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DENIS DUV AL.

CHAPTER I.

THAE ¥AMITY TRELE

To plagne my wife, who docs not understend
pleasantries in the wmatter of pedigres, I once
drew a fine family tree of my anecestors, with
Clande Duval, captain and highwayman, sus. per
coll. in the reign of Charles 1I,, dangling from
& top branch. HBut this is only my joke with
her ITigh Mightiness my wife, and his BSerepe
Highness my son. None of us Duvals have been
suspercollated to my kmowledge. As a boy, 1
have tasted a rope's-end often encugh, but not
round my neek; and the persecutions endured
by my ancestors in Franee for our Protestant
1
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a DEKIS DUYAL,

roligion, which we early received and steadily
maintained, did not bring desth upon us, as
upon many of our faith, but only fines and
poverty, and exile from our native country. The
world kmows how the bigotry of Lewis XIV.
drove many families out of Franee into England,
who have becoma trusty and loyal subjeets of the
British erown. Among the thonsand fagitives
were my grandfather and hig wife. They setiled
at Wincholsea, in Bussex, where there has been
8 Franch church ever sinco Quoen Iess's time,
gnd the dreadful day of Baint Bartholomew.
Three miles off, at Iiyo, is unother colony and
church of our peopla: another fester Burg, whore,
under DBritannia’s sheltering buckler, we have
been free to exercise our fathers’ worship, and
sing the songs of our Zion.

My grandfather was ¢lder and preeentor of
the church of Winehelsea, the pastor being Mon-
gleur Denis, father of Hear-Admiral Bir Peter
Denis, Baronet, my kind and best patron, He
gailed with Anson in the famous Centurion, and
obtained his first promotion threugh that great
genman : and of course you will all remember
that it was Caplain Denis whe brought our good
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Queen Charlotte to England (7th September,
1761), afier a stormy passage of nine days, from
Stade. As a child T was taken to his house in
Great Ormond Street, Queen Sguare, London,
and also to the Admiral's country geat, Valence,
near Westerham, in Kent, where Colonel Wolfe
lived, father of the famouns General James Wolfe,
the gloriona eonqueror of Guehee,®

My father, who wad of a wandering disposition,
happened to be at Dover in the yoar 1761, when
the Commissioners pagsed through, who were on
their way to gign the Treaty of Pezec, known as
the Peace of Parizs. He had parted, after some
hot words, I believe, from his mnthﬁr, who was,
like himself, of s guick temper, snd he was on
the look-out for employvment when TFule threw
these gentlemen in his way, Mr. Duval spoke
English, French, and German, his' parents being
of Alsace, and Alr. having need of a con-
fidential person to attend him, who was master

* I remember a gaying of G——0 Anp—st—s S—lw—n, Tuy.,
regarding the General, which hes not been told, as far ns [ kngw,
in the sneedotes. A Maearoni roardsman, speaking of Mr. Wolfe,
asked, * Wad he o Jow P Wolfe wae n Jewish pame® % Cer-

tainly," says Mr, S—lw—n, “2r, Wolfe was the Height of
Abrigham ™

1—=



4 DEKIS DUVAL.

of the languages, my father offered himself, and
wos accepied mainly through the good ofiices of
Captain Denis, our patron, whose ship was then
in the Downs. Being at Paris, father must needs
vigit Alszce, our native country, and having secarce
one guines to rub against another, of course chose
to fall in love with my mother and marry her out
of hand. Mors. mon pére, 1 fear, was but a
prodignl ; but he was his parents' only living
child, and when bLe came home to Winehelsea,
hungry ond penniless, with a wifs on his hand,
they killed their fattest eelf, and took both wan-
derera in. A short while after her marriage, my
mother ivherited some property from ber parents
in France, and most tenderly nursed my grond-
mother through a long illness, in which the geod
Indy died. Of these matters I kmow nothing
personally, being af the time o child two or three
years old; erying and sloeping, drinking and
eating, growing, and having my infantile ail-
ments, like ciher little darlings.

A violent woman was my mother, jealong, hot,
and dominecering, but generous and knowing how
to forgive. I faney my papa gave her too many
oppertunities of exoreising this virtue, for, during



