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7 THI day before vesterdav . At
22l O' elock , 1 quitted Paris and toe

Meaux , leaving to my left St. De2
rency , and the chain of hills at th
which lies St . Pierre

5 contemplating that distant speck , Lr
to my affectionate remembrance .
turn of the road concealed from
spot so dear to us both .

Vou know my taste for longj
stages , unencumbered with bagg
Pa 1 by my friends Virgil and
will , therefore , readily und
on the present oce 0

Ltook the Chalons re ng well
with that of 8 ns Iet
Vears ago) and found

Lress ind etiy S 1 N
route retains litt t theet
teuil le Haudoin no

GE .

where , my dear friend ,

about eleven

road to

Montmo —

extremity of

in

alled vou

the pro4
ny new

Nan -



under Francisl Villers - Cotterets has converted

laenificent manor - house of the Dukes of

into a House of Industry ; from whence ,

ther interesting spots , the sculpturesas from er

and paintir gs characteristic of the middle ages ,

a U curious ornaments of the sixteenth

century , have disappeare under the innovations

of bricl ers and plasterers The grand tower

Oof Dammart rom thet of which Montmartre ,

th 9 ne leagues OhH, Wa dis inctly visible ,

has been Pu ed d Xfissure in the side of

th trret gave rise to the well - known proverb

which I never exactly mpre hended Such - a

one 1 nl ver of Dammartin , which

h laugl

01 bastille , in which the

thewith



FERI SOUS - JOUARRE 3

the sixteen hundred inhabitants were entitled to
be called “curiosities and in journeying on to
Meaux , before Jreached Claye , my vehicle broke
down

Vou are aware that Iam fond of pushing
forwards on my road ; and , as the cabriolet chose
to be station : ry hastened to esconce myseltf
in a diligence which luckily came up at the
moment with a Place vacant resumed my

Journey , perched upon the roof , betwixt a little
hunecl k and a gendarme

Here Iam , therefore , at La Ferté sous - Jouarre : ;
a ming little tov which I hailed with

Ple 1 with its three bridges , its Pleasant
islands , and an old mill placed midway in the
riven nd mected with the bank by an arched
way The beautif Pavilion of La Ferté , of the
time of Le XIII . , said to have formerly be
longed to the Duke of St. Simon , though defaced
by the bad taste of a grocer , its Present Pro
Prietor , is deserving attention .

non evel 1Possess t !



stacks , resembling in constr
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resemble the back of a 20 bra .

Ineed not remind you , m. V de ar trliend ,

renovation of ideas and sensation 18s ti
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my journey , rather than m

am easily contente E
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izon delights me ; if mou

the une xpeeted openings of

the

extent of prospect truſj delig

the

summit of every hill 1

We traversed a beautifi

right and left a thousand pleasing fea

high hills intersected by P

ground , affording a pleasi

groups ok cottages were in
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r in the valley was a watercourse

moss - grown bridge , a
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1the higl ler the rayshigh road was perceptible , un

of a brilliant sunshine ; but varied by the dark

shadows of its avenues of trées , falling at inter -

vals athwart the road

This little landscape , composed of trees , wag -

gon , the white road , the old bridge , the humble

cottages , sufficed to delight my heart . Lauguh , if

yvou will ; but such aà valley , with the blue sky

above , is an object of real enjoyment vet Lwas

the only person present vho enjoyed the beautiful

4 sight . The other travellers were yawning with

weariness the whole time it was in view .

In changing horses , Lam sure to be amused by
the operations at the door of the inn The

. horses clutter up to the door like a charge of

cavalrꝝ ) Poultry of every colour is pecking
about the vard and among the bushes ; with an

old broken wheel in àa corner ; and atribe of dirty
children playing merrily on à heap of sand above

my head . Swinging from an iron gallows over our

head , hangs Charles V. , Joseph II., or Napoleon ,

mighty emperors in their day , now reduced to
the ig duty of serving as signs to obscure

d
The house is distracted by voices giving— —

orders while the stable - boys and

re acting idylliums and Pastoralsn
washtubs and the



6 THE HUNCHBACK XND

as well as to admire the little oasis of dwarf —

poppies in full bloom upon the roof of the house

The gendarme and hunchback , by the way , are

Philosophers in their way , who give themselves

no airs , but converse humanely with each other .

The hunchback , it seems , contributes six hun -

dred franes of taxes at Jouarre ( the Joris ard of

the ancients , as he was kind enough to inform his

companion ) ; while his father , a re sident in

Paris , pays nine hundred ; which does not pre —

vent him from blaspheming against government

every time he pays a halfpenny toll in erossing

the bridge over the Marne , betwixt Meaux and

La Ferté .

The gendarme , on the other hand , has no

taxes to boast of ; but he gives us , instead , his

autobiography In the action of Montmirail , in

1814 , he fought like a lion , though ͤa mere re -

cruit . In the Revolution of 1830 , he ran away ,

merely because he was a gendarme . To him

this appears more unaccountable than it does to

me . Asa recruit of twenty , unencumbered and

without domestic cares , he fought without a drav

back ; as a gendarme , he Possessed a wife , a

child , and (as he himselk added ) a horse ; and ,

with these cares on his mind , he became a coward

It was the same man under circumstances totally

difſere ut .

Life is a dish that owes its charm to its

sauce . There does not exist àa braver man
than a galley -slave We do not estimate



ourselves by our skin , but by our garments .

The man stripped to the skin may be said to

care for nothing . The two periods in ques —
tion were , moreover , of wholly opposite in —

terest . The soldier , like all other men , is

affected by external influenees ; and energies are

diminished or increased by circumstances . In

1830 the storm of a Revolution was blowing ;

and he found himself bowed down and over —

whelmed by that force of ideas which constitutes

the soul of events . And then , what could be

more discouraging than his duty ? To fight in

defence of inexplicable Orders in Couneil - mere

shadows issuing from a disordered brain —for

dream , a fantasy ; —brother against brother

soldiers against mechaniesFrenchman against
Frenchman !

In 1814 , on the contrary , the reeruit stood up
to repel the invader , from evident and simple
motives : for himself , his hearth , his family ; for
the plough he quittedfor the thatehed cottage

smoking in the distance —for the ground under
his feet - the dear bleeding country of his affec

tions . In 1830 the soldier searcely knew for whom

he fought In 1814 there was more than know —

ledgethere was feeling ; there was the best of

lessons experience
Kt Meaux my attention was taken by three

objects first ,a deliciou little porch against à
dismantled church , to the right in ente ring the

town ; secondly , the cathedral ; and thirdly , in its



Uf . fortified mansion , flanked byrear , an old h

turrets , and a quadrangular court - j ard , into which

boldly entered , undismayed by an old woman

who sat k itting at the entrance , but who didnot

interrupt me. Iwas much struck with an external

staircase , having stone steps , and some curious

wood - work , resting upon arches , and covered in

ch it ;with an arceaded roof . I had not time to ske 3

which Jregret , it being the only one ofthe kind 1
ever saw . I suppose it to be of the fifteenth

century .
The Cathedral , begun in the fourteenth century

and continued in the fifteenth , is a noble struce —

ture , but deteriorated by injudicious restoration ,

and still ineomplete . Of the two towers projeeted
by the architect , one only is built ; the other ,

which was newly commenced , remains covered in

with a roof of slating . The centre door , as well

as that to the right , are of the fourteenth century ;

and that to the left , of the fifteenth All thre 0

are beautiful , though composed of a stone honey -

combed by the influence of the weather .

tried to deciphe r the bas - reliefs . The key —

stone of the porch on the left re presents the his -

tory ok St . John the Bapti t ; but the sun fallii

force upon the front , prevented my

git further . The interior of the church

In thee hoir are



1but they are injuring them by smearing them with
1

àa vile coat of Painting in imitation of oak . Such

is the taste of the natives of Meaux . To ſthe left

of the choir , elose by a beautiful door , Jcame

upon a kneeling statue of marble , a warrior of

the sixteenth century ; but without either escut —
N

cheon or inscription . Of the name and origin of

this figure Jam ignorant ; though vou , who know

everything , would perhaps have made it out . On

the opposite side is another , which fortunately

bears an inse tion ; for vou would otherwise

never guess the worn , severe face , was that

Oof the immortal rne Bossuet ; to whom 1
fear J must attribute the destruction of the

painted windows Lsaw his episcopal throne ,

superbly carved in the style of Louis XIV . ; but

had not time to visit his well - known study at the

Palace .
It is a curious fact that Meaux possessed a

theatre before Paris could boast of one ; a neat

theatre , built about 1547 . X manuscript n-

tained in the town library asserts that it was a



10 XxEXUX .

—hartly for having surre ndered the town , partly

because of his appellation . Now - a - days Paris

has twenty theatres ; Meaux boasts of having

but one : which is much as if she were to exult in

being a country - town instead of a metropolis

This country abounds in remains of the age of

Louis XIV . At La Ferté we find the Duke de

St. Simon ; at Meaux , Bossuet ; at La Ferté - Milon ,

Racine ; at Chäteau Thierry , La Fontaine : the

whole in a radius of twelve leagues . The

haughty aristocrat elbows the puissant bishop ;
while Tragedy takes her place by the side of

Fable .

On leaving the Cathedral , the sun being less

Powerful , Iwas able to contemplate the facade ,

of which the relief upon the central portal is the

most curious . The lower compartment repre -
sents Joan , the wife of Philippe le - Bel , to whose

will this church owes its erecetion . The Queen of

France , holding her cathedral in her hand , is re -

presented standing at the gates of Paradise

which St . Peter throws open . Behind the queen
stands the handsome monarch Philippe , in the

most abject attitude . The queen , who is grace -

fullj represented , points over her shoulder to —

wards the Poor devil Of a king g] s much as to say
to St. Peter , „ Give Aim admission into the bar -

gain ; Ihave paid the entrance for two . “
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