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It is cold today. N
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ly hands are stiff, but there is too much to write about, so I will push

through. Arthur told me that I should stop, that this journal would bring us trouble. I can not stop,

though. Every day, the st

his neck at the public gar

if we did not. I suppose t

rebellion. It had been a b

my face into Arthur's arm.

reets become less safe. Only two weeks ago, they strung King Louis by
rison. I had not wanted to go, but Arthur had insisted it would look bad
nat was true. They do not take lightly to any signs of disobédience, or of

rutal affair, and when the rope snapped taut, I could not resist burying

I fear that this co?ﬂict will last forever. Neither side is showing any signs of slowing, or

stopping. Despite my frig

stalling in work rooms, 4

_infermation about such s
eavesdrop because men Y

Recently, I have T

from the Lacroix’s, invit
. if I must say so.) Their ¢

invited me as a ‘Family

nds warnings to keep my head down and let it pass over, I find myself
1d leaning my ear against doors. It is hard, as a woman, to obtain any
rious conversations. However, in some ways that makes it easier to

vould never suspect it.

cquired knowledge beyond my jurisdiction. Yesterday, I got a letter

14

ng me to join them for tea. The Lacroix’s are well furnished. (Overly so

i
;tate is large, and the tea room alone was as big as my home! They

friend’ although really, I don’t know them well. My father knew Mr




husband participates in.

declared on Great Britai
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Her husband had been drafted only the day before, after war was

1 and the Dutch republic. Mrs Lacroix spoke for hours on her fears for

her husband, but eventu%lly delved into her worry about prices rising in the market,

Personally, I don

soldier had been very clg

t believe she cares much for her husband. I heard that she and a certain

se a few months prior. If Arthur had been drafted, I’d be pulling my hair

out by the roots, not malfing tea with strangers!

Not as though I ¢
Arthur and I had always

dust, and some nights I s

ould, anyway. Prices truly were rising in the market, undeniably so.
struggled, but now our cabinets were empty, our fabrics were gaining

lept with a rumbling stomach. I try not to complain to Arthur, he works

hard and comes home tinLd and stressed. He could be written to any day and torn from our home,

and I hold him a little tig

Tonight I will att;
it over the fire so Arthur|
believe it. All I can do n
stomach near my husban

will be safe.

:‘hter with each passing night as the thought consumes me.

xmpt dinner with the hardened bread and day-old soup, but I will warm
will not notice. I pray that soon we will know peace, but I don’t truly
yw is occupy myself with trivial matters and hold my slowly protruding

d every night, and silently, ever so secretly, pray to God that our child
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fathon, yeans amd, years, ago, and Yoth are deceased. M. Laonsis, who told, me to catt hen
Louise but I refused, told me that she tes has beon shamefutly curious about the events her
fusband, panticipates in. Hor husband had teon, drafied onitny the dary befone, affern wan
wan, declared, on Great Britaim and, the Dutch republio. M Locwiz spske for howw on
o feans o hon husband, Sut eventustly deloed ints her wonny afout price simg un. the
mascket.




W@,ﬂw&w&mmmﬁwmmﬁm@.ﬂwwm@waw@m
sedion had Seon vorry close o fous months prion. Ty Onthun hadd Yeor, duafted, I bo putting
rvy hain out by the oots, not making tea with strangorsl
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God, that ouwn child will e safe.





