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LITERATURE &c.

The British Magazines.

From Chambers’s Edinburgh Journal.
RENE MADEC;
A NARRATIVE OF REAL LIFE.

‘Tuere lived at the quaint old town of
Quimper in Brittany, about the middle of the
last century, a boy of fifteen years of age, of
a resolute character, a good natqnl dlsppsl-
tion, and an active though uncultivated mind.
He was an orphan, poorly clad, and but little
cared for. He had an uncle who kept hack-
horses for the use of travellers (for the then
steep and rugged roads of Brittany were as
yet unfrequented by the diligence or the malle-
poste), and the young Rene earned a scant:
subsistence by running alongside of the ani-
mals, and bringing them back to his uncle
when the journey was accomplished.

About the period to which we refer, howe-
ver, this lad was sent on a somewhat more
distant excursion than he had hitherto per-
formed. A wealthy merchant hired the best
pony to take him to Brest, which our travel-
lers reached on the evening of the second
day, just as the gates were about to close.
The merchant, after giving his young escort
a larger fee than he was accustomed to re-
ceive, dismounted at the best hotel in the
town ; whilst the barefooted boy, cracking his
whip, and gaily singing one of his wild Bre-
ton songs, took his pony by the bridle, and
went his way to a very poor tavern, where he
knew that both man and beast were lodged at
the cheapest rate. Just as he reached the
door, he was accosted by a Norman jockey,
who, after carefully examining his horse's
points, offered to purchase the beast fora sum
amounting to about £5 sterling of our money
~—at that time no inconsiderable price. Rene,
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state of total ignorance, he longed to acquire
at least the rudiments of learning. He was
soon joined by the captain, and they embark-
ed together in a small boat, which brought
them quickly to the Epervier. It was with

joyous emotion that the foung Rene beheld

the gallant ship, every sail set, riding trium-
phantly over the waves, His heart beat high
with hope, and he felt tempted to exclaim to
her, ¢ Remember then carriest Madec and his
fortunes” Rene, by his alertness, soon be-
came a favorite with the captain. In the
course of a few weeks he had learned to read,
and was, moreover, the most skilful hand on
board at maneuvring the ship. During 18
months the Epervier pursued a career of un-
exampled success, and caused several severe
losses to the English merchant service. In
every engagement in which he bore a part,
Rene distinguished himself by his bravery.
Ever to be found by his captain’s side when
not actually employed fin fulfilling his orders,
he became, in fact, his master's body guard,
and received more than one sabre-thrust which
was destined for kim. This devotion natural-
ly melted the old seaman’s heart towards the
orphan boy, whom he treated as a son rather
than as an inferior. But at length fortune
seemed to weary of favoring the privateer:
in a thick fog she encountered an English
frigate, and after a severe struggle was forced
to yield; but not until }he brave captain and
the greater number of his crew had fallen in
the combat. Only seven of the young Bre-
tous remained alive, and among these was
Rene, who was found, covered with wounds,
lying on the body of his captain, whose life
he had vainly sought to defend. The Eper-
vier, now re-named as the Hawk, was brought
into Plymouth, and the seven prisoners, re-
moved into a pontoon, were committed to the |
charge of a picket of four marines. Here |
Madec, favored by youth and a naturally ro-
bust constitution, quickly recovered from his
wounds; and it was not long betore his ac-

however, laughed at the proposal; and hav- J«tive mind began to devise means for procu-

ing carefully rubbed down his pony, given it
a deed of oats, and a shake-down of fresh
straw, he took his place at a table around
which were seated some half-dozen sailors,
who had just enlisted on board a privateer,
which was to sail in the course of the fol-
lowing day fromn the port of Brest. They
were mostly, like himself, beardless youths ;
and while they washed down slices of salt
pork with draughts of sour cider, they talked
with glee of the fights they expected to have
with the English, of struggles in which they
were ever to come off victorious, and of the
rich prizes they would be sure to take. These
words found in Rene an eager listener: he
soon retired to his horse’s litter, the only
couch he couid afford; but sleep was that
night a stranger to his eyelids. “ Six years,”
=aid he to himeelf, “ have I been following my
uncle’s horses on the high road, sometimes
exposed to rain and snow, sometimes to the
freezing wind or the burning sun; and then
when I return home wet or weary, a misera-
ble pallet and a few spoonfuls of soup are all
the comforts which await me. And when [
grow old. what is to become of me? It is
true that my wncle owes ‘me eighty crowns,
my mother’s legacy ; but he is a hard man,
and who knows whether he will ever give
them to me ?—perhaps he will say I have cost
him as much in food and clothing. No: itis
time I should do something for myself. I see
that this Norman jockey wants my horse : he
shall have it; but I will make him pay a fair
price for it. My uncle will be very angry
when he hears I have turned privateer: per-
haps he will say I have robbed him; but I
am sure that will not be true, since he owes
me eighty crowns, and Ishall only get thirty
for the horse!” We will not pretend to justi-
fy the course of reasoning by which our
young Breton satisfied his conscience that his
uncle’s pony was in all honor and honesty
his own lawful property: but suffice it to say,
he was sincere in his own conviction that he
vas doing no wrong to any man.

The yoang Rene Madec (for such was his
family name) had now formed his resolution.
The most prominent trait in his character
was, a firmness which no obstacle could shake
when once he had cometo a decision as to the )
course to be pursued. This characteristic
was the turning-point of Ais destiny, asit will
ever be of all those who are destined to fill
an irhportant part in the affairs of life. Rene,
rising with the sun, found the Norman, as he
expected, lingering about the tavern, The
bargain was soon concluded, and Rene.' after |
gontemplating with an admiring, eye his bag |
of silver crowns, hastened to a tailor who kept {
all the necessary articles for a sailor’s equip-
ment. Nothing was wanting to the perfec- !
tion of his costame—neither the brass-buek-
led shoes nor the broad-brimmed hat: a pair |
of tolerable pistols hung from his woollen
hat, and a huuting-knife was suspended to his |
side by a green cord.

Thus equipped, our young }_le"O presenged |
himself to the captain of the privateer, which
was about to sail. he hardy seaman was,
struck with the resolute air of the young
Quimperois; and his offer of service, couch- l
ed in few words, and expressed in the dry,
pointed manner peculiar to the true Armori-
can, as well as the frank and manly expres-
sion of his youthful countenance, pleased the
sailor-chief, about to commence a career of
,mger and difficulty. Rene was accepted,
and eslisted to his great delight as one of the
crew of the Epervier. An hour after the
agreement had been made, the young Madec
was standing on the pier, carrying in a hand-
kerchief. that hung suspended from his hunt-
ing knife, all hl§ little store of earthly goods,
which consisted in a few changes of linen. a
primer, an ink-!lxon), a_"fl copy-book ; for al- |
thongy he had been hithertg brought up in a

ring his own liberly and that of his compa-
nions. He had retained a few pieces of gold

" —his share of the prize-money obtained in

their successful expeditiens—and he one day
persuaded g marine to purchase with thisa
few pints of grog for the poor prisoners, and
also a treat for himself and his comrades.
The latter could not but invite their liberal
prisoner to partake with them of the feast
he had provided at his own expense. The
invitation was of course gladly accepted, and
Rene seized an oppertunity of drugging the
grog which stood upon the table, and of which
he himself was careful not to partake. Soon
the four marines were wrapped in a profound
slumber, and in a quarter of an hour they
were shut up beneath the hatches which the
prisoners had lately occupied, while these lat-
ter, as well as five Spaniards who had shared
their captivity, stood free and armed upon the
deck.

Madec now addressed the little band, tel-
ling them that much yet remained to be done
before they could look upon their liberty as
secured. He proposed to them to swim to a’
small boat which lay near at hand, and had
been confided to the keeping of a single cabin
boy, to row in her to the Hawk, which lay at
anchor in the bay, surprise and overpower the
few sailors who had the charge of her, and
thus take possession onece moreof their old
ship. This plan met with universal appro-
bation. The life of the little cabin-boy was
spared, after he had been terrified into silence
by the threat of receiving a pistol-shot through
his brain if he uttered a single word.

The sailors in the Hawk, belicving them-
selves attacked by a far superior force, surren-
dered at discretion, with the loss of onlya
single life. ThYey were handcuffad, and
thrown into the hold; the anchor was raised,
the sails set, and by sunrise they were beyond
the reach of pursuit. The ship was well
provisioned for a long voage. The little com-
pany breakfasted next morning with joyous
hearts, and unanimously elected Madec as
captain of the good ship” Hawk, swearing tog
obey him implicitly in all things. After ma-

| king several prizes in the equatorial seas, and
| having received an accession to his crew in

the person of some merchant sailors, whom
he had saved from shipwreck duringa storm,
Captain Madec began to turn his thoughts to-
wards Hindoostan. It was jn the year 1770
the whole of Bengal was rapidly yielding be-
fore the victorious armies of Great Britain;
Negapatam and Delhi had already become
tributary ; and_Hyder Ali, the king of Mysore,
trembled on his throne. Madec burned with
the desire to distinguish himself in this new
field. But he had no sooner turned the Cape
his men, who, enriched by their past succes-
ses, wished to return to their native land to
enjoy the fruits of their toils and perils. His
energy and decision of character, however,
quic_kly put down every outward expression
of discontent, and order reigned once more on
board the Epervier. At last they reached the
Coromandel coast. Madee went in person,
followed by fifty of his crew, to offer his ser-
vices to Hyder Al They were gratefully
accepted; and in more than one encounter the
little band and their gallant chief signally
distinguished themselves. Durine these days
Madec formed a friendship with a Mahratta
prince, a vassal of Hyder Ali, in whose pa-
lace he was often permitted to enjoy a few*
days of repose in the intervals of peace, while
his battalian was quartered in the neighbor-
ing villages. This nabob had an only daugh-
ter, beautiful, guileless, and gentle, but an ar-
dent admirer of all that wag truly great and
noble. Her haud was eagerly sought by nu-
merous native princes, who frequented’ the
court of Hyder Ali; but, to her father’s sur-

ol Good Hope thana mutiny broke out among |

| mised his wile not to be absent from he

prise, she preferred the braye Armorican be-

fore them all. He might have said, as Desde-
mona’s lover did of old—

‘ She loved me for the dangers I had passed,
And I loved her that she did pity them,
This only is the witcheraft I bave used.

Madec married the gentle Marie, for this wes !
the name by which she was baptised into the !
faith of him whom she had chosen as the
partner of her life. TWice, before they quit-
ted Hindoostan, she became a mother, and
Madec’s cup of happiness seemed full even to
overflowing. y

But he was not destined long to remain in
undisturbed enjoyment of the tranquil bliss
of domestic life.  War broke out afresh be-
tween the English and the Mahratta princes.
The valour and prudence of the sailor-chief
more than once turned the seale in favor of
Hyder Ali; and he had a considerable share
in raising the siege of Pondicherry, which
was carried on by the English in 1781. This
deed accomplished, he felt that he had done
good service to his country, and that his time
of rest was come, He decided at once on
returning to his native land. He wrote to his
wife to join him, bringing with her their chil-
dren and their wealth. He discharged his
followers, after bestowing upon them large *
rewards; and gave his ship to Tippoo, who
had succeeded his father Hyder Al the pre-
ceding year. Madec awaited the arrival of
his wife'and children in Pondicherry, and in
the meanfime the governor of that place for-
warded a full account of the important servi-
ces he had rendered his country to the cabinet
of Versailles. After a tempestuous voyage,
during which much of his wealth, consisting
as it did in bales of merchandise, was thrown
into the sea, to lighten the ship during two
fearful storms, the man who, thirty years be-
fore, had run a ragged, bare-footed urchin after
his uncle’s hacks, and thankfully gathered up
the few sous which the liberality of the rider
saw fit to bestow upon him, once more enter-
ed the town of Brest, bearinga name celebra-
ted throughout the kingdom, with a beautiful
wife and two lovely children, aund laden with
jewels, pearls, and Cashmere shawls of the
costliest texture—the value of which was
then so little known in France, that they
were used as swaddling-clothes for the little
nursling who was about to enlarge the domes
tic circle of Rene Madec. He had also been
accompanied from India by ayahs or waiting-
women, who were devoted to their gentle
mistress; by two faithful Mahratta servants;
and by Joseph Sylcock, the English cabin-
boy, whose life he had spared at the time of
his escape from Plymouth, and who now
would have suffered himself to be cut to pie-
ces rather than that a hgir of his master's
head should be injured. He no longer sought
the little wayside tavern, but, accompanied
by this large, and, at that period, wonder-stir-
ring train, went to the hotel of the Grand
Monarque, which was frequented by the ad-
mirals and chief authorities of the place.

He found at Brest a letter awaiting him,
dated in the month of December in the pre-
ceding year (1782), and sealed with the royal
arms of France. It emanated from the min- i
ister of Foreign affairs, and expressed a wish !
on the part of Lounis XVI.to see M. Madec as |
soon after his arrival as possible, at the pa-
lace of Versailles, that he might convey in- |
formation to his Majesty with regard to the !
state of French interests in the Bast Indies, |
Madec lost no time in obeying the commands
of his sovereign. He threw himself into a
Postchaise with his faithful English valet,
and travelling night and day, in sixty hours
reached Versailles. On announcing !nmself:
at the palace, he was quickly ushered into |
the royal presence. Louis received him with
gracious cordiality, and motioned to him to
be seated; for the unaffected dignity of his
manner, and a humility which was free from
the slightest shade of servility, prepossessed
the monarch immediately in bis favour. Af-
ter a conversation of some length, the king
dismissed the gallant captain, saying to him
at the same tiine, as he rose to depart, * Sir, 1
am well aware that to you Iam indebted for
the preservation of a place which is of the
utmost importance to the commerce of my
subjects; [ know that you have fought braye.
ly beneath the banners of your country ; my
minister will hand to you a patent of nobilit
which [ have this morning had much satjs.
faction in sigring; and here is my cross of
St Louis, which I henceforth authorise you
to wear upon your breast” As the monaych
thus spoke, he presented to the brave Bretoy,
the insignia of valour, adding with royal
grace, ‘| desirell to see you, sir, and my Wish
has been gratified. Return to the bosom of
Ipur”amxly, be happy, and do not forget your
ging !

Madec kissed the hand of his sovereirn
;nd retired. All this may seem a mere lrlnl]e‘
in the present day; but in the year 1782 a
presentation at Versailles was no inconsidera-
ble houor. The report of this interview soon
reached the ears of the good people of Brit-
tany, who rejoiced in the favor shown to their
countryman. The Armorican, without even
bestowing a thought on the gay city of Paris
which he had never yet seen, once more took

his place in his postchaise, and having pro-

) 3
than eight days, turned his horses’ he.;d:“;::
wards Brittany.

On the way he came to a resolution which
in the case of many, would have bt:el,l as un-’
wise as it was singular, He determined on
fixing his abode at Quimper, the very town
in which he had served his uncle a4 stable-
boy, and where he would of course b sur-
rounded by his poor relations, Yag . he had
yearned after old Armorica evep i, a far-dis
tant land; and now he was pey mim‘led to
turna deaf ear to the claims of duty and of

|
1

the town which gave him birth, He had

faith in himself and in his fellow citizens;
he believed that he should be able to wis
their esteemn by his own character and con-
duct, without the adventitious advantages
birth and rank.

The first act of the new noble, therefore,on
his return to Brittany, was to purchase the
mansion of the Bassemaison family, situated
in the most airy quarter of the town of Quim-+
per. He had no sooner furnished and fairly
taken possession of his new abode, than he
invited all his relatives, without exception, to
partake of a family festival beneath Lis hos-
pitable roof. His uncle and former master
was not among the number then assembled;
he had been dead for some years: but his wi-
dow was present, and looked on in silert
amazement at the loxury which surreunded
the once ragged and neglected stable-boy.
When all had assembled, and examined with
mingled curiosity and wonder the scene of
comfort and splendour with which they were
surrounded, so unlike anything which had
bitherto been known in this remote, olds
world region, M. Madec rose and thus ad-
dresse! them :—“ My good friends, I pray you
to remain seated, for I have but few words to
say to you, and we will afterwards feast mer-
rily together. My wife and daughter will
join us at the dessert, and drink yeur healths,
for we all unite in wishing you well, and de
sire with all our hearts to give you some
proof of it. Heaven has prospered me in all
my labors, and in all my undertakings.
think it but fair that you should share in the
blessings which have been bestowed so abun-
dantly on me. There are here present nine
heads of families ; for each Ihave deposited a
sum of ten thousand livres with Monsiear
Gazon the banker. The amount should have
been yet larger, were it not for the losses I ex-
perienced on my homeward voyage. I feel
fully persuaded you will all make a good nse
of this money. You may rest assured, my
good friends, that you wiil never find me in-
different either to your joys or to yoursorrows
In the one case you will'ever find me ready
to share your happiness—in the other, always
come to me as to a friend; and if there bed
means of alleviating your troubles, yon may
depend on my doing all that in me lies to help
you ; for I ean never forget that we are branch-
es of the same root, and that I. too, have
known what it was to struggle with poverty
and distress, I have now one word more 10
say to you, which I am sure you will have
the wisdom to take, as it is ‘meant, in goo
part: Providence having raised me to a ran
in life superior to that in which I was borh
and my associates being consequently of 3
class with whom intercourse would in gener
al be burthensome rather than otherwise !¢
you, your own good sense will at once shoW
you that our circles of society must be differ
ent, We should otherwise be a cause of m¥*
tual embarrassment, and in the end our friend”
ship would be sure to suffer. It is best fof
us, therefore, at oncé to come to the under
standing that we shall each remain in ouro"®
circles, and choose the society which best 8¢
cords with our habits and our tastes. But 8"
the same time I cannot sit down without 8%
suring you that, in saying this, T by no mea!®

| intend to imply that this social maeting i* 1

be our last. Far otherwise!  With the ble&
sing of God, T expect soon to see another lit"®
one added,to my family, and then I trust th®
a christewing feast will once more unite us
one family round this table.

These words, spoken with a kindly frank’
ness not untempered with dignity, were ™
ccived by the good peasants with a murmtf
of approbation. “ He is right,” said the eldef
ones; “ma foi, he'is quite right; we shou!
only bein each other's way: it would not
suit us at all to be invited to meet the M2"
quises of Tintenia and De Cheffoutaines, ¢
the Counts of Bottliva and Kerstrat, who?
now among the list of his visitors, We 0€""
er could venture to shake these great lords"”
the hand, or even to offer them a pinch
snuff.”

The dishes were now handed round. 1
wine cir:ulated freely, and the good Bret®
who had never seen such a feast before, W&
well pleased with their entertainment.  P¢*
sert was placed on the table, and with it 2
peared Madame Madec and her daughter L":,'
who was a lovely branette, just entering 'I‘CJ
thirteenth year. ~ They saluted the assemP n
circle with cordial kindliness, and in ret?"s
their health was drunk, perhaps Somc“‘h‘,t
noisily ; then that of M. Madec: nor was '
of his little son forgotten, though he wa$ y']'
too young to be admitted to the family ™
quet. The party soon afterwards bf"ke’
but every word that had been said was u,r-
retailed the next day to the whole nlf'g"w i
hood, and M. Madec’s conduct met with Jest
versal approbation. Welcomed by the onts
and most distinguished families of the ne% ¢
borhood, and receiving them at his housé '
never neglected one of his humble rel2U
r—he was never exposed to the unwortby jch
of being reproached with his origin, who
rather became to him, in the eyes of all and
knew him, an additional title of b"”ocagw
respect.  He shortly afterwards purchas®
estate of Prat Arvas, about a league {10 jailf
town, and an elegant equipage bore him d., .
along the road which he had so often tr8¥<
ed barefoot. And yet, notwithstaudind ve!

_rapid elevation of fortupe, not one W‘SD pad

known to envy him a position which ¢
acquired by his merits, and which he ‘s'rdgn
by his benevolence, The son of hi%$ %G
works, he was never known to utter 8 bot of
ing word. Born in the most obscure C'““'"’
society, no unv\_onhy pride or trivia “‘:-d-
ever caused him to wound another, of 1©
get himself.

. .m
A third and a fourth child were born t0 h'n-'
and cach time the same jnvitations Wer
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