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; CONSTANCIA DE GONSALVO;
OR,
THE TRUE HEIRESS.

A TALE OF SPAIN.

I was commissioned by ao eminent Lomdon
firm, 10 the avtumn of 1833, tn proceed to the
«outh west of Spain, for the purpose of establish.
ing a commercia! agency in conoection with the
cunvators and others who occupy the rich lands
1o the east snd south ot the Gaudalquivir. and
skirted by the waters of the bay of Cadiz. Dur.
ing my unexpectedly prolonged stay there, | be
came—in consequence of a ratber close itimacy
with Senor Manuel, a principal merchast.of that
atr. to whom 1 bad been accredited—nvolved
0 n‘singular affair, the chiet incidents of which I
have thrown together in the following brief, un-
exsggerated narrative. .
. Y was breakfasting one Sunday morning with
Senor Manuel and s son Alfonso, 2 young man
of frank and agreeable character and manoers, at
tke merchant’s country restdence, about a couple
ol degrees ioland from Cadiz, when the senor,
who had been unusually silent and preoccupied,
saddenly proposed that, in furtherance of 1he
comm'ssion with which I was eptrusted, [ should
pay » visit to Juan Alvarez, a vine grower pear
San Lucar de Barrameda, a small town by the
entrance of the Gaudalquivir,
¢] promised Alvarez yesterday,’ said Senor
Manuel, speaking slowly, whilst a grave smile
plaved about his lips, excited appsvently by the
red flush which lit up the clear olive of his son’s
complexion, ¢ tbat T would call oo bim shortly.
Ism disposed to do ro to morrow, if that will
sut your convenience’
"o Tt world? T said, © very well,? :
¢Then, Alfonsn,! cootinued 1he merchant,
¢ you will have three horses ready saddled by
daybresk, unless you declne accompanying us;
in which case, two will of course suffice.’
A gay laupb from the son as he rose, bowed,
and left the apartinent, was a sufficient reply.—
As soon as his shadow dirsappeared from the
open cerridor, Senor Manuel said, in a confiden
tia} sort of way :—* The boy has fallen in love.
but not so stupidly as 1 at first supposed.”  As
the merchant spoke, his glance reverted com
placently to a recent number of El Croni-a de
Cadiz. which bad nreviansly, [ notiepd, engaged
lis attention in a remarkable menwr. ¢ Not sa
stupidly as T had supposed—certamly not. And
after all,” continued the thoroughly worldly mat-
ter-of-fact trader, as he withdrew his gaze with
some effort from ke paper, relaxed into a can-
didly benevolent smile, and, early ss it was.
kindled a cigar at a spirit lamp wpon the table—
fafter all, love is the great passion, rhe irresisti-
ble sentiment, the sublime enthusiasm, the —the
everything in short, in Ihis sunny, superb Spain
of ours, at least. In your eold foggy island.
Senor Tnglese, 1t may be d.flerent: and yet.
added the merchant with prompt hberality, lest
donbtless his reputation for politeness should
soffer in my estimation, ¢ 1 have heard there are
band<ome women in Eogland.’
t Well, a few—one or two, bere or there, in
the larger towas and counties perbaps.’
‘Ha! St itis well ; ope must be content.
Everybody cannot have the luck to be Spaniards,
but, to-morrow, my friend, you shal see a Dal-
cinea that might turn all mankind inte Quixotes.
By Sen Jago, there is not such a pair of eyes 10
81l Spara a Dona Katerima’s I
- “Dona Katerina! A lady cf degree, it
. seem ?°

tNo, nn, lowghed Senor Manuel, as he rose
and carefully pocketed E! Cronica; *thats
. ouly a complmentary way of spesking, you un
~ derstand, But you shall know all about it to
© morraw, the more readily, my friend, that T wish

to take your opinion oo the subject. Bui mind
. aad be here early, as there is a long journey be-
fore v, A Dios,

1t was subsequently depased that,mn the after.

| Boen of this same day (September 26, 1833),
- one ot the numeraus groups of busy politicians
'lounging about the Puerta de} Sol, Madrid, and
~eagerly discussing the rrcent paldce revolution
‘eoasequent upon the rvesusciiaiton of the king,
; alter he bad been officially pronounced defunct
| by the ropal physiciaps, was bastily approached
| 0¥ 2 middle~aged man, very shabbily attired, and
| further remarkable for a shy, slouchmg, though
t halt-mlitary air and beaning, He abruptly ad-
| dresced  himself to Senor .Perez, a wealthy
‘money-broker of Madrid, who appeared 1o feel
: anything hut honored by the stranger’s preferen-
| hal natice, :

You have not heard the news, 1t seems ?* said
the new.comer as he dragged the reluctant Perez
‘away by the arm, - B
v ¢ Not heard- tke news |” sourly Tesponded the
foobey-merchant, vainly striving to disengage
‘bimself from the-familiarly grasp of the stranger,
! A like supposition, truly | All Madrid has heard
(he news—all-~at least, Senor Antonio de Gon-
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salvo, that dare show themselves whe-e a Journal
1s read, or wen talk openly with each other)

‘ Calomarde hzs really fallen then,’ seid the
person thus addressed, and sl wrging Perez
slowly onwards. ¢ Come, tell me all about it

¢ Ol course Calomarde has fallen, and very
-deservedly too, for the deception he attempted
in the interest of Don Carlus to palm off upon
the dying king. Zea Bermudez has heen sent
for by Christioa, who in a few days, for Ferdi
nand cannot recover, will be queen regent of
Spam.?

¢ Malediction I” groaned the stranger, fiercely ;
¢1 feared so0.

¢ Aotonio de Gonsalvo,” stearnly exclaimed
Perez, a man of thoraughly respectable we-tn da
politics, to whom no heresy was so detestable zg
that which refused obeisance to the rising suo—
¢ you are surely crazed.’

¢Pardon! My words bad no meaning.—
See, this is the pews I doubted you had beard
of?

¢ Senor Perez took the letier offered him, ad-
justed bis glasses, and it was delightful to note
the benigzant graciousness which gradually over-
spread his previously forbidding aspect. Scarcely
permitting himsell to read to the canclusion, he
hnrriedly exelaimed :—¢ Dead ! and so suddenly ?
Why, then. my dear Gonsalvo, you are your
uncle’s beir I’

¢ Unguestionably so; bul,’ he added witha
bhalf-ashamed glance at bis thread-bare raiment,
‘3t is not in this gmise I sbould appear at-Cas
tellp.?

¢ Certainly not. You waot money, and shall
have it. Come with me ; yet stay: was there
not some talk, maay years ago. of the marriage
of that rebellious slip of a son, Enrique de Gon-
galvn P -

* ¥ea: be married Constancia, an elder smster
of Inez de Calderon, Queen Christina’s present
favorite Jady of the palace; but he left no
issue.’

« No issue, male or fetnale 7 I remember now
to Lave heard so. Aod since they are both long
ago wth the saints, you, senor, are the undoubted
heir. Bravissmo! Come with me, excellent
sir: I will furntsh you with any sums you re.
quire. Aond, who would nat lend anything he
requred to a nohleman wrh the best blood in
Valencia in his veins? Come!?

* A no'e to this freely rendered excerpt from
the judieial archives of the Savilla adds, that the
deponent, Jose Derez. further recalls to mind,
upon reflection, that, later in she day when the
precited conversation 1ook place, Antonio de
Gansalso suddenly asked him, if he knew how
far it was from Madrid to Sas Lucar de Barra-
meda, in Andalucra; to which be, Jose Per. z,
replied that be had never heard of such a place,
as wmdeed be never bad till within theze last few
days,

I was puncteal 1o the time agreed upon with
Senor Manuel, and both father and son being in
readiness, we mounted forthwith, and set off at a
canter. ‘The weather was. delicious, the horses
excellent, the roads nowhere impassihle, and ns
we paily caracoled along, 1 berecame more and
more satisfied, from the merchant’s thickening
bints, that for all the inflated rubhisn he bad in
dulged in about love nid romance, the charms by
which Katerina, whoever she might be, had woa
his cuncent to her union with hic son, were of a
sufficiently tangible snd solid kind to be plainly
set forth and summed up in s ledger.  Espe
cielly afrer we paused for rest and refreshment,
aud bad imbibed a pint or so of excellent Xeres
wine, did tis confidence flow freely forth, all
suggesiive of mountinyg fortune, vastly inereased
commerce. and bigh socisl distinction, inter-
spersed with rough but keen guesses at the value
of the vine and nlive grounds we svere passing,
and incessant injunciion to secrecy and silence.
Huswcver, it was a very agreeble ride, and we
reached our destination in exrellent tume, pre-
ceded about an hour by Aifonso, whosei m
patience, as we neared the goal, could oot brook
our more sober pace,

The dwelling and groveds of Juan Alvarez
_were very pleasantly situated at a considerable
distance in our favor from San Lucar and the
Guadalquivir, bul commanding 3 ﬁne‘ view of
both, as well as o ihe broad Adilapiic, whose
surging murmurs, brought by “the odorous south
wind, struck taintly and soothingly upon an at-
tentively listening ear. Jn the season of buds
and flowers, the place must have been as fresh,
blaoming, and fragrant ; as the two charming
pirls, who, with Juan Alvarez met us at the
myrtle irethsed gate. Lot me here describe
these youthful madens— neittier Was yet eighteen
—as I might have done a few hours alter making
their acqueintance, Lwisa, shghily the taller
and considerably the fawrer, was' the davghter
nnd only child of Alvarrz whom she, however,
did not io 1he slightest manner resemble : not 80
much as ber companion Katerioa, who did 80 1
gome lightly appreciable degree, though, traly,

1t would: have puxzled ove to say m what parti-
culer feature ; and she was po relative of his, nor

indeed of any other tangible person, and koown
simply as Katerina, Joan Alvarez to be sure,
had always given out that she was the stray scion
of an illustrious family of the old Gothic blood of
Spaw, consigped to his care uvnder paiaful cir-
cumstances for a while, but - certain tu be ulti-
mately claimed and restored to her nightful posi-
tion wirh prodigious eclat and rejoicings. Tins
was a kind of story that would pever, under any
circumstances, have gone down very well with
me ; and, in the present instance, the Gothic
blood and parentage part of the romance was
quite evidently a fiction, If ever there was a
damsel of the genvine Andalucian race, Katerina
wag one. This her hair, complexion, glancing
Arab eye, agile, shght, yet warmly rounded
figure, quick gushiog susceptibihty of tempera-
ment, and keen eager enjoyment of hfe, unmis-
takably proclaimed. Luisa, now, judging from
appearances, mught bave bad a2 smart sprinkling
of Gothic blood i her veins. She was farer
than Knaterina ; her hair, especially, was wany
shades lighter thap the glossy ebony of Kateri-
na’s loog plaited tresses; and her feet, thongh
well formed erough, and by no means excessivelv
large, were of nothing like such delicate sym
melry as her companion’s, Then ber speech
and manner, compared with the half-Moorish
maiden’s, were unimaginative, cald, and formal.
Livisa, m brief, although, i¢ might be a handsomer
person in a strict sente, wag certataly not a more
l:vable one than Katerina, whose charming face
hewed as many dimples as there were letters in
ber baptismal name. Good well srincipled girls
botb of them withal were, and ardently atiached
to ezch otber—in fact, but for complexions of a
deeper glow, and a certain foreign colormng of
tone aod demesnor, Just such genile, graceful,
heart-breaking damsels as lead caplive the inge-
-auous yonth of Britain, bath north aad south of
the Tweed, Edueation, it 15 true, in a conven
tional sense, they possessed but little, except
the arts of reading, writiog, spelling, and sewing
acquired, I beleve, at a nun’s school, attached
to the not very distant convest-church of ILos
Gozos de Neustra Senora (the Joys of Our
Ladr) ; yet were they superior artists in two at
least of the acecomplishments that atiract and
lascinate maokwd. But then danciog 1 Spain.
In Aundalucia at all events, posifively does come
by nature; and first-class scholars were they
botb, each alter her distinctive bent of mmd, in
tbat primal academy. Music was also theiwrs by
sperial gift of Heaven; for certainly they bad
po teacher in the science,if you except the
organ-swell of the wind, and torrent-voices
sweeping down from the forest clothed sierras in
the not far distance, which might, perbaps, have
gisen resonspce and powér te Lwsa’s rich and
ringing toues 1o the heroic chasts celebrative of
the exploits of Kl Cid Campeadar ; and that you
alwo ignore, as & preceptive influence, the mur-
mured melody ot the Guadalquivir, stealing its
bright way through perfume breathing cistus and
myrtle groves, of which ever a dull ear might
detect a silver echo in Katerina’s Romanres
Morzseos,

But I must have done with this damsel draw—
ing, or I shall get carried oft my feet into atti-
tudes for which I have no wings—they went
with my black bawr and whiskers—and T turo,
therefore, Lo Senor Juan Alvarez, a lithe, sinewy,
black-eyed, black-haired, sallow, shrewd-face
dividual of mddle age, ot neither repulsive nor
prepossessing aspect and manvers, according to
my taste and impression, I was, moreover, very
soon satisfied as we strolled throvgh his old-world
cnltivated vine and olire fields, that he possessed
neither more nor less of sptitude for business
than the generality of his lejsure loving eouniry-
men, albert there would a glimmer now and then
shoo! forth from his deep-set, cavernous, flurried
eves, which convinced me that be was by no
means mdifferent o the matter of profit, if ob-
tainable without much personal eftirt. Qae thing
1 rather like him for ; he was ewidently strongly
attached to the orphan entrusted to his guardian-
ship, and tenderly solicitous for her—Katerina’s
—welfare. ‘T'bis, admitiing the story told of ber
family to be true, and that he bad been a bere-
ditary servitor of the decayed house, as in that
case I supposed 1t to be, was no douot attributa.
abie fo the strong teudal sentiment slill preva-
lent m Spain. Alvareg, cerlanly, ip my judg-
men', loved her far better than be did his own
child, and was at pans, ooe could see, lo conceal
the preference he felt, lest 1t might give Luisa
ram. Bot to resume this parrative ; T found
Alvarez to be 1o so unbusiness like a mood, so
impatiently 1adifferent to my instructions and ex-
planations relative to an improved mode of pre.
paring and packing olives for the London market,
that T was at length fain. to conclude that his
mind was, for the present at all events, bopelessly
preoccupied with the Affonso and Katerina mar-
nage affair (which 1 knew from Senor Manuel
he was extremely anxious to forward and basten),
to the exclusion of more important matters, |
was right.  Clearly discerning thé uselessness of

further business discourse, 1 proposed returning

[

to the house ; and we bad no sooner done so than
the young people, with _that singularly ntuitive
perception—common, 1 have cbserved 1o all
countries—by which a word being spoken, they
become aware that cerfain iteresting arrange-
ments will be best furthered by their absence,
stole quietly off, and I was downg the same, when
Senor Manuel caught me by the arm, aod said :
¢1 beg you willuot leave us. You Enghsh, who,
T have read, buy and sell your wives at market
with halters round thewr necks—no offence, T
hape ; every country has its customs, and why
not, by San Jago! Sitill, you must be cool
hands at such bargaina; and 1 shall be glad of
your advice and assisiancen a rather out-of the-
way affair of the kimd. My friead Alvarez will,
I am sure, bave no ebjection.’

The quick furtive glance of ¢ my Iriend Alva-
rez’ said : * Every objection’ quite plamly ; but
as his hps said > * None tn the world,” I reseated
mj seif, it a cigar, and assumed a listening athi-
tude,

¢ You see,) began the merchant with some
besitation, as if hardly knowing at which end of
the story to commence—* you see—that is, you
will presently—that Katerina is not Katerina at
all, but Constanena de Gonsalvo’——

* Dora Constancia de Gonsalvo,’ interposed
Juan &lvarez.

¢ Yes, yes, of course. Dona Constancia de
Gonzalvo, whose honored parents both died
abou! fifteen years ago—one of griet, the other
of gunpowder.’

¢ Eorique de Gonsalvo, said Alvarez with
dignity, * colone! of cavalry mn the forces of the
heroic General Vidal, blew humselfl up rather than
surreader to the troops sent sgawst him by Fer-
dinand who bad dimissed the Constitutional
Corfes* v
¢ Yes, yes; we koow all about that, inter-
rupted Manuel, wha, unlike the majority of his
class, was an Absolurist,” *He wus a rebel
aguinst our lord the kurg, a setter-up of revolu-
tions?

¢ Ot canstitutions,’ again interposed Alvarez.
¢ The English sensr undcrstands, no douvbt.’

¢ To be sure he does ! It would be odd if be
did not, seeing they all come from his country !
But, revolutionists or constitutions, the end 18,
that Colonel de Gonsalvo was a dead traitor, his
wife and cluld proscribed outlaws’

- No, no~—dismnhented culcasts you mean,’

¢ Tell the story yourself, friend Juvan; you
will do it ketrer than 1 shall. By San Jugo!
my head always spin round like a humming-'op
when 1 think of a sensible man risking bis for
such noosense.’

Juan Alrarez did so, with o muych circumlo-
cution, that 1 had better perhaps relare its sub
stance ig sy own words, Colonel de Gonsalvo,
the only son of Don Loprz de Gonsalvo, a fanz-
tical royalist, he himsel{ being an equally fapa
tical Esxaltado, perished in Vidal’s outbreak
agairsl the government of Ferdinand, having
abnut two years previously espoused, against the
wiches of the families on both sides, Constanc:a
de Calderon. Her husband’s deztb preyed
fatally upon the youthful widow, who, when dy ing,
intrustea her only child, a girl then pearly three
years old, to Juan Alvarez, an attacbed servant
of the Calderon family with strict 1pjunctions to
keep Us very existence a secret from Doo Lopez,
the grandfather, who, if he married agaio and had
a son, would thereby oullify the otberwise inde-
feasible claim of the fem:le heir to the Gbnsalve
estates, 'This was dune in the presence of a
clergyman, one Juan Ortiz, since created a
hishop, who had al:o at the same time wilness:d
and aticsted by his seal and sigeature a document
drawn up in accordance with the dying wife’s
instructions, containing her wishes with respect
10 the future of the child, and a minute descrip-
uon of its person. About two yeers sfter this,
Juan Alvarez, who was already a widower with
a child of his own, of the same sex and age as
tbat of his mistress—though it did ot clearly
appear to me that this fact was koown to the
molher of Constancia—came and settled i bis
present abade.

* The rest, which is plain sense,” said Senar
Macuel, when we had got thus far, ¢ 18 soon told.
My son, Alfonso, hke a silly calf, as he and most
young mep are, choose to fall 1 love with, for
aught be koew lo the contrary, a moceyless,
pameless Katerina. Parental watchfuloess took
the alarm, nod I naturally insisted that the ac
quaintance should be broken off. What hap-
pened next? why this: my friend Juan, very
anxious, as he ought to be,to scttle s charge
handsomely io the world, for, aiter all, the Gan-
salvo estates, which are terribly dipped too, I
hear, are not her’s yet—perhaps never will be,
God koows ; there 13 nothiug sure in this world ;
well, I say, my frien.| Juan, considering these
things, comes to me and tells this story ; which
{, of course—for oue must look at both sides of
the cloth before buying—take ime to consider.-

bere is Don Lopez, I redect, still in ihe prime

“ You hear: a man scarcely ageirg, and who
may live, as I say, thirty or forty years longer.
Then there is a varlet of a nephew, who knows,
or at least suspects, that the beiress ta the Gon-
talvo estates 18 under the care of my friend Juan,
and he may give trouble.’

* He lost bis aommission of Captain of artil-

le!-y, as I told you whilst serving at Centa, for
tnisconduct, more than a twelvemanth agone.—

Besides, be will have no right in the matter
whatever, and:§s not worth a real.?

¢ Well, be it as it may, I have made up my
mwnd 1o brave all chances, in consideration eof
Katherina’s charming qualities, and Alloasos
ardent attachment 1o her, provided that you,
Juan Alvarez, furnish me with wstant and incon-
testable proof <tnat the amable girl is in very
truth Dona Constancia de Gonsalvo, and hetress-
presumptive of the estates—admitting, at the
same fime, as |- unheritatingly and unreservedly
do—that she 13:a nobility and a fortune in ber-
self. 1 you do this, Juan, it is my wish that the
marriage be celebrated without delay.”

¢ 'The proof 13 easy and copclusive, said Al-
varez, as he vnlocked ap iron bovnd hox which
he had placed upon the table. ¢ Bat, first, have
you written (o Father Ortiz—the bisho», that 23
te say 7’ )

‘ Yes, and T have his letter in reply with me.
He perfectly remembers the death of the Lady
Cunstancio, and witnessing the document you
speak of, although he can remember only its
general tepor. This, however, by resson, as
you shall presently bear, of the venerable man's
praiseworihy precavtivn at ihe time of SigaIng,
can have no evl consequence whatever.”

¢ Is this like the mgvature 10 the Jetter 7" sad
Alvarez, placiog his finger upon a pame at the
bottem of a parchment he had uorolled. - '

¢ My eyes are not so good as they were.—
Have the gooiness to compare the two sigoa.
tares,’ said Seaor Manuel, placing the letter m
my hands. ¢ Not that there is any doubt, my
gaod friend Juan,” he added, whilst I beedfully
compared the two signstures, ¢ of your truth and
bonesty. Very far from that; but all matters
of form, no one is better aware than you, showld
be gone through with minutely and formally.?

“The signatures,” I saud, ¢ which are very pe-
culiar,are identical. There can, I thiol, be Bo
doubt of that.’

¢ And there are po erasures, blots, no altera.
tinng, Senor Inplese 1’

¢ None whatever.’

¢ Then have the gaodaess, my dear sir, to read
the dacument aloud.’

T did so.  The first part related to some tes-
tamentery dispositions regarding the child ; then
came a list of some family ornaments. ¢ Here
they are,” saif Alvarez, taking them out of the
box they were in and placing them on the
table. They precisely corresponded mith the
wventory. The rext and important lines, m my
view of the matter, described the ciild’s persoa
mmutely : ¢ Brunette complexion, btack eyes and
bin long eyelashes ; small feet, one pockmark
over the right eyebrow, and two moles ahout an
inch apart at the back of the neck.’ Katerina,
unquestionably ! There could be no question
upon the matter, She was a Goth, 1heo, by
descen'!  So much for my corccest in ethnolo.
gieal sciecce,

¢ Capital I” exclaimed the merchant—* I ate-
rina’s exact partrait.  The moles [ saw balf an
hiour since. Sull, friend Juan, your documesnt
might be a forgery; nay don®t look so fierce,
man ; it might, I say, be a clever imitation of
the original nstrument, altered ouly in 2 mate-
rial part—the desoription of the chid, for in-
stance.’

¢ Senor Manuel,” said Alvarez faintly, ¢ what,
what can you mean 7’ The wman’s countevanee
was as white as a tombstene, either with con~
sternation or anger, 1 could got for the moment
decide which. DPresently, T felt assured taat it
could have been f-om anger only.

¢1sar. resumed Manuel,’ that such a charge,
bui for the forethought of the excellent binbop,
might have been insinuated, especially by'that'
scamp of a nephew, Antonio de Gonsalva.” Bat
that will be hereafter impossible 1f you sgree—
and T am sure you will readily —tc submit ipe
parchment to anather test.

*Test! What test 7 murmured Jusp Al-
varez, stll white, trembliog, nerveless, ns it .
seemed. " ‘ o

¢ The bishop says n bis letter,” replied” Seoor .
Manuel, ¢ that beiny strongly impressed with the' =
importance of the document he was wilpeésﬁi%—,"
and having no time to copy i, he took, a’pens

blauk parehment aboct two ioches; wide) vigh
across the top of the instrument, and

served that strip, Now, if this your sheet or
skin of parchment—which we see ‘is ‘eut zigusg
(1odented the lawsers ‘call it)-across the top— "
fits that in his lordship’a possession; as well an "

ot hfe?

¢ Sixty-four,:f he’sa day,’ interrqpted Alrarez.

matches it 1 gram, there cannot be the shadow .

of the doubt. that we are 1 possession of: the

kaife and cut off in a z132ag direction. 'a ‘strip of

of th “Just abave ©
‘where the wniting commenced. Fle'has pre< . .




