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* AN ADVENTURE,

When the regiment to which Trevanion belonged became part
of the army of occupation in Paris, he was left at Versailles se-
riously ill from the effects of a sabre wound he received at Water-
oo, and from which his recovery at first was exceedingly doubt-
ful. At the end of several weeks, however, he became out of dan-
ger, and was able to receive his brother officers, whenever they
were fortunate enough to obtain a-day’s leave of abgedce to ryn
down #nd see-him: . From-ther he Iearnd that one of his.oldest
friends in the regiment had fallen in a ducl, and what two of his
brother officers were dangerously wounded—one of them was not

“expected to survive. When be inquired as to the reasons of these

many disasters, he was informed that since the entrance of the al-
lies into Paris, the French officers boiling with rage and indigna.
tion at their defeat, and smarting under the hourly disgrace which
the presence of their conquerors suggested, sought out by every
means in their power, opportunities of insult : but always so art.
fully contrived as to render.the oppesite party the challenger, fhu.s
preserving to themselves the choice of the wedpuns. When it is
called to mind that the Freuch are the most expert swordsmen in
Earope, little doubt can exist as to the issue of these combats ;
.and, in fact, scarcely a morning passed without three or four Eng-
lish or Prassian officers being carried through the Barriere de 2
Fioile, if not dead, at least serionsly wounded, and condemned to
earry with them through life thie inflictions of u sanguinary and sa-
wvage spirit of revenge. :

When Trevanion listened to this sad recital, and scarcely did a
day come without adding to the long catalogue of'di?asters, he at
vnce perceived that the gniet deportment and unassuming demeanom
svhich so strongly characterized the English officer, were construed
by their French opponents into evidences of want of tourage, and
saw that to so systematic a plan of slaughter no common remedy,
could be applied, and that < cdup d’etat’ was absolutely neces- |
gary to put it down and for ever.

In the history of these sanguinary redcontres, one name was
continually recurring, genetally.as the principal, sometimes the in-
stigator of the quarsel. Thi? was an uﬂiczt—gf g‘cyhnﬂseur re; "‘e’m,
whio had-thereputation of being the best swordemen ia the whole
Fronch army, and was no less distinguished for his © skill ut fence,’
than his uncompromising hatred of the British, with whom ?]one,’
of ull the allied forces, was he ever known to come in contact.i
So celebrated was the ¢ Capitaine Augustin Gendermar’ for his!
pursuits, that it was well known at that time in Paris, that he was-;
the President of a duelling club, associated for the express aixd{i
avowed object of provoking & insult, and as certainly deoming to,

deith, every English officer upon whom they could fusten a quar-!
rel.

The Cafe Philidor, at that period in the Rue Vivinnie, was the
rendezvous of this respectable faction, and here ¢le Capitaine’
reigned supreme, received accounts of the various ¢ 4ffuirs® which,
were transacting—counselling and plotting for the future. His as-}
cendancymmong his countrymen was perfectly undisputed, and i
being possessed. of great muscalar strength, with that peculiarly
« farouche’ exterior, without which courage s nothing in T'rance, |
he was in every way calculated for the infamous leadership which’
he assumed.

It was, unfortunately, to this same cafe Leing situated in what |
was called the English quarter, that the officers of the 42d regi-ii
1ment were in the habit of resorting, totally unaware of the plots by |
which they were sarrounded, and quite unsuspecling the tangled ;
web of deliberate and gold-blooded ' assassination in which they'
were involved ; and bere took place the quarrel, the result of which |
was the death of Trevanion’s (riend, a young officer of great pro- i
mise, and universally beloved in his regiment.

i

- Ag Trevanion listened 1o these accounts, his impatience became jtenance, which a bushy beard and shaggy overhanging moustache

duily greater that his weak state should prevent his being among i

his brother officers, when his advice and assistance were so impe- | jecting brows, and long eye brows slanting over them, andincreas-

ratively required, and where, amid all the solicituds for his per-ff
faet recovary, he could not but perceive they ardently wished for
him. S ;
. 'The day at length arrived, and restored to something like his for-!i
mer self, Trevanion once more appeared in the mess room of his_
regiment. Amid the many sincere and hearty congratalations on’
his recovered looks, were not a few half-expressed hints that he |
might not go much out info the world for some time to come. To'
these fyiendly admonitions Trevanion replied by a good natured
Inugh, and .a vready assurance that he upderstaod the intended kind- i
ness, and folt in 0o wise disposed 1o be invalided again.” * Infact,’|
said he, *1 have come up here to enjoy life a little, !

rot to resign
it; out amongst the sights of your gay capital, T must certainly '

|

the salon of the Philidor, having determined not to attract any un-
dispersed through the room, where they eitber sipped their coffee
or played at dominees, then, as now, the staple recourse of a
stant a waiter made his appsarance, carrying a small table which
a lerge fauteuil belore it, was about to withdraw, when Trevanion;]
whose curiosity was roused«by the singularity of these arrange-
ments, determined upon askiog for whose comfort they were in-
tended. The waiter stared for 2 moment at the question with an
air as if doubting the seriousness of him who put it, and at last re-

significante wipon the latter worda.

a captain, and that gentleman there—and there too is another,’ at

(it, and their delight at the catastrophe which seemed inevitable to

;which ever remained id those who, having risen from the ranks,

it

{beside the fire ; -this he did with as much of noise and swagger ag

have a peep at your famed captain, of whom I have heard too much
not to feel an interest in,”

Notwithstanding the many objections to this, made with a view
to delay his visit to the Philidor to a later period, it was at length
agreed that they should all repair to the cafe that evening, bat up-
on the express nnderstanding that every cause of quar!al should be
strictly avoided, and that their stay should Be merely sufficient to

satiefly Trevanions cuwrivsity as to the personal of the r*omnw%fﬁrmiy;vﬁﬂ spemed for an instant as o W&ﬂw Yike:

1t was rather before the usnal hour of the cafe's filing, that a
number of English officers, among whom was Trevanion, entered

usual attention, they broke into little knots of threes and fours and

French cafe. _ - '
The clock over the “ comptoir” struck eight, and at the same in-

he placed beside the fire, and.having trimmed a lamp, and placed

plied—¢ Pour Monsienr Ie Captaine, je crois,” with a certain tone of
¢ Lo @aptaine ! but what captain,’ said he cerelessly ; < for 1 am|

the same instant throwing himdéelf listlessly into the well cushioned
chair, and stretehing out his legs at full Jength upon the hearth,

The look of horror which this quiet proceeding on his part eli-
cited from the poor waiter, so astonished him that he could not help
saying—‘Is there anything the matter with you my friend ! are
you iil ? '

¢ No, mensieur, vot il ; nothing the matter with me ;. but
sir 3 oh, you, sir, pray come away.’ :

£ Me,' said Trevanion ; < me ; why, my good man, I was ie-
ver better in my life ; so now just bring me my coffee and the Mo-
niteur, if you have it ; there, don’t stare that way, but do as I bid
you.’ .

There was something in the . dssured tone of these few words
that either overawed or repressed every rising feeling of the wait-
er, for his interrogater : for, silently handing his coffee and the
newspaper, he left the room—~-net however without bestowing a.
parting glance 80 full of terror and dismay, that our {riend was
obliged to smile at it. Al this was the work of a few mingtes,
and pot until the noise of new arrivals had attracted the attention
of his brother officers, did they perceive where he had installed
himself, and to what danger he was thus, as they supposed, un-
wittingly, exposed. '

It was now, howeveér, too late for remonstrance 5 for a!rgndy
several French officers had noticed the circumstance, - and by their
interchange of looks and signs, openly evinced their satisfaction at

you,

the Tuckless Englishmnan,

In‘perfect misery at what they conteived their own fanlt, innot
apprising him of the sacred character of that p'ace, they stood si-
lently looking at him.as he continued to sip his coffee, apparently
unconscious of every thing and person about him,

- 'There was now a more than ordinary silence in the cafe, which
was at all times remarkable for the quiet and noiseless demeanour
of its frequenters, when the door was flung open by the ready
waiter, and the Capitaine Augustin Gendemar entered. He was a
large squarely-built man, with & most savage expression of coun-
served successfully to assist : his eyes were shaded by deep, pro-
ing their Jook of piercing sharpuess ; there was in his whole ajr
and demeanour that certain French air of swaggering bullyism

maintained the look of ruflianiy defiance, which gave early charac-
ter for courage peculiar merit.

To the friendly salutations of his countrymen he returned ths
slightest and coldest acknowledgments, throwing a glance of dis-
dain around him as he wended his way to bis accustomed place

he could well contrive ; his sabre and sabretagch clanking behind,
his spurs jangling, and his heavy. step. myde purposely heavier o

'he placed it at his side of the table, and, at the same
}stretching across hig arm, he p}ncke‘fi the new o

draw upon him the notice and attention he sought for. Trevanion
alox?e testified no cousciousness of his entrance, and appeared 1o+

tally engrossed by the columus of his newspaper, from which, he.
never lified his eyes for an instant. Le Capitaine at length reached
the fire place, when, no sooner did he behold his accustomegd:
in the possession of another, than he absolutely started back \g)ﬁx
surprise and anger. . e
What might have been his first impulse, it is hard to say ;. for
as the blood rushed to his face and forehend, he clenched his hatids:
ger, about to spring wpon his victim : this was bat fora mgd“” :
turning rapidly round towards his party, he gave then-a ook
peculiar meaning, showing two rows of white. testh, wiﬂr;m i
which seemed to eay, 1 hath taken my line :* and he ~bad ggg%
so. Benow ordered the waiter, with a voice of thunder, to m
him a chair ; this he togk roughly from him, and placed, w&;
crash on the flogr, cxactly opposite to that of ‘Trevanion,, and,
8o near ag scarcely to permit of his siﬁfng down upon it, 'ﬂm
noisy vehemence of this last action at last appéai-ed fo have ar&

from his paper, and quietly regarded him vis-a-vis. There Q‘!ﬂd -

ed Trevanioh’s attention, for he now for the first ime lan& p

not in the world be stronger contrast to the bland look and cour-, *
teous expression of Trevanion’s handsome features, lhaﬁ ifxe;ia-? :
vage scowl of the enraged Frenchman, in whose features the sttong R
and il)-repregsed workings of passion were twitching and distort.
ing eyery lineamentand line ; indeed no words could ever 0N~
vey.ﬁ one-half so forcibly as did that look, inslult—-op,en', ‘pa!pahlé, :
deep, determined, insult. ; R
Trevanion, whose eyes had been merely for a moment lifted -
from his paper, again fell, and he appeared 1o take no netice ‘what

ever of the extraordinary proximity of the Frenchman, stifl less'ef. _’:‘;

i,

the eavage and insulting charactgr of his looks. ‘
Le Capitaiué, having thus failed to bring on an eclaircimﬁeg;‘if )

he sought for, proceeded to accomplish it by other means 3 fof,

taking the lamp, by the light of which Trevanion was still raadmgi <

hand, giving at thé bane moment & glauce of: triumph toward
byst&ndera, as though he would say, ¢ you see what he mugt
submit to.” Words cannot describe the astonishment of the .
British officers, as they beheld Trevanion, under this gross, gpen .
insult, content himself by a slight smile and half bow,.as if returge.
ing a courtesy, and then throw his eyes downwards, as if engw,":
in deep thought, while the trinmphant sneer of the French, at this
anaccountable conduct, was absolutely maddening to them to en<
dure. ' i

But their patience was destined to submit to stronger proof, for
at this instant le Capitaine stretched forth one of  his enorimots’
legs, cased in his massive juck boot, and with a crash deposited the
heel upon the foot of their friend, Trevanion. At length be'ils  ~ |
roused, thought they, for a slight flush of crimson flitted across big =
cheek, and Lis upper lip trembled with a quick spasmodic twitcher.
ing ; but both these signs were over in a second, and his features :
were as calm and unmoved as before, and his only appearance of ' &
consciousness of the affront was given by his drawing back his; . [
chair, and placing his legs beneath it as if for protection. ,

This last insult, and the tame forbearance with which it -w
submitted 1o, produced all their opposite effects npon the bystands”- .
ers, and looks of ungevernable rage and derisive contempt
every momeast interchanging ; indeed, were it not for tbéaﬁ‘g{» ;
sorbing interest which the two grent actors jn the scene had
centrated upon themaolyes, the two parties must haye come at
onca into open conflict. <
" The clock of the cafe struck nine, the hour at which Gendemur N
always retired, so calling’to the waiter for bis pefile vene ofibrag-- '
dy, he placed his newspaper upon the tuble, and putting both ek .
bows upon it, and his chin upon bis hands, he stared fullin
Trevanjon’s face, with a look ofthe most derisive triumph, me“i
to crown the achievements of the evening. 'To this, g tp all hi
former insults, Trevanion appeared stifl insensible, and . et
regarded him with a never changing swile : the pelite neng attife
ed ; Je Capitaine took it inthis hand, and with a nod of me
sulting familarity, saluted Trevanion, adding with a lox k
ag to be heard on every side—¢* a votre courage, Ar
had scarcely swallowed the liguor when Trevanion:rose low
from his cheir, displaying to the astonished gaze of the Frqm‘el{m
the immense propostions and rigantic frame of a man kno
the Jargest officer in the British Army ; with ﬁnye;kgriédgh'a
the chair of the Frenchman, and with the spaed of Jighto
seized his nose by one hand, while with the other he gr

lower jaw, and wrenching open bis mouth with the streny
ogre, be spat down his throat. :




