was known
that he had but a small place in the government of his coun-
try. His incapacity was severely judged. The esteem due
to an honorable and virtuous man, on whose head were to be
poured out all the chastisements of absolute power, was
smothered by the revolutionary passion. A notice had been
put up in the streets — “ Whoever cheers the king will be
flogged; whoever insults him will be hanged.” Silence
reigned over the crowd. At the entrance to the Tuileries,
some madmen made a sudden attack on the body-guard, who
were with difficulty torn from their hands. The queen found
at the door of her carriage Noailles and Aiguillon, resolved
to protect her at the risk of their lives. She was the last to
enter the palace, between a double hedge of National Guards.
The doors of the Tuileries closed behind her, from that mo-
ment becoming the doors of a prison. That same morning the
Assembly had by a decree declared that the king’s powers
were suspended. A guard was placed around the palace;
when the king wished to go out for a walk in the gardens, the
soldiers crossed their bayonets before him. The National
Assembly was now reigning alone.

During this agony of the monarchy, several hands were
stretched out to save it, even amongst those who had striven
to bring it down. Lameth, Barnave, and Duport gave
the court good advice; and it was Barnave who drew
up the king’s reply to the committee appointed by the
Assembly to put questions to him and the queen. “I never
wished to leave France,” said Louis XVI., “ my journey had
neither been planned with foreign powers nor with the emi-
grants. I have made no protestation except the letter which
I addressed to the Assembly on the day of my departure. I
had convinced myself that public opinion in the provinces
was favorable to the Constitution, and did not hesitate to
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sacrifice my personal interests to the national happiness.”
“ Nothing in nature could have prevented me from following
the king,” said Marie Antoinette; “I have given sufficient
proofs for ten years that I would never leave him. If he had
had the wish to leave the kingdom, all my powers should
have been used to prevent him.”

In the National Assembly, the Right felt themselves
beaten ; and had recourse to the dangerous method of ab-
stention. “ Only one motive,” said they in their declaration,
“can compel us to sit with men who have raised an informal
republic on the ruins of the monarchy: we cannot abandon
the interests of the king’s person and of the royal family,
but we shall cease for the future to take part in any delibera-
tion of the Assembly which has not these sacred interests as
its object.” One of those who signed this fatal resolution,
the Marquis of Ferrieres, enlightened and honorable, says in
his interesting memoirs, “ Those who drew up the declaration
thought more of the desire of injuring the Constitutionals
whom they hated than of the benefit they might secure for
the king and the royal family. The great lords, the higher
clergy, the ¢ Parliaments,’ the capitalists, had no wish for the
Constitution, whatever advantages it might bring. They
wanted the old régime complete : and overlooking the formal
and secret intentions of the Constitutionals, which they knew
would bring peace, but with peace the Constitution, they pre-
ferred to run the risk of their own overthrow, provided that
there remained to them the hope of the old régime.”

Thus, all were working to overthrow the monarchy, friends
and enemies, heedless or fanatical, mad or blind, abstract
ideas and absurd theories, evil passions and the revolutionary
fury. In vain did Sityes say in a letter addressed to the
Moniteur, “ It is not from fondness for old customs nor any
superstitious feeling that I prefer the monarchy. I prefer it
because it has been proved to me that there is more liberty
for the citizen under a monarchy than a republic.” Barnave
also said in the Assembly, “ You have rendered all men
equal before the law, you have consecrated civil and political
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liberty, you have gained back for the state what the sover-
eignty of the people has been deprived of. One step more
would be a fatal and guilty act; one step more in the line of
liberty would be the destruction of royalty, in the line of
equality the destruction of property. If any wished for
further destruction when all that ought to be destroyed no
longer exists, if any believed that all was not yet done for
equality when the equality of all men is assured, where could
they find an aristocracy to annihilate, if it is not that of prop-
erty? To wish for more, is to wish to begin to cease being
free and to become guilty.” The descent was more rapid
than was believed by those whose hands had first urged the
chariot in its career. The unchained passions were more
violent than they had foreseen: the faults bore their fruits.
The first authors of the Revolution surveyed, as Mirabeau did,
their work with bitter mental disquiet, without being able to
apply any remedy, without being able to arrest in its course
the torrent which had burst its bounds.

The king had not been considered in the prosecution
commenced against those who had plotted the escape, being
protected by his inviolability, proclaimed by the Constitution.
The clubs were preparing a petition against the decree which
maintained the royal prerogative ; on the 17th of July it was to
be placed on the altar of the country in the Champ de Mars.
An immense crowd had collected there in expectation, when
two men were found concealed under the erection, and being
suspected of sinister intentions their throats were cut. The pe-
tition being long in arriving, because the revolutionary leaders
had not succeeded in coming to an agreement, several agents
of the Cordeliers’ Club drew up on the spot an incendiary
statement, which was carried round amongst the dense crowd
till about six thousand persons had signed. The tumult kept
increasing; some spoke of marching to the National Assem-
bly : one man fired at General La Fayette. Then the Mayor
of Paris arrived with a detachment of cavalry, preceded by
the 1~ | flag, the emblem of martial law; the shouts and yells
werr redoubled, and stones were hurled at the soldiers.
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Bailly could not succeed in making the legal notices be
heard. A discharge of blank cartridge having failed to
disperse the rioters, La Fayette ordered the soldiers to fire.
Several men fell, and a charge of cavalry swept the crowd
away. The National Assembly made a formal admission of
all that had been done.

For a short interval order seemed re-established, and
legal authority replaced. The revolutionary leaders had dis-
appeared : Danton was in the country; Marat kept in con-
cealment; Robespierre dared not even go home to his own
house. The power of the Jacobins was shaken; the ¢ Mod-
erates ”’ had left them, to establish a new club in the ancient
convent of the Feuillants, with Duport and the Lameths as
their chiefs. The two revolutionary societies were already
rivals in influencing all the clubs of France.

They were now preparing the final revision of the Con-
stitution. From the immense mass of decrees issued by the
Assembly, a few were to be chosen and ranked as funda-
mental articles; and under this pretext prudent men hoped
to introduce into the Constitution some more important modi-
fications. Mirabeau had boldly foreseen the necessity of
this, an arm which he counted upon to make use of. His
powerful hands were needed to the work, which proved in-
decisive and feeble. Barnave alone, in the zeal of his re-
pentance, attempted to unite with Malouet in order to bring
on an important discussion; but the expedient failed and
the Constitution was voted. One article only was added to
it, authorizing the revision of the points which had been at-
tacked by three successive legislatures. Robespierre made
a furious attack upon this latitude being left for the future.
“They should be satisfied,” said he, “ with all the changes
which they have obtained from us; let them at least leave us
sure of the ruins of our first decrees. If they can again
attack our Constitution after she has been twice changed,
what is there left us to do? Resume our chains or our
arms.”

The last article of the Constitution bore the impress of
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the eighteenth century. ‘The National Assembly intrusts
the present Constitution to the fidelity of the legislative body,
of the king and judges, to the vigilance of the fathers of
families, to wives and mothers, to the affection of young citi-
zens, to the courage of all Frenchmen.”

The Constitution was presented for the royal sanction.
Montlosier, rising in the name of those on the Right, had
said, “ In a deliberation which attacks the royal authority,
we ask that our abstention from debate be recorded.” Mal-
ouet had reminded the Assembly of something in the past:
“On the gth of July, 1789,” said he, “you said to the king,
¢ Sire, you summon us to work in concert with your Majesty
in settling the Constitution of the kingdom: the National
Assembly promises to fulfil your wishes.” I ask if, when you
to-day submit to the king the alternative of acceptance or
refusal, you can say that you are making the Constitution in
concert with him.”

Malouet’s mouth was closed by the noisy murmurs of the
Left; but in their real hearts many of the deputies were
vaguely conscious of a sentiment analogous to that which he
had put in words. They were alarmed at the advance made
in ten years; and it was under the most respectful forms
that the National Assembly laid the Constitutional Act before
King Louis XVI. The monarch was to be begged to give
orders suitable for his guard and for the dignity of his per-
son. His captivity should cease the moment he yielded to
the wishes of Frenchmen by adopting the Constitution; and
he was to be asked to name a day on which he should sol-
emnly declare, in presence of the nation, his acceptance of
the constitutional royalty and take the oath to fulfil its func-
tions.

Words and formule are not without power, yet they can-
not profoundly modify situations. The Constitution of 1791
was a protest against absolute power, and against the evils
which had long weighed France down. It had beforechand
rendered impossible the government which it wished to found
on the narrow and precarious basis of an executive power
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without real authority, and of an Assembly without control
and without curb. Disorder was already breaking out in all
parts of the kingdom. The license of the press and the
clubs knew no limit. The Assembly’s timid and hesitating
decrees were not sufficient to restrain those excesses. The
most terrible of all tyrannies began to be established at the
very moment when the nation, happy and proud, was hailing
the great victories which she believed gained forever in the
cause of liberty.

The royal sanction had not yet been pronounced. The
emigrants, whose number had been exaggerated by Monsieur
on the very day when the king set out for Varennes, used
their utmost influence with Louis XVI. to obtain his refusal,
in name of the indefeasible rights of the crown, the nobility,
and the clergy, whose protector he ought to be. He was
promised the assistance of foreign sovereigns; and a letter
of the princes to that effect was spread abroad throughout
Europe, thus aggravating the king’s position at home. A
conference took place at Pilnitz between the Emperor and
the King of Prussia: the Count d’Artois attended without
being invited; and Calonne was constantly intriguing. The
Emperor Leopold showed moderation and good sense, having
no desire to make war: the King of Prussia showed more
eagerness. The conflict of contrary influences gave an eva-
sive and vague character to the declaration of the two sov-
ereigns. “His Majesty the Emperor and his Majesty the
King of Prussia, having heard the representations of Mon-
sieur and of the Count d’Artois, declare conjointly that they
regard the present situation of his Majesty the King of
France as the object of an interest common to all the sov-
ereigns of Europe. They hope that that interest cannot fail
to be recognized by the powers who are appealed to for as-
sistance, and that in consequence they will not refuse to em-
ploy, conjointly with their Majesties, the most efficacious
means, relatively to their power, of enabling the King of
France to establish, in the most perfect liberty, the bases of
a monarchiczl government, equally suitable to the rights of
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sovereigns and to the well-being of the French: then and in
that case, their Majesties have decided to act at once, and
by mutual agreement, with the forces necessary to obtain the
intended and common object. Meanwhile they will give
their troops the proper orders that they may be in a state of
readiness.”

I wished, in giving this document, to show clearly the
weakness of the support offered to Louis XVI., and the re-
pugnance which foreign sovereigns then felt in meddling
with our affairs. The hour of personal terror and of the
dreadful contagion had not yet come. Secretly, the emper-
or advised Louis XVI. to accept the Constitution.

The same opinion reached the king from the most differ-
ent quarters. Malouet advised him to accept, at the same
time making restrictions and asking modifications. Barnave,
Duport, and the Lameths were strongly in favor of sanction
pure and simple. At last the king came to a decision.
“Being informed of the adhesion of the great majority of
the people to the Constitution,” said he in his message tv
the National Assembly, “I now announce that I have
relinquished any claim to assist in that work; and that when
I, responsible to the nation alone, thus abandon that claim,
no one else has the right to feel aggrieved. I should come
short of truth if I said that I have seen, in the measures of
execution and administration, all the energy needed to enforce
action and preserve unity throughout the whole of a vast
empire ; but since opinions are, in the present day, divided
on these matters, I consent to leave experience as the only
judge. When I shall have loyally put in operation all the
means placed at my disposal, no reproach can be laid to my
charge, and the nation, whose interest alone ought to serve
as a guide, will express itself by the means reserved to it by
the Constitution.”

In thus speaking, Louis XVI. was sincere. Painfully re-
signed to the weakening of the royal power which he had
received from his ancestors, he harbored no secret thought
of a counter-revolution or of re-action towards the past. He
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remained sad and distrustful towards men and towards the
new institutions. His distrust caused a belief in his duplici-
ty; and the constant efforts of the princes and emigrants to
secure his assistance in their cause, which they declared was
his, precipitated his fall. Amongst those who, on the 14th
of September, 1791, followed the king in swearing fidelity
and obedience to the Constitution, some were not more con-
fident than Louis XVI., and none had a more honorable de-
termination to keep his oath.

“There was now only one great mistake left us to make,
and we did not fail to make it,” says Malouet in his memoirs.
The Assembly had completed its work : it was about to make
room for a new Assembly, intrusted with new duties and a
new task, and conceived the fatal idea of forbidding all its
members to enter it. The men whom the country knew,
esteemed, and honored had nearly all been chosen in the
general election of 1789. In the two years just expired,
burdened with so much experience and so many bitter disap-
pointments, those who could learn had learnt much; what-
ever may have been their illusions or their ignorance, they
alone had the power of directing public opinion. They of
their own accord laid down their arms, from weariness, from
an ill-timed disinterestedness, or from the conviction that the
wishes of the nation called for new men. On the 30th of
September, 1791, the president, Thouret, deputy for Rouen,
solemnly pronounced these words before all his colleagues :
“The National Assembly hereby declares that its mission is
completed, and that at this moment its sittings end.”

I said that the history of the French Revolution resem-
bled a battle-field ; but nowhere was the conflict more con-
fused than before the Constituent Assembly and the work
which it accomplished. The Convention often excites our
alarm; we cannot refuse it a sad admiration when it marches
to the defence of the nation, through every danger and every
injustice, without regard to the rights which it violates in
presence of the country’s danger. It always fills us with
indignation and rage when it profanes with blood-stained
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hands the name and glorious duties of liberty. With refer-
ence to the Constituent Assembly, we experience sentiments
mixed with respect and pity. It did great things, even when
it did them badly; the benefits which it left behind have sur-
vived the ephemeral arrangements of a Constitution already
marked with the seal of death. It gave France equality
before the law, nationzl representation, and that government
of the country by the country which has become the watch-
word of every free people. It destroyed the abuses of the
past; it often displayed, even in that difficult undertaking, a
spirit of equity which does it honor, which its successors
knew not, and which it would be unjust to forget. It wished
for what was right; it succeeded to a great extent. Never-
theless we are sometimes confounded before the extent of
the ruins with which it strewed the ground, and ask ourselves
if it was necessary, or even useful, to make such a rupture
with past history and propose replacing the experience of
ages with theories. France had not asked, she did not wish
for, the destruction of every ancient institution : she had not
desired to lower the monarchy, still less to destroy it, as is
shown by the “baillifs” official reports. The work had
carried the workers beyond their own intention. The wisest
and most prudent began to go back, but for them all, as for
the most illustrious man amongst them, it was too late.
They had levelled all the embankments, and the Revolution
could no longer be held in by their feeble hands. “Deep
calleth unto deep,” say the Holy Scriptures; and when the
Assembly quitted the helm which she had bravely kept at the
beginning of the storm, the ungovernable ocean carried away
the ship with it.
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CHAPTER LXII.

LOUIS XVI. AND THE NATIONAL ASSEMBLIES, — THE LEGISLA-
TIVE ASSEMBLY (1791—92).

Ox the 3oth of September, 1791, King Louis XVI. sol-
emnly took leave of the Constituent Assembly; and on the
1st of October he hailed the advent of the Legislative Assem-
bly. It was from the windows of the Temple that he was to
see 1t replaced by the Convention.

Chosen during the last days of the Constituent Assembly,
and deprived of all the men who had added to the renown of
the Revolution, the Legislative Assembly had already made
a step towards lowering the moral, intellectual, and social
level. Out of the seven hundred and forty-five members
composing it, there were more than four hundred barristers
and a large number of journalists; they all arrived, eager to
make a reputation for the first time, anxiously in haste to put
their hands to the work of revolution, to speak or to write,
to gain that intoxicating popularity of which they had tasted
the first fruits in their provinces —most of them ignorant
and inexperienced, but confident and presumptuous. The
deputies of the Gironde, round whom were soon grouped a
pretty large number of representatives, were the type and
leaders of the new Assembly. Without yet knowing it, they
were marching towards the republic; they dreamt of it as
strong and glorious, they wished it to be specially their own,
with the most rigid equality and admitting of no superiority
but that of eloquence and talent. Vergniaud, a young and
brilliant barrister from Bordeaux, already promised himself
all the triumphs of Mirabeau. Brissot hoped to be con-
soled for the literary failures he had experienced ; Condorcet
looked for the logical satisfaction of a mind which was habit-
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ually false in spite of its extent. Neither the one nor the
other troubled themselves about the means they were to
employ, nor the paths they were to follow. All power of
resistance was destroyed ; the executive was without author-
ity ; the armies were dispersed on the frontiers; even the
National Guard no longer obeyed La Fayette, but was com-
manded by the heads of the “Legions of Paris” in turns.
La Fayette had retired to his chiteau at Chavaniac in Au-
vergue.

Nowhere did the moral disorder and disregard of authority
break out with more horror than in the south of France.
Several scenes of bloodshed had alarmed most of the towns;
and in the Comtat-Venaissin the strife of parties was compli-
cated by special local circumstances. After a partial insur-
rection, the Constituent Assembly had decreed its annexation
to France; and the peculiar privileges which this little terri-
tory held from the popes had disappeared under the general
levelling. This caused some regret; and, as the factions
were jealous of each other, the Legislative Assembly had
scarcely met when the struggle began. It was kept up with
fury by the French revolutionists against the part of the
population who were in favor of the papal rule. The natural
violence of the passionate men of the south led to horrible
bloodshed, the responsibility of which was thrown by each
party upon the other. Avignon was governed for several
days by a publican, called “Jourdan the Headsman,” for-
merly a muleteer, who happened to be in Paris at the taking
of the Bastille, and used to boast that he had cut off Delau-
nay’s head. This was the first act of the “massacres of
September.” When the murdering wretches were summoned
before the Legislative Assembly, they were acquitted :— 19th
of March, 1792.

So much disorder and bloodshed remaining unpunished
in a remote corner of the kingdom had excited a feeling of
great alarm, and causes of disquiet became more numerous
every day. The conflict between the king and the Assembly
had already broken out. The last acts of the previous As-
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sembly had shown clemency towards the emigrants, and the
general amnesty asked by the king when giving his sanction
to the Constitution had been extended to include them; but
the animosity still continued, being stirred up and constantly
fed by the escape day after day of the most distinguished
families, and aggravated by the violence of those who had
already emigrated, by their military preparations and by their
intemperate language. A law against them was proposed.
Monsieur was ordered to return to France under penalty of
forfeiting his right to the regency. All emigrants were re-
garded as conspirators; those who should not have returned
to France before the 1st of January, 1792, were declared
liable to capital punishment, and their revenues were confis-
cated.

Louis XVI. wished for the return of the emigrants. He
felt the great loss of strength caused by emigration, and had
sincerely tried to stop it; but his efforts were as powerless
with the royalists as with the revolutionary assemblies. Nine-
teen hundred officers had already crossed the frontiers. The
king sanctioned the decree which recalled his brother, but
was horrified at the threats addressed to the other emi-
grants, and from their injustice and oppression refused to
approve of them. ¢ The king will consider,” was his reply to
the Assembly, thus using for the first time the right of sus-
pensive vefo which had been granted him by the Constitu-
tion. He at the same time addressed a proclamation to the
emigrants and two private letters to his brothers. All re-
mained without effect. “The king is not free,” said the
princes; whilst the other emigrants of position rallied round
the Prince of Condé, who was at Coblentz eagerly pushing
forward warlike preparations.

The French revolutionists also wished for war. “If the
peace lasts for six months,” wrote Brissot, “it will strengthen
a despotic sceptre in the hands of Louis XVI,, or a usurper’s
sceptre in the hands of the Duke of Orleans. War alone,
war soon, can give us the republic; we shall always be op-
posed by the Constitution, and it is only by war that the
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Constitution can fall. It is the only means of unveiling the
king’s faithlessness. We have need of being betrayed; we
have only one fear, viz.,, that we shall not be betrayed.
Treason would be fatal to the traitors and useful to the
people.”

The king’s refusal to sanction the decree against the emi-
grants was actively made use of against him as a proof of that
treason which they wished for; and there was soon an addi-
tional cause of separation. Hitherto, the priests who refused
to take the civic oath had not been violently disturbed; though
deprived of their functions, they had a small salary, and in
particular continued to perform freely their ministerial duties.
They were accused, not without some reason, of having used
this liberty to stir up the faithful against the Constitution ; and,
with the report of commissioners sent to the Vendée to serve
as a pretext, a decree was passed by the Assembly in Novem-
ber, 1791, insisting upon the oath from all priests. Those
who refused were deprived of their salaries, and forbidden
all private exercise of worship; they could be shifted from
one place to another, or even imprisoned for one or two
years, if it was proved that their influence tended to excite
civil war.

It is a speciai characteristic of popular tyranny to trans-
form suspected persons into criminals, and informers into
virtuous men.

The conscience of Louis XVI. revoltéd against this mon-
strous abuse of power; he protested as a loyal man and re-
sisted as a king. “As for this,” said he, ¢ they will sooner
deprive me of life than compel me to sanction it.” The
Directory of the department, which was composed of the
most distinguished members of the Constituent Assembly,
addressed to the king a petition against the decree. “The
National Assembly refuses to all who would not take the civic
oath the free profession of their worship,” said the petition ;
“but that liberty no one can be deprived of; it is forever
consecrated in the Declaration of Rights.” \

The king had not yet announced his resolution to the
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Assembly. He had some intention of preparing men’s
minds by a resolute attitude with regard to the emigrants.
The minister of war, Narbonne, young, amiable, an ardent
liberal, was closely allied with Madame de Staél and popular.
amongst the deputies ; he had advised Louis XV1. to promote
the general wishes by himself intimating to the electors of
Treves and Mayence his great displeasure at the sight of
numerous bodies of emigrants disposed along the frontier.
A violent discussion burst forth in the Assembly. The Gi-
rondin Isnard, more keenly republican than most of his
friends, went so far as to threaten : “ Speak to the ministers,
to the king, to Europe, in terms befitting the representatives
or France,” he exclaimed; “tell the ministers that hitherto
you have not been very satisfied with their conduct, and that
by responsibility you mean death. Tell Europe that you will
respect the Constitutions of all the empires, but that if they
provoke a war of kings against France, you will provoke a
war of peoples against the kings.” The decree of the As-
sembly, thus full of menace for foreign princes, was brought
to the king by a deputation headed by Vaublanc. ¢ Sire,”
said he, “if the French who were driven from their country
by the revocation of the Edict of Nantes had gathered to-
gether in arms on our frontiers and had been protected by the
German princes, we ask you what course of conduct Louis
XIV. would have adopted? Would he have allowed those
gatherings? What he would have done for his authority,
may your Majesty do for the Constitution!”

Louis XVI. had already acted and the electors had
received his message. The minister of war asked for powers
to collect a hundred and fifty thousand men on the Rhine,
and set out to inspect the fortified places. Luckner and
Rochambeau had just been raised to the dignity of mar-
shals; and La Fayette was recalled from Auvergne, and
placed at the head of an army. “If it is the destiny of
France,” said the king in his message to the Assembly, “to
fight with her children and allies, I shall make known to
Europe the justice of our cause. The French people will
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maintain it with their courage, and the nation will see that I
have no other interests than hers, and that I shall always
regard the maintenance of her dignity and safety as the most
essential of my duties.”

For an instant the changeable affections of the people
seemed again directed to the king. “The other day at the
(talian Theatre,” wrote Gouverneur Morris, “ the pit began
crying, Long live the king! Long live the queen! Long
live the royal family! Sire, long live your Majesty! And
on some republican calling, Long live the nation, they imme-
diately made him hold his tongue. This was in reply to the
decree of the Assembly which, as you know, has proscribed
those titles.” The official visits on New-Year’s Day had also
been suppressed. The king was hurt by these mean insults,
and the courtiers avenged them by their insolence. The gulf
was constantly deepening.

Discord reigned in the ministry, which was composed of
heterogeneous elements. Bertrand de Molleville, the minis-
er of marine, a crafty and treacherous opponent of the
national movement, was jealous of Narbonne’s popularity,
and prejudiced the king against him. But in neglecting his
minister at war, Louis XVI. was obliged to sacrifice the
whole cabinet; the minister of foreign affairs, Lessart, was
charged by the Assembly. The king turned to the Giron-
dins, because he believed they were less hostile to his cause
than the rest of his enemies. The leaders of the party, all
members of the Assembly, could not themselves seize the
power. They chose for home affairs Roland, a man of pom-
pous virtue, narrow and weak-minded, guided by his wife,
vho was handsome, determined, eager, and passionately
devoted to the Revolution. General Dumouriez was chosen
minister of foreign affairs ; he ruled the war department, and
was promised the command of an army. Long associated
in diplomacy with Count Broglie, a skilful soldier, and espe-
cially distinguished during the seven years’ war, he was fifty-
three years old when Europe first heard his name.

The Emperor Leopold had now been succeeded by his
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nephew and heir, Francis II.,, a young man governed by his
foreign minister, Cobentzel. An awkwardly-expressed state-
ment of the latter, inspired by the emigrants, inflamed the
anger of the Assembly. The republicans demanded war,
and Louis XVI. felt himself compelled to proclaim it. He
perceived all the danger of it and the overwhelming burden
of possible successes or reverses; and it was despondently
and in an altered voice that he declared to the Assembly, on
the 2oth of April, 1792, that after his last ultimatum, France
found herself in a state of war with the empire. ¢ After
endeavoring in every way to maintain peace,” he added, “I
come to-day, according to the terms of the Constitution, to
lay before the National Assembly a proposal of war against
the King of Bohemia and Hungary.”

Thus began a war which was not to be extinguished for
twenty-three years. The outset was disastrous, proving that
the military system was rotten. Scarcely had the troops
entered Belgium, under the orders of Biron, when they were
seized with a panic, and two regiments of dragoons turned
back shouting, “ We are betrayed!” At the same moment,
influenced by some similar alarm, the soldiers and people of
Lille massacred General Theobald Dillon. La Fayette, then
on his way with some of his forces to support the invading
army, was obliged to stop. The minister of war wrote to the
Assembly asking for a law guaranteeing generals against
being massacred by their soldiers in revolt or by lawless
civilians. Such a law would have been powerless in face of
the existing articles which were constantly appearing in
incendiary newspapers. Marat had just written in the Am:
du Peuple, ““ More than six months ago I predicted that your
generals would betray the nation, that they would deliver up
the frontiers. My hope is that the nation will open her eyes
and that she will feel that the first thing that she has to do,
is to massacre her generals.”

Far from maintaining the discipline which was everywhere
threatened, the Assembly had just struck it a most deadly
blow. Several Swiss soldiers of the regiment of Chiteau-
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Vieux, formerly condemned by their military tribunals for the
part they had taken in the insurrection at Nancy, had com-
pleted their term of punishment in the hulks at Brest. Par-
don had been asked and obtained for them. A day of rejoic-
ing was appointed for these martyrs of liberty, and when they
arrived in Paris, the entire population went to meet them.
They were admitted to the Assembly, who decreed them the
honor of a seat in front of the bust of young Silles, who had
been killed at the mouth of a cannon, and beside the deputy,
Gouvion, whose brother, one of the National Guards, was
killed at Nancy. “I cannot stay here to see murderers
honored,” said Gouvion as he set out to join the army. A
few weeks later he was killed. The soldiers shuddered with
indignation and passion, and for the moment Dumouriez
found himself at the head of power, his colleagues having
exhausted the king’s patience. Roland insisted on reading
in full council a private letter which he had addressed to the
monarch, full of the most severe remonstrances. Without
order and without having taken advice, Servan, the minister
of war, proposed in the Assembly to pass a decree that on the
occasion of the national holiday on the 14th of July, a camp of
“federates "’ of twenty thousand men should be established
at the gate of Paris. The king refused to sanction the
decree, as in the case of the new measure which condemned
the priests who had not taken the oath to change their resi-
dence, and dismissed his ministers. Dumouriez, whom he
retained, and on whom * the Impartials  founded some hope,
advised him to accept the decrees. For a short time the king
seemed about to yield ; then he drew back, and the general
resigned and set out for the army.  All that I desire,” said
he, “is that a cannon-ball should unite all opinions so far as
I am concerned.”

The anger of the Girondins was keen, and their irritation
excited the fury of the populace. It was in vain that La
Fayette made a noble effort to restore the public opinion : his
eloquent and sensible letter of the 16th of June remained,
inevitably, without effect. He wrote to the Assembly, “It is
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necessary that the royal power should be intact, for it is
guaranteed by the Constitution; that it should be inde-
pendent, for this independence is one of the mainsprings of
our liberty ; that the king should be reverenced, for he is in-
vested with the national majesty; that he should choose a
ministry that does not bear the yoke of any faction; that if
conspirators exist, they should only perish by the sword of
the law. In a word, it is necessary that the reign of the
clubs, annihilated by you, should give place to the reign of
law, their disorganizing maxims to the true principles of lib-
erty, their mad fury to the calm courage of a nation which
knows its rights and defends them.” In reply, the Girondins
appealed to the most fatal instincts of the populace, making
an alliance with the Commune of Paris.

The Constitution of 1791 had deprived the executive
power of all authority over municipal administration. The
Commune of Paris was composed of the Mayor and sixteen
chosen administrators, of the municipal council of thirty-two
members, and of the council of notables, numbering ninety-
six. The authority of the mayor was unimportant, as a
majority decided everything. For several months, Pétion had
replaced Bailly, Manuel was procureur-général, Danton sub-
stitute, and Santerre the brewer commandant of the Fau-
bourg St. Antoine. Riot was always brooding, ready to burst
forth in most of the forty-eight sections; and the watchword
of the clubs was circulated everywhere. In all that there
lay hid a formidable and constantly increasing power. The
political bias suggested the fatal idea of bringing violent
pressure to bear upon both the Assembly and the king. The
elements were all ready and only waited for a shock. A
small meeting was held at Santerre’s house and passed a res-
olution that a petition should be presented to the king, and a
tree of liberty planted in the Tuileries. The Council Gen-
eral was informed that the petitioners were to be armed.

Riot had raised its mask and was now in open action.
The Council General passed to the order of the day when
the application for authorization was presented by the peti-
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tioners. The municipal council and the Directory received
information from the mayor, but only after delay. The Di-
rectory gave orders that every measure should be taken to
prevent crowds assembling and to maintain public order.
On the minister of the interior communicating this decision
to the Assembly, Vergniaud objected to its being read. “It
is contrary to the laws,” said he, “ that the Assembly should
interfere in matters of police.” Pétion proposed that peti-
tioners should be accompanied by the National Guard. The
field was left open for the rioters.

It was the 2oth of June, anniversary of the oath taken in the
Hall of the Tennis Court. The Faubourgs St. Antoine and St.
Marceau were in movement at day-break, at first undecided,
being alarmed by the order of the Directory which was
placarded everywhere. The leaders went about in groups,
encouraging and advising. At mid-day, Rcederer, the pro-
cureur-général syndic of the department of Paris, came to in-
form the Assembly that the measures adopted by the admin-
istration had proved of no avail; a crowd of armed men was
advancing towards the Tuileries to ask admission into the
Assembly Hall. The population of Paris were in terror;
and no opposition had anywhere been made to the advance
of the insurrection.

Vergniaud rose. “The Assembly has already more than
once received armed petitioners,” said he ; “ the abuse exists.
How could we refuse the same favor to those who are to-day
presenting themselves? If they wish to carry an address to
the king, and any danger is feared on his account, let sixty
members be appointed to stand around him. With a just in
quietude as to the future, the Parisians wish to prove that in
spite of intrigues contrived against liberty, they are always
ready in her defence.” Ramond wished to reply, an honor
able and resolute member of the small group on the Right,
“ Make haste,” they shouted, “ there are eight thousand men
waiting there.” “If eight thousand men are waiting,” said
he, “twenty-four millions of French are also waiting for me.”
He was still speaking, when a noisy movement in the hall
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was caused by the entry of the advanced body of the peti-
tioners. The Assembly voted their entry.

It began, confused, strange, mixed with women and chil-
dren. At the head marched the “Tables of the Law,” bear-
ing in large letters, the Declaration of Rights, olive-branches,
spears, workmen armed with various weapons, guns, bayo-
nets, iron bars fastened to sticks. 'The order of the proces-
sion was directed by Santerre and the Marquis of Ste
Huruge, a man of good family who had lost caste by his
scandalous life, and was already distinguished on the 5th and
6th of October. By Pétion’s order several battalions of the
National Guard joined with the people. Flags waved over
their heads with the words “The Constitution or Death.”
Several torn pairs of breeches held aloft on spears caused

shouts of admiration. “Long live the Sans-culottes!” One
man displayed a calf’s heart which he had taken from a
butcher’s stall, with the motto “an aristocrat’s heart.” A

murmur of horror passed through the benches of the Assem-
bly ; and the man disappeared with his hideous flag to take it
to the Tuileries to show to the king.

By this time the crowd had invaded the garden of the
Tuileries. Two municipal officers came to ask that the gates
be opened, and the king spoke to them himself, recommend-
ing that the crowd should pass along the terrace. They at
once invaded every space round the palace, and the Place du
Carrousel, which was then intersected by several narrow
streets. The royal entrance was guarded; and the proces-
sion, on leaving the riding-hall, where the Assembly sat,
poured along the Terrasse des Feuillants. ‘What! you
have n’t yet got in?” cried Santerre; *why, that’s the only
thing we are here for.” The door opened at the order of the
municipal officers: no guard or servant was seen within; no
appearance of defence or protection for the royal persons.
The crowd rushed headlong into the palace.

The king, the queen, Madame Elizabeth, the royal chil-
dren, the old Marshal de Mouchy, with several ministers and
a few officers, had assembled in the king’s apartment. They
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heard the uproar and shouts coming nearer. Abusive lan
guage also reached their ears, but nobody made any propo-
sal or offered advice. One of the captains of the National
Guard, Aclocque, an honorable and faithful man, knocked at
the door, and on its being opened said to the king, that for
his safety it was indispensable to show himself to the people.
“Very well,” said Louis XVI. Madame Elizabeth went to
her brother’s side, but the queen was kept back, being
always hated by the populace.

The principal rooms were already invaded; just as the
king entered his private room, the door resounded under
several furious blows. “Open!” said the king. A general
of the National Guard said, as he leant towards him, “ Don’t
be afraid, Sire.” The king took his hand and placed it over
his heart. “See if it beats more quickly than usual,” he
replied.

The crowd rushed into the private room. The king had
withdrawn into the embrasure of a window and stood on a
chair with the grenadiers ranged before him. Madame Eliz-
abeth had been pushed back by the crowding, some mistak-
ing her for the queen, and shouting, “There’s the Austrian
woman.” When those who knew her were about to protest,
she said eagerly, “Don’t say anything to undeceive them.”
Aclocque still kept bravely beside the king. “ Citizens,”
said he to the foremost, “recognize your king; respect him,
as the law commands you. We shall all perish rather than
permit the slightest harm to reach him.” A shout, but a sol-
itary one, of “Long live the king,” was raised by the Chev-
alier Canolle. Abuse and threats were the response from
all parts.

Legendre the butcher came forward, a man who for ten
years was one of the leaders acknowledged by the revolution-
ary populace. After making a sign to impose silence, “ Sir,”
said he, “listen to us. It is your business to listen to us.
You are a traitor; you have always deceived us, you are still
deceiving us. Take care: the measure is full; the people
are tired of being your plaything.”
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He read tlie petition, full of threats, insolence, and abuse.
Shouts were redoubled, “ Down with the Veto/ Give us
back the patriotic ministers!”

The king had never moved, nor was his face changed. “I
shall do what the Constitution commands me to do,” replied
he coldly.

The grenadiers were scarcely able to restrain the irritated
crowd and at the same time defend the king. The municipal
officers sent by Pétion protested in vain; one of them had
been held up on his comrades’ shoulders to be better heard,
but his voice was smothered by the shouts. Isnard and Ver-
gniaud had just arrived, hoping everything from their influ-
ence over the multitude which they had set loose, but their
efforts remained powerless. One man, armed with a staff
surmounted with a red Phrygian cap, was displaying it at the
open window as a standard. The king held out his hand,
and, on their passing the cap to him, placed it on his head.
For the first time the crowd shouted, “ Long live the king!”

Pétion entered at this moment, loudly cheered by the
multitude. “Sire,” said he to Louis XVI., “I have just
learned the situation in which you are placed.” “ Really?”
said the king; ‘“that is very strange, considering it has
lasted for two hours.” The Mayor of Paris strove in vain to
make himself heard. @A young man after forcing a way
through the crowd said, “Sire, in the name of a hundred
thousand men who surround me, I ask you to sanction the
decrees and recall the patriotic ministers; if not you shall
perish.” The king looked him in the face calmly. “You
disregard the law,” said he; *listen to the magistrates of the
people.”

The municipal officers were eagerly urging the mayor:
“Be careful,” they said, “ your conduct will be judged after
the event.” Pétion hesitated, driven about between contrary
fears, and timidly drawn on by the popular movement. “ You
would not wish,” said he at last, “that your magistrates
were unjustly accused. You have acted like free men:
withdraw,” The king had given orders to open all the apart-
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ments. While passing through the state bed-chamber, the
crowd perceived the queen and her children, who had taken
refuge in the king’s room : — the queen’s own room had been
burst open and pillaged. They at once rushed headlong into
the room ; a triple rank of National Guards protecting the
princesses. Santerre went up to them and took off the little
dauphin’s head a red cap just put on him by the crowd, and
which was smothering him. A market-woman stood before
a table, which was placed as a feeble rampart between the
queen and the people, and blurted out a torrent of abusive
language. ‘“What have I done to you?” said Marie Antoi-
nette with emotion; *they have deceived you about me. I
am the wife of your king, the mother of your dauphin. I am
French as well as you. I was happy when you loved me.”
The people of Paris are quickly susceptible of lively emo-
tion: the woman burst into tears. ‘“She is drunk!” said
Santerre, and told them to take her away.

When at last the royal family were able to meet together
in a remote room, it was eight o’clock. The forcible inva-
sion of the palace had lasted five hours. Pétion had gone to
give an account of his conduct to the Assembly. ¢Some
were doubtful of my zeal,” said he, “and I think they were
right. The king has been more just; he understands the
French better ; he knows that his person has always been
respected. Several citizens entered the king’s apartments,
and are no doubt blamable ; but they have insulted nobody.
The king has no complaint to make of the citizens who have
defiled before him.” The municipality of Paris received the
thanks of the Assembly.

Two deputations of the Assembly had been successively
sent to the king, “commissioned to watch over his safety and
that of his family.” The queen herself pointed out to the
Jacobin Merlin de Thionville the marks of violence imprinted
everywhere, and the frightful ravages caused in the palace.
“ Think of the danger which threatened the king,” said she ;
and when tears came into the deputy’s eyes, “Ah! you
weep,” said she, “you pity the king and his family so cruelly
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treated by a people whom he has always wished to render
happy.” “Yes, madam,” said the republican, drawing him-
self up, “I lament the misfortunes of the wife and the
mother of a family, but not the king or queen. I hate kings
and queens.”

It was a new sentiment, this hatred then beginning to
burn in men’s hearts. Louis XVI., incapable of provoking
it, was about to endure the whole weight of it. Vergniaud
was already making violent attacks upon him with sinister
threats. “O king,” said he, “you have feigned a love for
the laws in order to obtain the power which would serve you
in braving them; to love the Constitution, in order not to be
precipitated from the throne; the nation, in order to make
sure of the success of your perfidies. Do you think to de-
ceive us with hypocritical protestations? No, no; man
whom the generosity of the French has not been able to
move ; man insensible to everything but the love of power,
you will not reap the fruit of your perjury. You have done
nothing for that Constitution which you have basely violated,
for this people whom you have like a coward betrayed.”

War was declared between the Monarchy and the Revo-
lution. Without yet using the word Republic, and in spite
of the passions and ambitions which divided their party, the
members of the Left in the Assembly, as well as the leaders
of the clubs, were advancing with rapid steps towards the
complete destruction of the constitutional régime. The
Girondins on one side, and Danton and his friends on
the other, carried away by their illusions or their hopes, in
the name of their theories or in the name of the people,
were demolishing together all that was still left standing.
Robespierre alone was impenetrable, wrapped in a cloak ot
trivial reserve and haughtily-cold virtue, which had gained
for him the name of the “Incorruptible.” When they spoke
to him of the dethronement of Louis XVI. he replied, “I
prefer the king given me by birth and the Constitution to all
those that can be proposed to me.”

Marat lived apart, working underground, hideous, repul-
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sive, and frightful, without a fixed object, without takmg any
side; in a path of his own, that of blood; in the service of
one smg]e passion, the destructlon of all superiority. He
horrified even those who made use of him.

The outrage done to the royal dignity on the zoth of
June, the courage and presence of mind which the king dis-
played, had excited much real agitation throughout France.
Louis XVLI. felt himself sustained by a sympathy which he had
frequently lacked, when on the 21st Pétion returned, in the
evening, to announce that a new insurrection had been sup-
pressed by the efforts of the municipality. The king was
about to reply to the mayor’s boasting, but Pétion interrupted
him. “Hold your tongue!” exclaimed the king angrily.
Then, as Pétion was going to make some reply, “ Do your
duty; you have to answer for the tranquillity of Paris.
Good-by.”

The same strong feeling of indignation and sympathy
had attracted La Fayette to Paris, where he arrived on the
morning of the 28th, at once presenting himself to the As-
sembly, who authorized him to appear at the bar. Nothing
had been able to destroy the general’s illusions as to the
popularity and influence which he still preserved. He came,
he said, in the name of his troops, to serve as their mouth-
piece in the National Assembly. “The soldiers are asking
themselves if it is really the cause of liberty and of the Con-
stitution which they are defending. I beg of the National
Assembly to give orders that the instigators of the crimes
and violences committed in the Tuileries on the zoth of June
should be prosecuted and punished as guilty of treason; to
destroy the faction which attacks the sovereignty, and whose
public discussions leave no room for doubt as to the atrocious
projects of the men who are directing them. I beg of the
Assembly in my own name and that of all honorable people
in the kingdom, to take efficacious measures to make the
constituted authorities respected, especially your own and
that of the king, and to give the army the assurance that the
Constitution will receive no hurt from within whilst brave
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Frenchmen are freely spending their blood in defence of the
frontiers.”

An uproar followed these words of the general. Guadet
asked if the minister of war had granted La Fayette leave
of absence, and by what right he had abandoned the defence
of the territory to come to give lessons to the Assembly. A
eulogium of the general by Ramon was interrupted by
clamor and confusion; yet a majority of a hundred votes
decreed to La Fayette the “honors of the sitting,”” a useless
form lavishly granted to parties of all shades of opinion.
When La Fayette proposed to the king to accompany him at
the review on the morrow, in order to address the National
Guard, the queen, who could not overcome her distrust, sent
a message to Pétion to countermand the orders for the re-
view. The general again set out for the army, thus once
more baffled in his honorable but useless efiorts to serve the
king by preserving the favor of the people, bitterly dejected
and disquieted as to the fate of the crown and the country.

A few days afterwards La Fayette was accused before the
Assembly, and it was with great difficulty that his enemies
let go the chance of vengeance on which they counted. To
the charge of having wished to induce his colleague, Marshal
Luckner, to march upon Paris, La Fayette replied very
shortly, “ That is not true,” and the marshal on his part
wrote, “Such a proposition has never been made to me.”
The accusers were obliged to suppress their real meaning.
“The real crime of La Fayette,” said Jean de Bry, “is hav-
ing wished to oppose a haughty minority, whom he calls
‘honorable people,” to the majority of the nation. He has
therefore rendered himself chargeable with having fomented
a civil war;” and Brissot exclaimed, “ Either the decree of
accusation against La Fayette or your own ignominy; either
the decree or the degradation of the Constitution; either
the decree or you will raise a throne to La Fayette on the
ruins of the Constitution.”

The vote was taken by sitting and rising ; and on the presi-
dent declaring, after casting a rapid glance round the room,
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that there was no ground of accusation against the general,
the members of the Left furiously demanded the scrutiny and
“nominal appeal.” The accusation was rejected by four
hundred and six votes against two hundred and twenty-four.
Merlin de Thionville angrily threw away the torn papers
which he held in his hand, exclaiming, “ Let the people re-
sume their powers, we are not to be their saviors.” Several
of the deputies who had voted for La Fayette were roughly
treated by the populace.

The king’s friends now saw no resource left for him but
flight. La Fayette had conceived a project which he sent to the
court, but the queen opposed it with her usual bitter antipa-
thy to him. ‘It were unendurable,” said she, ‘“to owe one’s
life a second time to him.” La Fayette’s aide-de-camp still
urged the merits of the plan. “ We are very grateful,” replied
Marie Antoinette, “for the solicitude of your general, but
a better thing for us would be imprisonment for two months
in a tower.” Madame de Staél, then in Paris as Swedish
ambassadress, had contrived a mode of escape, and for a
moment Montmorin persuaded Louis XVI. to try his fortune ;
but a few hours afterwards the king abandoned all intentions
of flight. Wearied by his misfortunes, and determined to
suffer everything rather than risk civil war, Louis had re-
tained most painful recollection of the humiliations on the
journey to Varennes. Besides, if he had not directly invited
the assistance of the foreign powers, their armies were never-
theless advancing, both the King of Prussia’s and the emper-
or’s. At heart, the queen was really delighted at this, and
secret hope lurked in the king’s breast; “No,” said he, “I
shall not leave Paris.”

In Paris people already began to speak openly of the king’s
dethronement, when a manifesto signed at Coblentz by the
Duke of Brunswick, the general-in-chief of the allied armies,
came to inflame the passions already let loose. The national
pride was hurt, as well as the revoluiionary sentiment, by the
lofty tone and insolent threats of the foreign general. He
already treated France as a conquered country, and addressed
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himself to the inhabitants of Paris as a conquered people
quite at his mercy. An ungovernable insurrection was the
reply to the insults of the foreigners. The king felt the blow,
and had tried to parry it by sending to the allied princes a
political writer, Mallet du Pan, a clever and faithful man, in
order to let them understand the state of France. The sov-
ereigns had trusted to the opinions of the emigrants. But
all the royal protestations remained powerless to cancel the
effect of the manifesto.

The Assembly had already solemnly pronounced the coun-
try to be in a state of danger, and numerous enlistments were
increasing the ranks of the army; but the revolutionary
leaders thought less of the frontier than of home affairs.
They strove against the crown with more obstinacy than they
displayed against the enemy. One day, by one of those strong
emotions which Frenchmen are ever subject to, all the mem-
bers of the Assembly embraced each other, touched by the
exhortations to mutual agreement made by Lamourette, the
constitutional Bishop of Lyons. The Left threw themselves
into the arms of the Right, Jaucourt and Merlin de Thionville,
Boissy d’Anglas and Chabot. That sudden emotion, how-
ever, quickly vanished and their real sentiments again ap-
peared. Pétion, who had been suspended from his functions
by the Directory of the department after the events of the
2oth of June, had been re-appointed mayor by the Assembly :
all the rejoicings were reserved for the 14th of July, on the an-
niversary of the Federation. The royal family were in terror
for the life of their royal head: the queen got a padded silk
waistcoat made, which Madame Campan, her first lady of the
bed-chamber, carried for several days under her gown before
the king could find an opportunity of trying it on.

It was also from one of the powers of state, by a decision
of the Assembly, that the Girondins hoped to gain the suc-
cess of their schemes and the triumph of their ambitions.
“ The country is in danger,” exclaimed Brissot; “ who para-
lyzes our strength? One man alone, the very one whom the
Constitution calls its head. You are told to prosecute the



100 HISTORY OF FRANCE.

intriguers and plotters; my advice is strike the court of the
Tuileries, and they will all disappear. Is the king guilty?
We must say so without reserve. If the fault has been com-
mitted, you have not the right to defer the punishment. You
proclaim that the country is in danger, I ask you to discuss
seriously whether the danger is due to the king.”

On the 3d of August the municipality of Paris threw off
all modesty ; it laid before the Assembly, by the hands of the
mayor, the first act of accusation of a constituted body against
the king’s person. ‘The head of the executive power,” said
the general council of the “ Notables,” is the first link in the
chain of counter-revolution, and appears to be a party to the
plots of Pilnitz. His name is in daily strife with that of
the nation ; his name is a signal of discord between the people
and their magistrates, between the soldiers and their generals.
As a last indulgence, we should have wished to be able to
ask the suspension of Louis XVI. so long as the country re-
mains in danger, but the Constitution forbidsit. Louis XVI.
is constantly appealing to the Constitution ; we appeal to it in
our turn, and ask his dethronement.”

The “ Sections” of Paris spoke in the same tone, but
were more threatening with regard to the Assembly. “We
ask you to declare at once that there is room for accusation
against Louis XVI.,” said the deputation of the Faubourg St.
Antoine ; “ We still leave you the honor of saving the coun-
try, but if you refuse to do it, it will be necessary that we
save ourselves.”

Their actions corresponded to their words, and the revo-
lutionary army was being organized. Whilst protesting in
the name of the law against the violence of the Faubourgs,
the Assembly really assisted their designs and prepared their
triumphs. Several regiments had been sent to the frontiers
and those left in Paris were already disorganized. The
French Guards had been formed into a body of gendarmes;
and of three Swiss battalions appointed to guard the palace,
two had been ordered to join the army, and only one re-
mained at the Tuileries. Inthe National Guard, none except
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the battalion of Filles St. Thomas, and part of the battalion
of Saints Ptres, were seriously resolved to defend the king.
A certain number of men of family, loyally abandoning the
desire to follow their friends who had emigrated, collected in
Paris round the threatened king, as a devoted body-guard.
but without order, organization and leaders. The peop’e
called them the “dagger-chevaliers.”

By the side of that handful of resolute men whose strength
was carefully and gradually reduced, the great body of the
National Guard were opposed to the king, being suspicious
of his sincerity. The populace, worked upon by their lead-
ers, indulged daily more and more in wild excitement, only
waiting for a signal to accomplish the ruin of the monarchy.
Nor was there any lack of allies. Louis XVI. had in vain
opposed the project of forming a camp of ¢ confederates,”
and the anniversary of the r4th of July brought to Paris
from the provinces a large number of National Guards, men
of ardent revolutionary opinions, chosen by their respective
clubs. After the holiday, many had not gone back to their
departments, and the streets were still crowded with “con-
federates.” That, however, was not the worst; a young
Marseillean, Barbaroux, handsome and amiable, but animated
by the violent passions which mark the men of his district,
nad been commissioned to watch over the interests in Paris
of the revolutionary faction which already ruled the south,
and proposed to summon a battalion from Marseilles. It was
eagerly waited for by those who were contriving the projected
insurrection.

The arrival of the Marseillais was signalized by a fatal
engagement with some of the Petits-Peres National Guards.
Both parties appealed to the Assembly; and at the same time
the section of the Four Nations were represented by a band
of excited delegates. “Our brothers, our sons, are poisoned
in the military hospitals!” they shouted. “It is not com-
plaints we utter, but shrieks of anguish. Ah! if we had not
shown so much patience, if we had exterminated them to the
very last, the Revolution would have been achieved, and the
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country would not have been in danger. We wait for you to
give us vengeance.” A few fragments of glass had been
found mixed with the soldiers’ bread in the Soissons camp,
because the military bakehouse was in an old church with
broken windows. Such was the explanation given by Carnot,
the great organizer of the armies, who was already laboring
to prepare the national defence. The vengeance demanded
by the members of the section fell entirely upon the unfortu-
nate Louis XVI.

The insurrection had passed from the hands of the Giron-
dins. They at first wished for it, as on the 2oth of June, in
the hope of alarming the king, and bringing him over to
them. At one time they had replied to the advances which
were made by the ministers; and Guadet made a proposal to
the king. “You can still save both the country and your
crown,” said he; “let the name of your ministers, let the
sight of the men who surround you, invite the public con-
fidence. The nation will doubtless be able to defend you,
and preserve its liberty; but she asks of you to form one
with her in defending the Constitution and the throne.”

It was the constant misfortune of the Girondins, and the
deep seated cause of their weakness, that they perpetually
oscillated between generous instincts and dangerous and use-
less political calculations. Sometimes attracted towards the
monarchy, which they had not deliberately proposed to de-
stroy, sometimes deceived by their conceited ambition or their
thirst for popularity, they lent themselves to actions and alli-
ances which they afterwards despised and regretted. They
hesitated, alarmed at the extreme excitement which seized
Paris, and threatened to baffle all their projects. The Insur-
rection Committee, as they were openly called, had no hesita-
tion. On the 1oth of August, Reederer informed the Assem-
bly that the tocsin was to be rung in the evening, and that
the populace would march to the Tuileries. Pétion was asked
whether the public tranquillity would be preserved. “I can-
not say,” he replied, “nobody under the present circumstances
could reasonably give an answer; there is no measure what-
ever which could be guaranteed as efficacious.”
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Like his friends the Girondins, Pétion always hesitated on
the edge of the gulf towards which he had pushed the state.
He sent for Chabot, formerly a monk, Bazire and Merlin de
Thionville, who had intimate relations with Danton, and were
also mixed up with the obscure leaders of the populace, to
meet him in the offices of the Assembly. “You villain!”
said he to Chabot, “you went yesterday to tell the Jacobins
that you would get the tocsin sounded. Brissot and his
friends promise to have the fall of the monarchy declared;
we must have no rising, let us wait for the Assembly’s decis-
ion.” “Your friends are intriguers,” said Chabot, “ they also
promise to pass the decree against La Fayette. The Assem-
bly cannot save the people ; they do not wish it. I tell you
the tocsin will be sounded to-night in the Faubourgs.”
Pétion’s vanity was hurt; “If you have influence in the
Faubourgs,” said he, “I have some in the town, and I shall
arrest you.” Chabot with a laugh replied, “It is you that
shall be arrested.”

On being sent for by the king, Pétion tried to give him
confidence. The commandant of the National Guard for
that day, a veteran named Mandat, a trustworthy and brave
man, but hostile to the court, complained that the munici-
pality had not supplied him with the powder he had asked
for. “You neglected some formality,” said Pétion. Yet two
days previously, the Marseillais had been provided with five
thousand ball-cartridges ; while the commandant had not even
been authorized to order the general call to arms. Pétion
walked up and down the garden with Rcederer, conscious of
being a prisoner, and kept as a hostage. His friends in the
Assembly sent to make inquiries; but before letting him go,
at the king’s express wish, the National Guards of the Filles
St. Thomas forced from the mayor an order to repress the
insurrection by force. The tocsin began to sound; Mandat
ordered the drums to beat to arms.

Nevertheless, at the violent instigation of the club of the
Cordeliers, presided over by Danton, a new municipality had
just been installed in the Hotel de Ville, after being noisily
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elected by the commissioners of the “ Sections.” Twice
already had they sent an order to Mandat to appear before
them. He hesitated, having made preparation for resistance,
till Reederer advised him to obey. As he passed, the can-
nons which he had put to guard the bridges were removed.

Reederer was of opinion that the royal family should
retire within the Assembly’s precincts. “Sir,” said the
queen, “there is some power still: it is time to know who is
to gain the mastery, the king, the Constitution, or a fac-
tion.” “Then, madam,” said the Procureur of the Com-
mune of Paris, ““it is time to make preparations for resist-
ance.”

The defenders were few in number. During the day, the
king had informed his friends, secretly dispersed in the town,
that the danger was not imminent, and that he had no need
of them. However, a hundred gentlemen flocked together
at the first alarm; they were almost without arms. Since
the 7appel commenced to beat, the cannoneers of the National
Guard, whose duty it was to defend the approaches of the
Chiteau, continued to repel the new arrivals; the servants
snatched from the hearths the shovels and tongs. There was
laughter in preparing for the combat; the irrepressible French
gayety triumphed over all fears. They still doubted if there
would be an attack.

The gentlemen had just arrived in the king’s apartment,
led by the Marshal de Mailly. “ Sire,” said the old man, on
his knee, “here are your faithful nobles, eager to replace
your Majesty on the throne of your ancestors.” During this
time, General Lachesnaye, who commanded the National
Guard in the absence of Mandat, murmured and growled
agzainst the allies imposed upon him. “So many people
hinder the service,” said he, “and it disheartens our men.”
The queen wished herself to present her friends to the
National Guards. “I answer for all those who are here,”
said she, ““they will march in front, behind, in the ranks, as
you will ; they are ready for all that is necessary, we are sure
of them.” Then raising her voice to address the National

.
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Guards: “These gentlemen come to take their place by
your side; they will obey orders, and show you how to die
for your king,” words which were received with deathlike
silence.

Queen Marie Antoinette had not learned how to speak te
her people, and the gentlemen who wished to defend hea
knew no better than herself. ¢ Come, gentlemen of the
National Guard,” cried one of them, “now is the moment to
have courage.” “You shall see if we are wanting in cour
age,” replied an officer, “but it will not be by your side.’
The companies withdrew, leaving the gentlemen alone with
the Swiss, who had no artillery.

The king, pale and with undressed hair, wished to review
his defenders; he had slept upon a sofa, and appeared still
drowsy. He went through the ranks, hat in hand, without &
word, without a gesture, without animation in look or face,
otherwise without fear, and with an expression of calm cour
age. The faithful battalions cried, “Long live the king!”
but in the garden were heard the cries of “Long live the
Nation, long live Pétion!” and sometimes even, *“ Down
with the Veto!” The men of the Croix-Rouge had broken
their ranks, and barred the passage of the king. With diff-
culty he re-entered the palace. The queen, uneasy and
troubled, said, weeping, “ This review has done more harm
than good, all is lost.”” The administrators of the departmem
left with Reederer to inform the Assembly of the position of
affairs.

There were few present in the Assembly, which had not
been convoked, the deputies arriving slowly at the sound of
the alarm bells. The most re-assuring reports succeeded
each other during the first part of the night; it was six
o’clock in the morning when they learned that blood had
begun to flow. Of the royalists who sought to penetrate into
the palace to defend the king, several had been arrested. A
journalist named Suleau had been pointed out by Théroigne
de Méricourt, who, young and beautiful, dissolute and impu-
dent, was passionately engaged in the revolutionary move-
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ment ; the unhappy man was massacred, and other prisoners
met the same fate. When Rcederer and the administrators
returned to the king, the bleeding heads were being paraded
in the streets. The Assembly was deliberating.

A gunner stopped the Procureur of Paris. * Sir,” said
he, “are we forced to fire upon our brothers?” ¢ Only fire
on those who fire on you,” replied Reederer; ¢ those are not
your brothers.” Already the gunner had extinguished his
fuse. The Marseillais, assembled at the Cordeliers since
nightfall, arrived at the gates of the palace, accompanied by
several detachments from the faubourgs. Evidently there
was no counting on the resistance of the gendarmes or of the
mass of the National Guards. Rcederer again pressed the
king to leave the Tuileries. “ There is not five minutes to
lose, sire,” said he, “there is no safety for your Majesty but
in the National Assembly. The gunners are not willing,
they cannot be relied on, they will not fire, the assault will
begin immediately.”

The queen continued to resist; she had a horror of recoil-
ing before the populace. ¢ Madame,” said Reederer, “you
expose the lives of the king and your children.” Louis XVI.
looked round him. “I have not seen many people on the
Carrousel,” said he. “The faubourgs are coming down,
sire, the crowd is enormous, and they bring cannons along
with them.” “We have muskets,” replied Marie Antoinette.

Recederer stepped towards the king, “Time is pressing,
sire, we will not again beseech you, we will not again advise
you, but we ask from the king permission to take him
away.”

The king arose. “Let us go,” said he; then stopping,
“And these gentlemen, who came here to defend us, what
will become of them?” ¢ Sire,” said Rcederer, “they are
not in uniform, by leaving their swords they will easily pass
through the crowd without being recognized. The adminis-
trators alone will follow the king, any other escort beside
the National Guard will be dangerous.” The ministers had
joined the procession. The queen begged for Madame de
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Tourzel. They were already at the foot of the great steps.
The king looked about him, and saw the ranks of the
National Guards which formed on his passage. “You
answer for the king’s life, sir,” said the queen sharply, to
Reederer. “On my own, madame.” Louis XVI. repeated
sorrowfully, “I have not seen many people on the Car-
rousel.”

The garden was still free; the dauphin kicked before
him the leaves dried by the summer sun. ‘The leaves fall
very early this year,” said Louis XVI,, as if moved by a
melancholy feeling. Before quitting the Tuileries for the
last time, Madame Elizabeth called the queen to a window
to gaze on the rising sun, the sky appeared to them of a
blood red.

As they approached the riding-school, the president of
the department having gone before to inform the Assembly,
a deputation waited for the king at the foot of the terrace of
the Feuillants. The crowd, close, curious, menacing, pressed
into the passage. The little dauphin could not proceed,
and a sapper of the National Guard, already noticed in the
riots, took the child in his arms, when the queen cried out
with affright; but the man dividing before her the surging
crowd of people, placed the child on the desk of the Assem-
bly, at the same moment that the king and queen entered the
hall, pursued by the invectives of the populace. The ranks
of the guards who protected the Assembly closed round
them.

The king was seated by the side of Vergniaud, who pre-
sided. ‘“Gentlemen,” said he, “I have come here to prevent
a great crime; I think that I cannot be safer than in the
midst of you.” “Your Majesty may count on the firmness
of the National Assembly,” replied the president; “it has
sworn to die in defence of the constituted authorities.”
Chabot protested that the presence of the king might hinder
the liberty of discussion. The railings of the box where the
reporters of the Zogographe usually sat having been torn
«own, Louis XVI. and his family took possession of it, ready
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to take refuge among the deputies in case the hall should be
invaded. Several of their devoted servants had rejoined
them and crowded the narrow gallery. Amid the distant
sound of a great tumult, the Assembly listened to the report
of Reederer upon the events of the night.

It was eight o’clock, and already the Girondins triumphed ;
for, the king having quitted the palace, the insurrection neces-
sarily reached its goal ; danger had thrown Louis XVI. into
their arms. They were deceived. Danton said to his con-
federates, “ This is not a civic promenade like the 2oth of
June.” The throng of people became every moment more
numerous and more menacing; the first door of the palace
was burst open and the troops which defended it fell back
into the building. At the moment of the king’s departure,
the Swiss were at the windows, and the Marseillais turned
against the palace the cannon abandoned in the courts.
“ Give up the post to us,” cried they to the defenders, who
found themselves without leaders. Mandat did not re-appear.
Scarcely had he presented himself at the Hotel de Ville
when they demanded by what authority he had beaten the
rappel. Pétion had given him no written instructions, and
he could not justify himself. On a sign from the president
of the Sections, he was dragged into the court, butchered,
and his bleeding head paraded in the street on the point of a
pike. Pétion was ordered not to leave his house; the insur-
rection owed him this favor to cover his responsibility.

The populace filled the royal court, and attacked a barri-
cade hastily constructed at the foot of the great staircase:
the Swiss and the National Guards did not fire, the barrier
was carried, and the palace abandoned to the insurgents.
The crowd of defenders mixed with the crowd of assailants
encumbered the vast halls. Suddenly a musket-shot echoed
from the interior or from the exterior, from the Swiss or from
their enemies, no one ever knew; other shots followed, and
this time it was the Swiss who fired. Several among them
fraternized with the people, and the furious multitude cried,
“ Their kisses are still warm on our cheek, and they wish to
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butcher us.” However, they fled and the Swiss continued to
fire. They formed in good order, and descending the stair-
case seized the cannons defended by the Marseillais, and
pointing them anew against the assailants commenced to
fire.

The sound reached the Assembly as the municipal offi-
cers came to announce the danger which the Tuileries and
its defenders ran. A deputation was directed to calm the
people, by taking persons and property under its protection,
but the crowd, wild with anger and terror, remained deaf to
every voice. The courage of the Swiss appeared crowned
with success ; the officers presented their orders to the in-
surgents, who summoned them to surrender. It had been
said, “It is your duty to resist force by force.” The last
word of the old Marshal de Mailly had been, “ Do not let
yourselves be forced.” The Emperor Napoleon, then an
artillery officer and eye-witness of the combat, wrote in his
Memoirs, ¢ In ten minutes the Marseillais were driven as far
as the Rue I'Echelle, and only came back when the Swiss
retreated by order of the king.”

In truth Louis XVI. remained faithful to his horror of
bloodshed. At the moment when the first cannon-shot was
heard, the queen, equally susceptible to hope as to despair,
leaned towards M. d’Hervilly; “ Well,” said she, “ have we
not done well in not quitting Paris ?” The faithful servant
shook his head. “I wish,” said he, “that your Majesty may
be able to ask me the same question in six months.” At
the same time the king exclaimed, “ I forbade them to fire,”
and he gave to M. d’'Hervilly the order to cause the firing to
cease. The brave officer obeyed at the peril of his life : the
Swiss no longer fired, but the musketry fire continued against
them while they fell back upon the Assembly, according to
the desire of the king. A great number of their men scat-
tered through the palace could not be warned, and they were
the first victims of the popular fury. The bands of the Fau-
bourg St. Antoine, commanded by Westermann and the Pole
Lazonski, joined the Marseillais Everywhere shots echoed,
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everywhere blood flowed. Several of the king’s servants
succeeded in escaping. The queen’s women, trembling
with fright, were gathered in a room; the sight of massacre
had not yet stifled all sentiments of honor and compassion.
“Mercy for the women,” cried several voices; “ Do not dis-
honor the nation.” Examples of humanity were rare; the
palace was abandoned like its defenders. The popular
anger and frenzy destroyed all signs of fallen grandeur; all
the splendor of monarchy perished with its power: it was
not pillage, it was devastation. The same fury pursued the
gentlemen who had lately come to defend their sovereign ;
as they fled through the streets, they were everywhere mas-
sacred. A band of scoundrels attacked the hotel of Cler-
mont-Tonnerre, in the Rue de Sevres. He had been, since
the opening of the Constituent Assembly, one of the liberal
chiefs of the minority of the nobles; constantly faithful to
the same cause, in spite of the cruel deceptions it had under-
gone, he had never shared the favors of the court: blind
vengeance directed the malefactors against him. He was
dragged into the street, assassinated, and his body outraged ;
when his disfigured corpse was taken back to his wife, she
was scarcely able to recognize it.

Meanwhile the Swiss reached the Assembly, pursued by
the fury of the insurrection, which threatened the majesty
of the representatives of the nation. Already the bullets
had broken through the windows and struck the ceiling.
The frightened spectators knew not from whence the attack
came. ‘ We are stormed,” cried the commander of the post,
2nd all who occupied the galleries rushed into the hall. “We
will perish with you,” cried they. The entire Assembly rose
with the universal shout, “Long live the nation! long live
liberty ! ”

The Swiss entered, covered with blood and dust, the of-
ficers sword in hand. The king ordered them to lay down
their arms. “I do not wish such brave men as you to per-
ish,” said he, and he gave them an order written with his
hand. The Swiss were shut up in the church of the Feuik
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lants: it was with great difficulty that their lives were saved.
A deputation from the Commune of Paris presented itself at
the bar, arrogantly confident of its power, and of the right
which the insurrection had conferred on it; nearly all the
authorities had been overthrown. The Assembly still re-
mained, and the insurrection accepted its authority even
while defying it. Danton, who marched at the head of the
deputation, said, “ The people who send us to you have
instructed us to declare that they believe you always worthy
of their confidence, but that they recognize no other judge
of the extraordinary measures to which necessity has forced
them to resort but the assembled French people, their sov-
ereign and yours.”

The old French monarchy ceased to exist when the Third
Estate proudly arrogated to itself the name of National As-
sembly.  Constitutional royalty, badly organized, and too
heavy for the feeble hands of Louis XVI., foundered wofully
in the midst of an insurrection passively accepted by the
only regular power that the nation still preserved. The
Assembly had made no effort against sedition ; it addressed
not a single reproach to the seditious. A little while ago, on
hearing of the scenes which a few steps away imbrued the
Tuileries with blood, at the sight of an unfortunate Swiss
covered with blood who had been brought to the bar for
safety, Vergniaud had exclaimed, “ What cannibals!” Now,
as president of the Assembly, he replied to the arrogant
summons of Danton, ‘“The Assembly approves what has
been done ; it recommends order and peace.” The first thing
demanded was the liberty of Pétion.

The triumphant insurrection commanded, and the Assem-
bly obeyed. A Commission was hastily formed in which
the Girondins predominated. Vergniaud gave up the presi-
dential chair to Guadet. He was drawing up the decree
which would give the force of law to the victory of the insur-
gents, and returned with the draft in his hand : —

“The National Assembly, considering that the dangers
of the country have reached their height, and that the most
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sacred duty of the legislative body is to employ every means to
save it; that it is impossible to find efficacious means so long
as the source of evil is not dried up; considering that these
evils arise principally from the distrust inspired by the conduct
of the chief of the executive power in a war undertaken in
his name against the Constitution and national independ-
ence ; that this distrust has provoked, in several parts of the
empire, a wish for the revocation of the authority confided to
Louis XVI.; considering further that the legislative body
ought not and has no wish to enlarge its authority by any
usurpation ; that in the extraordinary circumstances in which
it has been placed by events unprovided for by all the laws,
it cannot reconcile what it owes to its unshakable fidelity
to the Constitution with its firm resolution to bury itself un-
der the ruins of the temple of liberty rather than to let it
perish; that in appealing to the sovereignty of the people
and taking at the same time the necessary precautions that
this recourse shall not be rendered illusory by treason, — de-
crees as follows : — )

¢ Article I.— The French people is invited to form a Na-
tional Convention.

“ Article IT. — The chief of the executive power is pro-
visionally suspended from his functions until the National
Convention has pronounced upon the measures that it be-
lieves it ought to adopt to secure the sovereignty of the
people, and the reign of liberty and equality.”

The Assembly sank under the same force which demol-
ished the monarchy ; it declared itself powerless, and remit-
ted to other hands the care of reconstructing the social edi-
fice at which it had levelled a mortal . blow., As the last
legacy of its fatal authority, it left to France the germ of
universal suffrage. The Constituent Assembly exacted from
the electors a direct contribution equivalent to three days of
work. The Legislative Assembly decreed that every French
citizen of the age of twenty-five years, domiciled for a year,
and living on the fruits of his labor, should for the future be
called to vote in the primary assemblies. Two hundred and
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eighty-four deputies only replied to the call by name; the
storm had already dispersed the pilots, powerless to lay it.

The king, always attentive, witnessed, impassible and pow-
erless, the definitive ruin of that authority which he had seen
undermined little by little during three years. Leaning tow-
ards Coustard, deputy for Nantes, “ What you are doing is
scarcely constitutional,” said he simply and with a disinter-
ested tone. “Sire, it is the only means to save your life,”
replied Coustard. Incessantly did furious petitioners defile
before the Assembly, vomiting invectives against the king
in his presence, demanding his immediate deposition, and
already speaking of chastisement. “For a long time the
people have demanded from you the deposition of the execu-
tive power,” cried one of the delegates, “and yet you have
not pronounced it. Know that the Tuileries is on fire, and
that we shall not arrest it until after the vengeance of the
people is satisfied.” Every other minute also, the king and
his family heard of the death of their most faithful friends,
massacred in their cause. Those who surrounded them went
out, and re-appeared no more. Carl, the commander of the
gendarmerie, had gone to carry an order of the king, who
turned round to await the answer; but the tumult and cries
at the door of the Assembly told him the fate of the unhappy
man. For the first time the queen’s courage appeared to give
way ; she hid her face in her hands.

The Tuileries was no longer habitable, and a decree of
the Assembly appointed the Luxembourg as the residence of
the prisoner king. The triumphant insurrection enclosed the
palace and the Assembly in its circle of iron and flame. It
was decided that “the king and his family shall reside
within the precincts of the legislative body until tranquillity
shall be re-established in Paris.” Shut up since the previous
day in a narrow box, almost without food, without move-
ment, without air, the royal children yielded to fatigue,
the dauphin sleeping in his mother’s arms. It was into the
little unfurnished and dirty cells of the Feuillants that King
Louis XVI. and Queen Marie Antoinette were at last led at
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three o’clock in the morning, thus escaping from indifferent
or malevolent looks. Before retiring they heard the names of
the new ministers proclaimed : Roland, Clavigres, and Servan
had triumphantly secured their portfolios. Danton was min-
ister of justice; the learned Monge at the marine; Lebrun,
minister of foreign affairs. Always indomitable, the queen
turned towards Sainte Croix, saying, “I hope that you do
not consider yourself any the less minister of foreign affairs.”
And as the fallen keeper of the seals again signed the decree
for the suspension of the royal power: “The Duke of Bruns-
wick will nevertheless be here on the 23d,” muttered she.
The mind of Louis XVI. was less troubled by illusions:
“ Perhaps they may avenge me,” replied he with sadness,
“but they will not save me.”

Danton believed that he still had power to decide be-
tween royalty and the revolution: *1It is I who will save the
king or who will kill him,” said he. Only just carried to the
ministry “by a cannon-ball,” he took the king and the As-
sembly under his protection. *The French nation is about
to enter into its rights,” said he, after taking the oath; “at
all times, and above all for special crimes, where the action
of justice commences, popular vengeance ought to cease.
Before the Assembly I pledge myself to protect the men
who are in its precincts. I will march at their head: I am
responsible for them.” Pétion promised vengeance to obtain
an interregnum in the disorder: * Sovereign people, suspend
thy vengeance, slumbering justice resumes to-day her rights ;
all the guilty shall perish on the scaffold.”

The conflagration was not extinguished at the Tuileries ;
the conquerors fired on the firemen, and the massacres still
went on at the doors of the Assembly. “There is not a
horror of which the legislative body has not been a witness,”
said the deputy Cambon.

The Commune of Pariswas recognized by the Assembly,
which dictated its laws. After the Luxembourg, at first
intended for the royal residence, a new decree appointed the
Ministry of Justice. The procureur-général, Manuel, appear-
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ing at the bar, said, ¢ Legislators, France is free. The king
has at last submitted to the law. There remains to Louis
XVI. no other right than to justify himself before the supreme
court. This single right puts him under the safeguard of the
nation. The Temple may serve for the habitation of the
king and his family. If you confide to the nation the king,
his wife, and their sister, they will be conducted thither to-
morrow with all the respect due to misfortune. All their
correspondence will be intercepted, for they have only traitors
for friends. The streets that they traverse will be lined with
those soldiers of the Revolution who will make them blush
for having believed that among them were slaves ready to
uphold despotism. Their greatest punishment will be to hear
the cries of, Long live the nation! Long live liberty!”

The Commune of Paris was ordered to lodge and guard
the king it had dethroned. The cells of the Feuillants wit-
nessed the last attentions allowed to the servants who re-
mained faithful to fallen royalty. Henceforth, Louis XVI.
and his family entered their melancholy tomb.

Condorcet was ordered to draw up the act of accusation
against the king, and to explain to the nation the revolution
of the 1oth of August. His manifesto, voted by the Assem-
bly, remained faithful to the inspirations of the Gironde ; he
overthrew the king, and did not name the Republic. Gen-
eral La Fayette alone protested against the seditious persons
who had destroyed the work of the Constituent Assembly;
he imprisoned the commissaries of the Assembly in the cit-
adel of Sedan, “ You were not free when you voted,” said
he. The submission of all the generals rendered useless the
resistance of one. La Fayette resigned, and withdrew sor-
rowfully from his army, without waiting for General Dumou-
riez, appointed to succeed him. Scarcely had he quitted
French soil when he was arrested by the Austrian troops.
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