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On the stroke of midday on Monday, a traumatised France held a minute’s silence for its innocent 

victims for the second time in a year. Across the country life paused, just briefly, as it had on 8 

January, the day after the attack on Charlie Hebdo magazine. 

As noon approached, those who wanted to honour the dead stopped, fell quiet, bowed their heads. 

At schools across the nation, lessons stopped for 60 seconds. Teachers, many of them struggling to 

make sense of what had happened themselves, had found it difficult to explain the inexplicable to 

their young students. 

Near Place de la République, one teacher, Marie-Claire Segonds, said many of her children – aged 

four and five – had come into school talking about the attacks. Segonds said several had suffered 

nightmares after watching the events and the aftermath on television and had asked her whether 

the school and their homes were safe. 

“Some were worried that men in masks might burst in,” she said. “We had a long talk with the pupils. 

We did our best to reassure them.” Segonds said she had turned up to show that “I won’t be 

terrorised”. 

Asked what the solution was, she replied: “More education.” However, she added: “We need to 

eradicate these people. They are taking our young citizens and filling their heads with these ideas.” 

The French state bore some responsibility for allowing urban ghettoes to spring up in suburbs across 

the country, many home to unemployed and disaffected young immigrant men, she said. “This 

creates frustration,” she said. 

Around the Bataclan concert hall, scene of the bloodiest attack, in which most of the 129 victims of 

the coordinated attacks died, people were still arriving in a steady stream to lay flowers, light candles 

or place messages against the police barriers sealing off the venue. 

In Place de la République, 300 people gathered at midday to observe the minute’s silence. One man 

held up French flags; several people were crying; buses at the busy intersection pulled over. At the 

end, the crowd burst into spontaneous applause.  

Herbener Sabine said she had come to show solidarity and to make it clear she had no fear of 

terrorists. “I think we will get more attacks. First we had Charlie Hebdo in January. Now in November 

we have more of the same shit.” Sabine said she did not think that the latest French bombing attacks 

on Islamic State targets in Syria would help the situation. So what was the answer? “Love everybody. 

Tell them you love them,” she suggested. 

For some, on the other hand, the desolate mood had turned to anger. Yorgo Tloupas, 40, an art 

designer, was drinking with friends to honour two victims of the Bataclan attack when a car with two 

smartly dressed men inside drove past. One of the men wound down the window and shouted 

“Daesh”. Earlier, Tloupas said, another car had passed whose occupants mimed shooting at the 

drinkers. 



“It struck me that France is dividing in half. These guys were laughing and being provocative with 

their childish gesture, but it made us all really angry. Who are these people who don’t understand 

what has happened and don’t seem even willing to understand?” 

On Monday, many of Paris’s cultural and tourists sites opened for business for the first time since the 

attacks. Cheers and applause erupted as the first tourists were allowed to enter the Eiffel Tower, 

which was lit up later in the day in the red, white and blue of the French tricolour. 

Paris was, as its mayor Anne Hidalgo had defiantly declared, “still on its feet”. Life was going on. 
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