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PREFACE

CARLYLE'S contemptuous reference to, and summary dis-
missal of. Faublas in his French Revolution have made at
least the name of that romance familiar to English readers,
and most have been content to pass on their way legard-
mg its author as nothing more than a typical eighteenth
century puiveyor oi the superfluities of naughtiness. 11
we except M. Aulard's biographical introduction to his
admhable edition ol Louvet's Memoir es, and the briefer
notices attached to the various reprints of his works,
no biography of Louvet has, so far as | am aware, been
published eithei m French or English, although he was
admittedly one of the most romantic figures in the whole
history ol the French Revolution.

Three years have passed since | discovered (as doubtless
many others have done before me) that Louvet was not
only a most brilliant writei, but aso a most fascinating
hero, oi romance ; and that the plain record of his life
after writing that wonderful, though much maligned,
romance, Faublas, is as breathlessly exciting and as full
ol picturesque incident and rapid movement as the most
dashing tale evel imagined by Dumas himself. Indeed,
it is not too much to affirm that whilst the histoiian will
find in Faublas an invaluable picture of French society
undei the ancle n regime, the novelist may confidently turn
to the pages of his Rhil de mes perils with the expectation
of finding*the material loi hall a dozen stirring romances.

Louvet's political activity covers the whole period
from the fall of the Bastille to the beginning of the Dhec-
toire; and the account he has given us of his life is a
human document of the gteatest historical value, which
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PREFACE

flashes light into many an obscure passage of those terrible
days when the goddess Liberty became transformed,
through the perversity of men, into a devouring Fury
athirst for the blood of her noblest sons.

It is the tragic history of the Girondist Deputies who
escaped to Normandy after their expulsion from the Con-
vention on June 2nd, 1793. It tells of their proscription
and flight across France, tracked like wolves from lair
to lair, of their wanderings in disguise from one hiding-
place to another, denied and betrayed by their dearest
friends, until they were one by one driven to suicide, oi
led without trial to the scaffold. It is a narrative oi base
treachery and heroic courage, of ingratitude of the worst
kind, and of self-sacrifice even unto death. There are
surprises and hairbreadth escapes, terrible privations and
sufferings met with stoical fortitude and unfailing cheer-
fulness, perils by day and by night, overcome by an ever-
ready wit and resourcefulness ; and running like a golden
thread through the whole history there is the charming
love-story of Louvet and the sweet and gracious woman
who shared his perils and inspired him with a lifelong and
passionate devotion.

Louvet's Recit de tnes perils was twice translated into
English in 1795, but neither translation has since been
reprinted. As the work was written under the most
trying circumstances during his flight, there are many gaps
in the history, and the continuity of the narrative is often
interrupted by long tirades against his enemies, and by
the introduction of other matter of little interest to the
modern reader. 1 have, therefore, deemed it expedient in
the present work to re-tell the story, closely following his
own narrative wherever possible. By adopting this
course, | have been able to piece together the* record of
his early and later life, and to supplement his own account
by information gleaned from other sources. The task of
sifting the literature of the period for facts bearing on
Louvet and Lodoiska has been a laborious one, though by
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PREFACE

no means devoid of compensations; and if | have suc-
ceeded in communicating to the reader a tithe of the
interest in the French Revolution which the adventures
of those exemplary lovers has aroused in me, | shall feg]
that my work has not been written in vain.

It gives me pleasine here to acknowledge my indebted-
ness to my old friend George Morton Willis, a descendant
of Dr. Francis Willis (the famous Physician-in-Ordinary
to George TIL), who plays such an important part in
the denouement of Faublas, for many helpful suggestions,
and for the stimulus derived from many conversations on
the Revolution in general and the subject of this biography
in particular.

JOHN RIVERS.
Il amp stead.
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LOUVET:

Revolutionist and Romance-Writer

CHAPTER |

French society in 1700 — Birth of Fonvet—His parentage --His
first adventure—An early Republican— A boy and girl love
affair—The coming oi Fodoiska—Her marriage— Louvct's despair
—Influence of Voltaire and Rousseau First literary success—
Me becomes a publisher's cFrk - And is admitted auocal—
" Studied esse " on £33 a year -Was Louvet of noble descent ?
—What he has to say on the subject —I lis double, Pierre Florent
Louvet — Me completes I<aitblas—Mis method of work—He is
joined by Fodoiska —Origin of her name- Great success of
Faublas-Kemble's melodrama [Ahiotska.

ANCE was in a bad way. The guns were still

booming in the disastrous Seven Years War,
and the widows and orphans of the men who fell
at Minden and Rossbach were scarcely out of mourn-
ing, when news came of that short and bloody conflict
on the Plains of Quebec, which cost France half a
continent and, victors and vanquished alike, the life
of a great hero.

And at Versailles, Louis the Well-Beloved, an old
man before his time, perverse, sad-eyed, and bored
to death, lolled on the throne of his fathers, playing
at love, the devil finding evil enough for his idle
hands to do. Ostensibly the absolute master of
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LOUVET

some twenty-five million subjects, he was in reality
an abject save of the petticoat—a puppet manipu-
lated for the past fifteen years by a small, elegant,
and slightly cross-eyed woman (if we may trust the
portrait by Boucher), of infinite tact and subtlety,
who made and unmade treaties and alliances, raised
and deposed ministers and generals, organized defeat
by dictating from her boudoir plans of battle for the
French armies in the held, and ground the people
to the dust beneath her little red-heeled shoe. After
the disaster at Rossbach, there had been riots at
Paris to secure the dismissal of her nominee, the back-
stairs general the Prince de Soubise, whose military
reverses, celebrated throughout Europe, had assured
him in his rank and firmly established his renown.
For a moment her empire had trembled in the
balance; but, with characteristic tenacity, she had
insisted on maintaining her friend in his command,
and had in the end got her way. Brilliant, witty,
graceful, an artist to her finger-tips, she devoted her
great talents to the amusement of the blase monarch,
and shrank from no iniquity to achieve this object.
Never were the social gifts of urbanity, courtesy
and grace carried to a higher pitch than under the
reign of the incomparable Marquise. No longer
beautiful, her person had ceased to attract the King,
but her voice aone could soothe and charm away
those terrible fits of depresson to whirh he was
becoming more and more a prey. In 1760, of which
year | write, she acted in no more intimate capacity
than that which a modern dramatist has designated
as " Mrs. Warren'% profession." She maintained her
2



LOUVET

ascendancy to the last. Though Madame de Pompa-
dour would have been described by Saint-Simon
as a lady de moyenne vcrtu, she nevertheless had her
good points; she was devoted to her daughter;
she was admirably loyal to her friends; she caused
Crébillon fits to be banished for writing Les Egare-
ments du cceur et de Vesprit ;* and her private apart-
ments were decorated by Boucher.

Around these two figures circled a thousand or two
charming women and free-and-easy carpet knights,
who spent a great deal of their time in witty conversa-
tion, varied by games of love and chance ; and, since
the profits of the card-table are at best uncertain,
they devoted their spare energies to intriguing for
office.

The frivolity and license of the court had spread
even to the Church.  The Bishop of Beziers, we hear,
having a mind to visit his niece with as little incon-
venience as possible, cut a road at the expense of the
province, through a neighbouring farm, and when
the owner protested, not only forced him to sell his
property at a great loss, but hounded him out of the
country. Nor was the custom of taking unto them-
selves nieces confined to the prelates; it soon became
a common practice among the lesser clergy. During
the Revolution the Abbe Delille, for instance, met a
young woman at Stuttgart whom he brought to
Paris to keep house for him. Her education had been
sadly neglected, and when Rivarol visited the pair,

* Not, we suspect, because she was shocked by the impropriety
of that frigid fiction, although that was the pretext, but because
she saw in it certain shrewd home-thrusts*at herself.
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her behaviour displeased the guest so much that he
said to his host :

"Since you were able to choose your niece, | think
you might have made a better choice."

" Poverty and privilege," says Arthur Young,
" divided the realm " ; and peculation in high places
went naked and unashamed. France was in a very
bad way.

Rousseau was putting the finishing touches to the
Souvcllc Helo/sc, and had already sketched out the
first chapters of Emile, when, in a house at the corner
of the Rue des Kcrivains in Paris, a weak and sickly
infant announced his advent in the manner of his
kind. It was the 12th June, 1760, and the child
afterwards answered to the name of Jean Baptiste.
He was the youngest son of Louis Lou vet, stationer,
and of Louise his wife.  This frail boy was destined
to become, first, the sprightly historian and critic of
the gay and decadent society (with all its morbid and
intoxicating charm) that moved around the reigning
favourite ; and later, one of the boldest and most
uncompromising reformers of its abuses.

Lou vet perc is described by Mercier as "an ignorant
and brutal shopkeeper,” and is referred to by others
who knew him in equally uncomplimentary terms.*
He was a hard-headed business man, coarse and
tyrannical, who, failing to understandsthe refined
and sentimental vein in his son's nature, generally
treated him with irritability and contempt. His
mother, on the other hand, was of a gentle and sym-

* Mercier, Nouveau Paris, ii ., p. 473,
4



LOUVET

pathetic temper, and Jean Baptiste always spoke of
her with the greatest veneration. To her he probably
owed those remarkable qualities of mind and heart
for which he was afterwards famous. He was his
mother's favourite. We learn that much of his
boyhood was rendered miserable through the syste-
matic persecution of a brother, six years older than
himself, although no word of complaint against his
tyrant passed his lips. He consoled himself by
occasionally giving his brother a good drubbing—the
battle being not always to the strong, nor the race to
the swift.

During these early years, Jean Baptiste, being of
a frail constitution, was sent to bed very early, in
his mother's dressing-room, situated on the first
floor; whilst his more robust brothers enjoyed them-
selves in an attic on the fourth storey at the top of
the house.

Tired to death of these domestic arrangements,
he cast about for a means of escape from his
boredom, and being even at that time of an inven-
tive turn, he had soon arranged his plan. Taking
advantage of a little roof, almost on a level with
the window of his mother's room, he persuaded his
brothers to let down a rope from their window, which
he grasped firmly in both hands, and at a given signal
they hauled him up to the top of the house. At ten
o'clock, wnen they heard the rest of the household
preparing to retire for the night, his brothers care-
fully dropped little Jean on to the roof below, whence
he could easily climb into his mother's window.

This sport lasted for several months. One night,
5
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however, in rnid-winter, when there had been a
snow-storm followed by a hard frost, in attempting
to regain his bedroom in the usual way, the boy's
naked foot slipped on the frozen snow, and he fell
from the roof to the pavement below. He lay there
unconscious the whole night long. In the morning
he was discovered lying at full length before the front
door, covered with snow and ice. It was found that
he had broken no bones, and, indeed, appeared to be
little the worse for his adventure. With that staunch
loyalty and tenacity of purpose so characteristic of
his whole life, he refused to explain how the accident
had happened ; and his mother, who shared his confi-
dence in all ese, died without knowing the secret.*

In spite of his father's coldness and the continual
bullying of his brother, young Jean Baptiste's boyhood
was not wholly devoid of happiness. This he owed
chiefly to the kindness of some friends of his parents
named Denuelle. The boy spent many a delightful
hour in the society of M. Denuelle, a level-headed,
well-read man, who soon inspired him with his own
enthusiasm for that eighteenth century philosophy
which was destined in the fullness of time to set the
world on fire. M. Denuelle was one of the first to
profess republican opinions, and there is little doubt
that he had a profound influence on the impressionable
mind of his young friend. It was, however, a still
more powerful attraction which drew the boy's steps
daily to the Denuelle's house. They had a little
daughter, Marguerite, born eight days before himself,

* From notes supplied by Lou vet's widow to Riouffe for his
Oraison FunJbre sur Lohvet.
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who had been his playmate as long as he could
remember, and whom, as long as he could remember,
he had passionately loved.* Even at this tender age,
Marguerite showed sweetness of temper, combined with
a singular firmnessof will, and that active, managing
disposition which distinguished her throughout her
chequered career.

She returned the enterprising Jean Baptiste's
affection with a love stronger than death. Some
years later he rewarded her devotion by spreading
her fame abroad in the land as Lodoiska, the
heroine of a long episode in his Faublas, whilst his
eternal singing of her virtues, her talents, and her
charms, more creditable to his affection than to his
discretion, ended by making the poor lady slightly
ridiculous.

For the present, it is enough that the children
were perfectly happy in each other's society, and it
never occurred to them that one day they would
probably be separated. But when Marguerite was
sixteen years old, a Monsieur Cholet, a rich jeweller
of the Palais Royal, made a forma proposa to
her parents for her hand.

When the news reached her, she told her parents
that she was betrothed to Lou vet, and begged them
with tearsin her eyes not to consider the proposal. But
whether the offer of the Sieur Cholet was too tempting,
or whether they thought Louvet an excellent play-
mate, but too feckless a youth as a possible husband
for their daughter, they turned a deaf ear to her
supplications. In spite of her tears and reproaches,

* Vatel, Charlotte de Corday et les Girowdins, iii., p. 500 et seq.
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she was forcibly married to a man almost old enough
to have been her grandfather.

Lou vet, in despair, threw himself into a course of
hard reading by wa\ of distraction. It was at this
time that he fell completely under the spell of Rous-
seall and the prophets.  Their doctrines, and especialy
those of Voltaire and the arch-sophist of Geneva,
had a deep influence on his liie both as a man of
letters and as a political leader. From them he learnt
that pathetic solicitude for the welfare of the human
race, and for the future generations of mankind,
which the ievolutionary politician thought too vital
a matter to be entrusted to an unassisted Providence.
The fundamental error which vitiates their whole
system of thought is their insistence on the cardinal
importance of the rights of man, whilst they practically
ignored the duties and services which those rights
enjoin. The political consequences ot this doctrine
may be seen in the ever-growing tendency of the
nation to impute the natural results of their own
imprudences and errors of judgment to the vicious-
ness of their political institutions; and gradualy
transformed them from a docile and law-abiding
nation into a people whom

" No king could govern, nor no god could please."

The Contrai Social and the Essal sur Tinegalite
parmi les Hommcs taught them to seek for the rights
of man and socia perfection in the state of nature,
and for al virtue and happiness in the breast of the
unsophisticated savage. The theory would be ludi-
crous were it not* pernicious. But no amount of

8
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evidence could convince these men of this transparent
fallacy.

The works of travellers and explorers, describing
the conditions of uncivilized life, which they eagerly
read, taught them nothing. They resolutely blinded
themselves to the obvious fact that no man is born
virtuous ; he either becomes so or grows from bad
to worse.

They pointed to the courtesan as the natural
product of civilization.  Another fallacy: it is
the virtuous woman who is 1lhe product oi
civilization.  Such palpable truths, however, inter-
fered with their beautiful theories, and they sought
to evade by ignoring them. " Men as they are did
not concern them ; their business was with men in
general, as they ought to be on leaving the hands of
Nature"—with the creatures they evolved from
their inner consciousness in all the nakedness of meta-
physical abstraction. In their conception, " men are
all fashioned after one pattern, and society consists
of so many human units, all alike equal and inde-
pendent, contracting together for the first time."*
There were more things in this theory than Rousseau
dreamed of in his philosophy. This doctrine, corrupt-
ing barren and narrow minds incapable of seeing facts
behind words, was largely responsible for the power
of the rabble during the Reign of Terror. For when
an abstract*idea, such as the rights of man and popular
sovereignty, once takes possession of a mind which
has attained to a perfection of moral and intellectual
sterility equal to Robespierre's, it will soon drive

Tainc.
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out all other ideas and reign there alone. With that
arrogance and self-sufficiency peculiar to those who
have never experienced a wisdom greater than their
own, such men will believe themselves the god-sent
types of absolute virtue and incorruptibility. Hence
they will accept the wickedness of all who differ from
them in iheir opinions as a self-evident truth ; whilst
those who presume to question the propriety of their
acts, immediately fall under suspicion of being friends
of tyranny, and they will denounce them, in all
sincerity, as bad citizens and sworn foes of mankind.

There is little doubt that, had he lived long enough,
Rousseau, whose name was ever on the lips of these
demagogues, would have died on the scaffold as an
anti-revolutionist, for he had said one drop of blood
was too dear a price to pay for a revolution; and it
is equally certain Voltaire would have met with the
same fate, for having taught that the worst of all
governments is mob government.

Louvet aso accepted these doctrines; but his
romanticism, and, above all, his sense of humour,
saved him from attempting to carry them to their
logical conclusion. He did not alow these abstract
principles to occupy his mind entirely. He was an
artist before he was a philosopher, and his art kept him
in touch with his fellows.

Paris was ringing with the news of the insurgent
victories in the American War of Independence, and
Mirabeau, from his cell at Vincennes, was writing
in blood and tears those heartrending letters to Sophie
de Monnier, when our hero, seventeen years of age,
became secretary ,to P. F. de Dietrich, the eminent

io
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mineralogist.* It was whilst in this position that he
made his debut as a man of letters, by writing a memoir
on a poor servant girl who went out nursing in order
to support her mistress and two daughters, when
they had been suddenly reduced to penury. This
memoir succeeded in obtaining for his client the prize
for virtue, which had afew weeks before been instituted
by the Baron de Montyon in connection with the
Acad6émie Frangaise.

He next engaged himself to Prault, the publisher of
much of the light literature of the age. Here his time
was not wasted ; he mastered every detail connected
with the production of books, and perfected himself
inhisart. He dso read for the law, and was admitted
avocat.

" Tout notairc a reve des sultancs' wrote Flaubert
in Madame Bovary. The malady is not peculiar
to notaries. No youth with a touch of poetry in him
exapes the infection. It is a distemper inseparable
from growth. Scanty as is our information on these
years, one thing we do know—il revait des sultanes.
The proof is in Faublas, the romance he was now
ruminating. He was twenty-six years of age, and
had already acquired by his industry a small income
which enabled him to live in the country. "U| had,"
he says, ')laid aside the luxuries dear to youth, and
had attained independence by circumscribing my
wants. My expenses were limited to 800 livres
(about £33) a year."

The first part of the book, entitled Les Amours du

* During the Revolution, he became Mayor of Strasbourg, and it
was at his house that the Marseillaise was first sung.
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Chevalier de Faublas, consisting of seven neat little
volumes, probably " set up" and printed by the
author's own hand, and on sale at his house in the
Rue Quineampoix, appeared in the spring of 1786.
Its success was immediate.  Nor is this to be wondered
at, for the public was beginning to be bored to death
by the long-drawn sighs of Heloise, the laborious
sentimentality of Mercier, and even by the delicate
indelicacies of Crebillon fits.

The most cursory examination of the pages of
Faublas will convince the reader that whatever
Louvet may have been by conviction, he was certainly
an aristocrat by temperament. One of the most
remarkable features of the book is its author's deep
and sympathetic insight into the hearts and souls of
those elegant gentlemen and dainty ladies who flut-
tered round the throne, and lightly ransacked heaven
and earth for subjects of conversation in the fashion-
able salons of the century. His sympathy is so
fundamental and his knowledge so intimate that it
seems natural to attribute them to the influence of
heredity. If he was the son of the " ignorant and
brutal shopkeeper,” described by Mercier, how could
he have become the inimitable historian of the light-
hearted intrigues and intimacies of the boudoir ?

Where did he learn that finesse, that exquisite
tact, that easy self-possession which made the nobility
of France under the ancicn regime the mo?,t attractive
aristocracy the world has ever seen ? Being unable
to answer these questions satisfactorily, it has been
roundly asserted that our author was of noble descent,
though apart from this vague sense of the fitness
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of things there is no evidence for the statement. Nor
did Louvet himself make any serious claim to a
title, for though he signed Faublas " Louvet de
Couvrai," it seems elear from the address “ To my
double," affixed to that work, he did so only to avoid
confusion with another public man ; whilst in later
editions of the romance he jokingly refers to " the most
impertinent of Revolutions" for robbing him of his
title of aday. The address, which bears directly on
the subject, runs thus :

" | do not know, sir, if you are Hie happy possessor
of a face like mine, or if, like me, you are descended
from that famous Louvet* ... | do not know,
though 1 can no longer doubt, that we are of about
the same age; that we are adorned with amost
the same title; and that we glory in an identical
name. Above all, | am struck by a point of re-
semblance more important to us and more interesting
to our country ; it is that we can march hand in hand
to immortality, for we both write very charming
prose, and we both readily get ourselves into print.

"1 am pleased to think that this perfect analogy
seemed at first to you, asit did to me, very flattering ;
but now | am persuaded that you fed, as | do, the
terrible inconvenience that it entails. By what
certain sgn shall two rivals so closely resembling
each othi r, and entering at the same time on a great

* A reference to President Louvet, minister of State under
Charles VI | ., whose wilt- (with her charmes succuloits) plays such
an important rffle in Voltaire's Piudic. These words appear to
me to have been taken too seriously ; at least, it may fairly be
doubted whether this was not " only his fun," as Lamb said of
Coleridge's preaching.

13
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career, be recognized and distinguished ?  When the
world shall ring with our common fame ; when our
masterpieces, under the same signature, shall travel
from pole to pole, who will separate our two names,
confounded in the temple of Fame ? Who will pre-
serve to me my reputation, which, without the least
idea of doing o, you will continually usurp ? Who
will restore to you your glory, of which, without
wishing to do so, | shall continually rob you ? Who
could be so perspicacious, as by a sufriciently equitable
distribution, to render to each the just portion of
celebrity which he has merited ? What shall |
do to prevent them from lending you all my wit ?
How will you prevent them from gratifying me
with all your eloquence? Ah! my dear sir, my
dear sir!

"It is true that a thankless fortune has put a
difference between us which is wholly to your ad-
vantage : you are an advocate au,* whilst | am but an
advocate en ;T you have pronounced a great dis-
course before a great assembly, whilst | have but
written a small romance. Now, al orators will allow
that it is more difficult to harangue the public, than
to write in the study ; and all enlightened folk stand
aghast at the gqulf which separates advocates en
from advocates an. But | would humbl  submit
that there are thousands of ignorant peop e in the
state, who have never heard either of my romance
or of your discourse, and who, in their profound
indifference, have not taken the trouble to learn what
great privileges are attached to that little word au,

* Avocat an tribunal, T Avocat en droit.
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of which, if 1 were in your place, | should be very
proud. Thus, you see sir, in spite of the romance
and the discourse, and the en and the an, all these
good people, who cannot fail to hear of you and |
very shortly, will constantly be taking one of us for
the other. Ah, my dear sir, | pray you, let us hasten
to spare our contemporaries these perpetual mis-
apprehensions, which, moreover, will be so very
embarrassing for our nephews.

“ 1 had at first imagined that you, being the more
interested party in clearing the doubts of posterity,
would follow the custom of your noble colleagues,
who, for the greater glory of the Bar, winn their
ordinary names are become too modest, commonly
augment them by the addition of a high-sounding
surname. On further reflection, however, | felt that
| ought to spare you from such a ridiculous action
by taking it upon myself. It was that which decided
me. You may, if you see fit to do so, remain simply
M. Louvet; for my part | wish ever to be Lou vet de
Couvrai."*

This little discourse has hitherto been treated as a
deliberate mystification on the part of its author. It
may have been so. Yet is it not conceivable that
Louvet intended the epistle to be taken literally ?
The surmile is strengthened when we consider that
the advoca\j Pierre Florent Louvet had aready won

* It was a common practice in large families for each son to adopt
a second name, in this way, to distinguish him from his brothers.
Thus, we have Brissot de Warville, who was known to Madame
de Genlis only as Monsieur de Warville; Potion de Villeneuve, and
the brothers Rabaut Saint-Etienne and Rabaut-Pomier.
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a reputation for eloquence before the meeting of the
Constituent Assembly. He afterwards represented
the Department of la Somme in the Legislative
Assembly and in the National Convention. He was
a member of the Plaine—the Trimmers of their day—
and on the downfall of the Girondists addressed a
letter of protest to the Convention against their pro-
scription. During the Terror, he was sent as a
commissioner to interview Madame Roland in the
Abbaye Prison, and came off second best. She
thought him a pedantic fool, and as good as told him
so ; but his embarrassment may have arisen from
nervousness and a si use of the justice of her cause.
He seems to have been an inoffensive creature. His
name appears in the trial of Charlotte Corday, and
on the document which Robespierre was signing when
he was struck down at the Hotel de Ville.

In the beginning ot 1780, Lou vet went to live in
a country house, six miles from Paris, which a friend
had generously placed at his disposal, in order to write
the last chapters of the second part of Faublas.
He was anxious to finish it, for Lodoiska, failing to
obtain a divorce, was about to join him and he would
shortly have to provide for them both.

"1 was a work,” he says, "on the Fin des
Amours de Faublas, and | worked in my own way,
that is to say, in absolute solitude, far from all
commerce with the world, cut off, as itrvvere, from
among the living, delivered over solely to the creatures
of my imagination. It is essential to me when at
work to abandon myself without distraction of any
kind. Should an intruder break the thread of my

16
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thoughts, | have the greatest difficulty to resume
my work, and if | am often interrupted, disgust
supervenes and my mind becomes paralyzed; but
left, on the other hand, to myself, | work with very
great rapidity."

The publication of the other six volumes of
Faublas in 1789, considerably increased Louvet's
fortune. The profits would doubtless have been
very much greater but for the outbreak of the
Revolution, which interfered with the sde of all
romances, and gave facilities to the publishers of
pirated editions.

The story of Lodoiska, which forms an episode
in Faublas, was the subject of two operas per-
formed with great success in Paris, the first, composed
by Cherubini, being produced at the Theatre Feydeau
on July 18, 1791, and the second by Kreutzer, at
the Italienson August 1, 1791. It was aso the subject
of a popular melodrama by J. P. Kemble, first per-
formed in June, 1794, at the Drury Lane Theatre.
In spite of a song by Tom Moore, it is poor stuff;
though rich in humour of the unconscious sort. The
climax is terrific. A horde of Tartars (twenty-four
to be exact), on real horses, set the castle on fire in
which Lodoiska and her lover are confined by her
wicked and amorous custodian. Floreski, her lover,
snatches her from the blazing battlements, whilst
the Tartar their rescuers, bear off all the other
women they find, singing a bold, bad song with the
refrain :

" Worlds of wealth, and worlds of wives,
Are the hardy TARTARS PRIZE."
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CHAPTER I

Lrs Amours dn Chevalier de Faublas.

"W/RETCHED cloaca of a book; without depth

VV even as a cloaca! What ' picture of French
society' ishere ? Picture properly of nothing, if not
of the mind that gave it out as some sort of a picture.
Yet symptom of much ; above all, of the world that
could nourish itself thereon." Thus spake Carlyle
in reference to Fauhlas. In charity, we can only
assume that the man who wrote these words had
never read the book ; in this, indeed, he was no
worse than the many others who have cheerfully
taken upon themselves to decry this wonderful
romance. The criticism has no more relation to
fact than the definition propounded to Cuvier by a
youthful comparative anatomist, in which a crab
was described as a red fish which walks backwards.
" Your definition would be perfect,” said Cuvier,
“but for three facts: a crab is not a fish, it is not
red, and it does not walk backwards."

It is strange that the moralist who toWites with"
out a protest the mephitic sentimentalyy of his
German contemporaries, he who has nought but a
smile for the lubricity of a Philina, and boggles at
none of the gratuitous coarseness of that dullest of
the world's great masterpieces, Witfhelrn Meister,
should stiffen at once into the Calvinistic divine
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and profess to be shocked when Louvet lays bare
the souls of the men and looks into the hearts of
the women he knew so well.

"1 f 1 am sometimes too gay,” says Louvet in his
preface, V' forgive me. | have yawned so much over
so many romances. J was fearful lest mine should
be as soporific as they. Have patience with me for
a few years, and 1 shall perhaps write a duller one,
which will be more to your liking. | say perhaps.
Yet ought not the romancer to be the faithful his-
torian of his age ? Can he paint other than that he
has seen ? O, you who make such a clatter, change
your manners, and | will change my pictures! "

Precisely, Faublas, we repeat, is not an im-
moral book. It has none ot that subtle, furtive
and leering indecency which debases much of the
literature of the eighteenth century ; and, after all,
it is by the moral standard of the age in which it was
written, not by our own, that every work of art
should be judged. In short, all that is noble in
Faublas (and | think you will find a great deal)
belongs to Louvet alone, whilst he is not entirely
responsible for that which shocks the susceptibilities
of his modern readers. It is witty, vivacious, and
as free from cant and superfluous fig-leaves as the
brilliant society it portrays; but, like that society,
it has its serious moments too. There are passages
in it worthy of the eloguence of a Burke, and scenes
which would draw tears from the eyes of a Robes
pierre. The women are spirited to the verge of in-
discretion, but tactful, warm-hearted and sym-
pathetic; it was their nature to love passionately,
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and they glory in their love. Yet they are the true
sisters of the beautiful and good Madame de Lam-
balle, who, on hearing of the Queen's danger, left
a sofe asylum in England to watch over and comfort
her friend, and paid for her devotion by the thousand
obscene horrors perpetrated on her murdered body;*
or of that Madame Bouquey, who welcomed and
protected Louvet and his fellow-outlaws, when all
other doors were closed against them, starved herself
that they might be fed, and when that was not
enough, cheerfully laid down her life for her
friends.

And we arc made to fed that these pleasure-loving
women he describes, in spite of their gaiety, their
frivolity, and their recklessness, will also, when their
time comes, shrink from no sacrifice for the sake of
those they love. Nor are the men unworthy of such
women. They are cadess epicureans, dissipated
it may be, in a genteel way, not overburdened with
conscience, perhaps, when things go well with them,
as under the ancien regime; but these are the chival-
rous gentlemen who, on August ioth, 1789, rushed
forward to die for the King on the staircase of the
Tuileries; the lofty patriots who poured out their
blood like water in the service of the country which
robbed, proscribed, massacred, and led( them in
flocks to the scaffold.

The romance opens with Faublas' first entry into

She was then forty-three, but bhe had been beautiful and she
wdb htill good*
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Paris by the Faubourg Saint-Marceau, in October,
1783.

"1 sought," he says, " that superb city of which
| had read such wonderful accounts. | found but
high and squalid tenements, long narrow streets, poor
wretches everywhere clothed in rags, a crowd of
almost naked children; | beheld a dense population
and appalling poverty. | asked my father if that
was indeed Paris; he answered coldly that it was
certainly not the finest quarter ; we should have time
to see the other on the morrow."

This picture, drawn in a few simple words, biles
into the brain of the reader like the burin into the
plate of the engraver. It succeeds in bringing pre-
revolutionary Paris straight before the eyes, far more
directly than many more ambitious descriptions.
The contrast between the life he sees to-day and
the life into which he enters on the morrow is most
effective. A few days after their arrival in the
capital, the hero and his father visit the convent in
which Faublas' sister Adelaide is a pcnsionnaire.

" My father was curious to see the bosom friend of
his daughter. When the Baron requested Adelaide
to fetch Mademoiselle de Pontis, a kind of presenti-
ment set my heart beating wildly. My sister ran
out; she soon returned, leading by the hand . . .
imagine Venus at fourteen! | wanted to step for-
ward, to speak, to bow ; | remained with fixed eyes,
open mouth, and with arms hanging helplessly by
my side. My father, perceiving my agitation, was
amused. ° Surely you will greet the lady ?' said he.
This served but to increase my embarrassment.
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| made a very awkward bow. ' assure you, made-
moiselle, that this young man has had a master of
deportment,’ continued the Baron. | was absolutely
put out of countenance. . . . Before leaving, my
father kissed his daughter and bowed to Mademoiselle
de Pontis. In my agitation | bowed to my sister,
and was on the point of kissing Sophie. The young
lady's governess, preserving more presence of mind
than I, advised me of my mistake. The Baron
looked at me in astonishment. Sophie coloured
slightly, but a smile rippled over her sweet lips."

It must be admitted that Faublas' adventures
were not all so innocent. Soon after coming to Paris,
he made the acquaintance of the Comte de Rosam-
bert, a handsome young rake, who early initiated
him into the elegant iniquities of that polite society,
in which " vice itself had lost half its evil by losing all
its grossness.”

In a spirit of mischievousness, Rosambert per-
suades Faublas, who is a very pretty boy, to accom-
pany him to a ball dressed as a girl.

" We had no sooner made an appearance in the
assembly than all eyes were turned on me. 1 was
troubled ; 1 felt myself blush; 1 lost all countenance.
It occurred to me that perhaps some part of my
dress was disordered, or that my borrowed habit had
betrayed me; but the general eagerness of' the men
and the universal discontent of the wtmen soon
convinced me that | was well disguised. One looked
at me disdainfully, another examined me sulkily;
there was an agitation of fans as they whispered
together and exchanged malicious smiles. | saw that
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they gave me the welcome which women usually
accord to a pretty rival on seeing her for the first
time. At this moment a very beautiful woman
entered the room ; it was the Count's mistress. He
introduced me as his relative, who, he said, had just
left the convent. The lady (who was the Marquise
de B——) received me very kindly. | sa down
by her side, and the young men made a circle round
us. In order to excite the jealousy of his mistress,
the Count affected to treat me with marked pre-
ference.  The Marquise, apparently nettled by his
coquetry, and resolved to punish him, dissimulated
the vexation she felt and redoubled her politeness
and kindness towards me.

"'Do you like the convent, mademoiselle? she
asked.

"'l should love it, madame, if there were many
people like you there.'

" The Marquise smiled in acknowledgment of the
compliment. She asked me a great many more ques-
tions, seemed delighted with my answers, and over-
whelmed me with those little caresses which women
lavish on each other. Then, turning to Rosambert,
she told him he was really too fortunate in having
such arelative, and ended by giving me a tender kiss,
which | politely returned. This was more than the
Count had bargained for. Taken aback by the
vivacity oi the Marquise, and, above all, by the good-
will with which 1 had received her caresses, he whis-
pered in her ear and revealed to her the secret of my
disguise. Having looked at me very attentively for
a few moments, she cried ;
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" 'What nonsense! It cannot be !’

" The Count renewed his protestations.

"'What an idea! ' replied the Marquise, lowering
her voice. 'Do you know what he says ? He has
the assurance to tell me that you are a young man
in disguise.’

"1 replied timidly in a whisper that he spoke the
truth.

" The Marquise darted a tender glance at me,
pressed my hand, and feigning to have misunderstood
my words, she said aloud :

"1 knew it very well. The story was too pre-
posterous !"  Then turning to the Count;

" * What is the meaning of this pleasantry, mon-
seur ?

"' What! ' cried Rosambert in his astonishment;
' does mademoiselle dare to maintain——*

"' Of course she maintains it! Just look at her,
such a sweet child ; the pretty darling "

""Do you mean to tell me! '
claimed the Count.

"* ] pray you have done with this nonsense,
monsieur,’ returned the Marquise with considerable
warmth ; * either you take me for a fool or you are
beside yourself." "

Such is the beginning of Faublas' liaison with the
brilliant Madame de B——.

Of all the striking figures in the book the Marquise
is the most remarkable. She is the incarnation of
those fascinating women, with an extraordinary
aptitude for affairs, either of a political or a senti-
mental nature, who have played such a great part
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throughout the history of France. No nation has
produced so great a number of eminent women;
and in no country have the women had such a direct
influence on the march of events. Frenchwomen
claim it as their right to have a voice in every matter
which affects the welfare of those dear to them.

" Madame," said Napoleon to a lady no less cee
brated for her beauty and her wit than for the viva-
city of her opinions, "™ | do not like women to meddle
in politics.” " You are quite right, General," she
replied ; " but in a country where they cut off their
heads, it is only natural that they should want to
know why." The first person openly to express
Republican opinions in France was Madame Robert,
daughter of the Chevalier Guynement de Keralio,
and that at a time when the terrible Litre dc cachet
was in full force; and when Madame Roland, who was
destined to become one of the great Republican
martyrs, was still a supporter of the Monarchy.

Madame Robert, according to M. Aulard, must be
regarded as the founder of the Republican party.
In view of these facts, it is little wonder that, in 1788,
a great thmker like Condorcet should draw up a
scheme of socia and political reform, in which he
demanded that women should be eligible to vote at
the election of representatives* Nor is it surprising
that under the ancicn regime women holders of fiefs
were admitted to vote in the electoral system of
the provincial and municipal assemblies; whilst
many a noble or clerical deputy owed his election

* See the present writer's article on " Women's Suffrage and the
French Revolution/' in The Academy, Sept. 7, 1907.
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to the States-General to the votes of women.* More-
over, women participated directly in all the events
of the Revolution. Some contributed to its success
in their salons, others in the streets, and yet others
at the taking of the Bastille. It was the women
who initiated the march on Versailles on the 5th
and 6th October, 1789 ; it was a woman who rid her
country of a tyrant in Marat; and it was a woman,
Therese Cabarrus, who (in her own way, it is true)
checked the bloody proscriptions of Tallien at Bor-
deaux. The Madame de B of Faublas is
just such a woman as these. She has an iron will
and a tender heart, She was fashioned for love, and
she was fashioned for intrigue. We can imagine
her fighting the battles of the century in her draw-
ing-room. She delights in violent action, and yet
she is superbly feminine.

From the moment of her meeting with Faublas,
her whole life is devoted to scheming for his
happiness, but she is determined that he shall
owe his happiness to none but her. To attain
her object, she sticks at nothing: all means are
fair in her eyes. She makes heroic efforts to be
generous to Sophie (the daughter of Lodoiska) and
Madame de Lignolle, her rivals, but the woman in
her triumphs, and she is their implacable enemy
throughout; and whenever Faublas attempts to break
with her he is met by the insurmountable obstacle
of her imperious love.

After reading Faublas we feel that the Mar-
quise de B is one of the few heroines of romance
* Mirabeau's mother recorded her vote on this occasion,
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that we have met in the flesh, so intense is the feeling
of reality she creates. Her spell is cast over the
reader just as surely as it was cast over Faublas,
for she is not a creature of the imagination, but a
woman of flesh and blood; and it is as idle for the
M. du Port ail of the story to exhort the hero to break
with her, as it is to attempt to weaken the devotion
of the reader by shouting in his ear that she paid too
little regard to the proprieties.

As for Faublas himself, he would certainly be an
impossible person were it not for one lact. In spite
of his wildness and the thousand and one follies of
which he is guilty, the quest of sensation without love,
of pleasure for pleasure's sake, which is the essential
characteristic of the vicious man, is foreign to his
nature. This is his saving grace; therein lay the
charm he has for us, and we readily forgive him
everything. He is a rake, but his rakishness has
not corrupted his heart. His conduct may be open
to improvement, but his sentiments are beyond
reproach. The clean-hearted and tender Sophie
never ceases to hold his heart in her little white
hand.

With her modesty and almost childish candour, she
remains for him the incarnation of that assured and
enduring domestic happiness, which for him is a para-
dise lost. When his good intentions fall victims to
an over-ardent temperament, as they very often
do, he returns to her in a passion of remorse. Sophie,
on her part, never fails to greet him with a welcoming
smile on her lips and forgiveness in her eyes, and
Faublas, with characteristic buoyancy, takes this as
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a sign that he has reached at least one stage on the
road to the paradise regained.

As there are some men, so are there some books
superior to their reputations. Faublas is such a
book. Beyond the mad frolics of a particularly in-
flammable hero, beyond the profoundly scientific
capitulations of the Marquise de B——, and the
disingenuous indiscretions of the sprightly little
Comtesse de Lignolle, there is a very definite moral
to be drawn. Louvet, unconsciously it may be,
makes his characters suffer the logical consequences,
both moral and physical, of their misconduct; and
a book which its author has strangely enough de-
scribed as " frivolous " ends in a poignant tragedy.

Considered as a whole, the most prejudiced reader
must admit that the characters in the romance com-
pare very favourably with their contemporariesin real
life. Few would be prepared to maintain that the
hero and heroines of Faublas are not on an in-
finitely higher moral plane than the average courtier
or leader of society under the Regency. Compared
with Madame de Boufflers or Madame de Parabere,
the Marquise de B—— is amost a vestal; and if it
be objected that the essentia quality of a vestal is
absolute and admits of no modification, even in the
cae of such a charming creature as the Marquise,
we would urge that her past left so very little trace
on her future that the matter is scarcely worth
arguing about. As for Faublas, his naughtiest ad-
venture is innocence itself compared with the cold-
blooded depravities of a La Fare or a Richelieu, not
to mention the unspeakable De Sade.

28



LOUVET

With its laughing philosophy and easy sdf-
possession, its exquisite tact, delicacy of feeling and
scintillating wit, Faublas is the epic of the ancien
regime, the masterly epitome of that careless, gallant
and accommodating society which was so soon to
perish under the blade of the guillotine.
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CHAPTERI I I

Lou vet returns to Pans—Lodolska again—Nemours—The sex
question during the Revolution—The teaching of the philosophers,
and its results—Louvct dons the tricolour—The King's veto—

" An infamous orgy "—Louvet is called out—The insurrection

of the 5-6 October, 1780—Louvet and Lodoiska seek to win

over the soldiers—Louvet begins his political career—Paris
justifict—Thc  Jacobins.

IS task over, Louvet quitted his solitary retreat

and returned to Paris. Ignorant of all that had

happened during the past months, he stepped, as it

were, into a new world. The France of a year ago

had passed away for ever : a new era had dawned.

The States-General had been in session for six weeks.
" Full of civic curiosity,"” he says, " | set out lor

Versailles. It was the 14th or 15th of June (1789)
when | entered the hall. Target was speaking. As
everybody knows, Target was not the most eloquent of
the Commons, but he was a man of some feeling, and
at that time showed courage, and this was the first
time | had heard the rights of the people spoken of
publicly. My soul was stirred to the depths. | re-
turned preoccupied with the thought that since |
could serve the popular cause in no other way, |
ought to undertake the publication of a journal.

" But if the love of the Revolution blazed up
suddenly in my heart, another and an older love
burnt there none the less ardently. Ah! if I could
but write the story of my youth1 You would then
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know something of her, that rare woman, endowed
with every quality of mind, heart and soul; and |
should deem myself unworthy of her love if | failed
to make you adore her too."

That was perhaps too much to expect, but clearly
our friend was badly smitten, for this was set down
four years later.

" Her name," he proceeds, " might now be men-
tioned without compromising her, for she is my
wife ; but | will still conceal it lest our enemies
should wreak their cowardly vengeance on her un-
offending relatives. | will, therefore, give her the
name of the generous daughter of one Republican
and the worthy wife of another, whose characters |
have drawn in the (Polish) episode of my first romance.
Who could have guessed, when in 1786 | described
the perils and adventures of the unhappy Pulawski,
that soon my own destiny would bear such a striking
resemblance to his; or that my dear lady, whose only
ornaments then seemed the tender graces and virtues
of her sex, would display all the high courage and
firmness in the face of danger and difficulty with
which | had endowed the wife of Lowzinski ? To
think that it was to be her fate to suffer all the mis-
fortunes my brain had invented for Lodoiska. By
that name, then, | shall in future distinguish her."

For five months Louvet had been deprived of the
happiness of seeing Lodoiska. As soon, therefore,
as he had made arrangements for the publication of
his new volumes, he left everything and flew to her.
She was living at Nemours, rather more than fifty
miles from Paris.
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" Of all noble sweeps of roadway,” wrote Robert
Louis Stevenson in an essay on Fontainebleau, " none
is nobler, on a windy dusk, than the high road to
Nemours, between its lines of talking poplar." The
place held his imagination, for he returns to the sub-
ject in aletter to his mother in 1875.

" Nemours/' he says, "is a beautiful little town,
watered by a great cana and a little river. The
river is crossed by an infinity of little bridges, and the
houses have courts and gardens, and come down in
stairs to the very brim ; and washerwomen sit every-
where in curious little penthouses and sheds. A sort
of reminiscence of Amsterdam. The old castle turned
now into a ball-room and cheap theatre ; the seats
of the pit are covered with old Gobelins tapestry ;
one can still se heads in helmets. In the actors
dressing-rooms are curious Henry Fourth looking-
gases. On the other hand, the old manacles are
kept laid by in a box, with a lot of flower-pots on the
top of it, in aroom with four canary birds." *

In a cottage on the outskirts of this romantic town
Louvet passed the next few months—the happiest
of his life—treading " the primrose path of dalliance "
with the woman he loved by his side. Yet it mast
often have filled him with bitterness to think that she
was the wife of another, for he was essentialy " a
marrying man," and his whole ambition was centred
in the simple pleasures of domestic life.

Although the moralist will condemn him, there

* See Balfour (Graham,) Life of Rolcrt Louis Sevenson, vol. i .,
p. 133.
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were in his cae circumstances which might fairly be
urged in extenuation of his conduct. Only those
whose virtue has triumphed over equally sore tempta-
tion are in a position to cast stones at him; and
these would be the last to condemn, for " to know

all is to pardon all." Moreover, the bonds of matri-
mony sat lightly upon the men and women of that
age.

To them love was its own justification, and they
regarded all ties which prevented them from follow-
ing the dictates of their hearts as unnatural, and
refused to be bound by them. The characteristic
attitude of the time, in regard to the institution
of marriage, is summed up in Chamfort's comedy,
in which Be ton, a wandering Englishman, wrecked
on a savage island, encounters Betty, an attrac-
tive and unsophisticated young lady, who fdls in
love with him at first sight and takes him to her
father's cave, finally going away with him. The
innocence of the lovers is saved, at a critical juncture,
by the arrival of a benevolent Quaker, who provides
a dowry, but insists on formally marrying them,
much to the astonishment of Betty, who exclaims,
"What! can | not love thee without this man ina
black gown ? "

Yet examples might be multiplied of the most
admirable constancy in extra-conjugal attachments
such as that between Lou vet and Madame Cholet.
The mutual fidelity of the Chevalier de Boufflers
and Madame de Sabran triumphed over periodical
separations of many months' duration; and the
emotional Madame d'Houdetot (the original of
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Heloise) remained to the end faithful to the absent
Saint-Lambert, in spite of the gins and pitfalls that
Rousseau set about her feet.

Nor should it be overlooked that the whole ten-
dency of the age was towards a loosening of the
marriage tie. The philosophcs and encyclopedistes,
from Helvetius to Rousseau, and from Voltaire to
Condorcet, all treated morality as a purely socid
question, and taught that our conduct is virtuous
or vicious only in so far as it is useful or prejudicial
to the welfare of the state. During the Revolution,
this theory was carried into practice in the law of
September, 1792, wherein marriage was treated as
an ordinary civil contract, and its tie deliberately
rendered loose and precarious, approximating as
nearly as possible to the free and transient union of
the ssxes. The law further granted a dissolution of
marriage on the demand of both, or even of one of
the parties, after one month of formal probation ;
or if it could be proved that a couple had lived sepa-
rate for six months, the divorce might be pronounced
without any delay whatever. Illegitimacy was
abolished, children born out of wedlock being accorded
the same rights as legitimate children.

During the first two and a quarter years following
the promulgation of this law, the courts of Paris
granted 5,994 divorces; and in the sixth year of the
Republic the number of divorces was in excess of the
marriages.*

While these facts do not exonerate Louvet from

* Taine
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blame, they go far to show that the particular delin-
quency of which he was guilty was regarded as of
quite a venial nature, and was accepted by his con-
temporaries with an indulgent equanimity.

From time to time rumours of tumult and sedition
in Paris, the first low murmurs of the coming storm,
reached him in his retreat, but during the last few
weeks the horizon seemed to have cleared. Then
like a thunderbolt came the news that the Parisians
had suddenly revolted and taken the Bastille by
assault. Lou vet and his companion were amost
delirious with joy. Lodoiska ransacked her work-
basket, cut out three strips of ribbon—red, white
and blue—and within a few moments her deft fingers
had fashioned a tricoloured cockade, the badge of
the popular party. Kneeling at her feet, Lou vet
received the emblem at her hands, with all the fervour
of a Crusader setting out on another holy war.

On being assured that Paris was completely
victorious, and had nothing to fear from the intrigues
of the Court, Lou vet prolonged his stay at Nemours,
having for the present abandoned his idea of founding
a popular journal.

After the fall of the Bastille had convinced the
Royalist party of the futility of any attempt to win
back by force the power they had lost, they hoped
to do so by means of a majority in the Constituent
Assembly. To this end Mirabeau, Cazales, Maury,
Malouet and others brought in a bill by which no
law could be passed by the Assembly without the
King's sanction. This measure was violently opposed
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by the leaders of the popular party, the most pro-
minent members of which were Barnave, the three
brothers Lameth (founders of the Jacobin Club),
Petion, Robespierre, Talleyrand and Seyes who
wished to make of the King a mere functionary of
State, the passve and obedient agent of a govern-
ment which would be Republican in all but name.
Between these two parties were Necker and his clique,
who sought to win the confidence of all by allowing
the right of a suspensive veto to the King, by which
he should have power to suspend any measure of
which he did not approve, for a definite number of
years. It is difficult to conceive how any sane man
could have supported such a measure, which would
have made government practically impossible.

Such was the state of politics when Lou vet returned
to Paris towards the end of September. He at once
threw himself into the fray, and in the debates at the
assamblies of the municipal section to which he
belonged, he soon made a name for himself as an
orator of great promise. In October, the Court
party, anticipating further disturbances, and fearing
for the safety of the Royal Family, summoned the
regiment of Flanders to Versailles. They had no
sooner arrived than they were half won over by the
populace. In their extremity the King and Queen
resolved to seduce the regiment by caresss.

A magnificent banquet was organized in the Court
Theatre, and invitations were addressed to all the
troops of the King's household. At the height of
the banquet, remembering the happy effect of her
mother Maria Teresads beauty and courage on her
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Hungarian soldiers, the Queen appeared in their
midst, accompanied by the King, and bearing the
little Dauphin in her arms. They were greeted with
a thunder of applause, and a thousand swords leaping
from their scabbards testified to the passionate devo-
tion of the soldiers. The tricoloured cockade was
trampled underfoot, and the white cockade, the
emblem of the Royal house, was donned with
acclamation.

At the same moment the bands of the Guards
and the regiment of Flanders struck up the plaintive
air of "O Richard! O mon roi ! " from Sedaine's
opera of Richard Cccur dc Lion, which had met with
a prodigious success on its appearance in 1784, and
had maintained its popularity ever since. The story
on which the opera is founded tells how Richard the
Lionhearted, on his way home from the Crusades,
was shipwrecked in the Adriatic, and whilst making
his way in disguise through the territory of his enemy,
Leopold Duke of Austria, was recognized, arrested,
and handed over to the Emperor Henry V1., who
imprisoned him in the Castle of Durrenstein. The
play resches its climax when Blondel, Richard's
faithful troubadour, who had followed him in his
wanderings, discovers the King by singing this song
outside the prison in which he is confined. On the
outbreak of the Revolution the analogy between
Richard's situation and that of Louis XVI., the
ardent loyalty which characterizes the whole opera,
and is, as it were, epitomized in this pathetic song,
caused it to become the recognized chant of the
Royalists:

37



LOUVET

O Richard! O mon roi !
L'univers t'abandonne ;
Sur la terre il n'cst done que moi
Qui sintercsse a la personnel

Moi scul dans |'univers
Voudrais briser tes fers,
Et tout ie raondc t'abandonne.
O Richard ! O mon roi
L'univers t'abandonne,
Et sur la terre il n'est que moi
Qui siintcressc atapersonne.”

It is easy to imagine the frenzy of loyalty with which
the gallant soldiers, heated as they were with wine,
received the famous air, which for five years had
haunted their ears; whilst the belief that they saw
the young and beautiful daughter of a hundred
kings, in her peril, turning to them as the only refuge
for herself and those dear to her, served but to increase
their devotion.

Unhappily, the effect of the banquet on the people
was disastrous for the Royal Family. They saw in
it a carefully organized plot against their newly-won
freedom, and a convincing proof of the King's per-
fidy. Seized with fury and terror, Paris showed her
teeth.

The night of the banquet Louvct had taken
Lodoiska to visit Madame Sale, a mutual friend,
the wife of the future Girondist leader. The Sale's
house was a well-known rendezvous of Revolutionary
enthusiasts, and this " infamous orgy " was the all-
absorbing topic of conversation among the guests.
Several Deputies were present, and the " scandalous
turpitude " of the Court party was denounced with
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unmeasured vehemence. Presently a young officer of
the Royal Body Guards, the nephew of the hostess,
who had come straight from the fete, entered the
room. He spoke enthusiastically of the banquet
and of the display of loyalty it had evoked, and went
on to sneer at the Revolution, and to utter impreca-
tions and menaces against Paris. The Deputies were
reduced to silence, and the only person to summon
sufficient courage to remonstrate with him was the
lady who, as Louvet puts it, " had the misfortune to
be his aunt."

When the young man had finished what he had
to say, Louvet, who had till now watched the
scene with some amusement, quietly turned to him,
and in his most courtly manner told him he was
a cowardly slave. The two men quietly exchanged
cards, and Louvet turned towards the door, in order
to settle the difference of opinion forthwith, when he
was arrested by a look from Madame Cholet, which
recalled him to his duty and his principles. He had
always ridiculed the practice of duelling as a relic of
barbarism, which only a year before had (it was
rumoured) cost France the life of Suffren, her greatest
admiral.

" No, no, sir,"” said he; " we have tolled the knell
of all such prejudices; the age of duelling is past.
Besides, since when have you nobles esteemed persons
of my condition sufficiently to challenge one of them
to single combat ? You men of the sword, of the
cloth and of the robe, have too long united to oppress
the people, who could not defend themselves because
you had the art of spreading division among them.
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To-day, it is our turn, to-day it is the people who by
their masses are going to crush the gentlemen. |
might then by a just retaliation make use of this
superiority of numbers. | have no wish, however,
to take this advantage, but | will reserve to myself
the right of choosing the time and the place of the
combat. You Body Guards,"” added he, as if in-
spired by a premonition, " you Body Guards ask for
civil war. You shall have it. You call us Parisians
out : we Parisians will come. On that day, sir, show
yourself before your squadron if you dare, and |
will step out from our ranks to meet you: | give
you a rendezvous between the two armies before the
gates of the Chateau."

On the morrow, the 5th of October, as if in fulfil-
ment of Louvet's prophecy, the Parisians marched
on Versailles, but he called on his enemy in vain.

This march, one of the most impressive scenes in
the whole history of the Revolution, was undertaken
on theinitiative of the women of Paris, who joined the
procession in thousands. The story of the banquet
had spread panic among them, and they imagined it
was the first step in a deliberate scheme to reduce
the capital by famine; for, as Rivarol truly said,
" the people is a sovereign who demands only that
he may eat : so long as he is digesting his majesty
is quiet." The terrible scarcity of food gave colour
to the wild rumours which were sedulously spread
abroad by unscrupulous demagogues, who, to serve
their own ends, endeavoured to sow distrust and
hatred between the King and his subjects. " Bread !
give us bread that our children may live ! " cried the
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famished mothers in despair ; and it was resolved to
go to Versailles, and to demand bread of the King,
whom they still looked upon as the father of his
people. Led by the conquerors of the Bastille, the
women were armed with improvised spears, loaded
sticks, pistols, hatchets, muskets—anything, in fact,
they could lay their hands on. Most of them were
in hideous rags, whilst others, women of the town,
were dressed in the latest and most elegant fashions,
or in gala costumes taken from theatrical wardrobes.
They danced by the side of the cannon, singing the re-
volutionary songs, which were soon to become famous.
Others sat astride the guns, or sprawled over the
ammunition wagons. All whom they met on the
way were swept forward by the tide, and forced
to join the procession. At the head of the women
rode the famous Theroigne de Mericourt, skilfully
managing a spirited war-horse, borrowed from the
Marquis de Saint Huruge, a recusant nobleman, who
shared her friendship with a comparatively large
percentage of his peers. She wore a steel helmet,
ornamented with a long plume, which swept over her
naked shoulders. Her muscular arm wielded a spear,
and she gave orders in a sharp military tone of voice.
With her superb figure and fearless blue eyes, she
looked like Penthesilea leading her Amazons into
battle.

On reaching Versailles, the women soon succeeded
in winning over the regiment of Flanders, whilst
several companies of dragoons and chasseurs dis-
persed to fraternize with the people, and join them
in menacing the loyal regiments.
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Louvct and Lodoiska were walking by the gates of
the Chateau, when they narrowly escaped being run
down by a squadron of cavalry in a charge on the
Parisian advanced guard. They passed continually
along the ranks of the regiment of Flanders, beseech-
ing the soldiers not to fire on their brothers. The
arguments of a number of beautiful courtesans,
specially enrolled for the purpose, proved even more
convincing, and this corps, too, were soon fraternizing
with the people. Louvet and his friend continued
their efforts until they found themselves exposed to
a heavy fire.

Shortly before daybreak the people, who had en-
camped before the Chateau, finding that the palace
was badly guarded, owing to the neglect of Lafayette,
forced their way within the walls, and after mur-
dering the two guards who opposed them, rushed in
dense mases up the great staircase, uttering threats
of vengeance against the Queen, who had incurred
their enmity. A handful of Gentlemen of the Guard,
setting their backs to the door of the Queen's apart-
ment, purchased with their lives the few moments
necessary for her excape.  Their bodies were one by
one hacked to pieces. At this juncture Lafayette
arrived on the scene, and sought to retrieve his fault
by quelling the insurrection, which he knew it was his
duty to have prevented. Taking advantage of his
immense popularity with the masses, he at length
succeeded in restoring peace.  The Royal Family was
conducted by the people to Paris, and from this time
forward the King was practically a prisoner in his
Palace of the Tuileries.
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A few weeks later Mounier, President of the States
of Dauphine\ and one of the leading moderates in
the Assembly, published a manifesto, protesting
against the disorders of the 5th and 6th of October.

This provided Louvet with an opportunity of dis-
playing his powers as a controversialist, which he was
not slow to sdize His reply, entitled Paris justifie,
at once brought him to the front as a politician, and
gained him admittance to the Society of Jacobins
(so-cdled from the convent where its meetings were
held), which had just been founded in Paris. The
object of this society was to familiarize the people
with Revolutionary ideas, both by the dissemination
of literature and by the establishment of similar
associations  in every corner of the kingdom.
Above all, it was formed to counteract the in-
fluence of the Royalist and Clericad majority in
the Assembly. It was an open confederation
of the friends of the people against the haf-
concedled or suspected conspiracies of the aristo-
cracy. The Jacobins formed, as it were, an army of
vigilance, which gradually spread itself over the
whole country. They were the Jesuits of the
Revolution.

The majority of its members belonged to the
middle classess who had long been waging secret
warfare against those of the upper ranks: the bar-
rister against the magistrate, who treated him with
contumely ; the ambitious solicitor or surgeon envious
of the social position of the barrister ; the half-starved
priest against the luxurious prelate; and the rich
merchant or shopkeeper resenting the haughtiness and
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exclusiveness of the impoverished noble.* Indeed,
from their first appearance, this class has been re-
sponsible for most of the great social upheavals.
The reason for this is not far to seek. An
aristocracy has all to lose and nothing to gain
by a change in the established order of things;
whilst the energy of the poor is wholly taken up
by the daily struggle for existencee The middle
clases aone stand to benefit by revolutions; and
if they can succeed in dazzling the populace by
throwing a specious light on the advantages of
change, other things being equal, it is not difficult for
them to attain power. This is precisely what hap-
pened in the French Revolution. Apart from a small
band of idealists, who were responsible for all that
was best in the Revolution, it was largely the work
of noisy, ambitious, and, with few exceptions, com-
monplace demagogues, backed by a swarm of briefless
barristers, tavern loafers, and hungry irresponsible
journalists, drunk with vanity, jealousy and egotism.

Speaking of the Revolution, alady once remarked in
the presence of Delille: ™ All must recognize in it the
hand of God." " And of man," added Delille.

At first, the Jacobins were not opposed to the
monarchy as such; they merely agitated for an
amended constitution ; but they were tired of " the
absolute monarchy tempered by epigrams' of the
ancien regime, and were determined to have a more
popular form of government. It was only when
they despaired of persuading the King to take this
momentous step that they adopted a frankly anti-

* Michelet.
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monarchical policy. Thenceforward, each day saw
the growth of this wonderful political organization,
which after the fall of the monarchy, and under the
ascendancy of Robespierre, practically usurped the
supreme power in the State.

In the early days of the Society, its membership
was strictly limited to Deputies of the popular party
in the Assembly, and to authors or orators who had
distinguished themselves in the service of the Revo-
lution.

Persuaded that his country had many cleverer
defenders in the tribune than himself, Louvet seldom
spoke at the meetings of the Jacobins; but it was
soon found that he shrank from none of those obscure
and onerous duties incidental to the working of a
great society, which few were found willing to under-
take. His leisure he devoted to his friends, and to
the literary pursuits dear to him. Unhappily he felt
it his duty to enlist his art as a story-teller into the
service of his political opinions. But Art is ajealous
mistress, and will not tolerate a divided allegiance.
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CHAPTERIV.

Emilie de Varmont—Robespierre's joke—Louvet as a dramatist—
His wit—The quarrel between King and Legislature—The
Flight to Varennes—Marat's foresight—The Revolution in the
Provinces—The first French Republic—A King's business—
Louis' double-dealing — He takes the oath—End of the first
phase of the Revolution.

T will be remembered that in his preface to
Faublas Louvet comforts those critics who found
fault with his romance on the grounds of its gaiety,
by saying that in a few years' time he might perhaps
" write a duller one which would please them better."
In 1790 he published Emilie de Varmont, ou le Divorce
Necessaire ; et les Amours du Cure Sevin; and the
first part ol his prophecy was fulfilled. The work is
in three small volumes uniform with Faublas, and
although from the artistic point of view it will not
bear comparison with that incomparable romance,
it was, nevertheless, eminently successful, and the
refrain of the unhappy cure's conversation, " On
devrait bien marier les pretres,” became a popular
catch phrase of the streets of Paris.

As its title announces, this romance, which is in
epistolary form, is a plea for more liberal views and
a greater facility of divorce. The fact that Madame
Cholet had for years past vainly sought a legal separa
tion from her husband in order to marry Louvet
had probably not a little to do with his choice of a
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subject; and although this personal element was
calculated to lessen neither the force of his eloquence
nor the cogency of his reasoning, the story must be
acknowledged a failure. Yet, it was not without
trouble that the author pleases us less: there is
abundant evidence of careful workmanship.

The secondary object of the book was to show the
necessity for the marriage of priests. It is signifi-
cant that on the 30th of May of the same year, 1790,
Robespierre formally moved the adoption of this
measure in the Assembly ; and there is little doubt
that this fact was mainly responsible for his popu-
larity among the clergy. Thousands of priests wrote
from every corner of France, expressing their warmest
gratitude to him for bringing forward this question.
He received reams of poems in his praise, ranging from
five hundred to iiiteen hundred verses, not only in
French, but in Greek, Latin, and Hebrew. " It is
said there are no longer any poets,” he remarked to a
friend with whom he was dining, " but you see that
I can make some." But a joke on Robespierre's
lips was no laughing mat ter.

It is more than probable that Robespierre owed the
conception of this bill to Lou vet, such a sensible
measure would scarcely have occurred to his arid
mind. Moreover, Madame Roland has related that
it was his constant practice, in whatever society he
found himself, to listen attentively to the opinions of
others, rarely to give his own, and on the morrow to
echo in the tribune all that his friends had said the
evening before. Literary vanity, as M. Taine
acutely remarked, was a dominant trait of his

a7



LOUVET

character, and it may be that this fact partly accounts
for the bitter hatred he conceived for the brilliant
author of Faublas.

In the following year Louvet wrote a satirical
comedy on the emigrant nobility and clergy gathered
at Coblenz, which succeeded in keeping the boards
for twenty-five nights at the Theatre de Molicre;
this was entitled La Grande Revue des Armees Noire
et Blanche. Another play, V A nobli conspirateur,
ou le Bourgeois Gentilhomme du XVI lie sicle, threw
ridicule on the nobility in general, and the younger
Mirabeau—nicknamed Tonneau, because he was
said to resemble a hogshead, both in shape and con-
tents—and the Abbe Maury, the celebrated Royalist
orator, in particular. Louvet finished the play just
six weeks before the passing of the decree which
abolished titles of nobility. Taking his work to the
Theatre Francais, it was provisionally accepted, and
a day was appointed for the reading. The dramatist
had not read far before he noticed unmistakable
signs of uneasiness on the faces of the two managers.
At length one of them rose to shut all the doors.
Louvet had scarcely begun the fourth act when the
fidgetiness of his hearers became even more notice-
able. At length one of the managers, named Dor-
feuille, could contain himself no longer, and exclaimed:

" To play this piece, sir, we should need a battery
of cannon at our backs."

This rebuff very naturally caused Louvet to suspect
Dorfeuille's patriotism. He made inquiries, and
found the manager to be in receipt of a civil list
pension, which he held on condition of producing only
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such plays as met with the approval of the Court
party; whilst, in 1793, adds Lou vet, this Royalist
pensioner was suddenly transformed into a furious
Jacobin. That these charges were not unfounded is
proved by the fact that when Louvet wrote, as
quoted above, this same Dorfeuille presided over the
Revolutionary Commission at Lyons, which daily
massacred so many of its inhabitants that the city
reeked like a slaughter-house, and the gutters ran
red with blood.*

Louvet was equally unsuccessful with his " UElec-
tion e raudience du Grand Lama Sspi (Pie Six),"
a wild extravaganza on the Court of Rome and the
political situation generally, which tells how a Chinese
vagabond, arriving in Tibet at the moment when
the death of the Grand Lama is announced, is found
to bear such a strong resemblance to the deceased
pontiff, that he is elected his successor. Soon alter
his installation, a number of Europeans reach his
court to solicit his maledictions against the Third
Estate of France. Among these emigrants Sispi
recognizes Mirabeau, Calonne, and the Queen's
favourite, the Duchesse de Polignac. They complain
bitterly of the changes which have lately taken place
in their country, and fully expect to have his sym-

* in his Prisons de Lyons, Delandine relates an anecdote (in
connection with Dorfeuille's presidency at the trial of Mathon-de-
la-Cour, a philanthropist and man of letters, which clearly shows
what manner of man he was. " Y.ou are a noble," said Dorfeuille,
when the prisoner was brought before him ; " you did not leave
Lyons during the sege ; read the decree ; you can pronounce your
own doom." Like the Athenian Lysias, when he cried, " It is not

I, Erastothenes, it is the law that condemns thee," he sought to
wash his hands of the death of a just man.
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pathy. At first, however, Sispi finds these changes
excellent in every way ; but when they explain to
him how much he loses by them, he becomes even
more indignant than they are. The play is brilliantly
witty, and the quips at royalty and other topical
alusions are hardy in the extreme. Under the cir-
cumstances, it was considered too strong food for the
times, and the author himself was not surprised to find
no manager willing to incur the risk of performing it.

The grave posture of affairs in July, 1790, caused
Louvet to abandon his career as a dramatist in order
to devote all his energies to the service of his party.
On the twelfth of that month the Assembly decreed
the civil constitution of the clergy. This measure
did more than anything dse to embitter the quarrel
between the King and the Legislature, and it was only
after a month's painful struggle—and even then
with certain mental reservations—that he could be
induced to give his assent to an edict in every way
opposed to his conscience and to his religious con-
victions. As Voltaire's Homme a Quay ante ecus
remarked : It so often happens that one is at a
loss for a reply to an argument, and yet is not con-
vinced." It was thus with Louis XV 1. when he
perceived that it was the intention of the Assembly
to kill the monarchy by a policy of pin-pricks. Little
wonder that he took to those tortuous ways and
secret negotiations with his Austrian brother-in-law,
which were destined to ruin him. He determined to
fly from a situation which was fast becoming intoler-
able. His design was to make a dash for the army
of the Marquis de Bouilte, which awaited him on
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the Belgian frontier, and whilst the Austrians made a
diversion by suddenly mobilizing, to march on Paris
with all the loyal regiments he could muster.

It was not until the late spring of 1791 that he
found an opportunity of putting his plan into execu-
tion. On the night of the 20th to 21st of June the
Royal Family fled in disguise from the Tuileries.
The King left behind him a Proclamation in which
he recapitulated all his grievances, and withdrew his
consent to all the measures forced upon him since the
return from Versailles. The news of the King's
flight spread like wildfire, and struck terror into the
hearts of all members of the community. The people
felt themselves betrayed, and the leaders of the
factions found it an easy matter to convince them
that Louis was actively plotting to restore the
despotism of the ancien regime by the aid of foreign
arms. The entire French nation had one of those
periodical attacks of " nerves" to which they are
so peculiarly liable. The journals set up a howl of
fury. The King's evasion was a direct attack on
the liberty of his subjects; it was nothing less than
acrime. As a matter of fact, it was " worse than a
crime, it was a blunder,” for it was unsuccessful;
and from that day the monarchy in France was past
praying for.

During this crisis one man showed remarkable
political foresight, and that man was Marat. He
alone perceived that since the King had abandoned
the State, the only means of averting anarchy
was>to appoint a military dictator. In his Ami du
Peuple of the 22nd June he earnestly exhorted the
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people to accept this means of salvation, the only one
remaining to them. " If you refuse to take my advice
in thisj matter," said he, " your blood be on your own
heads. | leave you to your fate, for my labour has
been in vain." Marat's good sense on this occasion
leads inevitably to the conclusion that at this time
he was something more than the homicidal maniac
he afterwards became.

The alarm, however, was soon dispelled by the
news that the Royal Family had been recognized and
arrested at Varennes. Petion, Barnave and Latour-
Maubourg were at once deputed to escort them
back to Paris. They re-entered the capital by the
Faubourg Saint-Antoine on the 25th of June.

From this time the provinces began to play an
important part in the drama of the Revolution.
Hitherto the provincials had remained indifferent to,
or even ignorant of, the gravest events in Paris. At
Clermont, wrote Arthur Young, " | dined or supped
five times at the table d'hote, with Irom twenty to
thirty merchants, tradesmen, officers, etc., and it is
not easy to express the insignificance, the inanity of
their conversation. Scarcely any politics a a
moment when every bosom ought to beat with none
but political sensations. The ignorance or the stu-
pidity of these people must be absolutely incredible ;
not a week passs without their country abounding
with events that are analyzed and debated by the
carpenters and blacksmiths of England." When he
asked their opinion on the affairs of the country,
they replied: " We are of the provinces, and must
wait to know what is going on in Paris."
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This moral and intellectual stagnation of the pro-
vincials made them the easy dupes of the Jacobin
emissaries, who soon began to infest the country;
whilst their entire lack of initiative accounts for their
tame submission to the domination of the capital
during the Reign of Terror.

So far as anything was capable of arousing the
provincials to take a languid interest in the political
situation, it was the news of the King's flight ; indeed,
this was one of the few events of the first phase of
the Revolution which stirred the whole nation to its
depths.

The immediate result of the flight was the decree
by which the Assembly suspended the King from his
office until he had accepted the Constitution, and for
three months France was a republic. During this
time it was triumphantly demonstrated that the
people were at least no worse off under this form of
government than they had been under the monarchy.
It was the opportunity for which the few men who
at that time professed Republican opinions had
been waiting, and they used it to good advantage.
But the most convincing arguments against the
monarchy were the actions of the King himself; and
if the eloquence of Brissot and Camille Desmoulins
converted their thousands, the subterfuges of the
King converted their tens of thousands.

There were two courses open to Louis at this
juncture : to fight or to abdicate. He had not suffi-
cient decision of character to take the first, and
it is probable that the Queen dissuaded him from
the second. Louis submitted to everything. On
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September 14th he solemnly swore to maintain and
defend the Constitution, whilst in his heart he
nourished the hope of soon being in a position to
trample it underfoot. Yet it is scarcely surprising
that the King should have displayed little enthusiasm
for the principles of the Revolution; he might
reasonably have exclaimed with his brother-in-law,
the Emperor Joseph 11., " Cest mon metier, d moi,
detre royalistc."

So long as it seemed possible to regard the King
as the head of the Revolution, anti-monarchical
opinions were repugnant to the vast majority of the
nation, and the few men who consistently preached
Republican doctrines were looked upon as cranks.*
But when Louis was openly convicted of double-
dealing, people began to question the utility of here-
ditary monarchy, and when once this spirit of inquiry
got abroad in the land, it was an easy step to the
conclusion that the monarch was nothing more than
"a stick in the wheel." And since the Assembly
had deliberately reduced the executive power to a
mockery, and not only denied the King all respect,
but even the amount of personal liberty enjoyed by
the meanest of his subjects, the conclusion was a per-
fectly just one. " When sovereignty,*' says Taine,
" becomes transformed into a sinecure, it becomes
burdensome without being useful, and on becoming
burdensome without being useful, it is overthrown."

* |t is interesting to note that both Marat and Robespierre were
ardent Royalists as late as the summer of 1791 ; and when the
question of establishing a republic was mooted in the salon of
Madame Roland, Robespierre asked with a sneer, " What is a
republic ? "
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The ceremony of the King's oath to the new Consti-
tution took place on September 14th, 1791, and all
moderate men breathed a sigh of relief, believing and
hoping that, since all they had fought for was won,
the Revolution had now run its course, and things
would speedily settle down to the entire satisfaction
of all parties. But they reckoned without the
Jacobins.
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CHAPTER V

Robespierre's cunning—First meeting of the Legislative Assembly
—The Parties—Brissot—Vergmaud—Rise of the Girondists—
Louvet is convinced of the King's duplicity—He discusses his
plans with Lodoiska—Her tears—Louvet iIs elected to serve
on the Jacobins' Committee of Correspondence—His colleagues.

ORTLY before the dissolution of the Constituent

Assembly it had decreed, on the motion of
Robespierre, that none of its members should be
eligible for a seat in the next legislature. It is
difficult to conceive what could have persuaded the
Assembly to sanction a measure which delivered their
successors, as it were, bound into the hands of the
Jacobins. This was, perhaps, the most cunning of all
the cunning moves which Robespierre made in the game
he was playing. By this means he not only eliminated
from active politics the many able royalists who
had opposed him in the House, but ensured the
election of a large number of the nominees of the
Jacobins, who at this time began to regard him as
their chief. Every possible means, legal or illegal,
was resorted to by the Society to influence the elections.
Voters were openly threatened, and the secrecy of the
ballot was shamelessly violated.

When the Legislative Assembly met on October ist,
there were already three distinct parties. On the
right sat a small number of royalists side by side with
the Feuillants, composed of those who favoured a
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constitutional government, and thought the Revolu-
tion had now gone far enough. These were led from
without by Barnave, Duport, and the Lameths, who
had recently quitted the Jacobin Club to found that
of the Feuillants.

In the centre sat an actual majority of the House,
composed for the most part of men who had no
definite policy, silent working members, whose votes
were generally reserved for the predominant party,
whichever that party might be.

On the left sat the extremists, whose policy was
largely directed by Robespierre, Dan ton, and Marat,
from without. Among them sat the group of deputies
who were soon to break away from the Jacobins on
the question of the war with Austria, although at
first there was no perceptible difference of opinion
between all the members of the Left. Before many
weeks had passed, however, these men came to be
known as Brissotins, after the most important
member of the group, Jean Pierre Brissot, an en-
lightened publicist and able journalist, well-known
as the editor of the Patriotc Frangais, a journal of
pronounced republican views.

Brissot's career had been a strange one. The
thirteenth child of a small innkeeper at Chartres,
he had as a youth come to Paris to enter an attorney's
office, in which position Robespierre preceded him.
When still very young, he formulated a theory of
criminal law, which he had intended to submit to Vol-
taire, but at the great man's door his courage failed him
and he was about to beat a hasty retreat, when he was
stopped by a beautiful and elegantly dressed woman.
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As gshe had a kindly and sympathetic face, Brissot
made a clean breast of the matter, and the lady
was so touched by his disappointment that she took
him back and introduced him to Voltaire's host, the
Marquis de Villette, and through him the manuscript
was submitted to the aged philosopher, who wrote a
warmly eulogistic letter to the author.

Brissot's unknown friend was Madame Dubarry,
and he never tired of testifying to the kind heart of
the reigning favourite. He next became translator
on the staff of the Courricy de VEurope at Boulogne;
whilst here he won two literary prizes offered by the
Academy of Chaons, and married Mile. Felicite
Dupont, a young lady associated with Madame de
Genlis in the education of the Orleans princesses.

From Boulogne he crossed to England, and founded
the European Academy of Science, a rickety, ill-
conceived scheme, which after a brief and troubled
existence, came to an untimely end.

Returning to France, Brissot made the acquaint-
ance of the interior of the Bastille for a lampoon
on the Queen, which he had never heard of; but
the fine gentlemen who at that time conducted
the affairs of the nation could not be expected to
waste their time in examining evidence, especialy
when it related to a man so little to their mind as
Brissot. He owed his relesse, after six weeks im-
prisonment, to the solicitations of Mme. de Genlis,
supported by those of Lord Mansfield, whose friend-
ship he had made when in England. On his libera-
tion, he went to Switzerland, and in collaboration
with Ciaviere, the future Girondist minister, wrote
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several works on finance, which were published
in the name of Mirabeau. Again crossing to Eng-
land, probably as a secret service agent, he picked
up a wide and peculiar knowledge of the shadier
kinds of diplomatic: intrigue; of his day; he also
made the acquaintance of several leading Quakers,
and became so interested in the question of the
abolition of slavery that on his return to France he
again associated himself with Mirabeau and Claviere
in the foundation of the Socicte des Amis des Noirs.
He was next sent to the United States to study and
report on the question of emancipation, with a view
to the liberation of the slaves in the French Colonies.
When he returned, the Revolution had begun. He
threw himself with enthusiasm into the cause, and
after publishing an enormous number of revolutionary
pamphlets, he founded the Patriote Frangais, which
soon made his name famous throughout Europe.

Madame Roland, who knew him intimately, says of
Brissot :

" The simplicity of his manners, his frankness, his
natural negligence, seemed to me in perfect harmony
with the austerity of his principles; but | found in
him a kind of lightness both of mind and character
not altogether becoming the gravity of a philosopher ;
this always pained me, and his enemies made the most
of it. For all that, the more | saw of him, the more
| esteemed him. It would be impossible to find a
more entire disinterestedness united to a more whole-
hearted zeal for the public welfare, or to give oneself
to well doing with a greater forgetfulness of self. His
writings have all the authority of reason, justice and
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enlightenment; though as a man Brissot is entirely
lacking in dignity. He is the best of men, a good
husband, a tender father, a faithful friend, a virtuous
citizen ; his society is as agreesble as his character is
obliging; confiding to the verge of imprudence,
gay, naive, disingenuous as a boy of fifteen, he was
made to live with the wise, and to be the dupe of the
wicked. A learned publicist, devoted from his youth
to the study of social questions, and of the means
of furthering the happiness of the human race, he
understands man perfectly, but knows nothing of
men. He recognizesthat vices exist, but cannot believe
him vicious who spesks to him with a fair tongue ;
and when at length he recognizes anyone as such, he
pities him, treats him as one would do an insane
person, but without distrusting him. He cannot
hate; we might say that his soul, sensitive as it is,
has not sufficient solidity to entertain such a vigorous
sentiment. With wide knowledge, he has an extreme
facility of work, and composes a treatise as another
would copy out a song."

Yet this generous philanthropist has been, and is
still, described, by many historians of the Revolu-
tion, as a base intriguer, a thoroughly insincere and
self-seeking political adventurer.

" So little was he fitted for intrigue,” wrote Buzot,
* that the least idea of artifice or dissimulation was a
torture to him. We often made fun of his simplicity,
of his extreme good nature, and we used to say
jestingly, ' Of all possible Brissotins, he is certainly
the least Brissot in 1' "

It is curious how this idea of Brissot '$ intrigues
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got abroad. Even the bitterest of his opponents
did not seriously believe in the accusation; and
Camille Desmoulins, who certainly did not love him,
tells how Danton delighted to tease Brissot by shaking
his finger at him waggishly, and saying, " Brissot,
tu cs Brissotin."

Yet it must be admitted that Brissot had not the
qualities essential to the good party leader ; he was
at once too candid and too uncompromising, and the
facility oi his character made him too open to the
influence of his friends.

Chief among the Deputies who gathered around
Brissot in the Assembly were the three young barristers
oi Bordeaux, Vergniaud, Guadet, and Gensonne.
All three had won fame in their profession ; and they
had no sooner been elected to the Assembly than they
made France ring with their eloguence. Their mar-
vellous speeches won them such high reputation that,
when at length there was a split in the ranks of the-
Jacobins, those who followed Brissot were no longer
named Brissotins, but Girondists, after the name of the
Department represented by these great orators.

Pierre Victurnien Vergniaud, perhaps the greatest
political orator France ever produced, was the son
of an army contractor of Limoges. He early gave
promise of great talents; and whilst at school, a
poem of his composition attracted the attention
of Turgot, at that time intendant of Limoges in the
Limousin, who secured for him a bursarship at the
College Duplessis at Paris, where he numbered among
his schoolfellows Lafayette and Gorsas, the future
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Girondist journalist. His easy manners, his wit, and
an unusual facility of versification, won his entrance
into the salons of a society where such gifts were more
highly prized than any others. In 1778, he made
the acquaintance of Thomas, the Academician, who
introduced him to Dupaty, President of the Parle-
ment at Bordeaux. The latter was so much struck
by the young man's abilities that he recommended
him to read for the Bar, and offered to pay all ex-
penses whilst he was completing his studies.
Vergniaud accordingly established himself at Bor-
deaux, where he took his degree of bachelor of law
in April, 1781, and was admitted avocat in the same
year. Dupaty then made him his secretary, and pro-
cured him many important cases.

Vergniaud soon made his mark, and almost from
his debut was acknowledged as the most brilliant of
the long line of orators who had rendered the Bar
of Bordeaux illustrious.

There was nothing remarkable about the persona
appearance of Vergniaud, unless, indeed, it was
his ugliness. His features were heavy, and devoid
of expression; his figure was ungainly and his step
languid. But at the Bar or in the tribune, his features
became animated, the black eyes flashed beneath the
overhanging brows, whilst his golden voice electri-
fied his audience and carried all before it.

His lovable disposition and extreme good nature
won him many devoted friends, and even his enemies
paid tribute to the staunchness and nobility of his
character. Perhaps the greatest charm of his elo-
quence lay in the wide and tolerant humanity so
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he absolved us from ours; since he endeavoured by
every crime to re-establish the old despotism, we
determined to employ every virtue in order to attain
the Republic."

Louvet resolved to throw himself into the work
with renewed ardour. It was not without pain that
Lodoiska listened to his new plans. But when the
first bitterness of disappointment had passed, she
overcame the womanly temptation to set her love
above what he thought his duty by the tyranny of
tears.

" For a moment,"” he wrote, " she was seized with
irresolution. She saw all the misery into which the
country would be plunged by a new revolution; and
the no less terrible evils which were perhaps in store
for its authors. She saw the kings of the earth
leagued together to war against a single people, and
the whole world ravaged by the tempest. She saw
the reward of my work in the Revolution, that sweet
reward which at last seemed assured to us by the
decree of divorce for a long time withheld, she saw
our long cherished project of retirement indefinitely
postponed, and our happy love itself put to the
hazard. Yet her heart did not shrink from the glorious
sacrifice. She wept over my plans, but urged me on
with them. 1 recall only too well her sad presenti-
ments, her generous tears, and the prophetic words
which accompanied them :

"' Go/ she said, 'work for them; | consent ; let
us sacrifice ourselves for their welfare, but Heaven
grant that at least we may not meet with their
ingratitude/ "
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Men and women really did talk so, during the French
Revolution ; the memoirs of the period are full of
it. Louvet himself has pages of this sort of thing.
It is only when he gets off his stilts that he is really
interesting.

Louvet's enthusiastic labours soon drew upon
him the attention of the chiefs of the Jacobin Club,
and he was elected a member of their great Committee
of Correspondence. He had among his colleagues
Bose and Lanthenas, the friends of the Rolands ;
Condorcet, who was too busy, and Vergniaud, who
was too lazy, to give much help ; Canulle Desmoulins,
whom he always regarded as an arrant knave, and
Robespierre, at that time Desmoulins' master.

65 5



CHAPTER VI

Threats and intrigues of the Emigres—Coercive measures proposed
against them—-Vcergniaud's first great speech—King vetoes the
decree against the Emigrss—Louvet's great oratorical success—
Curiosity of the ladies—Louvet's interview with Camille Des-
mouhns and Robespierre on the proposed war with Austria—-
Letter from Mme. Roland—Robespierre declaims against the
war—His trap for Louvet—Louvet creates a diversion—He
overwhelms Robespierre with ridicule—He makes an implacable
enemy and a life-long friend--Triumph ot the Girondists —
Louvet proposed as Minister of Justice—Robespierre intrigues
against him—His hfe threatened—Robespierre's accusation —
Jacobms attempt to howl Louvet down—A clever ruse—Louvet
clears himself ot Robespierre's calumnies —His placard-journal
La Scntindle—His witty parable on Marat—Breach between
the Mountain and the Gironde—War declared agaaist Austria—
Disaster—Fury of Dumouriez.

OM the date of the fall of the Bastille onwards

there had been a steady emigration of the princes
of the Royal house, the nobility, and officers of the
army, the majority of whom established themselves
at Coblenz, whence they breathed threats of ven-
geance against all who had taken part in the
Revolution.

Nor did their enmity end here; for they de
liberately attempted to induce Austria and Prussia
to declare war and to invade France. In the nervous
state in which the people then were, the threats
of the emigrants, combined with the fear of an
invasion, succeeded in arousing a fear among all
classes of the community altogether out of propor-
tion to the danger; so that when the Legislative
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Assembly met on the ist October it ttirned its
immediate attention to the question of what coercive
measures, if any, should be taken against the
emigrants. The debate was opened on the 20th,
and lasted nearly a fortnight. On this occasion the
golden-mouthed Vergniaud won his first great success,
and his speech delivered on the 25th secured his
election to the Presidency of the Assembly five days
later. It was eventually decreed that unless the
emigrants rettirned to France by the ist January,
1792, their property should be confiscated, and
they should be condemned to death. However
little consideration they had shown for him, the King
not unnaturally declined to sanction a decree which
was equivalent to a death sentence on his brothers,
and on the 12th November he vetoed the bill.  His
enemies were not slow to turn this against him, and
by his action he forfeited what littl e kindness his people
had left for him.

It was on this question that Louvet achieved his
first great triumph as an orator. On Christmas Day,
1791, he was deputed by the Section des Lombards
to present at the bar of the Assembly a petition
demanding a decree of accusation against the fugitive
princes.

At the mention of his name, all eyes were turned
on him with curiosity, and the ladies in the gallery,
nudged each other, smiled, and exchanged signifi-
cant glances as they craned forward to se the
creator of that dear Faublas, whose enterprising
ardour had won all their hearts a few years before.
Nor was their eagerness abated by the recollection of
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the persistent rumour that Louvet himself was the
hero of his romance ; for it had been whispered that
at seventeen, in the habit of her sex, it was he who
had surprised the affection of the beautiful lady
whom he has painted in the character of the Marquise
de B——.

But there was little of the hero of romance about
Louvet that day as he strode to the bar of the
Assembly. His face was stern, his manner of
delivery had all the pomp and circumstance of
eighteenth century tragedy, and his oratory, in-
spired by a sincere revolutionary enthusiasm, was
fanned to white heat by an undercurrent of genuine
indignation at the baseness of those whom he came
forward to accuse. Such enthusiasm was contagious ;
the discourse was received with prolonged applause ;
and Louvet took his place among the great orators
of the Revolution.

He regularly attended the meetings of the Jacobins.
As a member of the Correspondence Committee of the
Club, he worked assiduously at the onerous but
obscure task for which he had offered himself. He
was not one of those who do good by stealth, and
tremble lest it should not be found out. At one
of these meetings, Camille Desmoulins, who was
speaking to Robespierre, turned towards him and,
with the villainous stammer which ruined him as
an orator, said that Mirabeau was very pleased with
his Paris judtifie, and wished to make its author's
acquaintance, for he was sure the man capable of
writing such a pamphlet would make his mark in the
Revolution.
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" On hearing words of praise, which were not ad-
dressed to him,' says Lou vet, " Robespierre stared
at Desmoulins as if in astonishment, and then threw
a disdainful look on me. Desmoulins, however, con-
tinued to speak ; he asked my opinion on the war
which some thought ought to be declared against
Austria.

" 4Do you not think it is necessary ? ' said .

" He advanced a number of obscure and diffuse
arguments.

""And you ? ' asked | of Robespierre.

"' No," he answered drily.

"' Why ?*

" ' For agreat many reasons.'

" '"Would you be good enough to name them ?'

" '"There are a hundred reasons,'

" ' Do you not agree that it isinevitable ? "'

" ' Perhaps.'

" '"Would you have us wait until the Emperor has
finished his preparations ? '

" '"We must see

" "He will not be ready in the spring; we might
take him at a disadvantage,’

"' It is not time,'

"1 made all sorts of objections, to which he
answered in monosyllables, mostly devoid of sense.

"Those who know this man only by the public
newspapers, in which the journalists owe it to their
own interest to abridge his eternal declamations, to
prune his innumerable repetitions, and to suppress
his absurd contradictions, might suppose him to have
some common sense. But I, who had heard him a
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hundred times, knew already that he was an empty
braggart, without understanding, without feeling,
and without instruction. This conversation taught
me that he was the vainest and the most presumptuous
of men. | had yet to learn that, after Marat, he was
also the most cowardly, the most spiteful, the most
slanderous, and the most bloodthirsty."

It was at this time that the line of cleavage between
the Girondists and the followers of Robespierre,
Danton, and Marat became noticeable. The latter
bitterly opposed the declaration of war against
Austria. Like the Socialists of to-day (and, indeed,
the democratic extremists in every age), they were
uniformly hostile to an imperialistic policy, as such a
policy involves grave diplomatic questions, which the
deficiencies of their education taught them were
quite beyond their capacity. Some, in fact, openly ad-
vocated the abandonment of all the French colonies.

Now, too, arose those mutual suspicions, which
began to make life in French political circles intoler-
able. We find Robespierre complaining to Madame
Roland of her friendship with his bitterest enemies, to
which she replies :

"1 do not know whom you look upon as your mortal
enemies ; | am not acquainted with them, and, certainly,
I do not receive them upon friendly terms, for | regard
as such only those citizens of approved integrity who have
no enemies but those of France.

"Time will reveal all; its justice is slow, but sure;
it is the hope and the consolation of the good. | will
wait for it to confirm or to justify my esteem for those
on whom it is bestowed.
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"1tisfor you, Sir, to considei that time's justice will
surely immortalize your glory or destroy it ior ever."

"Jignore qui vous regarded (sic) comme vos cnnemis
morteh ; je tie les comtois pas et, certainement, je ne les
recois point chez moi en con fiance, car, je ne vois a ce
titre, que des citoycns dont rintcgrite m'est demontree
et qui n'ont dennemis que eeux du salut de la
France :

" Le temps fera tout connoitre ; sa justice est lente,
mais sure ; elle fait I'espoir et la consolation des gens de
bien. Jattendrai d'elle la confirmation ou la justification
de mon estime pour ceux qui en sont |'objet.

" (Vest avous. Monsieur, de considcrer que cette justice
du temps doit a jamais cterniser votre gloire, ou |'aneantir
pour toujours.

" ROLAND, NEE PHLIPON."

At the Jacobin Club, Robespierre declaimed against
the war with an obstinacy which was only equalled
by the long-suffering patience of his hearers. When
he rose to pronounce his fourteenth discourse on the
subject, however, the benches showed unmistakable
signs of boredom. He had with engaging modesty,
just clinched his argument with the remark that
" those who had combated his opinion by line
phrases would be hard put to it to find a reply to his
last contention,” when Lou vet rose to create a
diversion at any price. Robespierre's satellites
attempted to howl him down. But one of Lou vet's
strong points was that when he had something to say,
no power on earth could prevent him from saying it.
And say it he did.

In one of his wittiest tales, Voltaire tells how
Zadig, the wise young minister of the King of Babylon,
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cured the excessive egotism of the satrap Irax. The
great man was scarcely awake in the morning when,
acting on Zadig's advice, the King sent the royal
choir with a full orchestra to his chamber to perform
a cantata in his honour, which lasted two hours, with
the following refrain repeated every third minute :

" Que son mente est extreme !
Quedograces! quedegrandeur !
Ah ! combien monseigneur
Doit etre content de lui-memc ' "

When the cantata was finished, a chamberlain
came forward and pronounced an eloguent discourse,
lasting three-quarters of an hour, in which he
assiduously praised him for all those good qualities
that he lacked. During the three hours occupied in
dining, whenever he opened his mouth to speak, the
first chamberlain said, " He will beright ! " and Irax
had scarcely said four words when the second chamber-
lain exclaimed, " He isright ! " Meanwhile, the two
other chamberlains burst into fits of uncontrollable
laughter at the good things which Irax ought to have
said, but did not. When dinner was over, the cantata
was repeated. The first day seemed to Irax delight-
ful ; the second day he found less agreeable ; the
third day was tiresome ; the fourth was intolerable;
and on the fifth day, which was simply torture to him,
he was cured.

Lou vet, in his attack on Robespierre, adopted the
tactics of Zadig; and, although Robespierre had an
uncommonly good digestion for flattery, even his
appetite was cloyed by the good things which Louvet
showered upon him. That day he had no words to
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reply. The speech was received with ironical cheers
at his expense, and was ordered to be printed and
distributed in the Departments. As Louvet descended
from the tribune, Guadet, who had presided at the
meeting, rushed forward and impetuously embraced
him; and this was the beginning of a friendship cut
short only by death. As for Robespierre, he recog-
nized in Louvet a redoubtable enemy, clever, im-
petuous, and fearless ; and, however short a memory
he had for a kindness, he never forgot an injury.

After a hard fight the Girondists triumphed, Louis
gave way by appointing a Ministry from their ranks,
and within a month of their appointment war was
formally declared against Austria. Dumouriez, who
at this time worked with the Girondists, became
Minister for Foreign Affairs; Roland was offered,
and accepted, the portfolio of the Interior; and
Louvet was at first proposed as Minister of Justice.
This was too much for Robespierre, and he
brought all his sinister influence to bear against his
nomination.

At the Jacobin Club he caused it to be announced
that Louvet had but three months previously
returned to Paris from Coblenz, and had in-
sinuated himself among the Jacobins only to spread
discord. Louvet was out walking when he was
charitably informed of the movement against him by
one of his political opponents, who warned him that
he would run great danger if he attended that night's
meeting of the Club. But he was not the man to
allow his enemies to calumniate him behind his back,
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so with his usual intrepidity he made his way un-
perceived through the armed mob which awaited him
outside the building. At the moment he entered
the hall, Robespierre was denouncing the emigrants
who, he asserted, had introduced themselves into the
Society, and he ended his harangue by demanding
that these members should be expelled forthwith.
Taking in the situation at a glance, Louvet promptly
rose to second the motion. For a moment Robes-
pierre was taken by surprise; he had promised him-
self that the arguments of the cut-throats he had
placed outside would have proved incontrovertible.

But quickly recovering himself, he said that since
Louvet had not been named it was against the order
of the day to allow him to speak ; and, at a given
signal, the rabble in the galleries rushed madly upon
the new-comer, shaking 1heir fists in his face and
threatening him with cudgels. He stood up to his
enemies without flinching : it was not the first occa-
sion, nor was it to be the last, on which hisiron nerve
and ever-ready wit saved him from the fury of the
mob. Indignant at this violence, a party of the more
moderate Jacobins surrounded Louvet and offered to
escort him home ; but he refused to leave until he
had been heard in his defence. But the rules of the
Club were not to be ignored, and Louvet, as Robes-
pierre had said, was clearly out of order. At this
juncture, one of his friends named Bois said to
him:

" They refuse to hear you, do they ? Well, 111
make them hear you! " With that he ran to the
middle of the hall and shouted at the top of his voice :
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" Robespierre isright, it is certain we have a traitor
in our midst ; but |, at least, will not accuse him in-
directly : itisLouvet!"

By this bold step Lou vet acquired the right of
clearing himself from the cunningly veiled accusations
of Robespierre. He rushed to the tribune, and gave
an account of his life and actions since the beginning
of the Revolution. The crowd in the galleries who
scarcelv an hour before had clamoured for his life,
loudly applauded his speech. On the morrow,
Robespierre spread the report that Louvet had caused
himself to be accused in order that he might pro-
nounce his own panegyric, with a view to being
appointed Minister of Justice.

At the last moment the vacant ministry was be-
stowed upon Duranthon, a timid person cursed with
ambition, who, like La Bruyere's Celse, " had little
merit himself, but knew some people who had
a great deal," and these had pushed him forward.
When the hour of trial came he abandoned his col-
leagues in the vain hope of remaining in office.

There is no reason to believe that Lou vet would
not have made an excellent Minister of Justice ; but it
is not in our hearts to regret the circumstance which
drove him back to hispen. The Ministry was scarcely
formed when Lanthenas introduced him to Roland
and his wife. Lodoiska and he were soon numbered
among their most intimate friends. On their sug-
gestion L ouvet undertook the publication of a placard-
journal, called La Sentindle, which was printed
twice a week at Roland's expense, and posted on the
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walls of Paris. In this journal, some numbers of
which reached a circulation of twenty thousand, he
taught the most ardent Republicanism, tempered by a
sincere love of order and a wide and tolerant
humanity. His pages are full of wit, humour, and
pathos. He was a master of ridicule, the weapon
of all others most dreaded by Frenchmen ; and he
wielded it mercilessly against the bloody-minded
scoundrels who daily incited the people to murder.

" People,” said he, in a number of his journal,
"| am going to tell you a humorous fable, but one
which will touch your friend Marat to the quick.
Imagine that a hair of my beard possessed the faculty
of speech, and said to me :

" * Cut off thy right arm, because it has defended
thy life; cut off thy left arm, because it has conveyed
food to thy mouth; cut off thy legs, because they
have borne thy body ; cut off thy head, because it
has directed thy members !

" Tell menow, O Sovereign People, whether 1 should
not do better to preserve my arms, my legs, and my
head, and cut off only this scrap of beard, which gave
me such absurd advice ?

" Marat is this morsel of the Republic's beard ! He
says:

"' Kill the generals who defeated your enemies !
Kill the Convention which directs the Empire ! Kill
the Ministers who cause the Government to move
ahead ! Kill all—except myself ! " "

The war had opened towards the end of April, with
an abortive attempt to invade Belgium, But in
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spite of the optimistic report of Narbonne* the late
Minister of War, as to the efficiency of the army,
the first brush with the enemy proved that the French
military forces from top to bottom were in a hope-
less state of disorganization. Two divisions of French
troops ignominiously turned tail and fled on the
approach of the enemy, and one of them, suspecting
Dillon, their general, of treachery, murdered him in
cold blood. Dumouriez was furious. " Y ou marched
out like madmen," he wrote, on the receipt of the
news, " and you came back like fools." Paris was in
aferment. The Minister for War was dismissed, and,
after an interval of five days, during which Dumouriez
acted as minister, Servan, a fine soldier and stern
Republican, was appointed in his stead.

* The beloved of Madame de Stael
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The Girondists undermine the Throne— The K.TVJ exercises his veto
—TVv'oland's letter of remonstrance -The Kind's resentment—He
dismisses the Girondist Ministry—lusune< lion of June jiAh —
Lafayette comes to Paris—(iund'-t's sarcasm—\rrtval of the
Federal troops—Brunswick's manifesto—He invades France—
Insurrection of August ioth—Capture of the Tuilenes—Napoleon
watches the fight—Lou vet rescues some Swiss Guards—Im-
prisonment of the Roval Family- Where was Robespierre *—
Commune becomes all powerful —Arrest of suspected persons
—Executive Committee of Twenty-One elected — L ouvet becomes
editor of the Journal des Dt'bats—L odofska assists | um —September
massacres—First meetinp of the Convcntion--Amar compli-
ments Lodoiska- -Her retort.

HE Girondists now st themselves to remove the
last support of the tottering monarchy. They
disbanded the King's body-guards, voted the banish-
ment of all priests who refused to take the constitu-
tional oath; and Servan proposed that a camp of
twenty thousand men drawn from the Departments
(federes) should be formed in the neighbourhood of
Paris, ostensibly to train them for the army, but in
reality to guard the Assembly against possible attacks
either on the part of the Royalists, or of the Parisian
mob, which had been armed by the Jacobins.

With the good-natured stupidity so characteristic
of him, Louis sanctioned the decree for the disbanding
of the body-guards, obviously directed against him-
sdf, but vetoed the other two. Thereupon Madame
Roland, in her husband's name, addressed the famous
letter of remonstrance to the King, in which she took
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upon hersef to rate him like a truant schoolboy.
Louis showed his resentment at this impertinence by
dismissing the whole Ministry, except Dumouriez,
whose policy it was to humour the King that he
might rule him. But the ambitious General was as
little to the King's mind as the disgraced Girondists,
and rinding that Louis distrusted him personally and
had no faith in his plans, Dumouriez resigned and
accepted a command in the army. Power then fell
into the hands of Lafayette and his friends.

Alarmed by the dismissal of the popular Girondist
Ministry, and by the truculent attitude of Lafayette,
the armed mob of Paris revolted on June 20th, and
invaded the Tuileries. On this occasion the King
firmly maintained his veto on the decrees, and
throughout the trying ordeal, acted with dignity and
forbearance, with the result that the rebels withdrew
from the palace. There were signs of a reaction in
his favour.

Lafayette took the opportunity of coming to Paris
and appearing before the Assembly to express
his indignation at the riot, and to denounce the
Jacobin Club, which he held responsible for the dis-
turbance. He adso proposed to take the King out of
Paris. The significance of Lafayette's action was not
lost on the Girondists ; and when he made his appear-
ance in the Assembly, he was immediately assailed
by Guadet in one of the most rancorous of those
eloguent and uncomfortable speeches for which he
was famous. Aiming his shafts at the unguarded heel
of his Achilles, he accused him of deserting his army
in the face of the enemy. With " sub-acid humour "
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he asked whether the Minister for War had given him
leave of dbsence; and ended by raising the whole
guestion as to the expediency of allowing generals on
active service to petition the Legislature. Although
Guadet's vote of censure was not carried, his speech
completely spoiled the effect of Lafayette's interven-
tion. Nor could the King and Queen be induced to
swallow their resentment and to trust themselves to
the one man who could have saved them. They
coldly rejected Lafayette's offers of service, and the
General returned, deeply mortified, to his army.

Early in July the Federal troops from the Depart-
ments began to pour into Paris to celebrate the fes
tival of the fall of the Bastille. On the nth the
Assembly declared that the country was in danger,
and issued a rousing appeal for volunteers. Paris
was seething with insurrection. Both parties pre-
pared for the final struggle. The moment was chosen
by the Duke of Brunswick, at the head of the allied
armies, to begin his march on Paris. At the same
time he issued his infamous proclamation, inspired
by the hatred of the aristocratic refugees at Coblenz.
He demanded immediate and unconditional sub-
mission ; he declared that every town, village, or
hamlet that opposed him, would be delivered over
to the soldiery, and swore that if the slightest insult
were offered to the Royal Family, Paris would be
utterly destroyed.

The answer to these threats was the insurrection
of the 10th of August, which ended in the capture
of the Tuileries, the downfall of the throne, and
the imprisonment of the Royal Family. The King

82



LOUVET

and Queen, with their children and immediate
attendants, left the palace early in the day, but those
left behind made a gallant fight, and every step
the rebels advanced was purchased with a life.
Napoleon, then a young artillery officer and an
ardent Jacobin, watched the attack from a window
overlooking the Tuileries Gardens. The sight of
the infuriated mob before the palace filled him with
anger and contempt, and, as he long afterwards told
Bourrienne, he would gladly have seen it swept
from the streets with grapeshot. He declared that
the scene in the Tuileries Gardens, after the capture,
was more terrible than any of his battlefields. It
was his opinion that the palace might easily have
been held, had it not been for the hopeless incom-
petence of the leaders and the unstable character of
the King. The defenders made a mistake, common
to brave men, of recklessly throwing away their
lives when the critical state of the King's affars
demanded that they should preserve them.

When the fight was over, and the ghastly massacre
of the helpless Swiss Guards, which marred the
glory of the victory, had begun, Louvet made his
way into the palace gardens and rescued a party of
the soldiers by throwing open to them the corridors
of the Assembly, and leading them into the chamber
of the Diplomatic Committee, where they were
concedled by Brissot and Gensonne\

During the whole of this critical day Robespierre
lay concealed. It was not that he was a coward,
but, wrapped close in his theories, the very idea of
action confused him; and although his courage
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never failed him, his nerves often did. If there
was one thing he feared more than going too fast,
it was lest the Revolution should leave him behind;
and he owed his success very largely to his extra-
ordinary faculty for keeping in time, and to his
dexterity in reaping where bolder and more energetic
men had sown. After August ioth there is a notice-
able change in Robespierre's outlook. Till then, he
was at heart in favour of a monarchical form of
government ; but the insurrection made it clear to
him that the future was with the people. From that
day his intelligence, as Lord Morley says, " seemed
to move in subterranean tunnels, with the gleam of
an equivocal premiss at one end, and the mist of a
vague conclusion at the other."

On the morrow the Commune of Paris, which now
became all powerful, ordered domiciliary visits to be
made, and all suspected persons were arrested. The
prisons were immediately filled to overflowing with
terrified men and women, of all cdasses and all con-
ditions, most of them confined without law or reason.

The immediate result of the revolt was that the
government fell into the hands of the Legislative As-
sembly, which entrusted the work of administration
to an extraordinary committee of twenty-one
members. Roland and his friends returned to office,
with Danton as Minister of Justice.

At this time Baudoin, the proprietor of the Journal
ties Debats et des Decrets, approached Louvet with aview
to his undertaking the editorship, but he declined ;
and it was only after receiving earnest solicitations
from Brissot, Guadet and Condorcet that he could be
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induced to accept the proposal. Lodoiska, who had
considerable literary ability, greatly assisted him in
his work ; and during his proscription it often wrung
his soul to think that she was perhaps suffering for
her share in the enterprise. Soon after his taking
up the editorship, Amar, the man who afterwards
drew up the infamous Act of Accusation against the
Girondists, called several times upon Lou vet, under
pretext of conducting Lodoiska home. He said he
wished to pay his respects and to put him on his
guard against the wiles of Brissot and Roland. One
day, on leaving the Assembly, where he had distin-
guished himself by proposing a particularly cold-
blooded motion, Amar overtook Lodoiska, and began
whispering tender compliments into her ear. " Mon-
sieur," answered Lodoiska, interrupting him coldly,
"1 have just heard what you said in the Tribune,
and | despiseyou! "

Amar never again troubled them with his visits,
but he became their most implacable enemy ; and
the thought that this man had power of life and
death in Paris, and that Lodoiska was perhaps at
his mercy, was in the near future to freeze Lou vet's
heart within him.

In the last days of August came tidings of the
surrender of Longwy to the Prussians. Panic seized
on all dasses of the community, and in their terror
the people stood by, on September 2nd, whilst a
handful of cut-throats massacred the inmates of the
prisons. The Girondists, from the first, protested
against the murders, and endeavoured to bring those
responsible for them to trial; but as nobody seriously
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interfered, when the presence of a company of soldiers
could easily have prevented them, the citizens of
Paris must be judged morally responsible for one of
the most terrible massacres recorded in history.

On September 20th the Convention met, and
on the following day the Monarchy was formally
abolished.



CHAPTER VIII

Social lifein Paris during the Involution—The salons—The Talmas
—Their fPlc to Dumounoz—Louvet as a conversationalist—
M. J. Chenier—Ducis—Dumouricz—Dramatic appearance oi
the People's Friend—Marat denounces the guests
T would be erroneous to suppose that Louvet's

political labours occupied the whole of his time
without relaxation. One of the most pleasing traits
of the French is an extraordinary capacity for the
enjoyment of the passing hour. They have a genius
for social intercourse. Where one or two French men
and women are gathered together, there gaiety will
be adso. In whatever situation he may be, a French-
man may be trusted to find amusement ; the joys
of the present are apt to blind his eyes to the perils
of the future. Louvet's well-known wit and vivacity
made him a welcome guest in every Revolutionary
salon. Even Mme. Roland wunbent from her
stoical gravity in his company, and responded to
his sprightly sdlies with a warmth which surprised
those who knew only one sde of her versatile
character.

If the salons of Mme. de Condorcet and Mme.
Roland were the most frequented of the political
salons, that of Talma the actor, presided over by the
charming operatic singer Julie Carreau, whom he
had married in 1791, was the most attractive of the
purely social reunions under the Republic. There,
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statesmen and comedians, philosophers and actresses,
poets and soldiers, wits and orators met together
with the avowed object of forgetting their present
discontents by throwing themselves with zest into
the enjoyment of those superfluous things so necessary
to the happiness of cultured men and women. One
of these entertainments has become famous. On
the nth of October, Genera Dumouriez returned in
triumph to Paris after checking the advance of the
Prussians in the passes of the Argonne forests, and
on the 16th afete was given at Mme. Talma's in honour
of the victorious general.

All the most brilliant artists, men of letters, and
politicians met to give themselves up to the pleasures
of society with an abandon of which the French aone
have the secret. Mme. Talma did the honours of
the house with a grace and tact which won all hearts.
Her sweetness of disposition had already attracted
Mme. Roland and Lodoiska to her, and the three
women were fast friends. Louvet might have been
sen with Vergniaud, Brissot, and other leading
Girondists, engaged in an animated discussion with
a slightly built man, with a sadlow complexion and
wily black eyes. It was Dumouriez. In the art of
conversation he had few equals: Louvet was one,
and between them they were the delight of every
society in which they found themselves* When
Dumouriez spoke he had a way of driving home
what he said by a sardonic and almost impudent smile
in the eyes, which both attracted and repelled. He
was at once a charlatan and a genius, and inspired

* See DumoQI! (Eicrme,) Souvenirs sur Mirabeau.
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every man who met him with a profound admiration
and a no less profound mistrust. With women he
was aways charming, and easily found favour in
their eyes. The only woman who ever saw through
him was Mme. Roland, and he was never at his best
in her company. It must have been particularly
galling for a man of his type to know that she was
reading the thoughts which his witty tongue took
such pains to concead. Two years later, he betrayed
his country to save his head, and this defection
contributed to the downfall of the Girondist party,
with whom he had been allied. Under the Terror
there was only one thing more dangerous for a general
than defeat, and that was a too brilliant success.

In another part of the salon Chamfort exchanged
cynical epigrams with the veteran La Harpe, whilst
Ducis, the misguided enthusiast who spent his life
in concocting ponderous misrepresentations of Shake-
speare's tragedies for the French stage, was explain-
ing to a group of admirers the plan of his new tragedy
of Othello, the principal roles in which were to be
played by Talma and Mile. Desgarcins. Near them
stood Marie Joseph Chenier, well known to his con-
temporaries as a playwright and politician, but chiefly
remembered as the brother and political opponent of
the more famous poet of La Jeune Captive.

CMnier was a specialy welcome guest, for it was to
him that the great actor owed the two parts which
made his reputation. Talma regularly attended the
meetings of the Convention, for he held that the great
Revolutionary orators were the finest masters that a
young classical tragedian could possibly have. From
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them he learned the great lesson of simplicity in the
drama which was soon to win him aplace in the front
rank of great actors.

"I was amazed," he says, " to see these orators,
who, in speaking, risked their heads, agitating the
most formidable questions—questions of life and
death : the arrest of a colleague or the judgment of
a king—in the most simple fashion in the world,
accompanying their words by the ordinary gestures
of everyday life,'*

The air was rilled with the perfume of choice flowers,
the surging of costly silks, and the rich laughter of
lovely women. Santerre, and a detachment of his
soldiers in resplendent uniforms, mounted guard at
the door. A hush fell on the assembly as Mine. Julie
Candeille opened the piano and ran her white fingers
over the keys. And, as her glorious voice rang out,
all present forgot the horrors of the last months to
dream those generous, impossible dreams for which
they had fought and for which so many of them were
to lay down their lives.

Suddenly there arose a sound of heavy footsteps in
the hall, and a moment later a squalid figure, in a
short jacket, showing a dirty shirt open at the neck,
strode into the room. A red cotton handkerchief
knotted carelessly about his head allowed a few wisps
of lank hair to fall in greasy disorder on his shoulders.
His face was livid, and the small yellow eyes looked
like live coals which had burnt for themselves two
great holes in the discoloured parchment of his skin.
Accompanied by two men almost as noisome as him-
self, he planted himself before Dumouriez.

90



From an engraving by Heary Meyer, after 1 painting by J. P. Davis.

TALMA.

{ To jare pave po.






LOUVET

" Are you the man caled Marat ? " inquired the
General.

Without deigning to answer the question, Marat
said :

" Citizen General, we, the Citizens Bentabole,
Montault, and Marat, all members of the Conven-
tion, have come in the name of the Society of the
Friends of Liberty and Equality to demand of you
an explanation of your action with regard to the
Ripublique and Mauconseil battalions.”

A few weeks before leaving the frontier, Dumouriez
had degraded the battalions in question for having
seized and murdered four deserters from the emigres
who had escgped to the French lines and asked to be
received into the army.

On being assured of their repentance by their
delivering up the ringleaders, the General had forgiven
them, and the battalions had already wiped out their
disgrace on the field of battle and regained the confi-
dence of Dumouriez.

"1 have placed all the documents relating to the
cae in the hands of the Minister of War," he
answered.

" | have been unable to find a trace of them at the
Ministry."

"1 can only repeat that my report was duly laid
before the Convention, and | must refer you to that."

" Oh, do not think to put me off in this way ; the
Vigilance Committee has none of the papers, and
demands that the battalions shall be protected.”

" So you doubt my word," cried Dumouriez.

" If you deserved entire confidence," answered the
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imperturbable Marat, " there would be no necessity
for us to act as we are now doing. Is it likely that
twelve hundred men wmild commit such excesses
without very good reasons ? Besides, | should not
wonder if the four men were emigrants.”

" Well, what if they were ? "

" Emigrants, Citizen General, are enemies to their
country ; and, in any case, the punishment you in-
flicted on the battalions was outrageous."

" | have nothing further to say to you, Monsieur
Marat," retorted Dumouriez, turning on his heel.

" Ha! you did not expect me here in this assembly
of aristocrats, concubines, and counter-revolution-
aries, did you ? " croaked Marat.

Talma here stepped forward, and protested against
these indecent and calumnious epithets addressed to
his friends, and their wives and sisters ; and, after
uttering more imprecations and threats against all
present, Marat and his acolytes withdrew.*

It is not easy to raise a laugh in an assembly which
has just been scared by the sudden apparition of
the apocalyptic figure of a Marat. Louvet and his
fellow-wits, however, set themselves heroically to the
task. There was a biilliant display of verbal fire-
works, whilst the happily-inspired actor Dugazon,
carefully fumigated the room with a censer.

Next day Marat denounced the conspiracy, as he
called it, both at the Jacobins and in the Convention.
Calling at the General's house, he and his com-
panions had been directed first to the Theatre de

* La Vic du Gt'nfral Dumouriez, v, in., pp. 223 et seq.; Fusii
(Louise,) Souvenirs d'une actriw.
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Varietes, which Dumouriez had just left, and then to
Tama's.

" A number of cariages and brilliant illumina-
tions," he said, " indicated to us where this son of
Mars was supping with the sons and daughters of
Thalia; we found soldiers within and without : after
traversing some chambers hlled with pikemen,
musketeers, dragoons, hussars—the warlike suite
of the Generd—we came to a spacious room full of
company, at the door of which was Santerre, com-
mander of the Parisian Guards, performing the
functions of a lackey or an usher. He announced me
aloud, which | was sorry for, because it might have
made those persons disappear whom | should have
wished to have seen ; but | did see some, whom it is of
use to mention for the better comprehension of the
operations of the ruling party in the Convention,
and to let the public know who are the State jugglers
with whom the commander of our armies is most
connected. To pass over the officers of the national
guards, the aides-de-camp, and others, who paid their
court to the great Dumouriez, | saw in this august
company the ministers Roland and Le Brun, attended
by Kersaint and Lasource. As my name had thrown
the company into confusion, | probably did not re-
mark all who were present, | only remember these
conspirators whom | have named; but it was early,
and it is probable that Vergniaud, Buzot, Rabaut,
Lacroix, Guadet, Gensonne, Louvet and Barbaroux
were adso at this entertainment; for they all belong
to the same gang. At the sight of me Dumouriez was
appalled,"”
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A pea of ironical laughter greeted the last state-
ment, and a member said :

" That is more than he was at the sight of the
Prussian army."

When the laughter had abated, Marat imperturb-
ably repeated :

" At the sight of me Dumouriez was appalled,;
which is not to be wondered at, since | am known to
be the terror of all the enemies of my country."

Marat then, looking very fierce, described his
interview with the General, and concluded by saying
that the questions he put to Dumouriez " disconcerted
him so much that, instead of attempting to answer
them, he was forced to snesk away abruptly with
affected disdain ; and so, having made it clear that
he could not justify his conduct, 1 left this assemblage
of generals, and actors, and ministers and mounte-
banks to pass the night together,"*

* Marat's speech, as reported by Dr. J. Moore in his Journal during
aresidencein France, v.ii., pp. 165 et seq*
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CHAPTER I X

Louvet elected to the Convention—He resumes his feud with
Robespierre—His suspicions of Robespierre, Danton, and Marat
—Were they justified ?— Character of Marat—His sincerity and
disinterestedness—Usefulness of the fanatic—Louvet's sus
picions not shared by his colleagues—Their apathy and gulli-
bility—Louvet's political acumen—Moore's opinion—Robes-
pierre the idol of the mob—Louvet prepares his Rnbcspiemde

OUVET, who, on the nomination of Brissot, was
elected to the Convention as the representative

of the Department of the Loiret, was not long in
renewing his feud with Robespierre; and by so
doing he strengthened the tie which already bound

him to the Girondists. He saw in Robespierre a

tyrant corrupted by pride and ambition, secretly

aspiring to the supreme power. He suspected Dan-
ton of accepting bribes from all parties, and using each
in turn for the advancement of his own projects.

He foresaw the struggle between the two am-
bitious tribunes, though he despised Robespierre
too much to think that his cunning would triumph
over his infinitely greater rival. Marat was the
only man in whom he ssems to have been seriously
mistaken. He believed him to be paid by England
and the emigrants to urge on the Revolution to
crime and bloodshed in order to provide them with
a pretext for armed intervention. This was, of
course, absurd. The most striking feature in
Marat's character was his absolute sincerity. His
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belief in the people was as genuine as his hatred of
their oppressors. He was as merciless in carrying
out what he believed to be the voice of the Lord as
any Biblical hero. His mission was to slay the
Amalekites, and he slew the Amalekites, man,
woman, and child, not because he delighted in
bloodshed, but because he felt it to be a painful
duty which had been thrust upon him. When Agag
fell into his hands, he might be trusted to hew him
in pieces as conscientiously as did Samuel of old.
His was the fury born of an acute sensibility, and
he fell an easy prey to the morbid suggestions of a
perverted conscience. Louvet and others of his
contemporaries are scarcely to blame if they failed
to see this.

It is not easy to form an impartial judgment
of your enemy when he is mounted on your chest
with a knife at your throat.  Such a position is
not conducive to the drawing of subtle distinctions
in extenuation of his conduct. But it is the his-
torian's duty to make these allowances, and to
beware of accepting too readily the evidence of the
man underneath.

Marat had been trained in a hard school. His
life had been embittered by the hatred and injustice
of men, and his body was tortured by a loathsome
and painful disease. The people recognized in him
one who had suffered as they had suffered. Whilst
others wrangled over the axioms of a threadbare
philosophy, Marat alone raised his voice on behalf of
the wretched. When others hesitated or drew back,
he alone came forward and boldly leaped the gulf
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fixed between aristocracy and democracy. Little
wonder that the rabble idolized him, for he was the
Parisian mob incarnate. Of course, he was a fanatic ;
reformers always ae. The man who forces his
opinions down the first-comer's throat, the man
who stands at the street corner shouting his con-
fession of faith to the four winds, is a most useful
member of society. It is the fanatic who makes
the world go round; if it were not for him human
society would die of inanition. That is where
Marat's strength lay, just as Robespierre's lay in
delation. With his usual acumen, Robespierre early
recognized that Maratism was his only lever, and for
this reason he bore with its founder, whom, in his
heart, he abhorred.* But Marat's malady grew upon
him, and when Charlotte Corday put him out of his
misery, he was little better than a homicidal
maniac.

But Louvet's suspicions of these men were not
shared by his older colleagues. They hinted that
his romantic and credulous disposition led him to
imagine plots and conspiracies against the Common-
wealth, where there was nothing more than the
natural interplay of diverse passions and interests.
His prophecies, like those of Cassandra, were be-
lieved only when they were fulfilled.

With that blind fatuity which so often charac-
terized the actions of the Girondists as a political
body, they at this time gave another instance of
their child-like confidence in the good faith of their

* KioutU*, Mt'maircs d'un dttcnu.
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terrible adversaries by appointing Garat, a lying,
scribbling, cowardly creature, to the Ministry of
Justice, and Pache, a smooth-tongued, smiling
villain, to the Ministry of War. Buzot's warm
recommendation was mainly responsible for these
appointments, in spite of the repeated warnings of
Louvet and Sdle. Two years later, when the blood
of the noble woman he loved was yet warm on the
scaffold, the proscribed Ruzot, broken in body and
spirit, and within a few days of a horrible death,
wrote bitterly repenting the blind obstinacy which
had brought into power two of the most implacable
of her accusers and judges.

The inaction of the Girondist leaders rilled Louvet
with despair. The only members of the party he
could bring round to his way of thinking were Salle,
Guadet, Barbaroux, and Madame Roland. He con-
vinced them that if they did not strike at once they
were doomed, and his opinion was speedily justified
by the event. In spite of the chaff of his friends and
the sneers of his enemies at his romanticism, an im-
partial examination of the evidence forces us to the
conclusion that at every crisis in the career of his
party Louvet showed that he possessed a keener
political insight than any of his colleagues; and that
had they but listened to his repeated warnings, they
would have remained in power, and the worst ex-
of the Terror would have been prevented.

This was aso the opinion of Dr. John Moore,
father of the future hero of Corunna, an eminently
level-headed Scotchman, dimly remembered by the
curious as the author of Zeluco, the novel which is
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saidjjto have suggested to Byron the idea of Childe
Harold. Moore was of an inquiring spirit, and
during his prolonged stay in Paris he had used his
eyes to some purpose.

" There is reason to believe," said he, " that
Louvet's accusation was just ; that Robespierre was
so intoxicated with his popularity as to have enter-
tained hopes of being appointed Dictator ; and that
Marat and Panis, by his connivance, sounded Bar-
baroux of Marseilles and Rebecqui on the subject,
about the time when the Convention first assembled.

" The popularity of Robespierre at that period, how-
ever, was pretty much confined to the Department
of Paris. The vast majority of the Deputies came
to the Convention strongly prejudiced against him,
and with a high opinion of the integrity of Roland,
and of the talents and patriotism of the Gironde
party; for two or three months after the first
meeting of the Convention, any person who attended
that Assembly would have been persuaded that
Robespierre and his most active adherents were so
much the objects of its detestation that he had no
chance of ever having influence in it. By his in-
fluence with the Jacobins, the Municipality, and the
Mab, and with the assistance of a minority of the
Deputies, he forced on the King's trial, and then had
the address to make the unwillingness which the
Gironde party showed to that measure, and even
their popular proposal of an appeal to the people,
matter of accusation against them, and the cause
of their ruin. Having now devolved the command
of the National Guards on a creature of his own,
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he imperceptibly obtained an iiTesistible sway in
the Committee of Public Safety. Being supported
by the Municipality and the Jacobin Clubs; never
once yielding to pecuniary corruption, or shocking
the eyes of the populace with personal magnificence ;
turning the talents and crimes of others to the pur-
poses of his own ambition; cutting off his most
confidential friends without remorse when he became
the least jealous of them; having by wonderful
address found means to have creatures of his own
appointed Commissioners to most of the Depart-
ments; and the mob of Paris being always under
the management of his agents, he at last attained
his object. The Convention was the passive organ
of his will, and Robespierre was the Dictator of the
French Republic. But after having drenched every
Department of France with blood, he became giddy
by the exercise of power, forgot his original caution,
and, by filling his very associates with terror, obliged
them to be his executioners that they might not
become his victims,'*

With that imaginative insight into character
which is such a remarkable feature of his romances,
Louvet read the hearts of the men with whom he
had to deal, and what he saw there determined him
to strike whilst there was yet time.

In the salon of Madame Roland, and with her
encouragement and approval, he prepared an
elaborate act of indictment against Robespierre,
and incidentally against Danton, Marat, and the
rebellious Commune of Paris. This was no easy task,
for the men he attacked were the idols of the popu-
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lace, and he had no definite proofs of their guilt. He
had to rely solely on his eloquence ; it is true that
his confidence in his witty tongue was not often
disappointed ; yet it required an iron nerve and the
greatest courage to carry out his resolution. When
he had finished his discourse, he took it with him
day by day to the Convention, watching patiently
for a favourable opportunity of delivering it.

The longed-for chance came on October 29th, 1792,
and on that day Louvet delivered the great speech of
his life, perhaps the most famous oration pronounced
during the whole sesson of the Convention.
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CHAPTER X

Roland's report on the state of Paris—Alleged plot to murder
the Girondist leaders, and to appoint Robespierre dictator—
Robespierre defends himself—He grows eloquent about his own
virtues—Dares anyone to denounce htm—Louvet takes up the
gauntlet—Robespierre is disconcerted—Louvet's great oration
—Robespierre loses his nerve, and is unable to reply—His friends
save him—Effect of Louvet's eloquence—Scene at the Jacobin
Club.

O\l that day Roland presented a memorial on
the state of Paris. In this report, which is
full of vigour, he expressed his abhorrence of the
crimes of September, openly accused the Commune
of instigating the late excesses, and bitterly con-
demned its systematic abuse of power and open
defiance of the law. Roland at the same time read
a letter, addressed to the Minister of Justice, re-
vealing an alleged plot to murder Brissot, Vergniaud,
Guadet, Buzot, Louvet, himself, and other members
of the Convention who displeased the " real patriots,"
and of putting forward Robespierre as the most
fit person to conduct the government in the present
emergency.

"“Ah! the villain! " shouted one of the members
immediately his name was pronounced.

For some time after Roland's report had been
read there was such an uproar in the Convention
that no man could make himself heard. When
Robespierre at length rose, the tumult increased
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rather than subsided. He was at last heard to say
that he wished to justify himself from the calumnies
of the Minister. He was instantly interrupted by a
cry to close the discussion ; he then said he wished
to speak against printing the memorial. This was
at first refused, but when it was pointed out that
they could not decree a proposition without hearing
those who wished to speak against it, the Convention
resigned itself, with a yawn, to the inevitable.

The picturesque pen of Dr. John Moore is responsible
for the following report of this memorable sitting —

" Robespierre began with a few sentences con-
cerning the printing of the paper, and immediately
deviated into an eulogium on his own conduct.
Guadet, the President, reminded him of the question.

"4 have no need of your admonition," said
Robespierre ; °1 know very well on what | have to
speak.'

" 'He thinks himself already Dictator," exclaimed
a member.

" ' Robespierre, speak against the printing," said
the President.

" Robespierre then resumed, and declaimed on
everything except against the printing. His voice
was again drowned by an outcry against his wan-
derings. The President strove to piocure silence,
that Robespierre might be heard, which he no sooner
was, than he accused the President of encouraging
the clamour against him.

" No accusation could be more unjust or more
injudicious than this, because it was false, and because
everybody present was witness to its falsehood. The
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President had done all in his power that Robespierre
might be heard, and had actually broken three bells
by ringing to procure him silence.

" The President then said : ' Robespierre, you are
yourself witness to the efforts 1 have made to restore
silence, but | forgive you that additional calumny.'

" Robespierre resumed, and continued to speak of
himself a considerable time in the most flattering
terms.

" Many people prefer speaking of themselves to
any other topic of discourse, as well as Robespierre ;
but in him this propensity is irresistible. Praise
acts as a cordial on the spirits of most people, but
it is the praise they receive from others which has
that effect; what is peculiar to Robespierre is, that
he seems as much enlivened by the eulogies he
bestows on himself as others are by the applause of
their fellow-citizens.

" The panegyric he pronounced on his own virtues
evidently raised his spirits, and inspired him with
a courage which at last precipitated him into rash-
ness. 'A system of calumny is established,” said
he with a lofty voice, *" and against whom is it
directed ? Against a zealous patriot. Yet who is
there among you who dares rise and accuse me to
my face ?'

" ©Moi? exclaimed a voice from one end of the
hall. There was a profound silence, in the midst
of which a thin, lank, pale-faced man stalked along
the hall like a spectre; and being come directly
opposite the tribune, he fixed Robespierre, and
said : ' Out, Robespierre, €est moi qui f accuse"
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" It was Jean-Baptiste Lou vet.

" Robespierre was confounded ; he stood motion-
less and turned pale; he could not have seemed
more alarmed had a bleeding head spoken to him
from a charger.

1 Louvet ascended, and appeared in front of the
tribune, while Robespierre shrank to one side.

“l Dan ton, perceiving how very much his friend

was disconcerted, called out : ' Continue, Robes-
pierre ; there are many good citizens here to hear
you.'

" This seemed to be a hint to the people in the
galleries, that they might show themselves in support
of the patriot, but they remained neuter.

" The Assembly was in such confusion for some
time that nothing distinct could be heard. Robes-
pierre again attempted to speak—his discourse was
as confused as the Assembly—he quitted the tribune.

 Danton went into it ; his drift was to prevent
Louvet from being heard, and to propose a future
day for taking into consideration Roland's memorial;
and as Marat seemed at this time to be rather en
mauvaisc odeur with the Convention, Danton thought
proper to make a declaration which had no connec-
tion with the debate, and which nobody thought
sincere : ' | declare to the whole Republic that | do
not love the man Marat. | frankly acknowledge
that | have some experience of this person; and
I find not only that he is of a turbulent and quarrel-
some disposition, but aso unsociable.'

" This conveys no favourable idea of Danton's
eloquence. After rinding the two first qualities in

105



LOUVET

Marat, it is surprising that he could search for a
third. It is asif a manwere to give as his reason for
not keeping company with an old acquaintance, that
he not only found him quite mad, and always ready
to stab those near him with a dagger, but that, over
and above, he was sometimes a little too reserved.

" This did not divert Lou vet from his purpose ;
he persevered, and the Assembly decreed that he
should be heard.

" He began by requesting the President's protec-
tion, that he might be heard without interruption,
for he was going to mention things that would be
mortally offensive to some present—-who, he said,
were already sore, and would be apt to scream when
he came to touch the tender parts. As he continued
a little on some preliminary topics, Dan ton ex-
claimed : ¥ 1 desire that the accuser would put his
ringer into the wound.'

"* 1 intend to do so,’ replied Louvet; 'but why
does Danton scream beforehand ?'

" Louvet then proceeded to unfold the popular
artifices by which Robespierre acquired his influence
in the Jacobin Society; * that he had introduced
into it a number of men devoted to him, and, by
an insolent exercise of his power, had driven some of
the most respectable members out of it; that after
the ioth of August he bad been chosen of the Council,
General of the Commune, and acquired equal influence
there. Where he was on that memorable day,' said
Louvet, 'nobody can tell; all we know is, that
like Sofia in the play, he did not appear till after
the battle. On the eleventh or twelfth he presented
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himself to the Commune, and under his auspices all
the orders for arresting the citizens were issued;
that orders had been given for arresting Roland and
Brissot, which, by the care of some of their friends,
had not been executed; that a band of men had
arrogated to themselves the honour of the Revolu-
tion of August, whereas the massacres of Sept ember
only belonged to them." Here Tallien and some
others of Robespierre's faction, who were also of
the General Council, began to murmur; on which a
member called out : ' Silence, sore ones! ' and Louvet
resumed with great animation. ' Yes, barbarians!
to you belong the horrid massacres of September,
which you now impute to the citizens of Paris. The
< itizens of Paris were all present at the Tuileries on
the ioth of August, but who were witnesses of the
murders in September ? Two, or perhaps three
hundred spectators, whom an incomprehensible
curiosity had drawn before the prisons.

" 'Butit isasked, Why, then, did not the citizens pre-
vent them ? Because they were struck with terror;
the alarm guns had been fired, the tocsin had sounded;
because their ears were imposed on by false rumours;
because their eyes were astonished at the sight of
municipal officers, dressed in scarfs, presiding 