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INTRODUCTION

T o TuE WaLL or THE FEDERALS in the Cemetery
of Pére-Lachaise tens of thousands of Paris workers march
every Whit Sunday, bearing great red wreaths. They come
to commemorate the martyrs of the Paris Communre, for it
was here that the Communards of the Federation of the
Paris National Guard made their last stand and here that
one hundred and forty-seven were shot down in cold blood
on May 28, 1871.

To the north gleams the mass of the Sacred Heart Basilica
upon Montmartre, the Hill of Martyrs. Here, not far from
the chapel in the crypt of which Ignatius Loyola founded
the Society of Jesus, was the artillery-park where the men of
Montmartre stood to their guns in the grim dawn of March
18, 1871. Here, too, was the little house in the rue des
Rosiers where Scribe wrote his dramas and the Commune
enacted tragedies far beyond the imagination of any popular
playwright. Now they are buried beneath the huge church
raised by ‘ patriotic subscription » as an expiation for the
“ crimes * which had brought upon Paris the flaming furies
of the Commune four years before.

A red banner of the Commune rests beside Lenin in the
Tomb beneath the Kremlin Wall. Another is carefully
preserved in the Carnavalet Museum of Paris Antiquities.

If one seeks the Tuileries Palace, so famous as the scene of
the Second Empire’s revels, one may well be informed that
it was burned down by “ Communists ”’ in 1871. Further
enquiries about these “ Communists ” will elicit the fact
that during the Week of Blood half the public buildings in
Paris went up in flames, that in one week in Paris there died
nearly twice as many persons as in three years of the French
Revolutionary Terror over the whole of France, and that
altogether some hundred thousand Parisians suffered death,
imprisonment, transportation or exile in the year 1871.
This was obviously something more than a large-scale riot.
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The word * Communist ” will make the enquirer pause.
Were there sufficient Communists in France sixty-five years
ago to cause so huge an event ?

There were not.

The Radicals, revolutionary intellectuals, Utopian Soci-
alists, members of the First International and simple
Parisian workmen who held Paris for ten weeks called
themselves, and were called even by their enemies, Com-
munards or Communeux. The contemporary English transla-
tion was “ Communards ” or “ Communalists.” *“ Com-
mune ” itself is merely an old French word meaning
“ autonomous municipality.” This word had collected
associations with the Great Revolutionary Commune of
Paris of 1793 and also with the somewhat vague federalism
preached by certain Socialists of the period. Communism
in its modern sense was generally known as Collectivism.

Nevertheless, this verbal error became a vastly important
historical factor. There was much of modern Communism
implicit in the Paris Commune, as Lenin perceived when he
reiterated that * the Commune was the first stage in the
proletarian revolution, as the Russian Revolution was the
second.” The lessons of the Commune as first analysed by
Karl Marx and then elaborated by Lenin played a very
large part not only in the planning of the revolutionary
strategy of 1917, but also in the drafting of the Soviet
Russian Constitution. So important did Marx consider
the Commune that he based upon its experience a crucial
alteration in the final edition of the Communist Manifesto.

Other students of the Paris Commune have thus been
placed in the dilemma between the Carnavalet Museum
and Lenin’s Tomb. That is to say, they have had to treat it
either as a picturesque incident in Paris history or as an
element of Marxist analysis. It is therefore not surprising
that there is no modern study which treats fully the actual
facts of the Commune rather than their interpretation.
No doubt the reluctance of historians has been fortified by
the French War Office’s flat refusal of access to the most
important documents still in existence.
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Marx’s own study, the famous Civil War in France, was in
fact simply an address to the International Working-Men’s
Association, composed at white-heat before the last shots
had been fired in Paris, and based upon no materials other
than the reports of a few members of the Paris branch and
the English and French newspapers.

Tt says much for his historical intuition, based upon a
lifetime’s study, that his facts remain substantially correct,
his conclusions substantially unchallengeable. But he was
using material equally well known to his readers, facts
which now repose in the cellars of national libraries and the
dusty files of newspapers. The conclusions remain operative,
but the facts are forgotten.

It is the aim of the present study to revive these facts, to
restore, as it were, the background to the Civil War in France
and to Lenin’s elaboration of it, The State and Revolution.
There is no intention to draw conclusions, simply to state
what exactly it was that Marx was studying and how it came
about. At the same time, as it was naturally quite impos-
sible, especially when writing for English readers not con-
versant with French nineteenth-century history, to display
every single aspect of so complex and so chaotic a period, it
was necessary to concentrate almost entirely on the one
which most struck Marx and Lenin, simply because this
aspect is the only one which has had a contemporary and
concrete importance. This is the mutations of the State-form
during this first embryo of the proletarian dictatorship.

To this has been necessarily sacrificed much that was
interesting and picturesque : the revolts in the provinces, the
life in Paris, much of the military history, many details of the
leaders’ personal stories, the fate of the exiles.

At the same time, space considerations have made it
difficult to situate the Commune exactly in its position in
French history ; for it must be remembered that the Com-
mune of 1871 was simply the culmination of the revolution
which began before 1789. Equally, since there was no space
in which to examine the history of the * interpretations
of the Commune—perhaps more important than the
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Commune itself—its positionin theinternational proletarian
revolution has had to be implied rather than stated.

Finally, it was not for this book to make a banner of the
Commune. The red wreaths against the Federals’ Wall may
be left to do that. Lissagaray, one of the Commune’s best
fighters and its greatest historian, maintained that the writer
who gives the people revolutionary legends is as criminal
as a cartographer who gives seamen faked charts.

The Commune made grave revolutionary errors. Those
errors have actually been more fertile for future revolution-
aries than the Communards’ limited successes. For the
analyst such as Marx it is the errors that are interesting, not
the causes of the errors. For the student of the facts rather
than their lessons the important thing is not so much to show
that errors were made as why they were made ; to show that
those men in that particular situation behaved in that
particular way simply because that was the only way in
which they could behave.

This is important, for recent events have had many points
of similarity to those of 1871. No one studying the Com-
mune of Paris could fail to be struck by its modern parallel,
despite many fundamental differences, the * Commune »
of Asturias in 1934. Here, again, heroic defeat was more
fertile for the future victory of the working class than could
have been any partial success.

This is the ultimate importance of the Paris Commune.

3 . . . . . . .

Among the many institutions and persons whose valuable
assistance I have to acknowledge, I should render especial
thanks to the Archives Nationales and the Institut pour
I'Histoire de la Ville de Paris, to the Marx-Engels-Lenin
Institute in Moscow, to Colonel Hepp for family papers, to
Colonel Mayer for the papers of Colonel Leperche, to
Mr. Felix Warren Crosse, Mrs. Clementine Frank and
Margueritte Donne; and to E. F. B.

Frank JELLINEK
Whit Sunday 1936.




CHAPTER I

THE END OF AN EMPIRE

‘ The working-class movement itself is never independent, never of an
exclusively proletarian character until all the diflerent factions of the
middle class . . . have conquered political power, and remodelled the
State according to their wants. It is then that the inevitable conflict
between the employer and the employed becomes imaminent, and cannot
be adjourned any longer. . . .”

FrIEDERICH ENGELs: Revolution and Counter-Revolution in Germany.

“ Do you not feel that, in France, the extremities are chilly ?
M. Ernour

1

Iv tuE LaTE suMMER oF 1868, Paris knew again
the political ferment that it had not seen for seventeen years.
Louis Napoléon Bonaparte, the debt-ridden, fate-driven
adventurer who had seized the power on that bitter
December 2, 1851, was ‘‘ crowning the edifice of the
Second Empire * with the grant of more liberal institutions.
Seventeen years of absolute power had left its mark on his
policy, his character and even upon his face. From year to
year Appert’s pitiless photographs revealed the ravages of
the strain. Pressure from the masses, now becoming organ-
ised and conscious of their position, pressure from the
professional classes, cheated of their success in 1848, pressure
from the new class of financial magnates, pressure from his
wife, the beautiful, obstinate, bigoted Eugénie, pressure
from his closest advisers, who realised that an autocracy
can break but cannot bend—all these bore so heavily
upon the Emperor that he had been forced to revive the
demagogy which had won him his presidentship in the
confused, far-off days of 1849. :
Voltaire of the coming revolution, the diabolic Marquis
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Henri-Victor de Rochefort-Lucay, known to all Paris as
plain Henri Rochefort, was selling his famous Lanterne in
thousands. The vendors raced the police all down the
Boulevards; for, although a modified freedom of the Press
had been restored, Rochefort’s shafts went in under the

skin, especially the thin skins of the Imperial pair, and they-

rankled.

Watching the sport from the Café de Madrid, on the
north side of the Boulevard Montmartre (a café which
judicious Herr Baedeker deprecated as * not to be recom-
mended to those escorting females since the company is too
mixed ”’), were the leaders of the anti-Imperial movement:
the veterans of the Forty-Eight and the rising men of the
coming Republic.

There sat Rochefort himself, neither drinking nor
smoking, always in motion, with his lean Mephistophelean
jaw and jet beard, his wildly tufted black hair, his high lean
cheek-bones, curiously veined flashing eyes, fine hands and
slight body which had the graceful tautness of the trained
duellist. There was Gambetta, the rising young Left-wing
advocate, slim and black-bearded, waving his hands in
Mediterranean gesture. Old Delescluze, angular, emaciated
from his sufferings in the jails of Mazas, Belle-Isle, Corte,
Ajaccio, Marseilles, Toulon and the hell of Cayenne,
whither he had been transported after the Forty-Eight. He
had been out on the barricades in the July Days of 1830,
had been Ledru-Rollin’s Commissioner for the North in
1848 ; had returned, broken in health but indomitable, from
Cayenne after the 1859 amnesty to throw into the struggle
against tyranny and obscurantism his inflexible determin-
ation, his chilly, cutting pen and his irreconcilable attach-
ment to the Jacobin principles of 17g3.

To the Madrid, too, came sometimes Delescluze’s despised
enemy, Félix Pyat, another Grand Old Man of revolution,
but with a grandeur somewhat bogus. Superbly tall, with a
romantic mane and beard, proud leonine gaze and a voice
that could carry incredible distances, Pyat seemed to the
young men, who respected, admired, but did not love
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Delescluze, the old lion of revolt. His pen, in his Vengeur,
rivalled Delescluze’s in his Reveil. He used his experience in
writing pseudo-Hugonic melodramas in the Thirties to
clothe some perfectly vulgar notion in such emotional and
even memorable phrase that it brought reminiscent tears to
the eyes of his fellow-Forty-Eighters and called the young
men to theirfeetinrapturousapplause. A diamond edition of
Mignet’s Abstract of the Revolution, annotated, underlined, was
the breviary he carried in his cloak-pocket. Pyat was the
man of plots and evasions, the purest romantic terrorist that
ever flung a paper bomb. Always he was on the spot with
exactly the right revolutionary phrase: always he shirked
responsibility for its consequences. In 1848, he had signed
the call to arms on June ro, which led to the disastrous
barricades of June 25—then vanished. He appeared again
among the London exiles, where his Revolutionary Com-
mune group involved them in all sorts of scandals, including
the notorious Barthélemy-Cournet duel, until he got them
expelled to Guernsey for an article in which he suggested
that Queen Victoria had compromised her female modesty
by visiting Napoléon III. It was inevitable that where
opponents of absolutism were gathered together there
should be this typical representative of romantic revolu-
tion ; it was equally inevitable that he would, with the best
possible excuse, betray his trust should the revolution he
sincerely desired ever invest him with responsibility.

Jules Vallés, the fourth of the Big Four of the new
republican journalism, sometimes came over from the Left
Bank to talk with Rochefort. Editor of the Cri du Peuple, self-
appointed and popularly confirmed spokesman of the
Refractories, the Bohemians of the Second Empire, he had
demolished once and for all the Bohemia of Murger in his
autobiographical Facques Vingtras trilogy. A permanently
unhappy man, of whom Alphonse Daudet once remarked
that he had the rasping laugh and bilious eye of one whose
childhood had been miserable and who bore a grudge
against all mankind because he had been obliged to wear
absurd garments made from his father’s old clothes. The
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true cause of Vallés’ misery was sheer hunger and the im-
possibility of showing his hatred of the smug inequalities
of Second-Empire society under the censorship. Again and
again he had been dismissed from papers which valued his
very real talents simply because he could not refrain from
“ showing the tip of the red flag  between the lines of even
the most innocuous society notes.

With Vallés came the jest and admiration of them all, the
darling, even more than Rochefort, of the revolutionary
workers of Belleville: Gustave Flourens. If Pyat was a
romantic of the Forty-Eight, Flourens was the very quint-
essence of the revolutionary romanticism of all times. Son of
a noted professor of science at the Collége de France, and
no mean scientist himself—he took his father’s courses
during his absence—Gustave Flourens had suddenly
renounced all dealings with a rotten society and sailed away
to fight under the Death or Glory banner of Cretan liberty.
Vain, childish, dashing, utterly genuine in his intense love
of liberty and his candid belief in his fellow-men, provided
they were good Republicans, he was ready to rally to the
help of his worst enemy at any threat to his freedom.
Prematurely bald, with flowing red mustachios and beard,
and command, some fantastic and magnificent command,
in his bright blue eyes, Flourens impressed the police as
having about him something of Tony Johannot’s Don
Quixote. For once, the political police made no mistake.

Over on the Left Bank, in this year 1868, the Refractories
swarmed in the little cafés, talking rank treason, rank
nonsense, art, politics, wine and women in a ferment of
ideas from which something was to come. At neighbouring
tables the spies of Piétri, the hated chief of the political
police, took rapid, puzzled notes. Every now and then
there would be a round-up of political suspects, and a cart-
load of rowdy, cheerful students would disappear into
Sainte-Pélagie jail for a couple of months. And in jail there
was always the chance of meeting the veterans, even the
Old One himself, Auguste Blanqui, aged master of con-
spiracy, familiar of a hundred cells.
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In these cafés and in the jails the younger revolutionaries
met 2nd debated the aims and means of sedition. Raoul
Rigault was ubiquitous with his * revolutionary counter-
police,” suggested to him by Ranc, the mysterious Grey
Eminence of the Third Republic. Urchins would hang
about the doors of the Prefecture, noting the detectives and
stool-pigeons passing in and out, then report to Rigault.
Any morning you might meet him on the Quais, focusing
his thick eyeglass, over a bookseller’s box, upon police
headquarters across the river.

A notable “ character,” this Rigault was a passionate
upholder of the French Revolution, “ the real revolution *
of the Terrorists Hébert, Marat, Chaumette. He divided his
leisure between the musty pages of Hébert’s Pére Duchesne
pamphlets in the Bibliothéque Imperiale and Eugéne Sue’s
romances of the Paris underworld. A perfervid Jacobin, he
decapitated ecclesiastically named streets, so that the rue
St. Hyacinthe-St. Michel became in his cockney the
“ rue Hya-Miche.”” “ Nothing but a guttersnipe,” said old
Blanqui, a good judge of revolutionaries, * but a policeman
of genius.”

Theophile Ferré was his complement: the icy terrorist,
utterly without fear or humour. Yet he envied and tried to
ape Rigault’s careless and brutal wit. Blanqui had his eye
on him too. Very short, with tiptoe skip and nervous shrug
of shoulder; shrill-voiced, with icy smile and snap, long
brooding silences suddenly breaking into outrageous shrill
shoutings framed in a fine rain of spittle. Bird-of-prey face,
the great hooked nose with its deep wide nostrils jutting
from between huge spectacles, the dead pallor of the cheeks
accentuated by very long and very black hair and beard.
Behind the spectacles, the eyes had the surprising mildness of
the myopic.

A childhood tormented by poverty and the consciousness
of physical inferiority had nurtured in him an implacable
vengefulness. He had early realised that only a Jacobin
terror would give him this personal revenge. At a conspiracy
trial in 1870, where he was acquitted for lack of evidence,
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he astounded the Court by shrilling out: “ You have the
power now : use it ! But when I have it, beware | »

There were hundreds of others of these young revolu-
tionary intellectuals. There was Vermesch, Rigault’s rival
in the study of Hébert, who lived in Baudelaire’s old rooms
and emulated his poetry, which still seemed satanic to
respectable bourgeois society, since, with the imposition of
literary censorship, all that offends against morality is
automatically sedition, as Baudelaire himself had discovered
to his cost.

Here was Eugéne Vermorel, a strange, masochistic young
man rather like a.renegade priest. Indeed, Rochefort,
inspired by his smooth, felinely handsome face framed in
sleek auburn ‘‘sideboards,” had nicknamed him * the
whiskered choirboy.” Tall, stooping, bespectacled, a pile
of books ever clutched under one arm, this law student
walked in abstraction over the Latin Quarter. Forced to
earn his living by indecent literary hack-work which
revolted him, he was torn by a perpetual struggle between a
somewhat sentimental sensuality and a clear metaphysical
intelligence ; a conflict resolved in him, as in so many others,
by projecting his personal struggle into the struggle against
the society which had produced it. He was one of the first
and one of the most constant propagandists of the Inter-
national, and one of the few young revolutionaries who
could influence the icy, unscrupulous bourgeois opposition
editor, Emile Girardin, one of the founders of modern
journalism.

At the Union in the rue Monsieur-le-Prince, the dis-
gruntled Royalist Barbey d’Aurevilly, who liked Socialists
only because they exposed the abuses of unworthy mon-
archs, consorted with drunken old Courbet, who expounded
to him the Socialism he had picked up from his friend the
anarchist theorist Charles Proudhon, his ¢ realist ”’ theories
of painting and his revolutionary system of absinthe-
drinking, which he called “ wringing the Customs-officer’s
neck *: “ the first one bowls you over, but the second picks
you up again.”
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With them was Georges Cavalier, nicknamed * Pipe-en-
Bois ’—no one quite knew why—or “ the anthropophagous
rabbit,” less from his habits than from his face.

Here, too, was the fiery little Corsican, Paschal Grousset,
exquisitely dressed—Rochefort called him the * ladies’
hairdresser,”” and English newspapermen noted that “ his
hair was as a rule nicely waved.” He could, however, fight
like a devil, either in duel or on barricade. After escaping
from New Caledonia, whither he was transported after
the Commune, he settled in London, translated Treasure
Island, and, impressed by the physical excellencies of
English boys, was largely responsible for introducing le
sporting Anglais into France.

In Sainte-Pélagie jail, old Blanqui had already built up
the nucleus of a disciplined conspiracy. Nearly all the
leaders of the Opposition had met him there between
1861 and 1864, when he escaped in a wig. Consumptive,
wealthy young Tridon, the rising Left-wing barrister Prf)t.ot,
a mild democrat, Vacherot, a brilliant young physicist,
politically educated by Ranc, named Georges Clémenceau
(he had not yet dropped the accent), the poet Catulle
Mendés, the journalist Eugéne Pelletan, Charles Longuet,
editor of the Rive Gauche, in which Rogeard’s “ Propos de
Labiénus”’ brilliantly analysed the abuses of the Empire, and
Sully Prudhomme and Anatole France made their literary
débuts, all met there. To Brussels, after Blanqui’s escape,
came Tridon, Regnard, the future translator of Buchner,
Rogeard, Longuet and Lafargue. Longuet and Lafargue
were to marry Marx’s daughters. Longuet was even then
translating Marx’s famous Inaugural Address to the Inter-
national Working-Men’s Association. . ]

All these young men were gaining conspiratorial experi-
ence. Their discussions, their abortive little newspapers,
often of considerable literary and political merit, their
comradeship in face of perpetual petty pcrsccu.tion were
preparing them to take a leading part in the coming rcyolt.
Even more importantly, the fact that this agitation existed
and grew stronger as the Empire tried to bend before the
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storm brought a new, exciting, dangerous element into the
political and social life of Paris during the autumn of 1868.
Republicanism, or at least anti-Imperialism of some kind or
other, had ceased to be eccentric.

There was really only one political choice open to the
young French intellectual or professional in the later
Sixties: Republicanism, either under the tricolour flag or
the red. But the tricolour held, in the past, present and
future, the possibility of unfortunate associations, personal
and political.

Many of these young men came from respectable small-
town families made by the Louis-Philippe bourgeois
monarchy, and consequently Royalist by tradition; but
they had been disgusted by the stupidity of the Orleanist
branch of the Royal Family. As Royalists, they could not
accept the usurping Bonaparte; as Orleanists, they had
compromised themselves with the Legitimist Bourbon
branch by their approval of their expulsion in 1830, for
‘ Bourbons forget nothing,” if they learn nothing. There-
fore, Republicanism was the only alternative, the  Left »
complexion depending largely upon the material success
they won in the fierce competition of Paris life under the
Second Empire.

Almost all the sons of respectable provincial families
began their career by studying droit in Paris. Gentleman’s
privilege, social and economic, was determined, no longer
by birth, but by the possession of a degree. This class of
possessors of degrees, the Mandarinat, was even distinguished
by dress. The top-hat and whiskers had right of entry to
places utterly forbidden to the overall and moustache of the
artisan. To abandon the top-hat was to betray one’s class;
and the traitor was condemned to a poverty more humili-
ating by the contrast with the glittering prizes won by those
who were willing or able to fit themselves into the well-
policed Mandarinat.

Taine is perhaps incorrect when he asserts, in a famous
passage, that budding Marats and Robespierres are to be
found in deserted consulting-rooms and attorneys’ offices.
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This is true only when overproduction of professionals is
combined with a shrinking demand for their services. It was
not so under the Second Empire. There was no large
intellectual proletariat. The reason why men of talent, such
as Jules Vallés, were condemned to the chill modern
Bohemia was that the autocracy was necessarily so rigid
that it could not afford to allow even the * tip of the red
flag between the lines.” The “ declassed Mandarins ” were
created, not by direct economic pressure, but by the arti-
ficial restraints of police censorship.

The contradiction was inherent in the autocrat’s position.
Louis Napoléon, the President, had thought to represent
the interests of the Napoleonic settlement, or, ultimately, of
the Revolution: the middle farmers and provincial mer-
chants. The enormous increase in industrialisation gave
birth to a new class to cope with its expansive and distribu-
tive organisation: an elaborately organised, ambitious and
grasping financial oligarchy.

The young intellectuals, therefore, were faced by a
disgusting contradiction. They had been taught by a
strongly nationalistic regime to love their country: they
found it the paradise of financial sharks. They had been
offered the rewards of industrial prosperity: they found
them ugly shams in the hands of vulgar Philistines, so that
the very word bourgeois came to have a hated significance
no less msthetic than political. They found all initiative in
art, literature, science and philosophy crushed beneath the
flat, heavy boot of the ubiquitous policeman.

They naturally reacted to an idealistic or tactical alliance
with what seemed the one uncontaminated, the one strong
and regenerative force, suffering injustice and exploitation
more unjust than their own—the working masses. If they
could, they adopted the people’s own promise of more
justice—Socialism. If their heredity and environment were
too strong, they took their salvation into their own hands
and dreamed of the revival of the one political enthusiasm
which had long ago brought them their hour of glory, and
which still might unite all that was best in Paris—the spirit
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and creed of Seventeen Ninety-Three, of the * Spon-
tancous ” Revolutionary Commune; with the prizes it
could offer to the pure and upright Saint-Justs among them.

Neo-Jacobinism became the creed not only of old
revolutionary die-hards like Delescluze and Pyat, but of
many militant bourgeois republicans, and even of some of
the workers who looked upon themselves as Parisians rather
than proletarians. In the neo-Jacobin legend—for legend it
was—the Great Spontaneous Commune of 1793, the
Commune of Marat, Pache, Hébert, Chaumette, was
supposed to have arisen under the leadership of the jacobin
Club, annihilated kings and aristos, abolished God, swept,
by the irresistible surge of volunteer armies animated by
uncontrollable revolutionary enthusiasm, the foreign in-
vader from the sacred soil of Republican France; the
Revolution carried its arms and its message of freedom
over Europe; despots trembled, tyranny, corruption and
privilege were dispersed, and Liberty, Equality and Fra-
ternity triumphed to the blare of the “ Marseillaise,” the
challenge of the tricolour on the breeze, the clang of the
guillotine and the roar of Republican guns amid the gorges
of the Ardennes; and Paris, purged of traitors at home and
victorious in arms abroad, was the centre and directing force
of the whole Great Revolution.

The neo-Jacobins of the Sixties were thus republican,
anticlerical, terrorist and patriotic, seeing in 1848 a stifled
and ineffective continuation of 1793. They had little con-
ception of a radical social revolution, confining themselves
to a hatred of the existing order, expressed by a romantic
harking-back to symbols which had little basis in historical
fact and less in actual reality.

This tendency was clearly shown in the revaluation of the
Revolution by historians of the Sixties. The preparation of
the nationalistic Napoleonic legend between 1823 and 1840
had begun this in Thiers’s rehabilitation of Danton as a
great French patriot and in Mignet’s, Lamartine’s and
Michelet’s studies published during the reign of Louis
Philippe. All these, however, had roundly condemned the
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Terror, had been fascinated by Robespierre, but had
condemned him; and had drawn little more distinction
between his party and that of Hébert than that between
fratricidal gangs. '

In the Sixties, propagandists, looking for matcrxal' to
counteract the Napoleonic conception of the Revolution,
began to search for other heroes, and were thereby actually
led to analyse the stages of the Revolution more correctly.
Serious historians such as Bougeart, Robinet and Avenel
published studies of Marat and the Terrorists which were
vigorously reproved by the censorship, but have been con-
firmed by modern scholarship. )

Soon, mere propagandists began to draw upon their work.
Tridon, a young follower of Blanqui, published, in 1864, a
work on the Hébertists. An introductory paragra.ph is
typical : “ Hail, Hébert and Pache, pure and noble citizens;
Chaumette, whom the people loved as a father; Momox"o
[sic], ardent of pen and generous of spirit; Ronsin, intrepid
general; and thou, sweet and melancholy figure, through
whom German Pantheism extended its hand to French
Naturalism, Anarcharsis Klootz ! »

This apotheosis of men whom the average Frenchman
had been taught to regard as unmitigated blackguards
roused immense applause in the Latin Quarter. So much so
that when quiet, democratic Professor Edgar Quinet ““ in
an admirable book, The Revolution, protested in the name
of the human conscience against the stupid ferocities (?f
the Terror, condemned its authors and drove those sangui-
nary blackguards from the ranks of liberal democracy, a
huge clamour of savage anger was raised against this
eloquent cry of an indignant soul.” _

To the neo-Jacobins Robespierre, whom even T.::unc
classed with Marat and Chaumette as a bloodthirsty
monster, was a moderate, even a reactionary. Ro}aes-
pierre,” said Blanqui, * wished in reality to turn the guxllo-
tine against the revolutionaries and to rally round }f‘m the
party of the past by the immolation of the Mounta,x_n. ..
His triumph in Thermidor would have been the triumph
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of the counter-revolution.” “ Robespierre,” said Tridon,
* died, crucified, on the gth Thermidor and was resurrected
after 1830 [by Mignet, etc.]. At heart he was an ambitious
vulgarian, 2 man who wished to dominate at any price, a
dandy who paraded his puritan morality between a pair of
mistresses and three racehorses. His soul was hateful and
jealous, his spirit malignant and low.”

Those of the bourgeois intellectuals who could not quite
assimilate working-class Socialism but demanded a more
concrete form of anti-governmental activity than mere
neo-Jacobin spouting enrolled themselves in the Blanquist
Party.

Auguste Blanqui’s name, activities and doctrines domi-
nated nearly half a century of illegal work in Paris, although
he himself had, by 1870, spent twenty-eight of his sixty-five
years in jail and many more in exile. He never left Paris save
under compulsion, was never voluntarily far from the scene
of Paris conspiracy. Even from jail he issued his instructions
to his devoted circle of lieutenants.

Blanqui, although recognised by Marx in his less irritated
moments as a true revolutionary, was not a Socialist. It is
true that he originated the phrase * the dictatorship of the
proletariat *’ as early as 1837, as he also invented the expres-
sion “ the Industrial Revolution.” But his conception of
proletarian dictatorship was not that of a stage in the
progress towards the classless Socialist society, but merely
that of the most effective method of smashing the present
capitalist structure.

Himself a pupil of the aged Buonarotti, that descendant of
Michelangelo who was the last survivor of Gracchus
Babeuf’s conspiracy against the Directorate in 1797,
Blanqui, despite a very large body of economic and
theoretic writing, most of which has remained unpub-
lished, was primarily a master of insurrectionary technique.

Babeuf’s plan had been to seize and massacre the Direc-
tors, transfer all property to the State, repudiate all public
and private debts, regulate the market and the particular
kind of production each individual was to undertake—a

e
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crude form of revolutionary Communism. Blanqui adopted
much of this programme, but was never really interested in
more than the first part of it—the seizure of power. One of
his followers has summed up his doctrine: ““ Nihilism first,
then at the mercy of evolution.” At the end of his long life
Blanqui actually contributed to the Russian Nihilist Press,
chiefly to Tkatchev’s Nabat, organ of the Narodnaia Volya.

Blanqui continued the Babouvist system of * invisible
manceuvres ~’ employed by Buonarotti in 1814. Grouped in
groups of ten, decuries, only the leader of which was in touch
with the central organisation, they would meet and march
together in the midst of a holiday crowd, their disciplined
formation passing unnoticed in the crush.

His doctrines sprang from his life. A Parisian of Parisians,
he could not avoid a strong tincture of Jacobinism. It is
perhaps a mere verbal coincidence that his first appearance
on the barricades coincided with the first reappearance in
politics of the word commune.

This was in 1827, when Godefroy Cavaignac, Raspail
and other Republicans organised secret * municipalities” to
counter any attempt at an autocratic coup d’état by Charles X
during the riots following the triumph of democratic Paris
at the elections of that year. But it was none the less
symbolic of Blanqui’s role.

It was only occasionally that Blanqui was able to walk the
streets of his beloved Paris, disguised as the complete
bourgeois, in frock-coat and top-hat, a copy of the Constitu-
tionel newspaper—which he called his Bible—ostentatiously
sticking out of his pocket.

His appearance in the Chamber in May 1848 shocked
de Tocqueville: “ His cheeks were haggard and emaciate,
his lips livid, his appearance sickly, sinister and u.nclee?.n HE
dirty pallor, the aspect of a rotting corpse, no visible linen,
an old black frock-coat tightly draping ravaged and fleshless
limbs, he seemed to have spent his life in a sewer, from
which he had just emerged.” Flaubert, on the other hand,
describes his character Senecal as trying to look like
Blanqui, * who imitated Robespierre: his black gloves and
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cropped hair gave him an air of formality which was ex-
tremely respectable.” '

Blanqui’s predilection for Paris and his long sojourn in
prison prevented his coming into contact with the masses,
so that he formed a very low opinion of their political
capacity. His chief associates were necessarily the young
revolutionary intellectuals; and his organisation was
formed chiefly in jail, rather in the way that Babeuf had
formed his conspiracy in the prisons of Thermidor.

This circumstance led to the Blanquist revolutionary
thesis, which may be stated in syllogistic form: the revolu-
tionary proletariat, having neither theoretic nor practical
experience, must be led by the revolutionarily educated
déclassé bourgeois ; these bourgeois can be so educated only
in revolutionary Paris; therefore revolutionary Paris must
lead the proletariat in the coming revolution, which must
logically lead to the “ Parisification ” of France.  In the
new era, with the acceptance of the life of reason by the
entire country and with the ¢ Parisification ’ of the whole of
France, we shall see the voluntary abdication of Paris in
favour of her children on attaining their majority, her
maternal joy in the virility of her sons.” This was barely
removed from the Jacobin conception of ‘ the Republic
One and Indivisible ”” with the Commune of Paris at its
head.

The membership of the Blanquist Party was necessarily
limited by the conditions of conspiratorial work. By 1870
the armed section numbered between 2,500 and 3,000
men; while a larger group, under Eudes and Regnard,
had the work of distributing propaganda.

Blanqui’s undisguised contempt of Socialism would have
alienated many of his best followers had not his personal
magnetism been so strong. He had quarrelled with Marx
in 1848, as he had abandoned Barbés, ¢ the Bayard of
Democracy,” at a critical moment in 1836; and personal
feelings as much as dogmatic disagreement were at the
root of Blanqui’s orders to his followers to boycott the
International’s congresses.

THE END OF AN EMPIRE 33

A group under Edouard Vaillant, a very accomplished
scholar and later an intimate friend of Marx, dared to
disobey this prohibition, in 1868. The consequent quarrels
caused a definite split in the Blanquist ranks, although for
fighting purposes the whole organisation still acted together.
The importance of this split is that it does show, as too many
writers, including Engels, have failed to emphasise, that
there was a strong tendency towards effective Socialism
within the Blanquist Party after 1868, which, persuasively
explained by Vaillant, did something to soften the objec-
tions of the Old One himself.

The cardinal defect of Blanquism was its failure to distin-
guish between insurrection and revolution, its deliberate
rejection of a mass basis. It suited the natural tendency of
the déclassé bourgeois towards an impatient nihilism; and
even so late as 1917 Lenin was forced to define the objection
of the true revolutionist to Blanquism : ““ Insurrection must
be based, not on a plot, not on a party, but on the advanced
class. That is the first point. Insurrection must be based
upon the revolutionary drive of the whole people. That is
the second point. Insurrection must break out at the peak
of the ascending revolution. That is the third point. It is
by these three conditions that Marxism is distinguished
from Blanquism.”

By 1868, the workers’ clubs and pubs out in the Red
suburbs of Ménilmontant, La Villette, Belleville and Mont-
martre, the last two hills incorporated in the city only in
1859, came to life once more.

Although industrialisation had increased enormously
during the third quarter of the nineteenth century, the
Paris workers were still largely artisans. No proletarian
class, organised by large-scale factory conditions, had
yet arisen. In 1866, at the apogee of Parisian expansion
in this period, the total population was 1,825,274. There
were 570,280 workshops (as against 64,816 in 1847 and
101,171 in 1860), owned by 65,987 masters, employing
only 442,310 workers (besides 34,846 clerks and 23,251
servants). This meant that the average number of workers

Be
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per shop was only 77, sinking from 13 in the building and
metal trades to 1.4 in the food industry. By far the largest
numbers were employed in the garment industry : 306,567
(208,383 women) ; building, owing to Baron Haussmann’s
reconstruction of the capital, employed most men, 125,371
(63,675 women) ; and the various luxury industries, upon
which the repute and prosperity of Paris mainly depended,
employed 63,617 workers. In all, workers (468,337) and
their dependants (286,670) made up about 40 per cent o
the population of Paris.

Between 1857 and 1867, wages remained fairly steady in
Paris around an average of 4 francs g8 per day. But real
wages fell, so that Paris metal-workers’ daily wage, which
would buy the equivalent of 82 eggs or 2,310 grammes of
butter in the Fifties, would, in the Sixties, purchase only
60 eggs or 2,030 grammes of butter. Similarly, a woman
employed in the food industry would receive the equivalent
of 29 eggs or 765 grammes of butter in the Sixties, whercas
in the Fifties she had been able to earn 34 €ggs or 925

grammes of butter.

These figures show that the workers of Paris might be

expected to be politically undeveloped. The rapid worsening
of conditions, however, which coincided with, because it
had caused, the Emperor’s grant of liberal institutions,
made them the more ready to listen to the propaganda of
hope and the more able to receive the message.

Socialism had been driven underground after the fiasco
of 1848. The workers did not welcome Louis Napoléon,
but they did not oppose him. They regarded him as the
nemesis of that Second Republic which had mounted to
power over the barricades erected by them in February,
and had then massacred, in the June Days, those t0 whom
they owed the command of the bayonets they used against

them.
It was a period of consolidation and reflection. A new
tive still, but far removed from the

Socialism arose, primi
Utopianism of Saint-Simon and Fourier in the Thirties

and the aimless militancy of Louis Blanc in the Forties.
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.Its chlei." exponent was Charles Proudhon, by far the most
influential figure among the masses in the ;)criod. *

No one ever doubted the passionate honesty of this man

of the people. His books were translated into English
Gcrm&}n, Russian. Courbet loved him and painted hi;
portrait. Baudelaire, Barbey d’Aurévilly courted and
rcspectc.d him. Tolstoy, Morris and a whole generation
Pf foreign Socialists and humanitarians were deepl

mﬂuence.d by his thought. Marx thought his ideas sufﬁpci}:
;I;E)l]): tyy?/:ali of a stag; in Socialist theory to devote a whole

s overty ¢ ) ishi

Doilesophy of b eyﬂy{’ hilosophy, to demolishing Proudhon’s

Prouc!hon’s ideas were the natural outcome of the
economic .sta.nding of the French workers among whom
h(;: spent hjg life. His theory was fitted to an artisan society
still struggling under recent defeat and faced with a nev;
form of cxplo.itation—-——that of finance-capital. He therefore
found the origin of poverty not in the maldistribution of
the means 'of: production, but in the maladministration of
exchange. His remedy was an early form of Distributism
He sugge_stcd the organisation of a society composed 0%
?-I fctflcratxon of co-operative mutual-credit associations.
Mz?uuaeﬁ;};: name often applied to Proudhon’s socialism—

Private property was not to be abolished, but property
f:onccntr:ftted in a few hands was to be redistributed. The
1dc:§l society would be set up as it were on the margin of
capitalism, and would be a community of small federated
scH—govcrmng groups of producers. In French adminis-
tration, then, a federation of self-governing local units—
communes.

This S.ocialism must come from below : by the conviction
and self-improvement of each neighbour-loving individual;
the government of each by all—democracy; the govern:
ment of sea'mh by each—self-government, or * an-archy.”

As a militant creed, Proudhonism was not promising. As
a means ‘of restoring the workers’ confidence in themselves
of bringing them to a realisation of their position, it wa;
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unrivalled. His book On the Capacity of the Working Class
taught them once more that they were capable of taking
their destinies in their own hands. They saw in Proudhon
a reflection of their own capabilities. * The masses,”
he said,  do not read me, but, without reading me, they
understand me.”

The Emperor, something of an amateur economist
himself—as he had shown in a sensible little pamphlet,
On the Extinction of Poverty—was even more a student of
modern methods of statecraft. He recognised that the new
workers’ movement must be conciliated and diverted. It
would, if tamed and directed, act as a barrier against the
Republican middle classes. He coquetted with what he
considered the more harmless side of Proudhonism, making
concessions which were in fact no concessions at all. His
error lay in the fact that he did not observe that the workers
themselves regarded these concessions as a weakening on
the part of the autocracy, and “ ungratefully > pressed for
more.

The Government lent its aid to the formation of co-
operatives, but it was careful to keep the financing of them
in the hands of banks whose policy it was able to control.
By 1866, there were twelve workers® mutual credit societies,
seven co-operatives in Paris and more than fifty in the
provinces.

The workers, however, took advantage of this policy
to form co-operatives and unions of their own. Camélinat,
an efficient organiser, founded the metal-workers® union,
and led them in the victorious strike of 1867 which gained
much sympathy for the new movement. The bookbinders,
formed by Eugéne Varlin, busy, quiet, self-educated, polite
and enormously popular, gained better conditions by a
strike as early as 1864.

Pursuing this policy, the Emperor yielded to pressure,
and in 1864 repealed the Chapelier law forbidding strikes.
In the next six years the unions called out their members
in ten major strikes, all of them for better living conditions
and wages. The Government, true to policy, legalised the
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strikes, but put troops at the owners’ disposal to suppress
them.

By far the most important result of this ** police Social-
ism ” was the foundation of the International Working-
Men’s Association in London, on September 28th, 1864.
This was the direct outcome of a move by the Emperor,
who, against the advice of most of his Ministers, sent a
delegation of 200 French workers to the London Exhibition
of 1862.

The idea was that they should be impressed by the tame
attitude of the English *“intelligent mechanic ”; and a
Festival of International Brotherhood was duly addressed
by the aged Chartist, Charles Murray, who recommended
co-operation with the employers to study methods of coping
with the unemployment which would be caused by the
development of steam, gas and electricity.

But, as Bénoit Malon, one of the leaders of the French
delegation, puts it, ¢ quite naturally, the workers’ delegates
from the big Republican towns spent their time otherwise
than in Bonapartist propaganda.” Probably through the
agency of the French exile colony, they got in touch with
English trade-union leaders, and this connection was
maintained, leading to the foundation of the International
two years later.

Struck, possibly, by the advice of the English leaders,
and Karl Marx, 2 militant section of the delegation split
from the rest on their return. In the 1863 elections, they
put up their own candidates. But the workers had not yet
learnt that they should have any aim further than that of
merely opposing the Empire, and allied themselves with
the bourgeois Liberals, despite a « Manifesto of the Sixty,”
signed by the most prominent workers’ leaders, and urging
that the workers’ interests were incompatible with those
of bourgeois Republicans. At the 1864 by-elections, Tolain,
the leader of the dissidents, received only 424 votes.

The same error led to the French workers’ cold reception
of Marx’s draft of the International’s theses, which de-
clared that the emancipation of the working class must be
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won by the working class itself, and that the economic
emancipation of the working class is therefore the great
end to which every political movement ought to be subor-
dinated as a means. Blanqui denounced the International
as a Bonapartist attempt to mislead the workers. The
Jacobins of the London exile, headed by Sue’s rancorous
ex-secretary, Vésinier, were outraged by Tolain’s Proud-
honism.

Vermorel, however, quick to perceive the historic and
tactical importance of the new organisation, opened a
column of his Courrier Frangais to Tolain. Vallés, Lafargue,
Guesde and Guyot helped to popularise it. When Camé-
linat led his metal-workers’ union to victory in the strike
of 1867, the active participation of the International

gained it a share in the general approval. But the French

section, in these early years, was very weak. It had no more
than 600 members. Marx complained bitterly that unions
(themselves vague enough bodies) and whole districts
would drift in and out of the organisation with the utmost
levity. Its income was drawn from a subscription of 10
centimes per member per week; and the French treasurer,
Héligion, declared that at no dme between 1865 and 1868
had he more than 50 francs in his possession at one time.
In 1867, the whole receipts of the General Council were

only £67.

The Imperial police, however, were quick to scent

dangerous conspiracy. The Manifesto of the Sixty and the
International’s statutes seemed to be diverting the associ-
ation from its original purpose as a harmless toy for the
masses. They swooped. The association was .savagely
prosecuted in March 1868, the sentences upheld and in-
creased at an appeal heard in May. The association in
Paris seemed dead; and Tolain, at the Brussels Congress
later in the year, could hold out no hope of its revival,
Tolain’s Proudhonist International was certainly dead.
The beginning of the crisis which was to end the Empire
in the blood and muck of Sédan had killed the Proudhonism
as a mass-creed. The doctrine of the Paris section, influenced
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by the exposition of Marxist Communism at the Lausanne
Congress in 1867, had broadened sufficiently to attract
an influx of militants as soon as a revolutionary situation
should arise.

The leadership had passed into the hands of a remarkable
band of self-taught, thoughtful, determined leaders, such as
Varlin, Malon, Camélinat, Combault. Richard, in Lyons,
and Aubry, in Rouen, imported Bakunin’s Social-Demo-
cratic Alliance with its *“ democratic anarchism,” a creed,
very different from that preached by Proudhon.

‘The crash of the Proudhonist labour-credit bank in 1868
brought home to the workers the insufficiency of Prot}d-
honist credit theories. As the petty-bourgeois were in-
creasingly ‘“ driven wild > by’ the pressure of the crisis,
as artisans were dragged from the petty-bourgeois class
to feed the factories, and were shot down when they
claimed decent conditions, the new temper of the Inter-
national, its militant form of mutualism, exercised great
attraction.

The theoretic and tactical errors of the Paris branch
simply infuriated Marx ; but the branch recruited adherents.
Malon and Varlin re-established it; and by 1870 it had
70,000 members in Paris alone—nearly one-seventh qf all
the Parisian workers. Its headquarters were fixed in a
little dingy back room, furnished with three tables and a
defective stove, at Number 6 Place de la Corderie in the
Temple ward. Above it were the headquarters of the
Federation of Syndicated Workers’ Chambers, a sort of
primitive T.U.C.

The Paris in which this ferment was brewing had become
a place very different from the city into which the
Prince-President had ridden nearly twenty years before.
Modern Paris was the Second Empire’s one important
creation.

The centre of finance, luxury, amusement, railways, the
workshop where wages were high (in the provinces they
had risen, but only from 1 franc 89 to 2 francs 65 per day
between 1857 and 1867), the only town in France which was
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readily in touch with the great new international Industrial
Era, it exercised an irresistible fascination upon the younger
generation. The population which had been 800,000 in
1793, and had reached the million only about 1840,
suddenly increased from 1,277,064 to 1,825,274 between
1851 and 1866. By 1870, it was about 1,845,000. At least
three-fourths of this increase was due to immigration.

Napoléon III was sufficiently skilled in statecraft to kill
two or more birds with one stone. He had obtained seven
and a half million votes from the provinces for the plebiscite
to confirm his coup d’état by the claim that he alone, * the
Man of Order,” could save them from the ruinous folly of
“ Red Paris.” It was necessary to maintain his lion-tamer
role while simultaneously amusing Paris.

Here were advantages for those who could see them.
Napoléon was one of the first modern rulers to realise the
political power of advertisement. It was necessary for a
parvenu ruler, regarded as little better than a usurper, to
raise himself to the consideration of Europe’s hereditary
monarchs. Napoléon I had done this by war. Napoléon II1,
the modern man, did so by the arts of peace ; and succeeded
so far as to gain the rapturous underlinings of Victoria
herself. He set out to make Paris the * Mecca of
Civilisation.”

It was an idea of genius. The * improvements * of his
prefect, Baron Haussmann, transformed the old, dirty,
criminal, revolutionary city into the world’s capital. Wide
boulevards broke up the old conglomerations of mean
hovels, breeding-places of crime and sedition. They
attracted and facilitated a vast increase of traffic, and,
simultaneously, their width and their macadam surface
rendered impossible the raising of the old ““ spontaneous »
paving-stone barricades. They opened a magnificent field
of vision ; they opened an equally magnificent field for
artillery fire and cavalry charges.

Yet Paris had less municipal liberty than the smallest
rural community. Local administration had been given,
by the laws of 1831 and 1835, at least some appearance
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of self-government: the prefect was to be advised by a
council elected from those who could offer ‘‘ guarantees of
aptitude ”-—that is, wealth and rank—although he was not
obliged to take the advice. Paris demanded more and re-
ceived less. Napoléon I incorporated the city in the Seine
Department, administered by the Prefect of the Seine,
responsible only to the Minister for the Interior, who
appointed him. Napoléon III rearranged the internal
administration, dividing the city into twenty arrondissements,
each subdivided into four guartiers. Each quartier elected a
member to the local municipal council, composed of a
mayor and three assistants (adjoints).

There was, however, no elective Mayor of Paris. The
president of the Council of Mayors, appointed by his
colleagues, merely acted as chairman at their meetings,
which discussed and voted the city budget.

The executive was in the hands solely of the Prefects of
the Seine and of the Police, to whom the Municipal Council
could not refuse any vote of credit they demanded. In case
of refusal, the Minister of the Interior simply inserted the
credit in the budget. Any decision by the council could be
overruled by the Government. Since the police budget
came to about 20 millions annually, and since the Second
Empire appropriated a very large proportion for the
political police, whose function was to suppress the opinions
held by a large majority of those who paid for their upkeep,
Parisians were not unnaturally resentful. One of the first
demands made by all Paris in time of revolution would be
that for municipal liberties, an autonomous Commune
of Paris. '

The Emperor was well aware that he owed his success
to the provinces. He was ne less aware of the danger of
coquetting with Paris, since his rise was due in the first
instance to the Paris revolution which had expelled Louis
Philippe. The eight different forms of government which
had ruled France since 1791 had all been at the mercy of a
Paris incident. It was doubtful whether the provinces would
come to the rescue of a ruler deposed by Paris, although
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they might veto the further progress of the revolution. This
had been their attitude in 1830 and 1848.

The ruler of France had, historically, been a hostage in
Paris. The Tuileries Palace was built outside the city wall
and connected to the old palace of the Louvre by a covered
gallery mainly in order that the King might escape Paris

" revolts. Henri III had been trapped in the Louvre on the

Day of Barricades in 1588; and Henri IV could only re-
enter Paris after a three-year siege in which some 13,000
Parisians died of hunger. Mayor Etienne Marcel, some two
and a half centuries before this, had expelled the King and
set up an autonomous Commune of Paris (1357). This was
a lesson which few rulers could wisely forget.

Although Napoléon III had strengthened his strategic
position in Paris by Haussmann’s improvements, and his
political authority by the support of the new class of
finance-capitalists into whose hands he had been forced
to play, he was still careful to maintain an equilibrium by
exploiting the traditional hostility of the provinces to
Paris.

In 1870, more than three-fifths of the French were still
engaged on the land. Of about 10,000,000 electors no less
than 5,383,000 were engaged in agriculture, 3,552,000
being owners of their land. Only 3,102,000 were employed
in industry, and of these 1,393,000, or nearly one-half,
owned their workshops, generally employing no subordi-
nate labour. Outside Paris, therefore, and a few large towns
such as Lyons and Marseilles, where the increase of industry
and railways had practically doubled the population,
France was a country of small-holding farmers and artisans.
Their interests were completely opposed to those of the
more concentrated and developed Parisians.

Despite some effort to fulfil the promises he had made to
them in 1851, Napoléon III did not entirely meet with the
provinces’ approval. Although he was still regarded as
an evil less than the domination of Red Paris, and although
he could always bring them to heel by Red Terror propa-
ganda carefully disseminated by the provincial prefects,
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almost the only source of information from the capital
besides the Government-controlled newspapers, Napoléon
was accused of favouring Paris too highly. In the village
cafés they spoke of him as ¢ the Parisian.”

The economically backward but stable provinces, and
progressive but over-rapidly developed Paris despised one
another as uncivilised. Paris blamed the provinces as a
drag upon the country’s expansion. The provinces blamed
Paris for betraying French civilisation by whoring after
ephemeral foreign gods. They disliked Paris levity and
ostentation (which the Parisians called wit and magnifi-
cence), feeling that it could not be solide, not sérieux. They
resented Paris’s attraction for their sons. The civilisation
of rural French went deeper, was more tenaciously held:
Il connait les antiquités gallo-romaines de son pays. In Paris
““ the only thing they produce is revolutions.” :

Politically, the provinces were conservative; and as the
Second Empire became less able to fulfil its early promises,
as it appeared to make ever greater concessions to Red
Paris, as its guarantee of order weakened, the big land-
owners, the squires and the peasants they controlled
returned to their earlier loyalties.

On the whole, the larger landowners and the villagers on
their estates favoured the Legitimist branch of the Bourbons,
the supporters of the Restoration regime of Louis XVIII,
while the squires and yeomen created by the Napoleonic
settlement of the Revolution preferred the constitutional
monarchism of the Orleanist descendants of Louis Philippe.
The Orleanists numbered among their supporters a great
many merchants and professional men in the small towns;
and thus were closer to the moderate Republicans than were
the Legitimists. But both Orleanists and Legitimists hated
Red Paris more than they hated the Usurper. They would
not destroy the Empire to restore the throne; but, should
Paris overthrow Bonapartism, they would advance their
monarchist claims in the interests of order.

The Orleanists who tended towards a tactical alliance
with the conservative Republicans possessed an important
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representative in Paris in the person of Adolphe Thiers.

This dangerous and intelligent politician, the last sur-
viving pupil of Talleyrand, the opportunist who had put
Louis Philippe on the throne in 1830 and had been perhaps
his most unsuccessful Minister, the old rival of Guizot,
the brilliant but inaccurate historian of the Consulate
and the Empire, the indefatigable, brisk, eloquent, superbly
informed Opposition deputy for Paris since 1863, had,
in the closing years of the Second Empire, constructed for
himself an admirable disguise. At his famous and beloved
mansion in the Place Saint-Georges, with its notable
collections and library, he sat, waited upon by two aged
women, his wife and his sister-in-law, Mademoiselle Dosne,
studying the more liberal sciences, of which he erroneously
supposed himself master.

By the elections of 1869, the first which granted at least
a show of parliamentary liberties, the aged historian—
he was seventy-one—the mediocre Minister of a former
generation—it was thirty years since he had held office—
had ¢ suddenly become the Parisians’ idol,” as the dying
Sainte-Beuve, who hated all that Thiers represented, was
forced to admit; with the malicious comparison, however,
“ as M. Necker once was.”

The explanation of this popularity is provided by a little
fable of Guizot’s. Three workmen visit Theirs. The first:
“ We belong to the vile multitude you have abused ; yet we
are going to vote for you.” The second: *“ We detest the
Pope; you are in favour of Temporal Power, yet we are
going to vote for you.” The third: “ We are Socialists;
you hate Socialists, yet we are going to vote for you.”
Thiers, astonished, asks for an explanation. “Oh!?”
chorus the three workers, *“it’s because there’s no one
like you, M. Thiers, for smashing Governments !

The pupil of Talleyrand, Thiers nicely adapted eigh-
teenth-century scepticism to nineteenth-century opportunist
realism. A superb casuist, he advocated the Republic
because it was “ the form of government which divides
us least.” At a meeting of thirty opponents of the Govern-
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ment, of every shade of opinion, before the 1863 clections,
Thiers expounded his political creed: he was for “ the
necessary liberties,” the need, not for absolute individual
freedom, but for the liberties necessary to the moral exis-
tence and development of man. No creed could have better
fitted him for the Presidency of the Third Republic; and
Thiers well knew this nearly a decade before he attained
that position.

At seventy, Thiers was only at the beginning of his
career. A brisk little man, with twinkling spectacles set
on enormous head, a twinkling gait, a gesture almost
effeminate, a voice shrill, harsh, unpleasing, which yet
commanded the attention of the most hostile assembly.
An eloquence fluent, sarcastic, persuasive, emotional;
with a ready gift of tears. A dominating vanity, perhaps
the effect of his small stature, which served him so well
that he purposely exaggerated it into a set policy; for it
left him impervious to ridicule and gave him the supreme
gift of the professional politician—the faculty of so identi-
fying his small person with the national cause that any
opposition to him came to seem the most dastardly lack
of patriotism.

As he sat in the Place Saint-Georges, Thiers, the Minister
who had, thirty years ago, alienated the aristocrat by his
parvenu pretensions, the industrialist by a blindness
revealed by his ridicule of railways, the financier by his
exaggeratedly nationalistic tariff policy, the workers by his
hatred of their misery and demands, had at last achieved
the disguise of the civilised gentleman typical of his time
and place, the distinguished scholar, the eminent, but
retired, statesman. Few realised that beneath this show
there worked a formidable and incessant activity, chafing
at enforced retirement from that leadership in political
life which alone could satiate his vanity; ready to show
itself in uncompromising, brutal, unscrupulous action
whenever his almost feminine intuition should decide that
the time was ripe for Adolphe Thiers once more to deter-
mine the course of French political history.
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1t is curious to note that, while Thiers’s name is ubiqui-
tous in French nineteenth-century history, no name is less
dominating. His most passionate apologists have been able
to confer upon him no legend. Even his street in Paris
(for they could hardly deny that honour to the first President
of the Third Republic) is a little alley off the magnificent
Avenue of Victor-Hugo. But in the wealthy suburbs, in
Saint-Germain and Versailles, Thiers has his boulevards
and his statues.

Thiers worked in close contact with the older members
of the Republican parliamentary Opposition. They were
a survival rather than a revival of the National Assembly
of 1849—Republicans, but in favour of a very mildly
liberal Republic, which should do nothing to change the
economic and social structure. Granted some liberty in
1863, more in 1869, when Rochefort also entered the
Chamber, they remained in platonic, if sincere, opposition
to the Empire, because it seemed to them rather obviously
undemocratic. Their former leader, Emile Ollivier, was so
far misled by the ‘ crowning of the edifice ” that he
accepted the Premiership in 1869, hoping to influence the
Emperor towards still greater latitude.

Lawyers, doctors, professors, detesting tyranny but detest-
ing the class struggle still more, strongly attached to demo-
cracy and universal suffrage, ignorant or contemptuous of the
rising workers’ movement, the rest remained in mild oppo-
sition under Thiers and ““ the three Jules,” Simon, Favre and
Grévy. They had been able to formulate no more definite
programme than one of mere opposition to the autocracy;
and, as their numbers grew, the habit of parliamentarism,
the placid opportunism of political life weakened or diverted
what little constructive ability they had possessed.

Upon this solution at least those who used the Empire
could count: the official leaders of the Opposition would
slide into the easy-chairs of Republican Ministries without
prejudice to the social order.

““ The Republic was never so splendid as it was under
the Ermpire.”
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Ix

“'This is the way the world ends,
Not with a bang but a whimper.”
The Hollow Men

The tempo of industrial expansion slowed. The
hammers faltered and were silent on Haussmann’s palaces.
The forces which the Second Empire had released,
which had made possible its long survival, had lost their
initial impetus and were already being thrust back by the
new forces implicit in their forward drive. The Second
Empire was rotting within; and even those closest to the
Emperor openly wondered how long it all could last.

The autocracy must be rigid or break: it could not now
bend. It was the height of political unwisdom, as it was the
deepest of dialectic necessities, to recall, after eighteen
years, the demagogic promises which had carried the
bankrupt prince to the presidency and the throne.

Significantly, in 1868, Ténot’s books on the Coup d’Etat
became enormously popular, the censorship dared not
move and all that the Government could do was to hire a
renegade Republican hack to split the Opposition by a
pamphlet exposing the massacres of June 1848. Vermorel,
for the Extreme Left, counter-attacked in his Men of 1848
and the Opposition, Tridon with his Gironde and Girondins. As
Marx wrote gleefully, * the witches’ cauldron of history *
was bubbling.

In attacking the Liberals the Empire was in reality
attacking its best friends. They alone stood in the way of
an attempt at social revolution. As the decomposition of the
Empire became more manifest the divergences between
the Opposition factions grew wider. The political break-
down brought to a climax the struggle between those who
wanted’ Marianne, the Democratic Republic, and those who
were hoping for La Sociale, the Socialist Revolution.

It was now too late to exploit this cleavage. The political
police merely covered itself with ridicule when it dressed its
men in workmen’s overalls and set them to riot, that the
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Emperor might once more appear in the role of the Man of
Order. It was necessary to exaggerate and even encourage
the Left in order to retain provincial support against the
mythical ““ hooligan Red Paris.”

For the autocracy, secking some means to unite the
country behind it once more, there could be only one way
out: an appeal to patriotism in defence of France. La Gloire
of foreign conquest if possible; but, at all events, the com-
mon determination to defend the  sacred soil.” The
autocracy had been installed upon a few simple meta-
phorical platitudes: it was just possible that it might yet
be saved by them.

By the beginning of 1869 war was inevitable, even if
Bismarck had not been seeking this opportunity for his
own purposes. The Franco-Prussian War was not the
“clash of hereditary enemies,” but a gigantic diversion

- undertaken to unite the German States and the French

factions.

In the atmosphere of approaching calamity events which
might have passed off with a couple of days’ excitement
began to assume a disproportionate significance. The
executive, as represented by the police, had passed to the
offensive, violating its own legality. Consequently, any
failure in its true function, that of assuring the life and
property of every citizen, aroused fiercer resentment.

The mass murders of the maniac Troppmann, arrested
at last by what was clearly a series of flukes, demonstrated
at the end of 1869 the inefliciency of the expensive and
hated police. Vast crowds displayed a morbid interest in the
ghastly hole in the Pantin plain where Troppmann had
buried a whole hacked family. There was a sensation of
blood and hatred in the air, and at Troppmann’s trial, on
December 28, the public almost applauded his Alsatian
rants against le pon Tieu. All that winter, cartoons depicting
‘“ the Imperial Troppmann ” were sold openly on the
Paris streets.

When Troppmann was guillotined, on January 8§,
Rochefort’s Marseillaise concluded a sensational (but
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astonishingly inaccurate) account of the execution with
the query: ““ And the other?”

The * other ” was the Emperor’s own cousin, Prince
Pierre Napoléon Bonaparte, adventurer, duellist, poet,
Carbonaro conspirator—the ““ Wild Boar of Corsica ” they
called him. He had shot and killed, under peculiarly
dastardly circumstances, a popular young Left-wing
journalist, Victor Noir.

This scandal in the Emperor’s own family caused an
explosion of anger not unlike that which followed the
Choiseul-Praslins murder in 1847. Raspail, the aged and
universally respected scholar and democrat, rose from his
sick-bed to tell an applauding Chamber that not even
Troppmann’s crimes had produced so deep an impression
of horror. Rochefort expressed the public disgust:  II faut
en finir ! *—* This can’t go on!”

 This Pierre Bonaparte scandal,” Engels wrote to Marx
a week later, ““is a splendid initiation to the new era in
Paris. Louis is decidedly done for. For the bourgeois a
most unpleasant awakening from their illusions, as if the
whole foundation of corruption and vileness, built up so
slowly and carefully for eighteen years, were about to
collapse.”

The previous year, the Opposition had demonstrated at
the tomb of Baudin, a deputy killed during the Coup &’ Etat,
and Gambetta had made his reputation by a bold attack
upon the Government. But the funeral of Victor Noir, on
January 11, completely eclipsed that demonstration. Two
hundred thousand Parisians, united in hatred of the
autocracy, met in the driving rain, and only the per-
suasions of Rochefort and Delescluze prevented them from
marching upon Paris, despite the certainty of massacre.
A parade of 2,000 armed Blanquists, led by Rigault,
showed the approving public that it had resolute fighters
in the vanguard. The Opposition became aware, with some
surprise, of its own strength.

The same evening, the Federation of Syndicated Workers’
Chambers, the beginnings of a trades-union council, was
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founded at Number 6, Place de la Corderie, soon to become
famous as the headquarters of the Paris branch of the
International.

After the funeral, Paris would no longer be quiet.
Sporadic rioting continued into February. Pyat, ever ready
with the right word, sent a “ Toast to a Bullet ” to a Re-
publican dinner at Saint-Mandé on January 21. He hinted
very plainly that it would be no bad thing if the fellow of
the bullet fired by Pierre Bonaparte should strike his
Imperial cousin. Pyat, of course, had been hiding romanti-
cally in a coal-barge on the Seine, and was by now well
away to London.

The Opposition, however, split again. Flourens was furious
with Rochefort for his sensible refusal to lead the crowd on
Paris; and Rochefort temporarily lost the leadership of the
militant Republicans. In revenge, he quite unjustly accused
Vermorel of being a police spy, than which there could be no
fouler suspicion under the Second Empire. Thus began a
bitter wrangle which tortured Vermorel until his death on
the barricades of the Commune.

The Government had not the sense to exploit these
dissensions. Piétri did, in fact, precisely the opposite
by attacking Rochefort and making a martyr of him.
Police arrested him at a seditious meeting, ostensibly a
lecture on Voltaire, at the Marseillaise hall in La Villette,
right in the heart of his own country.

Flourens, ever generous in the cause of freedom, rallied
to him at once. Drawing an immense sword, and brandish-
ing a revolver, “ Citizens,” cried he, “ I call upon you to
take up arms and march against the Empire in defence of
the laws and universal suffrage, violated in the person of
our Deputy, Rochefort !

That was a wild night. Flourens ended, fitly enough, in
the ““ props >’ room of the Belleville Theatre, frantically
searching for the dummy rifles used by the supers. At the
point of his great pistol he held a captured constable, who
frequently reminded the hero that he did not wish to die,
as he had a wife and five ailing children. When Flourens
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emerged, his army had dwindled to one small urchin.

On February 8 and g, the first barricades for many years
were raised, in the Temple quarter. On thc.x 1th, a work-
man, Mégy, shot a policeman who entered'hxs room befox:e
the legal hour to arrest him for his share in the riots. His
lawyer, the Blanquist Protot, was arrested, equally irregu-
larly, a few days later.

Pierre Bonaparte’s trial began at Tours on March 21.
Witnesses and members of the public openly insulted the
Government and the Court. Pierre was sentenced to 25,000
francs compensation. Obviously 2 Bonaparte could not yet
be tried as an ordinary criminal. '

Rochefort’s arrest had been deliberate provocation. The
next step, naturally, was to unmask a ““ plot.”” On Aprfl 10,
therefore, it was duly announced that a vast conspiracy
against the Emperor’s life had been discovered: 450 Left
leaders were arrested, but 879 had to be released for lack
of evidence. Still, 70 conspirators was not a _bad haul. The
“ plot,” however, was a mere fantasy of Pléf:n and Flourens.

Flourens had retired to London to meditate new adven-
tures. He thought, erroneously, that Bradlaugh mlght. help
him. In London he met one Beaury, in whom he bche_vcd
he saw “ the heart of an Agesilas Milano,” the Neapolitan
tyrannicide. o o

Beaury’s plan, as Flourens describes it, was quite _s1mply
“ to seize the Tuileries one night by means of intelligences
within the Palace, and, laying low the Bonapartists, shquld
they attempt to resist, by the aid of the forx'mdable engines
of destruction placed by Science at the service of' oppressed
Peoples, to paralyse by sheer forcc.: of audacity all the
supporters of Tyranny, however terribly armed ; z.ind, w§th
a few men of enormous energy, to liberate from its cha_ms
a great and impatient People; such was the plan v»_'h_lck
could not fail to seduce any brave and ingenuous spirit.

Beaury, whom Flourens had *“ convinced of the grandeur,
the sacredness and the necessity of the d<?ed,’.’ spent the
money for the ¢ formidable engines > on his mistress, who
promptly sold him to the police.
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The object of this police provocation was to provide fresh
“ Red menace ”’ propaganda for the provinces. Napoléon
had decided to put his popularity once more to the test of
one of those plebiscites the secret of which he so well knew.
France was asked to approve the new Liberal Empire, the
“ crowned edifice.”

No one in Paris was deceived; but the provinces were
carefully fed by the prefects with appropriate information.
Ollivier, the Liberal Premier, warned the Emperor that it
would be advisable to postpone the trial * in order that an
involuntary coincidence may not resemble an election
manceuvre.” But the scare alone, as exploited by the
Governmental Press, did its work.

The plebiscite of May 8 was once more an overwhelming
victory for the Emperor. The Opposition had not been able
to agree whether to boycott or vote against it. The Liberal
Empire received 7,358,786 votes against 1,571,939 and
1,894,681 abstentions.

The vote was little less favourable than those of 1851 and
1852. Even in Republican Paris, the Opposition received
a bare majority of 45,000 in an electorate of 323,000.
Significant, however, was that nearly 15 per cent of the
armed forces voted against the Emperor, over 50,000 anti-
Bonapartists. There were negative votes even in the Im-
perial Guard itself.

Granted a comparatively free hand once more, the Empire
was able to give fresh compensations to the interests upon
whose tolerance its existence depended. With the slowing
down of industrial expansion, the employers had already
started to attack the workers’ standard of living. Gradually
organised by factory conditions and by the unions permitted
by the Casarian Emperor, the workers struck. The most
important and typical of these strikes was that at the Le
Creusot steel-works (not yet armaments) on January 17,
1870.

Led by a handsome and eloquent southerner, Alphonse
Assi, and supported by the International’s propaganda
contributed by Malon to Rochefort’s Marseillaise, the strike
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won considerable sympathy for the workers and the Inter-
national.

For the first time, too, the real meaning of the Emperor’s
pseudo-Liberal labour policy was shown. It became obvious
that while the workers were honestly fighting for reasonable
improvements in their living standards, the owners,
supported by the Government, were callously exploiting
the struggle for their own purposes.

Creusot’s owner, Schneider, owed his favoured position
to the fact that he had backed Napoléon in 1851. He had
displaced Rouher, another friend of the Emperor, in the
presidency of the Corps Législatif. Rouher was closely
connected with a Gregory Ganesco, ‘ the foul Rumanian,”
as Marx calls him. Ganesco’s paper, Le Parlement, suddenly
came out strongly in favour of the strike, although hitherto
it had been anything but sympathetic to the workers.
Finally, Government troops broke the strike and Schneider
kept his post.

The prestige of the International, the new tendencies in
the Paris branch of this once-harmless Proudhonist organi-
sation, and its recovery since the 1868 prosecution, com-
bined to induce the Government to strike at it again.
Flourens’s * plot > had been a mere political manceuvre:
the International prosecution was of definite social import-
ance. On June 22, thirty-eight members were put on trial
for founding a dangerous secret society.

Thanks to a fighting defence, probably composed by
Rochefort, read by Chalain, the prosecution completely
failed to win public approval.

Chalain, speaking for the whole society, told the Court
quite plainly that “ the proletariat was sick of resignation,
victimisation by parasites, condemnation to hopeless toil,
the sight of their claims for freedom fobbed off with petty
concessions.” What was the answer to their complaints ?
Always force ! *“ We suffer from crises, unemployment,
wage-cuts, speed-up: you meet us with the economists’

laissez-faire. 1f we demand better conditions, you meet us
with force. When you do not employ force, you insult us,
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call us looters, levellers. Looters, levellers, we who cannot
read yet pay taxes for the Higher Education ! Who are taxed
for land-expropriations and are flung out by stock-jobbing
and trusting into foul hovels without air, space, light, on the
edges of your great cities | Who pay taxes of our own blood
to defend against ourselves the property of those who enjoy
the odious privilege of living without labouring !

“ What can you gain by preventing the workers from
studying the reforms which would regenerate society ? You
will simply intensify the crisis, make the remedy more
radical by postponing it. What the people want is the right
to govern themselves without intermediaries, above all,
without dictatorial ‘saviours’; the abolition of usury,
monopolies, the bureaucratic wages-system and the stand-
ing army; universal education: the reforms which will
introduce equality of conditions. . . .

“ We shall remain faithful to the International,” he
ended, ““ and you will see by the results of your sentence
that it contains an Idea and a Force which cannot be
vanquished by the slanders and persecutions of Reaction,
because its foundations are Truth and Justice. It is invin-
cible, because, from this day on, it is the expression of the
ultimate form of human society: the Social and Universal
Republic ! ?

The confusion of doctrine inside the International was
brought out in cross-examination. Héligon declared that no
member of the association was more heartily opposed to
Communist Collectivism than he was, while Malon stated
that he was proud of his Communist opinions, but that the
Association did not entirely share them. The Communist
Combault disagreed with the Mutualist Murat. But all
were emphatic about their unswerving devotion to the
International and to their mutual friendship. The Inter-
national stood above personal opinions. Its internationalism
was symbolised by the Hungarian Jew, Franckel, delegate
of the German section in Paris, who replied to the sentence
of the French Court with “ Eppur si muove ! ” in Italian
with a strong German accent.
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Although heavy sentences were inflicted, the popular
success of Chalain’s defence showed that the plebiscite had
been in reality a failure. Nothing was left to Napoléon but
the gambler’s last throw. On July 15, France declared war
upon Prussia.

The workers had been warned. On the 12th, the Paris
branch had declared that ““ war for dominion or dynasty
can be regarded by the workers as simply a criminal
absurdity.”

Many other branches published similar manifestos.
The Berlin branch “ adhered heart and soul.” A huge
demonstration at Brunswick proclaimed their solidarity
with the French workers. Delegates representing 50,000
Saxon workers declared at Chemnitz: “ We are happy
to clasp the hand of brotherhood held out to us by the
workers of France. Faithful to the slogan, ¢ Workers of all
the world, unite !’ we will never forget that the workers of
every land are our friends, the despots of every land our foes ! »

But they did forget. ““ It is with deep grief and pain
that we see ourselves compelled to suffer a defensive war
as an inevitable evil.”

Marx, however, was alive to the immense importance
of the manifestos. Addressing the London branch on
July 27, he said: * The mere fact that, at a moment when
official France and Germany are plunging headlong into
fratricidal war, the workers of France and Germany are
exchanging messages of peace and goodwill, this great
fact, unparalleled in past history, opens up the perspec-
tive of a better future. It proves that in the face of the old
society with its economic misery and political furies a new
society is arising, the law of whose international relations
will be Peace because its national legislator will be every-
where the same, Labour !

Bourgeois French and German opinion was no less
hostile to the war. The French Republican deputies
unanimously refused to vote the war-credits: and some
even openly suggested in the Chamber that it was nothing
more than a Stock Exchange racket.
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Even Thiers, lifelong Jingo, opposed the war, for reasons
which won applause from the Government’s own sup-
porters. France, he declared, should have awaited the
“ legitimate opportunity,” for then all Europe would have
approved. ‘ There is one point I have noted about our
times,” he lectured, ‘ and that is that it is no longer pos-
sible to declare war arbitrarily. The nations, looking on
at a war like seconds at a duel, must support you with
their esteem and good wishes. It is absolutely essential to
have the world’s opinion on one’s side; and it would have
been proper to have waited until Prussia, by making fresh
unjustifiable demands, had given us as allies the threatened
nations and the indignant world.”

Piétri thought it necessary to disguise his men as patriotic
workmen and parade the Boulevards shouting “ To
Berlin ! ”” But when they entered the working-class districts,
the real workers set on them and dispersed them.

Nevertheless, the fatal war-fever swiftly gripped Paris.
A crowd broke Thiers’s windows. The ‘ Marseillaise,”
released by the censorship after eighteen years, was sung
with frantic enthusiasm. Ceremonial swords were issued
to both armies for the triumphal entry into the respective
capitals.

Observers, however, noticed that the spirit of the depart-
ing troops was not good. At certain places, they seemed
almost hysterical. There were sporadic mutinies at the
stations.

Thiers was right. The French army was not prepared.
The officers were corrupt with years of service at Court.
Many were worse than corrupted by guerilla experience
in Mexico and Algeria. * The French who go to Algiers,”
de Circourt told Nassau Senior, ‘‘ are denationalised. The
soldiers turn Bedouins, the officers Arabs. None of them
preserve the least respect for law or the least sympathy for
civil government.” Havelock Ellis has noted the prevalence
of perversion in the Algerian army.

Unlike the Prussian General Staff, the French command
had learned nothing of the new strategy based upon the
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modernisation of armaments and transport. Sadowa had
taught them precisely nothing. The Chassepot rifle, which
had “ done wonders”’ at Mentana ten years before, lost
half its effect by ignorance of its tactical uses. The mitrail-
leuse, adopted in the strictest secrecy in 1864 and endowed
with a fabulous reputation, was soon hopelessly outclassed
by the mobile Prussian field artillery.

The usual army contracting frauds were carried out on
a huge scale. Profiteering was scandalous. Schneider made
ten million francs in cash alone, besides modernising his
factories, now definitely turned to arms production.

The French army was as hollow and corrupt as the
Empire it served. The Empercr himself, attempting to
revive the legend of the Little Corporal (and also conscious
that he looked mean and top-heavy on foot), was so
tortured by the stone that he could hardly sit a horse,
much less transform incompetent half-hearts into irresist-
ible heroes by the magic of his personality.

At first war, and the excitement of being at war, absorbed
Paris’s whole attention. The trial of Flourens’s * plot,”
before the Supreme Court at Blois, on July 18, passed
almost unnoticed. The scare -had done its work and the
trial was a farce. Stoolies like Beaury were given nominal
sentences. Mégy was given twenty years’ hard labour.
Prominent militants were fairly severely treated. The
Blanquists Cournet, Razoua and Ferré were acquitted
for lack of evidence. Ferré distinguished himself by his
threats to the Court.

There was small sympathy for revolutionaries in the
midst of the war-fever. All efforts were bent upon beating
the Prussian. But Paris knew nothing of how badly things
were going out on the castern frontier. Palikao, Minister
of War, starved the city of news, on the principle that no
news is good news and bad news is revolution. Conse-
quently, Paris obtained its news from wild rumours.

On August 6, the false announcement of a great victory,
later believed to have been spread by a group of Bourse
speculators, filled Paris with delirious excitement. Next
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morning, Palikao could not suppress the fact that Mac-
Mahon had been seriously checked at Reischoffen, and,
the following day, badly defeated at Forbach.

There was an immediate outcry. The Government
resigned on August 9, to be replaced by a new combina-
tion still determined to uphold the Empire. Thiers sacrificed
his scruples and joined the Cabinet. But the Ministerial
crisis confirmed the universal impression that the Empire
was finished. There were rumours current next day in
Bordeaux that the Emperor had already abdicated.

That the Second Empire could survive just a little
longer in the hope that it might yet win the war was shown
by the complete fiasco of a Blanquist attempt on August 14.
The conspirators made a sudden descent upon the fire-
station at La Villette, where some arms were stored. After
a scuffle, they marched right through the heart of Belle-
ville, the revolutionary working-class quarter. They were
unmolested ; but their cries of “ Long live the Republic !
Death to the Prussians !’ met with no response whatever.
The police, of course, waited until the heavily armed
rioters had gone, then savagely attacked the crowd.

The attempt was significant. It showed that Paris had
not yet accepted the idea of the Revolutionary Republican
War of 1793. It also showed the complete absurdity of
Blanquist tactics. Blanqui calmly admitted that the rising
was “ inopportune.” It should, he wrote, have been made
the previous Sunday, the 7th, when Paris was still agitated
by the news from Reischoffen.  The only reply possible
is that the leader of the enterprise, surprised, passportless,
at Brussels, by the stunning news from Alsace, was com-
pelled to cross the frontier on foot during the night of
August 11-12.” The enterprise was, in all probability,
forced upon the Old One against his better judgment by
the heady Eudes and the generous Granger, who provided
the 300 revolvers and 400 daggers carried by the hundred
or so insurgents,

Blanqui, Eudes and Brideau, denounced by an amateur
stoolie, together with four others who had had little hand
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in the affair, were sentenced to death, in absence. Their
friends persuaded several eminent Liberals, including
Michelet and George Sand, to intervene on the grounds
that the Blanquists had acted in mistaken patriotism:
which was quite true. The sentences were suspended.

In the last days of August, Paris knew that the Emperor
and MacMahon, attempting to join Bazaine at Metz, had
thrown themselves into Sédan. The news of the surrender
filtered through to the silent Government on the evening
of September 2.

On the afternoon of the grd, Palikao announced disaster
to a packed, apprehensive House. It was beyond all fore-
cast bad. The junction with Bazaine had failed; Mac-
Mahon’s army had surrendered ; the Marshal himself was
wounded, perhaps dead.

Jules Favre, leader of the Opposition, rose, long, bearded,
melancholy, to voice the one dominating question:
“ Where is the Emperor ? Is he in communication with
his Ministers ? >’ ““ No ! »* snapped Palikao.

Palikao both spoke the truth and lied. It was eighteen
hours since he had received a telegram: * The army has
been defeated and captured. I myself am a prisoner.
Napoléon.”

It was twenty minutes after one o’clock on the morning
of September 4 when Palikao at last let Paris hear that the
burden of eighteen years had been thrown off by a foreign
enemy. While the city slept uneasily, or did not sleep, men
were pasting on the walls the first proclamation of the new
era:

¢ FRENCHMEN !

“ After three days of heroic struggles by Marshal
MacMahon’s army against 300,000 enemy, 40,000 of
our men have been taken prisoner.

“ General Wimpffen, replacing Marshal MacMahon,
who is seriously wounded, has signed a capitulation.

‘ This cruel reverse cannot shake our courage.

‘ Paris is to-day in a state of defence.



6o THE PARIS COMMUNE OF 1871

* The country’s military forces are organising.

““ In a few days, a new army will be beneath the walls
of Paris, and another is forming on the banks of the
Seine.

“ Your patriotism, your union, your energy will save
France.

“ The Emperor has been taken prisoner in the struggle.

“ The Government, in conjunction with the public
authorities, is taking all the steps demanded by the
gravity of the situation.

“ Tae CounciL oF MINISTERS.”’

The fall of an Empire in one line at the foot of a shifty
poster !

Paris demanded more: the Fighting Republic, the
Revolutionary War of 1793, the Great Commune.

CHAPTER II

THE GOVERNMENT OF NATIONAL
DEFENCE

“ Ce n’était pas la peine assurément
Dec changer de gouvernement.”

La Fille de Mme Angot

Ov Avcust 27, Palikao had wired to MacMahon: * If
you abandon Bazaine, we shall have revolution in Paris.”
This wire did much to hasten the catastrophe of Sédan.

All day on September 4, a crowd, bourgeois and workers
mingled, pushed around the Corps Législatif, singing the
 Marseillaise,” waving the tricolour, shouting for the
Republic: No barricades, no police, no bloodshed. A
pacific, happy crowd.

At last they pushed into the Chamber itself. They
simply did not know what to do. Régére, a popular club-
orator, later 2 member of the Commune, clutched Thiers’s
arm: “ We have made a revolution; you ought to know
what to do with it, you who have upset a Government or
two in your time!” Jules Favre, Lamartine revived,
diverted the crowd to the Hétel de Ville and there pro-
claimed the Republic. Not a word had been heard of the
social revolution. The sole martyr was a bricklayer who
fell from a scaffolding outside the Corps Législatif.

A Provisional Government was formed by acclamation,
with the title of Government of National Defence, to be
ratified by elections as soon as possible. It was composed
simply of the Liberal Deputies of 1869, lawyers, professors,
publicists. Certainly no revolutionaries, except Rochefort,
appropriately appointed President of the Barricades
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Committee, an uncomfortable colleague, just released from
prison with the other political prisoners. Jules Favre, Vice-
President of the Council and Minister for Foreign Affairs,
the real head of the new Government, made the best of an
inclusion irresistibly demanded by the Left: ¢ Anyway
we’d rather have him inside the Governiment than outside
it‘ 2

The new Government had simply slid into the vacant
seats. The real power was reserved for notorious Royalists,
or, if not open Royalists, reactionaries. President of the
Council and Military Governor of Paris was Trochu, a
Breton with a Jesuit education imposed upon an innate
stupidity ; Victor Hugo called him “ participe passée du verbe
‘trop choir’  —*‘ past participle of the verb ‘to fail too
much ’ ”’; he had promised the Empress to die on the steps
of the Tuileries in defence of the dynasty. The police went
to another Breton, Kératry. The Ministries * for talk ”
were reserved for the Liberal lawyers. Jules Favre, F oreign
Affairs, might have been taken for one of Daumier’s legal
caricatures: indiscreet, verbose and lachrymose. Jules
Simon, Public Instruction, well-meaning, lukewarm Radical,
with a pleasant prose in which he had related with some
success the woes of a washerwoman. Ernest Picard, F inance,
elegant boulevardier and boursier, ever hostile to the Emperor’s
demagogic gestures towards the workers. Jules Ferry,
Mayor of Paris after the early resignation of the aged and
scholarly Arago, an inconclusive person, secing in the class-
war the root of all evil, a compromiser with fits of energy
deprecated by everyone. Dorian, Public Works, philan-
thropic Saint-Simonian ironmaster, a name always thrown
as a sop to the workers, with whom he kept his popularity.
Gambetta, Dantonesque and energetic, soon left for the
provinces in his famous balloon to raise new armies with
his whirlwind oratory and set up a small dictatorship of
conscription at Tours,

Thiers refused to participate in a Government with no
legal standing. But his personal position was incomparable.
He had friends in the Government, notably Jules Favre,
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as well as among the provincial Conservatives. The Mon-
archists he had attached by his Orleanist past and his
manners; the remaining Bonapartists approved his refusal
to recognise the Government which had overthrown
them; the Conservative Republicans were reassured by his
refusal to sabotage the Republic, * the Government which
divides us least,” and by his declared hatred of Socialism.
He had dared to voice disapproval of the war and had been
Jjustified by the event, yet had not refused his co-operation
in the defence. He was the one man who stood so well with
every party in France that he could command with the
Powers the oblivion of his jingoism of thirty years before
and guarantee the authority of his personal word.

The Government of National Defence was a poor thing
from the start, the long-awaited revolution something of
an anticlimax. The fever of war, reinforced by pressing
danger, had distracted all attention. The Prussians were
drawing ever closer, almost without resistance from the
disorganised French armies. Defence was the first necessity.
Paris, thought the Jacobins, would at last have the chance
to show itself not unworthy of its great ancestor, the
Revolutionary Commune of 1793. Relieved of the incubus
of the Empire, Paris would be irresistible. *“ They won’t
dare come now that we’ve got # ! a workman said to
Ludovic Halévy.

With a fresh enthusiasm, all parties rallied to the defence
of Paris, living symbol of the Republic. Blanqui, at last
able to walk his native streets in safety, immediately
started a paper, La Patrie en Danger, the old revolutionary
slogan; and in the first number, over the signatures of a
dozen of his followers, appeared a manifesto supporting a
Government composed of men he had so long hated:
“In the enemy’s presence, no more parties, no more
divisions. Co-operation with a Government that was
betraying the nation was impossible. The Government

. created by the movement of September 4 represents re-

publican thought and national defence. That is enough.
All opposition, all contradiction must vanish to make way
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for national security ! * The melancholy Favre struck a
Dantonesque attitude: * We will not yield one inch of our
territory, one stone of our fortresses |

In private they knew that this was mere rhetoric. * Re-
sistance i3 an heroic madness,” said Trochu, head of the

Government and Military Governor. Blanqui reminded his

readers that * Paris is no more impregnable than we were
invincible.” But Paris was determined upon the heroic
madness, resistance 4 outrance; to the bitter end. On
September 20, the city was invested by the Prussian armies.

Now there began that terrible epic of Parisian bravery
and suffering, the Prussian Siege. For one hundred and
thirty-five days, five long months of the worst winter known
for years, Paris endured terrible things, gathering hatreds
and despairs that could find an outlet only in open revolt.

It was all the misery of an economic crisis concentrated
into half a year and set to the unceasing thunder of the
great guns: morbid inaction and frantic action, a long
nightmare with brief and violent awakenings.

“The stifling atmosphere of siege,” Hanotaux sum-
marises, “ the enthusiasm of the first days, the confidence in
the new men, the common resolution and the sacrifices for
which all were ready; every man to the walls, ¢ M. Victor
Hugo’s képi symbolising the situation.” The Government’s
proclamations, read at first with enthusiasm, then with
irony. The general and continuous demand for the mass
sortie. The leaders’ hesitation, the Governor’s famous
Plan, the increasing disappointments. The extremists’
violence, discord settling down over the besieged city, the
gradual decline of popular reputations.

“ Then the tension, the hopes ever on the alert and ever
disappointed ; the eyes turned skyward awaiting the arrival
of the carrier-pigeons, messengers of delivery or victory ; the
microscopic letters read and reread by groups, saying so
little and always too much: Bazaine, Faidherbe, Chanzy,
Bourbaki. Acclamations one day, silence the next. The
night-roar of the first shells announcing incredible bom-
bardment, the indignation, the sombre exultation, the

THE GOVERNMENT OF NATIONAL DEFENCE 65

children running after shell-fragments in the streets.
Paris flocking each Sunday to the quarters upon which the
shells were raining, the evacuation of all the Left Bank,
the bombardment of hospitals and public buildings, shells
on Saint Sulpice, the Salpétriére, the Panthéon. Hu,nger
and strange meats: cat, rat, the elephant from th'e Zoo.
The price of food, black bread, long queues outside th'e
butcher and baker; the fuel-shortage, the trees of the B'om
and public squares felled, streets black at njg.ht. Epidemics,
the growing mortality, ten thousand men laid low, the old
and the young struck down first—and how many thex:e
were that dragged out a long agony in the midst of their
families !—the fury and the despair of feeling that one was
doing nothing, that perhaps one could do nothing.

“The impotent convulsions of the last agony, Cpam:
pigny, Buzenval ; imprudent slogans: ¢ Dead or victorious,
¢ The Governor of Paris will not surrender.” And the final
rancour of the surrender, with the vague feeling Fhat 30
many efforts and so many sacrifices had been in vain.”

In the midst of this  obsidional fever,” as contemporary
observers call it, the spirit of the Parisians was splcydld.
Provincial prefects were unstinting in their' astonished
praise: “ From one day to the next, these Parisians, so gay,
so carefree, so facile in the commerce of life, have become
Spartans, grave, sober, ready to look death in the face.
Without constraint and without effort they have Fntcrf:d
into the epic. . . . Paris will not succumb; but if in spite
of her heroism she is reduced to burying herself beneath
her own ruins. .. it will be the task of France to avenge
her.” )

Almost the whole of the able-bodied male population of
Paris was enrolled in the National Guard by a p.roclam‘a.tlf)n
of the Empress-Regent on August 12. This cinz§n-m1ht1a,
created by Lafayette on the morrow of the t.akmg of the
Bastille, had played a great part as a revolutionary body-
guard, defending, as Robespierre put it, ‘.‘ the citadel of the

Revolution and the pure and upright citizens who .conduct
the revolutionary chariot.” It had been democratic under

Cc
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the Restoration, had been suppressed and revived with a
more bourgeois composition, had taken part in the June
Days, the bourgeois battalions on the side of * order,” the
workers beside the insurgents. Napoléon III had once more
reorganised it on a bourgeois basis and had allowed it to
decay into ridicule and neglect. Now, in the hour of need,
it was revived once more; a dangerous proceeding for the
Empire which should have remembered the prophetic
words of Lafayette when he presented to the Assembly their
revolutionary tricolour cockade: “ I bring you, gentlemen,
a cockade which will go round the world and an institution
at once civic and military which will change the tactical
system of Europe and reduce absolute Governments to the
alternative of defeat if they do not imitate it or overthrow if
they dare to do so.” The Empress’s reorganisation, based
on the laws of 1851, provided that existing battalions should
remain and that officers should be chosen from among ex-
soldiers; a credit of 50,000,000 francs was opened to cover
arms and pay.

After the fall of the Empire, the National Guard im-
mediately set about reconstructing itself upon more
democratic lines. It had been organised by districts, the
battalions of each district forming a ‘“ Legion®; the
Legion Commanders were under the orders of a Com-
mander-in-Chief appointed by the Minister for the Interior
and working in close connection with Military Head-
quarters in the Place Vendéme and with the armed
Gendarmerie at the Police Prefecture.

The workers’ battalions suspected that this arrangement
had been made to use them as a subsidiary police. The
battalions, therefore, clected four delegates each to form
Vigilance Committees in each district and meet to discuss
questions of common interest. Thus was constituted a
central body known as the Central Committee of the
Twenty Arrondissements (districts).

Inevitably, this Committee took an interest in politics,
for the Vigilance Committees acted as much as overseers of
civic virtue as of military capacity. It declared its pro-
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gramme on September 14. Its aim was to * take measures
for the security of the country as well as for the definitive
foundation of a truly republican regime by the permanent
co-operation of individual initiative and popu-lar soli-
darity.” It presented a programme of measures, vainly sub-
mitted to the Government: suppression of the police and
magistracy and their replacement by elected municipal
authorities chosen by each district and by the National
Guard; the expropriation of all necessary fooq-stuﬁ's
against bonds repayable after the war; the election of
committees ‘ in every street or at least in every quarter ”
to see that this measure was carried out; the assurance to
every citizen and his family the lodging indispensable to
his needs; immediate and more efficient measures for the
defence of Paris; the levée en masse, universal conscription.
Of the forty-seven signatories fifteen were later members of
the Commune.

This civic militia was enthusiastic rather than efficient;
but the inefficiency was not entirely its own fault. The
wretched Government was well aware that the workers
were suspicious, if not actively hostile, a.nd was naturally
unwilling to train and arm a force which might at any
moment use that training and those arms against itself.
It was a vicious circle: the more the proletarian battalions
were neglected, the more they felt themselves slighted and
the more hostile to the authorities they grew.

At the same time, the National Guard was loaded with
absurd eulogies: ‘ Be terrible, O patriots,” cried Victor
Hugo from beneath his own épi, “ stay only when you
pass by some simple hut to imprint a kiss upon the brow of
a little sleeping child ! >’ Such lapses were no.t.t.aken very
seriously by the bearded, pipe-smokm.g militia, wh.osc
bravery was not denied even by their most sccptlc_al
superiors once they were given an opportunity to prove it.
But they were not well fitted for action in the open country ;
behind a barricade and in defence of their own quarter, the
National Guards could fight with splendid discipline ; but,
since they were organised on the local basis of districts, they
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were unwilling to leave their homes save for some desperate
and glorious exploit.

Every Parisian was, at first at any rate, anxious to serve
in the National Guard. Soon, they were more or less com-
pelled to do so. With the siege, almost all forms of employ-
ment had ceased, increasing the unemployment which had
already become common among the thousands of workers
who had migrated to Paris before the war. Thirty sous
(about 15. 3d.) a day was allowed to every man in possession
of a gun, and this provided a form of unemployment dole.
The Parisian unemployed had been increased by the
200,000 inhabitants of the suburbs brought into Paris at
the beginning of the siege. When the Provisional Govern-
ment authorised the creation of 6o new battalions on
September 6, 194 answered the call, raising the numbers
from about 90,000 to something over 300,000. That the
thirty sous was not then the attraction, however, is
shown by the fact that this pay was not decreed until
September 12.

The military proper was composed of three distinct
bodies: the regular troops of the line, the Mobiles, young
bourgeois reservists, and the famous Francs-Tireurs,
irregular volunteers raised by private individuals, of which
Garibaldi’s troop in the Vosges was perhaps the most
famous. To the regulars, war was a profession, discipline
hierarchic, politics indifferent; to the Mobiles, a patriotic
duty executed with individual bravery and customary
discipline; to the Francs-Tireurs, an adventure : by all three,
the National Guard were despised and envied ; despised as
civilians, pékins, envied for their comparatively warm and
comfortable homes, warmer at least than the pitiful huts on
the fortifications to which the army was condemned. The
National Guard, only too anxious to see some real fighting,
was furious at this contempt; and all through the siege
there was hostility between the regular and the civilian
forces. '

This distrust of the proletarian Paris National Guard
extended to the nearer provinces. The provincial troops and
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Mobiles were on the whole loyal to the Empire and to the
Provisional Government. There was, however, some
disaffection at the garrison town of Chalons at the beginning
of August. On August 5, the prefect of the Doubs Depart-
ment sent an urgent and confidential telegram from Be-
sangon : ““ News is spreading here that three battalionsof the
Paris National Guard are being sent to Besangon. The
respectable population is appalled, and the good officers of
our Garde Mobile of the Doubs are all ready to resign for
fear that contact with the Parisian battalions, whose acts
of indiscipline at Chélons camp are already known to all,
may spoil our good rural Mobiles who ask no more than
to be permitted to behave well and to submit without
murmuring to military life.”> After Reischoffen, - friction
arose at Chalons between the haggard and retreating
soldiers and the frivolous reservists ; and when the Emperor
arrived from Verdun, on the 18th, strictly incognito in a
third-class carriage, he was greeted by dead silence. But
there was practically no political movement among the
troops outside Paris, except Bazaine’s involved intrigues at
Metz and the conspiracy of his officers, Cremer, Rossel
and others, to defeat his treachery or his dictatorial
ambitions.

Owing to their fear of the workers’ battalions, numeri-
cally far superior to the rest, the Government neglected
their armament ; and this was one of the National Guard’s
bitterest complaints. This scarcity of arms did much to
attach the Guard to what rifles they had, an attachment
very important in its future consequences.

There were six different sorts of rifles in use, and of course
the ammunition was always getting mixed up: Sniders,
Remingtons, Springfields and Spencers, in very small
quantities, arms of special quality ; Chassepots, the regular
army rifle, not many; and old muzzle-loading muskets,
somewhat improved by rifling the barrel. There were also
the most fantastic and suicidal antiques: sporting-guns,
ancient carbines, even the prehistoric ramrod-loading
musketoon; anything that would fire was given to the
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National Guard, and those who remained in Paris ex-
changed their Chassepots for the inferior weapons of
those who were going to the walls. Later in the siege, any
signal bravery was rewarded with a Chassepot.

The Government was perpetually bombarded with
requests for decent arms. One battalion sent in a petition
signed by 200 of its members: the muskets delivered to
them had already been declared useless by the State and
had been sold as such ; the battalion did not expect Chasse-
pots or breech-loaders, but did ask for either old Chasseur
carbines or even ramrod-loaders if they were rifled. < In
the present circumstances, the muskets delivered to us
(1822 model) would certainly be far more dangerous to
ourselves than to the enemy.” Curiously enough, their
battalion commander was so indignant at this reasonable
complaint that he replied that ““ the renewal of such a
demand would provoke his resignation.” Flourens tells
passionately, in a private letter, how indignant he was at
seeing ‘ beautiful Chassepots * in the hands of dolts when
they might have been so much better given to his Belleville
boys. The officer reporting the musketry practice of the
204th Battalion on October 21 signals three accidents due
to the recoil of suicidal weapons; one man was likely to lose
an eye; and there would have been more casualties had not
the 208th turned up six hours too late to take part in the
exercises. On October 14, the ggth, 732 men from Vin-
cennes, were armed only with flintlocks. The Remingtons
stored at the main arsenal, the Ecole Militaire, had given
out by October 5.

There was an impression after the fall of the Commune
that the insurrectionary battalions had been better armed
than the others, and some mayors were accused of yielding
to pressure in the distribution to curry favour with the mob.
There seems to be some justice in this accusation: the
workers’ battalions were more pressing because they were
more eager to march against the enemy. For the same
reason, some of the volunteer Franc-Tireur corps were well
armed because they were equipped by hot militants at

THE GOVERNMENT OF NATIONAL DEFENGCE 71

their own expense. Thus Flourens had a body of 60 men of
Belleville armed with Chassepots out of his own pocket,
ready to follow him through hell against the Prussians or
the Hétel de Ville. His friend Tibaldi, an ex-Garibaldian,
had a corps of 150 men, 30 of whom he had recruited in
London despite the ban of the Government which feared
international complications.

Besides the regular siege artillery, mostly naval guns
brought in by the sailors who played so large a part in the
defence of Paris, there were a great many new guns founded
by public subscription; and the workers, having paid for
them by scraping together their last halfpence, were
passionately attached to them. Some superficial observers
defined it simply as a “ mania for guns ”’; but it was far
more: both honour and purse were involved. The
majority of these subscribed guns were collected in the
great battery on the hill of Montmartre and carefully
watched over by the Montmartre Vigilance Committee of
the Central Committee of the Twenty Districts, sitting in
Scribe’s old villa, Number 6 rue des Rosiers.

Paris had spontaneously reorganised itself into a minia-
ture federal body. Distrusting the Central Provisional
Government, the districts tended increasingly to take
matters into their own hands. Committees abounded ; some
to attend to local matters, more to watch the other local
committees and see that they did not compromise the
revolution. All the leaders of the revolutionary opposition
under the Empire found administrative posts on them or
at the head of battalions of the National Guard, since this
body was organised on a local scheme. Consequently, they
acquired some administrative experience which was to be
extremely useful in organising the Commune. The germ of
the federal system of the Commune, indeed, grew up
spontaneously during the siege.

The mairies (borough-halls) became important centres for
the distribution of supplies, regulation of lodgings, pay of
the National Guard, even the local police. The workers’ dis-
tricts naturally demanded a more democratic organisation.
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A meeting of National Guards’ delegates on October 3 '

formulated a typical programme: (1) autonomous con-
stitution of the arrondissement group ; (2) election by universal
suffrage of a municipal council by arrondissement; (3) mayor
and assistants to be taken from this council and chosen by
it; (4) a general council composed of two to four members
elected from each municipal council to administrate the
City of Paris as a whole. This was the elective principle,
at one remove, of the Commune. Naturally, the Ministry
of the Interior would not permit such an encroachment
upon its powers of control.

The mayors who came to office after September 4 were
mostly Liberal-Democratic bourgeois: most of the local
government of Paris had always been opposed to the
Empire in its later days. The wealthier districts were
naturally represented by Conservatives, Republicans
hostile to the social revolution.

After the elections of November 5, the most important
of these reactionaries were Tirard of the IInd district,
Vautrain of the IVth, Vacherot of the Vth and Desmarest
of the IXth, with the Assistants Méline of the Ist and
Chéron of the IInd. Greppo, Mottu, Dubail, Henri Martin
and Clémenceau, of the IVth, XIth, XIIth, XVIth and
XVIIIth respectively, were less reactionary, rather Radi-
cals of the school of Ranc.

The revolutionaries had Delescluze, for a time, as Mayor
of the XIXth, and Ranvier, a notable militant, of the XXth
(Belleville). They were fairly well represented among the
mayoral Assistants with Léo Melliet in the X1IIth, Jaclard
in the XVIIIth, Miot in the XIXth, Milliére and Flourens
in the XXth; Tolain in the XIth and Héligon in the XIVth
were non-revolutionary members of the International;
Malon in the XVIIth, Dereure in the XVIIIth, Oudet in
the XIXth and Lefrangais in the XXth were active
Socialists. In general, the residential west of Paris was
solidly reactionary or * reasonable,” the commercial centre
Radical but not revolutionary, the proletarian east solidly
insurrectionary or Socialist.
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The revolutionary Assistants kept up a close communica-
tion with their comrades on the local committees, on
Opposition newspapers and in the National Guard. They
favoured the creation of vigilance committees, civil as well
as military. Raoul Rigault, for example, who had for a
short time after September 4 managed to get a post at the
Police Prefecture under Kératry (who from force of habit he
always insisted upon calling Piétri), and had spent hifa time
copying the agents’ dossiers for future use, organised a
counter-police in Montmartre. One of his reports has
survived, well showing the close supervision to which the
authorities were subjected during the siege:  The delegates
are all at their posts and are acquitting themselves of their
task with intelligence. On the whole, they are seconded by
the goodwill of the population generally. Nevertheless, the
reaction continues its intrigues. The rumour has been
spread at the doors of certain bakeries that in other digtx:ic?s
the ration has been raised to 400 grammes and that if it is
kept at 300 in yours, it is your municipality’s fault. This
fact was remarked notably at the door of Citizen Nersey, 98
rue des Martyrs, just as I was leaving the house. Two
individuals of suspicious appearance whom I easily recog-
nised as former police-spies were saying: ‘ You elected
Clémenceau and you only get 300 grammes; that’s ﬁnf:.’
A good citizen immediately replied:  Cresson (then Chief
of Police) has taught you your lesson well bpt he forgot tc:
change your faces, go and recite his composition elsewhere.
The people threw the blackguards out and they ran away as
fast as their legs could carry them. The scoundrels prqbably
belonged to the Lodgings-Inspection Service [Service des
garnis].” ] .

Beside the local committees, there increased in power
another popular institution, the political club. These clubs,
addressed by revolutionary favourites such as Rochefort
and Flourens or, more often, by popular orators, had
become common in the last years of the Empire, fulfilling
for the workers the functions of the political café among the
students and journalists. During the siege, when most of
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the theatres and regular entertainments were closed for lack
of fuel and lighting, when the long, idle winter evenings
brought the need for some other outlet for excitement, the
clubs increased in number, in influence and in the extrava-
gance of their discussions. Some were undoubtedly useful,
debating the measures to be taken by the local committees;
such was that run by Louise Michel, the anarchist school-
mistress, a group of women revolutionaries seriously
engaged in drawing up a concrete programme.

More common were the wild harangues of such people as
Jules Allix, later member of the Commune, a rather typical
figure of the extremer clubs. Allix was quite harmless if a
little mad. In 1850, he had invented a remarkable system
of telegraphy by means of ““ sympathetic snails *’; in 1853,
accused of seditious rioting, he vehemently counter-accused
the Government of preparing a sinister plot to rase the Butte
Montmartre; Belleville was so much impressed by his
extraordinary eloquence that it elected him Republican
Deputy. During the siege, he was chosen as honorary
member of the feminine club at the Gymnase Triat—the
tall scraggy figure with the venerable beard and wild glare
of the crazy prophet was just the sort of solitary male a
women’s club would elect !—and to them he exposed his
brilliant plan for saving Paris from the Prussians; the
“ Paraviol.” It would be most appropriate, he remarked, to
use prussic acid in killing Prussians, and this might be done
by means of little india-rubber thimbles tipped with a
small pointed tube full of the acid; if an amorous Prussian
should venture too near a fair Parisienne, she would merely
have to stretch out a finger and prick him; he would drop
dead on the spot ! ““ No matter how many of the enemy
assail her,” cried Allix enthusiastically, ‘ she will simply
prick them one after another and we shall see her standing,
still pure and holy, in a circle of corpses ! ““ At these
words,” a witness reports, “ many of the women in the
audience were moved to tears, but the men laughed
heartily.” But the Paris crowd loves a &lague, which does
not in any way contradict their fundamental seriousness
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especially in the matter of revolution. People like Allix were
useful as a personification of the jesting with which a
Parisian worker fights and dies for a serious cause.

The Government of National Defence was desperately
placed. It had no legal standing even in Paris. Qaml?ctta
had gone off to Tours to lead a dictato?ial triumvirate
charged with raising new armies. In Pa‘rls the ta§k was
equally impossible: to stave off the social revolut.xon by
prolonging a defence which had no hope of succeeding, for
the Parisian people which had set up the Govcrpment to
defend them would hear no talk of surrender until h.u-ngcr
had made further resistance impossible. Chance of military
success there was none. Army after army was raised in the
provinces, fought splendidly, was anni}.lila?ed. L

The provinces were at first so enthusiastic for Napoléon’s
war that incidents like that of Hautfaye were not un-
common. In August, the peasants of Hautfaye, in the
Dordogne, had burnt a young man alive because it was
said that he had cried * Down with the Emperor ! ”” One
peasant had lit his cigar from the flames. Thfa clergy, too,
had been exemplary; only in the Loire-Inféne:ure Depart-
ment were they reported to have preached against t%le war.
But those who had disliked Paris and the Republic even
more than the Emperor in peace-time soon lost enthusiasm
for a war both republican and disastrous. The. I}arvcst was
ruined, their land was invaded. Prussian requisitions were a
burden. They were soon ready for peace, and they blamed
Paris for prolonging a hopeless and unnecessary war.
From them the provisional and only ha!f-recogmsed
Government of National Defence could expect little support.

There was even less to be hoped from foreign r.ncdlauon.
Thiers had been sent off on a diplomatic mission to the
Courts of St. James’s, Vienna, St. Pfetersburg and Florence,
on September 12, *“ at the pressing instances of Jules Favrf
and the whole Government, including M. de Rochcfort..
An Engineers officer blew up the bridge at Creil after his
train had passed, cutting off Paris from the world.
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Thiers’s mission was a complete failure. Gladstone and
Granville would not risk more than pious good wishes;
Austria, beaten at Sadowa, was beginning to find a raciai
consolation in Prussia’s Germanic progress; and Russia
was carefully manceuvring for the support of both France
and Prussia against England at the coming Black Sea
Confefencc. All Thiers could get from Gortchakoff was a
reception at the Winter Palace which tickled his parvenu
vanity and a safe conduct through the German lines to go
and discuss an armistice with Bismarck. s

The Government could thus rely upon no outside help.
But, even from their patriotic point of view, to resien would
have been to precipitate disorders of which the t1’)1fussiaxls
wou'ld have taken full advantage. Their only hope of pre-
serving at once the military situation and their own
bouf‘g?oxs republic against the Monarchist provinces and
Socialist Paris was to attempt to bring the Parisians to
the realisation that surrender was inevitable.

The Government was sufficiently realist to see that it
must be a war of capitulation, but it had not the courage to
admit it in face of the desperate courage of a people
rcso}ved to fight & outrance. Trochu simply continued the
tactics ot: Palikao : starved Parisof all news, keeping even the
mayors in ignorance of his policy, with the result that they
lost a great deal of influence to the more belligerent spokes-

men of'.the popular clubs. Trochu had a * plan *’: that was
all Paris knew and, in Trochu’s opinion, that was all Paris
needed to know. Bad news was at once attributed to the
manceuvres of Prussian spies. But nothing practical was done
could be done: Trochu’s plan became an object of derision,

There had at first been little talk of the Commune.
(_)n September 4, the red flag had been flown for a short
time on the Parliament building, a few shouts of “ Long
!we the Commune ! heard. It was frequently discussed
in the more social-revolutionary clubs, most of which broke
up with the cry. But on the whole this meant rather a desire
to C(?nduct the war as it had been conducted in 1793 than
any immediate hope of the social revolution.
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Blanqui, who had more or less abjured Socialism in
favour of Jacobinism and had been giving the Government
admirable lessons in strategy in the editorials of La Patrie en
Danger, and TFlourens, blazing with impatient martial
indignation, had held a meeting of nineteen commanders of
National Guard battalions on the evening of October 5.
In the afternoon, Flourens, unable to wait longer, had led
his faithful Belleville corps to the Hétel de Ville, and had
only been pacified by an affecting address of Jules Feery’s
which reduced Flourens’s lieutenants to tears. At the
evening meeting, it had been proposed to set up the
Commune and proclaim martial law to maintain it, a
typical bit of Blanquism. They had got some support from
the Central Committee of the Twenty Districts, whose
authority, however, even within the National Guard, was
still vague. Another attempt upon the Hétel de Ville, on
the 8th, came to nothing. The mass of the population,
besieged for less than a month, still condemned such
adventures as unpatriotic. The only tangible result was
that Kératry resigned from the Police Prefecture and was
replaced by Adam, a dull and fairly efficient official.

But dissatisfaction with Trochu’s plan grew all the month
with the waning of the hope of rescue, the tightening of
supplies. Delescluze, Pyat, Blanqui harried the Govern-
ment’s slackness in eagerly read articles; the clubs and
committees became loud in complaint ; the National Guard
demanded action. At the end of October, dissatisfaction
came to a head, naturally through the agency of Félix Pyat.

On October 28, Pyat announced in his Combat the fall of
Metz and the surrender of Bazaine, the failure of the last
hope. He claimed to have had the news from Rochefort,
member of the Government, who in turn had had it from
Flourens; Flourens had heard it from an ambulance man
working near the Prussian outposts during a truce and had
passed it on to Rochefort, * as concerning the salus populi,”
as he put it. Such indirect information was at least suspect;
although if Rochefort had it, the whole Government must
know. The Government, however, made the fatal mistake
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of denying it categorically, claiming that Bazaine * had not
ceased harassing the besieging armies with brilliant
sorties.” A furious crowd wrecked the Combat offices, and
Pyat of course went into hiding.

On the same day the Paris forces made an important
sortie in the direction of Le Bourget. As usual, no proper
communications with the front were kept up. Paris was in
an agony of suspense throughout the 29th and goth.

On the evening of the goth, Thiers returned from his vain
errand with only Gortchakoff’s safe-conduct to go to
Bismarck at Versailles to discuss an armistice after consulta-
tion with the Paris Government. Passing through Versailles
on his way in to Paris, he had seen the news of the fall of
Metz posted on every wall.

At a midnight sitting, the Government gave him full
powers to negotiate an armistice: Paris was to be re-
victualled and free elections should be held throughout
France to regularise the Government and to decide whether
the war should be continued.

Sitting at lunch with Favre on the g1st, Thiers heard only
vague rumours of what Paris thought of the *“ deliverance
and peace ” which he considered he was bringing to the
besieged city. As he crossed the river at Sévres, in a wild
storm of wind and rain, later that afternoon, he received
some news of “ disturbances in Paris.” But the aged his-
torian was meditating upon the historical picturesque: the

fact that the fate of France was entrusted to a little cockle-
shell of a boat rowed by a small boy amid the falling shells.

Paris, waking after two days of feverish apprehension,
found tidings of three disasters: the failure of the Bourget
sortie, confirmation of Bazaine’s surrender at Metz and
Thiers’s negotiations for the surrender of Paris. With strange
lack of tact, the Government had placarded Thiers’s
arrival and Bazaine’s failure side by side as compensating
““ good ” and ““ bad *’ news.

The whole population came out furiously into the
streets. Clémenceau, as Mayor of Montmartre, publicly
expressed the opinion of his district, which was that of all
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Paris: * The Municipality of the XVI.IIth District mdlg;
nantly protests against an armistige which 1;]’.’16 Govcrnmcnd
cannot accept without betraying its trust b A huge crow
demonstrating outside the Hoétel de Ville in thc'pourmlg
rain, invaded the building. Pyat reappeared, heapmgdcoa 8
of fire upon the Government’s hez'id. Flo-urens. stro i Kp
and down on the council table, tearing up its baize w1t1 hls
spurs, demanding a Committee of Public S.'flfety. A}l t ©
revolutionary leaders were there. P'yat, protesting, f:or or}xfl s
sake, against the illegality of election b.y-acclamatlon, t er:
proclaimed the Commune. The Prov151f>na1 Governr:rlgrll
was held prisoner in a side-room. Several lists were hurru:d (};
drawn up for the new Government, some of them heade
« Commune of Paris ”’: Pyat, Louis Blafnc, Victor Hugo,
Dorian, Ledru-Rollin, Flourens, Blanqui, Dclesc.:luz;: we}x;e
the commonest names, for the most part sunply the
« Glories ” of the Forty-Eight: a very Jacr:»bm Commune. .
Everything was in complete cqnfusmn. Tl‘le clx;ov;rl
hustled about the great square outside. Blanqui toodt.c
lead, tried to restore order. Rochefort evc,n attcmp(t; , in
his own way, to defend Thiers: “.I don’t lfnow {t;zin
Thiers and I don’t want to know him; I.d.on t knf)w i }t1 e
Government has charged him with a mission or if I(;c h.as
taken it upon himself, but . . .” The crowd.howle ; 1tm
down: Thiers was an agent of the Orleanist Royalists,
ing for the duc d’Aumale.
w?{‘lt(:e gGovernmental troops had time to rally. bSomle
“ Joyal  battalions of the National_Guard andﬂ tW(:i a\t/t.zlxl-
ions of Breton Mobiles penetrated into the Hoétel bc i k:
through the underground tunnel from the Lobau irrac.
opposite. From sheer exhaustion, the end came at t ret: mf
the morning. Blanqui and Flourens reached some slor o
agreement with Tamisier, reactionary Comma}x: er-in-
Chief of the National Guard, and came c}own lvtI e'sfep:;
with him between them; partly as protection. unlc(;pa
elections were to be held at the ear:hest possible }cllat.e and no
proceedings would be taken against any of the insurrec-

tionaries.
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The crowd went slowly home. An attempt made by the
Blanquists at a regular coup d’#tat with the capture of the
Ministry of the Interior, Police Prefecture and National
Printing Works failed completely.

The Government of National Defence immediately
violated its pledges, secure in the knowledge that Paris on
the whole disapproved of such diversions from the business
of defence. Instead of elections, they reverted to the bad old
Napoleonic system of plebiscite. On November 5, they
received 557,996 votes of yes against only 62,638 no on a
vote of confidence. Changes took place in the municipal
offices. Adam was replaced at the Police Prefecture by a
miserable lachrymose detective, Cresson; and Tamisier
yielded his command of the National Guard to Clément
Thomas, noted for his brutality in suppressing the insurrec-
tion of June 1848. Rochefort resigned from the Government.

Twenty-four warrants were issued, also in contravention
of Tamisier’s agreement, against the leaders of the insur-
rection; but only fourteen were executed. Some of the
leaders made personal arrangements with members of the
Government, notably with Ferry, Mayor of Paris, who had
ambitions towards a sort of moderate Jacobin dictatorship.
Others took refuge in the workers’ districts, where they
were so popular that to attempt to arrest them would have
been to provoke a new insurrection. The Government,
itself the result of an invasion of Parliament and elected by
popular acclamation, was in an awkward position about
the trials. As Hémar, the Solicitor-General, pointed out, the
possibility of a comparison between October 31 and
September 4 “ could not fail to create considerable em-
barrassment in the Assize Court and might very well lead to
an extremely distasteful debate.”

Thiers’s negotiations with Bismarck were ruined by the
insurrection. The Prussian declared that there was no
responsible Government in France capable of giving
guarantees for the execution of the terms. Even as early as
September 13, Bismarck had spoken, in a note transmitted
to Thiers by Gladstone, of “ the existing Government in

THE GOVERNMENT OF NATIONAL DEFENCE 81

Paris or those which will probably succeed it.”” He used the
opportunity to present unacceptable terms. On November s,
Thiers; who dared not come to Paris, met Favre and
General Ducrot secretly at Billancourt, in a ruined hovel
which reminded the aged historian of Pompei. Favre was
ready to accept any terms, but Ducrot stiffened h.im. into
refusal. Thiers returned to Tours perched on a railway
tender, more determined than ever to give France a
responsible Government qualified to make peace, the
paramount consideration. He arrived on the 8th. Next
day, Gambetta, who had proclaimed _aftcr ic fall of
Metz, ¢ So long as an inch of the sacred soil remains beneath
our feet we shall maintain the glorious flag of thc;: French
Revolution ! * won a temporary success at Coulmiers. The
war went on.

The siege, too, went on. Food grew short’er, the queues
outside the food-shops longer. It was t.crrlb_ly cold, and
fuel was very scarce. The wealthy could just live; the poor
could not. Shells began to fall on the subu_rbs; the bom-
bardment of the city drew ever closer. And still the Govern-
ment did nothing. .

The National Guard sat around the wmc-shoPS, sole
diversion ; wine was cheap, replaced fo'od. By the xéndglc o;'
anuary, ¢ Long live the Commune !’ was to be hear
{VCI‘Y\:’{I’CTC. In Ell the east of Paris, the ?(tl}, X1th, XIIIth,
XIVth, XVIIIth, XIXth and XXth districts, the red ﬂag
was flown openly. On January 6, appca.rcd a “Red Poster,
drawn up by Tridon and Vallés and signed by 140 names
drawn from every opposition group, moderates of.' the
Union Républicaine and Radical dcmocr'ats of the Alha.nce
Républicaine beside Jacobins and Socialists: *“ The policy,
strategy, administration of the Government of September 4,
a mere continuance of the Empire, are condemned. Mak,c’
way for the people ! Make way for the Commun? !
Trochu was forced to issue a stupid counter-proclamation :
““ The Governor of Paris will never capitulate ! ” He had

known for four months that that was a lie.

Trochu was growing worried. Naturally, he had no result
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to show from a plan which did not exist. But the National
Guard, which he as a regular soldier despised and as a
reactionary feared, demanded action. At a council on
January 10, he spoke out: ““ If 20 or 25,000 men were left
on the field in a great battle beneath the walls, Paris would
capitulate; the National Guard will consent to peace only
after losing 10,000 men.” A general reminded him that it
was not easy even for him to get 10,000 men killed. Clément

Thomas, commander of the National Guard, doubted |

whether they would even appear in the field.

To carry out this plan, a great sortie in the direction of
Buzenval was begun on January 1g9. The National Guard
behaved with their usual valour and confusion ; no military
advantage was gained owing to a complete mismanagement
of supplies and communications; and no more than g,000
dead and wounded were left on the field.

Trochu, attempting to avoid responsibility, resigned and
was replaced by Vinoy, a Bonapartist cavalry officer of
brutal energy.

Suspicions that the sortie had been deliberately sabotaged
stirred up a new riot. This time it was carefully planned by
the Blanquists Sapia, Vaillant, Leverdays, Ferré, and
Tridon who financed it, acting together with the central
organisation of the National Guard. On the night of
January 21, a crowd forced the doors of Mazas prison and
released Flourens, Melliet, Brunel and other leaders im-
prisoned for their share in the October gist riot. The
XIIIth, XIVth and XVIIIth districts prepared to rise.

Blanqui himself, told of the plan only on the morning of
the 22nd, strongly disapproved, considering that the
Government would be only too glad to hand over its re-
sponsibilities; and, indeed, when Jules Simon, in despera-
tion, offered the command that evening to anyone who
could propose a plan, he found no takers. Once again the
Old One’s young lieutenants had forced him to embark
upon an adventure for which he had no taste but which
they were sure could not succeed without him: it was to be
his last.
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The plan was not a success. The bourgeois Alliance
Républicaine wanted peaceful compromise. Cresson’s police
got wind of the arrangements and had the Hétel de Ville
fortified and occupied by the redoubtable Breton Mobiles,
some marines and the municipal constabulary under
Gustave Chaudey, Ferry’s assistant.

A large but pacific crowd demonstrated on the muddy
square in front of the Hoétel de Ville. When Sapia brought
up the 1o1st Battalion, the crack revolutionary force, the
situation became more threatening. Leverdays went off to
try to persuade the gunners in charge of a battery outside
Notre-Dame to train their guns on the Hoétel de Ville; but
they refused.

Old Blanqui sat in the Café de la Garde Nationale oppo-
site the Hétel de Ville—it is still in existence—watching the
demonstration of which he did not approve. It was his last
insurrection; in a few weeks he was to disappear into his
cell for another nine years; and after his release the classic
days of insurrectionary conspiracy were over. From his
café table, the sinister old man, ‘ very short, slightly bowed,
very short white hair, thin short white beard, bald forehead,
nose pinched and pointed, owl-eyes, stoat-like,” as the
police-warrant described him, watched the deputations
enter the building and return unsatisfied. Chaudey was
playing for time.

Cresson burst in upon a session of the Ministry to offer his
resignation; he told them, with tears, that Flourens, the
terrible, the irresistible Flourens, had been released from
jail by a vast and infuriated mob and he was moving down
on the Hétel de Ville at the head of his awful Belleville
ruffians; the Police Prefecture was surrounded; the police
powerless. The Ministers were panic-stricken.

Suddenly, a fusillade broke out on the square. Crouching
in the mud, the 101st replied to the volleys poured upon the
crowd by the Bretons posted at the mattressed windows.
A fresh Governmental force took the insurgents in the rear,
clearing the square before Flourens could bring up his men.
When the firing was over, Sapia, a cane in his hand, lay
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dead, with six National Guards beside him. Twenty more,
Guards and civilians, had been wounded : the Government
troops had one dead and two wounded. By 5.30 that
evening, Ferry was able to report that order had been
restored : ““ by the crime of a few our glorious and unhappy
Paris has not been spared this sad extremity.” It was
believed that Chaudey had given the first order to fire; it
now seems that he favoured milder repression by a cavalry
charge.

The riot of January 22 was the last protest against Paris’s
surrender; it was the first real effort to bring in the insurrec-
tionary Commune. Paris was still in an uproar. Vinoy,
Military Governor, replied energetically by suppressing
seventeen Radical papers and closing down the clubs. Even
as late as January 27, there was a small demonstration of
300 officers of the National Guard against the surrender and
what they called the Government’s treason.

Jules Favre, after five days of negotiation with Bismarck
at the Rothschilds’ property of Ferriéres, during which the
cynical Chancellor humiliated the lawyer to tears which he
did not fail to advertise widely on his return to Paris,
brought back an armistice: twenty-one days’ truce for the
election of a National Assembly to settle the peace terms;
the revictualling of Paris, which had food for only four more
days; the surrender of the northern and eastern Paris
forts, and the occupation of the others until an indemnity
of 200 million francs (about £8,000,000) had been paid,
within fifteen days; the disarmament of the 250,000 troops
in the city except the 12,000 National Guards, who, by
Article 7, were to retain their arms and maintain order in
Paris. ‘

The armistice was signed at midnight on January 27.
It was the hundred and thirty-fifth day of the siege. Next
day, the Government of National Defence resigned to make
way for a National Assembly to be elected at Bordeaux.

CHAPTER II1I

THE NATIONAL ASSEMBLY

# Provoke the insurrection while you still have the power, in order that
you may crush it for good.”
BismMaARCK to Fules Favre

“ We do not want it to come to a fight; but if it does, we’ll hit without
»
mercy.
THIERS lo General Susanne

Tue srLEGTIONS for the Bordeaux National Assembly
took place on February 8. In Paris a list was drawn up by
the International, the Federation of Syndical Workers and
the newly constituted Central Committee of the National
Guard: “ the list of candidates presented in the name of a
new world by the party of the disinherited. France is to be
constituted anew ; the workers have the right to find and to
take their place in the order that is preparing. The social
revolutionary candidatures mean: the refusal to allow
anyone to call the Republic in question; the affirmation of
the necessity of the political accession of the workers; the
overthrow of Governmental oligarchy and industrial
feudalism.” Candidates were: Blanqui, Tridon, Vaillant,
Ranvier, Vallés, Lefrancais; another list contained the
names of Garibaldi, Gambon, Malon, Pyat, Tolain, the
older generation.

But the social-revolutionary workers were in a minority.
The petty-bourgeoisie and even a large number of workers
had been stampeded by the failure of the insurrections of
October 31 and January 22: the Republic was sufficient.
The Government of National Defence was, of course,
utterly discredited, but Paris was not ready yet for the
¢ party of the disinherited.” The forty-three new Deputies
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were entirely Republican, but the majority were the known
revolutionaries of the Forty-Eight, the Gloires.

Louis Blanc emerged from obscurity to head the list
with 216,000 votes, followed by Victor Hugo, Gambetta,
Garibaldi ; then a few prominent opponents of the Empire,
Delescluze, Pyat, Rochefort; Thiers came 20th on the list;
and Jules Favre, the only member of the Provisional
Government to be elected by Paris, was almost at the
bottom. The ¢ disinherited  were barely represented;
Blanqui received only 52,000 votes. Thus, only a minority
in Paris favoured the social revolution at the beginning of
February 187r1.

To the horror and amazement of Republican Paris, the
provinces, except a few larger towns, went solidly Royalist.
It had been known that the Royalist influence had been
strong in opposition to the Empire; but Paris had supposed
that at least the heroic defence would have given it the
right to lead opinion. Provincial prefects had been so
lavish in praise: “ Ah, we loved her well, our Paris,”” gushed
a note added to a public and generally circulated protest
against the Prussian bombardment. “ We were proud of
her greatness, of her beauty, of her wealth moral rather
than material, of her glory. May she be blessed, our Paris,
exhausting herself, sacrificing herself, dying to save France!”
But, towards the end of the long-drawn-out agony, the tone
had changed: on January 3o, the Prefect of Finisterre, far
out of touch with events, wrote that he had news of a
mysterious treaty (in reality, the armistice), but was re-
assured because it was signed by Favre, not by Gambetta:
T can see only one explanation : Paris is at bay. But then,
why have waited until now ? ”

It was the fear that Paris might denounce the armistice
which swung the anti-Republican vote. The provinces were
heartily sick of a war that had lost its meaning when
Napoléon III abdicated. The Bonapartist Party had
vanished, with the Empire, overnight. The small agri-
culturalists, fearing nothing so much as the domination of
the industrial towns, reverted to the support of Monarchism,
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chiefly to the Orleanist moderate party. They had not
forgotten, too, the stupid agrarian policy of the Second
Republic; and to the farmers one republic was indis-
tinguishable from another: such mistakes, they thought,
were inherent in the nature of republics. Above all, they
wanted peace; the return of their sons and brothers from
Prussian prisons for the spring sowing. To vote Monarchist
was the only alternative, to them, to war and Parisian
anarchy. They did not even believe in Thiers’ * Conserva-
tive Republicanism ”* (*‘ the Republic must be Conservative
or nothing ), although Thiers was personally extremely
popular as the chief advocate of peace, the adversary of the
chief of the Republican war party, the fou furieux Gambetta,
and as the former Minister of Louis Philippe. His stinging
defeat in Paris, where he could collect hardly 100,000 votes,
was compensated by 2,000,000 in twenty-six departments;
he opted, however, for Paris, his constituency of 1869.

Of the 630 members of the Assembly, some 420 were
Royalists. Two princes of the House of Orleans were
elected. The distribution of the parties was roughly:
Extreme Right, 200 Legitimists; Right Centre, 200 Or-
leanists; Left Centre, 30 Bonapartists; Left, 20 Republican
Orleanists and 8o Radicals; Extreme Left, 20 revolu-
tionaries, mostly veterans of 1848 and Deputies of Paris.

The Assembly practically unanimously elected Thiers
Head of the Executive Power, for he was the one out-
standing personality suitable for the post. Only after great
efforts on his part, rather suspiciously resembling Casar’s
refusal of the crown, did they submit to adding the words
“ Of the French Republic.” The word ““ Republic ”’ was
not popular at Bordeaux, but, as Thiers continually re-
minded them, they had been elected simply to decide upon
the peace terms, not as a constituent assembly to settle the
form of French government.

The Government which Thiers chose was a nice balance
between Conservative Republicanism and Monarchism.
Four ex-Ministers of the Government of National Defence,
elected by the provinces who hardly knew their record:
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Favre (Foreign Affairs), Picard (Interior), Simon (Public
Education), Le Fl6 (War); then the Monarchists Dufaure
(Justice), Lambrecht, de Larcy, Admiral Pothuau; and
even one Bonapartist, at the Treasury, Pouyer-Quertier,
heavy industrialist and protectionist, an old colleague of
Thiers.

With this very grudging support, Thiers had founded his
Conservative Republic; it remained for him to conclude
his peace. It was a ticklish affair and one which needed
firmness and speed. Bismarck, now a sick man and working
under considerable pressure from Court circles, wildly
excited by the recent elevation of the King of Prussia to
the Imperial dignity and determined to humiliate France
to the uttermost, had clearly hinted that he could treat
only with a responsible Government. Any disorder in
Francehewould use to blackmail Thiers for more exorbitant
terms. Thiers, therefore, had to control at once Paris,
bitterly hostile to the armistice, and the Assembly, equally
bitter against Paris and ready to unleash civil war at any
moment. It was an unenviable eminence, but Thiers, for
all his complaints about the Assembly’s ¢ animal stupidity,”
secretly delighted in this opportunity of appealing direct to
that “ Tribunal of History > which he had so often in-
voked : so, *“ O fortunatam natam me consule Romam ! > Thiers
and Bismarck began to discuss the peace preliminaries on
February 19 at Versailles.

Paris, disgusted by the capitulation, was appalled by the
Assembly. There was now no longer any fighting to distract
men’s attentions from political and economic grievances.
So long as the National Guard retained their rifles, they

. were assured of their thirty sous; but that was a poor

consolation for an entire lack of work. Vinoy had bottled
up opinion: repressed, it became only more furious, more
dangerous. Scuflles took place in every corner. The theft
of arms from the arsenals, the looting of armourers became
ever commoner. There was no system in it; every man for
himself; but it was none the less dangerous for that.
Terrified by the disorder and longing for release from the

ﬁ——_—
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stifling siege atmosphere, most of the bourgeois families who
could afford to do so left Paris to visit their relations in the
provinces: it is estimated that nearly 100,000 abandoned
Paris. The forces of bourgeois moderation were thus greatly
weakened. To balance this emigration, there came to fill
the streets the demobilised soldiers, ragged and haggard,
huddled up in their sheepskins, squatting in huts up on
the Boulevard de Clichy, ready to exchange their guns
for a litre of wine or a crust of bread. Their collecting-
boxes rattled a grim accompaniment to all Parisian
activity.

So threatening was the situation that on February 4
General Valdon, Chief of Staff to the Army of Paris, sent
a circular to the sector commanders: ‘ New circumstances
oblige me to modify the orders given. Suspend absolutely
and until further orders the disarming of the troops and
establish at all your magazines reliable armed pickets,
capable of defending them at need. Exercise the most entire
and serious vigilance in this matter.” There was, as yet,
no open revolt; but Paris was only waiting for the spark to
touch it off. On January 2g, there had been a slight affair,
significant only in that it was organised directly by the
National Guard, not by a political group. Brunel, *“ General
in Chief of the National Guard,” and Piazza, his  Chief
of Staff,” elected to these posts by thirty-five battalion
commanders, attempted to set up the military dictatorship
of the National Guard at the Hotel de Ville, but were
arrested by Cresson, always well informed by his spies and
for once energetic, while Dorian persuaded Flourens not to
march. Tried by court martial on February 11, they were
each condemned to two years’ imprisonment for usurpation
of functions—an unusually mild sentence.

The authority of the police and the official command of
the National Guard were less and less respected. In certain
districts, such as the XXth, Belleville, where the Mayor,
Ranvier, had been jailed after October 31, the local
administration was carried on by a revolutionary com-
mittee. The regular police perpetually came into conflict
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with the local extra-legal counter-police. Discipline was
breaking down among the regular troops. When two soldiers
of the 118th of the Line ““ permitted themselves to answer
their captain in the most improper and impolite manner,”
the outraged officer could find no one to arrest them. The
bourgeois battalions of the National Guard were spontane-
ously disbanding. By February 26, the 2nd Battalion of the
XVIIIth Sub-division (Faubourg Saint-Honoré) could
count upon only 400 men out of an effective of 1,200: 300
were absent, and of the rest some were ill, others were
* seriously occupied in their affairs and no longer showed
all the eagerness in taking up arms that could be desired.”
The grd Battalion had from 560 to 580 men left, but could
count upon at the most 350 to 400; at one roll call only
about goo arrived out of the 544 summoned.

A mysterious authority began to make itself felt in Paris,
baffling the police. Clément Thomas’s orders from Head-
quarters in the Place Venddéme were unaccountably
countermanded. Headquarters increasingly lost touch with
the battalions. Actually, there was nothing mysterious about
this organisation save to the conspiracy-hunting imagina-
tion of the police; its posters were on the walls, signed in
full ; its meetings were accessible ; it was simply the Central
Committee of the Federated Battalions of the National
Guard.

Despite the initiative of such bodies as the Mont-
martre Vigilance Committee, the old Committee of the
Twenty Districts, composed mostly of bourgeois notables,
had not functioned very efficiently. Local battalion
commanders had always had far more authority. A new
federation was founded to draw up a programme for the
National Assembly elections at a meeting at the Palace
d’Hiver on February 6. This skeleton committee adhered
to the International and Syndical list already quoted.

A much larger meeting was held at the Tivoli-Vauxhall
dance-hall on the 15th. Here was voted a preamble in
which it was stated that it was the committee’s duty to
advise the citizen-electors in such a way that * the working
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man, the producer, is equally called upon to represent the
nation.” It is clear that at least the ideas of the Inter-
national Socialists had a strong influence upon the com-
mittee from the start; and the incursion of the National
Guard into politics is highly significant. A commission was
appointed to draw up the general statutes of the new
Federation.

At the next meeting, also at the Tivoli-Vauxhall, on
the 24th, these statutes were adopted and the Central
Committee formed. It was to be composed of one
delegate from each company, without distinction of rank,
and of elected battalion commanders. They were to be
always revocable by their electors. Each company was to
meet once a fortnight in Company-Circles to discuss
immediate concerns and also general propositions which
they might desire to bring up before the Battalion-Circle or
the Central Committee, and, inversely, to discuss the
decisions of the Central Committee and the Battalion-
Circle. These Battalion-Circles were to be composed of five
delegates from the Company-Circle unit, one of whom was
to sit on the Central Committee, and were to discuss the
larger immediate concerns of the whole battalion. The
Grand Council of the Committee was to be composed of
three members from each district elected by the Central
Committee. One-third of the council was to be renewed
every three months. It was to share a Bureau with the
Central Committee: a president, a vice-president, four
assessors, two secretaries and a treasurer, elected by the
General Assembly every six months. The council’s functions
were to expedite current affairs, summon meetings of the
Central Committee, to see to the execution of the Central
Committee’s decisions. A Supervisory Commission, of five
members from the Grand Council, was to see that the
Central Committee’s decisions were carried out and
examine the accounts. During election-time, the Central
Committee should sit continuously until it had drawn up a
list to be proposed in the name of the Central Committee of the
Delegates of the National Guard. A monthly subscription of at
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least five francs per company was to pay the expenses of
the Federation.

This constitution provided an elective body, at once rigid
and flexible, completely democratic, and, most important,
completely in opposition to the official organisation with its
officers appointed by the Government and responsible not
to their men, but to the Minister for Internal Affairs.

While Paris was organising against reaction, Thiers was
being forced by Bismarck into a position where a clash with
Paris became inevitable. The peace preliminaries were
finally drawn up on February 26, two days after the feder-
ation of the National Guard in Paris. The terms were more
severe than Thiers had expected and than Bismarck himself
had desired ; the cession of Alsace-Lorraine, an indemnity
of five milliards and, most fatal, the technical occupation of
Paris by the Prussian troops. This last was the crucial point,
and for it Thiers was directly responsible. Bismarck had
given him an alternative: the cession of the rayon round
Belfort.

To yield Belfort would be to infuriate the military party
who were, indeed, anxious for peace at the moment but
were equally eager for “ security *’ in which to prepare the
Révanche. But to allow the Prussians to enter Paris, even
merely a small quarter and merely as a gesture, might well
provoke a mad resistance which Bismarck would consider
a renewal of hostilities. This dilemma reduced Thiers to
despairing tears. Bismarck himself was not eager to enter
Paris, but the Court militarists were insistent. After a
week’s haggling, the terms were drawn up rather un-
satisfactorily. *“ M. de Bismarck,” Thiers recalls, * domi-
nated by his savage temperament, wished to hurry matters,
taking little care for a revision which he was certain that
he could turn to his advantage later on.” The definitive
peace was to be negotiated by an Ambassadorial Conference
at Brussels.

The signing of the peace preliminaries coincided almost
exactly with the annual celebration of the * martyrs ” of
the February Revolution of 1848. From the 24th onwards,
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the Place de la Bastille was thronged with great crowds of
pilgrims, excited and solemn. Soldiers, sailors, National
Guards marched past the Bastille Column. They marched
with drums, bearing great red and black wreaths which
they laid at the foot of the Column. The red flag and the
tricolour mingled. For the first time for twenty-three years,
the red flag waved from the hand of the Goddess of Liberty.
Trumpeters sounded the charge from each corner of the
great pedestal, from which orators harangued the huge
crowds. The Government withdrew its troops to the Left
Bank, leaving the ground to the National Guard. With the
Prussian invasion imminent, they could not rely upon the
soldiers not to fraternise and disband, combining exasperated
patriotism with the realisation that they too were workers,
There were, however, two distinct movements in different
parts of Paris during these critical days. At the Bastille had
gathered those workers from the adjoining districts who
were for the social revolution. Near the Champs-Elysées,
where the Prussian entry was expected, was gathered
another great crowd of workers and bourgeois, united now
simply as patriotic Parisians. The Central Committee
published in the leading papers on the 25th a resolution
carried at their meeting on the previous day : *“ At the first
sign of the Prussian entry into Paris, every Guard pledges

himself to assemble at once in arms at the usual rallying-

place and to march thence against the enemy invader.”
On the night of the 26th, while Thiers was signing the
treaty at Versailles, 40,000 men and women marched at
midnight up the Champs-Elysées. But it was a false alarm
and the demonstration dispersed quietly.

The Bureau of the Central Committee, however, sitting
nearer the Bastille at the Place de la Corderie, was in-
fluenced by the wiser counsels of the International and the
Syndicates. It advised against resistance, which would be
simply to invite the sacking of Paris by foreign soldiery.
The Prussians, they pointed out, would, if attacked, merely
do the work of the French reactionaries by ““ drowning the
claims of social reform in a sea of blood.”
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A highly significant demonstration of the united front
against the Prussians, the contrasting but converging
elements of which render this whole situation so complex,
was the action of the Passy Battalion of the National Guard,
a distinctly reactionary corps composed mostly of wealthy
rentiers and professional men. On the afternoon of the 26th,
acting directly on the Central Committee’s orders, they
seized 227 guns and some machine-guns abandoned by the
Government in the artillery-parks of Passy and the Place
Wagram right in the path of the expected invasion. It is
more than probable that the authorities had simply for-
gotten them; but the National Guard and Paris opinion
generally believed either that it was another instance of
the Government’s * treachery > or that it was a trick to
disarm the National Guard. It was considered that the
action was no seizure but the recapture of the Guard’s
own property ; for many of the guns had been founded by
public subscription during the siege. The treaty, too, had
agreed that the National Guard was not to be disarmed ;
and the Tivoli-Vauxhall meeting on the 24th, even before
the treaty had been signed, had protested unanimously
against any attempt at disarmament. The Passy battalion
was certainly thinking only of its prestige; but the guns
were taken to the parks in the revolutionary quarters—
Montmartre, La Villette, Belleville and the Place des
Vosges.

The parallel revolutionary agitation at the Bastille
continued. On the 27th, a crowd forcibly released the
popular Brunel from Sainte-Pélagie prison, where he had
been held for his activity on January 2g. The sailors
quartered in the Pepini¢re barracks broke out and frater-
nised with them. On the 28th, a police-spy, Vincenzoni,
recognised in the Place de la Bastille, was flung into the
canal and stoned all the way down to the Seine beneath the
approving gaze of thousands of men and women.

In spite of the continued patriotic enthusiasm, the
Bureau had now enforced its decisions on the Central
Commiittee as 2 whole ; and, on the 28th, it, together with
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the International and the Syndicates, published a black-
bordered poster forbidding resistance and ordering instead
a complete boycott of the invaders. So great was its moral
authority throughout Paris that when the Prussians
entered at last, on March 1, and rode down the Champs-
Elysées, they were assailed only by the gibes of gutter-
snipes. The statues on the Place de la Concorde were
veiled in black. Not a shop nor café was open. No one
spoke to them. A silent, mournful crowd glowered at
them as if they had been a pest of vermin. A few barbarian
officers were permitted a hasty visit to the Louvre. They
were isolated as if they had been lepers. When they glumly
retired, on March g, a great bonfire was kindled at the
Arc de Triomphe to purify the soil fouled by the invader’s
tread. A few prostitutes who had consorted with Prussian
officers were beaten, and a café which had opened its
doors was wrecked. The Central Committee had united
all Paris in a great moral victory; even more, it had united
it against the Government which had inflicted this
humiliation.

In the next period, pure coincidence of date doubles the
effect of the events which were to intensify the crisis and
lead straight to revolution, just as the fortuitous crimes of
Troppmann and Pierre Bonaparte hastened the fall of the
Second Empire. March g, the day of the Prussian evacua-
tion, was the ordinary date for the Central Committee’s
meeting. Exalted by its moral success, but maintaining its
general line, the Committee decisively asserted its claim to
sole command of the National Guard. Viard passed with
acclamation a proposal that if Headquarters should issue
orders contrary to those decided upon by the Committee,
the Guard should be prepared to arrest the General Staff.
Varlin proposed the immediate re-election of officers dis-
missed by Headquarters for no reason other than their
political activities. Another delegate demanded, amid
applause, that the Seine Department (that is, Paris) con-
stitute itself an independent republic should the Bordeaux
Assembly deprive Paris of its rank as capital of France.
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The Central Committee was now, it is clear, a decisively
revolutionary federalist organisation completely con-
trolling the city.

Simultaneously, the Bordeaux Assembly and the Govern-
ment began to provoke Paris beyond bearing. The debates
had been stormy. Republican Deputies had been insulted
and howled down. Garibaldi himself, respected by all
Europe irrespective of political prejudices, was hooted
by the ‘ backwoodsmen,” as the Radical Marseillaise
journalist, Crémieux, called them. Exasperated by this
treatment, Gambetta, Hugo, Rochefort, Ranc, Tridon,
Razoua, Malon and Félix Pyat, a quarter of the Paris
representation, resigned from the Assembly. Although
they were the Radical fraction, all Paris resented the insult
to its honour as embodied in its Deputies, and apprehen-
sion of the Assembly’s intentions increased.

Still, on March 3, General d’Aurelle de Paladines, victor
of Coulmiers but reputedly responsible for the defeat at
Orléans, arrived in Paris to take up the command of the
National Guard to which he had been appointed on the
2nd. D’Aurelle had been an enthusiastic Bonapartist and
was famous for his brutal energy. It was said that such a
man would not have been appointed if a coup d’état were
not in prospect. The Franco-American adventurer,
Cluseret, who had been confusing the revolutionary issue
all over France since September 4, wrote a silly but effec-
tive letter to the National Guard from Bordeaux on the
6th, declaring that ‘ there is not an honest man in France
who could serve under the orders of a Paladines.” The
battalion commanders of the chief revolutionary districts
interviewed d’Aurelle on the 8th to receive a declaration
of his Republican sentiments, but he refused to publish
his assurances in an open proclamation.

March 11 was a day of cumulative provocation. In the
afternoon, the court martial set up, in direct contravention
of the Provisional Government’s pledge, to try the leaders
of the October 31 riot, sentenced Blanqui and Flourens,
in absence, to death. They immediately published, from
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hiding, firm, dignified and reasonable protests which
gained them much sympathy, especially as they pointed
out that the Provisional Government itself had at that
time no more legal existence than their afternoon’s regime.
The general indignation blazed up when Vinoy attempted
to gag it by suppressing, the same evening, almost the whole
of the Left-wing Press: Rochefort’s Mo¢ d’Ordre, Pyat’s
Vengeur, Valles’s Cri du Peuple, Vermesch’s Pére Duchéne,
Grousset’s Bouche de Fer and Pilotell’s Caricature.

The culmination was a measure of the Assembly which
was in effect a brutal attack upon the livelihood of the
Parisian middle classes, rousing them far more effectively
to active opposition than any political, military or patriotic
provocation could have done. This was the news of the
voting on the previous day of the famous loi des échéances—
the law on maturities. A great deal of business in Paris
was then, and is still, done by promissory notes, often for
very small sums, payable at the offices, shops or homes of
the payees. The siege had naturally brought business to a
standstill, and the Government of National Defence had
decreed a moratorium on all such paper. The National
Assembly decided to regularise the situation, especially
as a large amount of these bills had become concentrated
in the hands of a few brokers who were eager to get their
money in to take full advantage of the post-war business
revival and the profitable reconstruction and reparation
loans about to be floated. In spite of the desperate protests
of the Chambers of Commerce and the National Union
of Commerce and Industry, the Assembly now decreed
that all bills which had fallen due between August 13 and
November 13, 1870, the original moratorium, be payable
with interest exactly seven months after the date when they
were originally due; bills which had fallen due between
November 13, 1870, and April 13, 1871, would be payable
with interest from June 13 to July 13, 1871.

The law, passed on the 1oth, was reported in Paris on
the 11th and would actually come into force on the rgth,
the day upon which payment was due. It meant utter

Dc
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ruin for thousands of small traders. Between March 13 and
17, 150,000 bills were protested in Paris.

A parallel measure proposed was a law enabling land-
lords, many of whom had fled the hardships of the siege,
to collect immediately all rents on land and buildings
which had been prorogued during the war. The poor were
faced with eviction, and even the largest tenants could
not find the money to pay so suddenly.

This economic attack threw the middle class into the
ranks of the workers. Socialist expropriation could be no
worse than this foretaste of a Royalist restoration. The
salvation of the bourgeoisie lay, it was clear, only in a
democratic republic which they could control. Once
again, as in 1848, the policy of the middle class was of
necessity an alliance with the workers against the provincial
squires, with a mental reservation in favour of turning
against their allies should they go inconveniently far
towards encompassing their own Socialistic aims.

The provocations on this fatal March 11 were not yet
complete. A final humiliation gathered all the separate
social and economic grievances into one united moral
protest. The Assembly decapitalised Paris.

It was obviously no longer possible to keep the seat of
Government marooned in remote, overcrowded and
uncomfortable Bordeaux. Thiers found the Jack of contact
with important persons and events in Paris intolerable.
He needed, too, to be in the closest possible touch with
the Peace Conference in Brussels. Communications were
still rudimentary. Foreign politicians and financiers, whose
help would be so indispensable in the reconstruction of
France, refused to travel the distance. A Government
squatting in the depths of the country lacked dignity as
well as convenience.

Big business in Paris felt this inconvenience even more,
conscious that it was at the mercy of riots or of *“ d’Aurelle’s
inclination towards coups d’¢tat.” The Governor of the
Bank of France wrote to Thiers: “ We cannot yet feel the
directing hand, the rallying unity, the decision which sets
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uncertainty at rest. Paris, too, somewhat agitated and,
especially, humiliated, wishing to return to business and
gaiety, must not be allowed to think herself neglected and
fail to profit by the instincts and needs she has to satisfy
in the restoration of security and work.” Thiers replied
with some heat: * For heaven’s sake don’t pester us with
stupid complaints such as, for example, that the dirc.:cting
hand is not making itself felt. The directing hand is not
idle, and if you do not feel it, it is because we are fO}xr
hundred miles away and every force loses some of its
visible energy at a great distance.”

Thiers himself did not underrate the difficulties of return-
ing to the capital. “ The disturbances in Paris,”” he wrote,
to his Ambassador in London, ‘ are more of a nervous
disease than anything else.” But this was merely for diplo-
matic consumption. He had already written to S?sanne,
temporary War Minister in Paris, with instructions to
pick his officers and men carefully, to keep them busy 'a:nfi
contented—above all, not to let them mix with the civil
population ; to occupy and put in order the forts eva.cga_.ted
by the Prussians, especially Mont-Valérien. Three divisions
of repatriated prisoners, he announced, were on the way
to Paris, and * we shall have to get together rifles for them;
the disarmament [of the National Guard] would be a
means, and it would be a good argument for it as well.” _

Thiers was not only intending a coup to disarm the Paris
National Guard, he was actively preparing it. On March 5
he sent 30,000 troops to Favre, who already had 18,000 fmd
the police, “ so that you will be able to restore ordcr' little
by little if it does not come to a fight, or immediately
should a rising take place ”; these troops, however, were
not in good condition and must on no account be allowed
to mix with the Parisians. In a postscript, Thiers adds:
“It is not my view that we should take the f)ﬁ'ensivc
against the agitation; with a large military force in hand,
a firm attitude and a little patience, there is a good chance
of getting off without a fight. If we have to fight, we shall
fight, and, if we do, without quarter.”
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It is clear that Thiers had no immediate intention of
bringing the seat of Government back to Paris itself,
although Paris, as he wrote to Favre, was his ultimate aim.
Into Paris, anyhow, the Assembly simply would not go.
With a seat near Paris, Thiers could keep an eye simul-
taneously upon the agitation in the city and the intrigues
of the Assembly; a military force guarding the Assembly
could easily become an offensive force against Paris. It
could also, if necessary, be used against the Royalist
manceuvres of these *“ backwoodsmen > who were growing
restive under his cavalier treatment. He could still sway
them by his astonishing rhetoric, by sheer force of per-
sonality, but he dare not take his eye off them for 2 moment.
When he writes to Rouland that he works twenty-two
hours a day, and “if I were to fall ill, which might well
happen at any moment, I do not know what would become
of everything. . . . The Assembly is devoted to me for the
moment, but I don’t know how long it will last,”” Thiers
is for once not exaggerating. The Assembly would follow
him and him alone ; but not into Paris.

He opened the debate upon the removal on March r1o.
It was one of his greatest successes in parliamentary tactics.
In spite of proposals of Bourges and Fontainebleau, of
rumours of a typhoid epidemic at Versailles, and the feel-
ing that “to succeed the Prussians would be odious,”
Thiers carried his point. The Assembly voted by 427 to
154 in favour of meeting at Versailles on March 2o0.

The authorities were seriously alarmed at the possible
results of this provocation. On the night of the 1ith, the
troops stood by. An order from the Commander-in-Chief
of the Paris forces ran: “ In presence of the decision taken
by the National Assembly to sit at Versailles, the con-
demnation of Blanqui and Flourens, the suppression of
five [sic] of the papers which are most extreme in urging
revolt against the Government, I think it prudent to
advise you to take precautions to maintain order in your
districts.”

On the previous day, the Central Committee had fore-
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seen a provocative act and had issued an appeal to the
regular troops:

“ Citizen soldiers, will you obey the impious command
to shed the same blood as flows in your own veins?
Will you rend your own entrails? No ! You will never
consent to become parricides and fratricides !

“ What are the desires of the people of Paris ?

“ It desires to keep its arms, choose its own leaders
and dismiss them when they no longer deserve its
confidence.

“ It desires that the army on service shall be sent back
to its hearths that the family may regain its heart,
labour its arm, as soon as possible.

“ Soldiers, sons of the People, let us unite to save the
Republic.

“ Kings and Emperors have done us harm enough.
Do not sully your lives.

“ Discipline does not absolve you from the respon-
sibility of conscience. -

“ Embrace us before the eyes of those who to attain
a rank, to acquire a position, to restore a monarch
would make us cut each other’s throats.”

This moving appeal was not required on the rith, nor
were the Government’s special precautions. Paris was not
yet at the limit of endurance. )

Things, indeed, were rather too quiet. Cresson, Poh.ce-
Prefect, was, for him, surprisingly optimistic: ‘“ The agita-
tion,” he reported to Thiers, *“ seems to be coming to an
end ”’; on the 12th: * The guns are more and more slackly
guarded.” An incident on the 11th seemed to justify him.
The delegates of the 61st Battalion of the National Guard,
posted at the Montmartre battery, reported to the Mayor,
Clémenceau, that they were willing to hand over the guns,
“ certain that it is in this the interpreter of the whole of the
National Guard of the XVIIIth district.” But the 615t was
rather too certain; they were a bourgeois battalion, under
the influence of the old Central Committee of the Twenty
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Arrondissements with its shady leader, Raoul du Bisson.
Getting wind of the proposal, the local Vigilance Com-
mittee, the Blanquists Ferré and Jaclard and the Inter-
nationalists Dereure and Jean-Baptiste Clément, author of
the once-famous ballad, “ Au Temps des Cérises,” at once
vetoed the resolution and forced Clémenceau to retire.

Such incidents completely misled Cresson, whose agents
were not in a position to penetrate into the really revolu-
tionary quarters owing to the activity of the local counter-
police. It was perfectly true that many of the Parisians
were worn out with excitement and the discomfort of
guarding the guns through the snowy March nights. But it
was not true that the revolutionaries had adopted a
gradualist policy. What gradualism there was was almost
entirely the effect of sheer fatigue. There were enough
Vigilance Committees ready to call the workers into the
streets at any hint of serious attack; and these Cresson—
and therefore Thiers, who relied almost exclusively on
Cresson’s reports—seriously underrated.

Meanwhile, the main body of the opposition, the Central
Committee, was finally organised, on March 15. It had seen
with disapproval the formation of a rival Republican
Federal Committee under the shady Raoul du Bisson,
based upon representation by one delegate of each rank
from each battalion. This it considered less democratic, but
admitted that it might be more practical. A compromise
was reached in order to form “ a great Association affirming
its existence in complete publicity by acts which would be
constantly submitted to examination by its constituents; an
Association strong in that it groups in the interests of
common security all the members of the great family to
which we belong.”

This Proudhonist * family ” was dangerous since it let
in possible provocateurs of the du Bisson type; but it was
undoubtedly necessary in face of the threatening offensive
from the Government. Several members of the Inter-
national, which as a body tended to distrust the Com-
mittee’s Jacobin tendencies, served on it, notably Varlin.
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The International’s organ, Valles’ Cri du Peuple, was its
semi-official paper; and the two organisations had close
personal contact, since they shared the same offices.

The Blanquists Duval, Faltot and Eudes were elected
Chiefs of the XIIIth, XVth and XXth District Legions.
Other appointments now made were those of Lucien Henri
as Chief of the XIVth District-Legion, Lullier as Com-
mander of Artillery, and the absent Garibaldi as General-
issimo, an honour which he declined with thanks.

The new combined Federation now included 215 out of
the 270 battalions of the National Guard, the delegates
representing 1,325 companies. The cash balance on March
15 amounted to 571 francs 20 centimes (rather less than
£25). ) .

That evening, Thiers arrived in Paris to prepare for the
opening of the Assembly at Versailles on the 20th. He hafl
less than a week in which to restore enough order in Pa}ns
to guarantee the safety of the Deputies sitting not ten miles
from the city. The forces at his disposal were by no means
brilliant, and had not been improved by the measures
recently taken by Vinoy and Le Fl. At the date of the
capitulation, the forces under arms in Paris had amounted
to some 275,000 men. The peace preliminaries had per-
mitted 40,000 beside the Paris National Guard. With the
uncertain transport facilities, the demobilisation of ﬁye-
sixths of the armed forces meant in practice their dispersion
haphazard among the civil population. Vinoy’s one great
anxiety had been to remove this potentially turbulent
element from Paris. Many of them, particularly the Mobiles
of the Seine department, were disbanded practically
without pay. By March 15, almost all who could had gone.
The last contingents of sailors, the backbone of the defence
during the siege, left for Rochefort on the evening of the
17th.

7Vinoy had retained only one division, Faron’s, which
included some companies of marines and had been brought
up to full numerical strength by including disarmed troops.
On the 10th, he had received ten more regiments from
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Bordeaux. In the second week in March, Vinoy had,
besides these, four battalions of Chasseurs, some miscel-
laneous cavalry and engineers, 2,400 marines, the Garde
Républicaine and Gendarmerie. Some 20,000 men in all.
Thiers imagined that he had also 18,000 * loyal *’ National
Guards; but in the event he found that he had no more than
three battalions.

. The 20,000 troops were in a deplorable state. They were
sick of soldiering, disappointed at not being demobilised,
hated the police and Gendarmerie, and were only too
aflxvious to fraternise with the Parisians. Except for Faron’s
d1v1s§on, they were mostly young conscripts from the
provinces whose whole desire was to go home to their
families.

The prospects of reducing Paris with these resources
were not bright. But it was necessary to settle the affair at
once. The Assembly had to be pacified. The financiers were
urgent. “ You will never get any financial business done,”
they told Thiers, *“unless you make an end of those
scoundrels, unless you take their guns from them.” This
was really disturbing to Thiers, for in effect it was a threat
to sabotage the payment of the first half-milliard which the
Prussians demanded as the price of their evacuation of the
Somme and Oise departments, the right bank of the Seine
and its forts.

On the 16th, the workers prevented another attempt to
take their guns, this time at the Place des Vosges, by raising
barricades in the rue des Tournelles. Paris was seething with
rumours of a coming coup d’éiat. Foreign correspondents
sent home the most alarming reports. The Central Com-
mittee, although itself on the defensive, did not check
individual initiative. There were scuffles round the arsenals
and thefts of arms and ammunition. A band of armed men
seized a house in Montmartre and defied the police.

Late in the evening of the 17th, Thiers summoned Vinoy,
d’Aurclle, the Ministers, the Mayor Jules Ferry, and
M. Choppin from the Prefecture to a council of war. No
other authorities had been informed of what was in the
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wind. The local mayors knew nothing. Even the police
commissioners had only been told that the daily reception
by the Prefect would not be held on the 18th.

Thiers unfolded his plan: the four hundred-odd guns
were to be seized between three and four that morning by
15,000 regulars and 3,000 gendarmes; the National Guard .
would cover their retirement to the Ecole Militaire. Only
Ferry supported the idea. The rest were appalled. D’Aurelle
had just obtained the opinion of the commanders of forty of
his most reliable battalions: they had been unanimous in
declaring that their men could not be trusted. Vinoy,
knowing well enough that his troops were inadequate for
so vast an enterprise, nevertheless, covered by Thiers’s
responsibility, yielded : “ I am a soldier ; give your orders ! ™’
Thiers, eloquent as ever, carried his point.

There could be hardly a hope of success; but if the guns
could not be removed, it was probable that the insurrection
thus provoked could be easily suppressed, once and for all.
Thiers stood to win either way, provided only that these
calculations were correct. To the historian of the Consulate
and Empire the suppression of a mere Paris riot seemed
simplicity itself. He would enormously enhance his prestige
with the Assembly and abroad, might, like Cavaignac
who had insulted him so grossly more than twenty years
ago, * deserve well of his country.” Whether he gained the
guns or decimated Paris, he would attain his final objec-
tives: peace with Prussia, defeat of Royalist reaction, the
constitution of the French Republic, the Republic of
Adolphe Thiers.
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CHAPTER I

THE EIGHTEENTH OF MARCH

“ Well, M. Thiers, you were wrong about Paris on March 18th. . . .”

T have never been wrong about Paris !

“ You have admitted it yourself.”

“ I have never admitted it, never ! »

““ What, never ? Here is the Moniteur. . . .’ \
FaLLoux: Mémoires d'un Royaliste

T could accuse one or two people, but I will not do so, although people
have very often not been so tender of my feelings. I will not tell you the
cause of the mistake, if, indeed, mistake there was.”

THiers : Enguéle sur le 18 mars

T e TrRooPs set out about three in the morning of
March 18. The night was cold and foggy, and snow had
fallen only a few days before. Save for the men of Derroja’s
and Faron’s divisions, the soldiers were raw provincial levies
suddenly brought into Paris, thrown on the city’s hospitality,
excited and intimidated by the silent monstrosity of the
icy, dumb streets as they marched to attention, forbidden to
talk or smoke, without rations, coffee or brandy, marching
on a night expedition whose object, if they guessed, they
disapproved.

La Mariouse and Faron led their men to the Buttes-
Chaumont and Belleville in the east, Wolff to the Bastille,
Derroja to the Hétel de Ville. Other columns spread to the
Invalides, the Luxembourg, the Place Saint-Michel, the
Temple: to every quarter where there were guns.

The hardest task was reserved for the divisions com-
manded by Paturel and Lecomte: the capture of the 171
guns at the great battery crowning the Butte Montmartre.

There could hardly be a coup more hazardous than one
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directed upon the Butte. The topography and the popula-
tion were equally redoubtable. To make matters worse,
Thiers had sent there not his best men, Faron’s infantry and
marines, but the 88th Regiment, already notorious for their
indiscipline. Neither Thiers nor Lecomte knew beforehand
that the guns were so encumbered that they could not fire
effectively and that they had no serviceable ammunition.
Thiers had visited the battery himself a few days before
and had persuaded himself that here lay the strength of his
opponents. He had been correct, at least, in a way he had
not realised : the Montmartre Vigilance Committee was the
moral and political centre of resistance.

Lecomte reached the Butte unperceived. The sentry,
Turpin, alone, awake, greasing a bayonet, was shot and
wounded. The guard-post in the rue des Rosiers had time
to fire before they were rushed, captured and shut up in the
cellars of the Tour Solférino restaurant. It was all over by
four. The natives, accustomed to nocturnal shooting, had
not roused.

Lecomte’s men stood to their arms around the guns and
waited for horses with gun-carriages. But the horses did not
come. Lecomte rode up and down in the freezing mist.
Still no sign of the indispensable horses. Paturel’s Division,
behind them, had captured the guns at the Moulin de la
Galette with equal ease. But there, too, horses were lacking.

At Headquarters, after an agitated exchange of tele-
grams, Valentin, Commander of the Mounted Police,
reported to Vinoy at last, at 5.55, that Wolff and Henrion
had successfully occupied the Bastille and the Cité; at 6.20,
that Belleville, too, was in the hands of the troops. Satis-
factory reports continued to come in from all over Paris.

About eight, however, a slight note of anxiety began to
creep into the telegrams. There was some criticism of the
provocative action to be heard from the residents at the
Place Saint-Michel. At 8.15, two barricades were raised in
front of the Marseillaise hall, the popular rallying-place in
the rue de Flandre at La Villette. They were almost opposite
the police station, and the local commissioner began to
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grow worried, though not seriously alarmed. At eight, too,
news came in that Montmartre had been successfully
occupied and that horses and gun-carriages were on the
way : four hours too late. At 8.20, Montmartrt? reported the
capture of 400 prisoners, a gross exaggeration. At 9.10,
Faron’s marines had torn down the red flag on the Bastille
Column. ' .
About 8.30, Ferry, at the Hotel de Ville, had received
from Valentin a thoroughly reassuring summary: *“ Reports
in general satisfactory at the moment. Seem to be prepara-
tions for resistance with barricades at the Marseillaise hall.
Montmartre seems to have been occupied after a very slight
engagement; Belleville, too, with certain points.of resist-
ance. General demand for disarmament of rebel districts.”

Suddenly, the sound of gun-fire broke across their sa:tisfac-
tion. Duval, Commander of the National Guard in the
XIIIth district, had fired blank from the Gobelins battery;
it was known that he had munitions ready for his ﬁftefzn
guns which commanded the Avenues and the Place d’.Itahe.
““ The quarter,” ran the scared report, ““ is almost without
troops and entirely in the hands of the self-stylffd. General
Duval, who is recruiting the local urchins and giving them
shovels with which to dig trenches.” But half an hour !a.ter
the Mayor of the XIIIth reassured Ferry: the ammunition
was now all damp and useless. _

Duval’s signal had been heard. The XIth began to rise.
Barricades sprang up in the rue de la Roquette, cutting the
Bastille from Pére-Lachaise. The troops at the Place dc-la
Bastille were fraternising. From La Villette, thc? police
wired, at 10.25, that the situation was begon}ing ridiculous:
a score of persons were inside the Marseillaise hall ar{d had
shut the doors ; the troops were in the street and makl.ng no
attempt to get in; ““if this goes on, the troops will be
foiled.”

Five minutes later came the worst news of all. At 10.15,
the Prefecture had sent out a circular telegram reporting the
occupation of the Butte Montmartre and the 'cncirclcmcnt
of the Vigilance Committee in the rue des Rosiers. Now the
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Prefecture wired urgently: “ Very bad news from Mont-
martre. Troops have refused to act. Butte, guns and
prisoners recaptured by the insurgents.” Within a few
minutes the disaster was confirmed by the thunder of three
salvos of blank from the Butte. The affair had been long
settled ; but, as usual, communications had not been kept up
during this critical period.

Lecomte’s men had been standing to arms for three hours
in the cold. There had been no breakfast. There had been
no sign of the horses. They had waited with growing dis-
comfort, while Lecomte and his staff rode desperately up
and down trying to pierce the raw fog which veiled Paris.

Meanwhile, the Government’s posters were spreading
over the walls. Verbose and tactless, they spoke highly of
the hated d’Aurelle, ““so worthy to be at your head »—
almost a calculated ironic provocation. They treated the
Parisians like naughty children. They distinguished between
“good ” and “bad” districts. They spoke of “order,”
indissolubly linked in Parisian minds with the ond of
December: * Parisians, we address you thus because we
value your good sense, your wisdom, your patriotism ; but,
after this warning, you will approve a recourse to force, for
it is necessary that, at all costs and without a day’s delay,
order, the condition of your welfare, be restored, complete,
immediate and unshakable.” There could not have been a
more provocative ultimatum.

The early-rising Montmartrois began to come out for
milk, bread, water from the communal pump. Soon a
crowd, puzzled rather than hostile, began to gather round
the troops, offering them breakfast, shaming them for
connivance in a Royalist plot. The soldiers, cold and
weary, embarrassed by this good humour, answered timidly.
The sun was rising, warm and cheerful. It hardly seemed
the day for the bloody work of * order.”

The crowd pressed around the soldiers, breaking their
ranks. Lecomte, his staff and the police, who had long not
dared to show their faces in Montmartre, were powerless.
Garbed as a National Guard, Louise Michel, leader of the

THE EIGHTEENTH OF MARCH 113

revolutionary women Socialists, was tending the wounded
Turpin. Clémenceau, the Mayor, arrived about eight
o’clock, examined the wounded man professionally, began
to make arrangements to have him tx'ansp?rted t,o a more
suitable place. A police-sergeant stopped hlm.“(llemenceau
applied to Lecomte. *“ No,” replied Lecomte, I”know the
effect of carrying a wounded man through a riot. Clémen-
ceau remarked that he was, after all, Mayor of Montmartre.
“Well, get to your mairie the.n '! .” Lecomte o:rt.iercd
brusquely. Leaving the responsibility to the military,
Clémenceau retired. Louise Michel, too, ran down the
hill, calling out that there was treachery afoot.

The National Guard had now realised what was happen-
ing. At the post in the rue Doudeauville they found two
drums which had not been smashed, and ran through the
streets beating the fall-in. The drums filled the narrow
alleys, menacing, alarming. Guards, half-asleep, ran out of
their houses, slinging their rifles. Nor}e of them had received
Vinoy’s orders to fall in at si;(.gy eight, there were nearly

of them on the Boulevard Ornano.

301(21cre they suddenly ran into a detachment of the 88th of
the Line. There was a moment of suspense. Then the
soldiers turned up the butts of their rifles, fraternised.
Arm-in-arm they walked along to the rue Mubhler,
the widest approach to the summit of the Butte on that
side. . .

The rest of the 88th were guarding this .a.pproach,
Lecomte’s rear. Seeing their comrades fraternising, th(.:y
waved to them to come up. Lecomte caught sight of t}.us,
had them arrested and thrown into the Tour Solférino
cellars, replacing them by police. But the momentary
distraction was fatal. A crowd of women, children and
National Guards swept up the farther sid(? of the Butte,
breaking down the troops’ half-hearted resistance.

Lecomte lost his head. Commanded his troops to fire on
the crowd. A pause filled with terrible suspense. Lecomte
again ordered his men to fire; and again..Thcn tbc troops
turned up the butts of their rifles, and, amid the wild joy of
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relief, handed them to the crowd in exchange for a mug of
wine, 2 kind word, a fraternal embrace. “ Long live the
Republic ! they shouted; and the crowd replied “ Long
live the Line!”

Furious gestures surrounded Lecomte. They took him for
Vinoy himself. Dragged him from his horse. The 88th,
released from their prison, were for shooting him out of
hand. Saner members of the National Guard simply arrested
him, as well as some sixty police. They took the police off
to the mairie in the rue des Abbesses, Lecomte himself to
their headquarters in the rue des Rosiers.

A raging crowd howled round the little house. The £8th
were clamorous for his blood. Inside, Lecomte was forced
to scribble a pencilled order for the evacuation of the
Butte; but this was quite unnecessary, for all the troops had
long gone over to the crowd and the officers and police had
slunk away as best they could.

It was imperative to get Lecomte away. The 88th
especially, furious at their arrest, were getting ready to
besiege the house, although the civilians and the Guards
seemed satisfied with their triumph. Finally, Lecomte was
escorted through the howling mob down the hill to a music-
hall in the rue de Clignancourt, called the Chateau Rouge,
once a pavilion built by Henri IV for Gabrielle d’Estrées.
Here he, together with some other captured officers, was
placed in the keeping of a genial old whiskered Jew,
Captain Meyer, who made himself responsible for their
safety, hoping to smuggle them out under cover of darkness.
By ten o’clock, the Montmartrois were again masters of
the Butte, and at 10.30 the three volleys of blank an-
nounced the recapture to Paris.

Paturel had fared no better at the back of the hill. He

had managed to get a few horses together and had begun
to move the guns down the narrow, precipitous rue Lepic.
But the street had suddenly become solid with people, and
it was impossible to force a way through without a massacre.
The soldiers fraternised; the gun-traces were cut. The
unfortunate General, pelted with vegetables from a barrow,
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fell off his horse, slipped away. The crowd hoisted the guns,
by hand, back to the Moulin de la Galette, then joined the
others on the Butte.

So far the incident had passed off with good humour,
But down on the Place Pigalle, Susbielle had been faced by
a very different enemy: the swell mobsmen and prostitutes
of the Outer Boulevards, the sinister carrion of the edges of
a great city. There was a scuffle, a few shots, before the
troops went over. A few people were wounded. A Chz.isseux:s
captain spurred his white horse into the press, swinging his
sabre. A couple of shots felled him and his horse. Half an
hour later, there was not a trace of the animal left. It had
been cut to pieces by the women, who had conserved this
jackal trick from the Prussian Siege. The savagery brought
into the temper of the revolt a new element which was to
have its full consequence on the hill later that day.

Thiers’s coup had failed completely. Its last hope had
vanished when the troops had fraternised. He had counted

upon 18,000 loyal National Guards: when the fall-in_

sounded at six o’clock, some fourteen men from each
battalion appeared, not 600 in all. The rest, not even
warned for duty, since the Council of War the previous
night had broken up too late for the order to reach them,
did not know at all where to meet, and, confused by the
opposing drums, carried along by the hl}rrying crov»:ds,
dispersed, or simply returned home to await events. Tl}lers
himself admitted later: “ I must say, for I wish to be just,
that even if the best measures had been taken to seize the
guns, to cross Paris with 250 gun-carriages, for there were
250 guns to transport, was an opcration‘of ic greatest
difficulty and the greatest risk.” So great a risk, mdcefi, tha:t
the dispositions made by a man who, even discounflr}g his
own estimation, was no fool, cannot escape the suspicion of
deliberately provocative intention.

The insurgents were, so early in the morning, as confused
as the authorities. Every quarter for itself was the wal:ch-
word. No one had the least idea what was happc.mng,
save a confident feeling that some sinister Royalist or
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Bonapartist Coup d’Etat had been foiled. Jt had come at
last: another new era of fraternity.

None of the organisations or parties had any idea of
canalising or exploiting the outbreak. The Blanquists, in
the absence of the Old One, arrested the previous day from
his sick-bed in the South, were quite unprepared. The
International knew nothing and was ready for nothing.
The only authority left was the Central Committee of the
Federation of the National Guard, the ¢ occult committee *
so dreaded by the police and the regular powers, but in
fact endowed with the merest simulacrum of command
when it came to direct action.

The Committee had met the previous evening in a school
in the rue Basfroi, behind the Bastille, for the Place de la
Corderie had lately become dangerously infested with
police spies. The sitting had lasted well into the night, and
the last members had left, very tired, about half past three
in the morning—just too early to see the troops moving.
The next sitting had been fixed for eleven o’clock that
evening, so that it is plain that no one at all expected
Thiers’ move. When the guns announced the recapture of
the Butte, Ferré of the Montmartre Vigilance Committee
found Bergeret, appointed, last evening, Commander of the
Montmartre Legion, and sent him post-haste down to the
rue Basfroi, where he was joined a little later by Assi,
Géresme, Bouit, Lavalette and a few more. None of them
had the least experience of directing an insurrection, except
Assi of the Creusot strike, and Bouit, Blanqui’s secretary.
They had no plan ready. Events had moved far beyond
their capacity. They discussed and argued, while one of
them held, in the school-yard, a vague examination of the
various prisoners continually brought in.

Barricades were rising everywhere. The rue de la
Roquette was blocked. The whole XIIIth was in the hands
of the National Guard. The tricolour hoisted on the
Bastille Column by Faron’s men, early that morning, had
been torn down and replaced by the red flag. Isolated com-
manders were gathering their battalions in their districts:
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Faltot in the rue de Sévres, Brunel and Ranvier in the XXth
and Xth, Duval at the Panthéon, which he had carried
without a blow, Pindy in the IIIrd, Varlin, after much
confusion, in the Batignolles, Arnould a mixed crowd of
Guards and mutinied soldiers in Montmartre. But as yet the
battalions refused to leave their own districts, making
preparations to resist the troops who were actually retiring
fast upon the Ecole Militaire from every point in the city.
As yet, too, there was no central direction whatever.

D’Aurelle distinguished himself by a pompous announce-
ment of victory which he sent round to the papers, some of
which were unwise enough to print it. At noon, the Govern-
ment posted another provocative proclamation, drawn up
by Picard: *‘ The Government has decided to make an end
of an insurrectionary committee whose members represent
only communistic doctrines and wish to deliver Paris up to
pillage and France to the grave.” Nothing in fact could have
been further from the thoughts of the Committee than pil-
lage or even Communism. Even now they were discussing
in the rue Basfroi how civil war might be at all costs
avoided.

Soon after midday, everyone went off to dinner. The
photographers were busy ‘ shooting * National Guards,
well-bearded and heroic, in sublime postures against the
barricades.

At the Chiateau Rouge, prisoners and captors sat down
together to a meal which must have been at least tolerable,
for it cost no less than 86 francs. Lecomte was restive. He
kept demanding to be taken before this committee of which
one heard so much, instead of remaining quietly till dark
behind Simon Meyer’s bayonets. The crowd outside were
shouting that he should be taken before the committee.
But what committee ? Paris was full of them. No one knew
where the Central Committee was sitting, or whether it was
sitting at all so early in the day. But the word ‘‘ committee *
seemed to possess some magic authority. Meyer, pressed on
both sides, by the mob and by Lecomte himself, decided
that the Montmartre Vigilance Committee would be best:
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it was influential locally and, above all, it was near. It
would have been terribly dangerous to transport a general
through the riot to the rue Basfroi, half across Paris.

The crowd in the rue de Clignancourt had changed since
the early morning. Then it had been composed of Mont-
martrois natives, rough but not vicious, aglow with
patriotism and brotherhood. Now there were mixed with
them the sinister persons who had mangled the horse in the
Place Pigalle and the now thoroughly demoralised deserters
of the 88th. Lecomte’s position was really dangerous.

Under a strong escort, commanded by one Lagrange,
Meyer evacuated his prisoners. They fought their way by
main force back to the rue des Rosiers. The mob, climb-
ing the Butte after them, stormed round the little house.
The Vigilance Committee was not there. By an acute irony,
Jaclard, Ferré and Bergeret had met a few doors from the
Chéteau Rouge just before Lecomte had left. At half past
three, they heard of the critical situation there and sent word
to Meyer to redouble his precautions. It was just too late.

Down on the Place de la Bastille, the storm-centre, crowds
were moving excitedly but aimlessly, shouting, “ To the
Hobtel de Ville ! but hesitating to go there without a lead.
A huge barricade had been completed in the rue de la
Roquette. Another was building in the rue Neuve de Lappe.
Detachments of National Guards were marching past with
guns and prisoners for the Committee in the rue Basfroi,
saluting the red flag on the Bastille Column. Then there
was a different, a solemn, drum-roll; a hush. A funeral
cortége, a short procession, walking slowly. Behind the
coffin a tall, familiar figure, hatless, in the cloak of the
Romantic Age. The Guards presented arms. It was Victor
Hugo, following his son Charles to Pére-Lachaise. Many
fell in behind. The old Revolution died as the new was
born; and the birth was on the consecrated place of Paris
revolutions: the Bastille, the martyrs of July and June; and
those, soon to follow, of May. Solemnly drummed, the
procession passed on to the great cemetery, soon to hold
the last stand of the Commune.
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William, first Emperor of the united Germans, victor
of Paris, was at that moment entering Berlin in
triumph.

The Ministers sat in agitated consultation at the Foreign
Office. Vinoy had relapsed into doubts. Thiers, behind his
twinkling spectacles, remained impassive. The man who
had made 1830 and 1834, who had narrated the Consulate
and Empire, knew what he wanted and how to get it. All
was by no means lost. Ferry had forty-eight hours’ pro-
visions at the Hétel de Ville, and was covered by Derroja’s
men in the Lobau barracks opposite. The Ecole Militaire,
the Trocadéro, Auteuil, Passy were still loyal. The bour-
geois of the Bourse quarter asked only to be supported by
armed force. A resistance could be organised, even an
offensive attempted; and this would have deprived the
scattered insurrection of its chief strength, its onward urge.
At the least, the action could have been maintained until
uncontaminated troops arrived from outside the city. This
had been Cavaignac’s plan in 1848; but Thiers, perhaps
recalling the Dictator’s snubs, refused to take it. His own
plan was crueller, more certain. He decided to practise now
what he had suggested to Louis Philippe in February, to
Cavaignac himself in June, a plan which had been success-
fully carried out by Windischgritz at Vienna. He would
retire from the city in order to retake it and ‘ restore order
for a generation.”

The Ministers and the generals were astounded. They
considered that the insurrection of October g1 had been
far more serious, and it had ended in fiasco. Without the
Hotel de Ville, which was in no immediate danger, the
riot could not aspire to the dignity of a revolution. They
were appalled by the responsibility for civil war implied in
Thiers’s decision, underrating his power of distortion for
propaganda. Vinoy, as usual, protested and, as usual, took
cover in his military obedience. Thiers signed the order for
the total evacuation of Paris.

A chance incident removed the Ministers’ last scruples.
An insurgent battalion from the Gros-Caillou district passed
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