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BOOK ONE

I
THE GREAT HALL

JUST three hundred and forty — eight years,
six months, and nineteen days ago today Parisians
woke to the sound of all the bells pealing out within
the triple precinct of City, University, and Town.

The sixth of January 1482 is not, however, a
day commemorated by history. There was nothing
very special about the event which thus launched
the bells and the people of Paris into movement from
early in the morning. It was not an attack by Pi-
cards or Burgundians, not a procession of relics,
not a student revolt in the Laas vineyard, not *our
aforesaid most dread sovereign Lord the King' mak-
ing his entry, nol even the fine spectacle of men
and women being hanged for robbery at the Palais
de Justice in Paris. Nor was it the arrival of some
embassy, a frequent occurrence in the fifteenth cen-
It was hardly two

the

Flemish embassy sent to conclude the marriage of

tury, all bedizened and plumed.

days since the last cavalcade of that kind,

the Dauphin and Marguerite of Flanders, had en-
tered Paris, much to the annoyance of the Cardinal
de Bourbon, who, to please the King, had had to
put on a welcoming smile for this rustic bunch of
Flemish burgomasters and treat them, in his Hotel

de Bourbon,
farce”, while torrential rain soaked the magnificent

to“a very fine morality, satire, and

tapestries hung at his door.

What, in the words of Jean de Troyes, ‘excit-
ed all the people of Paris’ on 6 January was the
twolold celebration, combined since time immemori-
al, of the Feast of the Epiphany and the Feast of
Fools.

That day there was to be a bonfire on the Place
de Greve, a maypole set up at the chapel of
Braque, and a mystery play at the Palais de Jus-
tice. The news had been publicly proclaimed with
tnanpet calls at all the crossroads by the Provost’ s
men, in their handsome tunics of purple camlet,
with big white crosses on the front.

From early morning the crowd of townsfolk,
men and women, had begun to come in from all di-
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rections, leaving houses and shops closed up, mak- ’
ing theit way towards one of the three appointed

places. Evervone had made a choice, some for the !
bonfire. <ome for the maypole, some for the mys- |
ten . It must be said, in praise of the age — old

wooll sense of curious Parisians, that the majority of |
this crowd was making for the bonfire, which came

very seasonably, or the mystery, 1o be performed in

the sheltered and enclosed Great Hall of the Palais,
and that. by common consent, the curi ous left the |
poor mavpole, with its scanty garlands. to shiver all |
alone under the January sky in the cemetery of the |
chapel of Braque.

The flood of people was particularly dense in
the roads leading to the Palais de Justice, because
it was known that the Flemish ambassadors, who
had amived two days earlier, intended to be present
at the performance of the mystery play and the elec-
tion of the Pope of Fools, which was also to take
place in the Great Hall.

Il was no easy matter that day to gain admis-
sion 1o the Great Hall, though at the time it was re-
puted 1o be the largest enclosed and covered space
in the world. (It is true that Sauval had not vet |
measured the great hall of the castle at Montargis. )

To onlookers watching from their windows the Place
du Palais, blocked with people, preser ted the ap-

pearance of a vast sea into which a dozen streets,
like =0 many river mouths, continually disgorged‘
fresh streams of heads. The waves of this human |

floodd. constantly spreading, broke against the cor-
ners ol houses projecting here and there like head-
lands into the irregular basin formed by the Place.
In the centre of the tall, Gothic facade of the Palais |

was the grand staircase; up and down it flowed con-

tinuously & double stream, breaking on the central
flight of steps, and then spreading out in broad
waves over its two lateral flights. This grand stair-
case. as | say, poured ceaselessly into the Place

hke a cascade into a lake. The shouts of laughter,
the tramping of these thousands of feet, set up a
greal noi=e and clamour. Now and then this noise
and clamour grew louder, the current driving the
whole crowd towards the grand staircase ebbed,
broke into turbulence and eddies. It was an archer
thumping somebody, or the horse of one of the
provost — sergeants kicking out to restore order an
admirable tradition bequeathed by the Provost’ s
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men to the constabulary, by the constabulary to the
mounted police, and by the mounted police to our
modem Paris gendarmerie.

At doors, windows, skylights, on the roofs,
swarmed thousands of citizens, with good, solid,
honest faces, just looking at the Palais, looking at
the throng, and perfectly satisfied to do so, for
plenty of people in Paris are quite content with the
spectacle of spectators, and curiosity is easily a-
mused by a wall behind which something is going
on.

If it could be given to us, men of 1830, to
mingle in thought with these fifieenth — century
Parisians and join them as they go, tugged, jostled,
shoved into this immense hall in the Palais, so
cramped on that 6 January 1482, the spectacle
would not prove to be without interest or appeal,
and every thing around us would be so old as to
strike us as a novelty.

With the reader’ s permission we shall try to
recreate in imagination the impression he would
have shared with us as he crossed the threshold of
the Great Hall amid this throng of people dressed in
surcoat, tunic, and kirtle. First of all we feel a
buzzing in our ears, our eyes are dazzed. Above
our heads a double ogive vault, panelled with wood-
en carvings, painted sky — blue, sprinkled with
golden fleurs — de - lys, beneath our feet a marble
pavement with altemate slabs of black and white. A
few paces away stands an enormous pillar, then an-
other and another, seven pillars in all down the
length of the hall, supporting in the middle of its
width the springing of the double vaults. Round the
first four pillars stand traders’ stalls, sparkling with
glass and tinsel; round the last three are set oaken
benches, worn smooth and polished by the breeches
of litigants and the robes of lawyers. All round the
hall, along the lofty walls, between the doors, be-
tween the windows, between the pillars, is an end-
less range of statues of every king of France since
Pharamond; the do — nothing kings, arms slack and
eyes downcast; the valorous warrior kings, head
and hands raised boldly up to heaven. Then, in the
tall pointed windows, stained glass of countless
hues; at the spacious arches leading to the hall,
finely carved and splendid doors; and the whole,
vaulis, pillars, walls, window frames, panelling,
doors, statues, all covered from top to bottom with
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splendid gold and blue illumination, already slightly
faded by the time we are looking at it, and almost
completely hidden beneath dust and cobwebs in the
year of grace 1549 when Du Breul still admired it as
tradition demanded.

Now imagine this vast oblong hall, lit by the
wan light of a January day, invaded by a motley,
noisy crowd drifting round the walls and swirling
round the pillars, and you will already have a vague
idea of the whole scene which we shall try to depict
in more precise and curious detail. It is certain that
if Ravaillac had not assassinated Henri TV there
would have been no documents from Ravaillac’s tri-
al 1o be deposited in the registry of the Palais de
Justice; no accomplices with an interest in making
the said documents disappear; hence no arsonists
obliged, for want of any better method, to burmn
down the registry in order to burn the documents
and to burn down the Palais de Justice in order to
bumn the registry; in short, therefore, no great fire
in 1618. The old Palais would still be standing with
its old Great Hall; T could say to the reader’ Go
and see it", and we should both be spared the trou-
ble, T of composing, he of reading, any detailed
description of it. Which proves a new truth: great
events have incalculable consequences.

It is true that Ravaillac may quite possibly
have had no accomplices, and then that his accom-
plices, if perchance he had any, had nothing to do
with the fire of 1618. There are two other, quite
plausible explanations for it. First, the great fiery
star, a foot wide and a cubit high, which fell, as
everyone knows, from the sky on to the Palais, after
midnight on 7 March. Secondly Théophile’ s qua-
train;

Certes ce fut tm triste jeu,
Quand & Paris Dame Justice,
Pour avoir mange trop d’ épice,
Se mit tout le palais en feu.

Whatever one may think of this triple explana-
tion, political, physical, poetical, for the confla-
gration of the PalMs de Justice in 1618, the one un-
fommately certain fact is the conflagration. Very lit-
tle remains today, thanks to that catastrophe, and
above all thanks to the different and successive
restorations, which finished off what had been
spared of that first residence of the kings of France,
of that palace older than the Louvre, already so old
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in the time of Phihppe le Bel that a search was
made for traces of the magnificent buildings put up
by King Robert and described by Helgaldus. Almost
everything has disappeared. What has become of
the bedroom in the chancellery where St Louis* con-
summated his marriage’ ? The garden where he dis-
pensed justice, * wearing a camlet tunic, a sleeve-
less linseywoolsey surcoat, with a black sendal
cloak on top, reclining on capets with Joinville’?
Where is the Emperor Sigismond’ s room? That of
Charles IV? Of John Lackland? Where is the stair-
case from which Charles VI promulgated his Edict of
Mercy 7. The slab on which Marcel, in the
Dauphin’s presence, murdered Robert de Clermont
and the maréchal de — Champagne? The wicket
where the bulls of the anti — pope Benedict were
torn up, and from whence those who had brought
them set ont again, mockingly decked in cope and
mitre, lo make ameade honorable right through
Paris? And the Great Hall, with its gilding, its
azure colouring, pointed arches, statues, pillars,
the immense vault fretted with carvings? And the
Gilded Chamber? And the stone lion standing at the
door, head down and tail between his legs, like the
lions of Solomon’ s throne, in the humbly submis-
sive posture befitting strength before justice? And
the fine doors? And stained — glass windows? And
the chased ironwork which made Biscomette lose
heart? And the delicate joinery of Du Hancy? What
have the years, what have men done to these mar-
vels? What have they given us in place of it all, all
that Gaulish history, all that Gothic art? The heavy
surbased arches of Monsieur de Brosse, the clumsy
architect of the Portail Saint — Gervais so much for
art; and as for history, we have the garrulous mem-
ories of the great pillar, still echoing with the Patrus
gossip.

It is not very much—Tlet us return to the real
Great Hall of the real old Palais.

One end of this gigantic parallelogram con-
tained the famous marble table, so long, broad,
and thick, according to the old registers, in a style
to whet Gargantua’ s appetite, that never had there
heen seen’ such a slab of marble anywhere in the
world”. The other end contained the chapel where
Louis XI had had himself sculptured kneeling before
the Virgin, and to which he had transferred, heed-
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less of the two niches left empty in the row of royal
statues, those of Charlemagne and St Louis, two
saints who, he supposed, must enjoy much favour
in heaven as kings of France. This chapel, still
new, its construction dating from barely six years
hefore, was all conceived with that delightful taste |
for delicate architecture, wonderful sculpture, pre-
cise and deeply incised tracery which in France
marks the end of the Gothic age and survives until
about the middle of the sixteenth century in the
magical fantasies of the Renaissance. The little
open — work rose — window pierced over the door
way was in particular a masterpiece of lightness and
erace il looked like a star woven from lace.

In the middle of the hall, opposite the great
door a tribune of gold brocade had been set up a-
gainst the wall, with its own entrance contrived
through a window in the passage leading to the Gild-
ed Chamber; this was for the Flemish envoys and
other important persons invited to the performance of
the mystery play.

According to custom the mystery was to be
performed actually on the marble table. It had been
prepared to that end early that morning; its rich
slab of marble, scored by the heels of the law
clerks, bore a frame of scaffolding of a considerable
height, the upper surface of which, visible from ev-
ery part of the hall, was to serve as the stage, while
the inside, screened by tapestries, was to be used
as a dressing room for the actors. A ladder, artless-
ly placed outside, afforded communication between
stage and dressing room, and its steep rungs had to
serve for exits as well as entrances. No character so
unexpected, no twist of plot, no diamatic suspense
but had to climb this ladder. Innocent and venera-
ble infancy of art and stage machinery!

Four sergeants of the bailiffl of the Palais,
whose duty was to stand guard over all popular en-
tertainments, whether holidays or executions, stood

at the four comers of the marble table.

The play was not due to commence until the
last stroke of twelve came from the great clock in
the Palais. That was certainly late for a theatrical |
performance, but the time had to be set to suit the
ambassadors..

Now all this multitude had been waiting since
morning. A good number of these honest spectators

had been shivering since daybreak in front of the
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great steps of the Palais; some even claimed to have
spent the night lying in the great doorway to be sum
of entering first. The crowd grew denser all the
time, and like water overflowing its level, began
rising up the walls, surging round the pillars,
spilling over the entablatures, comices, window
ledges. over all the architectural projections, all the
protrusions of the sculptures. So discomfort, impa-
tience, boredom, the liberated feeling of a day de-
voted to licence and folly, the quarrels continually
breaking out over too sharp a nudge or a kick from a
hobnailed boot, the tedium of a long wait, all this
well before the hour appointed for the ambassadors’
arrival, lent a sour and bitter note to the clamour of
this mass of people cribbed, cabined, confined,
trampled, suffocated. All that could be heard were
curses on the Flemings, the Provost of Merchants,
Cardinal de Bourbon, the bailiff of the Palais,
Madame Marguerite of Austria, the sergeants with
their wands, the cold, the heat, the bad weather,
the Bishop of Pads, the Pope of Fools, the pillars,
the statues, this closed door, that open window, all
to the great amusement of the bands of students and
lackeys scattered through the mass, who stirred into
all this discontent their own teasing and mischief,
adding pinpricks to exacerbate the general ill hum-
nour.

Among others there was a group of these merry
devils who, after smashing the glass, had boldly
ensconced themselves on the entablature of a win-
dow, and thence stared and jeered outside and in-
side in turn at the crowd in the hall and the crowd
in the
mimicry, their roars of laughter, the banter and

Place outside. From their gestures of
jeering cries they exchanged with one another from
one end of the hall to the other, it was obvious that
these young clerks did not share the boredom and
weariness of those present, and knew very well how
1o turn the sight before their eyes into an entertain-
ment for their private pleasure which gave them pa-
tience to wait for the other.

*Upon my soul, it’s you, foannes Frollo de
Molendino, ’

haired devil, with a comely, mischievous face,

one of them cried out to a little fair —

clinging to the carved acanthus leaves of a capital .
*You are well named Jehan of the Mill; your arms
and legs look like four mill — sails tuming in the
wind. How long have you been here?’

BT, AR BB A B e AL A
PR AT SR RTINS 1A e 8k
Atk 2. KBRS K B
PN M i, T AR T RERE W 1A,
— FLBKERE I S AT 65 1 k) A
LS T A7 5 1 AR R FT AT R BT
BEL. XAZL ARMEREH, — P R—
A ARG B, A7 BBR O, AR A b
Bk, MR S R i S [ i AR
BAR, REGER T FH 0 i85 A
HEE Aol LK — K AT LABE W ], a] LR
P, KB, HER R IR - T ERY
FT OB RERR T — I, 1 4 SR8 L
WhFTHR . AR AT B R — A, 55
TEN TSRO, B LA T, ik
B A B AR R L A
BH A SRR, H KR, A
BRAOAW, EFEREH, BHKE,
BRI AE, B RER 58K A KT,
TACHOT B RGBS 1 s R A
TENBE i — R bk 7 A R, W 3 45
ST A 138 A BT o W0 5, T LK
e, A R R W KRB R
.

XSEAE L , AT — Pk ] 43 5 DX At AT
FIR:— B BRSO RH 3t AR AE 1T, J 5
W T, 22 i M R L0, 2201 A R S, BE
SR LA AR, 0 5K g b A B
o MUATT I K 5 — S ) K £ 2 #H I
IO AL 5, 05 3 N 9 3 #, RRAS
ke BT 5 W, X AR AR A
SRARAREE 1] 22 2 A1 AN 1% 5 451 o il
& , IR 7 57 v S i — S 00k, A
TRICIR, Mt o B 25 15 75— M X 00 O
ANELHISENC 51:F

WL, MERAR, AL B S 2 -
B %%, HE IS P 2% M e kB, A R A
IUBE &% 1) I 4 — K. K T 2 KK [a]
W7 HRA i B iy N R A —
Sk e ok AR T 1M U B Y AL, 1 ] At
IERILE— A Aot 1. ft o5 .



‘By the devil’ s mercy,’ Joannes Frollo
replied; ‘ more than four hours now, and I have ev-
ery hope of having them coanted against my time im
purgatory. I heard the eight singingmen of the King
of Sicily intone the opening verse of the seven o’
clock High Mass from the SainteChapelle. ’

‘ Fine singers, " retorted the other; ‘ their voic-
es are even sharper than their pointed caps! Before
he endowed a mass for St John, the King should
have found out whether the worthy St John enjoys
Latin chanted with a Provencal accent.’

‘He did it to give work to those damned
singers of the King of Sicily!" screeched an old
woman in the crowd below the window. ‘I ask you!
A thousand livres parisis for a mass! And paid for
from the tax on salt — water fish sold in the Pads
market, what’s more!’

*Hold your peace, old woman,’ put in a stout
and stately individual holding his nose as he stood
beside the fishwife; “a mass certainly had to be en-
dowed. Surely you didn’t want the King to fall sick
again?’ s ;

‘Bravely spoken, Sir Gilles Lecomu, maslcr
skinner and furrier of the King's wardrobe! " cried
the little student clinging to the capital .

A roar of laughter from all the students greeted
the unfortunate name of the poor skinner — furrier of |
the King's wardrobe.

‘Leconu! Gilles Lecornu!’ said some.

‘Comnutus et hirsutus [ Homed and hairyl |, "
added another.

‘Eh, no doubt,’ went on the little demon on

the capital. * What is there to laugh at’ There is his
Honour Gilles kecomu, brother of Maitre Jacques |
Lecornu, provost of the King' s household, son of |
Maitre Mahiet kecomu, head porter of the Bois de
Vincennes, all burghers of Pads, all married from
father to son!’

The merriment increased. The stout furrier,

without answering a word, strove to escape the eyes
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rage.
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Finally one of these neighbours, short, stout,
and respectable like him, came to his aid:
“How abominable! Students talking like that to
a respectable citizen! In my time they would have
heen thrashed with a big stick and then burned with
it
The whole band burst out:
*Ho there! Who is singing that song? Who is
that sereechowl of ill omen?’
“There, I know who he is,’
Make Andry Musnier. "

‘Because he’ s one of the four official book-

said one; “he's

sellers of the University! " said the other.

" Everything in that dump goes in fours, ™ cried

a third; * four nations, four faculties, four holidays,

four proctors, four electors, four booksellers.’
‘Well then,’ “we’ Il have

10 play four kinds of merry hell with them.’

Jehan Frollo put in,
“Musnier, we Il burn your books.’
*Musnier, we’ Il thrash vour lackey.’
Musnier, we’ Il rumple your wife.’
“Good stout Mademoiselle Oudarde.’
“As [resh and merry as if she were a widow.’
“Devil take you!’ muttered Maitre Andry
Musnier.

“Maitre Andry,’

“shut up,

Jehan went on, still hanging

y ; )
on to his capital , or 111 drop on your
head!”

Maitre Andry looked up, seemed for a moment
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to be gauging the height of the pillar, the weight of [ M Zm WAL E, 00— M|

the young rascal, mentally multiplied that weight by |

the.. square of the velocity, and shut up.

Jehan, master of the battlefield, pressed on in |

triumph: “["d do it too, even if I am an archdea-
con’s brother!’

“Fine fellows, our University people! Didn’t
even see that our privileges were respected on a day

like this! Why,
the Town; a mystery play,

there’ s a maypole and a bonfire in
Pope of Fools, and a
Flemish embassy in the City; and in the University
not a thing!’

“Yet the Place Maubert is big enough!’
replied one of the clerks stationed on the window
ledge.

“Down with the rector, the electors and the

proctors!” cried Joannes.
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‘We must make a bonfire this evening in the
Champ - Gaillard,’
Maitre Andry’s books.

“And the scribes’ desks!’

the other continued, * with

*And the beadles’ wands!’ \

*And the deans’ spittoons!’

“And the proctors’ sideboards!”’ ‘

*And the electors’ chests!’ ‘

And the rector’s stools!’ ‘

‘Down with them all!’
with the chorus; *down with Magre Andry,

little Jehan chimed in
the bea- |
dles and the scribes, the theologians, doctors, and |
canon lawyers; the proctors, the electors, and the |
rector!’

*This is the end of the world then,’
Andry,

murmured
stopping up his ears.

“Talk oftbe rector! Here he comes, down in
the Place!’

Everyone tried to tum round and face the

cried one of those on thewindow ledge.

Place.

“Is that really our venerable rector, Maitre
Thibaut?" asked Jehan Fmllo du Moulin, who could
not see what was going on outside from the inside
pillar to which he clung.

‘Yes, yes,’ all the others answered, “it’s
him, it"s him all right, Maitre Thibant, the rec-
tor.”’

It was indeed the rector and all the University
dignitaries going in procession to meet the embassy,
and at that moment crossing the Place du Palais.
The students, pressing at the window, greeted them
as they passed by with sarcastic sallies and ironic
applause. The rector, nding at the head of his
company, took the tn’ st broadside: it was a rough
one.

‘Good - day, Monsieur le Recteur! Hello
there! Good - day to you!’

‘How did he manage to be here, the old gam-
bler? Did he leave his dice behind?’

“Look at him trotting along on his mule! |lsi

aren’t as long as his!’ [
“Hey there! Good - day, Monsieur le i
RecteurThibaut! Thybalde aleator! [ Thibaut lht-|
gambler Silly old fool! Old gambler!" |
“God save you! Did you throw many double
sixes last night?’

‘Oh! what a decrepit sight! his face all grey
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and drawn and hollow — eyed because he's so fond
of gambling and dice!’

* Where are vou going then, Tybalde ad dados
[ Thibaut the dice ],
versity and trotting off towards the Town?’

turning your back on the Uni-

‘He’ s probably going 1o look for lodgings in
the rue Thibautodé, * cried Jehan du Moulin.

The whole band repeated the pun in thunder-
ous tones, with frenzied clapping.

“You are off to look for lodgings in the rue
Thibautndé, aren’t you, Monsieur le Recteur, the
man who gambles with the devil?’

Then came the turn of the other dignitaries.

‘Down with the beadles! Down with the mace
— bearers!

‘Tell me, Robin Poussepain, who's that fel-
low?’

“That"s Gilbert de Suilly, Gilbertus de Solia-
co, chancellor of the Colliege d’ Autun.’

‘Here, here’s my shoe; you are better placed
than I am, throw it in his face.’

‘Saturnalitias mittimus ecce nuces | Here we
send some Saturnalian nutsl | .’

‘Down with the six theologians in their white
surplices!’

‘Are they theologians there.” I thought they
were the six while geese Sainte — Genevieve pays
the town for the fief of Roogny.’

*Down with the doctors!’

‘Down with all disputations, the regular ones
and the occasional ones too.

‘Here’s my cap for you, chancellor of Sainte
— Genevieve! You did me down—yes, it’s quite
true! He gave my place in the Norman nation to lit-
tle Ascanio Falzaspada, who belongs to the province
of Bourges, since he’s Italian.’

“That’ s not fair,” said all the students.
‘Down with the chancellor of SaluteGenevieve!’

‘Hey there! Mmitre Joachim de Ladehors!
Hey! Louis Dahuille! Hey!

Lambert Hoctement!’

‘Devil choke the proctor of the German na-
tion!’

“And the chaplains of the Sainte — Chapelle
with their grey amices, cum tunicids grisis!’

‘Seu de pellibus grisis fourratis! [ Or lined
with grey fur! J’
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‘Hey there! masters of arts! Look at all those
fine black copes! all those fine red copes!’

“That makes a fine tail for the rector.’
“1It’ s like the Doge of Venice going to wed the

‘0 of  Salute- |

. . s
Genevieve!

say, jehan! the canons
“Devil take the canonry!’
* Abbot Claude Choart! Doctor Claude Choart! |

Are you looking for Marie la Giffarde?’

“She’s in the rue de Glatigny.’
‘Making the bed for the chief inspector of

bawds.
*Paying her fourpence queatuor denarius.’
* Aut unum bombum [ Or fartl .’
Do vou want her 1o pay vou on the nose. 7’

‘ Comrades! Maitre Simon Sanguin, elector of

Picardy. with his wife on the pillion.’
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“Post equitem sedet atra cura [ Dark care sits |
behind the rider].’ ’

*Bold man, Maitre Simon!’
*Good = day, Monsieur the Flector!”
*Good = night, Madame the Electress!’
“Aren” they lucky to be able to see it all,’
said Joannes de Molendino with a sigh, still perched
up on the foliage of his capital. ‘

Meanwhile the University s official bookseller, |
Maitre Andry Musnier, bent to whisper in the ear of |
the furrier of the King’ s wardrobe, Maitre Gilles
kecornu.

‘T tell you,

The students’

monsieur, it’ s the end of the

world. behaviour has never been so |

outrageous. It’s all these damnable modemn inven- ‘

tions that are the ruin of everything. Artillery, ser-
pentines, bombards, and especially printing. that

It s the end nf‘

manuscripts, the end of books! Printing is killing

other plague from Germany.
off the book trade. The end of the world is at
hand!’

‘I can see that from the way velvet material is |
coming in,” said the furrier.
At that moment the clock struck twelve.
‘Ah!”

The students fell silent,

said the whole crowd with one voice.
then there was a great

bustling about, a great moving of heads and feet, a
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