point formed by the projection of the magazine Dallemagne, ]t, this immobility, this impassiveness, from
you could see in the distance across the canal, and at the high-| Some crawled on their stomachs to the
est point of the ascent to Belleville, a strange wall rising to the the bridge, while careful not to let their
second floor and forming a sor’, ° ~~~~arting link between the it. Brave Colonel Monteynard admired
houses on the right and those No ONne was seer bad\ tremor. “ How it s built,” he said to a
folded back its highest wall i 8¢ moun up. This| a single paving-stone projects beyond the
was built of paving-stones; il " QThiﬂg night, correct, cold, ' china.” ft this moment a bullet smashed
perpendicular, and levelled with the ine and the square ; thest and he fell. “The cowards!” the
of course there was no cement, but \A\/(] S jome Roman walls, hy do they not show themselves ? they dare
this in no way disturbed its rigid arcmwecy . From its height, The barricade of the Faubourg du Temple,
its depth could be guessed, for the entabl: () (| mathemat- pen, and attacked by ten thousand, held out

ica.llyb arlallelh ti) the baseme A . ces almostn the fourt[l; day the tzoois ac}tl::d as 1::lllley had
invisible loopholes, resemblin ’ e,—they broke through houses,
ished in the grey wall. ~ sw\.{\‘{ ﬁ;eg?ﬁierﬂ\/ ﬂUHeredwﬁcade was taken. Not one of

its length, and all the windows and «UPB were closed. In thereamed of flying ; all were killed with the ex-
background rose this bar, which ¢« ~ [ rted the street into amy, the chief, to whom we shall allude di-
blind alley ; it was a motionless and Qnd\uil wall, no one wasade of St Antoine was the tumult of the
seen, nothing was heard, not a cry, 1 ound, nor a breath.)ade of the Temple was the silence. There
It was a sepulchre. The dazzling \)\/in inundated thisyo barricades the same difference as exists
terrible thing with light,—it was the » of the Faubourg lable and the sinister. The one seemed a
du Temple. So soon as you reachect o STVQE'H perceived mask. Admitting that the gigantic and
it, ii}:l was impomi}‘)hzl even for the bol me pensive)f June was coﬁnpcf)is;id of a ftéry m(]id zn
in the presence of this myster PRES S -2 in the first barricade and the
clampeI()i, imbricated, rec’fi]ineaé‘“S‘fyt;nlrner dO@S (‘\Ot O\bd\CC\TE
there were there science and darkneeYOU felt that hief ofiesses were built by two men, Cournet and
this barricade was a geomei;"ician or a gazediet made the St An;oilxl]e barrica];le, Barthe%
ou spoke in a whisper. om tim 1 To~de, and each of them was the image o
za.te, gﬂicer, or reprgsentative of th YOU' wele CO\/ered thnet was a man of tall stature; he had

the solitary road, a shrill faint wli}; -, _nashing fist, a brave heart, a loyal
passer-by fell wounded or dead, “H'\\S remorseful redou bT"e- ng was intrepid, energetic,
could be seen to bury itself in som fr hi . b cordial of men, and the most
the wall. Sometimes it was a gra OW_.W__-,! ch deaThﬁ \Ssued‘r, contest, medley were the air
barricade had made out of 8¥D g g ed up at one end withut him in good temper. He had been an
tow and clay, two small ca SS\OnB was no useless ex-and from his gestures and his voice it could
penditure of gunpowder, and near y shot told. There issued from the ocean and came from the
were a few corpses here and there, VU5 iches of blood on theued the hurricane in battle. Omitting the
avement. I remember a white butterfl L Aedbavad yp andL'Cournet something of Danton, as, omitting
own the street ; summer does not ab hcmged Ehe g::.t?-l as in Danton something of Hercules. Bar-
ways in the vicinity were ¢ « . 7o faltlala and taciturn, was a species of tragical
in this street that you wer Et la perspec five se assombrit| s po]icenll)an, watched for
not see, and that the whole , , and at the age of seventeen
aim, JE Ne VoIS aucun avenir heureux du tout sis barrieade.
The soldiers of the att . ‘exuve us -, Barthelemy
species of ridge which the La tristesse durera 7"’02{]01,}!’ 5" choly duel. Some time after

of the Faubourg du Temple, watc - ano.wheels of one of those
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e sterious adventures in which passion is mingled, catastrophes.
n the presence of this mysterious apparitio ™Y

y imbri ili .”in which French justice sees extenuating circumstances, and
7%;?533&2’22?:32‘2&;:: ﬁ?ﬁi‘;ﬁ;ﬁmﬁf English justice only sees death, was hanged. The gloomy so-
Ihia barricad trici spect cial edifice is so built that, owing to maternal denudation and
; arricade was a geometriclan or a8pect ~ 1 vy Ty 1. wreetehad heine wha had had an intellect.



