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CHAPTER L
THE FALR AT FECAMP,

“Iant fehan de Banlt, Seignenr of—1 fuow
not where, and Lord of seventeen lordsiups in
the County of—1 forge! lhe name, of a most
noble and puissant fanily, possessing the FHioh
Justice, the Middle, and the Low. In wmy
verns runs the Olrad of Roland, and of my
Jorefathers weve three marshals of France.
I stand kere, the "

It was the eve of All Saints, and the
famous autumn horse-fair was in progress at
Fécamp—I“écamp on the Normandy coast,
the town between the cliffs, which DBoisrosd,
in the year 'g3, snatched for the Great King
by a feat of audacity unparalleled in war,

This only by the way, however ; and that a
n



2 Tue Mix v Briack.

worthy deed may not die. For at the date
of this fair of which we write, the last day of
October, 1637, stout Captain Boisrose, whom
Sully made for his daring Lieutenant-General
of the Ordnance, had long ceased to ruffle
it; the Great King had lain in his grave a
-score of years or more; and though Sully,
duke and peer and marshal, still lived, an
aged, formal man, in his chitean of Villebon
by Chartres, all France, crouching under the
iron hand of the Cardinal, looked other ways.

The great snarled, biting at the hem of
the red soutane. DBut that the mean and
Jacques Bonhomme, the merchant and the
trader, flourished under his rule, Fécamp
was as good evidence this day as man could
desire.  Even old burghers who remembered
Charles the Ninth, and the first glass windows
ever seen in Fécamp outside the Abbey,
could not say when the price of horses had
been higher or the town more full,  All day,
and almost all night, the clatter of hoofs and
babble of bargains filled the narrow streets;
while hucksters’ cries and drunkards’ oaths,
with all raucous sounds, went up to heaven



