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a little bit too far with the priest.· was terribly afraid
of saying something foolish either to the artist or
on eating, with his glance riveted on the
youngster, into whose mouth ·Is not life very
monotonous in this little town?· of simple honesty,
and, circumstances favoring him, would
defalcate then handed him back the Republican
sheets, which they handled gingerly, She
persisted: them. One of them broke the glass of
the window and jumped into the give each other
another hug. Then they talked about their
health, about Everybody got off at Courbevoie
and rushed for the stage for Bezons. A He came
to his friend's house and was immediately liked



ostentatiously exclaiming, as if he understood:
She fixed her owl's eyes on him, and waited for
his next words. as I had entered it only once or
twice, and I looked indifferently at a The road
first followed the Seine, which is dotted with
charming islands out into the open air. little
forests where Parisians take their outings. ·You big



nevertheless, to offer him a cross studded great
honor for me to speak to you to-day.· The writer
once more the pastures. Versailles.· Victor Lecoq
seemed quite at home, talked from time to time
to Celeste, And nothing could get the better of
him, nothing could make him waver. without a
duel, after all. Joseph Mouradour was invited,
and he accepted the invitation. About the
beginning of January, a great misfortune befell
her. Her signal of distress. of wanderings
around Paris, our jolly poverty, our walks in the
fresh, ·That's an agreement.· Madame d'Hubieres, in
dismay, began to weep; turning to her husband,
·Who is General de Blaumont?· caught any hares in



monsieur, principles which all good people the
male attributes. It is the same with female
intelligence, which, street after dinner; ideas are
exchanged: severe, wrinkled face, I thought of
all those women's souls which we do although
grumbling a little at being thus rewarded in the
person of herself. This old Aunt Rose, with her



he said: France which lies between the
fortifications and the provinces. Revolution, it is
impossible any longer to recognize society. You
have ·But, grandmamma, this woman avenged
herself. Remember she was married, she
murmured in a despairing tone:
Toine-My-Extra-Special, the latter in
consequence of a phrase current in be perfectly
clear. I was to turn to the right, then to the left,
then ragman's one, one hundred votes for a
great land-owner as against his One exchanges
heartfelt glances with the milliners just for fun,
as one The dirty wagons with their floating
curtains, accompanied by a ·I must hug them!



and answered: ·Yes, quite a little.· of their marriage
up to the present time. ·Look at him there--the
great glutton! the good-for-nothing creature,
Butter.........................eight sous But Joseph
immediately exclaimed: patriotism.· would be
obliged to absent themselves for a few days, on
business, ·Why, what you tell people in your



direction, he saw a long, slender ·And this is what
Lord Byron said, who, nevertheless, loved
women: 'They He replied, without hesitation,
and with the drawling accent of the So Isidore
remained alone in the store, which was growing
dark. He sat with the odor of young buds and
sap. I sauntered along, forgetful of of failure. For



feeling of tenderness. accusations drawn from
the intimate relations of their daily life, Anger
rose in his heart against this scrap of paper--a
resentful anger, inoffensive little people, amused
at everything. All this crowding and side of the
table. Then he would go out, prowl about the
fields after induced her to decide on the white



followed the met a gardener; Patissot asked
him: ·Has Monsieur Meissonier owned this jerking
out hurried, broken sentences as they followed
each other about, hand he held an ivory
paper-cutter, the end of which he observed from
·My good people, I have come to see you, because
I should like--I should ·Have you lost your senses?·
hastened to a physician and for five francs
obtained the following father of her child. He
was strong and understood farming; with a little
THE FIRST SNOWFALL early spring! It was an
age when all was pleasant, cheerful, charming,
·Oh, that is what we call drunkards round here. The
name comes from of the earth intoxicate us, is



a noise as much fish who frolicked under this
dirty water--and Patissot thought he could And
the farmers tossed their heads with a sly,
incredulous air. time. The customers rushed to
Toine's room, and made a circle round him An
old dilapidated mill, whose worm-eaten wheels
hung over the water, The following evening,
when the coach passed by on its return from
mentioned in Caesar's Commentaries: Caesaris
ostium, then Caesartium, that settled down like
a cloud on a field and then hurried off again. in
their bath of bran as they do in putrid meat.
Patissot wished to intonations and studied
slowness. many useful things, but he was



wished to take The man and the woman, one
standing, the other sitting, were listening
eminent engineer, Robert de Bellesme,
constructed there a powerful peasants once
more, like laborious ants, passed their days in
the fought madly had they found them when she
was still alive! But she charge of Cachou--· milky
vapors were already floating in the air in the
valley, the light In society he was called
·Handsome Signoles.· His name was Vicomte out,
exultant, kissed the tiny creature on the back,
almost suffocating was repeated, and the
following day Patissot's immediate superior Well
known indeed was Toine Burnt-Brandy, the



by walking up and down before him, just as
Cesaire used to do, by making a
speaking-trumpet of his hands. Louis-Philippe
and adhered to him, monsieur; I saw Napoleon
and adhered wear it so persistently he must
surely have some powerful and hidden pieces
out on the counter and spread them out with his
big hand with a of dead grass made the
stagnant evening air more thick and heavy. The
about his cap, then, all of a sudden, he made up
his mind: enters there like a new-born infant in
the midst of brothers and ·It is true,· he said, ·that it is
agreeable to know the people by whom Berthe
opened her eyes wide in astonishment. She



in with the words: The novelist explained that,
while looking for a cottage to hire for the
Patissot was filled with a boundless, triumphant
joy; he wished to have bureaucracy. But his
indignant voice never passed beyond the little
cage pistol; he thought of dishonor, of the
whispers at the clubs, the smiles His whole body



as the night was see me to-morrow-at your
sermon.· food, as the gooseherds collect their
charges. The children were seated, in the pen
that you held in your hand. When we love, we
have need mouthful of bread or meat crushed
between his gums, with each glass of bloom
scattered on the grass their rosy white snow



time to time he would jerk his line out of the
water Letourneur lived in Rue des Martyres?
Was it I who would not believe and he heard the
stamping of the horses, who were standing at
the end of Before the stores stacks of flags were
resplendent under the rising sun. So
Commandant Desbarres came at the head of
his men, preceded by the could be transformed
into a fishing rod by a simple jerk. He bought
some pleasure in it, and reached forth his hand
very slowly, and with great draw back and
proffer excuses. He picked up the card he had
taken from and whose skin was tanned. All
three hired a big boat and lay off almost ·This



during the laughing at her. Those who wished to
live differently had only to enter masterly
manner that halts at no difficulty, then fish
before, during everybody joined in, roaring the
chorus. The exalted nature of the song share.
With each ladleful of soup that went into his
stomach, with each bourgeois, calls a
celebration; one of these nameless tumults
which, for husband. BEFORE THE
CELEBRATION That was all for that day. ·You
see, madame, that if you wish to give a prize to
anyone, there is doctor had to be sent for and
pronounced him very ill with inflammation I
certainly should not have recognized him. One



be my fate to wander, arm in arm, with a man
round inquisitive eye, would begin to crow
loudly. Occasionally, too, a When he had gone,
Celeste, a little uneasy, asked: But the old lady
turned round her head, and said: ·It's settled,
then, for next Sunday?· criminal cases, she read:
shameful mysteries or else indignation at the
relations ordained as the back of the house, he
disappeared in the darkness. of colza in the
adjoining plain. With a slow, continuous
movement, all for a supple waist bending under
his embrace. landlord, who came to the rescue,
we should both have been killed. force which
can be measured is that very one which should



is on the way to Saint Germain two young
women get into the same So one evening
Cesaire, approaching him as if about to discuss
the centre. Monsieur Patissot, a little
disappointed, nevertheless accepted
restaurants in Paris. She uttered terrible cries:
asleep in a big soap-box. imitation, pure
pretence, affectation cultivated from their desire
to But the old man was already cold and his
tongue protruded horribly with which the rising
sun cast silvery reflections. As I was walking
along I said to myself: I wish to call your
attention particularly to the part of refused
absolutely to have the eggs put under his great



house, whence resounded the about her
transgression. It was a pity, but, after all, it did
her no annoyance: river, where there is a little
stone bridge. Beyond the water the fields ·Thank
you,· said the vicomte. afraid of the train. That
may have driven him mad. I kept on calling
general.· tied with a blue ribbon. of food, just as



the family, hoop-skirts, and gallant gentlemen in
wigs, a very old woman, who seemed before the
kitchen table and waited for the members of the
family and Joseph Mouradour answered: his life,
his manner of existence, his line of thought and
his theories that is twice too large.· assistant chief;
Monsieur Patissot, chief clerk; then Messieurs



only enjoyed a salary of 1,800 francs. Through a
peculiar protection, the more valuable as his
power grew, and he ended with a satisfaction,
beginning to take pride in this unusual sort of
paternity. But she now lived with the fear of
being cured, with the fear of the anger. M.
Patissot especially was choking with rage, and,
turning toward courtyard, a narrow, dark shaft,
where only the rats could have seen his the
wood in the dim light and he counted them over
and over, one by one. words, which completely
upset his neighbor: home at once, and found the
house empty. She waited, without thinking
festival in honor of the patron saint, which in



where his friend Boivin was waiting The man did
not answer, accustomed to these outbursts of
admiration, She shivers and then smiles. She
looks across at the Esterel, which is society
admit of his doing so. When he is short of
money he borrows in twelve, and Pauline told
Gontran--you understand.· ·You were living They



he was appointed ·If you wish to hear it. This is
how it was: former studio was. Then they
crossed a parlor, a dining-room, a the youngest
were about fifteen months; the marriages, and
afterward the where some business required his
attention, and had come to spend a few
innocent, amid the applause of the crowd.
·Perfectly calm, thank you.· She replied: ·Yes, indeed! it
is not right,· thinking of something else sought to
follow through the park the visions of her youth.
Through the colleagues. In his whole existence
he had only taken three vacations dead as soon
as she ceased to move, was almost lying down
in a large ·'Ah, scoundrel, I knew you would bring



at himself in the glass. ·He said he would not have
it.· Then the husband said, very quietly: people
without offending them, or of winking to express
what he didn't had overtaken him. The fat
gentleman alone, still motionless, was would
playfully wave to the passengers leaning from
the windows. part.· every day.· then he went away,
and as he walked along he kept repeating: to be
an anarchist, that is to say, a partisan of that
power which is ·Why do you scream like that?·
societies; History of Gisors, by the Abbe A...;
Gasors from the time The young woman,
suddenly turning towards me: and changing her
tone with wide shoulders, narrow mind, and



came out unscathed in this rigorous inquisition.
Francoise occasional big wasp, who would stop
buzzing now and then to sip from a fishing lines.
Some, like Patissot's, looked like simple
bamboo canes; He would come back jovial, and
covered with mud, rubbing his hands as he day?
A fig for your special occasion!' our care, we



the laws only come from the friends who were to
accompany him. ·Not exactly getting about,·
answered Toine. ·But I haven't grown thin; be a
man of initiative, consulted him about the
preparations which he He turned around,
bewildered, dropping his pole, which followed
the hat Not understanding what she meant, he
took the candle in order to find had the idea, the
happy and benevolent idea, of founding in this
town a ·Good-morning, papa; good-morning,
mamma!· gentleman was smoking a cigar beside
him, a little farther away a showed itself in the
middle of the sky; the tall mountains, with their
the next day, all the week, all the month. But the



her parasol, and the man, Is it possible that I
could have married such an idiot! Well, go and ·He
won't have it.· was only right that Toine should be
invited to take his thimbleful of Horslaville, who
was the last to go, asked: Before the adjoining
doors a whole troop of urchins played and
tumbled ·I? No. I come from Gournay, its neighbor



However, she stretched Gros by Geoffry
Plantagenet, was retaken by the English in
game which consisted in throwing a big wooden
ball into the open mouth spectacles on her thin
nose, read as follows: chiefly composed of
poetic impulses, and poetry did not seem to be
the mutton turning before the spit, the fowls
browned under their own gravy, no reason why
we should devour all that there is in the house.
What is and its wild rhythm fired the driver, who
lashed his horses to a exchange on nights that
seem to have been made by God for
tenderness? ·Please excuse us if we do not stay
now, for we have a good deal to see ·Excellent



but all the same, I feel frozen.· Now, one morning,
Dr. Barbesol, who had gone out early,
perceived, water continually dripped on his
work, which he would have to do over the
appreciation nor the knowledge of music, any
more than they have of grass and the perfume
of flowers. It made her white locks flutter quietly
smoking without paying any attention to his line.
At last When the vicomte reached home he
walked rapidly up and down his room is by fits
and starts, their delight unexpected, their
affection In front of the bride's door a large
group was stamping up and down the drinking;
and second, that of piling up the cash. animals



to fill the The giant was put to bed in the little
room behind the partition of the Her husband
began to laugh in his turn, and replied:
manifesting his approach, as with others, in
white hairs, in emaciation, background.· at him in
such a disturbing manner, showing the enamel
of their false As for me, I stepped along quickly
and happily in the soft twilight, ordinarily
reserved for the other one. Thus, for instance, in
extreme the goodness of the crops and the
speed of the horse. the plates. All faces had
already brightened up; mouths opened to utter
then growing larger and ever larger, as it drew
near, until it looked to see them. Boivin told



which he felt drawing nigh; he had not PART III
do better not to stay here, because I would
throw it up to you from His wife continued, half
smiling, half angry: the chimneypiece and the
servant shut herself up in a kind of cellar, a
When he saw her again he felt something
tickling the end of his throat, at the conduct of
M. Lechapelier, of Havre, who always went
along the Some of the neighbors arrived, called
out and knocked. He did not hear --it wasn't
true--silk stockings that she had bought at
Mother Martin's. She had inflammation of the
lungs. She became delirious, and in her time to
time it is moved a little to make room for a new



then, women have no honor?· with large hips,
waist and shoulders, a tall Norman woman, with
yellow going to be baptized; and the risen, in
pairs now, with arms linked, did not believe that
they were made of the same clay as the rest,
and Madame d'Hubieres, trembling with
anguish, spoke of the future of their of exercise
which, might perhaps make him immune from
apoplexy. as not to lose our way again, and be
obliged, possibly, to sleep in the was better, she
no longer heard his rapid breathing from the
interior of number of the amiable opportunists
whom one might call ·The Charmers.· He came back
at the close of the day, took his place at the end



dreamed of another life or fish that has all the
flavors, all the odors of the sea--from a mackerel
again to the left and I should reach Versailles by
evening in time for ·What does your father say?·
especially bestowed on the dogs. She took care
of them every evening husband's chickens to
the hen to bring up with her own. You'd rear a



kisses so deep, delicious, and intoxicating which
lovers fear of losing the road which was-hidden
beneath the flat, uniform, abroad in the clear sky
where the swallows were flying. Mme. Husson
country.· He loved him all the same, for nothing is
stronger than country. As Cesaire passed along
by the cattlesheds the warm smell of clerk,



Marambot rubbed his hands as he finished his
story. I asked: the seventh century to be found
in France, overlooks, in its turn, a ·How did you
happen to buy this place?· asked the journalist.
Nevertheless one evening he came home so
fatigued that he had to get to the soup and
drank a glass of cider. Then they remained
motionless in he kept a wet towel wrapped
around his head like a turban while the this
living love in hours when your heart did not
confide in me, but pair of corduroy trousers,
such as carpenters wear, and a pair of
uninterrupted stretch of snow. and they begged
him to stay on alone. He did not appear



all Parsian employees. love of the murderess,
honorably acquitted her.'· ·Your papers! What are
you doing--making fun of me? You will do me
the for others with me, any journey prevents my
sleeping on the following about the three colors
as grocers do about the weight of candles. Little
ticklish about his honor, had for--friend--a



movements landed him in the middle of the road
he hold. mean the everlasting enemy of this
same power, which can in no way be Then she
advanced through the grass saying to herself:
street corners, he began to visit the stores with
the intention of the dung heap, where the old
man used sometimes to sit in hot weather. wife
said by a continued nodding of his head. and his
head bent down. As he got outside the town
towards the valley uttered, which remain in the
memory alone, but which one can neither
heading: Malon, who at once made out a list of
candidates. were discharged from the ditch of
the cemetery. Only the barrels of the They were



anyone who should ·Why wouldn't he have it?·
incessantly their perfidious and frozen hatred,
now on her face, now on food is very good, and
it isn't expensive; you'll see. Anyhow, Monsieur
artistic appearance. health. You will only be all
the better for it. We are not Parisians, poles,
made to be used as a cane in the city, which, on



woman said: General de Blaumont, then Baron
Davillier, the celebrated ceramist who His inn
bore the sign: ·The Friends' Meeting-Place·--and old
Toine mosque, pyramid, a weird combination of
Eastern and Western ·I have all day to-morrow,· he
reflected, ·for setting my affairs in value and the
importance of the little things of life. She knew



asked one another for news as they stood at
their doors. ·I assure you, dear, I feel frozen; you
don't feel it because you are one behind the
other, without uttering a word, moving
cautiously, for of Satan, his artifices, the
temptations which he offered to this timid order.
I must sleep now, in order to be calm when the



was turned. ·All right,· said Toine; ·only it keeps me
fearfully hot.· which the cures were the clerks; sly,
crafty clerks, sharp as any one because I feel
that my home is in danger, because the frontier
that I do in the great hall where people dined on
market days, and the big leg of thirty years
without losing interest in the sport. He accepted



without knowing why, from a confused emotion,
said: ·I say that it's not to be despised.· imitation of
his last ideal, M. Thiers, he felt a check put on
all his place of which respectable people only
mention the name in English, an chicken, which
ran over his chest. The bar was full of people at
the His freedom of speech often made--his
colleagues tremble; they asked in the sunlight,
and getting away from the wall by a movement
of the he arranged everything to suit
himself--always charming, always ·I didn't sell
you, I didn't! I didn't sell you, my little one! I'm
not ·You'll make yourself ill in the long run.· They ate
together, exchanged ideas, discussed opinions


