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PARTI NG.

"We have had many partings. In the gloom
Of wintry twilights, moasning winds have'whirled
Our farewell wordsafar. Â quiet room
Has kept us safe a moment from the world
For fond last words and clinglng kisses sweet.
The lark has seen us In a dewy lane
Unclasping bands; in many a busy street;
Beside an angry sea in blinding rain;
Upon a breesy moor at early morn,
Before the butterfiles were flown abroad;
Among the standing shooks of yellow corn;
Upon a churchyard's green and hallowed sod; .
Have farewell words been spoken, while the smart
Of parting pangs drew cloner heart to heart.

"Brave for eaohother's uake, our partings wear
An aspect almost cheerful, eye meets eye,
As band holds hand; love gives us strength to bear
Our slent angulsh an the moments fIy.
We have had many partings, but we know
More solemn tarewell doth before us lie,
Wheu death warns one of un to rime sud go.
But which shall be the traveller, thou or I T
Shall I stand by to watch thy life eclipse,
To mark the pang that sets thy spirit free t
Will the dark waters gather to my lips,
Or shall I watoh them elosing over thee?
It matters little; love la very strong,
That parting is our last, and i lnot long.

NINETY-THREE.
BY VICTOR HUGO.

BOOK THE SECOND.

THE CORVETTE CLAYMORE.

I.-ENGLAND AND FaANCE I CONCERT. .

In the spring of 1793, at the moment when Frapce, simul-
taneously attacked on ail its frontiers,suffered the pathetic dis-
traction of the downfall of the Girondista, this was what
happened In the Channel Islands.

At Jersey, on the evening of the 1st of June, about an hour
before sunset, a corvette set sail from the solitary little Bay of
Bonnenuit, In that kind of foggy weather which ie favourable
to lght because pursuit la rendered dangerous. The vessel
was Manned by a French crew, though it made part of the
English feet stationed on the look-out ait the estern point of
the island. The Prince de la Tour d'Auvergne, who was of
the house of Bouillon, commanded the English fiotilla, and it
was by hIis orders, and for an urgent and special service, that
the corvette had been detached.

This vessel entered at Trinity House under the name of the
Caymore, had the appearance of a transport or trader, but was
ln reality a war corvette. She had the heavy, pacifio look of
a merchanîman, but it would not have been safe to*trust that.
She had been built for a double purpose-cunning and
strength ; to deceive if possible, to fight if necessary. For the
service before her this night, the lading of the lower deck had
been geplaced by thirty carronades of heavy calibre. Either
because a storm was feared, or because it was desirable to
prevent the vessel having a suspicions appearance, these car-
ronades were housed-that le to say, ecurely fastened within
by triple chains, and the hatohes above shut close. Nothing
was to be seen from withqut. The ports were blinded; the
slides closed ; it was an If the corvette had put on a muak.
Armed corvettes only carry guns on the upper dock; but this
one, bailt for surprise and cunning, had the deck froc, and was
able, as we have just seen, to carry a battery below. The Clay-
aor was after a heavy squat model, but a good saler neverthe-
l.s..he hull of the mont solid sort used la the English navy ;
and in battle was almost as valuable as a frigatd, though for
misen she had only a small-mast of brigantine rig. Her rudder,
of a pecullar and scientific form, had a curved frame, of unique
shape,' hich cost fifty pounds sterling la the dockyards of
Southampton. The crew, all French, was composed of refuge.
officers and deserter sailors. They were tried men; not one
but was a good sallor, good soldier, and good royalist. They
had a threefold fanaticism-for shlp, sword, and king. A half
regiment of marines, that could be disembarked 1h case of
need, wus added to the crew.

The corvette Ciaymor. had as captain a chevalier of Saint
Louis, Count de Boisberthelot, one of the best officers of the
old Royal Navy ; for second, the Chevalier La Vieuville, who
had commanded a company of French guards la which Hoche
was sergeant; and for pilot, Phillp Gacquoil, the mont skilful
mariner ln Jersey.

I swas evident that the vessel had unusual business on hand.
Indeed, a man who had just come on board had the air of one
entering upon an adventure. He was a tall old man, upright
and robust, with a severe countenance ; whose. age it would
have been diffcult to guemssaccurately, for he seemed at once
old and young ; one of thoe men who are full of years and of
v;gour ; who have white hair on their heads and lightning la
their glane.; forty la point of energy and eighty in power and
authority.

As ho came on deck hi. ses-losk blew open, exposmg his.
largè, loose breeches sud top-boots, aud a goal-skia vest which
hadi one side tanned sud embroidered vith uilk, while on the.
other the. hair vas left rough sud bristling-a complet. cou.-
tume ofthe Breton pasant. Thon. old-fashioned jackets an-
svered alike for vorking sud holidays ; they could b. turned
to shov th. hairy or embroidered side, an one pleased ; gat.
skia all 1h. yeek, gala accoutrements on Sunday.

As If to increase a resemblance which had been carefully
studld the peassut dre worn by 1he old mana vas threadbsre
at 1he kses sad elbows, and seemed toahave been long in use,
while his cçarse cloak mlght have belonged tos fisheurman.
Ho had on h4s head the round hat ot that~ period, high, vith a
broad rira which, vwhen turned dovn, gave 1h. wearer .a
rustic look, but took a military ai r when fastened up at the
nide with a lop and cockade. The nid maa vore his hat vith
the brm flattened forward, pasant fashion, without either
tmmsels or cockade,.

Lord Balcars, lhe governor of the island, sud th. Prince
de la Tour d'Auvergne, had la pormon conducted and installed
him on board. The secret agent of the princes, Gélambro,
formerly Onet f1h. Count d'Artois' body-guard, had superin'

tended the arrangement ofthe cabin ; and, although himself a
nobleman, pushed courtesy and respect so fr as to walk be-
hind the old man carrylng hi. portmanteau. When they left
him to go ashore again, Monsieur de Gélambre saluted the
peasant profoundly; Lord Balcarras said to him, "Good luck,
general1" and the Prince de la Tour d'Auvergne added: "Au
re*oir my cousin 1"

" The peasant van the name by which the crew immedia-
tely designed their passenger during the short dialogues which
seamen hold ; but without understanding further about the
matter, they comprehended that he wa no more apeasant
than the corvette was a common sloop.

There was little wind. The laysm.re left Bonnenuit, and
passed la front of Boulay Bay, and was for some time ln sight,
tacking to windward ; then she lessened in the gathering night
and finally disappeared.

An hour after, Gêlambre, having returned to his house as
Saint Heller, sent by the Southampton express the following
Unes to the Count d'Artois, at the Duke of York's head-
quarters: "Monseigneur,-The departure han just taken place.
Success certain. In elght days the whole coast wili be on fire
from Granville to Saint Malo."

Four days previous, Prieur, the representative of Marne, on
a mission to. the army along the coant of Cherbourg, and mo-
mentarily residing st Granville, had recelved by a secret emis-
sary this message, written Ia nthe ame hand as the despatch
above :

" Citizen representative,-On the lst of June, at the hour
when thp tide serves, the war corvette Claymore, with a masked
battery, will set sail for the purpose of landing upon the shore
of France a man of whom this is the description: ta, old,
white hair, peasant's dress, hands of an aristocrat. I ll send
you more detalils to-morrow. He will land on the morning of
the 2nd. Warn the cruisers; capture the corvette; guillotine
tho man.,

.- mear oN THE vassEr AND WITH TEE aPssUMeM.

The corvette, instead of going south and makngfor Saint
Catherine's, beaded north, then veered to the west, and reso-
lutely entered the arm of the sea, between Sark and Jersey,
called the Passage de la D6route. -At that time there was no
lighthouse upon any point along either coast. The sun had
set clear.; the night was dark, darker than summer nights or-
dinarily are : there was a moon, but vast clouds, rather of the
equinox than the solstice, veiled the sky, and according to all
appearance the moon would not be visible till she touched the
horizon at the moment of setting. A few clouds hung low
upon the water and covered it with mist.

Al this obscurity was favourable.
The Intention of pilot Gacquoil wan to leave Jersey on the

left and Guernsey on the right, and to gain by bold saliing
between the Hanois and the Douvrée, some bay of the Saint
Malo shore-a route les short than that by the Minquiers, but
safer, as the French cruisers had standing orders to keep an
especially keen watch between Saint Heler and Granville. If
the wind wan favourable, and nothing occurred, Gacquoil hoped
by setting all sail to touch the French coast at daybreak.

Ail went well. The corvette had passed Gros-Nez. Toward
nine o'clock the weather looked sulky, as sailors say, and there
was wind at sea, but the wind was good and the sea strong
without being violent. Still, now and then, the waves swept
the vessel's bws.

The "peaant," whom Lord Balcarras had called "GeneralPl
and whom the'Prince de la Tour d'Auvergneaddressed as "My
cousil," had a sailor's footingand paced the deck with tran-
quil gravity. He did not even seem so notice thatthe corvette
rocked considerably. From time to time he took a cake of
chocolate out of hie pocket and munched a morsel; his white
hair did not prevent his having ail his teeth.

He spoke to no one, except now and then a few low, quick
words to the captain, who listened with deference, and seemed
to consider his passenger rather than himself, the commander.

The Claymore, ably piloted, skirted unperceived in the fog
the long escarpment north of Jersey, hugging the shore on
account of the formidable reef Pierres de Lecq, which la In the
middle of the channel between Jersey and ark. Gacquoil,
standing at the helm, signalled la turn the Grève de Lecq,
Gros-Nez, and P16mont, and slipped the corvette along among
this chain of reefs, feeling his way to a certain extent, but
with certitude, like a man familiar with the course and ac-
quainted with the disposition of thé sea. The corvette had no
light forwarM from a fear of betraying ItP passage through
these guardwedvaters. The fog was a cause for rejoicing. They
reached the Grande ltaque. The mist was so thick that
the outlines of the lofty pinnacle could scarcely be made out.
Ten o'clock was heard to sound from ithe belfry of Saint Ouen,
a proof that the wind was still abaft. Ail was yet going well.
The sea grew rougher on account of the neighbourhood of La
Corbière.

A little after ten, Count du Boisberthelot and the Chevalier
La Vieuville reconducted the man ln the peasant'e>rb to his
cabin, which wan la reality the captain's state room. As he
went la, he said to them in a low voice :

" Gentlemen, you understand the importance of a secrecy.
Silence up to th moment of explosion. You two are the only
ones here who know my name."

i We willcarryit withus tothe tomb," replied Boisberthe-
lot. •

c As for me," added the old man, Uwere I in.face of death,
I vould not tell il."

He entered hm cabin.

III.-NOEr, AND P.UNIAN IN CONCERT.

The commander sud the second officer returned on dock sud
vlked up sud dovn, side by side, in conversation. They
voue evidently talng et their passenger, and this vas tho
dialogue vhich 1he wind dispersed among the shadovs.

Boieberthelot grumbled la a hait-vola, la the ear et La
"inilaWe shall se. if he is reslly a leader."

LaVienville replied, "l I1 h. meantimne h. is a prince."
" Almoat."
"N<obleman in Franoe, but prince la Brittany."
"Liko the La Trétouilles; like thé Rohans."
" With vhom he ls conaected."
Boisberthelot resumed:
" In France, sud la 1he king's carriages, heois marquis, an I

am couat, sud you are chvalier."
¶p'he carriages are lau off t" cried La Vieuville. " We have

got ta the tumbril.»
Ther. vansa silence,

Boisberthelot began again: "For lack of a French prince, a
Breton oneIs taken.»

I For lack of thrushes-no, for want of an eagle-a crow le
chosen."

"I should prefer a vulture," said Boisberthelot.
And La Vieuville retorted, "Yeu, indeed a beak and

talons."
a We shall see."
" Yes," resumed La Vieuville, "itis tiimethere was ahead.

I am of Tinteniac's opinion-'A true chief, and-gunpowder Il
See commander ; I know nearly ail the leadera, possible and
Impossible-those of yesterday, those of to-day, and those of
to-morrow; there is not one with the sort of headplece we
need. In that accursed Vendée It wants a general who ie a
lawyer at the same time. He muet worry the enemy, dispute
every mill, thicket, ditch, pebble; quarrel with hlm ; take ad-
vantage of everything; ee to everything; slaughter plenti-
fully ; make examples ; be sleeplesa, pitiless. At this hour
there are heroes among that army of peasants, but there are
no captains. D'Elbée is nil; Lescure is alling ; Bonchamp
shows mercy-he is kind, that means, stupid; La Rochejac-
quelin is a magnificent sub-lieutenant; Sils an officer for open
country, unfit for a war of expedients; Cathelineau la s simple
carter ; Stofflet ls a cunning gamekeeper; Bérard is inept ;
Boulainvilliere lu ridiculous; Charette is shocking. And I do
not speak' of the barber Gaston. For, in the name of Mars,
what Is the good of opposing the Revolution, and what is the
difference between the republicans and ourselves, if we set
hairdressers to command noblemena?"

"You see that beant of a Revolution han infected us also."
"An Itch that France has caught."
"An itch of the Third Estate," replied Boisberthelot. "It

ls only England that can cure us of it."
" And she will cure us, do not doubt it, captain."
tg-In the meanwhile it I ougly."
"Indeed, yes. Clowns everywhere! The monarchy vhich

has Stofflet for commander-in-chief and De Maulevrier for
lieutenant, han nothing to envy in the republic that has for
minister Pache, son of the Duke de Castries' porter. What
men this Vendean war brings out against each other ! On one
side Santerre the brewer, on the other Gaston the wig-maker 1"

" My dear Vieuville, 1 have a certain respect for Gaston. He
did not conduct himself l in hie command of Gueménée. He
very neatly shot three hundred Blues, after making them dig
their own graves."

"Well and good : but I could have donethat as well as he."
"Zounds i no doubt; and I also."
"The great act of war," resumed La Vieuville, " require to

be undertaken by noblemen. They are matters for knights
and not hairdressers."

"Still there areo some estimable men among this ' Third
Estate,'" returned Boisberthelot. "iTake, for example, Joby
the clockmaker. He had been a sergeant in a Flanders regi-
ment; he gets himself made a Vendean chief; he commanda
a coast band; he has a son who is a Republican, and while
the son serves among the Blues, the father serves amon' the
Whites. Encounter. Battle. The father takes the son pri-
soner, and blowe out his brains."

" He's a good one," said La Vieuville.
"A royalist Brutus," replied Boisberthelot.
"All that does not hinder the fact that it Io insupportable

to be commanded by a Coquereau, s Jean-Jean, a Mouline, a
Focart, a Bouju, a Chouppes 1"

" My dear chevalier, the other side is equally disgusted.
We are full of plebeiana--they are full of nobles. Do you sup-
pose the sang-culottes are content to be commanded by the
Coant de Candaux, the Viscount de Miranda, the Viscount de
Beauharnais, the Couant de Valenqe, the Marquis de Custine,
and the Duke de Biron 1"

"What a hash1I"
UAnd the Duke deChartresi
«Son oftEgalité. Ah, then, when will he ever be king?"
-" Never.»
" He mounts towards the throne. - He le aided by hie

crimes."
I And held back by his vices," said Boisberthelot.
There was silence azain : then Boisborthelot continued:
" SURl he tried to bring about a reconciliation. He went to

see the king. I wan at Versailles when somebody spat on his
back."

4 From the top of the grand staircase?"
" Yes."
"It was well done."
U We cal him Bourbon the Bourbeux."
"H He isbaid; he has pimples; he l a regicide-poh i'
Then La Vieuville added, "I van at Ouessant with him."
" On the Saint Bpri"
"i Yes."y
c If h. had obeyed the signal that the Admirai d'Orvilliers

made him, to keep to the windward, he would have kept the
English from passing."

" Certainly."
" I it true that he was hidden at the bottom of the hold?"
"No; but it muet be sald aillthe same."
And La Vieuville buret out laughing.
Boisberthelot observed, "There are idiote enough Rold !

that Boulainvilliers yon were speaking of, La Vieuville. I
knew him. I had a chance of studying him. In the begin-
ning, the peasants were armed with pikes: if ho did not get
it into hi. head i make pikesmen of them i H wanted to
teach them the manual exerciso, ' de la pique-en-biai est de la
pique-tratnane-le-f.r-de.an.' Ho dreamed et transforming those
ravages into soldiera of the lin.. Ho pvoposed ta shov thema
hov to mass battalions sud feram h.liow squares. He jabbered
1h. old-fashioned military dialect to thora; for chiot of a squad
he raid un cap d'esad, vhich van th. appellation et carporals
under Louis XIV. Hie persisted la forming a regiment et
those poachers : he had regular companies. The, sergeants
ranged themsaelves la a circle every evening ta take tho coan-
tersign froma the colonel's sergeant, vho vhiapered it to the
sergeant of the lieutenants; he ropeated it to hia neighbour,
sud he to lie raa noeet; sud so au, froma wa ta ear, dovn
to the last. He oashiered an officer bocause he. did net stand
pareheaded to receive the vatchword froma the sergeant's
mouth. Von can fancy hoy ail succe.ded. Tii. booby could
not understand thaI peasants must be led pasant fashion, sud
liat eue cannot mnake drilled soldiers eut et voodahoppers.
Ves, I knev lhat Boulainvilliera.»

They moved on a fev step, each pursuing hie own thoughts.
Thon the conversation vas reneved.

" By the vay, lu il tue that Dampierre is kiuled ?"
"Voes, commander."
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