


1­ LIBRARY OFCONGRESS,l 

~Jptp . ----­ @~ ])n.___ __ .. 
... -i I.,,)

I Shelf --------1:". __-----""'-"~lUNITED STATES OF AMERICA. 















John Bull's Neighbor 

IN HER TRUE LIGHT. 

By ~ "BRU'I'~L SAXO~.~' 



MUNRO'S PUBLICATIONS. 

THE SEASIDE LIBRARY.- POOKET EDITION. 

NO. PRICE. 
1 Yolande. By William Black. . ...... .. 20 

2 Molly B ..wn. By" The Duchess" .... 20 

8 The Mill ou the Floss. .lli>-George Eliot 00 
4 Under Two Flags. By"""Quida" ...... 2G 
5 Admiral's Ward. By Mrs. Alexander.. 20 

6 Portia. By" '1'he Duchess" .......... 20 

7 File No. 113. By Emile Gahoriau...... 20 

8 East Lynne. By;)!rs. HenryWood .... 20 

9 Wand... By" Ouida " ............. ' " 20 


10 The Old Curiosity Shop. By Dickens. 20 

11 JohhHalifax, Gentlem .. n. J\1issJ\1ulock 20 

12 Other People's Money. By Gaboriau. 20 

13 Eyre's Acquittal. By Helen B. 1I1..thers 10 

14 Airy Fairy Lilian. By" The Duchess" 10 

15 Jane Eyre. By Ch..rlotte Bronte.. . . .. 20 

16 Phyllis. By" 'rite Dnchess ". .... . .... ~O 

17 The Wooing O't. By Mrs. Alexander.. 15 

18 ShltndoD Bells. By William Black .... 20 

19 Her ~Iother's SiD. By the Author of 


~ ~ Dora Thm"ne ". ......• .. . . . . .. .... 10 

20 Within .. n Inch of His Life. By Emile 

Gabori .. u .... . .............. . ....... 20 

21 Sunrise. By Willi .. m Black.... . .. . ... 20 

22 D..vid Copperfie'd. Dickens. Vol. 1.. 20 

22 David Cop perfled. Dickens. Vol. II. 20 

23 A Princess of Thule. By William Black 20 

24 Piclnvick Papers. Dickens. Vol. 1. .. 20 

24 Pickwick Papers. Dickens. Vol. II.. 20 

25 ~Irs. Geoffrey. By" The Duchess" ... 20 

26 ~Ionsieur Lecoq. By Gaboriau. Vol. I. 20 

26 Monsieur Lecoq. B.y Gaboriau. Vol. II. 20 

27 Vanity Fair. By William 1lI. Thacke.... y 20 

28 Ivanhoe. By i:lir Waite,' Scott......... 20 

29 Beauty's Daughters. .. The Duchess" 10 

~O Faith and Unfaith. By" The Duchess" 20 

31 Michllemarch. By George Eliot. .. .... 20 

32 The Land Leaguers. Anthony Trollope 20 

33 The Clique of Gold. Bv Emile Gaboriau 10 

34 Daniel Derond... By" George Eliot ... 30 

35 Lacly Audley's Secret. Miss Braddon 20 

36 Adam Bede. By George Eliot .. . ..... 20 

37 Nicholas Nickleby. By Cha"les Dickens 30 

38 The Widow Lerouge. By Gaboriau.. 20 

39 In Sille Atti,·e. By William Black..... 20 

40 '1'he Last D..ys of Pompeii. By Sir E. 


Bulwer Lytton ..... . ................ 20 

41 Oliver Twist. By Cbarles Dickens .... 15 

42 Romola. By George Eliot ............ 20 

43 The ~Iy~tery of Orcival. Gaboriau ... . 20 

44 nIacleod 01 Dare. By William Black .. 20 

45 A Little Pilgrim. By Mrs. Oliphant... 10 

46 Very Hard Casb. By Charles .Reade.. 20 

47 Altiora Peto. By L .. urence Olipbant.. 20 

48 ThickerThanWate,·. By James Payn . 20 

49 That B"autiful Wretch. By Black... 20 

50 The Strange Adventures of a Phaeton. 

B.Y William Black . ... ..... . ... . ... . 20 

51 Do .... Thorne. By tbe Author of .. Her 


Mother's Sin" .... . ... . .. ... ... . .. .. f.() 

5~ The New IIIagdalen. By Wilkie Collins. JO 

53 The Story ofIda. By Francesca ....... 10 

54 A Broken Wedding·Ring. By the Au· 


thor of •. Dora Thorne" . ........... 10 

55 ,!;he Three Guardsmen. By Dumas.•.. 20 

56 Phantom Fortune. Miss Braddon .... 20 

57 ShU-ley • .By Charlotte Bronte ....... .. 20 


NO. PRYCE 
58 By the Gate of the Sea. D. C. Murray 10 

59 Vice Versa. By F. Anstey ........... 2l\ 

60 '1'he Last of the Mohicans. Cooper . . ~ 
61 Charlotte Temple. By Mrs. Rowson. W 
62 The Executor. By J\1rs. Alexander .. 20; 
68 The Spy. By J. Fenimor~ Cooper .. . 20 

64 A M .. iden Fair. By Charles Gibbon .. 10 

65 Back to the Old Home. ByM. C. Hay 10 

66 'l'he Romance of .. Poor Young Man. 

By Octave Feuillet................ 10 

67 Lorna Doone. By R. D. Blackmore .. 30 

68 A Queen Amongst Women. By the 

Autho,' of .. Dora Thorne" ........ 10 

69 Madolin's Lover. By the Author of 
. •• Dora Thorne" . . . . ....... . ...... . 20 

70 White WiD~s. By William Black .... 1 

71 A Struggle for Fame. 1I1rs. Riddell. .• 
72 Old ~lyddelton's:..roney. By 111. (LHay 
73 Re~eemed by ~ov~. By the Au'fhbr of 

Dora TbOl De ....... . .......... . 

74 Aurora Floyd. By Miss 111. E. Braddon 
75 Twenty Years After. By Dumas .. . 
76 Wi~e in ~a,!,e ?nl:r; By the Author of 

DOl a '1 hOI ne .. . .. . ......... . . . 

77 A Tale of Two Cities. By Dickens . .. . 
78 Madcap Violet. By "'illiam Black .. . 
79 Wedded and Parted. By the Author 

of" Dora Thorne" ..... .. ........ . 11 

80 June. By Mrs. Forrester.. ..... ..... . 
81 A Daughter of Heth . By Wm. Black.• 
82 Sealed Lips. By F. Du Boisgobey .. . 
83 A St....nge Story. Bulwer Lytton .... ll: 
84 Hard Times. By Charles Dickens ... 1 

8.5 A Se .. Queen. By W . Clark Russell .. 

86 Belind... By Rhoda Broughton ..... . 

87 Dick Sand; or, A Captain at Fifteen. 


By Jules Verne .................... . 
88 The Pri\'ateersman. Captain llIarryat
89 The Red Eric. By R. M. Ballautyne. 1 

90 Ernest M .. lt.... vers. Bulwer Lytton .. 
91 Barnaby Rud~e. By Charles Dickens. 2 

92 Lord Lynne's Choice. By the Author 

of .. Dora Thorne" ........ . ....... 1 

93 Anthony TroUope's Autobiography .. 
94 Little Don·it. By Cllarles Dickens ... 30 

95 The Fire Brigade. R. 111. Ballantyne 10 

90 Erling the Bold. By R. M. Ballantyne 10 

97 All in a Garden Fair. Walter Besallt .. 9l 
\J8 A Woman·Hater. By Charles Reade. 15 

99 Barbara's History. A. B. Edwards ... ~ 

100 20,000 Lea~ues Under the Seas. By 
. Jules Verne . ............... .. ..... . 

10LSecond Thoughts. Rhoda Broughton 
10·~TheMooDstone. ByWilkieCollins.. . 
103 Rose Fleming. By Do .... Russell .... . 
104 The Coral Pin. By F. Dn Boisgobey . 
105 A Noble Wife. By John Saunders... . 
106 Bleak House. By Charles Dickens .. . 
107 Dombey and Son. Charles Dickens .. 
!O8 The Cricket 0 the Hearth, and Doctor 

lIIarigold. By Charles Dickens ... . 
109 Little Loo. By W. Clark Russell... . . 
110 Under the Red Flag. By Miss Braddon 
111 The Little School·~Iaster Mark. By

J. H. Shorthouse ..........•....... 
112 The Waters of J\1arah. By John Rill 

[THIS Ll~T IS CONTUUED ON THIRD PAGE OF COVER.J 



r. JOHN BULL'S NEIGHBOR 

'CE , 1d 

~ 
10; 

~ IN HER TRUE LIGHT.10 
• 10 

10 
, 30 
~ 

, 10 
f 

•· , 201 ~ 

BEING AN ANSWER TO SOME RECENT FRENCH CRITICISMS. 

By A ,. BRUTAL SAXON." 

NEW YORK: 

GEORGE MUNRO, PUBLISHER, 
17 TO 27 V.lNDEWA'l':&R STR:&:&T. 



IN general we should not be over·scrupulous about niceties of 
phrases, when the matter in hand is a dunce to be gibbeted Speak 
out! or the person addressed may not understand you. He is to be 
hung; Ihtln hang him by all means, but make no bow when you 
m:l8n no obeisance, and eEchew the droll delicacy of the clown ill 
the play:-" Be so good, sir, as to rise and tie put 10 death." 

POE'S" MARGINALIA." 



PREFACE. 

My only apology for writing this book is this-l am a "Brutal 
Saxon." 
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INTRODUCTION. 

.. 
FUR a long time our dear and generous neighbors over the water 

have been delving and gmhbing in verbal dust-heaps, in search of 
p:arbage to fling at ., ces Mtes LinglaU!_" Perhaps there is nothing in 
this that need cause astonishment, for no one nowadays, ell:cept old 
ladies and weak-minded people, hopes to discover that nnknown 
quantity in human composition-gratitude; bnt, nevertheless, one 
does occasionally expect to meet with something like respect Per­
jide Albion has many sins, no doubt, lying at her door, and there are 
some pretty big blots on her escutcheon_ She has also a goodly 
number of sociu1 ulcers that it would become her to use every en­
deavor to heal; but as a leading aclress in the World's great drama, 
to say notbing of her baviug played-and played successfully, too­
the role of tile Destiny.maker of olhernations, it is not unreasonable 
to tb ink tbat sbe is deserving of a better fate in her tolerably respect­
aule old age tban to be pelted with verbal mud, especially when it is 
remembered by whom the mud is flung. But when did conspicuous 
success not engender virulent jealousy on the part ot those who. be­
ing deficient in the tact and ability necessary to gain success tbem­
selves, display their smallness of mind by snapping and snarling 
like ill-bred puppy-dogs? It was more than probable that the French 
gentlemen who have lately been amusing tbemselve! by scratching 
the pachyderlllatous hide of Jobn Bull have but scant knowledge of 
two characters who figure in sacred bistory, Theretore, 1 would 
humbly and deferentially beg to direct their earnest attention to a 
little moral episode, having reference to these personages, who were 
known as Ananias and Sapphira. 1 think it is Mark Twain who is 
accredited with baving once said of somebody, that he had such a 
sacred regard for truth that he never used it. The twv historical 
persons alluded to would seem to have had the same regard, and 
it is sad to relate that owing to this they made a painfully sud­
den exit from the vale of tears. If this too true story were taken to 
heart more by Madame La iJ'rance, it is safe to predict that the 
moral standard 01 ber volatile and eccentric chilaren would be con­
siderably raised. at IIny rate, such statements as that put 10rth re­
cently by ~l. Hector France, in .. Va-nu-Pieds de Londres," would 
scarcely have found tbeir way into print. This gentleman, in a very 
wonderful book indeed, asserts, in sober seriousness, that there are a 
class of men in London who get their living by having their heads 
punched at the rate of trom sixpence to eighteen pence per punch. 
We all know that it is necessary 10 go abroad to learn news of home; 
and M. France will possibly now have the kindness to tell us where 
and when these interesting people are to be found, and what their net 
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earnings are per week? Having made this marvelous discovery in 
our midst, and of which we ourselves were entirely ignorant, the 
author proceeds ill the same serious vein to state that he saw a Sal­
vation A.rmy captain, after preaching eloquently, slip away from his 
companions and drink half a pint of gin at a public-house bar. It 
would add to the value of this statement if 1H. France told us where 
he was stationed when he saw the astounding spectacle. lIe is cer­
tainly gifted with a marvelously penetrating vision, even tor a 
Frenchmau; but I trust he will not 1eel hurt if I venture on the re­
mark that the" half-pin \ of gin" is a leetle too much. This is topped 
h~wever, by the description of .. a man and dog fi/!'ht!' which 111. 
France saw at " Wapping." It is foolish to expect. that Frenchmen 
who have so much to engage their attention in their own beloved 
country should know anything of the contemporary history ot thp.iI' 
neighbors-excepting what it pleases them to know. Otherwise, the 
talented ]H. France might have remembered that not a decade ago a 
certain 1I1r. Greenwood contributed a very startling story, aprlfpoBot 
the same subject, to a London dai!y paper. The scene of the story 
was not laid in "Vapping; however, but Hanley. But though the 
:Mavor of Hllnley and the Corpuration, assisted by sundry policemen, 
several detectives, and by 1111'. James Greenwood himself, used every 
endea,or to authenticate the story, no trace whatever of the scene of 
the novel combat could be discovered; andatter long and earnesL in­
vestigation the conclUSIon arrived at was, that a pork-chop supper 
had seriously dIsagreed with the distinguished journalist, and he had 
dreamed a dream. llTay I beg of In. France that in levising his book 
for a new edition he s/.lOuld remember the above well-authenticated 
fact? 

However, as we, i.e., nous betes An.qlais, say, "What is bred in 
tbe bone won' t come out." Therefore, it is perhaps a somewhat 
hopeless task to look for trnth in the scribbling gentlemen who hail 
trom the other side of the Channel. The word was long ago expur­
gated from their vocabulary, foy they felt tlLat while it remained 
they were too heavily handicapped. 

Of course the gentle Gaul per'!ersely closes his eyes to the possi· 
billty of the "Brutal Saxon" being in possession of any virtues. 
But, as we remember this, it naturally suggests to us the very fool­
ish ustrich, who, when pursued by its enemies, buries its poor little 
hear! in the sand, thinldng ~hat thereby Its whole body is hidden. So 
also, to use a simile, " lHossoo" imagines that by closing his eyes to 
the good qualities of his neighbors, the wurld quite fails to detect 
his own numerous faults. If It were necessary to classify these 
faults, they might be arranged under the respective headings of (1) 
an utter disregard for Lhe truth; (2) the most consummate vanity; 
(3) a repulsive immorality; (4) Godlessness; (5) faithlessness; (6) 1m­
cleanliness, moral and physical. 1 am aware that tbese would, in 
the aggregate, form a very heavy indictment, but then the most 
"Voluminous evidence is at hand to amply sub~tantiate it. 

In venturing in my capacity of a " Brutal Saxon," on the forego­
ing remarks, I do not forget the pretty story of the pot and the keto 
tIe; but nations, like individuals, while having many taults, may 
also be in possession of some virtues; though, :is viewed throue:h the 
spectacles of our charming Gallic friends, we are utterly virtueless. 
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It i~ terribly sad to reflect on this state of things, which, of course, 
must be true since Frenchmen tell us so. But. while bowing humbly 
to the char!!,e, I intend, with John Bullish obstinacy, to bring forth 
into the light of publicity some ot the little weaknesses and failings 
01 our too kind neighbors. And in doing this, I shall endeavor to 
avoid exaggeration in the slightest degree. Nor must I forget to say 
that I am not unmindful tnat there are many ennobling chalacter· 
is tics which distinguish the French nation. In fact, I think I may 
go so tar as to assert that, of all the nations of the earth, none have 
a higher appreciation of the French as a people than we unfortunate 
and brutal Saxons. Bat it may be as well to lemind our neighbors 
tUat, as they live in a structure built of exceedingly transparent 
material, it might be more becoming if they displayed less readiness 
to throw stones. 

• 






John Bull's Neighbor in Her True Light. 


CHAPTER I. 
Ang-lophobia-Insun to Lord Lyons-The" Voltaire's" Short Memory-Scene

in the French Ohamber-An English Oriticism-French Republic-Une Na­
tion des Singes a Larynx de P"rroquets. 

EvERYBODY knows that there is a disease in France called Anglo­
phobia __ that it is a little worse than hydrophobia, and just as incura­
ble. It lies dormant tor some time, and then breaks out with terri­
ble virulence. This disease dUling the last two years has been 
epidemic across the water and, from the gamins in the gutter to the 
President of the Great Republic, it has run a very violent course. 
Durin~ these two years, the writers in the French Press have worked 
themselves into a perfect frcnz.v about poor o!d John Bull; and as 
French people, owing to their unbounded egotism, never re:ld any­
thing but French papers and French books, they have naturally come 
to believe all that has been written about les Allglais. When one 
makes a strong statement, it is always well to be in a position to give 
indisputable proof in support of what is ::ltatel; and so, as evidence 
of the frenzy mentioned, 1 will cite ron ably-editce paper, over "hich 
}l. Jules Ferry is said to exercis8 COI:J.e influence, namely, thl' "Yol­
taire," which, in it::l i::lUe a fev<1~Js ago, wrote thus abont our Em­
bassador at Paris: 

" In rc{:ly to l~lC letter in which Viclor Hugo did Queen Victoria 
the honor of askillg her to prdon O'Donnell, the Ellglish embassa­
dor addressed Victor llugo as lHonsieul' Ie Senaleur. As regards the 
refusal of the pardon, til at will be a matter for the queen':; children 
and glandchiluren, and those of her beloved subjects. The future 
has tunctions of its own. As to the incivilily-I was going to say 
the insult-of greeting Victor Hugo by the title of Senateur, 1 find it 
strong, albeit English. Wily did not Lonl Lyons, while he had the 
embassadorial pen in hand, dcscribe the orand hommc Franyais as 
Monsieur l'Academicien, since Yietor Hugo is quitc as l'1uch an 
Acadcmicien as a Senateur? It is probable, however, that when he 
wrote to the q ueCIl, Victor Hneo did not call her c7w?' conjl'e?'e, but 
addressed hter as ' Majesty.' To deserihe Victor Hugo as 1\-1. Ie Sena­
teur is a blunder. It is possible that in En~land Ihe title of baronet 
is more highly prized than that of poel, hilt h France it is quite the 
contrary. If Lord Lyons was selectcd as Embassador (0 Paris, it was 
solely because he had read the works of Viclor Hugo, because he 
was capable of seeing the difference bt:twcen that immortal man and 
a mere senateur. If it were not so, the choice of Lord Lyons would 
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have no raisond'etl'e, and anyone not able to read would represent England just as well." 

If 1 reter to the above as silly impertinence, I shall use a term far 
too mild. It is almost too strong for the coarse·mouthed gentleman 
who presides over the fortunes of the villainous production known 
as " La Lanterne;" but it did not appear in Henri Rocbetort's paper, 
but a ministerial organ. The time has been when 3uch a dastardly 
inSUlt as this to England's cmbassadorwoulcl have led to a diplomatic 
correspondence, and perhaps something more. But we Jive in a 
Radical age, and are ruled by Radicallllinisters, who have the in. 
terests ot every country j'ut their own at heart. Be must be a dull. 
ard indeed Who (Jnes not know that Lortl Lyons has teen a true 
friend to France; and he has rendered himself conspieuous for his 
uprightness, his chivalric bearing, and splendid hospitality. I trust 
that there are stIll SOme Frencbmen Who will blUsh for the" Vol­
taire" when the\, remember the hislorical fact that Wilen the almies 
of Bazaine and }lacMahon were led into captivity in Gelmany, the 
British Government consented, through the kindly offices of Em' 
Majesty's Embassad01', to advance to tlle French officers confined in 
German towns and fortresses the sum of money adequate to make up 
their pay to what it would have been had they been quartered in France. 

" Her Majesty's Embassador" Who pertormed this kindly act was 
Lord Lyons, Upon Whom lH. Jules FelTY's journal now heaps its en­
venomed abuse. The fl1'and hom'l1U3 Jill'an9ais, of whom France is 
justly proud, has no_other title than that of 1\1. Ie Senateur, and al­
though France may worship him all the World does not do so. Be 
has written some splendid and stirring verses, some equally stirring 
dramas, and a good deal of questionable prose. But the vanity 
peculiar tu his countrymen is somewhat stronger in him than in 

SOllie of his compalriots, and nothing save his extreme age could 

jUStlty hIS impertinence in writing to the Queen of a great country 

like En~land on behalf of a vulgar assassin, who, after a long and 

exhaustIve trial, was justly cOl!demned to death. Of COurse the Im­

pertinence of 1\'1. Ie Senateur was not likely to be notIced by the 

.. Voltane," but, untortunately for themselves, tbe mcmories of 

:Frenchmen are singulal'ly short wh€n anything against tbemselves 

has to be remembered. Otherwise, the writer in the" Voltaire," be­

fore ventm'ing to insult Lord Lyons in such a base and cowardly 

manner, would have allOwed his mind to travel back tor a period 

under a year, When Prmce Krapotkine was copdemned to a long im. 

prisonment at Lyons. POSSibly the" Voltaire" does not care to re­

member that at that linle a petition was sent to the French Govern­

ment by a large number of some of the most distinguished litermy 
men in England, inclUding, 1 belieye. our own splendid poet Alfred 
Tennyson, compared witb Whom Victor Hugo sinks into insignifi_ 
cance. Will the" Voltaire" kindly tay its memory in order that it 
may call to mind the howl that Was raised in the French Pres~ against 
the persons Whose names were appended to that very generous peti­
tion-how they were insolently told to " mind their Own bUSiness, 
and not interfere in the affairs of a neighboring State?" Now it 
must not be forgotten that these petitioners were not pleadmg tor 
leniency to be shown to a VUlgar, brutal assassin, but tu a highly­
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educated, distinguished, and conspicuously clever, if mistaken, 
man. But French Chauvinism was touched, and the English gentle­
men who, out of the generosity of their hearts, pleaded for mercy on 
behalf of a mieguided Prince, were abused in pot-house fashion by 
some of the ablesL of French writers. It is not out of place to recall 
at this moment the remark ot the late M. Thiers, before he himsel1 
had become tOllched with the taint of Republicanism: "La repub­
lique est destinee toujours a tinir par l'imbecillite ou dans Ie 
sang. " 

Will anybody who has followed France in her movements during 
the last two or three years deny that the imbecility stage has been 
reached? and one is led to fear that the blood is not far of!'. Does 
not the following paragraph, cut from" La !i'rance," on the occa­
sion of the departure ot tile Marquis Tseng tor Folkestone, after the 
tall of 30ntay, read very much like the emanation of imbeciles?­
.. The Marquis Tscng !Jus had to go. He could no longer relllain in 
Paris. In a week's time he will want his passports. Until then be 
keeps quiet. and quite right, too. Complimcnts of the season to AI. 
lo Mnrquis!" 

.Ligain, will anyone deny that the ceene in the l"l'"nch Chamber on 
Saturday, December 29th, 1883, had not a close resemblance to a 
meeting of imbeciles? M. Feuy, b order to persuade tbe Chamber 
to renounce that prerogative of the exclusive imtiative in financial 
matters which M. Gambetta :llways contended was indisputably 
prescribed by the Constitution, and to aeeept for this once the resti­
tution by the Senate of the funds for clerieai scholarships, and of 
the 30,000 francs which, :l fortnight previously, hau been struck 
of!' the salary of the Archbishop of Paris, promised nnly to give the 
scholarships to cxisting stud~nts and to support :1 revision of the 
Constitution next year. Certain persons on the Extreme Lett were 

• 	 ill-bred cnough to openly express their want of faith in :r.r. Ferry's 
prOMises. Whereupon the President, exasperated by these doubts, 
turned to that part of the Chamber, and said: "I am speaking to 
those who honestly want a revision, not to those who clamor for it 
in the hope that it will be refused." 

This remark led to a ccene tbat defies all attempts to adequately 
depict. In :l voice of thunder M. George Perin roared, .. Explain 
yourself. 1Thom arc you addressing?" .. No one here," answered 
the President. .JIl. Tony TIevillon then shouted, .. Whom clse can it 
be?" While other :, embers, springin£; to their teet and gesticulating 
iikc madmen, cried, .. We ore tiff~d 01 being insulted." For some 
time the uproar was so great that no words could be heard, only one 
grp.at horrible roar of hoarse voices. At length M. Ferry was un­
derstood to say, "I have nothing to retract." This was too much 
for ::\1. Clovis Hugues, who, standing on his seat and wildly beating 
the air with his arms, roared, "You are an insolent fellow." A 
tumult tollowed this, and these worthy, highly-civilized gt'DLlemen 
of the First Nation ot the Earth (sic) seemed as it they were going 
to fly at each other's throats. Messiel!lrs les Senatenrs, if you wero 
not guilty of imbecility on the occasion here alluded to, then 1 must 
confess to having no knowledge of the meaning of the word. Surely 
the shade ot M. Thiers must have looked down on the disgracetul 
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scene and smiled, as he saw how true his prediction had come, But, 
as an Enghsh Llbelal newspaper* said the other day: 

" The French Republic is more arrogant, more violent, more ag­
gressive, more energetic in demanliipg from the weak what the 
strong should never ask, than any empIre or kingdom in the world. 
Demo~racy, we see nolY, can be as wicked as emperors and kings, 
whatever the Democratic Federation mav say. The demand upon 
Cllina tor money is ridiculously tyrannical. But it is nothing lIke 
the demand upon :Madagascar for the cost of the destruction of the 
Sakalava seaboard. The latter is barbarously cruel, and represents 
France in tbe very worst light." 

Distinguished Frenchmen themselves have not hesitated to freely 
lash their countrymen, and never have their national weaknesses 
been more iorcibly expressed than they were by the celeb! atetl Abbe 
Sieyes, a French politician and publicist, and at one time Embassador 
to Berlin. t In a letter to Mirabeau he spoke of the French as 
" Dne nation (Ie sincres :'l.larynx de perroquets." This, however, is 
but a paraphrase of Voltaire's celebrated remark in a letter which he 
addressed to Madame du Deftand, November 21st, 1766:-" Your 
nation is divided into two species: the one of idle monkeys who 
mock at everything; and t.he other tigers, who tear." Nothing that 
any foreigner has ever written against France has been so terribly 
stingmg and bitter as this-all the more stinging on account of ilB 
treQ1endous truth. Anyone who knows Paris at the present day 
will not need to he told that the idle monkeys are very conspiCUOUS; 
while the tigers are lying perdu, thirsting for hlood, and panting for 
the mom~nt when they can commence again to tear and rend. 

Some recent returns state that there nre about 250,000 persons in 
Paris who have no visible neans of obtaining a livelihood. These 
figlll'c:l represent an extraordinary percentage, whcn it is remem­
bered that the population of the French capital is only a little more. 
than 2,000,000. And these 250,000 blackguards-male and tp.Dlale 
-hide their shameless heads in the dens and rookeries, the equal 
of whicu the worst parts of London cannot show. Eugene Sue's 
.. ;Uyeteries of J:>aris " i::; liS applicable now as it was when it was 
first written. It is trlle Paris has been exten~ively " Haussmann­
ized," and durmg the SCI:!ond Empire a great deal more gilt was 
added to the city, but the rookeries and tbe horrors remain, even 
though they have been edged closer together. In the lurid year of 
1870, aE all the world knows, the tigers came forth to take part in 
and gloat over the carnage and senseless and idiotic debtruction. If 
hell had ponred torth Its worst fiends, they could nl)t havc been 
mOle hO;"l'ibJe, more cruel, more inhuman, more devilish, than were 
those devilish people. The hideous cruelty of the WOffiPn and the 
insensale tury of tbe men could not be adequately descrIbed. 

1f J)D1. Jules Valles and A. Lancon, who have just published a 

* H Eastern Morning News." 

t EmmanllPI Joseph Sipyps, known as the Abh6 Sieyes. was born at Frejus,
May, 1748. He was Vicar-Gpneral and Chancpllor of Chartrps, and a member 
of tbe !:itates-General of the National Assemblyof the Convention, of the 
Collncil of Five Hundred. He lived in exile from 1815 to 1830, and died at 
Paris 1836. 
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book entitled" La Rue a Londres, ,,* instead of crossing the Chan­
nel t.o lay bare the ulcers of the World's City, had only dived into 
their own reekmg and repulsive slums, they would have got more 
slartEng subjects for their clever pen and pencil than the greatest 
city in t.he world, with its population of nearly 5,000,000, could pos­
sibly furnish them with. But here again the Chauvinism asserts 
itself. The Anglophobia is running its COUl'se in Paris, and so these 
two gentlemen-clever writer and clever artist-cross to London, 
and shutting their eyes to its unequal cd grandeur 'lnd magnificence, 
dive into its worst slums, and, dragging to light festeriug evils, give 
them pictorial and verbal images. Then they return to Paris trinm­
phantly, and say to their countrymen: "Bebold these English 
beasts; these are tnle types of om: neighbors." 

In this same book, "La Rue a Londres," we are told that we do 
not know what comfort is. Ob, :Messieurs, JIIlessieurs, why, when 
you wrote that, did you not bear in mind the terrible fate of Ananias 
and his wife1 It 'War. unworthy of such clever lllen as you to put 
::mcb a shamelCl:s falsehood into print for the sake ot panderinl! to 
the Anglophobie taRtes of your countrymen, It was my proud 
privilege to once bear your late lamented and distinguished con!1'ere, 
Gustave Dore, say that no otber people on the face of the earth knew 
what homo was as the English know it. I should like to ask you, 
1U1VI. Jules Valles and A. Lancon, if yOlt know what comfort is? 
That is, ,"/hen I saw you, I mean, ot course, your country. If so, 
who t:mgnt it to you? Try tor once and overcome that national 
trait of which 1 have spoken, and honestly confess that we brutal 
S~xons gavc you the lessons. I intend, however, in the course of 
this work, to depict some of your own home-life, such as 1 under­
st~nd it after long residence among you. And 1 shall defy you to 
contradict my statement, that of all the nations of the ~arth the 
French are the lel\.~t versed in the art of making their homes eom­
fortable. M.. Jules Valles furtner informs us in his work that we 
arc a. nation of .. gloomy, melancholy hypocrites." This is a very 
typical eample of the real French politeness-a subject 1 deal with 
further on. For nine years this gentleman was an exile in our 
midst, and among his compatriots in the neighborhood of Lc-ces­
ter·square, managed to pass away the time pretty pleasantly. But 
while partaking of our hospitality for these nine years, he was un­
able to discover anything more startling about us than that we are 
gloomy, melancholy hypocIites. I find, according to the best dic­
tionary authorities, that a hypocrite is "one who assumes an ap­
pearance at virtue and piety. " Now, it has generally been under­
stood by the rest of the world that French people were peculiarly 
liable to this assumption, so possibly M. Valles has made a mistake. 
But, whether or no, we will do our best to survive the terrible ver­
dict. In dealing WIth us, however, he is mild-pos,ilJly in return 
for our nine years' bospitality-as compared to what he is witll his 
own countrymen. lIi. Jules Valles bappens to be the editor and 
proprietor of a journal called" Le Cn du Peuple," and these are 

... Charpe!'tier et Cie. Pri~e 100 fra~cs. This work is splendidly got uP. and 
10 an artIstIC and typographIcal sense IS the most magnificent volnme tbatbas 
been issued in Paris for years. Its great price, however, will prevent its being
generally read. 



JOHN BULL'S NEIGHBOR. 

Some of the terms he applied to the students of the Latin Quartier 

the other day. He charges them with" cynicism, imbeCility, cor­

ruption, debauchery, empty-headedness, and general rottenness." 

:ill. Valles was a student himself once, and the .young men of whoDl 

he now speaks in so feeling a manner will by and by take their places 

as French citizens. They will go to the /::lenate, the Oburch, the 
 j
Har; they will paint pictures and write books: so that young France 

now knows the class of men who will lead it later on. Fossibly Ill. 

Valles has again made a mistake, aud he mennt these pretty epithets

for the present rulers of his countr.v, and not for the pOor stUdents. 

Under any circumstances, it Would appear as if the" tiger" was 

very ferocious indeed in ~I. Jules Valles; and it is safe to assert, 

looking at the class of paper lIe now edits, and to the fact that he 

found it necessary to retire into obscurity for nine years, that should 

the late}t. Thiers' prediction be again fully realized, and the blood 

stage be reachcd, M. Valles' fangs would drip pretty freely. 


In addition to the fignres 1 have already quoted of the black­
guardi~m in Paris must be added 151,000 indigents. 1 give this 

number from the recent aIticle of lH. d IIaussonvilJe. Now. tor 

every 2,000,000 of population in London, we have only 125,1100 in­

digents. The Ilame authorit.y also staes that "Paris misery is 

stationary; While London misery has been reduced in thirty years 

from six to three per cent." 'What do you think of that, gentle­
men? Now, if to your 250,000 blackguards and 151,000 indigents
we add your 1(\0,000 P,'ostitutes, we get a startling total, in very 
truth; such as ought to make you seriously reflect Whether, after 
all, your pen and pencil might not be more prOfitably employed at 
home in revealing to an astonished World the rottenness of your 
" Horrible Paris." We are fully aware of the mole in Our eye, and, 
aceording to the lights th:lt are giVen us, we will Use OUI best en­
deavors to clean out our Augean stable; but pray, good gentlemen, do not forget your own. 

CHAPTER II. 
Horrible PariS-St. DeniS-Rue des CascadeS-lIIenilmontant-- Le Cri du Peu­

upIe" and tbe StUdentS_An Englisb Writer on Paris. 

So much has been made of " Horrible London" by French writers 
recently, that one can scarcely help a certaill safistlictioll that there 
is a Horrible Paris. Not the Paris of the Boulevards, with their 
gilt and gaud, and Which most EngliShmen only know; but the greater 
Paris, lying to the north and south, east and West. Suppose we 
select the region of St. Denis, one of the most dreadful in Paris. 
Here the hOuses are six and seven stories in height. They are 
narrow, dark, reeking, incomprehensibly filthy. The average rent 
for one room is two and a halt frallcs a week, and in many of these 
rooms are huddled six, seven, and eight human beings. Sisters and 
brothers, fathers and daughters sleep together. Young men Hnd 
young women shamelessly expose their nall:ed!less to each other. 
There are absolutely no sanitary regUlations. The old cry of Garde 
d '1XIus! may be heard at auy hour of the evening by anyone Who 
has the baldness to penetrate into tWs vile quarter. In the dark, 
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rotting staircases are open privies, from wbich thE' tilth is seldom 
removed. The floors of the rooms are black witb trodden-in nasti· 
ness. The wans reek with mildew and festering damp. The air of 
thebe places is absolutely overpowering. In the streets, heaps ot 
oft'al collect and are the debating· ground for thollsands of rats and 
gaunt, starving dogs and cats, who rend and tear each other, and 
dispute the moldering garbage. In bot weatber this quarter is the 
birthplace ot cholcra, typhoid, typhus, and almost everv disease 
under thc sun. In cold 'and wet weather, the misery is appalllng. 
The people who eke out their poisonous existence here are human 
ghouls. The women, by dissipation, are bloated out of all sem­
blance to womanbood; while the men are bideous in their skulking, 
hang-dog, villamous expressions. Tile children grow old long before 
their time; tbey are utterly without any sense of decency, morality, 
or religion. They are born like dogs, and they die and are buried 
like dogs. Suicides are of every day occurrence, and murders are 
freqnent. 

Passing from St. Denis to Belleville, we find precisely tbe sume 
tbing, thougb, if anything, worse. And lest it migbt be thought 
that I am drawing an exaggerated picture, I will quote the Paris 
correspondent of the" Daily News," who, in tbe issue of tbat paper 
for December 26, 1883, says about these very places I allude to: 

" I:)t. Denis is a suburban Alsatia of want. lIlisery shifts jmt as 
fasbion shifts. St. Antnine is now nothmg t.o Belleville, and Belle­
ville is rapidly yielding to St. Denis. There is the new misery and 
tbe old misery; tbe old misery in some of the central arrondissements 
is allllost genteel; tbe people are ashamed to be seen to suffer, tbey 
dress decently, and bide the eleemosynary morsel in their sleeve. 
Belleville and St. Denis have no scruplcs of the kind; it is aU 
squalor there, and no man dreads tbe eye of his neighbors. The 
houses, both ot the old misery and of the new, are simply awful; 
the former affront tbe sky with their six: and seven stories of narrow 
and dark dirty humes; the latter, as in the Rue de Cascades and at 
l\Ienilmolltant, are often mere huts built on the spongy soil, Tbe 
lowest rent here is two and a balf francs a week for one room. In 
the older Quarters notbillg is to be bad much under two hundred 
and lifty francs, or ten pounds a year, and that no more than a kitchen, 
or a room under the roof. At l\lenilmontant, as we sec, it hardly ex­
ceeds five pounds a year, but tbis is abpolntely the worst accommo- r 
dation in Palis, if not in the world. Only the lowest and most 
destitute wretcbes lodge at this rate; they pay in advance, and are 
consequently under no obligation to have furniture to secure the 
rent. 1'hey often wove in witb notbing but a truss 01 straw. The 
yield for tbe landlord is at least twenty-five per cent. Such build­
ings are generally tound in what the French call cites, oftcn streets 
witb only on!' opelling. 1'hey are shut out from thc world, and 
their population, balf rag-pickers and half thieves, live and die 
tbere. The vice, owing to the overcrowding, is inconcei,:.bly revolt­
ing; there are cases in wbich all the restraints of what we like to 
consider as a very law of nature in decency are Ret at naught, 
Wbole families live in absolute promiscuity. The wans are oilcn 
covered with vile drawings, and the rooms areiu a state of indescrib­
able ruin, their floorboards and doors are often torn away for fire­
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wood, and the pattern of the wall paper ollhterated with the accu. 
mulation ot every kind of filth. Of forty,six thousand odd lodgings 
like this in Paris, eighteen thousand odd were let for ~ess than a 
hundred francs (£4) a year, twenty. four thousand at from one to 
two hundred, six thousand at from two hundred to three hundred. 
Three thousand were entirely without any healing apparatus what­
ever, chimne.r or stove; five thousand wcre lit only by a small Sky­
light; and fifteen hundred took their light and air from a passage or 
corridor. No wouder that wllileonly fifteen perthousalJdrlie in the 
neighborhood of the Elysee, thirty·five per tllousantl die in suchquarters as Ihese. " 

llave we anything in Ollr great and grand London that can Com. 
pare with this forahaslly horror? Nor must it be supposed that 
the above· mentioned difllricls are the only ones of their ! :ud in 
Paris. They are. perhaps. the worst; but there arc others nearly as 
bad. Look at the j\louifetard district, for instance, and the awful 
rookeries ot the Plaiu of Clichy and i::laint OUen, where the :':)pulsive 
cllijfonnie1'8 drag out their e;,:islence. Nor must we forgEt the squalid 
neighborhoods round Notre Dame; or the nest of rookeri:3 lying 
b"hind the Jardiu des Plantes; or those that abut on the Boulevard 
St. Germain and St ..Michel, 01' the Avenue des Gobelins. Paris, in 
fact, is a city of shams and frauds, of rottenne~s and gimcrackery. 
Thc foreigner goes on to the Boulevards and stares into the gaYly. 
dressed shop.windows. But let bim confine himself strictly to tbe 
Boulevards, otherwisc, if he be a man 01 taste, be will be disgusted. 
What, for instance, ('all be said of the Avenue de l'Opera, that cost 
many million~ ot francs to imild? Bere, among the grand shops, 
are hideously ugly protruding stalls, with their hpaps of cheap trash. 
Is there any olher eily in the 1V0rld that could show such an incon. 
gruity? A recent wrilel', * speaking ot Paris, thus criticises it: 

" Each house is exactly tlle same height as the next, the windows 

are of the same pattern, the wooden Outer bl mds the same shape, 

the line of tile level roof runs along- straigllt and unbroken, the 

chimneys are either invisible 01' inSignificant. Nothing projects, 

no bow· window, balcony, or gable; the l>urface is as flat a8 well 

can be. From pampet to pavement the wall descends plumb, and 

the glance shps along it unchecked. Each house is exactly the 

same color as the next, while; the wood~n outer hlinds al'e aU the 

same color, a dull grllY; in the windows there arc DO visible red, or 
green, or tapestry curtains, mere sasbes, 'I'll ere are no flowers in 
the windows 10 catch the sunlight. '1'he upper stories have tile air 
of being uninhahited, as the windows have no curtains Whatever, 
and the wooden blinds are frequently closed. Two tlat vertical Sur. 
faces, one on cacll side of the street, each white ancl gray, extend 
onward and aporoach in malhernntical ratio. That is II Parisian 
street. TUl'lling round a COrnel' one comes suddenly on II pillar of 
II dingy, dull hue, Who e outline bul!res unpleasantly. In London 
you would surug your shoulders, mutter' llHleolls,' and pabS on, 
This is the famous Vendome Colullln. As for tile Column of JUiy, 
it is so insb;nific!lnt, so Silly (no 01 her word expresses it so well), 
that II second glance is carefully avoided. The Hotel de VIlle, a 

* Richard Jefferies in the" Pall JUall Gazette." 
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vast white building, is past t1escription, it is so plain and so repel­
lent in its naked glaring assertion. From about old Notre Dallle 
tuey have removpd every medireval outwork wllicll Ilad grown up 
around and rendcred it lifelike, it now rises perpendicular and ab­
rupt from the wllite surface of tile square. Unless you bave been 
told that it was tllc Notre Dame of Victor Ut;go, you would not 
look at its exterior twice. Tile barrack like Hotel des Invalides, tile 
tomb of Napoleun-was ever a tomb so miserably lacking in all tlltlt 
sllould inspire a reverential feeling? The marole tub i!l which tile 
urn is sunk, the gilded chapel, and tbe yc~low windows, could any­
thing be more artificial and less appropriate? They jar on the 
senses, tbey insult tile tOlD flags wllich were carried by the veterans 
at Austerlitz, and which now droop, never again to be unfurled to 
the wind of battle. The tiny Seine might as well flow in a tunnel, 
being bridged so much. Thcre remains but the Arc de Triomphe, 
the only piece of architecture in all modern Paris worth a second 
look. Even this is spoiled by the same intolerable artificiality. The 
ridiculous sculpture on tile face, ~he ligures blo\~ ing trumpets, aud, 
above all, the group on the summit, which is quite beyond the tongue 
of man to describe, so utterly hideous is it, destroy tLie noble lines of 
the arch, if ar.y one is so imprudent as to approach near it. For the 
most part, the vaunted Boulevards are but planted with planes, the 
least pleasing: of trees, whose leaves present an unvarying green, till 
they drop a dead brown; and the horse-chestn:.1ts in the Champs 
Elysees are set in straIght lines, to repeat the geometry of tbe streets. 
Thus, central Paris has no character. It is without individuality, 
and expressionless. Snppose you sain-' The human face is re&lly 
vcry irregular; it requires shaping. This nose projects; here, let us 
flatten it to the level of the cheek. This mouth curves at the corners; 
let us cut it straight. These eyebrows arch; make Ihem straight. 
This color is too fleSh-like; bring white paint. Besides, the features 
move, they laugh, tilCY assume sadne's; thIS is wrong nere, divide 
the muscles, tbat they may hencetorth remain in unvaryi::tg rigin­
ity.' That is what has been done to Paris. It is mane straight, it 
is idealized atter Eu('lid, it is stiff, wearisome, and feeble. Lastly, 
it has no expres~ion." 

'l'he foregoing is neither a prejudiced nor exaggerated aspect of 
this much-vaunted Paris; it is absolutely and iI:J.isputably true. 

CHAPTEH Ill. 
English and French Heroism contrasted-Some Historical Reminfscences­

Crecy-Poitiers-Agincourt-The Fiends of the Revolution-The Imbecility
of the Republic-Bismarck's Opinion of French Soldiers. 

IN the recent wurk, "John Bull et l:)on lie," the author Rays that, 
as a nation, we are wanting: in heroism. This is certainly a very 
untortunate statement for a Frenchman to waKe, for it instantly 
conjures up to the Englishman an enuleSiJ array of historical events 
upon which the world Ilas lon~ since passell ils veld.ct; and that 
verdict has pronoun('ed the English race, inuividJlally and collect­
ively, one of the most heroic nations of the earlh. 'With Sedan 
and Mctz fresh in his memory, lIr. !lax O'Rell should have hesi­
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tated before venturinI?: to bring such a serious charge against his neigh­
OO:s. Uan he ever have heard, for instance, of th{j Indian :Mutiny 
of 1857? If so, will he deny that during thnt awtul period we 
showed such beroism, both as a nation and as individuals, tbat it 
alone mighl fairly entitle us to rank as a beroic people. But, pos­
sibly. Mr. O'Rell dues not read history, not even that appertainmg 
to his own country. Otherwise, he would have known that in work 
of exploration-in tne ghastly, frozen .l\orth-in burning, equatorial 
A.frica-in every region of the earth-Englishmen have always been 
in the van. He should also know that among a very long list of 
ancestors whom we are pleased to thmk were essentially heroic,. 
there are three for 'whom we brutal Saxons have an especial venera· 
tion. They are Sir Francis Drake, Lord Nelson, and tbe Duke of 
Wellington. Ot these two latter Frenchmen surely cannot be un­
mindful. Will Mr. O'Rell deny tbat we displayed heroism during 
the Peninsular'Var? It is a somewhat remarkable circumstance, 
that in all our struggles with France we have always crushed 
France; and it has been genmally admitted hy impartial historians 
that the sacrifices we were called upon as a nation to make during 
these struggles have fairly entitled us to the bays for heroism and 
valor. 1 am quite aware that Waterloo bas an ugly sound to French· 
men's ears, and when uttered in their presence, it causes the fever 
of A.nglophobia to rage Vlith burning intensity. It is. therefore, 
with considerable reluctance 1 mention it; nor "'OIild 1 <10 so, save 
that I feel impelled to it by a stern sense ot duty. A.nd 1 put Mr. 
O'Rell upon his bunor now-French honor is a bric-abmc thing we 
know; but it cannot be helped-and 1 ask him solemnly. whether 
Waterloo was not the crowning of a long series ot heroic deeds such 
a~ any nation wight envy? But, I may venture to go back very 
much further than Waterloo, and mention another name that IS 
equally objectionablc to Frenchmen-Crecy. Was not. tbat glorious 
passage of arms also the culmination of a campaign tbat has added 
luster to the English flag? And, comin~ a little further along on 
the Road to Time, we reach PoWers. l:'erhaps :;\11'. O'Rell will, in 
time, recover trom tbe shock it will have upon him to be told that 
at Poitiers our Edward the Black Prince, with only 8,000 men, op­
posed bimself to llr. O'Rell's countrymen, who were in force as 
eight to one, and, smiting them hip and thigh, routed and all but 
annihilatEd them. But-and 1 mentIon this with, as 1 hope. be­
coming modesty-the crowning act of that great fight even put into 
the shadp. the valor of England's soldiprs; and I venture to believe 
that my good friend Mr. O'Hell vnll admit that it uas heroic when 
the Black Prince, flushed and eKcited with victory, received his 
prisoner toe -the king ot France-witb every mark of distinguished 
bonor, even wailing upon bim in p7'O]J1'l"4 persona at table-an honor 
and courtesy that were not relaxe·j when the captive king was con­
veyed to England alld lodged in the Palace of tbe Savoy in Lon· 
don. Now, do, my deal' and gifted O'Rell, just bll!sh ever so little 
as you read this, for it will scrve to show that you really are sorry 
for having been so sparing ot the truth. Perhaps, as 1 am citing 
eVIdence alfainst your charge, 1 may as well mention Agincuurt, 
wbich we baxons are not a little proud of. And, coming to our 
time, 1 would respectfully request to be allowed to put en evide~ 

..... 
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our wars against the Sikhs, one of the most powerful races of fight­
ing ruen on the earth. Mooltan is a namp. which thrills an English­
man. Mooltan was besieged by English troops under the command 
of General Whish, the enemy being under 1100lraj Dewan. During 
the siege a great powder magazine, which contained 16,000 lbs. of 
powder within the fOlt, blew up, killing about 800 men, and shatter­
ing most of the principal houses. As showing the force of the ex­
plosion, it may be stated that bottles were knockEd off tables at a 
distance of two miles away. No better illustration of the desperate 
courage of the Sikhs can be afforded than their conduct on tllis oc· 
casion. Instead of beinl!: C1isheartened at their loss, the JHoolraj sent 
worCi that he had still enough powder and shot to last for twelve 
months, and that he would hold out as long as a single stone of the 
fort would stand. The British General sent a summons to him to 
surrender, which, writes one of the British soldiers, "he qUietly 
rammed down his longest gun and fired back at us." Among the 
gallant soldiers who fell was Lieut.-Colonel Wm. Havelock, whilst 
leading a body of 450 horse against 15,000 of the enemy. The 
Colonel led the tirst and second st[uadrons at a gallop, Clashing 
through the whole of the Sikh army, and sabering hundreds of the 
Sikhs undcr the most frighttul shower of missiles flOm their guns 
and matchlocks. A second charge was made, when the bullets fell 
aruong thc troops like hail. Colonel Havelock's left leg and arm 
were cut off, and his right arm wounded, when he fell dead upon 
the field. Eleven ot his men fought by his side until everyone was 
destroyed. The war continued during 1849, and ended in the SUI­
render ot the whole of tbe Sikh army and the annexation of the 
Punjaub to the British dominions. 

And then, again, what about General Whceler's defense of the 
saml-hllls at Cawnpore; of Gordon Thomson and his seven com­
panions, who for hours held their own against legions of natives; 
of the brave Scully and Lieutenant Willoughby, who, together with 
seven others, kept thousands ot their foes at bay, and then, when no 
longer able to defend it, blew up the tremendous magazine of Delhi, 
involving all in a common ruin; of the grand old man, General 
Havelock, and his handful of devoted men, during that awful 
march to relieve Lucknow? But there, the list might be extended al­
most ail infinitum. 1 have said enough, though it is a mOlal cer­
tainty:i\lr. O'Rell and his compatriots will not be convinced. 

And now 1 may fairly claim the r:ght to inquire if France has 
ever particularly distinguisehd herself as a heroic nation? History 
herselt answers in a stern and hoars.) voice, and says-No. 

It is not necessary to travel any further back than the reign of 
your 0barles IX. Ilave we anything in our history to compare with 
thilt ghastly and unheroic crime, tbe Illassacre of St. Bartholomew? 
Then, it we tuke your next king-Benry lll.-onne Duke of Anjou, 
do we not find his whole reign a shameless chapter of blood and de­
bauchery? In tact, is not the whole Valois dynasty a pitiable story 
of hypocrisy, crime, and cowardice? From 1610 to 1643 have you 
anything belter to show? All the events ot that period of thirty­
three years are still marked with crime, treachcry. and craven deeds, 
and there is not a single gleam of heroism to relieve the horrible 
gloom. Pass me on now to your lurid y(',ars of Revolution. 
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Does not the very utterance of the ghastly cry" A la Lanternel" 
send back an echo ot "no heJoism, no beroism "?* Does not 
the following read like the distorted ravings of some maniac roo 
lDance writer; and yet it is sober Alison, the historian, who writes 
it. It relates to tbe frigbtful at.roClties perpetrated at Nantes by the human fend Carrier: 

.. IVhile Thurreau was pursuing with varied success the system 
of exterminalion ill La Vendee, the scaffold was erected at Nantes, 
and those infernal executions commenced whicb have affixed a 
stain upon the French Revolution unequaled since tbe beginning of 
the world. A revolutionary tribunal was 10rmed there under the 
direction of Carrier, and it soon outstripped even the rapid progress 
of atrocity of Danton and Robespierre. 'Their principle.' says the 
Republican historian, 'was that it was necessary to destroy en 
masse all the prisoners. At their command was formed a corps called 
the Legion of Mar"t, composeed of the most determined and blood. 
thirsty of the revolutionists. the members of which were entitled of 
their Own authority to incarcerate any person whom they Chose. The 
number of their prisoners 'Nas Soon between three and four thou. 
sand, and they divided among themselves all their property. When.. 
ever a fresh supply of captives was wanted, the alarm was spread of 
a cOliDter.revolution, tlie generate beat, the cannon planted; and this 
was immediately followed by numerous arrests. Nor Were they 
long in disposing of the captfITes. The miserahle wretches were 
either slain with poniants in the prisons, or carried oul in a vessel 
and drowned by wholesale in the Loire. On one occasion a hun. 
<lretl . fanatical priests,' as they are termed, were takpn out together, 
stripped of their clothes, and precipitated into the waves. The same 
vessel served for man.vof these noyades, and the horror expressed I>y 
many of the citillens for that mode ot execution formed the ground 
for fresh arrests and increased murders. Women big with child, 

infants, eight, nine, amI ten years old, were thrown together into 

the strenm, on the sides of which man armed with sabers were placed 

to cut off their hends if the waves sbould throw them undrownl'd on 

the shore. The citizens, with loud sbrieks, implored the lives of the 

little innocents. and numbers offered to adopt them as their own; 

but though a few were glanterl to their Ulgetlt entreaty. the greater 

part were doomed to destruction. Thus were conSigned to the grave 

whole generntions at onCe-til e ornament of the present, the hope of 

the future. So immense were the numbers of tho~e who were cut off 

by the guillotine, or mowed down by iussilades. thllt t!:ree hundred 
men were OCcupied for six weeks in covering with earth the vast 
multitUde of corpses which filled the trenches which had been cut 
in the Place ot the Department. at Nante& to receive the dead bodies. 
Ten thousand died of disease. o{.Jestilence, and horror, in the prisons 
ot tbat department alone. Ou one occasion, by orders of Carrier, 
twenty-three of the ROJ'alistP, on another twenty.four, were guillo. 
tined together without any trial. The executioner remonstrated, bnt 
in vain. Among them were mnny children of seven or eight years 
of age and seven women, the executioner died two or three days 

* A la Lantern~! the cry of the brntal. bloodthirsty mob, as thpy hurried 
their Victims to the street corners aud hung them from the lamp brackets. 
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after with horror at wbat he himselt bad done. At another time one 
hundred and torty women, incarcerated as suspected, were drowned 
together, thougb actively engaged in making banaages aud shirts for 
the Republican soldiers. 

" So great was the multitude of captives who were brought in on 
all sides that the execl,tioners as ,,"ell as the compnny ot l\laJat, de· 
c1ared themselves exhausted with fatigue; and a new method of 
disposing at them was adopted, borrowed from Nero, but improved 
on the plan of tbat tyrant. A buudred or a hundred and fitly vic­
tims, tllr the most part women and chIldren, were crowded togetber 
in a boat with a concealed trap-door iu the bOltom, whicb was con­
ducled into the middle of tbe Loire; at a given signal the crew 
leaped into another boat, the bolts were withdrawn, and the shrink­
ing victims precipitated inlo the waves, amidst the laughter of tbe 
company of Marat, who stood on tIle banks to cut down :my who 
approached tbem. This was what Carrier called his Republican 
baptism. The Republican marriages were, if possible, a still greater 
refinement in cruelty. Two persons of different sexes, generally an 
old mun and an old woman, or a young man and a young woman, 
berett of every species of dress, were oonnd together, and after 
being left in that torture for half an hour were thrown inlo tlIe 
river. 

"The scenes in the prisons which preceded these horrid execu­
tions exceeded all tbat romancl' has figured of tfie terrible. Many 
women died of terror the moment a man entered tbeir cells, con­
ceivin/l: that they were about to be led out to the noyades " tbe floors 
were covered with the bodies of their infants, numoers ot whom 
were yet quivering in tbe agonies of deatb. On one occasion, tbe 
inspector entered the prison to seek for a child w\Jere the evening 
betore he bad left above tbree hundred infants; but they were all 
gone in the moming, having lJeen drowned in the preceding night. 
To every representation of tbe citizens in favor of these innoe-ellt 
victims, Carner answered, ' They are all vipers, let them be stifled.' 
Three hundred young women ot Nantes were drowned by him in 
one night; so far fronI having had any sbare in political discussions, 
they were of the untortunate class who live by the plpasures of 
otbers. Several hundred persons were thrown every night for some 
months into the river; their shrieks at being led out of the entl'cput, 
on board the barks, wakened all the inhabitants of tbe town, and 
froze every heart with horror. Early in the noyades, Lamberty, at 
a party at Carrier's, pomting to the Loire, said, 'It has already 
passed two thousand eigllt hnndred.' 'YeR,' said Carrier, 'they 
are in tbe national bath.' «'ouquct boasted tbat he had dispatcbed 

tnine thousand in other quarters on the same river. From Sallmur to 
Nantes, a cli~tance ot sixty miles, the Loire was tor several weeks 
red with buman blood; the ensanguIDed stream aivided the blue 
waves at tbe deep. The multitude of corpses it bore to the ocean 
was so prodilrious tbat tbe adjacent coast was strewed with tbem, 
and a violent west wind and high tide having brollgbl pmt of them 
back to Nantes was tollowed by a train of sharks and marine 
animals of prey, attragted by so prodigious an accumulation of 
human bodies. Thev were throlvn asllOre in vast numbers. Fifteen 
thousand persons perished thEre, under tIle hand ot the executioner, 
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or of diseases in prison in one month; the total victims of the Reign 
of Terror, at that place, exceeded 30,000." 

Oan a people with a hideous page in their history, such as that 
I have quoted, claim to be berOic? Did }I'rance _earn any lesson by 
those horrors? Again history ansl1ers, No. We will hurry along 
and come to '48. Was there anything herOIc during that time of 
borror? Was there anything beroic at Sedan, at -Met?,? Was there 
anything beroic in Frenchmen cowardly insulting the defenseless 
empless, when the Sun of tbe Second Empire had set in a sea of 
blood? Was there anything heroic when, still later, the town of 
lHarseilles endeavoled to wrest from the fOllorn Widow the gift 
they themselves had given her husband at a time when, with char­
acteristic FrelLch fawning, they would have licked the dust from his 
Sboes? Was tbere anything heroic in scuttling away from Egypt, 
and leaving us to rto the fi~hting? ,Vas it a lieroic act to so basely 
insult your guest, the l:'panish King? And did you display heroism 
when, the olher day, in Tonquin, French sailors and marines bar­
barously and ruthlessly massacred three thousand helpless natives 
-butchered them in cold blood, vide China correspondent of I'aris 
" Figaro." And, lastly, llave you shown a Scintilla of heroism in 
tbe pitiable Madagascar all'air? Has not your conduct there been a 
scandal and a burning disgrace? Little towns absolutely devoicl of 
the slightf;st fortifications llave been shelled, out of wanton and 
petty spite, and hundreds of defenseless and unarmed natives have been cruelly sll" lghtered. 

In all the incidents 1 have mentioned the tiger has been conspicu_ 
ous, and to-morrow, or the next day, or the day after that, its fangs 
will be again dripping with gore. * History is a terrible denouncer, 
and in the eyes of the civilized world it indelibly brands the French 
people as the DIOst brutHI and bloodthirsty When aroused-the most 
arrogant and despotic on the face 01 the earth. It is historically 
recorded of Plince J3ismarck, that he remarked, when referring to 
the blOOdthirsty brutality of French soldier, Zteht man einem 8ol­
ellen Gallier die weis8e llctut ab, so ltat man einen :JU1'CO V01' 8iclt. t 

CHAPTEH IV, 
A Challenge to iiI. Hector France-La Femme des RatS-A Bull-fight at Aix­


en-Provence-Les Sculptres VivantS-Bal Bullier in PariS-The Can-can
-How Young France takes its Pleasure. 

IN the extraordinary Work" )"a-nu.Pieds de Londres," which has 

been refened to once or twice in the preceuinrr pages, the author 

states that he witnsesecl in London (1) a man and-dog fight at Wap­

plDg; (2) a fight belween two women stripped, andfought accord­

Ing to rules that had been drawn up. The book in which these two 


* On Sunday, Januar_> 13 of the present year, a meeting of 4.000 unemployed
Workmen and mallJ.' wompn was hplrl in the Salle LeVis at Paris. Speeches of 
a most VIolent aud IDtlammatory eharacte, were dE'livered and all the speak­e~ declared that an "armed revolution" was the sole remedy for their 
grIevances. When the speeche. were Ovpr. the horrible Ca,.magnole was
danced by a hundred couples._Vide Paris Press, January 14. 

t Trans.---8trip oft the White Skin of tlle G/lUl and yOU will find a Turco. 
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statements appear is a. rechaujJage of a series of articles this enter­
prising journalist, who actually ventUTeu across the Channel in 
search of the wondertul, contributed to a Paris paper. In their 
newspaper form they could well be allowed to pass unnoticed, but 
smce :M. Hector France has given them a more enduring place, I 
publicly challenge him to produce some distinct proof that his state­
ments are true. In what part of Wapping did the man· and-dog figilt 
take place? and where did the fight between the women come off? 

I await 111. France's answer. 
In order to gain some idea of the value that- may be attached to this 

gentleman's book, it is only necessary to read the conversation which 
he says he held with an .. undertaker" in the metropolis. The un­
dertaker's name is" Joyce," and the author gravely informs his 
readers til at Joyce in English" signifies joy." 

Oh! .M. j<'rance, M. France, what a pitfall you dug for yourself 
when you ventured on that unhappy translation. With a httle more 
authenticity than marks M. :!!'rance's statements I will now call at­
tention to some of the elevating spectacles which" Paris the Beau­
tiful " ofters to its inhabitants and foreigners alike. Here is one as 
dcsribed by a correspondent of the" D,ti1y News."* 

.. I read With much interest your review on M. France's remark­
able satire on English' mdnners and customs of the present day. 
The sole Object ot the book apparently is to expose the innate ferocity 
and brut~lity of ' Ces Mtes Anglais.' Keeping this purpose steadily 
in view, M. France no doubt congratulates himself at having beeu 
able to assist, in comp,my with the lowest riff-raff tva.-n?~·pietl) of 
the London streets, those highly· sensational exhibitions of a ' man­
and-dog figut ' and an Amazonian encounter between an Irish and 
an English harridan. This exhibition is undoubteilly revolting and 
degrading-what Mr. }lantalini would have called' a demmed un­
pleasant spcctacle '-but what shall we say of an entertainment 
which was one of the chief attractions ot the grand t@te aL the 
Tuilerie3 last 8eptember, in aid of the victims ot the Ischia disaster, 
compared to which the Amazonian combat, wilich 1Il. France ex­
ecrates so strongly, was almost a refined and elevating spectacle? 
This entertainment, which, judging trom the attendance, was one of 
the most. successful in the whole .fete, had for its-piece de reffi8t(wce 
a wrestling match between a young fellow of 25 and a girl of about;­
20 or 21, but apparently younger. Wrestling, of course, it could 
harc1ly be called, aud a CornIshman or North·countryman would 
have laughed the thing to scom; but that did not lessen, but, it any­
thing, rather increased its indecency. The encounter, which lasted 
five or six minutes, was a confused struggle, the two wrestlers 
hugging, grapplIng, and tumbling about in every conceivable post­
ure, and this was varied occaBionally hy the girl being thrown to the 
ground anu almost literally biting the dust. I must admit that the 
male wrestler did his best not to hurt his tair antagonist, and in tM 
end she came off victorious, as was no doubt arranged beforehaud. 
Yet, in order to keep up the delusion, the woman got considerably 
marked, and even apparently hurt onee or twice. The spectators 
were composed for the most part, not of the oft-scourings ofthe Lon­

* lIlr. E. A. B. Ball "Daily News," December Z'I, 1883. 
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don slums, as was the case in the remarkable combat Ielated by It. 
France, but of the respectable bourgeois class with their wives and 
familics. with a sprinkling of a few of higher rank. On reading, 
then, (!lis violent tirade of M. France against English brutality, one 
is inclined (0 rcmind him of the English proverb, of which there is 
doubtless a French equivalent, that' Tnose who live in glass houses should not tLrow stones. ' ., 

The writel ot the foregoing is perhaps not aware that the exhihi­
tion ot a sham wrestling mutch between a man and woman is Com­
mon allover France !It country fairs; and often, in out-of.the.way 
places, the woman is half naked, in order to add a zest to the relin­in<r exlJibition. • 

It IlIIppened that quite a few Yllars ago I was lodging in the 
Aveuue des Gobelins, in thp. house of a Professor at the Lycee. One 
evening mv lanCllord said if I liked to accompany him he would 
take DIe to a very interesting entertainment. I did like; and AO we 
made our way into tile Boulevard d'Italie, and from thence to a 
small street running oft it, where we entered a buvette. After passing 
through a very dirly room, where a number of hideously ugly Ilalt­
drunken and Ilalf.nakeu girls were seated playing cards and 
dominoes. we found ourselves in a yard that was roofed over witL. a 
canvas awning. In tile center of tile yard was a ring formed by 
boards about three teet Iligh. The tloor of the ring was COvered 
with a layer ot sawdust. Every inch of ground outside of the ring 
wa~ filled with a druuken, leering crowd of men and women. with 
frightful lIud repulsivc coontenances. Several of the women had 
young cllildren in tileiI arm~, and sips of absinthe, and what the 
French call eau·de.t'ie, Wore frequently given to these infants. Tbe 
air of the place was thick with toul tobac('o.srnoke. and reeked 
with efHuviaarising from til is nnwashed crowd; while the babble of 
their voices was deafening, their conversation for the DlOSt part being 
coarse, lewd, and blasphemous. Up to this moment lllad not the 
I'emotest idea what I had come to sec; bllt 1 was soon to learn. A 

humpbacked man with a bloated face suddenly called out, " Atten­

tion, Messieurs et "lIesdanTes! La Femme des Rat8." At the same 

moment a tall, herculean WOlUan entered the saw.dust ripg from a 

doonvay in the wall of the yard. At the first glance I thought she 


• was a man in disguise, for she had a coarse, masculine type of face, 
that was scarred All over, and about her mouth waH a thin growth 
of scraggy hair. Tile glllring oil · lamps ena':Jled me, however, to dis­
cover that she was unmistakably of the female sex. 

She was dressed in flesh·colored stockings, and wore lJigh.heeled 
shoes. A loose. tlowing petticoat of gray flannel came down to her 
knees, and the llpper part of her body was clothed in a loosely.filting 
bodice without all'eves; so tbat, save for tanned leuther gluves coming 
up to the elbows, her anns were bare to the slloulders, the aTDlpits 
and the breast being visible. Round her waist she had a broad 
., Champiou belt," with a massive silver, or imitation silver, buckle, 
while pinned to her breast were three or four medals. She brought 
into the ring wilh her a large wire cage, containing a dozen big and 
ferocious. looking rats. This cage slle <1eposited on the floor. and 
then, addreSSing the audience, described helself as the champion 
rat-killer of the world. She said that the half.franc we had paid to 
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come in went for the good of the house, and therefore she hoped 
that, when her performance was over, we SllOUld be liberal in our 
givings. 

" Her perfonnancp. " consisted in killing the dOlen rats with her 
teeth in ten minutes, as timed by the llUUlpbacked man, who was 
the lundlord. or pos~ibly .. l1er agent. " 

Tile conuit ions were, " La Femme des Rat s " WRS not to tCluch the 
vermin wj(llll~r bandq. bnt gomg down on all tours sbe was to &eize 
them witll Iler Leetll as they issued trom tile small doorway of tile 
cap:e. 

The bumpbacked man opened the door of the cage by means of a 
I hooked stick. and instantly" La Femme des Rats" dropped on to 

all fours. In a few moments a big rat ventured to come forth from 
the cap:e, and wilh a quick, sudden. agile movement, evidently the 
result 'Of -long practice. the woman dashed at it, seized tile animal 
witll her powerful teeth. tllen shook it off as would a terrier, and it 
lay writlling in tile a!!onies of death in the sawdust. Tile cl1eering 
of the brutal and eXCIted audience evidently trigl1tened the rllts. so 
that they huduled III a Illa~s in one corner ot the cage. and il became 
necessary for tbe humpbacked man to poke them Olll with his stick. 
Tile second that ventured to COp.le out was seized anu killed in~tant­
ly. Then two came out together. One was seized and disabled, 
and the other for a moment escapeel. Illongh the boards were too 
high to enable it to get out, of the ring. Tlre ca!!,e was now lifted 
up by the bonked stick. aud lhe rest of thE' rats shaken out. Then, 
with all Ihe snaps and snarls and moven'ents of a dog, the woman 
darled at the terrified animals. many of wLieh fiew at tbp bare parts 
of her arms and at her face. inflic,ting wounds from which the hlood 
streamed.. I sickened with LOlrOl at tLe revoltlDg si!!Lt, for Rny­
thing more hideously indecent it Lad never been Illy lot to behold_ 
Wllh halt a minute to spare the creature accomplished her disgust­
ing task, and everyone of the twelve rats was stretched in the saw­
dust. Then. panting, bleeding, covered with dust !lnd sawdust, tbe 
woman rose, and tile drunKen, hrulal crowd cheered and shouled 
themselves hoarse. When" La Femme~es Rats" had somewhat 
recovered her hreath, she handed round a little tin plate, and col­
lected about ten francs. 

The "entertainment" I have here described Clid not take place, 
remember, among the brutal i:laxons, but in the ruidst of the gentle 
Gauls; and 1 think 1 may venlure to remark that all the brutality is 
not quite on our side. But here is another picture: 

A Iitlle more than a year ago a bull-fight was advertised to lake 
place at Aix-en· Provence. eighteen tidies from Marseilles. The 
entertainment was under the patronage and presence of the :lHayor 
and Municipal Conneil. It was a fete day. and a tremendous crowd 
ot m(:n, women. and children assemuld to witness Ihe edityin@: and 
refining spectacle. The man who opposed himself to the animal was 
an old, gray· headed Fren{;hman, and after he had gored and tortured 
the animal into tury, it made a furious onslaught upon him and 
ncarly trampled him to deat h. The Mayor hereupon rose in his seat, 
and ordered the exhibition to be stopped; but the gentle. Iamb-like 
Gauls bad c0ll!e to enjoy themselves. and what mattered it though 
an old gray-haIred man was butchered to make them a holiday? 
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They had brought their wives and children, their sweethearts and 
relations, out for pleasure, and they were not going to be balked. 
So they demanded that the entertainment should proceed. The 
:Mayor objected, and this objection aroused the lurking tiger. lIlen 
and women rose en m(l88e. and shouted. screamed, gesticulated, tran. 
tically auci SWore horribly, threatening if the show was not coutin ued, 
that they would burn the place down. So the m9ngled old man was 
dragged out of the ring by means of ropes, and his son contInued the 
fight, and succeeded at last in slaying the bull. 

This revolting spectacle did not take place in Spain, nor even in 

London, bllt in La Belle France. SUPPose We could read for 

" .l!'rance" England. 'Wbat W01.tld our dear neighbors say of us? 

'fhey might teel that their language was too poor in condemnatory 

phrases to enable them to cxpress their full mpasure of disgust and 

contempt. Really we· ought to be very thankful that our country 
 I 
so far lias been satisfied with man-and-dog fights and Ama.zonian 

encounters between halt-naked temales, and has not yet aspIred to 

such displays as the mangling ot an old man and the fiendish tort. 
uring of a bull. 

Coming back to the" gay capital," 1 was the eye-witness of an. 

other exhibitiou such as I am fain to believe has no Counterpart 

amongst us brutal Saxons. It was a display ot what was described 

as Des ScufJpflres Vtvants. and this is what 1 saw in a house not ten 

minutes' walk from the Boulevard des ltaliens:-In a large room a 

stage was fitted, and at a given signal the painted curtain was drawn 

up, revealing a revolving table, on which were posed four girls, two 

brunettes and two blondes. In respect to their attire, they were in 

exactly that state which we are informed was peculiar to our tirst 

parents before the little incident of the apple, with the exception of 

a gauze scarf that each carried and draped about her hody. in ac. 

cordance with the statue she represented. The limelight threw its 

searching rays over the tabk aux, which werE' highly appreciated by 

a large audience, consisting mainly of boys and young men. 

That thIS exbibition was indecent, as viewed from our Saxon point 

of View, I think will be r~adily admitted; but there was a certain 

grace about it that lifted it above the demoralizing and disgusting 

Bat Bullier, Which may be witnessed any Sunday evening in the 

Boulevard St. :iUicheJ, in the Latin Quartier. Here young Paris 

takes its fling with unrestrained license. Girls extremely young in 

years. but exceedingly old in vice, come in company with young 

men who are conspicuous by their great expanse ot shirt-tront, cut 

low iu the neck so as (0 exPose the collar- bones, massive clllls which 

fall over the coarse, red hands, and bell-shaped trousers that almost 
hide their cramped-up feet. 

The ball begins abollt ten o'clock, and is opened by the can-can, 
danced by paid p1-Otessionals, men and Women. I dOubt very much 
if any capital in EUlope can sbow a more revoltingly disgusting 
display than this. But young Paris enjoys it immensely, and enters 
into the spirit of the fun with great heartiness. The shop-girls, 
catchin,!!' the fever of excitement, cast modesty and bashtulness to 
the winds. By midnight the ball has degenerated into a hellish 
revel, and in sorrow and shame I draw the cUltain over it. 

As iurther evidence that We are not entitled to claim all the bru. 
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tality, I may refer to the" Sanes," where L'Art de la Ea'Crtte is 
practiced. No doubt comparatively few of my fellow-Daxons will 
ever have heard ot L'Art de la Suvate, theretore I may explain that 
it means kicking, and the or sa'IJatm' " is a kicker, pure and simple. 
This science holds much the same place amongst tl.le French that 
boxing does with us. A boxing· match is generally a degrading and 
demoralizing spectacle, but it is a play compared with the French 
art ot kicking. In the worst parts of Paris, where it is practiced 
amongst the lower ~Iasses, it is ferocious brutality ot tbe very worst 
kind. The object of the two men opposed to eacl.l other is to kick 
each other's shins; and it what is known as the coup sec happens to 
tall with full force on the sbin·bone, the leg is invariably broken. 
Then there is the coup de poing en avant, by which the jaw is kicked 
out of shape; and the coup de pi d en al'1'iel'e, by which a man. 
havin~ dropped on to his hands, by a quick, sudden movement, 
darts out one ot his legs, and delivers a tremennous lun~e in the 
abdomen of his opponent, with the frequent result of the production 
of intense agony or death. These I:lnCollnters are not rare, but. very 
frequent; and, as compared with the brutes who take part in them, 
I tbink we ought to be proud ot our fellows who accept punches on 
the head at from sixpence to eighteenpence a punch, 

CHAPTER V. 
lII. Jules Ferry's Little Joke-French Morality-French Hypocrisy-French

Crime of Vitriol Throwing. 

M. JULES FERRY, in a long circular, which he recently issued to 
the French schoolmasters, on moral teaChing, tells them that they 
have to teach nothing .. but what is familIar to them, as to all 
honest people-namely, the' good old morality we have received 
from our fathers.'" They are to speak with emphasis and au­
thority on alillnquestioned truths and moral precepts, but to be very 
guarded when€vtr there is a risk of tOUChing a Ieligious sentiment 
-of which they are not the jUdges. M., Ferry concludes by giving 
a list ot the books wtJich have already been used by schoolmasters 
to assist them in this teaching; but he leaves them free to choose 
any text· book they please. The list contains some bOOKS which the 
clergy have declared objectionable. 

M. Jules Ferry must have been in a grimly satirical mood when 
he drafted that circular. On readmg it one scarcely knows whether 
to laugh or blush. Fancy the good old morality we have received 
from our fathers! It sounds like a ghastly joke. 

Is there-I ask the question in sober earnestness-is there a more 
immoral people amongst the civilized nations of the earth than the 
French'/ 

To be French is to be immoral: the terms are synonymons, There 
is only one other thing that is stronger in them, and that is vanity, 
with which 1 shall deal a little later. 

Even the listless summer VIsitor to Paris, who saunters leisurely 
a~ong the Bou!evards ~tal'ing into the shop·window~, is suddenly 
dISgusted as his eyes hght on some photograph or picture flaunted 
with brazen im:pudence in the public gaze. But these arc only the 
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straws which show how the current flows. There is in the French 
mind a morbid craving for the beastly, and this craving is never al­
loweu to go unsatisfied. The Bullier ball, the living sculpture, the 
sham wrestling bet ween men and women-, and other disgusting things 
that cannot be touched on here, are evidence of thi~; but if one takes 
'Frencll literature, we find tllere a total disregard of ev"n instinctive 
deeency. 

It long ago passed into a proverb, that Freneh literature was coarse 
and i:nmoral; but one must live in France and read French to 
thoronghly understand the degrading depths of filth that French 
writers descend to. As soon as ever gills and boys commence to 
read they fly inRtinetively to this class ot literature, which renders 
them prurient almost before they have cast off tlleir bibs. It is 
pitiable to heal' Low girls of tender age will talk of thingd tllat shock 
sensitive ears, and to see how yonths, while yet the down is nn their 
cheeks, are debased and debauched. ThiS national immorality is, 
as it were, a pestilential blast that sweeps through the land and 
blights. 

I once heard a distinguished Russian nobleman say, that it would 
be difficult to find an honest man or virtllolls woman in a~1 France. 
I am not quite prppared to indorse that, but 1 fearlessly assert that 
immorality is a natIOnal vice. YOIl see it staring you in the face on 
the Boulevards at night; you see it in the cafes; in the Brasseries, 
where women are waiters instead of men; in sClllpture galleries, in 
picture galleries, in illustrated papers, in shop-windows, in the 
theaters; it displays itself in the talk of the people and tbe acts of 
the people. It is howled torth from the paint(>ci lips of the raddled 
cancaneURe; it is heard in the dulcet toues ot the lady in the salon/ 
and it finds its culmmation iu the licensed hOllses-the .. Big Num­
bers," as tuey are calleli-where nightly thousands of unhappy and 
shameless women are actors in scenes that would make the very 
angels weep. 

Perhaps one could bardlv expect to find even a mediocre standard 
ot morality ill a country where marriage is purely a que.~tion of 
money From the p:>orest peasants to the highest in the land, this 
question is the question, and the only one, considered when mar­
riage is concerned. "If there happens to he love between the con­
tracting parties, well and good; but if there is not, it is not of the 
slightest consequence it the necessary" Dot" is there. That is the 
great thing-the Dot! How much has he or she got? It will readily 
be undelstood from this how it has come to be a saying tbat " a 
woman in France has only oue husband, but many lovers." In ten 
cases out ot every twelve, the invariable result 01 these mercenary 
marriages is, that a few months, otten a few weeks, after the cere­
mony, th] lover or lovers put in an appearance. The Wife goes her 
way, the husband gnes bis, which is to his mistress; aud this in­
fidelity is the cause of the frighttlll domestic misery common 
througbout FIance. This misery does not gain so much publicity 
as it occasionally does with us becallse there is no law of divorce in 
France; but It is there, nevertheless, as everyone knows wbo has 
ever lived in the conntry, and frequently it displays itselt in those 
ghastly tragedieR whicll make the wurld shudder-to wit, the 
Charenton murder case the other day, which is a fair type. 
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Of course, where th"re is so little regard for the sacredness of the 

marriage bond, it follows as a natural thing that the virtue which 
the French are so fond of talking about is only assumed, and, like 
French religion, is only the sbndow of the substance. For it is cer· 
tain that if there is no viTtne in France there is no religion, and yet 
a man or woman would ratber die than not go to ("hl1l'ch on Sunday 
morning. It the dictionary defiuitiou of the word bypocri~y is cor­
rect, this is surtly hypocrisy at a very repulsive kind. At any rate, 
I recommend it to the notice at ~1. Jules VlLlles. Perhaps he will 
set me right, if 1 am wrong. 

When parents have so lillIe regard for morality, VI'hat can be ey· 
pected from the children? Tonng minds take their tone from theu 
surroundings, and so it would be difficult to point to another coun­
try where tbere is more juvenile depravity than in France. English 
parents would do well to remember this when tbey contemplatE 
sending tbeir children to school there. 

When morality is lacking, a disregard for decency comes in it& 
place, and this may account tor the many things that are allowed 
to shock foreigners who visit French towns. It accounts, also, for 
the filthy habl!s of tile men and the slltllnelessness at the women. I 
am aware that this su':Jject is nol a pleasant one, and I would rallle>; 
have avoided it, but Illy lillIe book wuuld. hardly have been com­
pl€te unless 1 bad touched upon it. . 

1L has been Illy lot to Visit most of the big towns in France, and I 
most solemnly Affirm Ihat in anyone of these towns there IS more 
glaring imillomlily and indecency lhan our great, teeming London, 
with its 5.000,000, could possibly show. We may be h.ypocrilical, 
gloomy, melancholy; we may correct our wives by thrashing them, 
instead of stranglll1g them, shooting them, poisoning tilem, sellin' 
them on fire by pouring lighted mineral oil over Ihem, as was do 
a few days ago in Paris, and all of wilicb modes of correction set 
to be peculIar to Frenchmen; but we do, at least, bitle away certmL 
things in order tbat the sense of decency may not be too mucb out· 
raged. But amon!!'st our gay and pleasant Gallic friends tbesE 
things are managed differentlv. 

If the men in France have iheir own peculiar'little ways for deal­
ing with their wives and mistresses, the women are not behind them 
in the treatment of their faithless lovers, as witness the following, 
which 1 quote from a Lond.on daily papcr*: ­

" A whole series of those remarkable crimes of female venge,lllce 
which from time to time disturb the serenity at French society has 
recently occurred aL PariS, and has directed attentIOn tor the hun­
dredth time to the alarming pre\"alence of this class of offenses_ 
Two bad cases of dlsfigureruenL by vill'lol-throwing were followed 
by two assassinations, the assailants being in each Cflse a woman, and 
the callse at the crime being invariably the jealousy of a mistress 
who bad been abandoned or threatened with abandonment. In O.le 
instance, the crowded and popular emporium of Ibe Lou vre was tile 
scene 01 the outrage. A woman was observed to go up to one of the 
shopmen in charge 01 an ilnportant department, and suddenly draw­

* "Morning Post," December, 1883. 
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ing a bottle of vitriol, endeavor to drench the unfortunate man with 
the hornble flnid. Her hand being arrested, however, by bystanders, 
she only succeeded in inflicting comparatively slight injuries. As 
her excuse, she declared that sht; had bcen betrayed, and that she 
had only sought 10 obtain revenge. 

" A couple ot days afterward a more frightful afl:air took place. 
A man who was about to be married was suddenly attacked in the 
street by a young woman, who, rushing toward him with a bottle of 
vitriol, succeeded in emptyIng almost the whole of the contents over 
his face and neck before she could be prevented. and almost before 
Ilhe had bren noticed. Her miserable victim was taken up from the 
I!,round and carried to a hospital in a condition impossihle to describe 
in 'ldequate terms. The semhlance of the human countenance was 
gone. The festering corrosive had eaten to the very bone like a liv­
ing fire, and the pain of the sufferer was expressed in the most ter­
rityin,g shouts and yeIls of mortal agon.y. The woman was seized. 
and a couple of days later was, according to the usual proceeJing in 
French law, to be confronted wilh her victim. ",\Then told of his 
awful state, she exhibited no signs of contrition, but. on the contrary, 
declared that if she coul([ get near enough she would tear off the 
bandages in which his frighttul wounds were swathed in oruer to 
increase his torture~ it she could. 

" What is called the drama of tne Rue de Turenne only took 
place on Thursday last. A rising young merchant was about to 
marry the niece uf lhe proprietor of one of the large shops which 
are becoming such a ieature of modern Paris. The wedding party 
were all assemhled at the house of the parents of the bride, waiting 
for the arrival of the bridegroom to proceed to the solemnization of 
the marriage. tI..!'ter half an hour's delay, there arrived not the 
uture husband but his partner and friend, who told the company 
!Ie startling news that a woman had assassinated him, and that the 

wurderess was tying in a hopeless state ±rom a revolver wouna in­
flicted by her own hand. As the young man was about to leave for 
the house of hisjiancee, a girl witb wham he hart lived, and whom 
he had abandoned, had besought a parting interview; had remorse­
lessly cut his throat so tearfully with a huge Catalan knife that he 
dIed within a couple of minutes; and had shot herself in the head 
with the pistol which, along with the knife, she bad brought with 
her. 

H It may be said that in this last. case it was comparatively a re­
deeming feature that the murderess attempteu her own life as well, 
and the circumstance will no doubt be made the theme of an 
irresislible appeal tu the jury, shoula the assassin recover from her 
serious injuries, and be hrougnt Lefore a jury of the Department 
of the Seme. But in truth, according to almost invariable precedent, 
a female vitriol-thrower or assassin m France who alleges jealollsy 
or desertion as the motive of her crime ueed fear nothing from. a 
French jury. The woman or girl who has avenged her slighted 
affection is always acquitted amid a scene of tender emotion, and 
leav(:s the court with proud hUlLility an...id the waving of moistened 
pocket-handkerchiefs. Numerous cases, as horrible as any we have 
mentioned, have occurred ot late years in France; and though some­
times the victim was able to appear and present the evidence of his 
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seared ana distort cd countenance, burned am! withered almost out 
of human shape, the prosecution almost invariably iailed to obtain 
thc <lightest pellalty against any of the female perpetr,\tors ot such 
merciless savagery. 

" In one notorious instance, where an actrcss bad fired at and 
severely wounded a gentlemlIU who had left her and pensioned her, 
the culprit, after being acquitted by the jUlY, set out on a starring 
tour through the provinces, and half the theatersand cafes chantants 
between Calah and :Marseilles competed for the possession of such a 
remarkable personage. . 

"The extraordinary part of tbe phenomenon must appear to 
ordinary pcople to be tbat, while such strange sympathy, amounting 
to a habitual license for the most atrocious exhibitions of female 
revenge, sways tbe minds of the class from WhICh the French. jurics 
arc taken, there is no corresponding moral condemnation ot the 
libertinism wbich is the root ot all the evil." 

I do not think we brv.tal Saxons can beat that, bad as we may be; 
and it must bE remembered that such cases as thosc mentioned above 
are of.almost daily OCCUlTence in France. 

CllAP'J'ER VI. 
The DE'formpcl Feet of the French-French Vanity-The use of Englisb things

in France-A F"enchman Cousin to the Virgin 1I1m'y-Tbe Spread of the 
English Language and the Decline of the French-Marseilles, a Soclom and 
Gomorrah-Misery of French Peasantry-Tbe French Budget-Position of 
France. 

~~ As one peruscs Mr. Max O'Rell's book, he is led to the conclusion 
.·vthat the autbor, during his long cxile amongst us, must have chron .. 
rically heen in that condition which causes a man to see double, in­
wsmuch as he states tbat all Englishwomen have prominent teeth and 
v.!arge feet. Possibly tbe distinguished refugee suffered from the in­

terior absinthe sold in the caf€l:l in the localit.v of J,ee-ces-ter-square, 
01', it may be, our English" pel-leI" ,x, had 'the Effect of producing 
an optical delusion. We can hardly hope that :Mr. O'RcIl will solve 
the problem for us, and life is tOl) short 1:01' us to attempt to solve it 
for ourselves. We will consequently accept the prominent teeth as a 
new national cbamcteristic. The big feet is not a new one, for our 
kind critics have never tired of dwelling upon thi.s insular peculiarity. 

So far as my own limited intelligcnce allows me to form an opinion 
upon tbis question, 1 would respecttully beg leave to advance the 
proposition tbat large feet are not alt0/1:ether a drawback. ·~[r. 
O'Hell, ill common wilh all his countrymen, when he expends bis 
Gallic \Vit upon our feet, quite overlooks the anatomical view of the 
subject. He himself represents a Latin, and consequently a small­
boned race of people, while we, being Saxons, Normans, Danes, and 
Norsemen, come from a stock of large-boned men and women; and 
b~lieve that it IS admitted bJ anatomists that in a general way people 
wIth large and bony frames are more energetic, more determined, 
stronger and longer· lived than the races with small bones. Tbis 

* Anglice, Pale Ale. 
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ing would seem to account for three tllings:-(l) Our superiority to the 
the French as a fighting people; (2) our superiority as explorers and col­
she onisl~: (3) our having worsted France in all our encounters with her, 
her a'whether of a na,al, military, or diplomatic charncler. 
hac It the above deductions are cOrIect, we may tairly feel proud of pI 

our big feet. But suppose we turn our attention for a moment to ar 
the small feet of our French friends. VE 

It is pretty certain that some day there will be included in exhi­ ra 
bitions of " instruments of torture," a French boot. A Paris chirop­ cc 
odist of some note once told me that seventy-five per cent. ot French es 
people had dl'tormed feet. 'Whether tIllS statement had any founda· lil 
tion in fact or not I have never been able to satisfactorily determine, in 
but 1 am stron£lY disposed to believe it did not fall far short of the gl 
truth. For a l''l'enchman is elernally racking his brain to try and :J<' 
di8cover the very smallest possible amount of space into which his 3.l 

feet will compress. The result of thi~ is, as ever,v one has seen, that nl 
painfully mincing gait so peculiar 10 French people. tc 

It is a significant fact that the soldiers of the French army seem d, 
to have feet like other ordinary mortals EO tar as size i~concerned; 1! 
anet this because the men are obliged to wear broad-sole boots with fl 
low heels. As soon as ever a man comes out of the army, however, 11 
he goes in for a course of the squeezing process, and in the course of ri 
time, aided by a delusive, bell·shaped trouser· leg, and atter much 
suffering, succeeds in deforming his feet apparently to Ohinese pro­
portions. 

No one will fail to understand, unless he be very dull of compre­
hension indeed, that this mania tor small feet is the result 01 an un­
bounded vanity. And my own impression is. that, were it not for 
this vanity, we could take a Frenchman to our bosom and really love 
him, his many other faults notwithstanding. But oh that vanity! 
It is dreadful. 

rou We all know what Prince von Bismarck said on this very subject 
fiicl He declared Apollo to be the true type of a Frenchman, " who wi! 
the not own that another plays the fiute better, or even so well as him 
hel self." There is a terrible sting and a great truth in this; for the 
less French people believe, and are sincere in their belief too, that they
dle( Care the salt 01 the earlh. To attempt to convince them that there 
wit. tare other people as clever as they, if nol cleverer, would be as hope­
her, lless a task as to try to discover the" fourth dimension." This sin­.. ]gular and amusing trait comes out very strong in M.. Valles' work, 
dee ~where he says that everything good and endurable in England is due 
and to a French origin. It is very strange this. One i~ almost tempted 
irre into the heresy ot doubt, especially as we call to mind that at the 
seri present moment French railways are being modeled on the English
of t pattern; that French genllemen abjure their own tailors and go to 
a fE English tailors 101' thClr clothes;'" that Paris ladies are dressed, and
or ( Paris fashions set, by an Irishman-Mr. Worth; that recently a body
Fre 
affe * At a meeting a little while ago of the Syndicate of French tailors in Paris, lea1 a member, 1\1. Ducher, made a complaint which would seem to show that the 
poc taste for garments cut in the English style is rapidly spreading among French­

mel men. So recently as 1875, M. Ducher said, there were only thirteen English


tailors in Paris, dOing business to the amount of 1,400,000 francs a year, where­tim 
p.q at present there are thirty-nine, whose dealings amount to 13,!iOO,OOO francs. 
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of railway engineers came to London to study our Underground 
Railway, in order that they may make one in Paris like it ; that for 
a long time a project has been bel Ole the Paris public for building a 
place of recreatiou exactly like our Crystal Palace, on the same model 
and plan. (Hy the way, perhaps M. Valles will admit tlJat we in· 
veDted international exhibitions.) Nor is this all: there is a perfect 
rage in France just now for articles Anglais. English biscuits are 
consumed by hundreds and thousands ot tonsi Enghsh pale ale is 
esteemed far above any of the choice French brews; special Christmas 
literature and illustrated papers, Ii, I' Anglaise, have recently come 
into vogue; English cUllery takes precedence over French, and En· 
glish electro· plate is reJl;araed as infinitely superior to anythiul!: 
France can turn out. English plum·puddings are also looked upon 
as dainty bonne bouche, and are eagerly coveted, and a chef who can· 
not COIl(;oct a plum·pudding in the English manner is Dot considered 
to be perfect in his art. An EDglish razor is said to be worth half a 
dozen French ones; and English soaps are much prized; while no 
fashionable house is considered to be properly furnished unless the 
floors of its best rooms are covered with Engli~h carpets. EDglish 
flannels tind a ready sale in pleference to French ones; EDglish car­
riages, dog-carts, saddlery, and small tlJivgs ot that kind, ale the 
rage. And next to being dressed well, a fashionable French lady's 
ambition is to learn to ride like an EDglish miss or madam; and will 
French men or women deny thai we have taught them to ride? And 
so I might go on almost ad infinitum, but 1 have said enough to 
show that M. Valles, in his haste to pass a verdict upon us, did not 
judge us fairly. Stop!-I must not forget to mention that English. 
agricultural implements and machiDery, English bicycles and trio 
cycles, English ink, pens, and sealing-wax, are to be found every­
where iu France now. But, as I have said, French vanity is a very 
real thing. It yields to nothing or nobody. And could this be bet­
ter exemplified ilian by C.itiDg the case-of the French Dnll:e of Levis, 
who used to show an old painting, which represente(\ one of his au­
cestors, a Prince 01 Judah, howing to the Virgin Mary, who says, 
.. Couvrez-vous, mon cousin?" Then the well-known family ot 
Croy possessed a no less silly picture, which showed Noah entering 
the ark, and exclaiming, .. Sauvez les papi~rs de la maison de Croy." 
But this is quite in keeping with the expression of Madame de la 
}leilleraye, a cousin of Cardinal Richelieu, who, speaking of the 
Chevalier de Savoie, a man of high birth but most dissolute habits, 
who had been rebuktd, said, .. Depend upon it, God will think twice 
betore damning a gentleman of hIS quality. "." 

The Due de Clermont-80nnerre also said, in speaking of himself, 
" God will never dare to damn. a duke and peer."t 

A people who can be guilty of such silly vanity as this may almost 
be pardoned for thinking all other nations inferior to themselves. 
And yet French vanity is a very objectionable thing, as it quite pre­
vents our dear neighbors from seeing aught good in anyone else. 
Even ilie English language is not studied in France because the 

* Qu.am! il s'agit des gens de cette qualite, Die" y ,-eyal'de bien a delt.c lois 
POllS !es dantner_ 

t Le bon Dieu n'aunlJemtetis Ie crew' de dcl1nncr ttn ehw et pair, 



French believe that their own is to become the universal language 
of the world. And this in spite of recently-published figures, which 
show that Frencll speaking people are declining, and French is not 
now spoken by more than 50,000,000. Whereas, Bnglish is rapidly 
spreading, and is spoken by upward of 150,000.000. In fact, it has 
been ealculatcd, on the basis of fairly accurate data, that in another 

A halt-century the English tongue will have spread all over the earth. 
stll This is quite understood by our kinsmen the Germans; and some of 
vit t.heir WrIters have actually published their principal works in En­
his glish first, III order to seel/re that attention whiCh it is the pardonu.. 
she ble vanity of ull authors to think themselves enWlcel to; aud, sec­
gre ondly. to lay the best ioundation for Immortality. German writers 
in are justified in this, for they know that then' own countrymen go 
go: forth as emigrants by thousands to English and American colonies, 
i~~ and their children help to swell the gleat Engli&h speaking races. 
rlt, 1\or is the decline of French to be at all wondered at, for in no way 
ani will it compare with the grand, resonant, vigorous, sturdy Bnghsh
Fl' tone;ue, every word of which nearly pas a value. Whereas, in 
aw Frenth, out of about 40,000 words ot which it is composed, 20,000de, arc said to be almost useless, ancl 10,000 more so pedantic as to be 
ba' seldom uttered; consequently, the French tongue is lelluced to about 
inc 10,000:" The above remarks, which are based on statistical returns, 

ought to have some tendency to check French Chauvinism. But it 
pl~ will do nothing of the sort. If the autnm ot "Va·nu·PiedE de Lon­

dres" were writing a new edition of his work to-morrow, and had 
the above facts before him, he would still describe London as a place 
of " a quartcr of a million prostitutes; where there is frightful de· 
baucheryof the young; and miles of gloomy public· houses filled 
with besotted wretches." As I have attempted to show, all these 
things have tneir counterpart in every part of France. Look at 
Marseilles, for instance. Sure]:{ some day the fate of Hodom ancl 
GOlllorrah will oveltake that superlatively wicked city. Look at 
Lyons, Bordeaux, :l\lacon. I have always thought, in common with 
a large portion of the world, that " the debaucheIY of the young" 
was an institution very peculiar to France. This would realJ.y seem 
to be true, if we may judge from the fact that in Paris alod'e there 
are said to be 5,000 girls under thirteen years ot age leading immoral wi lives; 7,000 under fifteen; and 35,000 under eighteen. This seemshe to be debauchery of the young with a vengeance; and it is well to 

de 
an * In an article which he has just contributed to the" Revue Scientifique,"
in General Faidherbe, the Grand Chancellor of the Legion of Honor, has given

expression to an opinion which is already attracting a good.deal of attention.sel In examining the measures which it would be best to employ with a view to of the propagation of the French language throughout the colonies, the General, 
a . who is no mean authority on the subject of which he tr~ats, as he has so­

journed long in AJgeria, Senegal. and other French posseSSions, positively de·or c1ares that native populations take far more readily to English than to theFI tongue of the conquering race. This he ascribes to the difficulties which the
af harbarian encounters in his efforts to coujugate the French verbs, and so 
Ie; r"rth. General };'aidhel'be recommends the formation of classes, in which the 

F"ench names for ordinary objects should be tanght. Most of the tensespc should be removed from the grammar, and as for the genders, the less said 
ill about them the better. Some critics have already taken exception to these 
til slll!l!estions. It is at least instl"Uctive to learn that even in Algeria the AI'all 

still picks up English words wit4 far lllore ease than French ones. 
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remember that these 47,000 young girls 01 tender years have a license 
from the Government to ply their bideous trade, and the figures do 
not include many thousands of wretched outcasts who have no 
license at all. * 

Again, French vanity-if it were not an incurahle disease-ought 
to receive a wholesome sbock in the statement made at a recent meet­
ing of the" Trades Confraternity" at Paris. Tbe speaker, M. 
~lartin Nadalld, the deputy for Creuse, told his hearers that, accord­
ing to ollicial statistics presented to the French Chamber, there are 
no fewer thun " 140,000 houses in France unprovidcd with the ele­
ment'try convenience of windows, and which have no otber flooring 
than the soil; tLat are utterly without even the most rudimentary 
sanitary con veniences; that arc without chimneys and without light; 
and that whole families live in them, together with the domestic 
animals and pigs for guests." 

Such a sta(emcnt as this, coming from so authentic a source, will 
certainly shock our dense Saxon minds, and we shall no doubt won­
der to ourselves what is likely to be the fate of the young of tllese 
families. Anyone who knows anything of the French peasantry ot 
the small villages, especially in Dauphine, must be horrified at their 

, besotted bruti hness, their gross superstition, their filthy habits, their 
t utter ignorance, and the debauchery of their children. 1<'01' how 

can the young, reared amidst such surrouudings, be otherwise than 
debauched? It is, indeed, a siclICning picture, and one almost weeps 
over it; and I would pray to M. France, if 1 thought that he would 
heed my player, to kindly turn his attention to his own debased 

1 country, and in his own small way do his endeavor to raise these 
e thousands and thousands of his countrymen, and women, and ehil­

o.ren, who are sunk in a Stygian slough of body and soui destroying 
moral filth. In tact, the present condition of France is such that 
the efforts of every Frenchman are seriously needed, it they would 
save their suffering country frulU horrors that will totally eclipse 
those ot tbe pabt. Speaking of the present condition of France, a 
recent well· informed writert draws a very gloomy picture of the 
country. He says: 

,. The past year has been for France serious, yet indecisive; gloomy 
as regards events; meager in results. ]n politics, inclustry, and 
finance, it does not leave a single·bright spot on the horiwn. It has 
created gaps, and left them unfillerl; it has raised questions without 
solving them. It is one of the most anxious and least glorious years 
wbich have elapsed since the tall ot the Empire. At its very outset 
it was marked by the deaths of Gamlletta and ClJanzy; not to speak 
of the tragieal cnd ot De vVimpilen, the Austrian Embassador . 

.. The voill caused by Gambetta's death can now be gauged, and 
its ellects may be summed up in the phrase, ' As he ,vas not to com­
plete his work, it would have been better had he not appeared.' TIe 
has left no doctrine or disciple, no priuciple or solution; and in all 
his utterances therc is 110t one of those truths which survive the 
speaker, uud are a beacon for the bewildered. He had, however, 

* The Inti".. elas" eome unde.. the heading in Fl'ench of Prostitnees c!lIlldes· 
tines, and Pillcs 1iI,,·e.'. Tltese laRt are said to be as 1 to e,'''l',Y 341 inhabitants. 

t Pari~ COl"1"eSllOn\Ient of the" 'rimes." 
,. 
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sh~ 
hel that breadth of mind and readiness of conception which leads a man 
hac suddenly to letrace his steps. Long prior to his death be had per­

ceived tile injury he had inliicted on French moralllltelests, domes­
AI tic peace, and tbe development ot Republicanism, by the tbouglltless 
str, cry of Le Olericalisme 'Voila l'ennemi! He was quite prepllred to 
vit: call back tlle mob, and to remedy the blunders caused by lIis rally­
his ing cry; but his professed followers, once ou the scent, continue 
ShE blin/lly to follow it, deaf to those who tell tllem they bave long gone 
gr< too far Rnd should lIark back. Tbey indulge in tactics both ridicu­
in lous aud odious, and damage their master's reputation by citing his 
gOI long·past cry in justification of tbeir stupidilY. Tbe Government 
ine will be forced in January or Fcbruary to faISe a loan to cover the 
rit: deficit. " 
ane Tbat the above is too true, every Frenchman must admit. Even 
Fn M. Paul Leroy, a rabid Rt'publican, has openly declared that" sel­
aw dom in the wllole course of bistory has the situation of France been, 
de< from an international point of view, more precarious." 

'bal Her people are worse paid, harder worked, infinitely more heavily 
in taxed, worse clothed, worse fed, and more debased tban the same 

classes are in our own country. Tbey arc subject to an inquisitorial 
pIa system of tspionage by a ruffian and corrupt police, every man of 
rna whom bas Ilis price; they are badgered by government officials; they 
are are ground down by an iron law of conscription, and polilicnllib­
we erty there is none. And the potent cause of tll is misery ana decay , 
tor is tbe want of ccntiuuity of an honest government. The budget 
thE dlawn up for tbe present year reacbes the enormous sum of £160,­
ul 000,000, or nearly double what our own is; and that £160,000,000 

;!:IE represents an annllal taxation of upward ot £4 lOs. per bead of the 
ral population. On tbis very SUbject our own "Pall ~lall Gazette," 
liic which is strongly French in its sympathies, writes: 
thE "The enormOllS budget for 1884 is being successfully hustled 
he through the B'rench Senate, which resigus it~elf to indorsing the 
les votes of the Chamber. This impotence ot tbe Senate is all the more 
dIE to be regretted as the expenditure of the Republic stands sadly in 
wi need of overhauling. But to a still greater extent it is attributable 
hel to the deplorable carelessness of tbe Chamber of Deputies about the 

public money. Tbeir collective interest, as a Chamber, iu keeping 
det down expenditure is nothing like so strong as the individual interest 
an of the ma~ority ot members in multIplying small places, which will 
irr enable them to purchase local popularity and so klJPp their seats," 
seI Another able authority, and a l!'rencbman to boot, says: "Paris 
of is not prospering, or France either; but Paris is tar worse off than 
af France. The working classes earn their bread, as a rule, from two 
01' branches of industry, namely, the manulacture of articles de luxe 
Fr J and bouse-buildlDg. The latter class still finds a fair amount ot 
afr employment, bnt in a very short time thIS will be no longer the case. 
leb There are now whole streets ot new and untenanted bouses. We 
po may be quite sure tbat a year hence tberc will be no more building 
mt in Paris. 1 attribute tbe present stale of thing'S to the marked de­
tir preciation in the fortunes and incomes ot tbe wealthier classes dur­

ing the past two years. This also accounts for the fact that tbere 
is a far smaller demand tor objets (le luxe. Tbeu, too, the diminu­
tion of France's prestige has reacted on Paris. Success of any kind, 
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even that won on the battle-field, benefits the trade of a country_ 
The strikes and exaggerated pretensions of some of the workmen 
have also lost SOllee ot its markets to Parisian industry. I deeply 
regret the blunders made by those who have directed France's eCOD­
omlC and financial P(lJicy during the past five years. If the State 
gives up prodigality, such as no other nation has ever been e:nilty 
of; if it adopts a conciliatory and conservative-poJicy; and if it tries 
to win the confidence of the public, instead of disquietiug interests 
with plans of new taxes on incomes and luxuries, and with projects 
of State socialism-then what is incorrectly termed the ensis IDay 
graduully dilllinish. But if the Stllte perseveres in the financial de­
bauch inaugurated some years ago, 1 really do not know what the 
position of Paris, and even France, will be in 1885 and 1886."* 

Althollgh 1 know it. will not, I still lain would hope that the fore­
going startling tacts might exercise some salutary influence upon 
French vanity, but it is a plant of too strong a growth. lts roots 
go down into the earth and are nourished wiLh blood, and its branches 
tower up into the clonds. 

CHAPTER VB. 
French Dueling- and its Absurdity-The Valor of M. Jules Valles-The DecOl'a­

tion of the Legion of Honor-Freuch Officialism: its Arrogance and 100­
pertinpnce-The Pa";s " Figaro" on Official JObbery and Dishonesty-" Lib­
ert6. Jl:galite. Frateruite "-The Brotherhood of Cain-" Be my Brother or 
I will Kill you "-The French Police-The Spy System-The Torture in 
French Prisons. 

1 DWELT at some length in the preceding chapter on the extraor­
dinary vanity ot our good neighbors; a vanity so overpowering that 
it blinds theID to any little good qualities other nations may possess. 
It has generally been supposed that this human weakncss was one 
peculiar to women, but in France it affects both sexes alike. In 
the women it displays itself in an inordinate love tor ti nery and dress, 
and in the men in a desire to have small feet, some jewelry, and to 
be thought handsome; while in both sexes, it lead8 them to look 
upon everything that is not French as utterly benealh contempt. 
French women, however, arc tar snperior to the men. Not only do 
they posses8 courage, bnt they occasionally display heroism. 

It was Yoitaire. 1 think, who said, .. Frenchmen are the women 
ot Europe. " A l!'renchman has no real courage. The tIger in his 
nature can always be aroused, and then he becomes daringly fero­
cious. but wilhout this he is a tame, morbidly-sentimental creature. 

If a ~'Ienchman ot Ihe middle class happens to be struck in a dis­
pute or quarrel, he falls to and weeps to think that snch an indig­
nity shoutd have been put upon him. If he belongs to tbe lower 
class, he resents a blow by slashing bis opponent wi~ll his knife or 
viciously kicking him like a IDad bulL The foreigner who lives in 
France grows weary and sick at hearing the eternal cry about French 
honor-fhe honor tbat, being only veneer, is satIsfied with the 
slightest scratch. Could anything be more ridiculous, more chilel­
ish, more pitiable than the so-called" encounters" that one hears as 

* M. Paul Leroy-Beaulieu, "Journal Des Debats," January 25,138!. 



40 .101IN RrU;S }<EfGTInOR. 

ing having taken place between two Frenchmen whose honor anll pride 
the have been wounden; though it is generally the pride ami not the
she honor, as that is only a very flimsy thing in France. ,Veil, two ot
hel these women ot Enrope, having hcaped vile abuse UDon each other's 
hal heads, agree to "meet." The hour comes, and, having gone 

through a good deal of farcical ceremony, put on their cleanest 
shirts. and well· primed themselves with abslDthe, they start of!: with 
their friends, and the" encounter" takes place. There is generally 
a good deal of terrific sparring, just for the look of the thing, you 
knuw; then one of them receives a little seratch-·sometimes, PCI" 
haps, he carries a pin iu the bund of his trousers, an(l scratclles him· 

. 

grc selt; the doctor rushes forward at the sight of two or three beads 01:
in, blood; declares 	that the much·damaged honor is now quite well 
gO] again; the two combatauts, the seconds, the doctor, and their friends 
jog fall upon each other's necks and weep, and, putting on their clothes, 
l'it; repair to the nearest eate tor some more absinthe.* Sometimes it 
an( happens that the weapons chosen for these dreadful meetings are pis· 
Fn tols, iD which case the seconds are very caretul to impress upon the 
aw principals to hold theIr wcapons pointing upward at an angle of forty. 
dec five degrees, so that the bullets may pass harmlessly toward the clouds. 
bal Of course, it occasIOnally comes about that accidents occur, owing to 
inc. these gentlemen of wouncled honor handling then' weapons carelessly; 

then, very )ikely, one of them gets run through the body or shot 
pIa through the lun!:,rs, and, as a natural conseqnence, dies. There is a great 
rna deal of weeping then, and much absinthe is consumed. If the slain 
are 	 one happens to have had a wife or mistress, a sum of money is gi ven 

to her, and she hastens to get a new husband or lover, as the case 
may be. 

Now, even we gloomy and melancholy Saxous think all this very 
funny and droll; for, when our togs and our gloom permit us, we 
are capable of discerning the lndic:rous 8iele of a thing. No doubt, 
also, ]H. Jules Valles takes much the same view as oUlselves. At 
any rate, that doughty rrentleman displayed almost grim humor the 
other day, atter he haaapplied so many pretty terms to the students 
of the Quartier Latin. 'l'he deni7.ens 01 that scholastic Alsatia did 
not like being accused of empty·headedness, of rottenness, and im· 
becility. Consequently, they sent a deputatIOu to wait upon the 
somewhat too irascible editor of .. Le Cri du Peuple." The stud· 
ents, uo doubt, were very much in earnest, so 111. .Tules Valles showed 
his redoubtable valor by refnsing to see them, feming possibly that deE 
he might get too deeply scratched. But he gave them this answer 

irf( in his paper: "1 will only meet you behind a barricade." It is not 
ser very clear what this meant; thongh, no doubt, some of M. Valles' 
of 
a f, * On Tuesday, January 29, present year, 111. Jules Gros, chief editor of the 
or .. Petit Comtois," conceived himself to be offended by something that was said in 

the" Democratic Franc·Comtois," of which M. Viette, Deputy of tbe Doubs, is 

anI 

Fro considered to be one of the inspirers. A challenge was sent and a duel decidedaff, upon. It was fought (sic) on the date named on the Plateau of Chatillon. The 
lea weapons were nistols, and the distance thirty·five paces, at which most people 
po. wonld find a difficulty even in hitting a hay·stack. M. Viette fired first, and 

his bullet lodged in the lining of his antagonist's coat; M. Gros then discharg·mE .. d his weapon in the air. Honor was then declared to be satisfied: both men
tin shook hands, and the whole party adjourned to a cafe to breakfast. Vide 

Faris Press, January 30, ISSt 



JOliN lH;LL'ij 'EHiliBOR. 41 
Communistic memories of 1870-71 were uppermost at that moment. 
The disappointed students consequently have not yet had the satis­
faction of scratching the brave editor. If, instead of French stud­
ents they had been English, they would have horsewhipped ~I. Valles 
or have thrown him into a horse-pond; possibly have done both. 
But then they manage these things very much better in France. 
Next to this, what. we are pleased to think in our insular stupidity, 
ridiculous system ot dueling tor the satisfaction of an honor t.hat re­
quires a microscope to discover it, is the absurd cravinp: in a French· 
man's mind for a "decoratiun." Here, again, that powerful na­
tional vanity displays itself, and if a Frenchman can only get a bit 
ot tinsel round his cap, or the tiny scrap of red ribbon at his button­
hole, he is supremely happy. If we Saxons have decorations, we 
generally stow them away, but a Frenchman tlaunts his on every 
possible occasion. Only give one of our worthy friends a tin medal 
for something or other, and he will strut about as proud as a pea­
cock. It is within the power of nearly every Frenchman to become 
a " Chevalier of the Legion ot Honor," and as they all get the dec­
oration, it may account for their treedom from the gloom and mel­
ancholy that affects us. .Now it does not matter in France whether 
you are a butcher, a baker, or hotel·keeper, or dust contractor, or 
chimney· sweeper, that little morsel of red ribbon, denoting the 
ChevaJ[ership, is within your reach. 1 fancy that no more senseless 
decoration exists in Europe or the world. 

Following this craving comes the one to hold some official ap· 
pointment. It doesn't matter what it is so long as it is •. Officie!." 
To be a Chevalier ot the Legion ot Honor, and to be an official, are 
the .'U'TIl1num bonum of a I"renchman's ambition. 

Throughout France officialism is its curse. It is at once insolent, 
arrogant, overbcaring, insulting. Every foreigner who has ever 
visited the country knows this to his bitter cost. Officialism is a 
bugbear and incubus that you cannot shake oft. It meets you at 
every step. Do you want to get a letter rcgistered, go into a bU1'eau 
de poste, and see how you will be insulted by the jackanupish 
officialism there, as it puffs its villainous tobacco·smoke into your 
face; and if you happen to be a de1enseless woman, depend on it it 
will be more insolent. Do you want to claim a piece of lugJ1:age 
from the dOllane, go to the window ot the caisse, and as officialism, 
with u savage glare, opens the tiny pigeon-hole, letting a stream of 
tobacco·smoke and carbonic-acid gas flow into your nostrils, note 
how overbearing it is, though possibly it has only been just raised 
from the gutter. Do you want to take a jou1'lley somewhere by 
train, hehold how officiaUsm tramples upon you, and, still half­
asphyxialing you with smoke, it shuts you up in a pen as if you were 
cattle. '.rhen when you are released, approach officialism on the 
platform with a view to making some inquiry, and you will start 
back in horror, especially if you be a woman or young girl, as offi­
cialism turns and half-blinds you with its cigarette smoke, and half­
chokes you with its garlic-reeking breatl1, as itroars: Je 118 ~ais pas. 

If you go to a theater, officialism confronts you; always smoking, 
mind, for smoke is its badge. It you ride in an omuilJUs, you meet 
it; if you visit the Invalide~, it nses up and crushes you. It is, in 
fact, an " old man of the sea," that you cannot by any possibility 



ing 42 .TOliN .BULL'S NEIGll.BOlt.the 
she shake off. And though sometimes you are tempted to take official­
her ism by the nose and tweak it, and thrash some of the insolence out 
hac , of It, it is Detter thaL you do not, for then you would be confronted 

with officialism in an infinitely more terrible form. 
Al Here are some few particulars a..~ to what officialism means in
strE Paris. These particulars are taken from the Paris .. Figaro," and.
vitI consequently are not evolved out of the inner consciousness of a
his brutal Saxon. The writer in the" Figaro" waxes indignant at the
she scandalous johbery and waste of public money in providing the 
gro .. idle monkeys" with positions. He asserts that at the Ministry of 
in £ Finance alone there are 159 employes living rent free. At the Minis­

try of Commerce the" housekeeping expenses" were, in 1875, 
6,000,000 francs per annum. In the Budget for. 1884 these expenses 
are put down 21,000,000. It seems incredible, but it is true. · The 
cost of lighting that same Ministry in 1875 was only 2,500 francs; 
now it is 23,000. Fuel was chalged for in 1875, 20,000 francs; now 
it is 40,000. Postage and telegraphs in the same perioa have risen 
from 2,500 francs to 40,000, and linen from 600 francs to 11,500. 
These figures are startling, and this drain of the taxes, which are 
ground O.lIt of the peasantry, goes to snpport an immense army of 
useless, idle nincompoops, whose vanity has led them to lick the dust 
off solnebody's shoes, in order to get into official positions. It is well 
known that French official salaries are ridiculouSl[ low, but it is 
made up for by perquisites, such as lighting, fue, free quarters, 
furnishing; and thcre are ten men to do tbe work of one. It is the 
saUle in the post office, telegraph, custom· house-in short, in every 
public department. 

Goethe wrote in the second volume ot his" Aphorisms," and re­
ferring to tbe French: "What sort ot liberality is that which every­
body talks about, but will hinder his neighbor from practicing." 
That is peculiarly a French state of matters. Liberality is dinned 
into your ears until you sicken, but it is never, nevel practiced. On 
churoh doors, on the public buildings, on the bridges, everywhere in 
France is carved the Republican motto: .. Liberty, Equality, Fra­
ternity." Never before, save in France, bas such a grim and ghast· 
ly satire been perpetuated in stone. Liberty there IS none, as 1 will 
prove; equality consists of the rich looking down with contempt on 
the bOU1'geois, and of the bou-1'geois hating with venomous hatred the dee! canaille. 'rhe fraternity is what Sebastian Cham fort called aand Bro:herhood of Cain "-that is, .. Bemy brother, or 1will kill thee,"* irra 

seri So much for Liberti, Fratel'nite, EgaliCe, in Franoe. And now for 
the vaunted liberty ot tree and civilized France. Let us see what itof t 
is.a fe 

or c There is not a ~'rench deputy or prefect who has not his doings 
Fre reported from day to day. The £80,000 votP.d tor "secret service 

money" annually mnst be accounted tor somehow; not to the au­
lea, thorities, because no such account is ever given or expected, but to 
poe 

affe 

the outside world, wbo protest, but still allow the system to con­
mel tmue. An English journalist not many weeks ago told a ga1'de 
tim municipal that he was an idiot. Be was arrested there and then. 

The thing happened in a. theater. The commissary began by bully­

* Sois mOil frere, ou je .te tue • 
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ing and ended by letting the journalist go, on his plOmise to appear 
the next. morning. A. proces-verbal was drawn up. 'I'he commis­
sary, who saw the merits of the case, recommended the journalist to 
see the substitute of the Procureur de la Republique to explain the 
matter. The journalist went for three successive days, and came 
away with a flea in his ear. He decided to let the matter rest; for 
tour weeks he did not hear of it. At last he received a summons to 
appear at the Police Correctionelle. Meanwhile every inquiry had 

ttl been made in almost every place where be was known, including the 
a various apartments he had occupied dU\'ing his several years' stay in

le Paris. The political shades of the various journals be represented
le were ascertained; his friends were watched; also the company they)f frequented. The matter came before the court; he was fined fifty 
s- francs and rosts, and another fifty francs for having call eo a police­
5, man an idiot. This is but an infinitesilllal part of the system. 
es You cannot live in Paris tor a day bnt what it is known who you
ie are, where yon have come from, what you are goinf to do. Hear 
s; what a Frenchman himself has to say on the subject. 
w " There are in the l'nris police at the present time 7,756, exclusive 
m of ojficiel and geudarmes. These men are divided into two distinct 
O. classes-Gard~1Jns de la Paia; and the 'I1wuc!uvrds or spies. They are 
re both paid alikc, that is, from 2,000 flanes ayear. But there is this 
of difterence, that the spies get a reward of 200 trancs for capturing a 
1St murderer. Besides the two classes here named, there is a third class 
~ll known as Indl~ateurs. This class is as secret and mysterious as the 
is Inqnisition, and its special functions are to keep an eye on the upper
~sJ classes. When a crime has been committed, the moucllards are
he put on the trail to ferret out all that is to be learned." 1\1. Guyot de­
ry scribes these men as being for the most part former officers ot low 

grade in the army. They are, he says, crafty and unscrupulous, and 
:e­ walk into a room with the" sidelong motion of a crab." Tbese de­
.~; lightful creatures are also employed to watch political" suspects," 

and they send in reports of all the gossip and slanders about them
ed which they can pick up at the wine shops and doubtrul places of
)n resort. 11-1. Guyot says that he himself has often bem watched, and
in that he has read the reports that have been sent in about him. In 

ra­ these reports he is surprised to find that he has visited cafes that he 
st· knows nothing ot, a language bas been put into his mouth such as
ill the moucbards us€ ill the horrible slang they bandy between them­
on selves. The author of this entertaining book goes on to relate that
.be on one occasion he was defendant in some legal proceedings institut­

a ed against him for hbel, he having stated in the press that t07·tU1'e"* was practued in tlw prisons. These statements on the trial were sub­

stantiated and corroborated by fourteen of the moucbards, who said 

that" there existed a custom of torturing prisoners awaiting trial in 

the police cells, in order to extort from them contessions of guilt." 


Igs The torture consisted" in tying twine round the wrists of the vic­

ice tims, and drawing it tightly, so as to cut the flesh and draw blood." 

lU- 'fhe torture is technically known as " Passer au tabac, " the origin 

to of which is not given. 
n­

rile * M. Yves Guyot. Journalist, member of the Paris Municipal Council and 
Orator, in" La Police," published by Charpentier et Cie, Paris, 1883. 
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Reader, prny do not forget that you are not reading n page of a 
the 
ing 

work on l{ussia, bllt an extract from a book published in and luw­
she ing reference to hlp;hly-ciVilized France. I, for one, thank God ,that 
her I can boast of being a brutal Saxon. 
had Proceeding with extracts from 1\1. Guyot's work. 'What do my.. countrymen think of this? "On the 21st ot December, 187V, a poor 

woman named Ninus, the wife of a mason, was arrested by one of 
these human vampires on a fa'ise charge of begging. For three days 
she was kept in close confinement, without being even allowed to 
state her case, or to represent to the Commissary of Police ot the dis­
trict that her infant child was dying at home for want of nOUl"ish­
ment; and the child did die. The police autllorities did not deny 

inM 
gl'OU 

that the poor woman was unjustly accused, or that she was kept in 
gone prison for three days; but they sent their police surgeon down to the 
ing j woman's house to examine the body of the child, and he reported 
rityi that the infant had died of disease. " 
!\nd I One would like to know how much he was paid for that report. 
Fren ,M. Guyot goes on to cite hundreds of other cases in which per­
awfl sons have been arrested and subjected. to indignities witllout the 
dccla slightest apparent excuse, at the will of the horrihle mouchards. 
band During 18~2, 46,457 arrests were made by the police in Paris, and of 

this vast number only 1,502 were made by virtue of warrants regu­
larlyobtained. No fewer than 5,618 were anested for" rebellion," 
which means resistance to the police. If a policeman knocks you 
down in Paris, and you get up again betore he tells you, you would 
be resisting him, and he would arrest you. 

Anyone who lives in " garrris " (furnished apartments) may be vis­
itod by the mouchards at any hour of the night, and without any 
prior warning. Think of it mothers who have daughters. 

utur All the hotels are under the abominable system of espionage, and 
be sl a landlord who doesn't render au account of all his visitors every 

I1lurd nig-ht to the bureau of the police, is heavily fined. The common 
fiicte( 101ging-houses are tbe happy hunting-grounds of the mouchards. 
the hI They make raids upon these places, captUl"e whole bands of people, 
he ha and drag them hefore the Commissary at the police-station. Here 
lessly they are scrutinized, and those who are wanted are detained; Whilst 
died, tile others arc releasecl after some inquiry has been made about thelll. 
with 1 Tbe moucbards get five franC's for every previous offender who is 
her. convICted of fresh oliense, however trivial; and so it will be under­

.. 11 stood why they throw such a large net. 1\1. Guyot, who was for­
deemi merly a Pretect of Police, states that in no city in Europe is tbere so 
and t large a number of arrests as in Paris, tor the reason that in no other 
irresis city is there so little scmple in making them. So much for the 
seriou mouchards. 
of the Here is !Inother interesting little extract, also taken from" La Po­
a fem; lice," "On the 17th August, 188il," 1\1. Guyot says that the follow­
or des ing details appeared in the columus of' La Lanterne' :-" An Amer­
Frene. ican family, consisting of illr. Theodore Heine, an American, his 
afl'ecti wife, and a frieacl, bad been residing' for some days at the Hotel 
leaves l.Iars, in the Rue de Croissant. One day, at noon, lHr. Heine, who 
pocke' was an invalid, went out for a stroll to purchase some cigars at a 
menti! shop in the &eighborhood, He did not return, and, despite the en­
times ergetic researches and inquiries immediately instituted by his family 
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to ascertain what had become of him, no trace of the. missing man 
could be found. Suddenly, after an absence of many dltys, ~lr. Heine 
walkcd into the room occnpicCl by lIis almost frantic wife, and had 
It manTelous tale to tell. When he had purchased hi~ eigaTE, he en­
deavored to find his way back to his hotel. Becoming perplcxecl 
among the labyrinth of ~treets, and unable to speak a word ot French, 
he found himself in the Avenue de St. Ouen. ~Worn out by fatigue, 
he tried to get information from some passers-by as to the situation 
ot his hotel. The first man w bom he addressed vouchsafed no reply_ 
His repeated endeavors to find some one who could spenk Engli.~h­
rather a hopeless task, by the bye, when French ouvriers have to be 
dealt with-ended by making him the center and butt ot a group of 
grinning badauds, who regarded him as a madman, simply because 
he could not speak French. Presently two Gardiens de la Paix came 
along, and noticing a crowd round the unfortunate American, indo­
lently set themselves to inql11re what was the matter_ The police­
men had no more idea of the language Mr. Heine was talking than 
the rest of the crowd; and believing", with ready alacrity that he was 
a madman or an imbecile, they arrested him, and carried him to the 
nearest policE·station. Thence he was conducted, notwithstanding 
his protests in Englisll, to the Prefecture de Police, when, incredible 
as it may appear, not a single man could be found who could speak 
any language but French. No one thought of procuring an inter­
preter, ll.nd .Mr. Heine was not allowed to send a notc away to his 
wife. From the Prefecture he was taken to the lunatic asylum at 
Sainte Anne, where he was treated as a madman, until at last his 
name was published in the list ot insane persons Il)aintained at pub­
lic expense, and this led to his re-lease." 

Tile above reads almost like a romance, but remember it happened 
not a year ago, and in highly-ciVIlized Paris. M. Guyot, who quotes 
this case in extenso in his book, waxes very indignant, provin!4 that 
thele is at least one honest and one honor'lble man 1Il France. And 
he says: "llere was an American gentleman, who spoke in a lan­
guage that was neither Chinese nor Corean-which anyone may be 
pardoned tor being ignorant ot-but English, a tongue widely diffused 
over the whole surface ot the globe. Passing through tne hands of 
hundreds of people, Mr. Heine could not find anyone to understand 
him. There are medical men of eminence attached to the Prefecture 
de Police. 'l'llese eminent men had no difficulty in corning to the 
conclusion that the man was mad. When he was discovered by his 
friends, instead ot hastening to make apologies to a maltreated 
foreigner, the police authorities refused at first to give him up. In­
tellectually, the police showed that they were on an equality with M. 
Camescasse, their chief_ 

A powerful London journal,* commenting upon the abuve case, 
says: 
_ ., The moral of this startling narrative is that nothing can be more 
dan.gerous than for a foreigner to visit Paris at pre~ent, unless he 
can speak French. The gay city upon the Seine, according to an 
interesting article which has just appeared in the new number of 
the' Edinburgh Review,' on a book called' The Anarchy of Paris,' 

* "Daily Telegraph," January 16, 1ss!. 
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by Maxime du Camp, is far from a safe or agreeable residence to any the I 
one, whether foreigner or habitual inhabitant, who makes hh wayshe < 
late at night through the Champs ]jJlysees, or even along the boule­her ( 


had, 
 vards. An Englishman, named Grisewood, has gooLl reasons to 
remember the rough treatment he experienced, not long since, at 
the hands ot the Pmisian police, because he interfered on behalt ofAm 
an old woman who was being hustled and maltreated by thestree 
gendarmes. 1\11'. Grisewood, like many of his compatriots, could vitri, 
not speak French; the resnlt being that he was locked up in a cell inhis f: 
company "'ith some ot the greatest vagabonds and scoundrels in he 1 
Paris, and· detained for thirty hours before he was released. Sogrou 
arbitrar.v and high-handed, indeed, are the proceedings habitually in ad 
resorted to at present by the employes ot M. Caruescasse. that, gone 

ing f 	 it we are to believe 1\L Guyot, it is doubtful whether a fair ac­
quaintance with the French language would rescue any foreigner rityil 
frol11 their Clutches without his experiencing all sorts of indignities and £ 


Fren, 
 at their hands." 
Of the gardiens de la paix, I do not hesitate to say they are the awfu 

most brutal and cowardly police in the civilized world. They are decla 
'band; never seen alone, but always in pairs. If there is a row or a fight. 

they never show up until it is all over. At night they skulk inincre: 
doorways, and smoke and sleep. Occasionally they outrage women '" and arrest men, only letting them go on the payment of a sum of place 


marl" 
 money. 
are b( Such is Paris-dear, delightful /.!:ay, pleasure-lovmg ParisI 
were As one reads of these things he is disposed to say that with such 
for tn foul blots as these upon her face, it would be well for France to 
the IT draw a veil over herself and assume a modesty and honesty, though 
utur, she had them not, instead of rising up, with the effrontery !>nd 
:!Ie st hypocrisy of a brazen harlot, to cry" shame" against her neighbor's 

Lilurd sins, when her own sins are as scarlet wool. 

fiicte' 

theh< 

he ha· 

lessly CHAPTER vrn. 

dIed ~ 
 Justice in France, how it is Mocked and Burlesqued-The Marquis de Ray­
with! The Charenton Murder-The Sentimentality of French Jurors-A Shame­
her. ful Case in Nice-Napoleon's lIIot-" The French have no Civic Courage"

-The !:Sad Drainage of Paris-Failure of the Water Supply-Absinthe and" It Eau·de-Vie-The Awful Drunkenness of France-The Suicides.
deemi 
and t JUSTICE in France, when it is not a burlesque, is generally a 
irresis mockery, while equity would seem to be a thing unknown; at any 
seriou rate, so far as foreigners are concerned. It would almost seem as if 
of the this was a natural result of tbe barbarous police system. 1<~or there 
a feml can hardly be justice when any number of the horrible rnouchards 
or des can be bought tor a few trancs to swear away a person's life or 
Frenc liberty. It seems almost beyond credence, and Jet it is nevertheless 
affecli true that these 'Creatures have been known to enler into a conspiracy 
leaves to eKtolt money from respectable women by threatening to bring 
pocke charges against them ot having committed acts contre les mmU1·S. 
menti. And scores of women of stainless character have to submit to this 
times system of blackmailing. That such a monstrous state of matters as 

this should exist is not at all surprising when it is remembered that 
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the vile lllouchards are recruited from the criminal classes. In fact 
it would appear as if a man's best credential for the po~t of 
Ulouchard is that of having been convicted of some crime. These 
moucbards belong to what is known as the ::Servjce of Surety. It 
was founded in 1817, and a returned convict named Vidocq, was 
placed at its head. Everyone .of ~is subordinates was a c~iminal 
like bimself, and so powerful did this body become, and so fngbtful 
was the mischief they caused, that they were disbanded in 1833. 
Soon after, however, it was re·formed, but. on a different basis, and 
a better class ot men was procured, a law being passed that no felon 
should he eligible for service. This law would now seem to have 
tallen into desuetude, and it is certain tbat a discharged prisoner 
may obtain employment as a mouchard. The idea of being a spy is 
looked upSn with sur.h repugnance by most people, that no man, 
who was liot tlntirelv dead to honor, would accept such a post as that 
of mouchard. In addition to the recognized mouchards, every 
concierge in France is a paid agent of the police, and added to them. 
again, is the large body of gendarmerie, numbering many thousands. 
So what with gendarmes, mouchards, indicateurs, gardiens de 111. 
paix, and the conciel'ges, one may fnrm some idea how much liberty 
thcre is in that boasttd lanu of freedom. And, then, wben we con· 
sider the venal magistracy, and tile low class from which jurors are 
genenlly drawn. it is not difficult to understand how the purity of 
justice may be conupled. Ida not mean to assert that there are not 
honest and upright judges on the bench; but the· small fry of mag­
istrates who generally obtain their posts by nepotism and who are 
o-enerally ill.paid, are corrupt and Pllrtial, and one has only to study 
French law cases for a little while to know how frequcntly justice is 
mocked amI burlesqued. III proof of this I will cite a very recent 
case-the trial of tbe}larquis de Ray. This old, bypocriticltl scoun­
drel announced that for the honor and glory of GQd be was going to 
form a French Colony at Port Breton, on one of the South Sea 
Islands. By mixing with his circulars and advertisements any num­
ber of pious expressions he succeeded in entrapping thousands ot his 
luckless countrymen and 'l'l"omen, who subscribed enormOllS ~ums of 
money. These poor people were sent away in rotten ships, with 
scarcely any provisions; and tbose who survived the horrors ot the 
voyage were landed on a cannibal island. Scores of tbem were killed 
and eaten by the savages: many went raving mad, and others died 
of horrible diseases. Whole tami1ie~, representing two and three 
generations were swept off; and the tew who did survive were utterly 
ruined. The Marquis de Ray did all this in the name and to the 
honor and glory of God. The trial of the villain who was the autbor 
of these fearful horrors lasted several days, and resulted in a verdict 
?f five years' imprisonment, a?d as the sentence did not carry with 
It the penalty of. travaux forces the Marquis de Ray Will be able to 
do much as he likes as long as he does not break the prison rules' 
but even these will always yield to golden keys, !lnd as the delight: 
fu1 old gentleman has, no doubt, feathered his nest pretty well out 
ot the millions of francs his dupes subscribed he will tir1d no diffi­
culty in maKing himself very comfortable. ' 

Any lawyer, wbo is an eloquent pleader and a good actor and 
knows how to make frequent and skillful reference to the .: Bon 
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Dicu," may, to a certainty, succeed either in getting his Cliellt off or 
having" extenuating circumstances" tacked on to the verdict, wb ich 
sometimes means an acquittal, and at all times a mitigation of pun­
ishment. A fiendIsh woman, who has poured a bottle of vitriol 
over the face of her faithle&s lover, has only to fall to weeping be­
fore the jury, Who weep in response and let her :lft. 

Apl'opos of this one will reruember the good story of the young 
man Who was put upon his trial for having brutally killed llis father 
and mother. When asked it he had any extelluating circumstances 
to ofter against his being condemned to death, he immediately brokc 
into tears and appealed to the jury to pity him as he was a poor 
orphan. 'l'his was too much for the sentimental jury, who fell upon 
each other's necks and wept, and appended a rider to their verdict 
of " extenuating circumstances," and the good young man was let o£]'_ 

This morbid sentimentality of the French nature is, as -everybOdy 
knows, a reality, and frequently causes justice to be burlesquec. A 
case in evidence is the trial last year of ~ladame Fenreyon and her 
husband for the so-called Obalenton murder_ ]'or depravity, for 
cold-bloodedness, and ghastly horror, this murder stands out as one 
of t.he most diabolical in the annals of crime_ 

Madame Fern-eyon, in common with· her countrywomen, had a 
lover in addition to her husband. For a long; time sbe carried on a 
disgraceful iutrigue with the lover until, growing tired of him, she 
resolved to murder bim, and, to that end, t0t?k her husband and his 
brotber into bel' confidence. A plot was hatched. A lonely house 
at Oharenton was hired near tbe river, and, on an appointed night, 
the unsuspecting lover was invited by his mistress to a cate in Paris 
to supper; and from thence they proceeded to Oharenton, though, 
before starting, tbe female fiend went to a church and prayed for 
bali-au-hour_ This was strong hypocrisy, albeit it was French. 
On entering the lonely huuse, where her busband and the brother 
were in waiting, and to whiCh the wretched woman had lured her 
Victim, she actUally held bim while her husband beat his brain8 out 
with a hammer; and, as he lay upon the floor in the a!l:onies of 
death, the brother stabbed him several times with a knife_ The bOdy 
was thenstrioped, doubled up, bound round with a quautity of leaden 
piping, placed in a wheelbarrow, and trundled to the river close at 
hand, and pitched in, to be fisbed out some weeks later by chance 
by some boatmen. The crime was traced to the tlVO lDen and the 
woman. They were put upon their trial, . which lasted several days, 
and they engaged the best of Couusel to defend them. The whole 
tragedy was unraveled in all its hideous details; the mell confessed 
their crime in open court, and so did tbe woman, telling every atom 
of the shameful story. The trial resulted in a verdict of gUilty. 
Tbe husband was condemned to death; the woman-olVing to tbe 
feelings of the jury being wrought upon tbrouo-u tbe artfulness of 
counsel-got life imprisollment; and tbe broth~r "on account of 
bis YOUlli,"_ l?oor Loy! only got a' short term_ Counsel, howevcr, 
was not satlstied, and be sct to work to find It flaw in the indictment. 
It is never diffieult to tint! tlaws in French indictments if you have 
money. and influence et;ougb. So the necessary flaw' was found; 
the prISoners were re-tl'ledj the death sentence was reversed; the 
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brother was acquitted; but thc sentence on the woman was allowed 
to remain undisturbed. 

Now. if this was not a burlesque of justice, then justIce was never 
burlesqued in this world. The crime was ghastly even for France; 
and all Paris used as it is to such things, was a little shocked, and 
everybody e~pccted that both husband and wife would have been 
executed. as they ought to have been. But the result was as I have 
stated. TIle man has been sent to New Caledonia, where, J believe, 
his wife will be allowed to join him. In a year or two, when their 
frienlls have sent them enough money, they will distribute it amongst 
the sentries, a boat will be placed ready for them, and they wilt 
make their way to Australia, and I wish our kinsmen there joy of 
them. 

Ahout a year and a half ago, an English gentleman of the highest 
respectability was living at Nice, occnpying a villa on the Promen­
ade des Anglais. Bis house was surrounded with a garden that was 
shut oft from the road by a railing and an iron gate. One atternoon, 
as he was walking in his garden enjoyin~ a cigar, some men carne 
to tile gale and demanded admission. Be asked who they were and 
what they wanted. They refused to give him any particulars of 
themselves, and he very properly refused to admit them. Where­
upon they forced the gate and entered his groundS. With the spirit 
of a trne Brilon, he turned the blackguards Out again; hut again 
they forced themselves in, and then announcing themselves agents 
de poli~e, dragged the astonished Englisllman oil to prison. 

Header, you don't happen to knolV, perhaps, what a loathsome, 
repulsive black hole the prison ot Nice is. If you did you would 
not be surprised that the English gentleman, in spite of protests and 
oilers to deposit any amount of money as hail-his numerous iriends 
mttking the same offers-who passed the mght there, spoke ot that 
night as one that could not have been endured a second time. He 
was subsequently put upon his trial, and after any amount of false 
swearing, in which ou! (lear neighbors are actepts, he was fined five 
hnndred francs (£20). besides all the costs of the trial. 

If this was not a m.ockery of justice, then there never was a 
mockery in this world. * 

But here is another piece of evidence as to how justice is bur­
lesqued in France. A woman named Amelie Sangle had married a 
young wood· turner lust June, but had since separated from him. 
She afterward met one ot her husband's companions, named Deli­
non, and asked him the former's adclress, as she wished to return to 
llim. Delinon refused to give it, whereupon Madame Sangle bought 
a bottlc of vitriol, and again urged him to acquaint her where she 
could find her husband. On llis still refnsing, she threw the con­
tenls of the bottle over him, covering his face with vitriol, and dis­
figuring his features in a horrible manner, causing him to lose both 
sigllt and hearing. At the trial, the woman avowed that she adored 
her husband, and being jealous of DeIinon's influence over him, 

. * The case here alluded to was fully reported in the English Journal pub.
II.hec! at Nice, the" Anglo-American," edited by lIIr. Lemercier. It was also 
mentIoned by many English papers, including, I believe. the "World." It causetl 
a great scandal in Nice, and many good families left through it; while every
one pronounced it disgraCefUl even 101' Fl·a,nCe. 
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acted lIS Rhe did in a fit of ungovernable rage. Notwithstanding 
the brutal character of the crime, the jury acquitted the prisoner." 

Should anyone think that I have been guilty of exaggeration in 
tbis chapter, 1 beg to refer them to ~l. Guyot's book, " La J:>olice." 
ThiS gentleman is a credit and honor to his counlry, and, with as­
tonishing fearlessness, thereby proving the exception to Napoleon 
the First'.s mot.' "The French have no civic courage, "t he has 
dragged the mask from the French police system, and proved it to 
be as relentless, as cruel, as barbarous and unjust as that of Russia. 
Our good neighbors are never tired of denouncing the crilLes and 
government of London. It seems to give. them an especial delight; 
and when a murder is committed in the World's Metropolis the 
French Press shrieks itself into hysterics, and the "innate and 
ferocious brutality" of the English is harped upon until the string 
is tnreadbare. But we in England do not hear ot French murders 
unless they happen to be unusually atrocious, such as the Tropp­
man and Charenton cases. This is no doubt due to the fact 1hat 
the French Press generally does not publish police and murder cases 
as our own Press does. There is no daily" Police Column" in a 
French paper. But there happens to be published in Paris a sheet 
called" Le Petit Journal." Few Englishmen, probably, unless liv­
ing in Paris, have ever heard of it. It has been in existence twenty­
two years, its price is one sou, and it is said to circulate 600,000 
daily. It is facetiously called the" Murderer's Chronicle." It makes 
a specialty of reportiug crime, and its columns daily team with the 
most revolting and ghastly details ot murder, vitriol·throwing, and 
certain other crimes which mllst be nameless here, but in which the 
French are, pal' excellence, adepts. These sort ot crimes are politely 
called in France Oont1'e les MlJ'Jurs. Vel·b. sap. 

Since our good triends canr..ot manage their own poor little gim­
crack city, with only 2,000,000 inhabitants, what would they do 
with London? J give here the Registrar-General's rcport on the last 
census. He points out that the population of Loudon has almost 
exactly doubled itself in the course of forty-one years, whereas the 
population of the rest of England has taken fifty-seven years to 
multiply in an equal degree. At the beginning of the present cent· 
ury, out of every nine inhabitants of England and Wales one only 
lived In London. Now the proportion has risen to one out of seven. 
In the outer ring ot suburbs and environs not included within the 
l!mits of inner London, yet only separated from it by an arbitrary 
lme, the growth has been still more rapid-its population having in­
creased 50 1·2 in the last decennial period, and even a fraction more 
than that in the preceding one. 

Again, Sir Joseph Bazalgette said, at the Institution of Civil En­
gineers the otber day, and referring to the gigantic size and marvel­
ous growth ot London, that the British Metropolis has the area of a 
small German State, and a Vopulation equal to tbat of Holland 
greater ~han that of Scotland, double that of Denmark. Taking Lh~ 
outer rIng as well, or that vast province ot houses known 8S 

* This case was tried in Paris, January 25, present year. 
. t In thE! instructions to his Ministers at the time of the Walcheren Expedi­

tIOn. Thiel's;" Consulate and Empire," Book 86. 
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" Greater London," we have a population not much Jess than that 
of Ireland or Belgium, which is being increased every year by large 
numbers of human beinh'8 from other cities, forei~n and English. 
This eminent engllleer further said tnat the health mess of the !tIe· 
tropolis was increasing and its death-rate falling. This is very sig­
nificant; and it is an undeniable facl, as borne out by statistics, til at 
the En~lish capital far surpasses Paris in every respect-as a resort 
of faslllOn, as a center of commerce, politics and fame. Even out­
wardly, Paris is dwarfed by London in splendor as in size. Paris i~ 
J:oor and liimsy as compared with our capital, and the glorious 
dream Of the late Lord BeliconsfIeld to make London the center­
point, the very heart of Europe, is fully realized. 

Now let us look at Paris. Its veneering of gilt is so thin that you 
have only to scratch it to get at the rottenness beneath. Of all the 
great capitals of Europe it is one ot the worst drained, and it is a 
notorious fact that two or three weeks of hot weather is sufficient to 
raise the death·rate to an appalling height. The mean average death­
rate under any drcumstauces is always higher than London. It is 
true that beneath Paris is an elaborate system of drainage-works, 
through which a small car is run with curious SIght· seers, but the 
system is confessedly defective, Then again, nothing could be 
worse than the water-supply. The water itself IS bad and the supply 
deficient. _I\fter tllree weeks of hot weather in the summer of 1880 
the supply almost entirely failed. T)1e whole population was put 
on halt measure, the streets were left unwatered and the drains 
were unfiushed. As a natural consequence, the atmosphere was un­
bear·!tble, the mortality was frightful, and everybody who could, 
fled from the pe~tilential city. At the present day crime in .Paris is 
also higher than in London, when the total population is conSidered. 
Outrages even on the Boulevards are very frequent; while it is ab­
solutely dangerolls to pass along the ClJamps Elysees, or, in fact, 
any quiet and secluded place after a certain time. For a long time, 
np to a few weeks ago, the Bois de Bonlogne was infested by a gang 
of ronghs, who robbed and murderect everyone they could lay 
hands on. So frequent were tbese crimes that a little army of gen­
darmes were one night marched to the Bois, round which they drew 
a cordon, and succeeded in capturing. about twelve desperadoes. 
But notwithstanding this, the Bois is so unsafe, that it is now nightly 
patroled by a large body of gendarmes. 

In the low quarters of Paris crimes of the most frightful nature 
are committed daily. The amount of drunkenness is awful; so bac! 
has it become, that ala w was recently pa.sed making it a punishable 
o.fi:ense, in the hope th~t it might operate as a c~eck, though statis­
tICS prove that as yet It has not done so. Absmthe and eUlt-de-'lJie 
are the common drinks. The former is the most villainous stuff 
that can be drnnk. It maddens and kills quickly by bringing on 
softening of the brain, and it also produces a form of madness called 
in Fr€nchjolie pamlytique.* This complaint is peculiar to drunk­
ards, and increases at a fearful rate. t The eau-de·vie is made from 

* "Annuaire de l'Economie, Politique et de la Statistique." Paris; Guil­
laume et Cie. 1873. 

t lind. 
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the h the commonest of methylated spirits. It is a fiery, maddening spirit, 
she 0 and is sold at from forty to eighty centimes the liter (a little more than 
her e a pint). Our London gin is a mild and pleasant drmk compal"('d 
had c with this eau-de·vie. Go into the poor quarters of Paris; peep into .. ~ a low cafe. a buvette, a cabaret, a guingette, an eSlaminet, a bras­
Am3 serie-look at the awful bloated faces, sOdden and distorted out of 
street all semblance to God's image by absinthe and emt-de.tie / look at 
vitrio the half-naked women and the young children soaking themselves 
his fll with thcse cursed drmks-if you are a brutal Saxon, you will shud. 
she h der and come away with an aching heart, and thank your God that 
.I1,l'our Loudon, with all its appalling horrors, is not so bad as Paris. 
in Oldl At the preseut time. when l!'rance has so much to say about our 
gone. own clime, she is pouring into New Caledonia 5,000 criminals a 
ing fi year. In Paris the jails are overcrowded, and the madhouses. teem 
rifyin with the victims of drink. Then as to the suicides-another favor. 
and a ite theme for our eighbors to taunt us with. The suicides in Paris 
Frene are double in number those of London on the population. The reo 
awful turns for 1883 give these figures. The total number was 542, or 63 
declm increr,se on the preceding year; 217 was by firearms, 148 by drown. 

'bandH ing, 81 by hanging, 37 by charcoal in a closed loom, while the reo 
inCl'f'3 maining 59 are classed as jumping from heights, by poison, or by 

" ,~ pJacing themselves in front of street wagons or railway ttains. Since 
place 1827, throughout France the SUicides have shown a steady annual 
man}' increase. In that year they were five per 10,000 inhabitanls; while 
are be in 1880 they have risen to seventeen per 10,000.* 
1vere t As regards the pauperism in Paris, I have already shown, by M. 
for lh lTaussonville's figures, that it is much higher than in London, anrI 
the m that during the last thirty years it has remained stationary in Paris 
uture and decreased six per cent. in the British metropolis. 
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 CHAPTER IX.he hac 
lessly A French Bedroom. Salle aManger, CUisine-Home Life-The Lady and her 


DaughterS_A French Idea of Pleasure-Late Hours-Chicor.Y-Coffee~ 
dIed "1'1 French Wine: HOI\" it is AdUlterated-The French Habit of Spitting into a 

with t Tumbler at the Dinner Table-French Politeness: Where is it? In a
Frenchman's Hat Iher. 

" It WE have been accused in " La Rue a Lonclres " of not knowing 
deemil what comfort is. We can, of course, well aliord to laugh at the ac­
and tJ cusation. But let us see What French home-life is like, and how 
irresisl much comfOIt there is in it-remarking, en pa88ant, that in the
sel'ioul French language there is no equivalent for our word" home," the
of the nearest approacbinr: to it being en jamille. 
a fem! We will begin with a bedroom of a typical, fairly well.to.do class. 
01' desl The bedstead is unarrow, massive wooden arrangement, with wooden 
FrencJ sides, against which a stranger is apt to break his sltins every time 
afl'eclh he gets in and out. A. massive spring mattress, dome.shaped; on leav(;:s the top of this is placed a mateZfl8 of wool or horsehair. This ac. 
pockel commodating itself to the dome-shaped mattress, the occupant of the 
menti< bed is compelled to lJe on the top of an arrete, as it were. The bolstertimes 

• "Annuaire de l'Economie Politique et de la Statistique," page 217. 

http:well.to.do
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is roun(l, like a rolling· pin, and just as lJtud. On the top of this 
30"ain is placerl a tremendous sqnare pillow, so that the sleeper, no 
rrfattcr what position he lic~' in, always has a kink in his body. In 
the daytimc this beel is all covered with a faney, and often costly 
coverlet. But whell thejemmc de clirt1nbrc goes up to preparc the 
bed for the night, she removes this coverlet and c.arefully folds it up; 
and the bed.elothing then consists of a small, mIserably poor coun· 
terpane and a square bag stufled with feathers or down. Now, it is 
a moral certainty that this bag will not keep on all night, as it is 
Mure to slip off with the movements of the sleeper. The consequence 
is, in cold weather one is constantly waking up half-frown. Then, 
in addition to this annoyance, he is surrounded by massive curtains, 
which adcl to the general discomfort. It there happens to be a fire· 
place in the room, it is certain to have a board ill front, and the 
chimney will be stnffed up with rags, for next to his dislike tor soap 
and water, a Frenchman has a horror of fresh air. Before the win­
dows are heavy curtains, and all the crevices ot the sash are bound 
round with list. The fioor is bare, witll the exception of what is 
called a descellte de ht, but which we call a hearthrug. This is 
nlaced alongside ot the bed. '}'here is a cumbersome gm·de-robe, or 
wardrobe, a chest of drawers with a marble top, on which stand a 
slop·basin and a jllg holding halt a pint of water; while hanging on 
a rail at thc side ot the drawers is a serviette de to'dette of about the 
size of a large pocket·handkerehiet. The mirror is hung on the wall, 
aml opposite the light, so that the difficulty is to see one's self. Of 
course there are a few chairs, and possibly a print or two on the 
walls. 1 have here depicted. a good class of bedroom; an inferior 
(lne is the acme of cold, barren discomfort. 

'Jescending (or perhaps the rooms are all on one floor) is the salle 
amangel', we find the same cheerlessness as in the bedroom. How­
ever cold the weather, it is ten to one against there being a fire, for, 
though a Frenchman does not mind what he spends in gratifying 
hIS vanity, and decorating himself and family out in fine clothes and 
jewels, he will spend very liltle on the internal comfort ot his d well­
ing. The fioor of the eating.room has no carpet. There is a long 
table with massive legs, and ranged round this are stift-looking, 
straight·backed chairs. The salon, which is all~ays a show·room, is 
repulsive in its flaunted gaudiness, and it is suggestIve in every way 
ot the show·room ot a furniture shop. There are gaudy chairs with 
much gilt; TUgS on the fioor, what·nots, small tables, a couch or two, 
some plants, a great deal of bric-d·/}mc, a crowd of things on the 
mantelpiece; some engravings, not always in good taste, unless the 
owner IS rich, wben, in lieu of engravings, there will be oil-paint­
ings. This room is invariably vulgar in its ostentatious display, 
and so stiLI. so formal is everything, that one is atraid to move. 
The salon is never used for any other purpose but to receive visitors. 
There is another ruom, a little less stiff, bllt equally comfortless, 
where will be found a piano and a few books, and the indispensable 
pack or packs of carels, for no French house is complete without play­
Ing·carns. The atmosphere ot this room is al ways very oppressive with 
st~le tolJac~o.smoke and want of ventilation. But, in pomt of fact, 
thIS want IS common all over the house, for a Frenchman thinks 
that it is flying in the face of Providence to open windows or doors. 
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The kitchen, or cuidne, is conspicuous by its bad smells, its great 
array of copper utensils. and its gas, charcoal, or wood fire, and 
closed stove. In all French kitchens there is the absence of that 
cleanliness we are accustomed to look tor, and everything is unticly 
and slovenly. 

So much for the furnishing. Now for the style of life that is led . 
If the master of the house goes out eady to busmess, he comes 

down into the salle d, mangel', the table ot which is bare of cloth, and 
the servunt brillgs him a bowl of what is by a pleasanttiction terme(l 
coffee. And here I must have a word to say about the boasted 
French coffee. 

It has long been a tradition with us that y011 must go to France 
for good caftee. There never was a greater mistake. As a matter 
of tact, the coftee that one generally gets in France is wretched, and 
very frequently not coffee at all, but a mixture of three parts of 
chicory and one part of burned beans; unless it happeuB to be made 
-as is frequently the case-from a vile composition called" Essence 
of Coftec." The Itmount of chicory that is consuilled in France IS 
absolutely enormous, while the proportion of eoftee is comparatIvely 
small. The very best coffee in the world goes to the English market. 
That which finds its way into France is an infE>rior quality, with 
some l'I1re exceptions. The difterence between us and our neighbors 
is, that we are not so much a coftee·drinking1>eople, and the majority 
of English people don't know how to make coffee properly. On the 
other hand. French people have no idea how to make tea. 

Returning to the master ot the house and his bowl of coffee and 
milk-cafe alt lait. A hunk ot bread is brought to him, and this 
he proceeds to lear up-that is the only way one can describe the 
process. The pieces he dips into the coffee, and, having protected 
his shirt tront-for a Frenchman is very particular about his shirt 
front-with a napkin as bi~ as one of our ordinary towels, he pro· 
ceeds to feed himself, eatlng and drinking with a rapidity that is 
simply amazing. This" first breakfast" is a very short affair, and, 
being over, the worthy man goes out with a cigaJ ette in his mouth; 
and the strong probabilities are that he will not turn up again until 
three or four o'clock in the morning, as he will go to a cate for his 
dejeuner and dinner. 

A little later the lady of the house and her daughters, it there are 
any, make their appearance, looking very yellow and washed out, for 
it is likely they did not go to bed until long after midnight Their 
hair is screwed up in papers: they are attired in faded, and as often 
as not ragged, 1'obes de chambl'e, and they wear slippers down at the 
heels. Being tired and weary, they soak their bread iu the1r coftee 
in silence, or, being in bad tempers, grumble at each otber, unless 
they happen to be <1~scussing with zest the immoral play they wit· 
nessed at the theater the precechng evening. When tlley have 
finished their coffee, they return to theil bedrooms, aud wash them. 
selves in the half-pint of water. Then they spend from two to three 
hours before tile looking. glass, and by the time dejeunel' is ready 
they are looking blooming, thanks to the marvelous French" toilet 
requisites." The dejeunel' is a formida31e aftair, but not to be corn· 
pared to the dinner. Possibly some visitors have dropped in, and 
the babel of voices is deatening. French ladies generally have harsh, 
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treble voices, ana, as they speak in the highest key and all speak to­
gether, the noise is confusing. Many courses are gone through, and 
an immense quantity of wretched wine is drunk, which in threeed. cases out of five is manufactured from dried raisins.* As evidence nes pt the quantity of wine that is consumed by the people, the returns LIld tor last year showe<1 two hectoliters twenty seven liters per llen<1 inaed Paris,t that is, aoout fifty gallons per year each person-man,ted woman, and child. The breakfast being over, mack coffee is handed 
lOund. The gentlemen smoke cigarettes, and the ladies munch!lce bonbons. The afternoon is got through somehow, visiting 01 shop­,ter ping. VIsitors are generally errtertained hospitably on wretchedly md weak tea, some hiscuits, an<1 bonbons. Thcn comes the event ot theof day-diM?'. This is a prodigious meal. If there happens to be tde company, the ladies appear more blooming than ever. Their com­lce plexions are fresh and youthful; the hair is arifuJly arranged to the 

~ 18 best advantage; and madame or madell10iselle clOwds on to herely fingers, and round her neck, and in her ears, and on her bosom, all :et. the jewelry she possesses, and that is generally a great deal, for a ith Freneh lady worships jewelry first and her God afterward, and she ors will have it somehow or anotu<or-gold, it possible, but if not, then ity the best imitation. Two hours or more are spent oyer the dinner, ;he and the quantity that is eaten and drunk is almost beyond credence 
by a stranger to French hltbits. As a rule, there is only one knife nd and lork for all the courses, fiSh, flesh, and fowl. The lork is only 

his used to hold the meat until it is cut in pieces: then it is laid on one 
.he Side, and everything is lifted up on the knife and put into the mouth. ;00 When the plltte is empty, it is wiped and polished with a piece of 
.irt bread, which is eaten; for a French person liKes to see his or her 
1'0- plate go away perfeclly clean. The dinner being ended, glasses of ; is water are brought iound. In these the napkin is dipped, and the
Id, fingers and lips wipe<1; then the gentlemen, and frequently t11e 

ladies, rinse their mouths out an<1 spit the water into the glass on ;tih'i the table. This kind ot French etiquette way be seen at any time 
his in any cafe in France, where the class I am describing trequent. 

After this pleasant little operation ot mouth-washing, black coftee 
11'e and cognac is passed around. The gentlemen, sometimes the
for ladies, smoke. Then there is a little music, perhaps some singing, 
eil' until it is time to go to the theater, concert, ball, or what not; and 

then really commences the Frenchman's day. At some time atter 
midnight the bourgeois family I have described are supping in a cafe 
-another prodigious meal. The ladies are at their best. They look 
charming, and they are brimming over with good spirits. They 
laugh immoderately and talk loudly, but they are thoroughly light­
hearted. They are there to enjoy themselves; and they do. At 

* " Annuaire de I'Economie Politi que," page 420. 
t An enormous quantity of mannfactured wine is sold in France. Both this 

and the common vm ordinaire is frequently adulteratt'd with plaster of Paris 
which gives it a •• body" and a bright color. This adulteration was carried o~ 

nd to such an extent, that a law was recently passed limiting the quantity of 
plaster to be used. Ih, Last year there were manufactured in France 1.700.000 hectoliters of wine, 
bemg composed of a basis of common wine, with the addition of sugar and 
water; and 2,500,000 hectoliters from dried raisins.-" AI\nuaire de l'EQov.o­
IDle Polltlque." page 288. 
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thrcc or four o'clock they go home to thcir cold, checrless, fetid 
ho"use; and at first breakfast-time appear, as 1 have said, looking 
yellow, and weary, and 1V0rn. 

'The above is a fair -representation of home-lite as we find it in"11 France among the midclle classes. If you descend in the social scale, Ama 
the homes are barren and wretched. The French oUlJl'ier home is street 
very much worse than the same class in Englanck Of comfort, as vitrio 
we are pleased to thill.k we understand it, there is absolutely none. his fa 
All is fetid-dirty-squalid. His diet for the most part consists ofhe hi 
cabbage soup, common brcad, .a great deal ot garl.iC, with sausagesgrouD 
now and again, and pork whene,-er he can altOI'd It. Wten be hasin ad( 
finished his dinner, he puts on his blouse and goes to a cafe, where gone. 
he smokes a great deal of villainous tobacco, plays cards or dominoes,ingfi and saturates himself with absinthe. rityin 

It we ascend in the social scale to the first-class families, we tmdand a 
magnificence, ostentation, hwisLness, but no comfort-absolutelyPrenu 
none. 'I'he one great aim of a Frenchman's lite, if he have money, awful 
is to let the world know that he has got it. lie is always at thedeclm 
greatest pains to impress you with a sense of his importance. Be'banda 

incr<'(l flaunts his weallh in your face in every conceivable way. He patron­
izes you and sits upon YOU; and, so powerful is his vanity, that if" \~ 
you are a stranger he w;U take you over his hOllse, or rather so much 

marry 
place 

of it as is on sholV, and point out everything with the delight of a 
are be child displayiDg its new clothes. He will tell you with keen joy 
were [ how many thousands of traDes he paid for Lis wife's diamonds, and 
for tnl what his piclures cost, alld how lUuch his horses nnd carriages stoou 
the m him in. If he invites you to dinner, you will be Overawed by the 
utur!' glittering display of plate; but the cold formality and want of cheeri­
be sl< ness will make you very uncomfurtable. A French dinDer is always 

:l1lUrd( a long and very noisy atlair; and it justifies the caustic remark, that 
.. A }<'renchlllan feeds, he doesn't d ine_" tlicted 

theho There is one other subject with which I must deal in this chapter, 
namely, .. 1<'rench politenes~." .he ha 

lessly A literary friend of mine wittily remarked, "A Frenchman's 
died" politeness consisted of taking oft his hat and putting it on again." 
with t 'That expresses an absolute truth, for Frencll politeness gOL'S no 
her. deeper. Go and stand at a busy corner where 'buss('s and tramcars 

" It start from, and watch Frenchmen rudely elbow women and cllil(irell 
deemil away in order that they themselves may secure tlle best scats. 1£ it 
and tl is a wet day and lionsieur is asked if he will accommodate a lady, 
irresiSI watch him how he will scowl at the conductor and refuse to budge 
serioUi an inch. Go to a railway station on a Hlte day, and watch }<'rench­
of the men behaving more like animals than men, and you will come away 
a fem~ witb a dilterent idea about French politenes~. Would a polite peo­
01' des4 ple have treated Ring Alphonso as he was treated in Paris the other 
Frencl day? Would a polite people have acted with such coarse rudeness 
a:tl'ecth to tbe JUarquis Tseng as tlle French havc done? Would a polite 
leavt8 people have treated onr o\\' n courteous !md Chivalric Captain Johns­
pocket ton as the boorish Admiral Pierre did? Do you find politeness in 
menti( tile post-off!ce when. you go. for stamps or to transact. other bUSiness, 
times ancl Bome dIrty, garlic-smellIng clerk pu lis his cigarctte smoke toward 

you, and keeps you waiting while he finishes the conversation he 
was engaged in with another garlic-smelling clerk as you entered? 
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Do you find it amongst the officials of railways? Do you find it on 
hoard the steamboats, in the theaters, in the tramcars? It not in any 
ot these places, then where is it? It is, as my literary friend ex­
pressed it, in a Frenchman'S hat. There, and there only, is it to be 
fouud. 

CHAPTER X. 
French Soldiers-Officers: their Ignorance and Bl"tltaJity-Barracks: their Un­

wbolesomene,s and Dil't-l'he Jlfo)'ale of tbe Army-The Duke of 'Yelling­
ton's Repl,\' to Louis XYIlI.-'rbe FJ'anco-Prnssian War-The Frellcb scared 
by Bnglls Holdiers- The Disgrace of Sedall. 

Smm years ago I was dining with a party of Germau ofilcets at 
the }[ansion Houge, in Strasbourg. Tile conversation naturally 
took its tone trom recent exciting events, and an officer in a cavalry 
regiment that had conspicuously distmguished itself exclaimed, in 
answer to a remnrk that had been marIe: 

" Ah I if Frenchmen had only stopped at home, and armed their 
women instea(l, anU sent tllem against us, we should never have got 
into Paris." 

This was the German's way of expressing his admiration tor 
French women and contempt for the French soldiers. 

I was particularly reminded of that remark recently on reading 
somc articles jn " Le Temps" on the British arID}" in which the 
Brit ish soldier is held up to contempt, ancl the British officer is 
ritliculcd as a nincompoop without brains, without military knowl­
edge, and no skill. These articles, of course, are written by hack 
wrilers, to pander to the Anglophobic tasles now raging, Their 
bad taste aUll untl'llthful.uess one can excuse. History proves that 
the English soldier has always becn a match, and more thau a 
match, tor the Frenchman, theretore we need not trouble ourselves 
mucll about the opinions of " Le Temps," But, naturally, one's 
attention is directed to the French Army, to see in what way it is so 
superior to our own, save in point of numbers. German contempt 
for tile French army is well known, whilc in all ages the French 
soldier has veen conspicuuus tor Ilis unsparing brutality in war time. 
Tbis, pet'hap_, is not to be wondered at, when it is rcmembercd 
from what class the rank and file are drawn. 

Napoleon 1. said, "The worse the man, the hetter thc soldier; if 
SOldiers ve not corrupt, they mnst be made so. "* This exactly ex­
presses the T1llin~ principle of the French army. 

, I find tilat in 1881 about 13 1-2 per cent. of tbe }<'rench army could 
not reful or write; 21-2 could read only; while 57 1-2 per cent. had 
the rudimentary elements of instruction_ t 

The average French soldier is conspicuous for two thin!!'S: his 
slovenliuess ana his dre~s, which outrages every taste. V Iny ex­
peri~nce, goes for any tiling, I should say he is the worst-dressed 
soldier III Europe. He is wretchedly paid.t He is badly fed and 

* Tbiers," Consulate and Empire," Book 3G. 

t "Statisqlle lIIi1itail'e: Annllail'e de I'Economie Politique," page 300. 

t The pay for a cOlllmon soldiel' is one SOli a day. 
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badly housed. His food is coarse and meager in the piping times 
of peace. In war time it is indescribable. As for comfort in his 
barracks, it is utterly unknown; and the same may be said for 
cleanliness. I visited a barracks in Paris not long ago, and two 
others in the south of France still more recently; and in 6<'\ch case 1 
was sickened and dislrusted with the dirt and fetid atmosphere. 

Ama My French friends -will accuse me, possibly, of having been over­
street sensitive; b\Jt with some knowledge of barrack life in difterent coun­
vitrio tries, 1 am disposed to say that the French barrack is by far the worst. 
his fa In fact, the ordinary French soldier is looked upon by his 
she h: superior as an animal and nothing more; with this difference, that, 
grouD whereas an animal would be taken care of, and its comfort wOlild 
in'ld( be attended to, the soldier is utterly neglected in that respect. He 
gone. is a fighting machine, and as such his soul must be ground out of 
ing fil him; and be must be brutalized as much as possible, 1D order that 
rityin he may become indifferent and pitiless. And when that dangerous 
and a condition has been tully developed, he is kept. in rigid subjection 
Frenc. by the chains ot a tyrannical discipline, until the time (fomes to let 
awful him loose like a blo(ld-tllirsty animal. If space permittei!, pages 
declar and pages might be filled with well-autllenticated acts of brutality, 
banda recently, tllat are disgraceful to any nation calling itself civilized. 
increa Tunis, Madagascar, Tonkin, call up scenes that make one shudder. 

Supposing that British troops had been guilty of anything like the 
place, Hue massacre, as described by the China correspondent of the Paris 

"~ 

""" 
marry "Figaro," wOJlld not all France have uttered one great cry of con­
are be, demnation? But let us go back to the Franco-Prusslan war, wilen we 
were a find the French soldier in all his barbaric fierceness. During that 
for thl time he was guilty of excesses that almost rank witll tile worst periods 
the m of his history; and the peasantry, inflamed by his savagelless, joiTIed 
uture him in Ilis defiance of aU laws of humanity. An exalted lady* saw 
~e st2 a good deal of the French soldier and his officer during tllat dread­

"\aurd ful time, and in one of her letters to Iler Queen.Mother she says: 
fiicted " A hundred FreI'!ch officers and two generals bave broken tlleir 
theho pm·ole, and Ilave escaped from their captivity. I doubt it a sillgle 
he had one in tile German army would Ilave done anything like tllal. Tile 
lessly, French peasants-sometimes women-murder our soldiers iu their 
dIed w beds, and llley have otten, and in many ways, fearfully ill-treate(l 
with tl our wounded. "t 
her. Wilen barbarians tight, one does not expect to hear that they have 

"It shown mercy or given quarter; but it is otherwise witfl so-called 
deemir civilIzed troops. And yet, even in most recent times, the Flencll 
and tl troops in dealing with uncivilized people, have proved tllemselves 
irresist to be not a wllit oelter til an the armies of the first Napoleon. Tllat 
seriom excesses are to be looked for in times of war, no mat.ter of what 
of the nationality the soldiers may be, is alas! too truly the case. But 
a fema when it comes to killing the wounded, and sllowin~ po quarter to 
or des€ ~ho~e w~o lay down their arms, one is aghast with horror, and his 
Frend ~dl~natlOn cannot find words strong enough wllerewilh to express 
affeCli( Itsel1. Bnt if we look at the French soldier and his surroundings as 
leaves we find him to·day, there is no longer any room (0 wonder why he 
pocket 

mentio 
 • The late Princess Alice. 
times t t "Letters of the PJ"incess Alice." Letter dated Darmstadt, January 7, 1870. 
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should become so blood·thirsty when the discipline and restraint are 
for the moment relaxed. 

Between the French officer and the soldier there is little accord and 
less sympathy. The officer is vain, arrogant, and despotic; and he 
seems to take an exquiBitedelight in making his power ftlt; and the 
lower his grade the worse he is. Watch a squad of recruits drilling 
in any part ot ] rance. and witness the brutIshness of the drill·8er­
geants, Hnd you will no longer wonder why the men's'worst passions 
are developed. The morale ot the Flench army wae always noto­
riously bau, and 1 do not think there are any signs of improveIllent. 
It you stand and watch a French regiment file past you in any town 
in France, you will be struck with many things-amongst thcm, the 
slip·shod slovenliness, the want of smartness, the ill-fitting clothes, 
and the large percentage of brutal, coarse taces. Oil this very sub­
ject hear what the Marseilles correspondent ot the leading German­
Swis)l newspaper has got to say: 

" Only a few weeks ago, as we were in the harbor of :Marseilles, we 
saw the shipping of a troop of recruits. If the company had been 
intended for Caledonia it could not have looked more repulsive. In 
ragged clothing stood fellows of tme gallows faces; men who, being 
outcasts from all decent soci€ty, and incapable of any honest labor, 
had enlisted. "* 

As one reads the above, it is not difficult to understand how a 
massacre like that of Hue should be possible. It is true there were 
many sailors from the ships amongst the men who barbarously, and 
in cold blood, shot down the wretched Tonkinese as they fled front 
the city; but that only seents to me to make the nlatter worse. 

1 do not wish it to be supposed for a moment that 1 am under· 
rating the many gallant deeds that are to be placed to the record of 
the French soldiers and sailors. But 1 maintain that the material 
flOm which the French army is composed is the worst in the world, 
taken all round; and it really seems as it .Napoleon's maxim, .. If 
soldiers be not corrupt, they must he made so," was closely fol­
lowed at the present day. If we come now to look at the officers, 
we find that, as a body, they will not compare with English, German, 
or Russian officers. Their want of chivalry and politcness is as cou· 
spicuous by its absence now as it was at the time of Louis XVIII. 
'When our own Duke or Wellington was Embassador at Paris, 
during the levee, the French Marshals had the rudeness to turn their 
backs upon their old antagonist and retire. For this unpardonable 
breach of etiquette tue king apologized to the duke, who replied­

"Don't distress yourself, sire; it is not the first time they have 
turned their backs upon me." 

This was terribly stinging, but it was deserved. It was the duke 
also who said, " \Vhen war is concluded, all animosity should be 
forgotten." Now this is eJ<actly what a French officer never does. 
His animosity is bitter and relentless, and he never seems capaule of 
being able to appreciate either the valor or generosity ot his enemy. 
This is a charge that their enemies have always brought against 
them; and the history of the }i'ranco·Prussian war teems with evi­
dence in support of it. It is a pity, for the sake of France herself, 

* "Der Bund," January 18,l~ 
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that there should be this feeling; but anyone who knows what 
French pl'lcle is, and how unforgivin~ it is when woundeel, will 
easily comprehenil how this arises. . 

There is, perhaps, anot/lOl'reason that may In Some measllre ac. 
count for the bad 'morale of the French army. The low.gmde otIi­
cera are wretchedly paid, and are generally half.educalcd men of no 
social stand in!!'. What is the result? That which ever follows 
ignorant men being placed in power-tyranny. I don't think the 
strono'est partisan of France and her army would deny that there is 
an ar~ount of petty tyranuy of this nature exercised by the young 

groun oitlccrs of low grafles that. it would be impossible to find in any olher 
in'l.de European army. 'Where this goes on, the effect must necessarily be 
gone. d.emoralizing. Men Who are tyrannized over 108'e respect for their 
ing ti supcriors; and, when soldiers are concerned, it produces a Want of 
rityin esprit de corps, and thcre is friction. Now, anyone who has the 
and a slightest knowledge of the French army of thc prescnt day will 
Frena know that this is exactly the case, and ill small garnson towns it is
awful particularly conspicuous. Whatever Napoleon's view might have 
dechu becn as to the corrupting of soldicrs who were not already corrupt, 
banda past cXj:crience proves that the higher the moral standard of the
incl'!'a soldier the more amenable is he to discipline. ~Ien even of the 101V­

"Vi cst type are very apt to be influenced by those with whorn they 
place come in contact; and refinement has a tendency to beget refinement. 
marry But the officers with whom I am dealing are quite lacking in this are be quality, as the wretched pay offers no inducement for a man to en­

roll himself under the colors if hecan gct anything bctler. Perhaps 
it may be true that every soldier in France carries a marshal 'I> baton 
in his pocket, but it is equally true that not one in a tl1ou~alld ever 
comes to wield the baton. As the army of France is at present con.!Ie stt stituted, it is not likely that young men of good families will be at­

urdE tracted to it; and there is no disputing the argument that withoutfiicted good officers YOll cannot have good men. If one looks for proof of the ho the weak caliber of the average }I'rench officer, hc need go no furtherhe ha' back than 1870. It is useless [0 mention 'runis, Madagascar, and lessly Tonkin. The enemy in each of these cases has been no match for died" the power of France, but the world generally admits that these ex­wilht: peditions have, so far, only served to tarnish her former glory. Inher. the year referred to, France had to compefe with a very different "It foe, in every way worthy of her steel. France poured forth her deemiJ countless legions toward the Rhine; but they were incohesive masses; and tl many of Ihe officers appeared to be ignorant of cven the rudimentary irresist clements of miJitalY science. Their" Intelligence Department"aeriom was a farce; and the knowledge of the country turough which they of the were traveling was practically nil. They had not the remotcst idea a fema of the position or numbers of the various sections of the German or des( 
army; and I happen to know for a fact that in the Duchy of Baelen, Frenc! 
whea the War broke ollt, there were so few soldiers, that dummies atl'eclh 
Were dresscel up ancl placed. in rows to lead thc French to belicveleavi::s 
there W8S a large force. Yet so !lupine. so bauly informed Wcrepocket these legions of Fr8nce that, though they lJ.ight have oCCll)ied thementic 
\"hole DUChy anll thus hfwc seCUl'eel a foothold in tl,c country the.vtimes t 
hlld gone forth to c:ontluer, they werc scared away by a Icw bo~us 
helmets stllcl;; on sllcks. The l!'rench army was, in point of fact, a 
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bactly.officcrell rabble, with-except in certain cases-not the slight. 

lat est eW7'it de C01·PS. liad it been otherwise, what a different tale 
ill might have been told! for Germany was not ready-her army had 

to be mobilized, her frontier towns were unprotected, and many of her 
Ie· fortresses were so weakly garrisoned that they must have succumbed 
fi· to ,\ vigorous onslaught. But if the French officers had been tyros 
10 in tbe art of war-and many of them were so-they could not llave 
vs acted more foolishly. .Ji'rossard was airing bis vanity before Saar· 
Ie bruck; tile town was his for the taking: but he did move uutilloo
is late. Be struck at last, and planted the tri-color where the Black 
g Eagle had floated. But then came Spichercn-that bloody prelude 
~l' to a stupendous and ghastly drama. 1 have heard Germans who 
Ie were present on that dreadful day say that Spichcren was lost to the :r French owing to the incompetency of its otlieers. In all the subse· 
f quent struggles in the smiling provinces of Alsace and Lorraine the 
e same incompetency was shown. Matched with a mighty foe, Frallce 
1 displayed to the onlooking world the pitiable weakness of her army. 

And so long as French officers continue what they are, so long will 
the army cease to rise above the level of a military rabble; and 
should our neighbors unhappily become involved in another great 
European struggle at no distant date, It does not ncea a prophet to 
predict that the great, unwieldly military machine would go to 
pieces as it did nearly fourteen years ago. Sedan was a disgrace, 
l\-Ietz was even a greater one. Said l\Iarshal Soult at Waterloo, in 
speaking of the EngliSh, "They will die on the ground on which 
they stand before they lose it." Does France think-does France 
dare to say that if at Sedan and l\letz they had been English instead of 
French soldiers, that those disgraceful surrenders would have taken 
place? Prouuly and emphatically 1 exclaim Nevel'! History and 
every nation ewept France echoes the word-" Never!" 

Thursday, September I, 1870, saw France crushed by an inferior 
number of troops; and 86,000 French soldiers and officers, besides 
14,000 wounded, with 550 guns and 10,000 horses, surrendered to 
the valiant foe. On that day the glory of the French arms was 
dimmed, and the dimness has never passed away. A few weeKS 
later, Bazaine threw np the sponge, with 3 marshals, 66 gf1l1erals, 
6,000 officers, ancl173,OOO men of all arms. 

Oh, France! J<'l'auee! With such hurning pages of disgrace as 
these in your history, why do you not hide your diminished head, 
and weep? But you WIll not do this. YJur vanity is far too power­
ful to perllJit you to be humble, just, or generous. Your people arc 
small in stature, and your average intelligence is far below that of 
your neighbors on the Hhinc; but your conSUlllmate vanity bas no 
counterpart amongst any people on the face of tIle globe. 
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The French Press: its Venality_" Le Temps" and L ndon "Telegraph" Con­vitrio trasted-"' Des Debats "-" Le Figaro "-" Le Clarion "-Press LawS-Fear
his fa of Actions for Libel-Want of Freedom. 

she hI 


NEXT to the venality of officialism, the French Press stands out asgroun the most venal of F'rench institutions. The one leading idea of a in ud( French newspaper seems to be to abuse some other paper. There is gone. not an official clique, not a religious sect, not a group of tradesmen, ing fi' not a body of wire-pullers, not a political rahble, but what has Itsl'ityin representative organ. In most COUll tries this would be looked upon and a as an advantage, but in l<'rance it is otherwise. The vanity of, and Frenq want of generosity in, the people will not allow them to look With awful complacency and good-will on any rival. In the Press, this shows declm 
itself in such a 	venomous manner that foreigners are amazed.banda Then, again, niwspaper honesty is almost unknown. I say almost, incrp(1 
because there have been some notable exceptions. But how can 

" " honesty be expected from a Press that is hIImpered with such utterly place 
absurd libel laws? As I.he nation itself has no freedom, but is over­marry 
run and kept in subjection by a barbarous system of espionage, soare be the Press is fettered and depnvefl of all liberty. It a man corumItswere! 

for tn, 	 a robbery, or a woman commits adultery, and tbey figure in tbe 
criminal reports, it is certain, in mentioning them, that no paper willthe m 
have tbe courage to do more than to refer to him or her by tbe initial utur 
letter of the name. Thus-" Le homrue A." or " La fenlme B."!:Ie sf! 
The reason of this is, that tbe edItor of the paper is afraid that the urdE 
thief or the adu/tress may l;>ring an action against him. Then, as to fiicted 
the personal abuse 1 have allilded to, one has only to note the num­the ho 


he ha 
 ber of challenges that pass and tbe number of " meetings" that take 
place between French press-writers in the COurse of a year. lessly 

Jfonsieu1' le Redacteur en Chef of " L'ldiot," having in bis paper dIed" 
with t called Momrt'eur le Redacteu1' en chef of " Le Diable " a godless per­

her. 
 son, the latter gentleman sends a challenge to his calumniator. 

''It There is a good deal of-as our American cousins say-" tall-talk;" 
deemil and these valiant fire-eaters sally forth, spluttering and fuming, to 
and tJ aveuge tbeir sullied houor. They meet, scowl like fiends at each 
irresisl other, then fall to like two dancing-masters. Oue of them is 
serioul scratched, or perhaps both. Their Wounded honor is made whole. 
of the They weep over each other, and, adjouming to a cafe, Swear undy­

ing friendship in deep draughts of absinthe. a femf 
or des( There are Some elever writers on the French papers, but they are 
Frencl outnumbered by inferior ones by twenty to one. In our own coun­
ai'fecti, try, before a man can take a recogmzed position a' a journalist, he 
leaves ll1';l~t have se!'ved an apprenticeship and gIven some indications of 
pocket ablhty for hIS work. Not so in France. The most incompetent 
IDentic nllmskull there, i! he can only scrape together a few fmncs, starts a 
times sheet, and calls himself a journalist. And here aO'ain the nntional 

vanity displays itself strongly; for there is acertai~ class of French­
men Who Would infinitely rather starve and be called journalists, 
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than live in clover and be railway porters. The craving for social 
distinction amungst this Republican people is so intense that a man 
will almost sell his birthright to be able to call himself a journalist, 
a professor, a doctor, or an antnor. As anyone can be a journalist 
in France if he has a thousand francs or so to layout, so anyone 
may become a " Protesseur," in fact with even greater facility, tor 
though a French Protesseur may signify something, it veIY often 
signifies nothing but impudence and audacity. 

When one looks at the thousands of trumpery sheets that are 
issued under the name ot newspapers in France, and the inanities 
that distinguish them, the wonder is how they can possibly manage 
to exist. But, while Dlany ot them die in their infancy, the major­
ity eke out a wretchet1 existence, for . a paper can be produced very 
cheaply indeed in the French style. Wretchedly printed on bad 
paper, with few or no literary expenses, these flimsy things dmg ou, 
and Monsieur Ie RMacteur struts about supremely happy, because, 
first, his vanity is gratified, and, secondly. he can abuse sumebody, 
and so get himself talked about. Anything like enterprise, with 
some notable exceptions, is a thing unknown amongst French news­
papers. There is hardly a paper that has a "private wire," and 
very few go in for private telegrams. It anything exciting is going 
on in the wodd, Paris newspapers are dependent upon London for 
the first news. 1 have kno Ivn when two foreign telegrams in the 
" Daily News," for instance, havc cost more tban the whole pro­
duction of .. Le Temps" for the day, and which, as every one 
knows, is one ot the leading Paris papers, even if it does not staml 
at the head of the list. As" Le Temps" is pretty generally known 
by name to English people, and is a paper that Paris people are very 
proud of, 1 will take a copy of that journal for thp, 15th of Januar.v 
ot this year, and contrast it with a copy of the London" Daily Tele­
graph" for same date. The paper on whieh " Le Temps" is print­
ed is three inches longer than the" Daily Telegraph," but half an 
inch narrower, and, whereas the .. Tclegraph" consists of eight 
pages, " Le Temps" consists of four. In the is~ue of the French 
journal for the date mentioned, and which 1 bave not selected tor 
any special reason, 1 find the paper marIe up as follows;­

Eleven and three-quarter inches in large and heavily-leaded type 
of a ., Bulletin du Jour," which is a summary of the news of the 
day. This is followed by thirteen inches of "Depeches Telegraph­
iques, des correspondents particuJiers." These are set ill smaller 
type, but considerably" spaccd out. " The longest of these tele­
grams is from St. Petersburg, and is dated two days previously, thnt 
is, January 13; and tbe greater portioIf of it is a transcript ot a 
paragraph that appeared in the "Gazette Russe de . .8aint Peters­
bour&b. " 'the next lor:gest telegram is from lVlaclrid, and no 
Spamsh paper is mentioned. '1'he third longest is from London, 
and it quotes in fourteen Jines that Sir Samuel Baker, in a letter to 
the" Times," said so and bO; that the correspondent of the" Times" 
at Cairo says . the environs of Khartou ill are already in contusion 
(saccages) >' and that, toll owing the intormation of the "Daily 
News," the evacuation of Khartoum, and destruction of the maga­
zines, etc. In each of these items (of news, the cOlTespondent is 
dependent on two London papers for the information. 
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th~ h, The (leJl8clle.~ arc tOllowcct (IY a short column ill big typo !lnd hea,,­
she 01 i1y leaded, of a leader on II Socialist meoting tbat took place at tbe 
her c; Salle Levis, and wbich lrefel' to on page 19. Then comcs a polit­
had 0 icalleauer of a column in lengtb, and iu same type. lVe next gl.t 

four and a half inchcs of telegrams through Havas Agency, and 
fben three long paragraphs of China news through" des telegranllues 
de Source Anglaise." There is a considcrable extract from the 
.. Gazette de Voss" on the :Marq uis Tseng. Then come three spaced­
out paragraphs on Algeria and the ·Congo. While the bottom of that 
page is occupied by the indi~pensable jeuille,ton, conSisting of six 

grouD columns. seven and a quarter inches in lenltlli. Turning over, is a 
in'ld( heavily-spaced column of "Bulletin de l'J<;tranger," followed by 
gone. half a column of " Affairps Militnires_" Then a column of news 
ing fi of the day, conSisting in tbe main of an extract from" Le Cri du 
rityin Peuple.·' Then come three columns, big type, leaded, of a report 
and a of a workmen's meeting; and at tbe bottom 01: tbe page six more 
Fren short columns of the leuilleton. Turning over, Ihere is a long col­
awful umn, twenty-foul' inches, of a political meeting, wbich is continuec{ 
declm through half of the next column_ -We next get a short article on 
bandH public prayers; then a reunion of Bonapartists; the grievance of the 
inCrl'll coachmen; two other unimportant paragrnphs, and two columns of 

"VI " Faits Divers," a mixed medley of little bits of odds and ends. ill­

place clndmg a report on the weather, a long letter from a correspondent 

mllrry on a national school ot mines, two advertisemenls, and a quarter of 

are be a column of a law case at Marseilles, copied from tbe local journals of 

were t tbat to~n; wbile a quarter 01 a column is occupied by a story about 

for tn, the loss ot some shares by a widow The last page is made up of a 

the m list of tbe tbeaters; the saiu list being comprised in thirty-seven 

ulur lines. Tbe rest of the matter is vulgar and staring advertisements; 
e sll a chart of the '''eat her ; a column of a report of Ibe sitting of the 
urd( Chamber; two or three short telegrams by Havas Agency, and the 

liicted paper is completed. "Le Temps" is twenty-four years olu, Rnd its 
theho pl'lce ill Paris is three halfpence and in the Departments t\\'opence. 
he hac Now, taking the" D!1i1y Telegrap)l" for the same date, we lind 
lessly in the front page eight twenty-tbree and a quarter inch columns of 
dIed" advertisements. Tne next pngc is composed of eight twenty-five 
with t inch columns of l!losely-set matter, including a little more Ulan two 
her. columns of a report of tbe " Money Market;" three-qunrters of a 

"It eolumn ot .. SpeCial Market Reports," set insmall, solid type. Then 
deemi~ an Auction Summar, and some paragraphs complete three columns. 
and tI The following columns include a letter to tbe Cditor, reports of ac­
irresis ciclents, nearly two columns of police repOJts, three-quarters of a 
seriou, colullln of the trial of the men charged with a plot against the Ger ­
of the man Embassy, "Sporting Intelligence." "Official Calise List ·, of 
a feml the Supreme (Jourt of JudicaturE. a very complete" Shipping In­
or desl telligence" list, dealing with shipping iu all parts of tbe world. 
Frenc! Then tbere is a paragraph or two, a report ot a" Sale of BlOOd Stock 
affecli at Tattersall's," and the page is compJete. On page three are eight 
leav(:s more columns set in solid type. They inclUde nearly a column of 
pocket political speeches; a column and three-quarters of a special article. 
menti( entitled, .. Our Coral Gallery;" a descriptive article of the new 
times theater; a notice ot the :-3tranc! Theater; a quarter-column of Popu­

lar Conccrts; the blOvcments of the Arlllyand Navy; a quarter­
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column of a special telegram from Vienna, dated the previous day; 
a Reuter's telegram from St. Petersburg of previous day also; a pnr­
agraph telegram from" Our Correspondent nt Vienna;" a long list 
ot "Latest American Prices;" telegrams from Paris, the United 
States, the Suez Canal. Then come .. ~hippingDisasters," a weather 
report, and a paragraph on Portuguese annexation, and we finish les with the page. Page four is made up 01 three and a half columns ;lle of theater advertiscments; three and a half sundry advertisements 

!d­ and law notices; and the remaining column is a summary and parttat of a leader. Pagc five has four and a hali columns ot leader mat­lix ter; while a space across two columns and nearly equal to one ord­la inary column, is occupied by a map of the Soudan; then there is a )y description of the" lHahdi 's Malch;" sundry paragraphe; and tele­
\'S grams from special correspondents at Paris, Cairo, Vienna; and sev­
In eralof Reuter's telegrams from Pm'is, Hong-Kong, Berlin; andrt three-quarters of a closely-printed column relating to the voyage otre the" Celtic." Page six is entirely advertisements; pages seven amI 

eight the same. These advertisements represent at a l"Ough guess a 
d money value of about £2,000. That is more than the cost of pro­n ductIOn ot "Le Temps" for the whole week. The price of the e 
f 

., Telegraph" is one penny, and its circulation 241,000 a day, while 
the circulation of " Le Temps" is probably 25,0(10 to 30,000 a day. 

In selecting these two journals, 1 have taken what I believe to be 
fair representative types of English and French journalism. In 
fact, I think It will be admItted tbat "Le Temps" represents the 
highest type in France; but in England the" Times" must certainly 
be placed first; and for telegraphic news the" Telegraph" must 
yield to the" Daily News." 

If we take the seven leading morning papers published in London 
-namely, the" Times," the" Standard," the" Morning Post," the 
"Daily News," the" lHorning Adv€rtiser," the" Daily Telegraph," 
and the" Daily Chronicle"-they contain in their united issues more 
matter than all the Paris journals put together, morning and even· 
ing, and which number some scores; and their united circulation is 
probably greater than the united circulation of all the papers pub­
lished at Paris, Lyons, Bordeaux, ~lacon, Marseilles, Nice, Toulon, 
Brest, Havre, Dijon, Amiens. I have particularly mentioned these 
towns because ill each a great number ot morning journals are 
published. 

If we now take the" Journal des Debats," which holds a very 
high place in French estimation, we shall tind that it sinks into insig­
nificatlce when compared with even our leading provincial papers, 
the "Manchester Guardian," for instance. the "Examiner and 
Times," the" Liverpool Courier," the" Nottingham Guardian," 
the" Leeds Mercury," the " Scotsman," the "Glasgow Herald," 
the Dundee" Courier and Argus," and very many others, if space 
would permit to enurr:erate them. Passing on to the Paris" Figaro" 
-also a leading paper-it will not compare favorably with the sec­
ond rank of E,nglIsh provincial newspapers. 

"La France," " Le Voltaire," "Le Clairon," "Le Gauloh;" are 
qUite put into the shade, hoth aE literary and news papers by the 
" Birmingham Post" and the" Daily Gazette," the Bradtord " Daily 
Teleiraph," and the" Western M01'~ News." One wight go 

5 - -­
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on instituting comparisons of this kind, hut enough has been said to 
ing a show that the English Press ranks second to none in the world. and
the ht is infinitely superior to the French Press; while its political and social 
she 01 power, as compared with that of Frauce, is simply tremendous; and
her CJ in honesty, fearlessness, and independence it has no rival.
had 0 

CHAPTER XU. 
French Cooking and Engli~h Compared-French Soups-Bouillon: How it is 

l\Iade-Horseflesh. 

I MUST now touch upon one other charge that our good neighbors 
are never tired of preferring against. us. They say that we cannot 
cook. 'This charge, 1 am aware, has been fostered and encouragedgone. by certain writers in the English press, who, judging from the style ing fil in which they write, would seem to have gathered their knowledge rityin of France and the French by repeated visits to "Boolong." I hereand a assert, emphatically, that the cbarge is a libel, and I will prove it. Frene I have heard French cooking described as .. The art and science awful 
of making messes." Nothing so accurately expresses what FrenchdeclaI 
cooking really consists of as that phrase.'banda 

The story will be familiar to everyone, of the English commercial incrt'a 
traveler who, having gone through thirty courses at a table d'hOte, ""Vi 
said, "Waiter, I have tasted all the samples, you can bring me myplace 
dinner now." A true French dinner is a dinner of courses and themarry 
courses consist of nothing in particular. A Freneh chef prtdes him· are be 
self on being able to destroy the flavor of one thing by adding the were t 
flavor of another. Take salmon, for in~tance, served up with saucefor thl 
Mayonnaise. 'What is the predominant flavor there, if it is not the the m 
acid and the oil of the sauce? Then, did you ever try French mashedtlUrc 
potatoes? You taste everything there but the potatoes, which are 

urdE 
e sIt 

of the consistency of porridge. Spinach is dressed in a manner that 
tlicted causes it to resemble thick, viscid green paint; and, owing to the 
theho oil that is put in, the flavor is probably not unlike paint,-at any 
he ha rate, it is n.ot like spinach. Snails and slugs will be served to you, 
lessly and you WIll have to be very clever mcleed to detect what they are 
dIed" in their disguise. . 
with t. Mrs. Fred Burnaby, in her recent book on «'I'he High Alps in 
her. Winter," tells how she am! a companion were diuing at a French 

''It hotel, and enjoying one of the courses very much, although they 
deemiJ had not the remotest idea what it was composed of. Suddenly the 
and tl companion dropped her knife and fork, and exclaimed, "I know 
irresisl what this dish is: It is sings." And it was. Now. 1 think I could 
sel'ioU! challenge any of my countryw?men to dress a dish of slugs or snails 
of the so that they would defy detecl1on. Yet your French c/!qf will do 
a fema this. ~e will t~ke a piece of diseased horse or fusty beef, and make 
or desE a rag~ut tbat will cause you to smack your lips and cry for more. 
Frencl He will so dress you a putrid fish that you shall imagine you are 
at'feclit eat!ng the most ~elicious plat. Be will give you stewed goat so dis· 
leavEls gUlsed that he .ought safely wager his head to yours that you would 
pocket not tell the dIsh from jugged hare. He will give you tripe, and 
mentic make you believe that you are eating fish' and fish and you shall 
times I think you are partaking of game. ' , 
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It must certainly be admitted that this art. of disguising shows a 

great amount ot ingenuity; it is a branch ot ~astronomic science 
that our friends across the water have made an especial stUdy ot, 
and in it they excel: but in plain, honest cooking we can hold our 
own with him. Will any impartial person, for instance, undertake 
to say that English soups are not superior to the much-vaunted ones 
of France? Our idea of a soup is, that its basis should be the essence 
of meat. A Frenchman's idea is, that its basis sbould be hot water 
with SOlDe fat in it, and lbc potentialities at lhat decoction in a French 
ehef's hands are incredible. There are some exceptions to this. for 
example, in bouille·d-baisse, wbich is at once delicious and deadly in 
its digestion-disturbing properties, and the universal bouilloll. But 
what is bouillon.f It is made from the very worst parts of beef-the 
scrapings and the cuttings, and what we should call" scrag;" tor 
your French ehefthinks it is a deadly sin to boil good beef to make 
soup ot. If you get bouillon in a restaurant, you Dlay depend upon 
it that in its manufacture nothing has been allowed to escape the 
careful and frugal eye Of the maitre or ma'itresse that would be 
likely to earich the bouillon pot. So in go the pieces from the cus­
tomers' plates, and when the butcher brings tile joints of meat in 
the morning the skillful cook with his little knife shaves of! all the 
dirty lind pressed parts anti pops them into his pot. They all help, 
and a little dirt is easily skimmed of!. But generally, the bouillon 
owes its strength to horse. The horse is a wonderful animal in the 
Frenchman's hands, When living he gets every atom of work out 
of him it is possible to get by means of a liberal application of the 
WhIP; and when he is dead, he stews him and eats him. ~Iost 
English visitors to Paris will know that tllere are special horse-tltsh 
butchers; and in SOlDe parts ot the town are markets for the sale of 
horse-flesh. Is it to be wondered at, therefore, that the poor people 
can buy bouillon at from ten to forty centimes the liter? Nor are 
there many restaurants in Paris where the bouillon is nof made from 
horse-tlesh. But cheap as this bouillon is, it is a luxury to tile French 
peasant, whose staple diet way be said to consist of cabbage or potato 
sonp; a piece of coarse fish occasionally; sausabes always-for, 
being made from horse-flesh they are sold very cheap;, now ancl 
then a piece of pork; consider!lble quantities of chicory-coftee; wine 
concocted from dried raisins and plaoter of Paris; together with a 
tremendous proportion ot coarse black hread. Tbe consumption of 
bread per head-man, woman, and Child-in Paris per year is 158.51 
kilos. * The general unwbolesomeness of a French peasant's diet, 
bis horror ot fresh air, and his habitual dirtiness, account for his 
stunted physique aneL blancheu appearance; and in no way will he 
compare wilh the English peasant. An English peasant aims at 
gettin~ $ood food, but his French COnfl'el'C carps not what he eats so 
long as It does not cost '!luch; tor so grrat is his greed fOr gain that 
he will haggle about a centime, and starve for two days in the week 
to save a sou. But, returning to the subject of cooking-Did you, 
my good reader, ever get green peas cooked properly in France? 
Ar~ they not generally given to you clogged togelher in a mass, and 
SWImming in rank butter? 'Ihen, as for a potato. I will defy a 

• "Statistique .A.limentaire," page1W. 
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Frencb. man or woman to cook it in any other way than by frying. 
inga 1 will undertake to go into Westmoreland or Yorkshire, Lancashire 
the ho or Devonshire, Hampshire or Wiltshire, and the first respectable 
she OJ mechanic's wife I meet shall be a better cook than the Eame class 
her eJ of women in France. Where is the Frenchwoman, whatever her 
had a station, who can make bread, good pastry, wholesome puddings? 

"A who can stuff and roast a fowl, cook a pheasant or partndge, roast 
Ama a leg at mutton or joint of beet? who can stew a rabbit, make a 
street peas·pudding, an Irish stew? who can make a jelly, stew eels, boil 
vitrio a cod'E head? who can make janl, a hot cake, mutton broth, a 
his fa huricot? who can jug a hare, pot shrimps, or pot beef? who call 
she hI make a meat-pie or mutton·hash with toast in it? who can cook a 

chop, grid a steak, or mash potatoes? Yet all thesfJ things and a 
score more, the most ordinary l!;nglishwoman is capable at doing, 

gone. and doing wcll. The women of France are, as a rule, wretched 
ing fil cooks; and among the poorer classes the aim seems to be to get 
rityin things as strong of garlic and as greasy as possible. Go among the 
and a navvies who work on the road!!, the market-women, the porters, and 
Fren people of similar standing, and examine their toad as they take it at 
awful their meal-times; then look at the toad eaten by the same class in 
declal' England, and unless you are blind and a confirmed bigot, you will 
banda confess that England has the ad vantage by a long way. To say that
incr!'a English people cannot cook is the veriest cant; and you have only to 

live in France long enough to know how untruthtul the statement 
place I """ is that the French peasantry can cook better than the same class in 
marry England. The" art and science of making messes" flourishes in are beo France. and I am prepared to give the French all due credit for the 
were a marvellous ingenuity they display; but I object to Monsieur coming 
tor tnt to us for a few weeks, and then going back to his country, and the m proclaiming that the English eternally live oft .. ros-bit " and mut·future ton-chops.e sla 


urde 

tlicted 
 CHAPTER XIII.theho 
he had The Frenchman in London-IDs Cat-like Love for his Haunts-IDs Dislike to 
lessly 0 Travel-Paris Jllunicipal Council and the Hospitals-Social Life-How 

Children are brought up-The Dot-French Courting-The Treatment ofdIed w lnfants-The general Unhealthiness of French Chiidren-lliegitimacy­
with tl French Theaters-The English Flag and Liberty. 
her. IF the French stranger within our gates could, by any possible ''It means, be induced to lea\"e Rnpert street, Wardour street, and the decmir other precincts at Leicester-square, and take a walk west. north, or and tt south, or east of thc metropolis, holY his mmd would be expanded! irresisl Frenchmen have been known to find their way to the neighborhood seriouE of the docks; and M. Hector France is believed by his countrymenof the to have been in \Yapping; and if a Frenchman can only tear himselt afema away from the seductions of Leicester-square and the Alhambra­or desE if he can only muster up energy and courage enough, he struggles Frend 

into a bus und goes off to the purlieu!! of the docks, and then what affectic a marvelous story he gives to his country of the hideous types of leavfJs 
English iaces he has seen, and of the awful brutality at the Saxon! pocket 
Tha~ these English faces are not English faces at all doesn't matter mentio 
to him. That there are a few hundred thousand or so of foreigners times t 
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12 Dot of the slightest consequence. He has seen them in the neigh. 
borhood ot the docks in London, and that is quite enough. It is no 
business of his to discriminate. When he fiees from bis country and 
comes to England for protection, he is perfectly well aware tbat he 
is coming among brutal SaKons, and with him it is a creed that the 
Saxon is a fiend incarnate. So he hies him away to the dOCKS, and 
comes back to Leicester-square, and believes that he knows London 
intimately, and has seen the most expressive types of the English 
paople. It never enters into his head that the neighborhood of tbe 
docks in tbat most unholy of cities, Marseilles, 18 infinitely worse 
than anythmg we have got to show; for there, every evil and every 
sin that human nature is capable of is committed hourly; wbile for 
devilish, hideous. Iepulsive humanity it cannot be surpassed. We 
need not mention TOulon, Bordeaux, Brest, Havre: it is too well 
known what they are. 

Now, it our guest would try for once to leave the docks alone, 
and walk down that unique road that leads to Bow, he might benefit 
in mind and body. And if he tumec1 his steps north and went on 
to Highg~te, Hampstead Heath, Primrose liill, he might, if he were 
susceptible, begin to feel the beauty of London growing upon him. 
And then, if he would only steadily pursue his course into Oxford 
street, and, bearing west all the time, give a glance round the ~ruly 
grand neighborhood of Hyde P3jk. and if he were not too fatigued 
he might stIoll through the park and get into Piccadilly, and, still 
steering west, peep in at Kensington Gardens, looking at the Albert 
Hall and Monument en 1·oute. Then let him turn down the Crom­
well road, and when he gets to the bottom and gazes round on the 
unsurpassed grandeur which will meet him at (lVery turn, he will, if 
he be an honesL man. confess that London is not sneh a bad Place 
after all. If he were a traveler, whkh unfortunately few "French­
men are, I would beg of him to spend a few hours exploring Bays­
water, and coming down past Bolland Park and House, go south to 
Chelsea, and cros~4ng the river just peep in at Baltersea Park. lie 
might go on to Wandsworth, 'and, crossmg the ('ommon, get to 
Clapham Common; learn something of the neighbortood ot Balham, 
and Streatham, and Clapham Park: and he might do worse than 
extend his walk to Peckham Rye and the locality of Nunhead. 
At any rate, if he carried out this little programme, I'll warrant me 
that, an' he be an honest man, he will, as he sits down in his squalid 
cafe or lodging in Leicester square, or its vicinity, to write an ac­
count of London for his Paris paper, that he will write with a less 
jaundiced view than he does now. Were it not too much to expect 
any "Frenchman to travel so far trom his haunts-for theJe is II good 
deal of the cat's nature in your Frenchman, and he hates to get far 
from the nouse where he Iives-I should ask our next guest who is 
troubled with the caeoelhes sc-ribendi, to endeavor to get up the river 
and explore some at its exquisite bits; and, above all, I wouli! pray 
him to wander studiously and thoughtfully through Bichmond 
Park, and to see thllt view trom Richmond HIli which has set poets 
and painters raving-and they not always of the brutal Saxon race 
either. And if he could-oh! if he only could be induced to slip 
into Kew Gardens, and after that make his way to the railway station 
and proceed to Windsor! And, when he had rested himseli thor­
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inga 
the h, ollghly, after this tremennous exertion, couln he do better tban learn 
she OJ something of Burnham Beeches? Or he might even go to Leather. 
her OJ head and .;\IaidcnLead, and getting on to Uolmwood Common run 
had 0 up to the top of Leith Hill, and if ollr eternal fogs would only allow 

"A of it gaze on the pRnorama that is thore unfolded. Then by all 
Ama mea~s Lo should Corne back to tbe little old· time, chalky town of 
street DOl'king, and hire-if he has money enongh-a conveyauce to take 
vitrio him to the top of Box Hill. When he ([escends and has partaken of 
his fa some slight refreshrr.ent at the exquisite little ivy. Covered hostehy
he h~ 	 near the bridge at the foot of the hill, he can return to London. On 

another day I would like him to get as far as -Weybridge, and glance 
around there, and then tramp over to Godulming. Or if he wonld 
ventllre among the brutal population of the far east, he might ex­
plore the sylvan beauties of Epping Forest and Chingford, and even 
go as far as Rye House. Then thtre are NorWOOd and Beekenham 
in the south, Harrow in the north, in tact, scores of plac('s all in the 
suburbs of our mUCh-maligned metropolis, that jf we could only 
induce our dear friends to visit, we might hear a littl~, less of the 
brutal Saxons, and more of be:l.lItitnl London. But, un(ortunately 
for llS, London. as known to our French guests, is comprised within 
a radius of half a mIle from Leicester-square. It is regret able that 
this should be so; but what can we do? You may take a horse to 
the water, hut you cannot compel him to drink. Nor can we com­
pel Our Gallic visitors to see What they don't want to see. I begun 
by explaining th" nature of the disease-Anglophohia_from wllich 

were 11 all Frenchmen sufler morc or less. And so far as my experience
tor the goes -by no means incnnsiderable_I am strongly inClined to tllink 
the m that tlle disease is perfectly incurablE. lYe must, therefore, try and 
'lIture endure through it all as best we may. 


e stu 
 In conclusion, I mllst mal,e a few remarks upon the position of ~urde France us it is understood by all thoughtful men at the present day. 
fiicted She is a declining nation, and wiil continue to decline until she gelstheho a stable and honcst Govcrnment, who have the welfare of their Coun­
he had try more at heart than tlle welfare of themselvcR and the filling of
lessly' their pockets out of the taxpayers' money. I have already quo led dIed w tlle Paris " 'Figaro " on this very &ubject, and here is another pas­wilh tJ sage from the same paper: 

her. 


" It 
 " Instead ot redUcing the salaries of bishops from £2,000 to £600 
deemir a year, the Chamber ot Deputies might with advantage turn their

attention to ofljcial jobbery. " 
and tl. 
irresist This jobbery an(1 peculation is a glaring and crying disgrace. It 
serious corrupts the army, it corrupts the navy, it corrupts the Slate, it cor­
of the rupts tbe people. And then llgam, how is it possible for a country
a fema to flourish and prosper when its people are eternally pulling down 
or dese and altering the institutions Upon which a nation's greatness de­
Frend pends? -What can be said of a peeple, for instance, that can be 
atfecli( gUilty of the folloi"l"ing iJlJbecility: 
leaves The Paris :Municipal Council is composed. ;01' the most part of 
pocket Anarchists, and these would-be destroyers 0:' everything are going
mentio to change the names of five hospitals in Paris, which bear the names 
times t of L'Hotel Dieu, La Pitie, La Charite, St. Antoine, and St. Louis. 

These are all to be rechristened because they" perpetuate the memo 
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ory of certain religious beliefs against which we have declared our­
selves, and shall do so again." And so this precious Council is 
going to take away the beautiful and sentimental names, and substi­
tute them by" La Solidarite," .. Ambroise Sare," "Les Droits de 
l'Homme et du Ciloyen, " .. Boerhaavc," and " Velpeaux." What 
a change! Fancy anyone having to say in refererlce to a patient, 
.. TaKe him to the hospital of les Droits de l'Homm.e et du Oitoyen." 
If it were not so pitiable, it would be ridiculous. If the worst en­
emy of France had wished to hold her up to public scorn and ridi­
cule, they could not have invented anything that would have done 
it better than what 1 have quoted. It is not an invention, however, 
but an absolute truth. Then, instead of squandering such enormous 
sums of moues' in jobhery, would it not be more becoming if tllCY 
spent some of it in improving the ignorauce of the people? But 
notwithstanding that tile swollen budget for the present year is 
enormous, an official announcement just published states that the 
sums granted by the French Government for the purchase 01 books, 
manuscripts, medals, and seals by the /-!reat public libraries during 
the present year, are alto&ether 321,500 francs, rlivided as follows:­
Bibliotheqlle NatlOnale, 181,200 trancs; Bibliotheque Mazarine, 
9,500 trallcs; Bibliolheque bte. Genevieve, 16,000 francs; and 
Bibliotheque de l'Arsenal, 15,000 francs. The French pap<:rs com­
plain that the total sum is less than that granted in London to the 
British Museum alone. 

If we look at French social life, and examine it in all its details, 
we find it as hollow and as full of shams as it can possibly be. 
From an early age the dark supcrstitions of an exacting creed are 
instilled into the children; and frolli the time the children have their 
" first communion" to their dying day, unless they become rene· 
gades, they are bound slaves to a worShip that is imposing in its cer­
emony but without true devotion. 

In their domestic lives there is an absence ot regard for those ob· 
servances that people of less prurient minds he>ld dear. Long be­
fore a boy is out ot his teens he is allowed full license; and, if the 
family is weil of!:, it is a moral celtainty that long betore the lad is 
twenty he will have ruined his health, and have pa~sed through a 
career which we in our Saxon brutality should be disposed to stamp 
with the word disgraceful, it not infamous. I am aware that 
amongst ourselves we have plenty of this sort of thing, quite enough 
to make us blush; and I believe we do blush, and sometimes weep. 
But with us it is rather the exception. In France it is quite a rec­
ognized thing; and a young man is not supposed to have graduated 
unlCSb he can show a diploma for intrigue. So fully is this sort of 
thing understood and recognized throughout Fmnce, that daughters 
are watched and guarded in a manner that, though necessary, per­
haps, while society is what it is IU France, is, when takEn with other 
things, incongruous and absurd. For instance, no restriction what­
ever is put upon the literature that may come into a girl's hands, 
nor the number of immoral plays she may witness at a theater. And 
anyone who has thE slightest pretensions to a knowledge of France, 
knows perfectly well that both F'rench literature and the French 
drama are corrupted and defiled with beastliness. A most eminent 
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authority,* speaking of French literature, says:-;" In the whirlpool 
of the literature ot the day, I have been drag-ged IUtO the bottomless 
abyes of horrors of French romance· literature. I will say lO one 
word-it is a literature ot despair. In orner to produce a momentary 
effect, the very contrary oE all that should he held up to man tor his 

A rna safety or his comfort is brought be.fore the reader, who at~ast. knows 
street not whither to fly or how to savelnmselt. To push the llldeous, the 
vitrio revolt.ing, the cruel, the base, in short the whole brood of the vile
his fa and abandoned to impossibility, is their Satanic task. One may, 
he h and must, slIY task; for there is at. the bottom a TJrofonnd study.of 

old times, by bygone events and clrcumslances, remarkable and lO­
t ricale plots, and incredible facts, so that it is impossible to call such 
a work either empty or bad. And this task even men of remarkable 
talents have nndertaken; clever, eminent men, lUen of middle age, 
who feel themselves condemned henceforward to occupy themselves 
with these abominations. . . . Everything' true-everything 
resthetical is gradually and necessarily excl uded from t his literature. " 
But thongh the girl's mind is allowed to be thus contaminated­
though, of course, FrenCh people do not think that it is contaOlina­
tion,-an iron hand is kept over her personal movements. During 
her school-days, she is watclJed with hawk-eyed vigilance. When 
she is old enough to "be brought out," the parents set to work to 
get her married, She is taken to balls, concerts, parties, reunions, 
but always under gnard, and not for five minutes at a time IS she 
allowed the slightest liberty. She is on sale, and her value, includ­
ing her dot, is worth so milch. 11 a young lIlan wishes to purchase 
lIeI', he gets his motber or his father, or some otherrelation or friend, 
to go to her parents, who are informed of his wishes, and the amount 
ot money he has. That he may be a roue is of no consequence, so e sta long as the money is there. When the engagement has beenurde lII1'unged, the young man and woman are alloweu to meet, but nevertlicted by any possible chance alone. Some neal' relation of the girl's is the hm always with hel', TlIejiance is not allowed fOl'some time to do more he had than to shake her hand, though, !ater, permission is given to him to lessly ( 
embrace her on meeting and on parting. All his letters to her are dledw opened first by her guardians, and hers to him have to pass thewith t1 censorship of the said guardian before they are dispatched. If theher. 
engaged conple waik out, following behind the girl, like her shadow, " It: stalks her mother, sister, aunt, cousin, as the case may be. Anrt so, deemio 
nntil the moment that the Ularriage ceremony bas madl~ them ooe, and th 
the young woman is never once lett alone with hel' future husband.irresisti 

Now, whence springs this snspicion, it it is not from a knowledge serious 
Of. the too real danger? It is the old Atory of tlIe thief watching the of the ~ 
!hlef. '1'he results of this pernicious system 01 restricting all liberty a femal 
18 seen in the awtul domestic misery throughout France and theor desel total disregard of the seventh commandment. " French 

affectio As soon as ever the yllung wife has shaken of!: the shackles of 
leavl;s t parental bondage, she abandons herself to her newly-acquired free. 
pocket dom. For the first few months, if the husband and wife do not 
mentior mutually agree to separate before then there is milch visitiu" and 
times t1 receiving of "isilors; and a ball or a the;~ter every night is inevitable. 

'" Goethe: .. Correspondence with Zeiter." 

http:study.of
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The bride, especially if she be good.looking, is the object of the most 
fulsome flattery and odious attentions on the part ot the young men 
who swarm round her like bees round sugar. From this swarm she 
soon selects her lover. When she becomes a mother the maternal 
instincts would appear to be peculiarly evanescent, or, rather, they 
are crushed out by the national vanity and a slavish observance of a 
cruel and ridiculous custom. No Frenchwoman ot the slightest 
social standing would think of suckling her child. That would be 
an outrage against all conventional laws. The result is, the child is 
either sent away to a wet-nUlse, or a nurse is hired for the house. 
But in either case, the mother tor the first few months seldom sees 
her infant. During this time the poor little mite is kcpt swathed in 
bandages exactly like an Egyptian mummy, and under no circum· 
stances are the limbs allowcd to have any play, for in the French 
mind is a rooted conviction that if a baby is allowe(l to move its legs 
and arms they will not grow straight. 

When the child is taken out, it is dOUbly swathed, and, in addition, 
it will be wrapped in !lannel, and over that again will be put an 
enormous robe of cashmere or satin, according: to the wealth of the 
parents; and in their vanity and love of show, the parents will lavish 
enormous sums of money on this one article of dress. Then the 
baby's face is closely muffied up in a thick veil, and over his head 
an umbrella is held, and in thIS state he is paraded up and dowu, a 
mere vehicle for the display of the grand robe. If anyone doubts 
the evil effect of this SOl t of tiling on the national health, one has 
only to look at. the chalky·faced, weakly cllildren thr.oughout France. 
There is no robustness, no vigor, no healthy lile. . 

I find that in 1880 the marriages in. France were only 7'9 per 1,000 
inhabitants, while tbe births were 26'4 per 1,000, and the deaths 
21'4 per 1,000.* These figures are so suggestive as to need no com­
ment from me. But. I would ask tbe reader to contrast the low 
percentage ot marriages with the hIgh percentage of births. The 
same authority gives for that year the percentage of illegitimacy ns 
7'41 per 100 inhabitantsl the total number of illegitimate births for 
the total population of 37,314,660 being 68,227 dming the year. 

With reference to the population of France, I may quote some in· 
teresting statist.ic8 that have been recently bsued by the M.inistryof 
Agriculture, the object ot them being to obtain an approximate cs~i· 
mate as to whether the total nnmbel of inhabitants in France will be 
'gref~ter or less at the clo~e ot thecentul'Y than it is now. The figures 
so far worked out tend to prove that there is likely to be a decrease 
in the population, for though from 1806, when the total population 
was 29,107,425, to 1872 there was an annual increa&e of 38 per 10" 
000 inhabitants, that inl:rease has since dropped to 26 per 10,000. 
There is reason to believe that the rate of increase is still further de· 
clining, and that there are not lIpon the average more than two chil­
dren to eaeh family. The retnrns also state that out of every 100 
inhabitants of Paris only 36 are horn in the depnrtment, 57 coming 
from the provinces, and seven trom abroad. :Moreover, while the 
number oT. births remains nearly stationary in France, the rate of in· 

.. "Annuaire de I'Economie Politique," page 3, 
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the fant mortality is enormous, being as much as 47 per cent. in Nor.she Q mandy and 15 per cent. for tbe whole of Brance. her e Let the reader particularly note in these statistics, that tbe infanthad ( mortality for tbe whole ot France reaches tbe high figure ot 15 per 
"f cent. Thoul!:httul }<'renchmen would do well to ponder on tlllSAma alarming destruction of tbe young of tbe country. But who thatstreet knows anytbing about I be infant life ot France will be surpris()cl? ViLl'io As soon as ever a baby comes into the world, it is dosed with strong his ta and drastic purges; then it is immediately swathed in lJandages ex­he h actly like a mummy, and tor the first year ot its life it is very scl­

dom properly wabhed, for French nurses and mothers have a perfect 
dread of water touching their children 

Then, as 1 have already described, mothers in France do not, as a 
rule, suckle their own children. The bourgeois class look upon tbis 
maternal operalion as undignified; besides, a French woman is too 
fond of gayety and pleasure to yield readily to the trammels that a 
baby imposes, so the child is delivered up to a stranger. Its mother, 
wben she can spare the time, looks in on it occasionally. Descend­
ing in tlie scale to the peasantry, the women, for the most part being ' 
the newers of wood and drawers of water, cannot give the slightest 
attention to their children, and so they are sent away to women who 
make a living by taking cme of infants. nere, amongst tbe most 
appallmg dirt, squalor, and misery, the child passes the first year or 
so of its life, and if it happens to survive the ordeal, it is a stunted, 
rickety, miserable creature. were a 

It surely needs no further evidence than thio to account for the facttor tn 
that the average duration of life in France is mucl1lower than it is in the ml 


·uture 
 England. But if other evidence were necessary, it might be found 
, e sla in the dirty and lazy habits of the people. Personal cleanliness is a 

thing they care very little about, and they dread ventilation. Thenurde 

tlicted 
 again, the enormous quantities of absinthe and other filthy decoc­
theho tions that are consumed must tend to sap vitality; while th€ love ot 
hellad outdoor sports, which is so characteristic ot the British, does not ex­
Jessly ( ist amongst our neip;hbOis. A Frenchman prefers to paRB his spare 
died w hours in a fetid billiard· room, a reeking caie, or in a cramped-up 
with tl. bowling-alley; but he shrinks from manly and healthy outdoor 
her. sports as he would shrink from tbe pest. 

" It . The evil of this dislike for exercise manifests itself very conspi~­
decmin uously in the women. A French woman is the very incarnation of 
and tb laziness and slovenliness. The one ruling thought ot her life is dress. 
irresisli She cannot walk:, or, if she can, she won't, and she does not believe 
serious that cleanliness is next to godliness. 
of tbe E By the time French wOlllen are twenty·four or twenty·five they are 
a femal as old and not balf as active as the gellerality 0f our women of thirty 
or desel to t.birty-five. They are burdenp.d with an excess of fat, and are 
Frencb almost invariably as yellOW as saffron. The fat is due to want of 
alfectio exercise, and to the immense quantities of saccharine matter a 
leavts t French woman eats, for she is never happy unless she is drinking eau 
pocket sucree, syrups, or munching bonbons. The yellowness is the result 
mentior of the want of fresh air and liberal use of soap and water. 
times tl But t~ere is one thing that a French woman excels in, and that is 

the makmg of a complexion. The brilliant fresh complexions that 
one sees on the boulevards and in tbe Bois are the skillful produc­
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tions of art. Cosmetics, bloom, 1'ouge, pearl, and a hundred and one 
other elaborate preparations are indispensable to a French woman's 
toilet·table; and if nature has failed to give her a good figure-and 
not one woman in France out of every five has a goocl figure-she 
relies upon her dressmaker to supply tlle want, and by means of 
talse bust, false stomach, false hips, shoulder-pads, quiltings, and 
other artful de~ ices, she is turned out faultless to aU appearances. 
This Ht of making u~ the figure-an art which men do not lIesitate 
to avail themselves of-is one that is peculiarly French; and it w0uld 
be unjust and ungenerous not to frankly admit that our neighbors 
are perfect in it. 

The purpose of this little work would scarcely be fulfilled if some 
passing reference was not made to French theaters. I am aware that 
the subject is one upon which tomes have been written, and it would 
take many more tomes yet to exhaust it. It is therefore almost au­
dacious to attempt to criticise the stage in France in a few words, 
but I feel impelled by a sense of dllty to enter a strong protEst 
against the cant that is talked in England about French acting and 
French plays. 

This cant seems to have become almost a fashion amongst a certain 
class of people in our own country, who, in their ignorance oj­
France and the French, think it is .. good form" to exclaim. " Ah I 
you must go to Paris it you want to see this sort of thing done prop­
erly." The people who talk thlls are generally those who are the 
least qualified to express an opinion. As a matter of fact, the Ital­
ians are infinitely superior to tlle French as actors. nnd so jealous are 
the French of their rivals in this maLter tllat there lias recently been 
il dead set against everything Italian; and the Italian Opera in Paris 
has ceased to exist, on the plea tllat " French people are incapable of 
appreciating ltali:lll music." Ot course they are, altd for the very 
'Substantial reason that Italian music and ltalian actmg are above 
them. If one compares the two lyrical and representative theaters, 
the Grand Opera in Paris anu La Scala at Milan, the former sinks 
into ut ter inSignificance. At La Scala one Wlt.nesses the very perfec· 
tion of art, in Paris only a tawdry imitation. 

The French, in their vanity for outward show, have erected a mag­
nificent temple of the Drama in their Grand Opera Honse; bnt 1 
venture to assert that its magnificence is all in its gilt and decora­
tions, for a worse-ventilated and more uncomfortable house of its 
kind does Dot exist, While the way in which the theater is managed 
would disgrace a body of schoolboys. One never knows nntil a few 
hours beforehand what is going to be performed, and the perform­
ances, generall y speaking, are beneath contempt, cOL.sidering the pre­
tensions that are made. 

Then as regards the much-vaunted Comedie Fran9aise-is not our 
own Lycenm, under Mr. lIving's management, its equal in every re­
spect? have we not something to be proud of when weremell1ber tlle 
gloriollS career of the tiny Prince of Wales's under the Bancrofts? 
and where in Paris at the present day can we find the equals of the 
Haymarket, the Court, the I:)t. James's, the Prillce'~, the Princess's, 
the I:)avoy? 

While tlle Gayety, Drury Lane, tlle Adelphi, tbe Vaudeville, tlle 
Strand, the Grand, may challi"f!ge the whole of Ifrance to rival t1l6m, 
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the l! In my humble judgment there is not a.single Paris thea~er that has 
she 0 not its equal in London. And though .It was lon.g a fashIOn for ~n. 
her e glish manag-ers to go to France for theIr dramatIC wares, a reactJ!>n 
had ( is settin" in and the last few years have proved that we have natIve 

" talent a~lOn'gst us which is capable of turning out i~finitely better 
Amz sluff, purer, healthier, and higher in tone than anythmg our neigh­
strce bors can send us. . 
vitrio In conclusion, I must once more make reference to the Anglopho­
his f· hic criticisms to which we have so long been subjected at the bands 
he h of our goorl friends. We are told that we are gloomy, melancholy 

hYl)ocrltes, and even an English writer'X- has caught up this cant, and 
echocd it. lie speaks of our having" peopled one whole continent 
with our lank-jawed kinsmen, and fringed another with the careworn 
faces of our sons. A ful! half of tbe globe's surface is given over to 
the melancholy. Englishman-witb his somber attire, his repellent 
manners, his gloomy worship, his mechanic habitudes of toil." 

This is cant of a very silly type. In what way is the Englishman 
more melancholy than any other civilized race? It has been said and 
sung that our peasantry are the happiest in tbeworld; and those who 
know the Italian and French peasantry will certainly not venture to 
assert thaL ours are inferior to them. English worsbip may be 
gloomy, and in my opinion is so; bllt it is at least free from the hor­
rible superstitions of the Romish Church. 

And then as to ollr" mechanichabitndes of toil." Why it is these 
very mecbanic habitudes that have made us tne mighty people tbat 

were a we are, and that place us in the van of all 01 her nations; and as there 
for tn(' is no effect withont a cause, it would seem, arguing from the fore· 
the mr going premises, that these very cllaracteristics which are so con. 
~uture demned are what have enabled ·us to spread ourselves over the face 
~e stu of the globe. How is it the French bave not been able to do this? murde How is it the French cannot colonize? How is it the French cannotfiicted civilize savage peoples as we can do? They must be wanting in the hOI something wbich we possess. What is that something, it it is not he had the mechanic habitllues ot (oil? We succeed where the French fail. lessly ( Why? The French are just as ambitious of spreading themselves dIed w all over the globe as we have been, but they have not been able to with tl accomplish it. her. A.nd since our kinsmen on the other side of the Atlantic have " It built up a mighty nation, and our kinsmen at the Antipodes are fol. deemin lowing ID their wake, it would seem as if the gloom and (he melan. and th choly, (he somber attire, and the mechanic habitudes of toil, are the irresisti indispensable conditions to becoming powerful and glcat. It- hasserious 

been my lot to travel over a great part of the world, and it has never of the ~ 
yet struck me that J!;ngJishmen or their kinsmen in America were a femal 
more gloomy or more melancholy tban any other races of people. or desel 

If they take lite more seriously, it is because they have a higher Frencb 
regard for the serious duties that life imposes: but I am strongly of aifeclio 
~pinion that an Englishman gets quite as much enjoyment out otleaves t 
life as a native of any other civilized conntry. At anv rate, if ourpocket· 
Frer.ch .friends w?llld only try to view us from an-unprejnrliced mentio! 
standpOInt, they mIght find that we are not quite so bad as they reotimes tl 

'" B.D. Traill. 
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present us to be. Even if their criticisms were conceived in a spirit 
ot truth and fairness, they would carry weight; hut they are so man· 
ifestly the ()utcome ot malignant jealousy, so unfriendly in their 
tone, and so bitter in their denunciations, that we .may well aflord to 
treat them with indifference. 

As in the past we have lived through French jealousy and envy, 
so shall we in the future; and while France is seething with internal 
passion, while her power' as a nation is waning, and growing weaker 
day by day, we, gloomy, melancholy hypocrites, will steadily pursue 
our way, and the English tongue will continue to spread, while the 
Flag that is the symbol of Freedom, Truth, and Honor, shall float 011 
the winds in the remotest corners of the earth, carrying with it just 
laws and morality to COlllltlesS millions of the great human family. 

THE END• 

• 
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248 The House on the Ma,·sh. F. 'Varden 10 

~9 H Prince Charlie's Daughter." By 


the author of H Dora Tilorne" ... . 10 

250 Sunshille and Roses; 0", Diana's 


Discipline. By the aUlhor of ,. Dora 

Thome " ........... . ................ 10 


251 The Daughter of the Stars, and other 
tales. By Hugh Oonway .. " ...... 10 


252 A Sinless Secret. By" Rita" ........ 10 

253 The Amazon By Carl Vosmaer.... 10 

254 The Wife's I:lecret, and Fair hut False. 


By the AuthOi' of H Dora Thorne" 10 

255 The Mystery. By Mrs. Henry Wood .. 15 

256 Mr. Smith: A Part of His Life. By


L. B. Walford .. __ .... ____ . __ '''''' 15 

257 Beyond Recall. By Adeline Sergeant 10 

258 Cousins. By L . B. Walford .... __ .... 20 

259 The Bride of 1I10nte·Cristo. A Sequel 


to "The Count of 1I10Ilte-Cristo," 

By Alexander Dumas...... ....... 10 


260 Proper Pride. By B. Ill. Croker ...... 10 

261 A Fair Maid. By F. W. Robinson .... 20 

262 The Count of Monte-Cristo. Part I . 


By Alexander Dumas .... . ........ 20 

26~ The Count of lUonte Cristo. Part II. 


By Alexander Dumas..... . . . . j:() 

26-q An Ishmaelite. By lIiiss M. E. Braddon 15 

264 PiMouche, A Frellch Detective. By


Fortune DII Boisgobey....... . ..... 10 

265 Judith Shakespeare: Her Love Af­

fai,'S aDCI Othe,' Adventures. By

William Black ........... . ......... 15 


266 The Water-Babies. A Fairy Tale for 

a Land-Baby. By the Rev. Charles 

Kingsler. ..... -- .. . ................. 10 


267 Laurel 'ane; or. The Gil'ls' Con­
spiracy. Mrs. Alex. lIicVeigllllIiller 20 


266 Lady Gay's Pride; or, Tbe Miser's 

'l'reasUI·e. Mrs.Alex.1I1cVeish1l1iller 20 


269 Lancnster's Choice. By 1I1rs. Alex. 

McVeig-h Miller . ..... .......... ... 20 


272 The Little Savage. Captain Marrrat 10 

2'i'3 Love and lIlirage; or, The Waiting on 


an Island............................ 10 

274 Alice, Grand Duchess of H~sse, Prin­

cess of G,'eat Britain alld Ireland. 

Biographical Sk"tch alld Letters . . . 10 


275 The TllI'ee Brides. Chal'lotte M. Yonge 10 

277 The Surgeon's Daughters. By !\Irs. 


Hpnr.\' Wood. A 1I1an of His Word. 

By W. E. Norris .................... 10 


279 Little Goldie. 1I1rs. Sumner Hayden 00 

283 The Sin of a Lifetime.· By Bertha M. 


Clay, author of .. Dora Thorne" .... 10 

284 Do,·is. Br" The Dllchess " ..... . . ' 10 

'}fi{l At War With Hel'Splf. By Bertba 111. 


Clay. autbor of "Dora Tho,'ne" ... 10 I

288 From Gloom to I:lunlight. By Bertha 


M Clay, author of" Dora Thorne" 10 

289 John Bull's Neighbor in Her True 


Light. Bya" Brutal Saxon ........ 10 


The above books are tor sale by all newsdealers, or wUl be sent to any address, postag~ pre·
paid, by the publisher, on receipt 0( 12 cents for single numbers 17 cents tor special numbers. and 
.l5celltsfor double numbers. Parties wishing the Pocket Ii;diti,~nof'l'HESEASIDE LIBRARY must be 
careful to mention the Pocket Edition. othel'wlse the Ordinary Edition will be sent. Address, 

GEORGE lUUNU,(), l'lIbll.bel', 
P. O. Box 37ol1. 17 to :l7 Vandewn.ter Street, New YOI·I,. 
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