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We |ived above

the St. Agathe public school.

Fat her, whom | called M. Seurel,
i ke the others,

taught the Senior d ass,

studying for the teaching certificate,
as well as the Mddle d ass.

Mot her taught the Junior d ass.
We called her MIlie.

FALL TERM

SEPTEMBER 8, 1910

He cane the |ast Sunday of Septenber.
Fall was in the air.

- Hello, sir.

- Hello, son.

Wien | returned fromthe vill age,
a wonman was peering

t hrough the w ndows.

WIl you cone out!

For heaven's sake!

August i n!

Where is he?

| s that you, Francois?

Look what | did with that old hat. ..
| *' m Madane Meaul nes. Hell o.

O course.

| nmust apol ogi ze.

| wote that we'd be arriving
early afternoon,

but my son had di sappear ed.

Sonmet hing to drink?

Just a glass of water.

| s soneone upstairs?

- 1 don't think so.

- Yes, there is.

| knew it!

Augusti n!

Were were you?

You really go too far

Com ng? | found this upstairs.

St and back!

Not what you usually eat?

Tell me what you |ike.

"1l see what | can do.
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No, ma'am This is fine.

Some nore?

| open the school at 8:00,

but | wake Franois an hour before
so he can wash and have breakf ast.
In w nter,

he hel ps ne |light the stoves.

| learned nmuch | ater that his younger
brot her had drowned in a river

He kept running away, so his nother
sent himto boardi ng school here
to study for a teacher's |icense.
You shave?

Do you shave often?

Your whistles are neat.

| made them nysel f,

except for a few | bought in Bourges.
But mne are better.

| can teach you, if you want.

" m glad you're here.

How ol d are you?

My father is a good teacher.

You prefer French or nmath?

"1l put out ny lanp, if you want.
| f you want.

|'mthree years ol der than you
How d you know ny age?

Take your seats.

W have a new pupil

H s name i s Augustin Meaul nes.

He's studying for the general certificate.
Augustin, here are your books.

See Franoi s about notebooks

and stationery.

You can buy them anywhere,

as long as they're on the list.
Take a seat.

Wher ever you |ike.

Augustin Meaul nes's arrival

was the start of a newlife for ne.
But during our |ast bathing party
he gai ned ascendancy

over the entire Senior C ass.

Don't run near the water
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M. Seurel, cone | ook!

Wait for ne.

Fer di nand, watch your classmates.
Found sonet hi ng?

A fine specinen.

Boys, cone | ook.

Gat her around, quickly.

Look at this.

A mal e stag beetle.

Naturally fossilized,

or else you'd see it nove

its mandi bl es, which aren't cl aws.
Also called a billy witch
because of its inpressive size in flight.
As with all col eopterans,

the first pair of w ngs

evolved into elytra..

Elytra, with a V...

or wing cases for the | ower w ngs
that enable flight.

Can | have it?

- Vant it?

- No, for him

For your sister's hat.

Over the cherries.

Time for a swmn

Don't run!

Com ng in, Meaul nes?

You scared or sonething?
Cowar d!

Maybe he can't swim

Afraid of drowning?

Cut it out!

Wat ch thi s!

Didier fell in!

| think he's hurt.

Di di er went under.

Hol d on, Didier!

W' re com ng

Go on, Augustin!

That's it, Augustin!

From that day on

Augustin Meaul nes becane for us
the G eat Meaul nes.
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You' re crazy.

Conpl etely crazy.

There's no danger.

And |'ve done it before.

But still!

What's the point?

- What are you doi ng?

- Shut up. Just | ook.

Sonetimes |'mnot sure

| want to be a teacher all ny life.
O else, sonmewhere far from here.
Africa.

Chi na.

I ndi a.

Teachi ng. Not very ambitious.

You and your superior airs!

You never talk, never answer.
What do you really want?

Let's hear it.

VWhat do | want?

The noon.

It's the moon | want, pal.

On t he whol e,

a fairly good dictation.
Except... Wo can spell except?

Moucheboeuf ?

E- C G E P- T

There you are.

E- X~ G E- P- T.

Spel 1'i ng, Mucheboeuf.

Your weak poi nt.

It's very inmportant, especially

for getting into Normal School .

And punctuation is no | ess inportant.
Sentence rhythm depends on it,

and it often guides |ogical analysis.
Ret urn the not ebooks.

Except. ..

Moucheboeuf, wite "except™

Franois has to pick up his grandparents
at the train.

Del ouche, go with Franois

to Lanothe Station.

Aubertin is lending us his carriage.
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Not now. Later.

It can wait until recess.

Open your not ebooks.

We'l|l correct the dictation.

May | go out, sir?

Be qui ck about it, Meaul nes.

Har noni ous nusi c.

Del ouche, you're |like Mucheboeuf:
on bad terns with H

| knew Meaul nes had run off,

and | feared soneone el se

woul d realize it and yell

Sir! Meaul nes is | eaving!

It was no surprise, but ny heart pounded.
| saw the horse and cart.
Augustin Meaul nes

stood racing the cart through the village.
Meaul nes stole the cart!

Everyone back i nsi de.

Make way!

Make way!

That a boy!

You can't go through!

W' re on manoeuvr es!

Stop! They're firing shells!

| hear a cart.

So do I.

The road was cut off

because of field manoeuvres.
Hel | o, G andna.

How you' ve grown since |last tinme.
We cut through the woods.

- Hello, G andpa.

- Good evening, rather.

Yes, good eveni ng.

Meaul nes stole the cart

we were going to take.

Who asked you?

Just see to the bags.

St ol e?

Not really stole, I'Il explain later
How you' ve grown!

Move it, you nag!

Wai t!
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Wai t!

No reason to worry yet.

Then why are you trying to reassure ne?
Because you take things

too nmuch to heart.

Go i nside and cal m down,

or you won't be able to sleep.

I n any case,

t hat adventurer has to go.

- Let himexplain first.

- No expl anati ons.

We knew he was a wanderer.

Here he cones!

It's Meaul nes!

So he's back?

el | ?

It's enpty.

Wl d rumours circul ated

about the Great Meaulnes's flight.
VWhat will you do?

"Il contact the police

so they can start | ooking.

As for the rest...

Isn't it time for class?

| nsi de, children

Anxi ety and sil ence

qui ckly infected us all.

The next night seened even | onger.
Augustin's absence

brought himcloser to ne.

This road will take you to St. Agathe
in two hours.

Have a ni ce hi ke.

There were too many m sused conmas.
Pl ease be careful

No books allowed for this exercise.

M ddl e d ass:

Seni or C ass:

Qui et !

"' m back, sir.

So | see.

Sit down and take out your notebook.
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| got |ost.

Careful with the units.

Don't get your conversions w ong.
el ?

Where were you?

| really got lost, sir.
I"mtired.

That's not what | asked.

Where did you go?

If I only knew.

| haven't slept for two nights.
Go on.

What tinme is it?

And it's still |ight outside?
Al ready light. You slept nearly
a day and a night. It's Sunday.
Tell me about it.

You're making it all up

You don't get that |ost.

You went to soneone's house. Wo0?
No one. No one's house.

Thi nk what you want .

You found this in the woods?
Don't you dare touch that!

It's hard to explain.

And it's a long story.

-1 can't see with this hel net!
- But you're protected.

Come choose an outfit!

It's magnificent.

You' re ridicul ous.

We wer e handsone once.

HONOUR TO THE BRI DE AND GROOM
- Evening, doctor.

- M. De Gl ais.

My dear Florentin,

wel come to Quarry House

| expected you earlier.

A busi nessman can't al ways

do what he wants.

And there was all that fog.

| lost ny way.

| understand. O course.

Si nonet !
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Conme on, Sinonet.

Not hel ping these girls...

Excuse ne.

You' re not Sinonet.

But that's all right.

G ve thema hand. It | ooks heavy.
Qur gift is a surprise.

Be careful .
It's not a surprise anynore,
but it's still a gift.

Were were you? Hel p them

Take this with the gifts.

- 1"l doit.

- This way!

You have a partner?

For the weddi ng,

for the dance?

If we wait for Frantz to rehearse,
we can't honour him

when he arrives.

The ot her way now

Renenber ?

Shake one fi nger,

shake the other one.

el | ?

Sorry, |I'mtaken.

Fi ne.

You' re not Sinonet,

but a friend of ny grandson's?
Augustin Meaul nes, sir.

| think he nmentioned a name |ike that.
Frantz is ruining us, you know.
But you know him

He | oves a party.

What better occasion than this?
And nore gifts!

This marriage is a real surprise.
| never even net the fiance.

Her father's sone big- tinme weaver.
It was love at first sight.

Look how lovely it is!

The new yweds!

But not the real ones!

You know the fiance?
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Not even his friends!

Love is so secretive

Qut you go! Take turns.

My turn to be the bride!

Not all at once.

A beauty, isn't she?

My granddaughter. Frantz's sister.
Very beauti ful

Her not her was Tuscan.

Her father - ny son -

was a | ocal boy from Sol ogne.

They di ed when she was seven,
inafire at the Florence Opera House.
Frantz nust have nentioned it.
Italy, the opera...

t he pi ano.

The bridal veil!

Parading the veil is a tradition here.
For good | uck.

Straight fromParis, |ike the headdress.

A big Paris house, Del phine...
Del phi ne sonet hi ng- or- other.
Have you seen a tall girl

dressed in pink?

| don't know.

- The bride isn't a local girl.

- So | heard.

Have you net her fam|ly?

They must be coming with her.

| brought a cuckoo clock

or their kitchen.

Young nan,

don't you have a costune?

...the fabulous tale

of Prince Hernmatanzor,

who for seven years and seven nont hs
has been searching

for the gentle Princess Fabi a,
who will die in seven days

and seven hours

if he doesn't bring her

the potion of long life.

When the Prince reaches the cave,
a dragon with a tongue six feet |ong

Page 10/ 32



tries to stop him

Its nostrils spew col oured funes,
i ke a vol cano.

G andf at her says you're

a close friend of Frantz's.

But | know all of Frantz's friends.
Al'l the others.

- | can't stay for the wedding.

- He'll be di sappoi nt ed.

You're right.

| lied. I've never net Frantz.

| don't know him

- | cone fromfar away.

- Wiich is where you' d have net.
Hi s favourite place to go.

Do you like music?

| Iike what you're playing.

O herw se. ..

Not knowi ng Frantz is no problem
You can qui ckly make friends
with a stranger.

You'll see, he's handsone and nad.
Very handsone, very nad.
H's bride will change him

|s that a good thing?

Changi ng peopl e you | ove?

Tr ue.

Changi ng what we | ove

nmeans | osi ng what we | oved.

| would never try...

if I loved soneone |ike Frantz.
Does this travel er have a nanme?
My nane i s Meaul nes.

And you?

That's no question to ask a | ady.
- Madenoi sell e de Gal ai s.

- Augustin Meaul nes.

Yvonne de Gal ai s.

Yes.

As pretty as | hoped it woul d be.
Didn't you get anything?

"1l find you sonet hing.

Her e.

Wonder f ul .
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This will go with the vest.

| love watches. My Paris nei ghbour
i s Gougeon, the watchmaker

He knows ny weakness.

Take it.

Take it.

| have so many nore.

You | ook |ike an ogre.

| haven't eaten in two days.

What have you been doing till now?
Looki ng for you.

| nust see you again.

Al l ow ne to cone agai n?

Who woul d stop you?

Wul d you like ne to?

Wul d you like ne to?

"1l be waiting for you, Augustin.
They' re com ng!

They're entering the |ane.

Wiy don't they get out?

What' s goi ng on?

Well, children?

- She never showed up

- That can't be!

- It's a mx- up.

She sent a letter.

Pl ease, | eave ne al one!

Stay with him

You're his friend.

Go on.

Your sister is against it.

Your grandfather is against it.
And |'m against it, too.

| waited two deadly hours.

Then they brought ne an awful letter.
"Frantz, ny |ove,

"This marriage is inpossible.

"We come fromvery different worlds.
"I lied to you..

"about who I am

my famly, nmy fortune and all.
"Even about ny nane.

"Adieu. You will never find ne."
We coul d have talked it over.
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Just what she didn't want.

Why? But why?

Because she | oves you.

She wote it.

Her pistol was this letter.

To end this dream

she t hought i npossi bl e.

How wonderful ly we net!

Her | augh made ne | ower

t he carriage w ndow.

| saw the sweetest, nost natural face.
It was the very image of life,
unaffected and forthright.
Thank you.

Thank you all.

There will be other occasions.
That's right.

Take your gifts back

What a wast e!

We didn't even see the bride.
You've |istened with brotherly patience.
W' re made of the same stuff.
Ready to attenpt

what others call an adventure..
which terrifies them

I f you agree to be ny friend,
sonme good will have cone

of this dreadful day.

"1l find the young wonan.

"1l bring her back to you.
It's trenendous to restore my hope.
| prom se you

Hurry up, before

all the carriages are gone.

The tall young man there! Hurry!
You nust hel p ne.

Hel p you do what ?

WI1l you help nme?

You nust .

Then 111 help you.

Over the next weeks,

You sure it's this way?

You said, Quarry.

W' re going there.
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There should be a lane with a turret.
|"ve never been in |ove.

| mean, not really in |ove.
Except maybe

one of Uncle Florentin's girls.
The third one. Marthe.

| kissed her.

s this where you bring ne?
Can't you read?

The Sand Quarry.

But the chteau, the turret..

You wanted a quarry.

Can't you read?

But this isn't it. You nentioned
a pond where you used to bat he.
Don't shout.

The pond is just behind.

The girls woul d undress here,

and we'd watch through the holes.
You're just a bunch of snot- nosed kids.
| was sure you couldn't know it.
It's too good for you.

Maybe, but | don't tal k nonsense.
Maybe you made it all up

Just to show off.

The nanel ess girl. The | ost country.
The ghost chteau.

And the vest?

Have you forgotten?

Slowy, as his confident,

| became i nbued

wi th his adventure.

| felt as nuch the hero as he.
But we found not hing.

Meaul nes was in despair, unlike ne.
They' re com ng!

Never could | have i nagi ned

what | |ong considered

nmy friend s betrayal.

She | ooks |ike your nother.

- It is your nother.

- Yes, it is.

- | nmeant to tell you- -

- It's not vacation.
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| " m | eavi ng, Franois.

We're going in circles here.

| have a lead in Paris.

The De Gal ais town house.

| told ny nother it was to study.
You know the real reason.

You al one.

"1l wite when | know sonet hi ng.
You didn't cone say goodbye!

It's better this way.

And |'d rather have you with ne.
Were are you goi ng?

As you see,

he only had to cross the street.
He' d cone into shop

"What' s new, M. Gougeon?

What rare piece do you have today?"
But he's left.

A great loss for ne, you know.
Better than a client...

A connoi sseur.

Don't you know where to reach then?
Peopl e |i ke that have houses

all over the place, even abroad.
Say. ..

There's soneone who m ght

be able to help.

| often saw her hangi ng

around the gate.

She nust know one of the servants.
That is when the Congress of Vienna,
after Napol eon's fall,

redi stributed his conquests.
Russia recovered territory,
especially in Pol and.

Austria dom nat ed

northern Italy and Prussi a.

Good. You've made up for

the tinme you wasted | ast year.
Your nother nust be waiting.

| doubt they'll test you on

t he Congress of Vienna. Too hard.
"' mvery pl eased.

Honey?
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| f you get your certificate,
you can train as a teacher

wi t hout going to the Normal School.
It wll save you a lot of tine.
It snmells good.

Not opening it?

What's the rush?

"The Gal ai s mansi on

is on Place des Vosges

"in a spacious inner courtyard.
"There is a girl who supposedly
knew the famly. ..

"so | asked her about them
Everything' s set for auction,

but we can rummage.

So let's rummuage.

Looki ng for what? Books?

Anyway, | haven't a cent.

It's nore out of curiosity.

Loads of books.

You know t he peopl e selling?

Sort of. | worked for them

| work in fashion.

Head seanstress at Del phine Monnier's.
Know it? The hat shop's next door.
You must be new in town.

Their nane is De Gal ai s.

Very rich.

Then why sel | ?

The rich are like that. Buying, selling.
And weddi ngs are costly.

Weddi ngs?

But the son didn't marry.

Who' s tal king about the son?

The daughter.

Yvonne?

Yvonne married?

Married. And a trousseau

for soneone like that...

You can't imagine its worth.

Plus the dowy.

Not bad.

What do you think?

"She told nme that our Yvonne
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"had marri ed.

"Franois, ny friend,

I"min such despair.

"Forget about nme now.

"Forget those people.

Forget it all.

"Life is el sewhere.

Mne is, in any case."

- In fact, you | ooked for nme?

- In fact, | did.

You mentioned a mlliner's shop.
It was easy to find.

Apity. I wish it had been
horribly conplicated,

like in the days of chivalry.
Still, it's sweet of you to |ook for ne.
So you work as a printer?
Usual ly their hands are all bl ack.
| don't work a machi ne.

| proofread.

| correct m stakes on the proofs.
If 1 find any.

- As | figured:

- Mdre than the boss.

Look.

How do | | ook?

Terrific.

Buy ne sone cotton candy?
"1l have neringues.

Wiy you were at the manor that day?
| was there for a friend.

He wanted to find

t he one who got married.

De Gal ai s's daughter?

| saw her once.

Very beautiful.

So it's sort of because of her
that we net.

Do you believe in chance?

| did once.

Enj oy yoursel ves, |overs.

| don't |ike where you worKk.
At Del phi ne' s?
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- It's not respectable.

- What nmekes you say that?

The men waiting outside every night.
- The workers' husbands.

- In carriages?

Ti cket s?

Wiy the sil ence?

| hate being spied on.
|"minterested in you.

Interested in ne...

You don't say!

You may be wr ong.

| mght not be interesting at all.
Hey, watch out!

You' re spl ashi ng ne!

And if | rock the boat?

Cut it out!

It's dangerous!

St op, Val enti ne!

Getting famliar now?

|s this what you want ?

- Sonme nerve!

- Don't like it?

You will join the valiant ranks

of your predecessors,

You will join the valiant ranks

of your predecessors,

soon to be your coll eagues,

di spensers of Republican education
in 546 primary school s

t hroughout the departnent.

Here are the 14 students who have earned
their teaching certificate,

ei ght of whom have a father or nother
who belong to the great famly

of educators.

Soneti nmes even bot h.

First, | would |ike to congratul ate
young Ferdi nand Bonpai n,

whose father teaches at Bl azy,

for his remarkabl e essay in French.
Congratul ati ons as wel |

to Laurent Morche,

whose parents teach at La Bruyre.
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| al so congratul ate young Seurel,
son of Emlie and Charles Seurel,
for his excellent examresults,
except his essay

on the Congress of Vienna.

Hi s father teaches Senior C ass
at the Sai nte- Agathe school,
where his wife al so teaches.

Pl ease ri se.

St and up.

To you, ny boy.

After these honours, Uncle Florentin
hosted ne for a few days.

Pl ease! Franois first.

Try to get appoi nted near here.
The teacher in Neuville is retiring.
| know t he mayor

What about nme?

It's far from hone.

Not hing's close to everything at once.
It's time to let go

of your nmother's skirts.

Neuvill e is nice.

"1l take you there.

It's near Quarry House.

The quarry is around here?

But the sand pit was abandoned.

| mean the chteau.

The origi nal one.

The Lebertons go back 100 years.
| know who started operating

the sand pit.

Madel ei ne Leberton's grandfat her.
She married M. de Gal ai s.

- De Gal ais?

- You know hi nf?

By nane.

Hi s son and daughter-in-|aw

died inafire.

He raised their two children.

El odi e, serve the pie, please.

A bad busi ness deal

and a weddi ng sank him

Hi s grandson Frantz's weddi ng.
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It didn't even take pl ace.

W went .

It was beauti ful

|s the chteau far from here?

The turret!

Looki ng for soneone, sir?

My name is Seurel.

Franoi s Seurel .

| " m spendi ng vacation at my uncle's.
| may be...

| may do ny teacher training

in Neuville, so I'"'mvisiting famlies.
| see. Hello, M. Seurel.

Conme in and tell ne about it.

Conme in.

They' Il look nice in this vase.

So you did Normal School ?

| studied with ny father at St. Agathe.
| got ny certificate with honours.
Congr at ul ati ons.

We' || be nei ghbours.

| haven't been appointed

to Neuville yet.

| haven't been there yet.

You're ny first visit.

You play the piano, | see.

How do you know it's ne who plays?
You seem nusi cal

- And you?

- Not the piano.

| tried the violin. Teacher training
left no time to practice.
Teachi ng. ..

G andf at her forbade ne,

because of ny heal th.

He thinks holding class is exhausting.
It's not a concert piano,

but it has a | ovely sound.

A very ol d sound.

| can teach you, if you |iKke.

It's easier than you think.

|f you're here for the watches,
young man,

t he best were sold.
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These are all we have left.

M. Seurel may be the new teacher

at Neuville. He's training.
How ni ce.

But there are no children here.

| knew t hat.

| nmean, | figured.

| began with you out of courtesy.
Have you any i dea

what an airplane costs?

That couldn't interest...

On the contrary.

Young peopl e t oday

all have their head in the clouds.
They' re expensi ve.

And very fragile.

We now have the Excel sior 5.

You do know what "excel sior" neans?
H gher still.

That's the notto of ny grandson,
Frantz, the aviator.

You rust come agai n.

We're quite isol ated here.

We used to have the Paris house.

He worries about Frantz, ny brother.
| didn't quite understand

"excel sior” and all that.

Frantz's flying record.

Al his planes are called Excel sior.
Excelsior 1, 2, 3.

| see.

I'1l be going.

Thanks so nuch.

Conme agai n when you |ike.

"1l gladly call again.

Thank you.

Who told you about Quarry House?
You didn't cone just |ike that,

nor out of sinple courtesy.

Soneone told you about us, the piano.
You knew there were no children here.
Soneone who never found the way back.
A long tine ago?

Fairly | ong ago.

Page 21/ 32



There was a party.

Are you married?

Engaged?

It's not quite the word.

| f you see him tell Augustin Meaul nes
| haven't forgotten.

He sent you, didn't he?

He spent nonths | ooking for you.
Here and in Paris.

Then he heard you'd marri ed.

"1l be back.

But not al one.

What are you afraid of ?

Conme into our chteau.

| hate chteaux.

What an i dea!

| could never live here

bet ween such cranped wal | s.

Wth the wi ndows open, walls vani sh.
You know not hi ng about ne,

my backgr ound,

why | was outside the De Gl ais hone.

| lied to you.
| lie all the tinme.
I"mjust a mlliner's apprentice.

" mnot two years ol der

t han you, but three.

It's not funny.

| know the De Galais famly.
Especially the son.

H s nanme is Frantz.

Wi ch Frant z?

The one who al nost marri ed.

Shut up.

He's like you, gullible.

- Not interested.

- | met himbecause it was raining.
|"d nade a delivery to a rich custoner
He had nme get into his carriage.
And | said

|'"d been to a friend' s and left

nmy unbrella at the Grand Hotel .

My father is a businessnan.

Etc, etc.
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He swallowed it all, lie after lie.
The mlls in Bourges,

the Ballets Russes, the Spanish...
what the papers said about high society.
- He liked what | said, so he |liked ne.
- Stop it.

Finally, he proposed to ne.

And | ran away on the weddi ng day.

| hid at nmy parents' for six nonths
so he couldn't find ne.

Now you know t he whol e story.

Wiy are you telling me this?

Why don't you keep quiet?

Why ?

Wiy did you ruin it all?

| have ny pride.

| don't want you to live with a liar.
| feel relieved now.

It's all over between us.

| have to find Frantz.

| nmade a prom se.

He | oves you, and you |ove him

Do you under st and?

| love you too, Augustin.

' m 1 ooking for the hone

of Madame Meaul nes.

It's that house there.

O course | renenber you

Franois from St. Agat he.

You' ve beconme quite a little gentleman.
Are you thirsty?

"1l get you a drink.

You were his best friend, you know.
Hs only friend, 1'd say.

He'll be so glad to see you.

What a surprise!

It's the same as ever

| never know where he is.

|"m sure he hasn't witten you nuch
He was living in Paris,

and he even had jobs. ..

In a printing shop,

t hen. ..

in a small foundry for artists.
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And you know where el se?

He worked on the Metro
construction site. Yessiree!

The Paris Metro.

Police cane about his mlitary service.
But | couldn't tell them nuch
Know what | said: H s own nother
doesn't know where he is!

But you're in |uck,

he just canme hone.

Here he is.

You said she told you

about Yvonne's nmarri age.

Yes.

- And so0?

- So...

She isn't nmarried.
She | i ed.

She's not married?

| saw her and spoke to her.

She's waiting.

Look, Franois,

time's gone by.

We were still children then.

She was ny reason to |ive and hope.
Wen | realized it was over

and accepted ordi nary happi ness,
| opted for the sinple life

t hat everyone |ives.

| can't tell you everything.

Besi des, you woul dn't under st and.
- Know where Frantz is?

- Who cares?

| prom sed to bring you back

She kept her word.

She's waiting for you.

| f you don't |ove her now,

go and tell her so.

You have to go... in person

- | won't be your nessenger.

- Fine.

Stay the night.

We'll take the train in the norning.

Why' d you keep | ooki ng?
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| found it by chance.

| don't believe you.

You kept | ooki ng!

| told you to forget it all.
Forget it!

It's not the sane life

for me anynore, Seurel.

| " m stoppi ng. She's changed.

Go al one.

You nust be j oking!

You dragged ne around for nonths,
going on and on : the piano, her beauty!
You nmade ny head spin!

And now you think you can say
"Forget it" to erase it all?

Tell her so she stops waiting.

| see now

It's as clear as day.

What's clear?

Way you want her to know.

To know that she's free.

- You're in |love.

- We?

Yes, youl!

You're in love with Yvonne de Gal ai s!
Recogni ze it?

Yes.

But | didn't cone this way.
Things are rarely as beauti ful

as our nenory of them

We're not here

to conpare dreans and reality
but to hear you speak to soneone.
Not hing to say?

To anyone?

| believed in you.

| was proud to be your friend.
|'d often think,

What would he do in ny shoes?
You' ve changed so much- -

Leave ne al one!

| don't have to answer to anyone.
Not to you or her...

Tel |l her.
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Turn around and tell her.

Show sonme guts.

Tel |l her.

Hell o, M. Seurel.

You're a man of your word.

And | recogni ze Augustin Meaul nes.
The ideal would be

a mechani cal invention.

The ideal would be

a mechani cal invention.

W invent it, patent it, sell it.
Marketing it ourselves would be ideal.
| have several in m nd.

The perpetual watch, for exanple.
The prototype is on ny desk.
Unfortunately, it keeps stopping.
Is all this boring you?

A nechani cal invention,

yes, that woul d be nice.

Have you heard from Frant z?

My poor mad Frantz.

He kept | ooking for that girl...
Val enti ne, who stood himup

on their weddi ng day.

No luck, not a trace.

So he felt it was all his fault.
She's the one who lies

and he's the one who feels guilty.
He was afraid she'd drown herself
or God knows what .

At the worst,

those little ladies sink into sin,
or find consolation with soldiers.
Then one day he gave up.

After that,

it was the new craze,

avi ation, setting records.

O hers go as far as possible.

He goes as high as possible.

What an awful thought:

At any nmonment your child can fal
froma point in the sky

never reached by another human bei ng.
There's no consolation in that.
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M. Seurel,

| have sonething for you

Come with ne.

| hope | get the Neuville position.
W' d see each other often.

| thought of sonething.

You coul d bring your children over,
and | could teach them pi ano.

And with the warm weat her,

you could hold class on our grounds.
You shoul d teach your pupils punctuality.
Sonme people think they' re so inportant
that others will wait for themforever
| must be going.

Thank you for your hospitality.

Hurry. If it gets dark

you may get | ost again.

"1l never forget you.

Be happy.

The weddi ng took place in the fall.
Augustin asked ne to be his w tness.
Frantz was Yvonne's w t ness.
Grandf at her | ooks very tired.

He couldn't have stood a big weddi ng.
It was a wonderful day,

with the people | |ove.

You don't talk to ne anynore.

You' re absent.

You' ve changed since your conversation
with Frantz.

| know exactly at what point,

wi th what word...

The word, oath.

That' s where boys are weakest.

To commit thensel ves to nobl e deeds,

t hey nake an oath.

Don't worry.

| won't ask what yours is.

| know that at your age,

not hi ng resi sts an oath.

Li ke Frantz, who swore to fly higher

t han the hi ghest nountai n.

To be |ike the angels.

And do you know what w sh angel s nake?
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Never to conme back down.

Here, we all have lead in our souls.
- Do you | ove ne?

- Yes, | love you.

Truly | ove nme?

Truly, infinitely.

- You coul d change.

- No.

Truly, infinitely, eternally.
Conme what may?

Conme what may.

"My | ove,

Only you can understand ne.
"That's why we found each other
"You know what a prom se is.
You believed m ne.

"And now you are ny wfe.

“I"1l bring Val entine back to Frantz
as | prom sed.

"A thousand ki sses,

"Augustin.”

Fl own the coop, ny friend.

Meaul nes has decanped.

Decanped?

You nean he's gone?

But where?

To do what ?

Maybe you'll know nore than ne soon.

How can anyone do this?

It's the oath he nade to Frantz.

Val enti ne.

He told you about her?

He was |like a lost child,

di straught.

He couldn't find any rel ease.

| hel ped hi m make a deci sion

so renorse woul dn't poison his life.
And his life is also mne.

| just didn't think he'd go so soon.
Conditions are ideal.

He could beat his own record.

Were are you goi ng?

You have no busi ness here.

Frant z de Gl ai s.
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There. He's trying to beat
his own record.

Can you i magi ne?

St op!

| brought Val enti ne.

As | prom sed!

What's goi ng on?

Not hi ng.

Just sone troubl enaker
Cont act ?

| brought Val enti ne!

| kept mnmy word!

| bet you didn't do your service.

You |l ook |like a deserter.
And with a war comng...

He can think things over in prison.

- Who are you?

- Hs wfe.

Go on.

Keep goi ng.

Augustin is back?

"' m going to have a baby.
|"msure of it now
You're the first to know.
A baby?

What baby?

' m going to have a baby.
Meaul nes's chil d!

You nust be happy.

So happy.

So happy.

No one knows what it is:
their size, the way they hold
their head, their gaze,
but sone peopl e

exert an irresistible attraction.

Grandf at her says they're birds of prey,

or pirates.

And you?

| think they're princes.
Princes who travel in disguise.
That's too easy!

| waltz in, | love and | | eave!
Yvonne here, Val entine there.
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Your grandfather's right.

A pirate, an adventurer.

That's my opi ni on.

The adventurer starts an adventure.
Meaul nes left to finish an adventure,
gi ve aid, save soneone.

|'d have been ashaned to hol d hi m back
O course. Besides,

who coul d have hel d hi m back?

Me, | think.

Agirl. A big baby girl.

Near |y six pounds.

You can | ook.

How are you?

|'"'mfine. Just fine.

Lift the curtain.

She's a beauty.

You' re sweet, but she's not.

She's all red and ugly.

When she's prettier

we'll show her to her daddy.
| just saw Dr. Morin.
What is it?

We t hought we were going

to |l ose them both [ ast night.

The doctor said the child is saved.
But he's only a doctor.

He went to get ice at the hospital.
But by the tine he gets back...
But, ice or no ice...

Poor Franoi s.

| ruined his Sunday.

' mnot well,

but the child is out of danger.

Ch, ny God!

It's like a knife!

Don't tell Augustin

how ugly | was before..

Bef or e what ?

You know.

| wish | could have waited for him
| forbid you to..

You don't say it...

You don't even think it.
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Poor Franois

t hinks he can still tell nme

what not to do.

You'l | see.

One norning, Augustin wll be back.
Tell himl couldn't wait.

Tell him..

Tell himl was never angry with him
"' m not sad, you know.

Don't be sad either.

Prom se to be happy.

W're all so awkward

when it conmes to happi ness.

Wth the first cold spell of winter,
M. de Gal ais expired peacefully,
after making nme the child's guardi an
until Meaul nes returned.

| noved into Quarry House

to be with the darling girl we had saved.
- Yvonne. ..

- | know.

Her nane's Jeanne.

Jeanne Augustine Mari e Meaul nes.
They inprisoned nme the day

| took Valentine to Frantz.
Not hi ng' s changed.

Everyt hing' s changed.

- The fl owers?

- That's my doi ng.

Every two or three days.

We | oved her so nuch

Fi el d manoeuvres at Sal bri s.

- Even at night.

- Manoeuvres. . .

They' re not just nmanoeuvres.
Mobi i zation is around the corner.
| saw t he posters.

They're itching for war.

She won't sl eep.

You naughty girl.

- Jacquet, diver.

- Present.

Despoi ntes, Quy.

Del ouche, Jasmni n.

Page 31/32



Roy, G ard.

That' s ne!

He' Il never change.

Seurel, Franois.

Meaul nes, Augustin.

Cone back to us.

Wait for ne, guys.

Wile we're at it...

Hurry up.

Where's Bourges?

My wife is delivering at Christnas.
We' || be honme | ong before then.
What's he up to?

- Del ouche, hurry up.

- Com ng.

Let's go.

A stag beetle

For Dutrenblay's sister's hat.
Over the cherries.

- It's noving.

- It's alive.

Del ouche i s dead!

Meaul nes is hit!

Hel p ne.

Don't | eave ne, Meaul nes.

You can't go like this.

Speak to ne.

Don't | eave ne.

"I SEEK ESCAPE TO DREAMT- OF LANDS.
THAT, AFTER ALL, MAY BE DEATH. ™"
Henri Al ai n- Four ni er

Le Grand Meaul nes (2006)
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