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ADVERTISEMENT.

“THE STORY OF THE DIAMOND NECKLACE,” which met with marked
success at the time of its first appearance—two editions in an
expensive form having speedily become exhausted—has been out
of print for some years. The author was unwilling that it should
be re-issued until it had been subjected to a complete revision, and
this more pressing occupations have obliged him continually to
postpone. Having at length found the necessary leisure, he has
thoroughly revised the work, availing himself of a new study of
the documents preserved in the French National Archives for this
purpose, and incorporating in the present volume such additional
facts relative to his subject as the investigations of recent years
have brought to light. If the work in its new form meets with
anything like the favour which was accorded to the early editions,
the author will feel himself amply rewarded for the extra labour he
has expended in rendering it more complete.

Loxpox, October, 1880.



Several critics of the first edition of this work took the author to task for
regarding as genuine the autograph letters of Marie-Antoinette and others,
comprised in the collection of M. Feuillet de Conches, and expressed their
surprise at his ignorance of the controversy which had taken place on the
subject of their authenticity, and had resulted, they said, in the almost
universal condemnation of these documents by both French and German
critics. The author was not only fully acquainted with all the details of
the controversy in question, but he had carefully examined the letters
themselves—not their contents merely, but the character of the hand-
writing, and had studied its variations at different periods of Marie-Antoi-
nette’s career ; and he had come to the conclusion, in common with the
majority of French writers who are regarded as authorities on matters per-
taining to the history of France during the latter half of the eighteenth
century, that the impugned documents are, with certain exceptions, perfectly
genuine. The above remarks, it should be noted, apply exclusively to the
autograph letters in M. TFeuillet de Conches’ collection, and not to the
exceedingly dubious letters published by Comte d’Hunolstein,



PREFACE TO THE FIRST EDITION.

Tae great scandal of the Diamond Necklace, which to the clear
vision of Goethe presaged the coming Revolution, and in which the
quick-witted Talleyrand saw the overthrow of the French throne,
possesses an interest akin to that of the French Revolution itself.
The story is one of which the world does not seem to tire, for it has
been told scores upon scores of times, and more or less recently, by
historians, biographers, essayists, memoir-writers, anecdotists.
novelists, and dramatists, and in well-nigh every European lan-
guage. In the form in which it appears in the Memorials and
Judicial Examinations of the parties accused of complicity in the
fraud, it has been pronounced “ the greatest lie of the eighteenth
century,” and numerous active brains have essayed to unravel its
tangled web of truth and falsehood ; nevertheless, there are many
persons who still think that a certain mystery envelops the trans-
action which all the research hitherto bestowed upon it has failed
to satisfactorily clear up.

The writer of the present work has diligently studied all the con
temporary evidence, bearing in the smallest degree on the subject,
which an active search enabled him to discover, and the bulk of
which he has availed himself of in the course of the subjoined
narrative. This includes, for example, unpublished autograph
letters and documents, written either by actual actors in the drama,
or else by persons intimately associated with it, and derived chiefly
from the valuable collection of M. Feuillet de Conches; the official
records of the judicial proceedings to which the affair give rise;
the various memorials put forth on behalf of the accused, and
the memoirs subsequently issued by them, including the ex-
ceedingly scarce Mémoire by Rétaux de Villette, which the
present writer is the first to quote from, and the curious Auto-
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biography written in his old age by Count de la Motte; the
discussions in the Paris Parliament; and the numerous memoirs
penned by persons living at the time, some of which, and these of
the highest importance—such as the interesting Memoirs of Count
Beugnot—having been only recently made public, were not at the
command of previous writers. Inaddition to the foregoing sources
of information may be mentioned the different biographies, and the
various critical disquisitions of historians and essayists in which the
subject has been so exceedingly fruitful, and of which considerable
use will be found to have been made.

With such materials at his command, the writer has been able
to tell the story for the first time in all its fulness, and as he be-
lieves more in accordance with the truth, in small matters as well
as great, than any previous narrative of the transaction. He con-
ceives that he has completely exonerated the French queen from
the slightest suspicion of complicity in the miserable fraud. He
has made a point of supplying missing dates to the more trivial as
well as to all the more important incidents, of vouching every
statement of the smallest consequence, and of giving the very
language of the witnesses to the various facts which they are called
apon to prove. He has, morcover, visited most of the scenes with
which the chief incidents of the story are mixed up, and has
deseribed them with more or less minuteness in the course of his
narrative.

It is proper to mention, with regard to some few of the author-
ities referrred to in the following pages, such as Madame Campan’s
and Weber's “ Memoirs of Marie-Antoinette,” Madame de la Motte’s
«Mémoires Justificatifs,” and the “Mémoire pour le Comte de
Cagliostro,” that the French and English versions of these works
have been indiscriminately used, and that the references given, if
they do not apply to the one, will be found to belong to the other
edition of the works in question.
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‘“TrovueH the descendant of a king, I have been a beggar, a servant, a
mantua-maker’s apprentice, and the favourite of royalty . ... . The
hames of a great queen and of a prince-cardinal unhappily united with mine
have spread a blaze around it to attract general notice; and as if I was
doomed to be the victim of painful splendour, the ingenuity of my enemies
have found means to forge the chains of my dishonour out of a Diamond
Necklace.”—¢“ Life of the Countess de la Motte, by herself,” vol. i. p. 267,
and p. 6 of Preface.

““Faites attention & ce misérable Collier, je ne serais nullement surpris
qu’il renversit le trone.”—Talleyrand to Chamfort. ** Histoire Monarchique
et Constitutionnelle de la Révolution Francaise,” par E. Labaume, vol. ii
p. 139.

¢TI would caution them to despise those who, hacknied in systematic
scandal, feast upon the bleeding reputations of their sisters mangled and
torn by calumny ; let them demand of those who convey such vile insinua-
tions some proof of the circumstances which they relate ; let them sift
them thoroughly to the bottom; let them inquire the character of the tale-
bearer ; let them ask how, where, and when, and whether she knows the woman
whom she has so eagerly attempted to disgrace.”—*¢ Life of the Countess de la
Motte, by herself,” vol. ii. p. 410.

Do not the critics teach us: ‘In whatsoever thing thou hast thyself
felt interest, in that or in nothing hope to inspire others with interest.” In
partial obedience to all which and to many other principles shall the follow-
ing small Romance of the Diamond Necklace begin to come together. A
small Romance let the reader again and again assure himself, which is no
brain-web of mine, or of any other foolish man’s, but a fraction of the mystic
¢ spirit-woven web’ from the ‘Loom of Time.” Itis an actual Transaction
that happened in this Earth of ours. Wherewith our whole business is
to paint it truly.”—'¢Carlyle’s Critical and Miscellaneous Essays,” vol.
iv. p. 5.



THE STORY OF

THE DIAMOND NECKLACE

A SCION OF ROYALTY IN TATTERS.—‘‘ TAKE PITY ON THE ORPHAN
DESCENDANTS OF HENRY IL, KING OF FRANCE.”

RATHER more than a century ago, in the year 1764, just as death
had closed the career of the once all-powerful Madame de Pompa-
dour, who had long since exhausted all her arts in vain endeavours
to revive the jaded passions of her royal lover, and when the star
of the notorious Dubarry was gaining the ascendant, the Marquis
and Marchioness de Boulainvilliers, attended by servants and out-
riders in the gayest of liveries, were driving one day in a carriage and
four from their hitel at Paris to the chiteau of Passy, of which
pleasant river-side village the marquis was seigneur. All at once
their attention was attracted to a little girl about eight years of
age, clad in the beggar’s accustomed livery—rags and tatters,
who, carrying a younger sister on her back, ran heside the carriage,
at that moment proceeding up the hill at a slow pace, and appealed
for charity after the following strange fashion :—“Kind lady and
gentleman, pray take pity on two poor orphans descended from

Henry the Second of Valois, King of France.”
A



2 THE STORY OF THE DIAMOND NECKLACE.

The marchioness, struck by the singularity of this appeal, stopped
the carriage and commenced questioning the child, much to the
annoyance of her parsimonious husband, who petulantly remarked
she ought to know well enough that it was a common trick of
poverty to forge lies to excite compassion. The marchioness, how-
ever, persisted in her inquiries, and ascertained from the child
whereabouts she lived, then, after promising to see into the truth
of her statement and telling a servant to give her a few pieces
of silver, the lady, greatly to the satisfaction of her impatient
husband, gave directions for the carriage to proceed. -

The next day, in accordance with her promise, the marchioness
despatched a trusty servant to the place where the children lodged,
at the adjacent village of Chaillot, facing the river between Passy
and the then fashionable Cours la Reine, where the commonality
—in other words, those who wore “frieze, woollen stockings and
cloth hoods ’."-.—were fqrb;dden to show themselves. At Chaillot
the people ‘o the hotse; aAnd: the neighbours generally, confirmed,
so far ns they were: %ble,. the truhh of the little beggar girl’s story,
which,” s s paﬁa‘k‘os Luely, of the romantic, and exercised
moreover an important influence on our heroine’s subsequent re-
markable career, we propose recounting here in all the necessary
detail.



HENRI DE SAINT-REMI, 3

II.
1717-1764.
THE SAINT-REMIS OF YALOIS.—A TRAMP UP TO THE CAPITAL.

For a couple of centuries there had resided at Bar-sur-Aube, in
the Champagne, certain Barons de Saint-Remi, the first of whom
was Henri de Saint-Remi, an illegitimate son of Henri II. of
Valois, King of France, lover of the beautiful Diana of Poitiers ;
the same who had the ill luek to be aceidentally killed at a tilting-
mateh by a lance thrust in his right eye from the captain of his
Scottish guards, the Count de Montgomerie, ancestor of our Earls
of Eglinton. This son of his, Henri de Saint-Remi, was, in heralds’
language, “High and Puissant Lord and Knight, Baron and
Seigneur of the Manors of the Chatellier, Fontette, Noez and
Beauvoir, Knight of the King’s Order, Gentleman of the Bed-
chamber in ordinary, Colonel of a regiment of horse and a regiment
of foot, and Governor of Chateau-Villain.” In the eourse of a few
generations, however, the Saint-Remis appear to have fallen from
their high estate, and their broad manors to have become entirely
alienated from them, inasmuch as we find that Nicolas de Saint-
Remi, the great-grandson of the Henri before mentioned, instead
of being styled “High and Puissant Lord and Knight,” and
Seigneur of various extensive domains, and the holder of numerous
offices about the person of the sovereign, was merely one of the
king’s body-guard in the Duke de Charost’s company. He married
the daughter of Nicolas-Francois de Vienne, a great man in the
royal bailiwick of Bar-sur-Aube, who seems at this period to have
been the possessor of two of the Saint-Remi manors, namely, Noez
and Fontette. The children that sprung from this marriage were
two sons, the elder of whom was slain in battle, while the younger,
Jacques de Saint-Remi, was father of the little beggar girl whom
we found running beside the Boulainvilliers’ carriage asking alms.
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Jacques de Saint-Remi de Valois, in spite of his illustrious de-
scent, seems to have gradually sunk to the level of the peasant
class, and the indigence to which he found himself reduced was
aggravated by his imprudently marrying a young girl with a
pretty face, but of vulgar manners and somewhat loose morals, the
daughter of his concierge at the time he had a house to shelter
him. The offspring of this union was a son and two daughters, born
respectively in the years 1755, 6, and 7, but small as his family was,
Jacques de Saint-Remi seems to have been unable to support it.
One who knew him well describes the last of the barons of Saint-
Remi as a man of athletic build, who lived partly by poaching and
by depredations in the adjoining forest, partly by plundering his
neighbours’ fields, and partly on the charity of the benevolent.!
The vast estates which formerly belonged to the now impoverished
family had gradually dwindled away, some having been sold to
meet the demands arising from the extravagance of successive
owners, while others had passed into the hands of lawyers and
money-lenders. At this period there nevertheless remained three
domains of considerable extent, deeply encumbered, it is true, with
debts, but still open to some real or fancied claim, which, although
the beggared heir of the house of Valois had no means of enforcing
it, was nevertheless the reverie and abstraction of his life. A few
sheets of musty parchment, the surviving title-deeds of his house,
the last wreck, so to speak, of the vast landed property of the
Saint-Remis of Valois, were kept by him carefully stowed away
under the straw thatch of his miserable hut. To pore at times
over these old parchments was the one act of worldly vanity in
which Jacques de Saint-Remi permitted himself to indulge, but the
woman he had married was not so easily satisfied. The continual
display of these mysterious documents kindled her ambition, until
at length it was raised to such a pitch, that she prevailed on her
husband to set out for Paris, there to endeavour to make interest
among the great for the restoration of those rights to which as
heir of the house of Valois she conceived him to be entitled.

After disposing of such few movables as they possessed, the
wretched family set forth and literally tramped up to the capital,

* ¢ Mémoires du Comte Beugnot, ancien Ministre,” (Paris, 1866,) vol. i. p. 7.
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a distance of nearly a hundred and fifty miles, That they might
not be burthened on the way by their youngest child, then about
three years old, the unnatural parents left it behind them, exposed
on a window-sill of the house of one Durand, ‘“a wealthy and
avaricious farmer,” to quote the eldest sister’s own words, “ who,

_ being in possession of a great part of my father’s estate, and having
stood sponsor to this unfortunate infant, was therefore deemed the
most proper person to be her future protector.”

On their arrival in Paris, in a state of extreme destitution, the
Saint-Remi family shifted their place of residence from one suburb
to another until they eventually settled down at Boulogne, then
merely a small village on the banks of the Seine, opposite to St.
Cloud. Here they lived upon such charity as the gentry of the
neighbourhood, attracted by the singularity of their story, from
time to time bestowed upon them. The father at this period had
fallen into a stage of dotage, and the mother’s pet idea of an appeal
in high quarters for the restoration of the farmily estates had to be
sacrificed to the powerful struggle which they were forced to make
for their daily bread. Months thus passed away, until one day
Jacques de Saint-Remi, for some cause or other—most likely an
unpaid baker’s bill—was arrested by an officer of the marshalsea
(mounted police) of Boulogne, and locked up in a loathsome cell,
where he remained for six weeks. Here the poor man contracted
a serious illness, and on his release, which was brought about by
the intervention of the cu»é of the parish, the only retreat which
the efforts of his neighbours, for friends he had none, were enabled
to provide for him—a descendant of the blood-royal of France—
was a pallet in one of the wards of the Hétel Dieu. Here he died,
a couple of days afterwards, on the 16th February, 1762.

Within a few days of the death of Jacques de Saint-Remi his
wife gave birth to another daughter, and as soon as she was re-
covered from her confinement, the family removed to Versailles,
where the mother made a practice of sending the children into the
streets to beg. Jeanne, the eldest daughter, and the heroine of
our story, appears to have been treated with great harshness by
her mother ; for unless the child brought home ten sous on ordi-

* «Life of the Countess de la Motte, by herself,”’ (London, 1791,) vol. i. p. 7.
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nary days, and double that amount on Sundays and féte days, as
the fruits of her mendicity, she was subjected, she tells us, to the
cruellest punishment. The mother had at this time formed a dis-
reputable connection with a disbanded common soldier—one Jean-
Baptiste Raymond, a native of Sardinia—with whom mendicancy
was a positive passion ; for, in disregard of the authorities, he
made it his daily practice to beg in the most public places of
Paris, having with him the young Jacques de Saint-Remi, and the
family documents, which he boldly exhibited to the passers-by in
support of a pretended claim which he himself set up to the
honours of the house of Valois. Jean-Baptiste was arrested by the
police time after time, for plying his nefarious trade with such
marked audacity, and sentenced to various terms of imprisonment.
He was, however, incorrigible, and the authorities at last deter-
mined upon getting rid of him.  After sending him to prison for a
further term of fifteen days, they ordered him to be exposed for
four-and-twenty hours in the Place de Louis Quinze—subsequently
the Place de la Révolution, where for two years the guillotine did
its bloody work, and now the handsome Place de la Concorde—
with an inscription setting forth the nature of his imposture, and
copies of the titles he had falsely assumed hung round his neck.
This public exhibition at an end, Jean-Baptiste Raymond was
banished for five years from the capital.

When the day arrived for his departure, the unnatural mother
of the young Saint-Remis set out with her paramour, leaving be-
hind her three children, whom she promised to rejoin in eight days
at the very outside, to shift for themselves. Five weeks, however,
elapsed without any tidings of her, and it was at this particular
moment that the poor children, deserted by their only remaining
protector, and reduced almost to a state of starvation, had the
good fortune to attract the notice of the kind-hearted Marchioness
de Boulainvilliers.
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II1.
1764-1779.

MANTUA-MAKER'S APPRENTICE.—PENSIONER UNDER THE CROWN.—
BOARDER IN A CONVENT.

TrE Boulainvilliers’ lacquey, satisfied with the inquiries he had
made, directed the children to take leave of those kind neighbours
who had so constantly befriended them, and afterwards to come on
to Passy, where they were to inquire for the chiteau, which stood,
by-the-way, on the precise spot where the pleasant ‘Hameau de
Boulainvilliers” now stands. But few preparations being necessary
for their departure, they were soon on their road, and reached the
chiteau in the course of the afternoon. Their arrival being
announced, they were conducted “into a grand hall, in the centre
of which rose a magnificent staircase richly ornamented with gold,
where a large company of ladies and gentlemen were waiting to
view them.” The marchioness descending to the middle of the
staircase, asked young Jeanne whether she remembered her
again, an inquiry which it is almost necdless to say the child
promptly answered in the affirmative.

The company having gratified their curiosity at a distance, for
no one dared venture into too close proximity with these wretched
outcasts, covered as they were with rags and dirt, the marchioness
gave orders for them to be cleansed, and for other clothes to be
supplied them. A good scrubbing having brought to light indica-
tions of various discases, the usual concomitants of poverty, steps
were taken for their speedy eradication; and in the course of a few
weeks, thanks to the attention the children received, and to the
generous food provided them, all traces of their former wretched
condition were effaced.

The marchioness’s next care was the education of the young

® 4 Life of the Countess de la Motte, by herself,” vol. i. p. 41.
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orphans, and Jeanne and her sister were sent to a boarding-school
in the neighbourhood, where they made rapid progress. In less
than two years, however, the youngest girl died of the small-pox,
at that time a disease not only very prevalent, but commonly
fatal. Jeanne remained at school for several years longer; but
during the latter period of her stay, her governess, she tells us,
unknown to the marchioness (whom the young Saint-Remi saw but
rarely), compelled her to perform the common offices of a domestic
servant. “‘This employment,” she observes, ‘“against which it
was useless to remonstrate, was but ill adapted to those elevated
notions which reflections on my birth had inspired me with. Was
it not,” she asks, “painful to feel that, descended as I was from
the first family in France, I was yet reduced to be a servant to
people of the very lowest rank, nay, even to servants themselves?’!

At length, at her own request, Jeanne was removed from school,
but the marquis, who was half a Jew—his mother being a daughter
of Samuel Bernard, the rich Hebrew banker, whom even the
¢« Grand Monarque ” would condescend to take by the arm when he
was hard up and wanted to coax a loan out of him, and whom the
court ladies used to cheat at the queen’s card-table—objected to
her continuing a pensioner on the Boulainvilliers’ establishment.
With the view therefore of placing her in a position to provide for
herself, Jeanne was articled to a Parisian mantua-maker for a term
of three years. Jll-health, however, compelled her to leave before
completing the engagement, and she filled one situation after
another, subject to constant attacks of illness, until at length a
change in the fortunes of the family made it no longer necessary
for her to labour for her daily bread.

The young Jacques de Saint-Remi had received his education
under the care of M. Leclere, the husband of his sister Jeanne’s
governess, and on its completion had been sent to sea. About this
time he returned home from his first voyage, and the marchioness,
having got together various documents in support of the claim of
the family to the honours of the house of Valois, consulted with
the Marquis de Chabert (the admiral under whom the young
Saint-Remi had recently served, and who had interested himself a

1 ¢ Tjife of the Countess de la Motte, by herself,”” voL i. p. 47.
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good deal in the young sailor’s history) as to the best course to be
adopted to get this claim recognised at court. The marquis at
once caused a genealogical tree of the family to be drawn up, which
he transmitted with the necessary confirmatory documents to his
cousin, M. d’'Hozier de Sérigny, grand genealogist and judge-at-arms
of the nobility of France, that the same might receive the sanction
of his authority.!

When this was returned to M. de Chabert, accompanied by a
certificate of M. d’Hozier’s attesting its accuracy, the marquis for-
warded the various documents to the proper quarter, and in due
course obtained the appointment of a day for the reception of young
Saint-Remi by Louis XVI., who had only recently ascended the
throne. The youth was introduced to the king as the Baron de
Valois by the Marquis de Boulainvilliers, the Marquis de Chabert,
the Count de Maurepas, and M. Necker. The king was pleased to
recognise the title which the friends of the young Jacques de Saint-
Remi had persuaded him to assume, but desirous, it was believed,
that this should become extinet in the person of its present
possessor, recommended the newly-acknowledged Baron de Valois
to devote himself to the service of the church.? Jacques respect-
fully ventured to suggest that his predilections were in favour of
the army or the navy. The king thanked the young Saint-Remi
for his inclination to serve him, but recommended him again, still
more strongly, to dedicate his days to the service of his Maker.
“Sire,” replied the young man, with a sprinkling of blasphemy
which only a Frenchman would have ventured on, “ I am serving
God when I am serving my king.”

The members of the Saint-Remi family had now their several
titles awarded them. Jacques, as we have already scen, was
henceforth to be styled Baron de Valois ; his sister Jeanne was to
be known as Mademoiseclle de Valois; and Marianne, the poor child
who had been left exposed outside Farmer Durand’s window-sill,
and who was now sent for to Paris, was for the future to be called
Mademoiselle de Saint-Remi. But as ‘“fine words butter no

* See Appendix.

2 Roman Catholic ecclesiastics not being permitted to marry, the title of
sourse could not have been transmitted by descent.

3 ““Life of the Countess de la Motte, by herself,” vol. i. p. 87.
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parsneps,” so empty honours will not suffice to keep the pot
boiling. It was therefore imperative that the necessary steps
should be taken to procure some sort of provision for these
destitute off:shoots of the blood-royal of France. It is true the
national finances were in a most lamentable condition, still every-
body agreed that something must be done, which something finally
resolved itself into a pension to each member of the family of
Valois of eight hundred livres (francs) equivalent to thirty-two
pounds sterling per annum, commencing from December, 1775.
In addition to this, through the intervention of M. Necker, the
young Baron de Valois had a commission in the navy given him,
with a grant of four thousand livres for his outfit, and shortly
afterwards received orders to join his ship at Drest.

We have already mentioned that Jeanne, or, as we must now
style her, Mademoiselle de Valois, during the period she was toil-
ing as a mantua-maker’s apprentice, was subject to frequent attacks
of illness. On these occasions it seems an apartment was set apart
for her at the Hotel de Boulainvilliers? where every care was be-
stowed upon her until she was completely restored to health.
During the period of her convalescence she was constantly perse-
cuted by the marquis with attentions the object of which it was
impossible to mistake. These advances, moreover, were subse-
quently renewed on every occasion that presented itself; in fact,
whenever mademoiselle found herself under the Boulainvilliers’
roof ; and if we can credit her own statement, more than one dar-
ing assault was made by the old reprobate upon her virtue. To
rid herself of the marquis’s importunities she was forced, she tells
us, to complain to his wife, who decided upon taking the necessary
steps to remove mademoiselle beyond the sphere of her husband’s
dangerous influence. She and her sister Marianne were accord-
ingly sent as boarders to the Abbey of Yeres, in the neighbour-
hood of Montgeron, some dozen miles or so from Paris, on the road
to Lyons. Here she asserts that for a time she contemplated tak-
ing the veil, a resolution, however, which, if ever seriously enter-
tained, was very soon abandoned.

About this time the Marquis de Boulainvilliers was detected

* Now the Messageries in the Rue Notre Dame des Victoires.
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defrauding the excise by means of an extensive secret distillery
which he carried on in some vaults beneath his Paris hotel. The
discovery of this fraud caused, as might be supposed, considerable
sensation among the kaute noblesse, and neither the marquis nor the
marchioness dared show themselves at court, and hardly even in
the vicinity of the capital. They decided, therefore, to retire fora
time to their chiteau at Montgeron, no great distance from the
Abbey of Yéres, and, as a matter of course, the sisters Valois were
invited to spend the holidays with them. At the chiteau they
would probably have continued to remain had not the marquis re-
newed his system of persecution. It is, however, tolerably certain
that something very like encouragement was given to him by
Mademoiselle de Valois, for the pair were surprised one day in a
somewhat equivoeal sitnation by the Marquis de Brancas and the
Abbé Tacher, and although the lady in her “Memoirs” has the
eflrontery to speak of “the blush of conscious innocence which
coloured her cheek ” on this occasion, the result was that she was
packed off by the marchioness to the well-known Abbey of Long-
champ near Paris—of course, as she says, at her own earnest en-
treaty. Of this once handsome pile of conventual buildings, all
that has survived the fury of the revolutionists of 1793, is around
ivy-mantled tower and an adjacent windmill, both familiar objects
at the present time in this favourite locality. In the days of St.
Vincent de Paul, the disorders which reigned in the Abbey of Long-
champ were such as to call forth severc animadversions from this
carnest and conscientious priest,’ and even when the sisters Valois

* ‘“Never was there a more aristocratic, or, if the chronique scandaleuse
is to be believed, a naughtier nunnery than that of Longchamp. It was
Rabelais’ Abbey of Théléma, with additions and emendations, and ¢ Fay ce
que vouldras ’ might have been written over the conventual gates. The ex-
cellent St. Vincent de Paul was in a terrible way about the ‘goings-on’ among
these exceptionally vivacious nuns, and in a letter to Card nal Mazarin
indignantly denounced the irregularities which had become habitual in the
establishment. The Archbishop of Paris rewonstrated with the naughty
nuns ; but they snapped their fingers metaphorically in the archiepiscopal
face, and continued their fandangos. But they were eventually punished
for their peccadillos. The pious world ceased in disgust to make pilgrim-
ages to the tomb of Ste. Isabelle de Longchamp, and to deposit rich offerings
on her shrine. At the beginning of the eighteenth century the convent had
grown comparatively poor, when, in 1727, a renowned opera-singer, Made-
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entered it as boarders, the discipline was inclined to be lax ; never-
theless the marquis made so many morning calls that the other
boarders were scandalised at his constant visits, and the abbess was
constrained to give orders that no gentleman should be allowed to
visit Mademoiselle de Valois on any pretence whatever. At this
abbey the sisters remained for about a year, only quitting it, say
they, on the death of the abbess. Other accounts state that they
left the convent surreptitiously early one morning, carrying with
them a very light bundle, and with thirty-six francs jingling in their
pockets, their departure being due to the pertinacity of the abbess
in pressing them to embrace a religious life, a course to which the
young ladies, who were by this time sufficiently partial to worldly
vanities, were by no means inclined.! The abbess is supposed to
have received her instructions from high quarters, and it is further
suggested that the object of them was the gradual extinction of
the race of the Valois, together with all their troublesome claims.

moiselle le Maure, having taken the veil at Longchamp, the happy thought
occurred to the abbess of giving concerts of sacred music on the three last
days of Lent. These concerts were a prodigious success. The Parisian
world, fashionable and frivolous as well as devout, flocked, as fast as their
coaches-and-six could carry them, to hear the Longchamp oratorios; and
these concerts remained in vogue for nearly fifty years. It came at last to
the ears of another Archbishop of Paris, Monsigneur Christophe de Beau-
mont—a prelate celebrated for his enmity to theatrical entertainments, and
his quarrel with Jean Jacques Rousseau—that the attractions of the choir at
the Abbey of Longchamp were enhanced by the voices of a numter of
artistes from the opera who had not taken the veil. Sothe church was closed
to the public. There was an end of the cause, but the effect remained.

¢“Out of the fashionable pilgrimages grew the world-famous Promenade de
Longchamp, which began in the Champs Elysées, and wound its course right
athwart the Bois de Boulogne to the gates of the Abbey itself. It was
found that the setting-in of the spring fashions might be fitly made to coin-
cide with the eve of Easter ; and every year during three days in Passion-
week there was an incessant cavalcade of princes, nobles, bankers, fermiers-
générauz, strangers of distinction, and the ladies then known as ruineuses,
to Longchamp. It became not a Ladies’ Mile, but a Ladies’ League. The
equipages of the grandest dames of the Court of Versailles locked wheels with
the chariots of La Duthé and La Guimard ; and the legends whisper that the
ruineuses made, as a rule, a much more splendid appearance than the grandes
dames did.”—¢‘ Paris Herself Again,” by George Augustus Sala, vol. ii. p.
253, et seq.

T ¢¢ Mémoires du Comte Beugnot,” vol. i. p. 9.
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IV.
1773-1778.

THE DIAMOND NECKLACE : ORDERED, BUT NOT SOLD.

WHILE our hcroine was being initiated into the mysteries of
mantua-making by the most distinguished of Parisian modistes, the
“chains of her dishonour,” as she styles them, were unknown
to her being forged in the form of a Diamond Necklace, such as
the world never saw before, and the like of which it can hardly
hope to look upon again. Here is a description, penned by a
master-hand, of this regal jewel, this unique gem, long an object of
desire with queens and women, which caused a nine months’ con-
vulsion of the world of Paris, and the remarkable story connected
with which was for a time the talk of every city in Europe, while
the mystery enveloping it is thought by many to be hardly cleared
up even now. “A row of seventeen glorious diamonds, as large
almost as filberts, encircle, not too tightly, the neck a first time.
Looser, gracefully fastened thrice to these, a three-wreathed festoon
and pendants enough (simple pear-shaped multiple star-shaped or
clustering amorphous) encircle it, enwreath it a second time.
Loosest of all, softly flowing round from behind in priceless cate-
nary, rush down two broad threefold rows; seem to knot themselves,
round a very queen of diamonds, on the bosom ; then rush on,
again separated, as if there were length in plenty : the very tassels
of them were a fortune for some men. And now, lastly, two other
inexpressible threefold rows, also with their tassels, will, when the
Necklace is on and clasped, unite themselves behind into a doubly
inexpressible sixfold row; and so stream down, together or asunder,
over the hind neck,—we may fancy like lambent zodiacal or
Aurora-Borealis fire.” ?

*See Extract from the Countess’s Life on page xvi. of the present volume.

2 Carlyle’s ¢ Critical and Miscellaneous Essays,” vol. iv. p. 9. See also
Appendix to the present work for a more minute and technical description
of the famous Necklace.
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This matchless jewel had its origin in a freak of Louis XV., the
“Well-Beloved,” as he was endearingly called at the early part of
his reign, whose infatuation in later years for the notorious Countess
Dubarry led him into all kinds of extravagance, and caused him to
dissipate with more than his accustomed recklessness the already
seriously impaired revenues of the State. We learn from the Abbé
Soulavie that, during the last sixteen months of the ¢ Well-
Beloved’s ” reign, the sum of two million four hundred and fifty
thousand francs, or nearly one hundred thousand pounds sterling
—a far larger sum in those days, be it remembered, than at the
present time—was paid out of the royal exchequer in hard cash
to this one favourite alone. And to satisfy us that his statement
is accurate, the abbé furnishes us with his authority, and gives the
details of the eight several instalments of which the grand total is
composed.) This, it should be borne in mind, was entirely in-
dependent of all manner of royal grants and gifts of places and
houses and lands, which had been flung, whenever asked for, into
the lap of this frail beauty. Startling as this example of royal
prodigality in the days of the decadence of the French monarchy
may appear, it is nevertheless indisputable that the infatuated
libertine who then controlled the destinies of France, by no means
wanted the will to indulge in still wilder schemes of extravagance.
For instance, on one occasion, whilst visiting with his architect the
costly pavilion of Louveciennes, lately erected for Madame Dubarry,
he expressed his regret that he could not present her with a palace
constructed entirely of gold and precious stones. Unable to
realize this extravagant whim, he resolved to bestow upon his mis-
tress the most costly set of diamonds which could be collected
throughout Europe. The result was the world-renowned Diamond
Necklace.?

Louis XV. gave the commission to the crown jewellers, Bchmer
and Bassenge® who entered heart and soul into the undertaking.

* ¢« Histoire de la Décadence de la Monarchie Francaise,” par 1’Abbé
Soulavie, vol. iii. p. 330.

2 ¢ Mémoires Historiques et Politiques du regne de Louis XVL” par
1'Abbe Soulavie, vol. iii. p. 71.

3 Misspelt ““Bassange’ in all the Mémoires both written and printed, and in
most of the official records of the ¢ Affaire du Collier.” Such, however, of the



THE DIAMONDS THAT COMPOSE THE NECKLACE. 15

The execution of so rare an order was of course an affair of time.
Not only had the jewellers to raise funds to enable them to secure the
largest and finest diamonds that were in the market, but they had
to hunt out and employ the most skilful lapidaries to fashion them
to their several shapes. Every important city in Europe, and
others far more remote, were ransacked to collect these matchless
gems. Some of the finest weremet with in Germany, others in Spain,
others again in Russia, a few in Brazil, and a very fine one indeed was
picked up in the city of Hamburg. “But,” says Carlyle,  to tell the
various histories of these various diamonds, from the first making
of them, or even omitting all the rest, from the first digging of
them in far Indian mines . . . . How they served as eyes of
heathen idols, and received worship ; howthey had then by fortune
of war, or theft, been kuocked out, and exchanged among camp-
sutlers for a little spirituous liquor, and bought by Jews ; and worn
as signets on the fingers of tawny or white majesties; and again
been lost, with the fingers too, and perhaps life (as by Charles the
Rash among the mud ditches of Nancy), in old forgotten glorious
victories ; and so through innumerable varieties of fortune had
come at last to the cutting-wheel of Béhmer, to be united in strange
fellowship with comrades also blown together from all ends of the
carth, each with a history of its own. Could these aged stones—
the youngest of them six thousand years of age and upwards—but
have spoken, there were an experience for philosophy to teach by.

latter, as were signed by the individual in question, are invariably signed
‘‘Bassenge.” There is some doubt as to whether Bohmer and Bassenge
were crown jewellers at this period. One or two contemporary writers who
are regarded as authorities say they were ; but the writer of the letters
published under the title of ¢‘Correspondance Secrete Inédite sur Louis
XVI., Marie-Antoinectte, la Cour et la Ville,” says (vol. i. p. 548) that
Bohmer was jeweller to Stanislaus, king of Poland, Louis XV.’s, father-in-
law, and also to Madame Dubarry, and that it was owing to his holding this
latter appointment that the order for the Diamond Necklace was confided
to him. Thesame writer asserts that it was not until early in the year 1783,
shortly after the perpetration of the Necklace frand, that Bohmer was ap-
pointed, through the instrumentality of Marie-Antoinette, jeweller to the
French crown. Although Béhmer may not have been officially appointed
until this date, it is quite certain he had been employed by the queen almost
from the very moment she ascended the throne of France.
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But now, as was said, by little caps of gold and daintiest rings of
the same, they are all being, so to speak, enlisted under Bshmer’s
flag,—made to take rank and file in new order, no jewel asking his
neighbour whence he came ; and parade there for a season. For a
season only, and then to disperse and enlist anew ad tnfinitum.™

For many of their purchases credit was obtained by the
crown jewellers for a limited period; for others, when they
had exhausted their own capital, they were obliged to have
recourse to their friends. But they were full of confidence,
for two millions of livres (franes)—ecighty thousand pounds
sterling —was the sum fixed to be paid by the king for this jewel
beyond price. The work went bravely on at the Bohmer and
Bassenge establishment, ““ Au Grand Balcon,” Rue Vendoéme. The
jewellers, their friends, their working lapidaries, their trustful
creditors, were all in the highest spirits, when suddenly evil tidings
cast dismay into the Bohmer and Bassenge camp. One day comes
the intelligence that the king is ill ; three days afterwards the news
arrives that he is in danger ; another week brings the report that
he is dead, and the late favourite for whom the rich ornament was
destined banished for ever beyond the precinets of the court.

Alas! what was to be done now with the magnificent bauble
commissioned by one who, at the time, spite of all his low grovelling
debauchery, was nevertheless a king, but is now only so much
corruption? Bohmer and Bassenge, crown jewellers, find them-
selves deeply involved ; their creditors become clamorous, for their
bills as they fall due are returned protested. They have nothing
to fall back upon but the Diamond Necklace, which is worth, or at
any rate valued at, two million livres. But where is a purchaser
to be found for it? Bohmer and Bassenge, crown jewellers though
they be, must still pay their debts. Kings, according to a certain
fiction of state, never die—*“ZLe Rov est Mort! Vive le Roi!”
Bohmer and Bassenge, however, learn by sad experience not only
that kings do die, but that creditors, alas, do not.

What is to be done ¢ Only one course suggests itself. A young
and lovely queen has just ascended the throne. Will it not be
possible to induce her to become the purchaser of this unrivalled

* Carlyle’s “ Critical and Miscellaneous Essays,” vol. iv. p. 8.
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specimen of bzjouterie 2 The office of crown jeweller carries with it
the privilege of entrée to the presence of royalty at all times and
seasons ; while “other jewellers, and even innumerable gentlemen
and small nobility, languish in the vestibule. With the costliest
ornaments in his pockets, or borne after him by assiduous shop-
boys, the happy Bohmer sces high drawing-rooms and sacred ruelles
fly open as with talismanic sesame, and the brightest eyes of the whole
world grow brighter: to him alone of all men the Unapproachable
reveals herself in mysterious négligée, taking and giving counsel.”

It was to Versailles that Bohmer betook himself, earrying with
him the Diamond Necklace in its ease of richest velvet, and ere
many hours have elapsed he is displaying its matchless variegated
brilliancy—its  flashes of star-rainbow colours ” to the admiring
gaze of the beauteous Marie-Antoinette, then just twenty years of
age, of a gay and lively disposition, verging, some say, on to giddi-
ness, yet perfectly innocent ; fond of pleasure, and, like other fair
young creatures in this world, not indifferent to those personal
ornaments which help to enhance the charms which Nature has
bestowed upon them with so liberal a hand.  Still, pleased as she
was with the gem, she nevertheless felt that the times were un-
propitious; or else she scorned, may be, to wear an ornament,
Lowever beautiful, the original destination of which was, to say
the least of it, unfortunate. But be this as it may, one thing is
quite certain, the purchase of the Necklace was declined.

Thus in a moment, as it were, all those fond hopes with which
the crown jewellers had buoyed themselves up for many months
past were dissipated, and they were again constrained to ask each
other, “what is now to be done?” Poor men, they were not to
blame, for how could they have foreseen that their royal customer,
full of health in November, 1773, when he gave the order, should
be dead of small-pox on the 10th of May following? After several
days spent in deliberation the partners decided that a drawing of
the Neclklace should be made and an engraving executed, and that
printed copies of this should be sent to all the courts of Europe, to
see whether a customer eould not be obtained for a jewel which,
ransack the entire world through, would be found without its equal,

* Carlyle's ‘“ Critical and Miscellaneous Essays,” vol. iv. p. 6,
B
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This scheme, however, clever as it was, proved abortive ; for
what kind of idea could the cunningest graver and the most
liquescent of printing inks possibly give of brilliants of the very
finest water? The jewellers next resolved that one of the firm—
Bassenge being the younger and more active was eventually fixed
upon—should devote himself to travelling over Europe, and to
visiting the various courts, where he might personally solicit the
different empresses, queens, princesses, landgravines, margravines,
clectresses, infantas, and grand and arch-duchesses, to purchase
this costly jewel, which only a neck flushing with the blood of
royalty was worthy to wear. During this time Bohmer was to re-
main in Paris, to avail himself of any opportunity that might offer
for reopening negotiations with Marie-Antoinette. One circum-
stance, however, rendered the prospect of success doubtful. The
queen had become indebted to the crown jewellers in the sum of
348,000 livres (francs), for a pair of diamond earrings, of which
amount she had herself enly been able to pay some 48,000 livres,
leaving 300,000 livres still due.

In this way several years went by. Shortly after the birth of
Madame Royale, the Necklace was again offered to the queen, but
although the reduced price of one million eight hundred thousand
livres was named for it, there was a more serious obstacle than
ever in the way of its purchase. France was at this period engaged
in a war with England on behalf of the American Colonists, and
her navy was in a most crippled condition. No sooner did the
crown jeweller name the subject of the Necklace, than Marie-
Antoinette interrupted him with this queen-like remark, “Monsieur,
we have more need of men-of-war now than of diamonds.” What
reply could a crown jeweller make to so pertinent an observation
as this? All he could do was to feel affronted, and hastily making
his obeisances, he flung himself into the corner of his carriage, and
set off down the long Avenue de Paris on his return to the Rue
Vendome in no very amiable mood.

* In the livre rouge of Louis XVI., under the date December, 1776, there
is an entry, in the king's own hand, ¢ Given to the queen 25,000 livres,
the first payment of a sum of 300,000 livres which I have engaged to pay
with interest to Bohmer in six years.”—See Archives of the Republie.

¢ ¢ Correspondance Secrete de 1a Cour de Louis XVI.”
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AT BAR-SUR-AUBE.—COURTSHIP AND MARRIAGE.

WaiLe Monsiecur Bassenge Calaphibuslike is wandering up and
down Europe trying to dispose of the ill-fated Diamond Necklace,
let us see what our heroine is doing now that she has freed herself
from the restraints of a conventual life in order to launch forth
into the great world with no one to direct, no one to control her.
On leaving the abbey of Longchamp the two sisters decided upon
making their way to Bar-sur-Aube, and embarked on board one of
the Seine barges plying between Paris and Nogent, from which
latter place they proceeded up the river Aube to their destination.?
The youngest sister, it seems, was possessed with a certain longing
to return to the place of her birth. Whether this arose from a
feeling of vanity, a desire to show off before the simple rustics of
Fontette, or whether love was the actuating principle—for she had
left a sweetheart behind her when she was summoned to Paris—is
more than we can tell. Arrived at Bar-sur-Aube, our heroine in-
forms us that she and her sister at once entered a convent, where
many visitors ealled npon them, and invited them to a round of
entertainments at which every one present vied with his neighbour
as to who should pay them the greatest amount of attention. She
even asserts that they received invitations from the different noble
families in the neighbourhood, and, in pursuance of these, entered
upon a series of visits varying from a few days to a week in extent.
When these visits were over, we are told that a Madame de Sure-
mont enticed them to board at her house, where they were “very
elegantly entertained” for four hundred livres (sixteen pounds)
per annum,?

* ¢* Mémoires du Comte Beugnot,” vol. i. p. 9.
2 ¢“Life of the Countess de la Motte, by herself,” vol. i. p. 146, ¢ sez.
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Other accounts, which we believe to be more trustworthy, assert
that the sisters arrived at Bar-sur-Aube with mercly a few livres in
their pockets, and a single change of linen beyond the clothes they
had on, and that, instead of entering a convent, they put up at a
miserable little inn called “ La ZTéte Rouge,” where they made
good their footing by their high titles and the claims they set up
to the manors of Essoyes, Fontette, and Verpiliére, in the neigh-
bourhood. The great expectations they announced soon became
generally known in a small country town, and the consequence was
that the good people round about flocked to see them out of
curiosity, and it was then that Madame de Suremont, touched by
their distress, offered the fugitives the use of her house for a few
days until they could manage to provide some other lodging for
themselves.

On retiring for the night their hostess, a very stout lady, kindly
lent them two of her own dresses to wear, obscrving, however, that
she was afraid they would be too large to fit them. What was
Madame de Suremont’s astonishment to sce her young guests enter
the sitting-room the following morning with the dresses, which
they had spent the night in cutting and adapting to their own
slim figures, fitting them to perfection! Instead, too, of stopping
merely a week at this hospitable house, according to the terms of
their invitation, the Demoiselles de Valois managed to remain in
it for twelve months, flirting with all the young fellows who visited
there, and exhibiting more levity and freedom than was becoming
to their sex.® The ladies, naturally enough, all shrank aghast
from this bold behaviour, but the gentlemen were more or less
amused at it.

In due course several of these young fellows became smitten
with our heroine, and amongst those who contested for the honour
of her smiles were two who stood out in advance of the rest. One
was M. Beugnot, the writer of the Memoirs we have been quoting,
and son of a well-to-do citizen of Bar-sur-Aube. The latter, however,
was so alarmed at the mere idea of having Mademoiselle de Valois
for a daughter-in-law that he packed off his son to Paris to study
law, politics, and human nature, which he did to such good pur-

* ¢ Mémoires du Comte Beugnot,” vol. i. p. 10, & seg,
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pose as to eseape the guillotine, and get created a councillor of
state and a count by Napoleon, by whom he was appointed ad-
ministrator of one of the Rhine provinces. At the Restoration he
was named ad interim minister of the interior, then minister of
police, next minister of marine, afterwards postmaster-general,
and finally director-general of the administration of finances ; and
was altogether so eager a place-hunter, that a pamphleteer of the
time said of him that he would have hired himself out to the
plague if the plague only gave pensions. The other was M. de la
Motte, a nephew of Madame de Suremont’s, and son of a chevalier
of St.-Louis killed at the battle of Minden. This young gentleman,
an officer, or as Madame Campan and the Abbé Georgel say, a
private in the gendarmerie, and destitute of any fortune whatever,
had already managed to involve himself deeply in debt. Previous
to the Revolution the gendarmerie, very different from the force
now known by that name, was the first cavalry regiment in France,
and the usnal refuge for young men of good family but poor
cstate.

Let us hear what the lady herself has to say respecting this
young man (who had only his sword with which to cut his way to
fortune), and his pretensions to be considered the accepted suitor
of a descendant of the royal house of Valois.

“ Amongst many other species of amusement, we frequently per-
formed comedies, in one of which I engaged to take a part. M. de
la Motte, an officer in the gendarmes, and nephew of Madame de
Suremont, being on a visit to Bar-sur-Aube, acquired great reputa-
tion for his performance, and became remarked for his assiduity
and attention to please. The part of a valet was assigned to him,
and that of a waiting-maid to me. We divided the applause of the
company, for having, as they pleased to express, sustained our
characters with so much propriety.

“From the moment of our first interview M. de la Motte paid
me very pointed attention. He eagerly secized every opportunity
of showing me how solicitous he was to please. His compliments
were not glaring, but of that delicate nature which could only pro-
cced from the genuine dictates of an honest heart. Klegant in
person and manners, and insinuating in address, the honourable
intentien which be manifested could not prove disagreeable to
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me. I listened, and, as I belicve, is generally the consequence
where any of our sex listen to the persuasions of youth, elegance,
and accomplishments in the other, I was soon not far from loving
him.

«Madame de Suremont perceived the growing attachment of her
nephew, and afforded him every opportunity of urging his suit.
She frequently left us together when the company were gone, engag-
ing M. de la Motte to remain and write out my parts, and give me
instructions in acting them.

“T will ingenuously confess that I loved M. de la Motte. He
possessed a sincerity of heart, seldom to be found excepting in the
country, blended with those polished manners which mark the
habitué of the metropolis. He seized every opportunity of render-
ing himself agreeable, and I had every reason to suppose he enter-
tained favourable sentiments towards me, at least I wished so, and
the gradation is so natural that it will not appear strange if I
believed it. )

“M. de la Motte, I had remarked for some days, appeared
thoughtful and melancholy ; but as he had never communicated
to me the cause, though I was uneasy at the effect of it, I forebore
to make inquiry. He advised me to go to Paris to see my brother,
and to make known his pretensions to Madame de Boulainvilliers,
my worthy mother, and endeavour to obtain her consent to our
union.  Fearful that breaking this matter suddenly to the
marchioness, after having carried it on so far without her know-
ledge, might give her offence, I hesitated some time ere I counld
form a resolution to acquaint her; but, trusting to her goodness, I
at length yielded to M. de la Motte’s arguments in favour of a
determination which was also consonant to the dictates of my own
heart.

“When I had resolved on a journey to Paris, which highly grati-
fied M. de la Motte, I atonce wrote a letter to Madame de Boulain-
villiers, informing her that having heard of my brother’s arrival, and
being anxious to se¢ him, I should be at Paris the Saturday follow-
ing by eight o’clock. The interval was occupied by M. de la Motte
in giving me directions for my behaviour, and earnestly pressing
me to return as soon as possible, and complete his happiness by
the celebration of our nuptials. Not a single person in the house,
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not even my sister, was acquainted with what was in agitation.
The attentions of M. de la Motte had long been observed, but our
marriage was whispered of only as a conjecture.

“Qn the Wednesday following, about three in the morning, I set
off in the diligence, and after a very tedious and disagreeable
journey, over roads which at once prove the neglect of the govern-
ment and the patience of the people, I arrived near Paris, and found
Julia, the marchioness’s first woman, waiting with a coach at the
Porte Saint-Antoine. I was not a little pleased at being so near
the end of my journey, and felt no regret at quitting my disagree-
able vehicle for the one which conveyed me to the Hotel de
Boulainvilliers.

“T was impatient to see my brother, but I was disappointed ; he
had received orders to join his squadron at Brest. Madame de
Boulainvilliers received me with that cordiality and affection with
which the tenderest of mothers would receive her daughter after a
long absence. She told me that my brother would not have written
to inform me of his arrival if it could have been foreseen how
soon he was to depart. This information gave me much uneasi-
ness, which Madame de Boulainvilliers used the utmost assiduity
to dissipate.

“The evening was occupied by many questions which the
marchioness asked me relative to Bar-sur-Aube, concerning our
reception and the diversions and entertainments of the place. I
took advantage of this opportunity to mention the comedy. I per-
ceived, from a sign she made to Madame de Tonneres, her daughter,
that she had some private correspondent in that place, who had
informed her of more than I knew, and that the information
I had to give was by no means novel. This surprised me not a
little.

“ A day or two after they resnmed the topic, and Madame de
Tonncres asked me what character I played. I told her that of a
waiting-maid. She seemed surprised that I should choose a part
like that, when there were many others for which T was much
better adapted. ¢ But who,” said Madame de Boulainvilliers, ¢ was
the young man who played the part of Jasmin? Is he a young
man? Pray how old is he?’ I could not well comprehend the
drift of these questions, which, nevertheless, I found myself con-
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strained to answer. ‘He is a young gentleman,’ I replied, ¢ who has a
commission in the gendarmes,” and I then proceeded to give them
information respecting his family. ¢And what do you think of
him?’ ¢That he has a pleasing address, is much of a gentleman,
and has received a very good education ; understands musie, and
dances to perfection: everybody gives him the credit of being a
very accomplished young man, and all admit that he played his
character like an experienced actor.” Perceiving me growing warm
in my encomiums, the marchioness smiled. Her daughter observed
it, and they exchanged some very significant glanees with each
other, and then, to avoid giving me any suspicions, changed the
subjeet of the conversation,

“On another occasion Madame de Tomneres, with whom I was
frequently left alone, examined me yet more closely respecting M.
de la Motte. “What ! inquired she, in a tone of raillery, ‘did this
presumptuous wretch ever aspire to be your husband ¢ ¢ Oh, yes !
he proposed demanding me in marriage through his mother, at the
same time informing me of his fortune and expeetations.’” ¢And
what answer did you make, my dear ¥ ¢ That I would beg Madame
de Boulainvilliers to give her consent,’ replied I. ¢ But did you
give no promise of your own aecord, and are you really partial to
him ? T answered these questionsin the affirmative. ¢ Well, then,
my dear,” replied she, ‘from your approbation, I will believe him
worthy of your love. ¢Then do me the favour,” replied I, ‘to
represent my affections to my dear mother, at some convenient
opportunity when I am not present; and you may, if you please,
inform her, at the same time, that M. de la Luzerne, bishop of
Langres, can give her every information concerning the family with
which he is well acquainted : indeed, he has been requested by the
mother of M. de Ia Motte to demand me in marriage.” The result
was that Madame de Tonneres kindly undertook my cause with
the marehioness, who, having my happiness at heart, wished me, in
a matter which could but once be resolved on, to take time for de-
liberation.

“ Though Madame de Boulainvilliers seemed rather to dissuade
me from my purpose than consent to its accomplishment, she
nevertheless consented to write to the Bishop of Langres, who the
very next evening paid her a visit. As soon as he arrived I made
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my obedience and retired, leaving him and the marchioness to their
private conference.

“I was in no small state of anxiety to learn the result of a
negotiation to me of such importance, yet was at a loss of whom to
inquire. The next morning I was relieved from suspense, for I re-
ceived a letter from the reverend prelate, informing me of their
conversation the evening before. He gave me some hopes of ob-
taining the consent of the marchioness, and this was all; as for
the marquis, I learnt that he positively refused his consent to the
match.

“In a few days I departed for Bar-sur-Aube : my regret at part-
ing with the marchioness was increased by my having to return
home without obtaining her consent to our marriage, which, though
this had been the express object of my journey, I could not con-
sistently with delicacy or duty press any further, lest I should
appear too precipitately to reject the prudent advice which she had
given me.

“ My return to Bar-sur-Aube was much more agreeable than my
journey to Paris. I had written to my sister and M. de la Motte
to apprise them of it, and was met by them about two leagues from
Bar-sur-Aube, at a beautiful seat, the residence of M. de la Motte’s
mother.

“The news of my departure, and the object of my journey, had
transpired and spread through the village ; every one spoke of my
marriage with M. de la Motte. It was whispered that Made-
moiselle de Valois had returned with the consent of her brother
and Madame de Boulainvilliers to solemnize this marriage ; all
welcomed me with as much pleasure as if, instead of a weck, I had
been absent a year.

“ M. de la Motte received me with heartfelt satisfaction, bnt his
countenance seemed to speak a degree of anxiety ; he feared that
it was the intention of Madame de Boulainvilliers to have married
me to some other husband, and trembled for the success of my em-
bassy : he read in my looks that all was not as it should be, while
the words which dropped from Madame de Boulainvilliers made
me doubtful whether I should be able to obtain her consent. The
uncasiness which on this account overspread my countenance was
intelligible only to M. de la Motte, by whose advice I was prevailed
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upon to take the only steps prudence dictated in so delicate and
embarrassing a position.

“My pen was the instrument by which T disclosed a secret my
timidity could never suffer my tongue to discover; I immediately
wrote to Madamc de Boulainvilliers three successive letters, en-
treating her to compassionate my distress, and to let her consent
grace our union. I also wrote to the Bishop of Langres, asking
that worthy prelate, who hefore had done me signal service, to in-
tercede with the marchioness in my behalf. The intercession of
the bishop T was confident would have its due weight, and indeed
it at length produced that consent so essential to my future
happiness.

“The approbation of Madame de Boulainvilliers having now
given a sanction to our proccedings, an early day was appointed,
by the advice of the friends of M. de la Motte, for the celebration
of our nuptials, which took place, according to the custom of the
province, at midnight on the 6th of June, 1780.

“The day after our marriage a grand dinner was given by
Madame de Suremont. The entertainment was profusely elegant.
There were two tables, one in the antechamber, and the other in
the dining-room. Every apartment was open and very soon
crowded ; the health of the bride was an apology for drinking wine
as though it had been water. When the company quitted the table,
all were desirous to salute and wish me joy. The remainder of the
day was spent in dancing.

“The banns of marriage had been published at Fontette, which
made the peasants of that place curious to know the day. They
came in great numbers to Bar-sur-Aube, with the intention of
witnessing the ceremony, and remained there some days. Amongst
them was a young peasant, a comely young fellow, who came to
Madame de Suremont and inquired bluntly for Mademoisello
Tilliette, a name by which my sister had formerly been known in
the country. I know no such person,’ replied she: ‘whom do you
mean by Mademoiselle Filliette ¥ ¢ Why, madame,’ replied the
clown, ¢the sister of mademoiselle who is just married. Please tell
her T am Colas, of Fontette ; she will recellect me.’

¢“Madame de Suremont communicated this to my sister, who,
out of compassion for the unfortunate rustic, refused to sec him lest



THE SISTERS DE VALOIS VISIT FONTETTE. 27

such an interview should make him more unhappy. Durand, indeed,
to detain my sister in the country, had promised her in marriage to
this peasant, whose appearance was greatly in his favour, but the
recognition of her birth by the people in the neighbourhood had
kindled in the bosom of Marianne hopes of an alliance more con-
sonant to her ideas, more consistent with her present station. Far
from despising this poor creature, she wished to avoid giving him
pain.  She begged me, therefore, to speak to him: I did so.
¢ Good day, my dear friend,” said I, ¢ what are your commands for
my sister? ¢ I wish, madame,” replied he, ¢to have the honour of
paying my respects to her. She is of the same age, we have stood
sponsors together, and M. Durand, her godfather, promised me that
I should marry her. DBut her fortune is changed; she is now
Mademoiselle de Valois; and T am not quite such a fool as to think
that she will have me for her husband, as she is descended from the
blood-royal ; but I wish to have the pleasure of sceing her in her
fine clothes, for I am sure,” eontinued he, bursting into tears, ‘she
is very handsome I* I could not help shedding a tear of pity for
this honest rustic. His grief, however, was not to be alleviated ;
the presence of my sister would but have inereased his misery ; at
least she thought so, and could not be prevailed upon to see him.
Finding himself without hope, he went home again, murmuring at
what he termed the false-heartedness of his mistress.

“Some few days after I accompanied my sister. to I'ontette,
where, it being Sunday, we went to mass. All the peasants rose
from their seats at our entrance, and desived the curate should do
us honour, as the children of the Baron de Saint-Remi their late
lord. We received the holy water and the conseerated bread in the
seat of honour; the bells were rung, and every one testified their
joy on our arrival. They crowded about the house where we
were staying; we ordered them six livres a-piece, for which they
testificd their gratitude by drinking our healths, and the health of
the Baron de Saint-Remi de Valois, and his safe return. They
then conducted me to the mansion of my ancestors, and round the
grounds of the patrimonial estate. This mansion, this noble cstate,

M. Beugnot says Mademoiselle de Saint-Remi was a fat, handsome girl,
extremely fair, and very dull and stupid, with just sufficient instinct to
divine that she was a great lady.
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thought I to myself, might have been possessed by the descendants
of those who aequired it by valour,! and enjoyed it with hospitality.
I lamented the ravages of luxury : I thought of the eredulity and
easy temper of my father, who saerificed everything to the extra-
vagance of his wife. Had it not been for these he might have
sustained the dignity of his ancestors, and his miserable offspring
have maintained that position to which they were by birth en-
titled.”

To provide herself with a suitable #rousseau, Mademoiselle de
Valois had been obliged to raise one thousand livres on a mortgage
of her pension for two years; while, to defray the expenses incident
to the wedding, M. de la Motte, on his part, sold for six hundred
livres ahorse and cabriolet which he had only bought a short time
previously on credit at Lunéville, where his corps was doing gar-
rison duty.?

We will close this chapter with a pair of portraits of Monsieur
and Madame de la Motte, which their friend Beugnot has sketched
for our benefit. “M. de la Motte,” observes his rival, ¢ was an
ugly man, but well made and skilled in all bodily exercises, whilst,
despite his ugliness, the expression of his face was amiable and
mild. He did not exactly lack talent, still what he possessed was
frittered away on trifles. Destitute of all fortune, he was clever
enough to get head over ears in dett, and only lived by his wits
and on the trifling allowance of three hundred francs a year which
his uncle, M. de Suremont, was obliged to make him to enable him
to retain his position in the gendarmerie.”

With regard to Madame de la Motte, Beugnot says: ¢ She was
not exaetly handsome, was short in stature, slender, and well
formed. Her blue eyes were full of expression and over-arched with
black eyebrows ; her face rather long; her mouth wide, but adorned
with fine tecth, and, what is the greatest attraction in such a face

* Acquired it rather by the accident of being born bastard offspring of a
king.

z ¢ Life of the Countess de la Motte, by herself,” vol. i. p. 151, et seq.
The reader must take this glowing description of the wedding and what
transpired subsequently at Fontette, subject to large allowances for Madame
de Ia Motte's habitual exaggeration, to make use of no stronger term.

3 ¢ Mémoires du Comte Beugnot,” vol. i. p. 16.
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as hers, her smile was enchanting. She had a pretty hand, a very
small foot, and a complexion of dazzling whiteness. When she
spoke her mind exhibited no sign of acquired knowledge, but she
had much natural intelligence, and a quick and penetrating under-
standing. Engaged in a perpetual conflict with society from the
time of her birth, she had learned to disdain its laws, and had but
little respect for those of morality.”

M. Beugnot adds the following anccdote :

“When I returned home that evening my father mentioned to
me that fifteen or twenty years previously, whenever he went to
collect his rents in the parish of Essoyes, the curé of Fontette never
failed to tax his purse for the poor children of Jacques de Saint-
Remi, who were huddled together in a dilapidated hovel with a trap-
hole in front, through which soup, vegetables, broken victuals, and
other charitable doles were passed by the neighbours.” *

* ¢¢Mémoires du Comte Beugnot,” vol. i. pp. 11-14.,
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VI.
1780-1782.

COUNTESS DE LA MOTTE.—IN BARRACKS AT LUNEVILLE.—ON A FIFTH
FLOOR IN PARIS.—ENSNARES THE GRAND ALMONER.

Frox the day of her marriage, in the summer of 1780, our heroine
assumed the title of Countess de Valois de la Motte, though on
ordinary occasions she dropped the former portion of it, retaining
only the name of De la Motte, by which she afterwards became so
notorious. The wedding did not take place a day too soon, for in
the course of the same or following month the countess gave birth
to male twins, that died a few days afterwards. Thereupon Madame
de Suremont, glad of an cxcuse for getting rid of her new relation
—the old lady used to say to Beugnot that ¢ the most unhappy
year of her life was the one she spent in the society of this demon,”
—turned the newly-married couple out of her house.! They took
refuge for a time with Madame de la Tour, a married sister of the
count’s—the young gendarme following the example of his wife,
had likewise assumed a title—but were finally obliged to rely on

T ¢¢ Mémoires du Comte Beugnot,” vol. i. p. 13. Rétaux de Villette, one
of the countess’s many lovers, and of whom we shall by-and-by have occa-
sion to speak, professes to have heard the story of the countess’s numerous
liaisons from her own lips.  He says that the reprobate Marguis de Boulain-
villiers succeeded in seducing both the countess and her sister, and that the
former was moreover enceinte by the Bishop of Langres at the time of her
marriage with M. de la Motte, which is the reason why this *“worthy pre-
late,”” as the countess styles him, interested himself in hastening forward the
ceremony. This may seem a startling statement, but those who are aware
of the extreme immorality which pervaded the upper classes of French
society at this period, and especially the clerical section of it, will have no
difficulty in believing it. If such things were done in the green wood,
what might we not look for in the dry ?—See ‘‘DMémoire Historique des
Intrigues de la Cour,” cte., par Rétaux de Villette, p. 4, ef seq., also post,
p. 35.

P
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their own resources, which, as may be supposed, were of the
narrowest. De la Motte himself had nothing but his sword, and
the countess had not even her scanty pension to depend upon.
Now commenced with them that life of shifts and expedients, which
is certain in the long run to disappoint those who are unhappily
reduced to enter upon it, which subverts the principles, destroys
the best habits of even the firmest characters, and too frequently
culminates in crime. By borrowing money from friends and
neighbours so long as they were disposed to lend it, by occasional
loans from money-lenders at exorbitant rates of intercst, by run-
ning into debt with the tradespeople, and by certain small bounties
rcceived from Paris, to assist the descendants of Henri IL, in
answer to supplicatory letters written by the countess, the nywly-
married couple drageed on as best they could.

The count’s leave of absence having at length expired, he was
summoned back to garrison duty at Lunéville, a dull, deecaying,
fortified town, composed of straight streets and regular buildings,
where in subsequent years the treaty of peace was signed between
France and Austria which gave to the former the coveted frontier
of the Rhine. The palace bnilt by Philip, duke of Lorraine,
grandfather of Marie-Antoinette, was then, as now, a caserne de
cavalerie, and it was to this barrack that Count de la Motte took
his wife to share with him his incommodious quarters. Herc ma-
dame’s “lively complexion” and “ excess of vivacity,” as she styles
them, were not long in exercising their sway over the more sus-
ceptible of her husband’s comrades. In September of the follow-
ing year the count and his wife had determined upon proceceding
to Paris to urge the Marchioness de Boulainvilliers to interest her-
self in their behalf, a project which was knocked on the head by
the count’s commanding officer, the Marquis d’Autichamp,—whose
too familiar intimacy with Madame de la Motte was the talk not
merely of the corps, but of the town,’ and who had himself con-
templated escorting madame on her journey to the capital,—peremp-
torily refusing the count any further leave of absence. Just at

* ¢ Mémoire Historique des Intrigues de la Cour,” etc., par Rétaux de
Villette, p. 5.  Villette was in the same corps as Count de la Motte, and
on duty at Lunéville at the time we are speaking of.
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this time intelligence reaches the De la Mottes that the Marquis
and Marchioness de Boulainvilliers are at Strasbourg, only some
threescore miles or soaway. Commanding-officer d’Autichamp, we
suppose, relents ; for the count gets a few days’ leave, and to Stras-
bourg the pair hasten as fast as a French diligence of the eighteenth
century will carry them, which is, however, not fast enough, for on
their arrival they learn from the great charlatan of the age, Count
Cagliostro, who just then happens to be showing off in the capital
of Alsace, that the Marquis and Marchioness de Boulainvilliers
have departed for Cardinal Prince Louis de Rohan’s Palace at
Saverne. There was nothing else but to give chase, so off the De
la Mottes start, and on their arrival in the vieinity of the episcopal
chateau, put up at some little inn, whence the countess wriles to
Madame de Boulainvilliers, apprising her that she is in the neigh-
bourhood, and asking when she may be permitted to call upon her.
The next day she is honoured by a visit from the marquis, who
escorts her over to his wife. Some few days afterwards, while the
marchioness and madame are taking a carriage drive together, they
meet the Cardinal de Rohan, Grand Almoner of France, to whom
Madame de Boulainvilliers introduces her protégée, and strongly
recommends her to this powerful prelate’s kindly notice.

On her return home to barrack quarters, if home indeed they
could be called, the countess harped, day after day, upon her
fancied claims to the three estates that formerly belonged to ber
family, and no wonder if she at length came to the conclusion that
Paris and Versailles, rather than a dull garrison town like Luné-
ville, were the proper spheres for her enterprise and ambition. To
Paris, therefore, she resolved to go; but, alas! how was she to
obtain the means of defraying the expenses of her journey and of
her sojourn in the capital? Commanding-officer d’Autichamp
would willingly escort her there, and pay all travelling expenses,
but just then her husband is jealous and cannot be brought to con-
sent. Fortunately for the ecountess, one of her Bar-sur-Aube
friends—the father of the M. Beugnot, of whom we have already
spoken—came to the rescue with a loan of one thousand livres, and
to her honour it may be recorded, that whenever afterwards she

t ¢ Premier Interrogatoire du Cardinal de Rohan.”
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spoke of this service she was always much moved, and, what is
perhaps more to her credit, during the period of her dishonest
prosperity she paid the money, as she paid all the debts she had
contracted at Bar-sur-Aube, her adopted home. However corrupt
ber general character may have been, she was certainly not wanting
in gratitude.

This thousand livres she and her husband divided equally be-
tween them, and they then set forth in different directions it is true,
but still with the same object at heart, namely, to procure the
restitution of the Saint-Remi estates. The countess went to Paris
to press her claims on the attention of those in power. The count
resigned his post in the gendarmerie, never to do, from that hour
forward, another day of honest work during the remainder of his
long life, and betook himself to Fontette to search for evidence on
the spot, and to ascertain the exact nature of the steps requisite to
be taken to recover possession of this and the adjacent Saint-Remi
domains. Arrived at his destination, he caused a Te Deum to be
chanted in the church, and, as the congregation were leaving,
scattered handfuls of silver among the gaping crowd, who, on ex-
periencing this mark of favour, did not hesitate to hail him as their
lord ; and lord of Fontette he was by courtesy, so long as his
money lasted, which, unfortunately for the rustics of the place, was
not long. His last livre dissipated, the count was only too glad to
get back again to Bar-sur-Aube to such a home as his sister was
able to offer him.!

The countess, on her part, so soon as she arrived in Paris, pro-
ceeded to set to work. She wrote at once to young Beugnot, who
was then prosecuting his legal studies in the capital, informing him
that she had a letter for him from his father, and asking him to
call upon her. Beugnot lost no time in complying with her re-
quest, and found the purport of the letter was to urge him
thoroughly to examine the countess’s claims to the Fontette, Essoyes,
and other estates, and sce if there was any real foundation for
them. ¢TI took the affair,” says Beugnot, “seriously in hand as
my father desired me, and readily enough found the letters patent
of Henri IL which conferred the domains in question on his natural

* ¢ Mémoires dn Comte Beugnot,” vol. i. p. 17, 19.
C
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son, but I could not trace the various deeds diverting the posses-
sion of them from the Saint-Remis into the hands of the different
proprietors who were in nowise connected with the family. One of
the latest of these, a M. Orceau de Fontette, superintendent of
Caen, had exchanged the lands held by him with the king. This
was a favourable circumstance for us in the prosecution of our
claim, as the king had only to forego his hold upon the property
to restore to the Saint-Remis one of the possessions of their fore-
fathers.” !

The young lawyer now proceeded to compose a ‘Mémoire,”
wherein, in true French style, he spoke of his client’s case as “one
more insult of fortune to the Valois, the hard lot of a branch de-
tached from that ancient tree which had so long covered with its
royal shade France and other European states. I interspersed my
composition,” says Beugnot, ¢ with those philosophical reflections
then so much in fashion, and asked the Bourbons to pay the
natural debt of those from whom they had received so magnificent
a heritage. I submitted my composition to M. Elie de Beaumont,
a celebrated advocate, and also a man of taste. ‘It is a pity,” re-
marked he, ‘that we cannot bring this business before the Parlia-
ment ; it would make your reputation.’” Alas! I did not even
receive for my labour the honours of print. People said it was
entirely a matter for the royal favour, and that to print the
¢ Mémoire” would be contrary to the respect due to the king.”?
Beugnot thereupon composed a new ‘ Mémoire,” or rather petition
to the crown, which was in due course presented, though without
producing the result which the sanguine expectations of the countess
and her advocate anticipated from it.

Early in November, 1781, either by previous invitation from the
marchioness or of her own accord, Madame de la Motte presented
herself at the Hotel de Boulainvilliers, bent upon jogging the
marchioness’s memory with reference to a commission in the
dragoons which she had made a half promise to obtain for the
count, her husband, and intending to say a few words respecting
her own claim to the Saint-Remi estates, when, to her surprise and
grief, she found hor benefactress lying dangerously ill. She re-

* ¢ Mémoires du Comte Beugnot,” vol. i. p. 18.
=Ibid, vol. i. p. 20.
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mained and tended her until her death, which took place in about
three weeks ; yet, strange to say, she was unable to forego her
passion for intrigue even at a time like this, for she admits, while
the marchioness was lying past hope of recovery, having had a
téte-a-téte interview with the marquis, on the length of which she
was rallied by the gentlemen staying at the hotel. During this
interview the marquis, she tells us, made her “a downright pro-
posal ” to the effect that on his wife’s death she should reside with
him as his mistress, he engaging to procure for her husband a post
in some regiment which should * prevent him from troubling them
too often.” All this she calmly listened to, and when the mar-
chioness was dead still continued to reside under the same roof
with the man who had made this disgraceful proposition to her,
exposed, as she herself admits, to his daily persccutions. The old
reprobate, t0o, was always upbraiding her, she says, with “loving
other men better than him,” and openly accused her of carrying on
an intrigue beneath his roof with the old Bishop of Langres, who
visited her much more frequently than the marquis thought
necessary or prudent.

After a while the count, who had been rusticating cver since his
Fontette expedition at Bar-sur-Aube, turned up at the Boulain-
villiers hotel to look after his wife, when the marquis, in revenge,
as madame says, for the contempt with which she invariably
treated him, endeavoured to arouse the jealousy of her husband by
accusing her—falsely, of coursc—with being too intimate with his
son-in-law, and of sundry unbecoming familiarities with the count’s
cousin, who had pawned his watch to defray the expense of a three-
days’ frolic with the countess at Versailles. However, Count de
la Motte, according to his wife, “ had too much good sense to give
any credit to these insinuations ; he listened attentively, but did
not believe a single iota of them.”

While the countess was residing under the Boulainvilliers roof
she was constantly on the look-out to push her own or her hus-
band’s fortuncs, and eventually succeeded in talking over the Baron
de Crussol, son-in-law of the Marquis de Boulainvilliers, to procure
M. de la Motte a post in the Count d’Artois’s body-guard. This

1 «Tife of the Countess de la Motte, by herself,” vol. i. pp. 189, 101. 204.
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necessitated the count’s removal to Versailles; so, turning their
backs on the Hotel de Boulainvilliers, where the marquis had for
some time past adopted an unpleasant system of retrenchment in
order to bring madame to “his way of thinking ”—in other words,
had placed the descendant of the house of Valois and her tall and
hungry spouse on exceedingly short commons—the pair went forth
in search of whatever Fortune might please to send them:.

From certain hints dropped by the countess it is evident that she
had grown disgusted with the avarice and meanness rather than
with what she styles the ¢ detested attentions” of the marquis,
who, had he only loosened his purse-strings, and dispensed his
bounty with a liberal hand, had been looked upon favourably
enough, and possibly had been the means of saving Cardinal Prince
de Rohan from getting entangled in the countess’s toils.

Tt is not to be supposed that at this epoch of her career Madame
de la Motte had forgotten her introduction to this prelate, or that
she omitted to remind him of it, and of Madame de Boulainvilliers’
recommendation of her to his notice and sympathy. Was he not,
in fact, Grand Almoner of France, and, by virtue of his office,
dispenser of the king’s and a nation’s bounties ? and humiliating
though she might pretend it to be for one who had the blood of
the Valois in her veins to have to appeal to the servant of the
sovereign instead of to the throne itself, the pill, if a trifle bitter,
must nevertheless be swallowed.

Cardinal Prince Louis de Rohan, at this time in his eight-and-
fortieth year, is described as a tall, portly, handsome-looking man,
with a slightly ruddy complexion, bald forehead, and almost white
hair. There was a noble and easy bearing about him,' and his
manners are said to have been singularly agreeable so long as he
kept his temper, of late grown exceedingly choleric, under re-
straint. Fle was weak and vain, and credulous to a degree ; any-
thing but devout, and mad after women.? Unrestricted by his
priestly office, he led a notoriously dissolute life, which scandalized
even the loose moralists of that loose epoch ; still, he was com-
monly looked upon as a good-enough sort of man so far as little
acts of kindness and generosity were concerned, more especially,

1 ¢« Mémoire pour Bette d'Etienville.”
2 ¢« Mémoires de la Baronne d’Oberkirche,” vol. i. p. 127.
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too, when the suppliant happened to be of the fair sex, and
youthfal, and a beauty withal. It is not to be wondered at,
therefore, that he responded favourably to the countess’s first and
second appeals. This gave her hope ; and, the better to profit by
the grand almoner’s liberality, and to secure his influence in
support of her claims, she took an apartment in Paris during the
summer of 1782 within a short distance of his hétel. Tt was a
poor sort of a lodging, consisting merely of two ill-furnished rooms
on the topmost étage at the Hotel de Reims, in the Rue de la
Verrerie, a narrow, ill-paved, irregularly-built street—devoted at
the present day, not to glass factories or warehouses, as its name
would imply, but to grocery, soap, candle and dried fruit stores,
and to locksmiths’ shops, every one of which hangs out its monster
red or golden key by way of sign—running from the Rue des
Lombards into the Rue de Berey, which intersects the Rue Vieille-
du-Temple, where the Hétcl de Strasbourg, or Palais-Cardinal, as
it was sometimes called, in which for the moment all the countess’s
hopes are centred, was situated.

This hotel built in the year 1712 by Cardinal Constantine de
Rohan, uncle of the grand almoner, on a portion of the gardens of
the Hotel de Soubise, is now the National Printing Office, and inter-
nally retains no traces of what it was when Prince Louis de Rohan
lived here in state befitting the dignity of a prince of the German
empire and a cardinal of the Holy Roman Church. The entrance
gateway and the buildings forming the external boundaries of the
court in front of the hotel are, with the exception of some evident
alterations, much the same as they were in the days when the
Countess de la Motte was a frequent visitor at the Palais-Cardinal.
The court itself is divided by parallel ranges of buildings at right
angles with the principal front, and a gateway on the right-hand
side leads to what was evidently the stable-court, where a mnoble
bas-relief by Couston, representing the watering of the horses of
the sun, with the animals full life-size, may be seen over one of the
arched entrances to the stables—those stables where the horse of
one of the cardinal’s heydues dropped down dead on a memorable
occasion of which we shall by-and-by have to speak.

The principal fagade of the De Rohan hétel has undergone only
some slight altcration since the grand almoner’s time, but it is far
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different with the interior ; the grand staircase has been removed,
and the magnificent salons de réception have been converted into
bureausz for the officials attached to the national printing establish-
ment. In the principal waiting-room are four paintings by Boucher,
said to have formed part of the original decorations of the Palais-
Cardinal : onc represents Mars attiring for the wars, with Venus
holding his shield and Cupid handing him his helmet ; another
shows Mars reposing, with Venus, who looks wonderfully like a
French marchioness of the eighteenth century, with even a scantier
allowance of drapery than usual, reclining beside him on a cloud ;
a third portrays Juno with her peacock, the immortal Jove facing
her, and Borcas and Aolus at his feet, blowing as though they
would burst ; while in the fourth subject we have Neptune ruling
the waves with his trident, and a trio of lusty sea-gods spurting
water out of long conch-shaped shells.

The garden front of the Palais-Cardinal is far more elegant than
the one which looks upon the court; being decorated with lofty
columns surmounted with enriched capitals, and having sundry
emblems as well as the armorial bearings of the house of Rohan
sculptured on the projections of the fagade. Only a small portion
of the palace garden now remains to it, the chief part being
covered over with long ranges of offices in which the workpeople
attached to the national printing establishment ply their several
callings.

The Countess de la Motte was woman of the world enough to
know that much may be accomplished by personal solicitation when
written applications are of little or no avail The Cardinal de
Rohan too had a reputation for gallantry ; and as for the countess
herself, she tells us in her “ Memoirs” that ‘“her face, if not ex-
actly handsome, had a certain piquancy about it which, combined
with her vivacity (Beugnot admits her smile was perfectly enchant-
ing), supplied in her the want of beauty so far as to lay her open
to the importunities of designing men.” She therefore sought an
audience of the grand almoner, and, finding that this would be
accorded her, called upon young Beugnot the day before to beg
three things of him—his carriage, his servant to follow her, and
himself to accompany her. ‘“All these,” said she, “are indispen-
sable, since there are only two good ways of asking alms—at the
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church door, and in a carriage.” “1I did not,” observes Beugnot,
“raise any difficulties as to the first two points, but I peremptorily
refused my arm, as I could only have presented myself with her
before the Cardinal de Rohan in the character of her advocate, after
his eminence had been notified of my coming, and had given his
permission.” Madame was, therefore, constrained to present herself
at the cardinal’s hétel without any other escort beyond the footman
lent to her by her friend.

At the first interview Madame de la Motte had with the cardinal,
the latter, as might have been expected from his well-known char-
acter for gallantry, proved incapable of resisting the countess’s art-
ful allurements, and she, bent on completing the conquest which
she felt she had made, was careful on the occasion of subsequent
visits to the Hotel de Strasbourg, to pay the utmost attention to
her toilet—decking herself out in her finest feathers, putting on
her most coquettish airs, and making the magnificent saloons of the
Rue Vielle-du-Temple redolent with the odour of her perfumes.?

* ¢ Mémoires du Comte Beugnot,” vol. i. pp. 21, 22
2 ¢“Mémoire Historique des Intrigues de la Cour,” etc., par Rétaux de
Villette, p. 10.
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VII.
1783.

OSCILLATES BETWEEN PARIS AND VERSAILLES.—SENDS OUT BEGGING
LETTERS AND PETITIONS.—FAINTS IN MADAME'S SALLE D’ATTENTE.
—-DESPAIR.

AT the time the countess was engaged in setting her snares for the
Cardinal de Rohan, she dined one day with our young Bar-sur-
Aube advocate, who saw that she was in most excellent spirits,
which every now and then exhaled in malicious remarks respecting
their common acquaintances. “I tried in vain,” says Beugnot,
“t0 lead her to more serious talk. Irritated at last, I threatened
to abandon her entirely to her folly. She answered me gaily that
she no longer had need of me. My brow contracted; she saw that
she was likely to lose me, and took the trouble to explain to me
that I had been exceedingly useful to her in unravelling the
particulars of her claim, in composing ‘mémoires’ and petitions
for her—in a word, in all the duties of an advocate—but that she
had now arrived at a point where she required counsel of a
different kind. She wanted some one who could point out to her
the way of getting at the queen and the contrdleur-général, and
who knew equally well what was necessary to be done as to be left
undone—in a word, one who was alike capable of concocting a good
intrigue, and of carrying it successfully through. It was necessary
that I should now hear from her lips, without making an ugly
grimace with my own, that in an affair of this kind she looked
upon me as the most foolish of men; she had, indeed, already taken
several steps without asking my advice. Her husband’s condition,
she went on to say, was one of ridicule to all the world, and conse-
quently an obstacle to her advancement. She had made him enter
as supernumerary into the Count d’Artois’ body-guard, which
would give him a sort of standing, which the gendarmerie did not.
She had found means, moreover, to get him to Versailles to perform
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his duties there, and where, at least, he would not be so sorry a
sight as he was in the country. She observed that she was about
to reside at Versailles herself, in order to secure an opportunity of
getting at the queen, and of interesting her majesty in her favour.
This was the first time,” remarks Beugnot, “ that she pronounced
the name of her sovereign in my presence.”

At Versailles, which at this period was crowded with intriguers
and adventurers, living for the most part by their wits, the
countess resided, first of all with the widow Bourgeois, in the
Place Dauphine, whence she speedily removed to the Hotel de
Jouy, in the Rue des Récollets, a long narrow street leading on to
the immense Place d’Armes, in front of the chiteau. Some of its
houses—built in striet accordance with the edict promulgated by
the grand monarque at the time a new Versailles was springing up
in the neighbourhood of his vast palace, namely, only a single
storey high, with atties, and roofed with slate—evidently date back
to the days of Louis XIV. The Hétel de Jouy, where the countess
had her quarters, is now an ordinary dwelling-house, lofty and
narrow, with a certain air of respectability about it, situated at the
far end of the street (No. 23),%in an opposite direction to the
chiteau.

Having next to nothing to live upon, it is not to be wondered at
that the De la Mottes were soon deeply in debt. The countess, it
is true, converted her apartment into a kind of office, whence she
periodically sent forth letters of supplication to the nobility for
relief, and petitions to the crown praying for the restoration of the
Saint-Remi domains; but although she urged her suit with
andacious pertinacity, the result seems to have fallen far short of
her expectations. Fortunately for her there was always the
Cardinal de Rohan to fall back upon, and the snares which she
laid for him appear to have been set to some purpose, for erc six
months had gone by, Madame de la Motte had so far improved her
acquaintance with the grand almoner, who even assisted her in
the composition of her petitions and memorials,? as to hecome con-
vinced—in accordance with the rule she had laid down, that alms

* ¢ Mémoires du Comte Beugnot,” vol. i. pp. 25, 26.
? ¢ Histoire anecdotique des Rues de Versailles,” par J. A. Le Roi.
3 ¢“Premier Interrogatoire du Cardinal de Rohan.”
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could be only effectively asked for at the church-door or from a
carriage—that a more respectable lodging was indispensable to
enable her to profit by the opportunities which this intercourse
scemed to open out to her. There were, moreover, other and most
pressing reasons for quitting the Hotel de Reims. The De la
Mottes were fifteen hundred and eighty francs in debt to their
landlord, who had latterly not only lodged, but boarded them; in
addition to which the countess had quarrelled with the landlady,
and had attempted, it was said, to throw her downstairs.! The
result was a police case, and their ejectment from the premises.
A “spacious appartement,” the rent of which was twelve hundred
francs, was therefore hired by them in Paris, in the Rue Neuve-
Saint-Gilles (No. 13), at that time a quiet and very respectable
street leading out of the Rue Saint-Louis, now the Rue Turenne,
and consisting entirely of private houses, within sight, too, of the
Place Royale, where three centuries ago stood the ancient Palais
des Tournelles, at the tournament in front of which Madame de la
Motte’s royal ancestor, Henri de Valois, lost his life, and almost in
a direct line (in an opposite direction to the Rue de la Verrerie)
with the cardinal’s hétel, from which it was distant only a couple
of short strects, or some five or six minutes’ walk. Owing to their
straitened means the De la Mottes were unable to furnish their
new appartement until the month of May, 1783, and in the mean-
time madame, when not at Versailles, was obliged to live au
cinquiéme with the mother of her femme de chanbre,* and yet she
pretends that at this time she kept five servants, male and female,
and a couple of carriages.’®

This was mere vain boasting. She was not yet in a position to
ask alms from a carriage, but was still obliged to send her begging
letters through the post, or be herself the bearer of them. One of
these missives, written at this particular epoch, and evidently
addressed to some person in an official position—possibly to M.
d’Ormesson, the then controller-general, or to M. de DBreteuil,
minister of the king’s household—has been preserved, and furnishes
a fair specimen of her style of appeal to persons in power—a little

* ¢ Mémoire pour le Cardinal de Rohan,” p. 9.
2Tbid., p. 10.
3 ¢“ Premier Interrogatoire de Madame de la Motte.”
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flattery, more or less hypoerisy, allusions to her high descent, and a
covert threat or two. We extract its main passages, which we have
translated as elosely as the bad handwriting and worse spelling of
the original document admitted of our doing.

“You have done me the honour, sir, of informing me that you
have caused to be remitted to M. Lenoir several notes which I have
sent you ; but I believed that you, sir, would have had the goodness
to oblige me, who am more sensible than any one of the confidence
which the king has in you. You are too just to see any harm in
there being granted me so small a sum as has, to my knowledge,
just been accorded to a person who is not so much to be pitied as
I, nor with so much right. I eannot think who it is that has
usurped the place due to my misfortunes. . . . . I know that M.
de Forge [intendant of the royal fisheries and forests, of which one
or more of the Valois estates was part]is very much opposed to my
having the estate which I ask by right ; still I cannot conceive that
it matters to him whether I or another am tenant of the king.
. . . . I have the honour of assuring you that I had yesterday only
a single livre (franc), consequently Imay well hope to improve my
fortune. . . . . . It is you, sir, and your good faith that console
me. I am very sensible that you are not unmindful of my mis-
fortunes. I believe that you told me you would speak to
M. de Vergennes. I have inquired if this matter is under his con-
trol, and am assured it is on you alone that it depends. I recom-
mend myself, therefore, to your kindness. . . . It is not my in-
tention to offer a menace to any one in declaring that I shall end
by throwing myself at the feet of the king, and acquainting him
with all my misfortunes. If you, sir, cannot lend me your assis-
tance, I beg you to have the goodness to cause to be returned
to me the documents which I have had the honour to send you. I
shall see, on the day of the audience, whether it will not be possible
for me to change my lot, and for my efforts to get me accorded the
trifling sum I have asked. M. Lenoir sent me yesterday a safe con-
duet, which M. Amelon requested of him on my behalf, for a large
sum which I have owed these two years past, but which has not
yet reduced me to sell my furniture, and thereby cause scandals
which would assuredly have been aimed at me. Nevertheless,
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there is no help for it ; I shall be forced to make away with it so
that I may live. God has not yet determined my fate, and, if
Providence does not show pity on me, people will have to reproach
themselves at seeing me come to a most miserable end. I am not
ashamed to tell you, sir, that I am going out into the world to beg.
I have borrowed from the Baron de Clugny, of the Ministry of
Marine, three hundred livres to enable me to live, which, counting
on your goodness, I have promised to return him in a week’s time.
No one, sir, has so much reason to complain as I have—my
husband without a post, my sister for a long time on my hands,
has, of course, contributed to my debts. People may do as
they please with me; still, I say it is frightful to abandon a
relation of a king, whom he has himself recognised, and who is in
the most frightful position. You will, doubtless, sir, consider me
very unreasonable, but I cannot keep myself from complaining,
since not even the smallest grace is accorded me. I am no longer
surprised that so many people are driven into crime, and I can
say, moreover, that it is religion alone that keeps me from doing
wrong. . . . . :

T have the honour to be, with all the attachment of which you
are deserving, Sir,

“Your very humble, very obedient Servant,

¢ CoUNTESS DE YVALOIS DE LA MOTTE.
¢“Paris, May 16th, 1783.”*

Unless she desired to have a couple of strings to her bow, we
can hardly imagine the “safe conduct” referred to in the foregoing
letter being required by Madame de la Motte, since in her Memoirs

* Unpublished Autograph Letter of the Countess de la Motte in the col-
lection of M. Feuillet de Conches. This letteris endorsed ¢ M. Lenoir. The
concession asked is impossible. Can they obtain other help? 18th May,
1783.” M. Lenoir was lieutenant-general of police at this period, but—
owing, it is said, to the despotic way in which he acted while occupying this
position, coupled with his abject devotion to the resentments of the great,
which induced the Duke de Nivernois to style him the first slave in the
kingdom—he was subsequently rewarded with the post of president of the
administration of finances, and eventually with the more lucrative one of
librarian to the king, a position for which it may be supposed his antecedents
had hardly qualified him.
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she tells us that the Countess de Provence interested herself to pro-
cure for her an arrét de surseance, or writ under the king’s sign
manual, which not only protected the person named in it from
arrest, but saved him or her from being harassed by suits at law
as well. Madame de 12 Motte at the same time obtained a ‘‘safe
conduct” for her husband, the count. Convenient documents,
both of these, for individuals of their stamp. The count’s “safe
conduct ” was not procured before there was pressing need of it,
for at this time the ex-gendarme was hiding from his creditors in
a little auberge at Brie-Comte-Robert,' famous now-a-days for its
beautiful roses, a score or so of miles from Paris on the Lyons road,
and elose to the Abbey of Jarcy, where his sister-in-law, Made-
moiselle de Saint-Remi, afterwards went to reside. The chances
are that he had already lost his post in the Count d’Artois’ body-
guard, although Madame de la Motte pretended that the countess
was her protectress, and that the count used to notice her “in a
particular manner” whenever she went to church at Versailles—a
notice which, by the way, it has bLeen insinuated, subsequently
ripened into a too familiar intimacy.?

The furniture which, on the guarantee of a Jew, the De la Mottes
eventually succeeded in obtaining for their new appartement in the
Rue Neuve-Saint-Gilles, was far from splendid, and it was, more-
over, every now and then being sent to some neighbour, notably to
Burlandeux, the count’s barber, to save it from being taken in
execution,® and not unfrequently to the pawnbrokers to provide the
family with meat and bread.* The countess of course kept up
her intimacy with the cardinal, on whose liberality, or call it
charity if you will, she could to a certain extent depend. If we
believe the cardinal’s statement, the donations he bestowed upon
her at this period were far from being of that prodigal character
which the countess afterwards asserted them to have been, and
were more consistent with his character of priest and grand almoner
than that of lover and man of gallantry, which latter Madame de

t ¢ Confrontations du Cardinal avec Madame de la Motte.”

2 < )Mémoire Historique des Intrigucs de la Cour,” ete., par Rétanx de
Villette, p. 8, and ‘“ Anecdotes du Régne de Lonis XVL.” vol. i. p. 367.

3 ¢ Confrontations du Cardinal avec Madame de la Motte.”

4 See post, p. 47.
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la Motte openly insinuated was the nature of the cardinal’s then
relations towards her. The cardinal asserted that four or five louis
at a time, and at irregular and somewhat distant intervals, was the
extent of the benefactions she received from him ; but he was forced
to admit that he had given her twenty-five louis on one ocecasion,
and it eventually oozed out that he had also made himself person-
ally liable to a Jew money-lender of Nancy for five thousand five
hundred livres (francs), a debt contracted by tiie count when he
was stationed at Yunéville, and which amount the ecardinal of
course eventually had to pay.! These facts would seem to prove
that at this period the countess had succeeded in ensnaring her
victim, preparatory to making him, as she afterwards did, her dupe
and then her instrument.

Madame de la Motte was very much in the habit of exaggerating
the amount of the charitable gifts bestowed upon her by members
of the royal family and some few of the French nobility, and even
claimed to have received certain apoeryphal sums from persons of
distinction who never once assisted her. The reason for this will
be apparent enough in the course of our narrative. In the
memorials and reports published in 1786 are various disclaimers on
the part of people of rank, among others the Duke de Chartres
(afterwards Orléans Egalité), the Duke de Penthiévre, the Duke
de Choiseul, the contréleur-geénéral, &ec., showing that these ex-
ceedingly liberal benefactors, as the countess had made them out
to be, had either given nothing at all, or else that a huge disparity
existed between the sum really given and the amount pretended to
have been received. Her friend, Beugnot, moreover, speaks at
this period of sundry treats of an evening on the Boulevards, con-
sisting of cakes and beer, a beverage for which she had a particular
liking, while, as regards cakes, she would devour two or three dozen
of these at a sitting, making it evident that she had dined but
lightly on these occasions, if, indeed, she had dined at all.2  She,
however, most astonished Beugnot by the voracity of her appetite
when she dined with him, as she every now and then did, at the
“ Cadran blew,” a noted tavern in the Champs Elysées, whence on

* ¢ Premier Interrogatoire de Madame de la Motte.”
2 ¢ Mémoires du Comte Beugnot,” vol. i. p. 21.
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a memorable occasion, some eight years later, five hundred and
odd Marseillais, who had marched up to Paris in defence of their
fellow ¢ patriots,” and whose march inspired the composition of
the world-renowned Marseillaise hymn, rushed forth on the grena-
diers of the Filles Saint-Thomas section, and drove them pell-mell
over the drawbridge of the Tuileries. Other friends of the coun-
tess’s tell, too, of frequent loans of ten, fifteen, or twenty livres at
a time, all of which is tolerable evidence of semi-starvation and
penury rather than of an abundance or even a sufficiency of means.

Spite, nevertheless, of the limited nature of their resources, there
is no doubt but that when the De la Mottes had regularly settled
down in the Rue Neuve-Saint-Gilles, they made pretensions to
something like display. They borrowed, for instance, a service of
silver plate of a friend—a M. de Vieilleville ; and according to the
countess’s own statement, M. de Calonne, at one of the interviews
she succeeded in obtaining with him just after his appointment to
the office of controleur-général, plainly told her that she was only
“ shamming poverty,” and commenced twitting her respecting her
hotel at Paris, her cabriolet, her coach, her travelling-carriage, and
her servants in livery. To convince Calonne that whatever might
be her style of living, she was nevertheless in great pecuniary
difficulties, she took him one day the tickets for numerous articles
of furniture pledged by her at the Mont de Piété, and by this ruse
succeeded in securing some small amount of official sympathy,
which developed itself in a gift of six hundred livres from the
royal treasury, on the express condition, however, that she was to
make no further appeals.

Soon after the countess had become regularly resident in the
Rue Neuve-Saint-Gilles, she was a frequent attendant at mass at a
convent of Minimes, on the opposite side of the way, which has
long since been demolished, and barracks for gendarmeric ecrected
on its site, but the remembrance of which is still preserved in the
nomenclature of several of the adjacent streets. A certain Father
Loth having his eye upon so interesting an addition to the common
fold, made her an offer of a key by means of which she might let
herself into the chapel to the ten o’clock mass, attended, as he ex-
plained to her, only by persons of her own condition. The countess
accepted the offer, and a kind of acquaintanceship sprang up be-
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tween Father Loth and her, which resulted in the former becom-
ing a constant visitor at the De la Mottes, and insinuating himself
into the confidence of the family; and subsequently, when brighter
days dawned upon them, officiating as a sort of steward of their
household.

Althcugh the countess went constantly to Versailles, in the hope
of obtaining by some lucky chance access to the queen, she scems
to have been baffled in all her efforts. She had scraped acquaint-
ance with Desclos, one of the queen’s pages, at a man-midwife’s at
Versailles,» and was on gossiping terms with the gate-keeper of
the Little Trianon, but could make no further advance at court,
until by a lucky chance she one day succeeded in penetrating into
the apartments of one of the princesses. Here, whilst waiting
among other visitors for her turn to be introduced, she suddenly
fell down like a person fainting from weakness, and otherwise ex-
hibited symptoms of great suffering. Her poverty being known,
there was instantly a rumour afoot that sheer hunger was the
cause of this debility. The incident produced considerable excite-
nment in the court circle, and news reaching the ears of the Countess
de Provence that a lady of rank had fainted in the salle d’attente,
from lack of sustenance, she flew to her assistance, and after treat-
ing her with all the tenderness that humanity dictated, gave her
some twelve or fifteen louis to relieve her necessities. The countess,
much affected by the occurrence, is said to have mentioned it on
the fcllowing day to Marie-Antoinette, who was about to yield to
the impression it made upon her sensibility ; but Louis XVI., who
had rzceived so many of Madame de la Motte’s petitions, and bad
been sufficieatly bored thereby, had conceived a strong prejudice
against both her and her pretensions, and pronounced her swoon
to be a mere ruse to extort money. The result was that the queen
closed her purse-strings, and Madame de la Motte took little or
nothing by her move. Most persons in her situation, after this
signal failure, would have considered their struggle for court
favour as fairly concluded, but it was far from being so with her.
She was one of those indomitable spirits gifted with a pertinacity
which no mere rebuff could check, no disappointment discourage.

* ¢ Memoirs of Marie-Antoinette,” by Madame Campan, vol. ii. p. 17.
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For some time past the countess had made a point of laying
siege to one controller-general after another—first to M. Joly de
Fleury, then to M. d’Ormesson, and finally to M. de Calonne, in
whose antechamber she was a constant attendant, and whom she
so pestered with her petitions and memorials and personal appeals
for relief, spite of the understanding come to when the six hundred
livres were given to her, that she became at length a kind of
terror to the minister, who showered gold around him with easy
facility from a bankrupt exchequer, while, as a courtier said, « All
the world held out its hand, but I held out my hat.” To rid him-
self of the countess’s importunities, and urged by Madame Elisabeth
and the Countess de Provence (who since the fainting scene had
taken some kind of interest in her) to do something towards her
relief, M. de Calonne obtained an augmentation of seven hundred
livres (twenty-eight pounds) to the De la Motte pension. Instead,
however, of feeling in any degree grateful for this act of favour,
the countess tells us that when the minister communicated the
intelligence to her she indignantly refused this “ pitiful addition,”
as she called it, *to her income.” Visions of the restoration of
the Essoyes, Fontette and Verpilitre estates had been floating
before her eyes, and in the heat of her passion she exclaimed, “T
will oblige you, sir, to speak of my demands to the king. Tell
him, sir, that I will fix myself in this house ”—the palace of Ver-
sailles—*until he thinks proper to provide me with another
home.” And the irate countess in accordance with her threat did
actually remain for several hours, but at last took her departure,
because, as she naively remarks, her further stay there ¢ would
have answered no purpose.”!

It must have been about this period that the countess, harassed
by pecuniary difficulties, and determined to exhaust every chance
of relief that suggested itself, ventured upon an appeal to Madame
Dubarry, the late king’s banished mistress, who clung as close upon
the skirts of the Court as she dared do, residing in her charming
pavilion at Louveciennes, within eye-shot of Versailles. Thither
Madame de la Motte drove over one day ostensibly to offer herself
as dame de compagnie to the dowager queen, as she used ironically

* ¢ Life of the Countess de la Motte, by herself,” vol. i. p. 261.
D
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to style the once all-powerful favourite of Louis the Well-Beloved ;
but Madame Dubarry, judging from the absurd pretensions she put
forward with regard to her name and birth, thought her little fitted
for the post she sought to fill, and told her that she was not at that
moment in want of a companion, adding sarcastically that if she
were, she was not great lady enough to engage one of so high a
quality as a descendant of the house of Valois. Nothing discon-
certed, the countess called asecond time a few days afterwards, and
made a pitiable appeal to the Dubarry to support her claims at
court, shedding floods of tears as she spoke. DBut as soon as her
back was turned, “ La Faiblesse,” as Marie-Antoinette was accus-
tomed to style the Dubarry, whose heart was none of the most
susceptible, bored by the countess’s melting display, and caring not
a straw for the house of Valois or any of its bastard descendants,
flung both petition and memoir, which the countess had presented
to her, into the fire.

The countess now addressed herself to the well-known favourite
of Marie-Antoinette, the Duchess de Polignac, whose influence over
her royal mistress, whenever she chose to exercise it, was believed
to be supreme. The duchess, however, got rid of her once for all
with this freezing reply : « Madame the duchess is too much en-
gaged for other persons to oblige Madame de la Motte in any claim
which she may have to make of the king or the queen, who are
already fatigued with numberless applications.” The descendant
of the house of Valois was cut to the quick at the treatment she
received at the hands of “this imperious woman, whose haughty
demeanour sufficiently characterises her grovelling extraction. Was
this the woman,” she exclaims, “whom in my humble station of
mantua-maker’s apprentice I had so frequently waited upon from
Madame Boussel's to obtain payment, and who then instead of
money could only pay me with courtesy and fair promises ? Is this
she who before the smile of royal favour no tradesman chose to
trust, and even her mantua-maker refused to work for any longer,
and who had not even a dress in which she could be presented
at Court 272

* Déposition de Ja Comtesse du Barry.
2 «¢Life of the Countess de la Motte, by herself,” vol.i. p. 205, efseq.
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Sick at heart, weary almost unto death, the wretched woman saw
no escape from the pecuniary embarrassments that threatened to
overwhelm her, except in suicide. Providing herself, she tells us,
with a couple of loaded pistols she bent her steps towards a wood
about a league distant from Versailles, and passing through the
park, came to a large and deep pit, which had formerly been a
stone quarry. Here she prepared to carry her resolution into effect,
and had placed one of the pistols to her right ear when thoughts
of her husband stayed her hand.  Flinging herself on the ground
she wept long and bitterly, and then offered up a fervent prayer.
On becoming more calm she returned home, still however mourning
her unhappy fate.

¥ ¢« Life of the Countess de laMotte, by herself,” vol. i. p. 275
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VIIL
1781-1783.
THE DIAMOND NECKLACE AGAIN,—STILL NOT SOLD,

Waie the events narrated in the last chapter have been tran-
spiring, let us see how it has fared with our friends the crown
jewellers and their Diamond Necklace. M. Bassenge, after scour-
ing Europe through, and ascending and descending principal and
back staircases innumerable, and dancing wearying attendance in
court saloons and antechambers, has returned home without effect-
ing a sale. “Not a crowned head of them can spare the eighty
thousand pounds. The age of Chivalry is gone, and that of
Bankruptcy is come. A dull deep-presaging movement rocks all
thrones : Bankruptey is beating down the gate, and no chancellor
can barricade her out. She will enter, and the shoreless fire-lava
of Democracy is at her back. Well may kings a second time sit
still with awful eye,” and think of far other things than neck-
laces.”?

Bassenge’s mission having been without result, let us turn to M.
Bohmer, and see what kind of luck has attended his efforts. On
the 22nd of October, 1781, the Queen of France gave birth to a
dauphin. Bohmer, who felt this to be a favourable ‘opportunity
for him to renew his application, flew to the palace with his casket
under his arm, and saw the king, at that moment the happiest
man in the land. Louis XVL received the jeweller with much
condescension, and taking the casket from him, carried it to the
queen, telling her, with animated looks, that he had got a present
for her. Dut Marie-Antoinette had no soomer recognised the
gorgeous gem which she had formerly rejected than she refused
to receive it, even at the king’s hands ; nor could the most earnest
solicitations on his part abate in the smallest degree the feeling of

* Carlyle’s ‘¢ Critical and Miscellaneous Essays,” vol. iv. p. 11,
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antipathy with which, guided by her prophetic instincts, she scems
to have regarded the fatal jewel.

“Is it,” asked she, “that Bohmer may take girls covered with
diamonds to the opera, that you would pay him for his folly in
manufacturing this Necklace ?”

While uttering these words the queen was greatly excited. Her
nurse felt her pulse, and finding it very high begged the king not
to insist further. Louis XVI. withdrew completely disconcerted.

Now Bohmer, the crown jeweller, was a Saxon, and we all know
that the Saxons are a persevering race who do not readily desist
from a pursuit. Besides, he had gained astep; the king had as good
as sanctioned the purchase ; he was won over, and in due time the
queen might be brought to relent and consent to become the pos-
sessor of the most splendid set of brilliants in the world. More-
over she was known at one time to have entertained a woman’s
partiality for costly jewels. What could be the reason of her
present antipathy? Was it natural in one so young and hand-
some? Was it consistent? Was it, indeed, sincere ?

This persecution of Marie-Antoinette, which had begun in 1774,
was continued for ten years; and every time the palace guns
announced a new accouchement the indefatigable Bohmer, his casket
under his arm, was the first to carry his loyal congratulations to
the feet of his sovereign. In due time the crown jeweller became
noted for this kind of loyalty, so that whenever he was met with in
the streets of Versailles, certain wags used to point him out and ask
each other, % Serait-ce la Reine qui accouche ?”

Madame Campan, in her well-known work, assures us that this
persistent Saxon was for a long time the plague of the queen’s lifo.
She relates, among other instances of Bohmer’s persecution, that
he one day presented himself before her majesty, who had the
young princess her daughter with her at the time, in a state of
unusual excitement. Throwing himself at the queen’s feet, he
burst into tears, and exclaimed that he could put off his creditors no
longer, that he was a ruined man unless she took compassion on
him and became the purchaser of his Necklace, and that if she re-
jected his appeal he would throw himself into the Seine, and so

£ +¢ Mémoires de Mdlle. Bertin,” p. 92.
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put an end to his misery. The queen reproved him mildly for his
rash threat, but at the same time told him that if he were madman
enough to put an end to his existence, it would not be she who was
responsible for the misfortune. She reminded him that she had
not given the order for the jewel, and advised him to extricate
himself from his difficulties by taking the Necklace to pieces and
disposing of the diamonds piecemeal.!

Mademoiselle Bertin, the queen’s milliner, asserts that at the
time she was engaged in preparing the wedding trousseau of the
bride of the Infant of Portugal, M. de Souza, the Portuguese
ambassador, confided to her that he was commissioned by his sove-
reign to buy for the future Infanta the most magnificent present
which could be met with in all Paris, and that he had decided
upon purchasing the crown jewellers’ Diamond Necklace. Made-
moiselle Bertin mentioned the circumstance to Marie-Antoinette
the following day, while engaged with her at her toilette.

“T am very glad of it,” observed the queen. “I shall send for
Bohmer, and will certainly thank M. de Souza for having relieved
me of this hateful Necklace.”

When Bohmer entered, the queen took up a book and read for
some minutes before speaking, as her habit was when she wished
to evince her displeasure, which, on this occasion, must have been
the result either of inexplicable caprice or feminine jealousy at a
foreign princess becoming the possessor of that jewel to which the
negotiations and travels of Bhmer and Bassenge had given a kind
of European celebrity, and which had caused such a sensation
among queens and women. At length, laying down her book and
casting on Bohmer a severe glance, she observed:

“T am very glad to hear, sir, that you have sold your Necklace.”

“My Necklace, madame !’ replied the astonished Bohmer.

“Yes, your Necklace, that M. de Souza is about to send to
Lisbon.”

Bohmer having given an emphatic denial to the story, the queen,
we are told, cast on Mdlle. Bertin a withering look as if to reproach
her for having needlessly alarmed her.

There was a reception that day, and when M. de Souza appeared,

* ¢ Memoirs of Marie-Antoinette,”” by Madame Campan, vol. ii. pp. 5, 6.
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the queen, contrary to all the rules of court etiquette, went straight
up to him and said, briskly :

“I have to inform you, M. de Souza, that you will not have the
Necklace ; it is sold.”

M. de Souza appearing astonished,

“You will not have it, sir,” continued she, in a tone of triumph,
“I am sorry for it.” Saying which she returned to her ladies.?

Thus matters stood at the close of 1783, ten years after the
order for this ill-fated jewel had been given by the infatuated lover
of Madame Dubarry. Although all France was at this time wildly
rejoicing over the recently concluded peace between France and
England, there was gloom and depression at the Grand Balcony in
the Rue Vendome, for creditors were still urgent and even threat-
ening, and the question again arose : ¢ What is now to be done?”

T ¢Mémoires de Mdle. Bertin,” p. 99, et seq. Certain French biblio-
graphers have pronounced these memoirs to be forged. In quoting from
them, however, we are only following in the steps of M. Louis Blane, who we
presume considers them anthentic. From the ¢ Mémoire ” forwarded to the
queen by the crown jewellers on August, 12, 1785, it would appear that
negotiations for the sale of the Necklace had been opened with the Court of
Spain and not the Conrt of Portugal, as stated in the Bertin ¢ Mémoires,”
which circumstance certainly goes a good way to impugn the authenticity
of the latter.

This celebrated milliner, whose name and fame have become historic,
was, it seems, employed by the Spanish court, and went to Madrid in per-
formance of her duties as milliner to the Spanish crown. When, preparatory
to her return to France, she presented her account to the Minister of
Finance for settlement, that functionary, who had not the slightest
knowledge of the details of her important art, strongly objected to the
amount which she claimed—some 8000/. The king, equally astonished with
his minister, procceded to settle with the indignant milliner, by giving
orders to his chargé-d’affuires in Paris to have the account taxed, Mdlle.
Bertin protested that her account would not admit of reduction, and said
that Spain was very far from being civilized, since there was all this cavil-
ling about such an essential matter as articles of feminine attire. Marie-
Antoinette, it seems, interfered in her milliner’s favour, and eventunally the
account was settled without abatement.—See ¢‘Correspondance Secrete
Inédite sur Louis XVI., Marie-Antoinette,” etc. vol. ii. p. 21,
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IX.
1784,

SOI-DISANT CONFIDANT OF THE QUEEN.—AT VERSAILLES AND
LITTLE TRIANON.

I~y the preceding chapters we have measured the period between
the year 1756, when Jeanne de Saint-Remi, now Countess de la
Motte of her own creation, was born, and the close of the year
1783, when she had reached the age of twenty-seven years. We
have witnessed the destitution of her early days, the dependence
of her youth on the kind bounty of a noble benefactress, and the
career of adventure and precarious means suddenly plunged into
to avoid a life of religious seclusion. We have seen her making
her escape from flagrant shame by an improvident marriage ; have
seen the opening of her conjugal life darkened by a new term of
penury and privation, mitigated only by a system of constant
appeals for charity. We have also seen that a long and patient
probation in the same course had proved barren and abortive in
the end, her condition being then precisely the same as it was in
the beginning. We can readily conceive that her name and her
pretensions had at length come to be regarded as little else than a
by-word and a nuisance, and that the time was at hand when the
former would have no other influence beyond provoking indigna-
tion and contempt.

The family resources proved so far insufficient, that early in the
year 1784 household goods and wearing apparel were alike in
pawn at the Mont de Piété, which is hardly to be wondered at, as
the winter was one of unprecedented severity. Heavy and con-
stant falls of snow rendered any kind of traffic through the streets
of Paris impracticable. The Seine, too, was frozen over, so that
the transport of provisions and firewood to the capital was entirely
stopped.! The times were of the hardest: the winter extended far

t ¢Touis XVL” par Alexandre Dumas, vol. iii, p. 1, ef seq.
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into the year, and in the month of April the countess solicited and
obtained permission to alienate her own and her brother’s pension
—the sister, we presume, was obstinate, and would not dispose of
hers, hence her being sent adrift to shift for herself, and becoming
an inmate of the Abbey of Jarcy—to a goldsmith and money-
lender, named Grenier, for the sum of nine thousand livres.! This
amount, however, was insufficient to liquidate the whole of their
debts, and at midsummer the countess was forced to borrow three
hundred livres from Father Loth to pay her quarter’s rent.? The
two pensions utterly gone, beggary and open vagrancy loom in the
distance, for the cardinal’s gifts, however handsome they may have
been at this period, go but a small way now that ever-increasing
debt is supplemented by habitual extravagance. In a few months
more the wretched adventurers will be forced to quit their
“spacious appartement” in the Rue Neuve-Saint-Gilles, and go
forth into the streets and highways, and in the name of Valois
again implore charity of the passing stranger. What remedy—
what desperate remedy could be devised to prevent this?

The countess’s interview with the Countess de Provence, after
the fainting scene, had made some little noise, and reports were
spread to the cffect that Madame Elisabeth, the king’s sister, had
since received her on several occasions, and had promised to
support her claim for the recovery of the Valois estates, and to
recommend her case again to the queen. We have no means of
judging whether these reports were true, but as Madamz Campan
admits Madame Elisabeth to have been the countess’s  pro-
tectress,” there was in all probability some real foundation for
them. Shortly afterwards, however, other reports, which were un-
doubted fabrications, got into circulation. The purport of these
was, that Madame de la Motte had been honoured by the notice of
Marie-Antoinette, that she was received privately at the DPetit
Trianon, and was rising rapidly in the royal favour. To give an
air of probability to this assertion, the countess, who had contrived
to scrape acquaintance with the gatckeeper of the Trianon,
managed to be seen occasionally stealing out from thence, as

1 ¢« Mémoire pour le Cardinal de Rohan,” p. 11; and Déposition de Grenier,
2 Déposition du Peére Loth,
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though returning from one of these pretended interviews with
royalty.

No sooner did it get bruited abroad that the Countess de la
Motte had credit at court than she was applied to by that busy
and motley group of suitors—some of them in search of places and
appointments, others in quest of patronage for new inventions, or
on the look-out for opportunities to submit new schemes of taxa-
tion and finance, and others again seeking redress of real or fancied
grievances—who gather together in the vicinage of royalty. The
daring woman saw her chance, and entering boldly on a carcer of
imposture, began to traffic on a credit that had no foundation, and
to sell an influence which she could not exercise. This new voca-
tion bid fair to prove a much readier source of emolument than
her state petitions for relief. People came to her of their own
accord, waited in ker ante-chamber for an interview, conjured and
supplicated %er to lend them her protection, and in the meantime
to permit them to show their gratitude by anticipation, and in a
substantial form.

In this new line of business she was assisted by an old acquaint-
ance and former comrade of her husband’s in the gendarmerie, one
Rétaux de Villette, son of a late director-general of excise at
Lyons, and at this time about thirty years of age. Villette
left Lyons when a lad, and accompanied his mother to
Troyes, where he completed his education. His sister having
married a captain of artillery, and being himself inclined to
a military career, he followed his brother-in-law to the schools of
Dounai and Bapaume, and when this latter establishment was sup-
pressed, entered the gendarmerie, where he formed a sort of in-
timacy with M. de la Motte—an intimacy which was afterwards
renewed at Bar-sur-Aube, whither his mother had removed from
the neighbounring town of Troyes. Villette having exhausted the
paternal patrimony, had come to Paris to push his fortunes. His
ambition was to obtain a sub-lieutenancy in the marshalsea, still
he was not averse to turning his hand to anything that offered
itself. He was not deficient in talent, and had a certain facility of
expression ; for he wrote smartish articles in the Gazette, could
compose pleasing enough verses, and was a very fair musician.!

* ¢ Marie-Antoinette et le Procés du Collier,” par E. Campardon, p. 44.
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Nevertheless he was one of those indolent, careless men, without
the slightest forethought, who cannot follow any regular calling,
because they are only stirred into activity by sudden caprices, and
who too often serve no other purpose beyond replenishing the
world’s stock of rascaldom, and doing their best to save it from
dying out. Finding that he was a suppliant for court favour,
Madame de la Motte first of all persuaded him that she could ad-
vance his interests, then that she would procure for him some
better post than a sub-lieutenancy in the marshalsea, and finally
engaged him as her seeretary, and by dint of ‘“her piquant face,
her bright and piercing eyes, her white and transparent skin, her
fine teeth, her enchanting smile, her pretty hand and little foot,
her graceful manner, and natural wit,” soon enrolled him as one of
her lovers.!

We will here let the countess give her own account of her pre-
tended intimacy with Marie-Antoinette, an intimacy which it is
impossible to believe in for a single moment, since those who lived
in the queen’s service and society were unanimous in maintaining
that the countess was never once admitted to the queen’s presence,
nor seen in the c'ompany of any lady of her court.

“Qne day,” she observes, “as I was paying my court to Madame
(the Countess de Provence), I was attacked with a sudden indis-
position (the fainting fit of which we have already spoken), which
made some noise at the palace; the queen, having become ac-
quainted with the incident, deigned to evince some interest in me;
her majesty even sent for Madame Patri, the principal femme de
chambre of Madame, to ascertain the particulars.

“Nothing can cscape the eyes of courtiers. They remarked
from that hour, that her majesty always distinguished me by a
gracious look, whenever I appeared in her presence. The cardinal
(de Rohan) surpassed everybody in giving full rein to his conjee-
tures.

«As I had received his benefits, the most natural gratitude
linked me to his fate . . . for him I had no seerets ; he had none
forme . . . his ambition was to be prime minister, mine to be a
lady of influence at Fontette. . . .

* Vide ¢ Mémoires du Comte Beugnot” and Villette's ‘Mémoire
Historique.”
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¢ Nothing could equal the astonishment into which I was thrown
one day, when having placed myself in the line of the queen’s
passage, her majesty condescended to honour me with one of those
smiles which are so hard to be resisted. I remember that the next
moment, having chanced to raise my eyes towards him (the cardi-
nal), I saw his own sparkle with delight. ¢ Do you know, countess,’
said he, ‘that my fortune is made? it is in your hands along with
your own.’ . . . He told me I ought not to hesitate to throw my-
self at the queen’s feect on the 2nd of February, during the pro-
cession of the blue ribbons (the order of the Holy Ghost). . . .
Accustomed to be guided entirely by him, I promised to do what
he enjoined me.

“«The important day arrived . .. I went to the palace in full
dress, and waited in one of the saloons for the return of the pro-
cession. When the queen was passing, I flung myself at her feet,
and delivering my petition, said to her, in a few words, that I was
descended from the house of Valois; that as such I had been ac-
knowledged by the king; that the fortune of my ancestors not
having been transmitted to me along with their title, I had no other
resource than the king’s munificence ; that having found every one
of the avenues leading to her majesty unrelentingly closed against
me, despair had driven me at last to take the present step.

¢«The queen raised me up with kindness, took my petition, and,
perceiving that I trembled, deigned to bid me be of good cheer.
She then passed on, telling me to be at ease, and assured me that
due attention should be paid to the object of my request.”

In the first private interview she pretends to have had with the
queen, the countess relates that Marie-Antoinette said to her :

¢ <] have read your memorial, the object of which is to urge the
minister to act and bestir himself with respect to the property
which belonged to your house. Having some private reasons not
to second your views . . . I cannot reconcile the desire I may have
to serve you publicly, with the inclination I feel to see you in pri-
vate . . . but I shall still be able to render you indirectly the
services you wish to obtain fromme.” . . . Her majesty concluded
by presenting me with a purse.”?

t & Mémoires Justificatifs de Ia Comtesse de Ia Motte,” pp. 11, 18.
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A few days afterwards, she tells us, she was summoned to repair
to the Little Trianon, between eleven and twelve o’clock at night !
when she received fresh proofs of the queen’s generosity. ¢ She
presented me at parting,” says the countess, “with a pocket-book
containing ten thousand livres (francs) on the caisse d’escompte, and
concluded by saying: ¢ We shall meet again’” Madame de la
Motte then goes on to state that it is needless to tire the reader
with a repetition of the frequent interviews she had with the queen,
of whose munificence on these occasions she received numerous
proofs. “The Cardinal de Rohan,” she says, “ marked her grow-
ing favour, and insisting that his fortune was in her hands, con-
jured her to let no opportunity slip of mentioning his name to his
sovereign.”

Let us turn now to the other side of the picture, and see what
is said by persons likely to be well informed, as well as by Marie-
Antoinette herself, respecting this pretended intimacy.

Lacretelle, whose truth and honesty are beyond question, says
¢the Countess de Valois never had the least access to this
princess,” and that “one cannot read this libel (the countess’s
Memoirs) without being convinced that the queen never had any
kind of communication with these creatures, whose presence wonld
have defiled the throne.”?

The Baron de Besenval speaks of the countess in his Memoirs
as ‘‘one of these treatures who live by intrigue and the sale of
their charms.”® Was such a person likely to have been received
privately at the Trianon? The Baron de Besenval was a regular
visitor there himself, and would have heard of this strange and
familiar intercourse if it had ever existed.

What does Madame Campan, first femme de chambre to the
queen, who enjoyed the confidence of her royal mistress, and was,
moreover, constantly in her company, and who, biased though she
may seem to be in her favour, invariably speaks what she belicves to
be the truth—what does she say respecting this tissue of invention?

¢ Neither the queen herself, nor any lady about her, ever had

* ¢¢ Life of the Countess de la Motte, by herself,” vol. i. p. 291.

2 «I/Histoire de France pendant le XVIII¢ sitcle,” par C. Lacretelle,
vol. vi. pp. 114, 120.

3 ¢“ Mémoires du Baron de Besenval,”” vol. iii. p. 122.
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the slightest connection with the swindler, and during her prose-
cution she conld vnly point out one of the queen’s servants (a man
named Declos or Leclos), a page of the queen’s chamber, to whom
she pretended she had delivered Bohmer’s Necklace . . . Declos,!
on being confronted with the woman La Motte, proved that she
had never seen him but once, which was at the house of the wife
of a surgeon-accoucher at Versailles, and that she had not given
him the Necklace.” Madame Campan further states that the
countess ‘“had never even been able to malke her way into the
room appropriated to the queen’s women.” The same lady also
furnishes this additional piete of testimony :

“The queen,” she says, “in vain endeavoured to call to mind the
features of this person, whom she had so often heard spoken of as
an intriguing woman, who came frequently on Sundays to the
gallery at Versailles ; and at the time when all France was taken
up with the prosecution against the cardinal, and the portrait of
the Countess de la Motte-Valois was publicly sold, her majesty de-
sired me one day when I was going to Paris to buy her the en-:
graving, which was said to be a tolerable likeness, that she might
ascertain whether she could recollect in it any person whom she
had seen in the gallery.”?

Marie-Antoinette herself, when questioned by Louis XVI. on the
subject of this intimate acquaintance, assured the king that she
had never seen the woman. In a few simple words she repeats her
denial when confronted with the Cardinal de Rohan, immediately
preceding his arrest. And in a private letter to her sister, written
at a time when the affair of the Diamond Necklace was making a
great noise throughout Europe, Marie-Antoinette thus denies all
previous knowledge of her pretended confidant :

“T have never seen this woman La Motte; it seems she is an
adventuress of the lowest class, with a good address and a bold
air; she has been seen two or three times on the back staircase of
the Cour des Princes; this is a scheme agreed on to deceive her
dupes and to spread the belief that she is received in my closet.
The Duke de Nivernois on this occasion told me that an ad-

* His depositions are signed ‘¢ Desclaux.”
2z ¢ Memoirs of Marie-Antoinette,” by Madame Campan, vol. ii. pp. 17,
19, 291.
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venturess from Paris had made her fortune in the days of Madaiue
de Maintenon by seating herself twice a week on the stairs ; one
day she found the drawing-room of that lady open; she went in,
and secing no one near she walked up to the balcony over the
Place d’Armes, thus proclaiming to every one that she was in
favour with Madame de Maintenon. We are surrounded in this
place by persons of that class.” !

Again, at the very last, only a few hours before her head was
severed from her body by the guillotine, she still firmly repudiated
all knowledge of any such individual. Let us refer to the report
in the Moniteur of the  Procés de Marie-Antoinette,” and see what
transpired in reference to the matter.

“The president to the accused : Was it not at the Little Trianon
that you first met with the woman La Motte ?

% The accused : I never once saw her.

“ The president : Was she not your victim in the business of the
famous Necklace ?

¢ The accused : She could not have been, since she was unknown
to me.

“The president : So then you persist in denying that you were
acquainted with her ?

“The accused: Mine is not a system of denial; what I have
said is the truth, and that I will persist in.”

Of course it was the truth; had it not been, Fouquier Tinville
had abundant means of proving the eontrary ; all Franee in these
days was overrun with spies and informers. The public accuser
had really no facts to allege against the prisoner in regard to
Madame de la Motte, and confessed he had not when ordered to
bring the queen to trial. Had there been the least particle of
evidence to prove Marie-Antoinette’s intimacy with so abandoned
a woman, the attorney-general of the Revolutionary Tribunal
would have been only too glad to have brought it forward. He
had not far to go, for among the witnesses actually produced wero
the Count &’Estaing, formerly in ecommand at Versailles, who
knew both the queen and the countess, and was a frequent dinner-

1 ¢ Correspondance Inédite de Marie-Antoinette,” par Comte P. Vogt
d’Hunolstein, p. 141,
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guest of the latter in the Rue Neuve-Saint-Gilles; and Renée Sévin,
for six years underfemme de chambre to Marie-Antoinette, yet to
neither of these did he put a single question upon the subject.
Again, there was Reine Millot, another old servant at Versailles,
S bonne citoyenne, excellente patriote,” Wwho did her best to sacrifice
her unhappy mistress, deposing that the Count de Coigny had told
her that the queen had sent two hundred million francs to her
brother, the Emperor Joseph, to enable him to make war upon the
Turks, and that she would end by ruining France; and further,
that she knew from different people that the queen had conceived
the design of assassinating the Duke d’Orléans, which when the
king heard of, he ordered her to be immediately searched, and two
pistols being found upon her, he commanded her to remain in her
own apartment for the space of fifteen days.? A witness such as
this would have been only too eager to repeat all the scandal
current at Versailles respecting the Countess de la Motte and the
queen. Moreover, Count de la Motte himself was known to be
living at Bar-sur-Aube at the time of the queen’s trial, and could
have been readily enough produced, only Fouquier Tinville was
perfectly well aware that he could depose to nothing in the
slightest degree incriminatory of her whose death, though already
determined on, the revolutionary party would have been glad

enough to have justified on such a poor pretence even as complicity
in the Necklace fraud.

1 «¢Proces de Marie-Antoinette,” Paris, 1865, pp. 40, 64, 65.
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1772-1774.

HIS EMINENCE CARDINAL, COMMENDATOR, GRAND ALMONER, PRINCE-
BISHOP LOUIS-RENE-EDOUARD DE ROHAN.,

Axoxe the tribe of solicitors who put faith in the report of Madame
de la Motte’s intimacy with Marie-Antoinette, and sought to turn
it to their own advantage, certainly by far the most sanguine of
them all, was her “friend ” and benefactor, Louis-René-Edouard de
Rohan, Cardinal of the Holy Roman Church, Bishop and Prince of
Strasbourg, Prince of Hildesheim, Landgrave of Alsace, Grand Al-
moner of France, Commander of the Order of the Ioly Ghost,
Commendator of St. Waast d’Arras, Superior-general of the Royal
Hospital of the Quinze-Vingts, Abbé of the Chaise-Dicu, Master of
the Sorbonne, Member of the French Academy, &ec., &c. The very
man who had been wont to bestow alms upon a descendant of the
house of Valois was now almost ready to cringe to the former re-
cipient of his bounty for favour and support. This dissolute and
intrigning prelate, who was destined to attain such unenviable
notoriety through his connection with the Countess de la Motte,
was born on the 27th of September, 1734, and at this period was
conscquently verging on his fiftieth year. He was, as we have
already mentioned, a tall,stout, handsome-looking man, with a fresh-
coloured complexion, bald forehead, and whitish grey hair. His
manners were amiable ; he was fluent in conversation, and though
his talents, as the upshot proves, were of a very inferior order, still
he was not deficient in that dexterity which goes a long way to-
wards fitting a man for the conduct of public business—he having,
with the help of his shrewd sccretary, the Abbé Georgel, rather
cleverly filled the post of Ambassador at the court of Vienna for
between two and threc years. e had been sent to that court in
January, 1772, to supersede the Baron de Breteuil, thereby making

a mortal enemy of that minister, now in high favour with the
E
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sovereign. DBut this was not all. He had also incurred the dis-
like, and even hatred, of the Queen of France, partly in conse-
quence of having repeated to the Empress Maria Theresa certain
scandals current at the French court respecting the unbecoming
levity of her daughter, then dauphiness—who, by-the-way, by
virtue of his office of coadjutor at Strasbourg, he had had to receive
on the occasion of her first entry into France—and partly in conse-
quence of a letter written by him in an unguarded moment, wherein
he reflected strongly on the duplicity of the empress with respect
to Poland. In thisletter he remarked that ““Maria Theresa stands,
indeed, with a handkerchief in one hand, weeping for the woes of
Poland, but with a sword in the other, ready to cut Poland into
sections, and take her share,”* an observation in which there was not
only point, but far too much truth for it to pass unregarded. This
letter wasread and laughed over by Louis XV., and by him repeated
to the Countess Dubarry at one of her petits soupers, and the
countess, in her turn, gossiped about it, until at length the affair
became a court joke and reached the ears of the dauphiness, who,
whilst repressing her indignation at the time, did not fail to treasure
up the circamstance in her memory.

In spite of the queen’s aversion, which, by-the-way, was fully
shared by Louis XVI., the cardinal, whose ambition led him to
covet the office of prime minister, fondly hoped, sooner or later, to
recover his ground. When therefore he heard, as very good care
was taken he very quickly should hear, that a lady who stood in
certain tender relations towards himself, and was under certain
pecuniary obligations to him, was in favour with the queen, the
credulous dotard suspected neither deception nor exaggeration in
the report ; which perhaps was hardly surprising, for Nature, we
are told, had given the soi-disant new favourite a frank and honest
face in spite of her proficiency in the arts of deceit. ¢ Without
possessing the full splendour of beauty,” observes the Abbé
Georgel, “the Countess de la Motte was gifted with all the graces
of youth, her countenance was intelligent and attractive, and she
expressed herself with fluency ; moreover, the air of truth that per-

* ¢ Mémoires pour servir & 1'Histoire des Evénements de la fin du
XVTIIe siécle,” par ’Abbé Georgel, vol. ii. p. 220.
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vaded her recitals invariably carried conviction along with it.” The
cardinal, only too ready to be blinded and deluded, counsclled his
protégée how to proceed in order to retain and improve the posi-
tion which he imagined she had already aequired, intending, with-
out doubt, to avail himself of her interest to recover the good
opinion of the queen, whose deep-rooted prejudice against him wag
the bane of his life.

Madame Campan speaks of the cardinal as a spendthrift, and a
man of the most immoral character, whose mission to Vienna
opened under the most unfavourable auspices, in consequence of
the nature of the reputation which preceded his arrival at that
court. ‘In want of money, and the house of Rohan being unable
to make him any considerable advances, he obtained a patent which
authorised him to borrow the sum of six hundred thousand livres
(twenty-four thousand pounds) upon his benefices ; nevertheless he
ran into debt for upwards of another million, and thought to
dazzle the city and court of Vienna by the most indecent, and, at
the same time, the most ill-judged extravagance. He formed a
suite of eight or ten gentlemen of names sufficiently high sounding,
twelve pages equally well-born, a crowd of officers and servants,
together with a company of chamber musicians, and various other
retainers. But this idle pomp did net last ; embarrassment and
distress soon showed themselves ; his people, no longer receiving
pay, abused the ambassadorial privileges, and smuggled with so
much effrontery that Maria Theresa, to put a stop to it without
offending the court of France, was compelled to suppress the
privileges in this respect of the entire diplomatic corps.”

In those days an ambassador was not only required to be an
adept in duplicity, but he was expected, by means of bribery, or
other modes of corruption more or less dishenourable, to make
himself master of all the scerets of the court to which he was ac-
credited. The cardinal proved himself in this respect equal to the
mission with which he was intrusted. At the commencement of
the year 1774 he discovered that the Austrian minister, Prince von
Kaunitz, had succeeded in purchasing keys of the ciphers in which
the despatches that passed between the French king and himself

* ¢ Memoirs of Maric-Antoinette,” by Madame Campan, vol. ii. p. 42.
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and the ambassadors at Constantinople, Stockholm, Dantzic, and
St. Petersburg were written. Ile also discovered that the court
of Vienna had obtained copies of and had deciphered all the de-
spatches sent by the Duke d’Aiguillon to the various representa-
tives of the court of Versailles throughout Northern Europe. He
learnt, too, that the main work of interception was done at Liege,
Brussels, Frankfort, and Ratisbon. At these places copies of
despatches were taken and forwarded to what was styled the
“(abinet of Decipherers,” a department of which Baron Peckler
was the head.

How it was that the cardinal came to make this important dis-
covery and to profit largely by it, as he eventually managed to do,
is quite a piece of romance. The Abbé Georgel, at that time
secretary to the French embassy at Vienna, shall tell the story in
his own words.

“Returning one evening to the hotel, the porter gave me a note
carefully sealed up, and addressed to me. I read in it as follows:—
¢ Be to-night, between eleven and twelve, at a particular place upon
the ramparts, and you will be informed of matters of the very
highest importance.” An anonymous note of this tenor, sent so
mysteriously, and the unseasonable hour appointed, might have ap-
peared to some persons altogether dangerous and suspicious. But
I was not aware that I had any enemies, and, desirous not to have
to reproach myself with having missed an opportunity that might
never occur again of promoting the king’s service, I determined to
attend at the appointed place. But I took some prudential
precautions, by placing within a certain distance, where they could
not be seen, two persons on whom I could rely, to come to my
assistance upon a signal agreed on. I found at the place of
meeting a man wrapped in a cloak, and masked. He put some
papers into my hands, and said in a feigned undertone: ¢You
have my confidence; I will therefore contribute to the success of
M. the Prince de Rohan’s embassy. These papers will inform you
of the very essential services which it is in my power to render you.
If you approve of them, come again to-morrow to’ another place

1 ¢« Mémoires Historiques et Politiques du régne de Louis XVIL,” par
1'Abbé Soulavie, vol. iii. p. 277, et seq.
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which he mentioned, ‘and bring me a thousand ducats” On my
return to the Hétel de France, I hastened to examine the papers
confided to me. Their contents gave me the most agrecable
surprise. I saw that we had it in our power to procure twice
a weck copies of all the discoveries made by the secret cabinet
of Vienna, which was the best served cabinet in Europe. This
seeret cabinet possessed in the highest degree the art of deciphering
quickly the despatches of ambassadors and of the governments with
whom they corresponded. I was convinced by the deeiphering of
our own despatches and the despatches of our court to us—evon
those written in the most complicated and the newest ciphers—
that this cabinet had found means to intercept and obtain copies of
the despatches of several European courts, through the treachery
and aundacity of the frontier directors and postmasters, bribed for
that purpose.

“Furnished with these documents and armed with unquestionable
proofs of their authenticity, I instantly went post haste to com-
municate them to the ambassador. I laid before him the samples
of the political magazine, from which we might supply ourselves.
The Prince de Rohan felt the value of it, especially to himself per-
sonally, inasmuch as this important discovery must nccessarily
efface the unpleasant impressions which the Duke d’Aiguillon had
not failed to make upon the king’s mind, by representing to him
that Prince Louls, too frivolous, and too much taken up with the
pursuits of pleasure, was not so watchful at Vienna as the service
of the state required.

¢TI met the masked man the following night, and gave him the
thousand ducats: when he handed to me other papers of increasing
interest, and during my whole stay at Vienna he faithfully per-
formed his promise. Our meetings tock place twice a week, and
always about midnight. The ambassador wisely decided that the
occupation arising from this diseovery should be confined to him
and to myself, with an old secretary whose discretion we knew
would stand any trial. The secretary was employed in copying for
our court the papers of the masked man, to whom we were obliged
to return them.

“ A courier extraordinary was at once despatched to Versailles
with the first-fruits of our newly-discovered trcasure. He was
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ordered not to go to bed on his way, and to carry about his person
the special packet of secret despatches to the very end of his
journey. A separate letter communicated the manner in which
this disclosure had been made to us. Our courier returned
promptly, the bearer of a despatch from the Duke d’Aiguillon,
which contained this acknowledgment of the cardinal’s services :
¢I sincerely and feelingly share,” said the minister, ‘both in the
satisfaction with which the king acknowledges your services, and
the eredit which this discovery throws upon your mission.” From
the time of this discovery an extraordinary courier was sent off
to Versailles every fortnight with new communications, and always
with the same precautions as before.”™

Soulavie tells us it was through the Austrian ambassador at
Verzailles, who, like the rest of his fraternity, had a whole host of
traitorous officials in his pay, that the court of Vienna got scent of
what was going on. The Prince von Kaunitz, suspecting that the
treachery was perpetrated in his office, had the locks of his cabinet
changed, and made a point of intrusting all the most important
despatches to no one except his private secretary. He even went
the length of having one of his clerks, of whom he entertained
some suspicion, drowned in the Danube ; but all was of no avail ;
the masked man, according to the Abbé Georgel, redoubled his zeal
at each succeeding interview.

Two months after the death of Louis XV. the cardmal was
superseded in his post. He had hurried off to pay his court to
the new king at Compiégne, where he was not long in becoming
acquainted with the fact that the queen was his avowed enemy.
He obtained an audience of Louis XVI., but it was brief, and by no
means satisfactory. The king listened for a few minutes to the
cardinal’s explanations, and then abruptly said, “I will let you
know my pleasure.” As for Marie-Antoinette, she positively
declined to receive him, although he had a letter from her mother
the empress to deliver. The only notice she took of him was to
desire that this letter might be sent to her. As a last resource he
addressed a written communication to the king, which Louis XVI.

* ¢ Mémoires pour servir & 1'Histoire des KEvénements de la fin du
XVIIIe si¢cle,” par IAbbé Georgel, vol. i. p. 269, et seq.
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did not condescend to answer. The cardinal had now no longer
any doubt that his disgrace was determined upon.

Although his downfall was really to be aseribed to the joint ani-
mosity of Maria Theresa and her daughter, the grounds publicly
put forward for it were these. ¢ First, the public gallantries (at
Vienna) of Prince Louis with women of the court and others of less
distinction ; secondly, his surliness and haughtiness towards other
forcign ministers, which it was stated would have been attended
with more serious consequences if the empress berself had not in-
terfered ; thirdly, his contempt for religion in a country where it
was particularly necessary to show respect for it (he had been scen
frequently to dress himself in clothes of different colours, assuming
the hunting uniforms of various noblemen whom he visited, with
so much publicity that one day in particular, during the Féze Diew,
he and all his legation, in green uniforms laced with gold, broke
through a religious procession which impeded them, in order to
make their way to a hunting party at the Prince von Paar’s) ; and
fourthly, the immense debts contracted by him and his people,
which were tardily and only in part discharged.*

After the cardinal’s return to Paris from his Viennese mission,
although his manners may have mended somewhat, his morals re-
mained as loose as ever. He is reported to have kept up in
different quarters of the city various small establishments to which,
it is said, he was in the habit of retiring to emulate in seccret the
vices of the Roman emperors. His conduct in public appears to
have been hardly more reputable, for one day the king when hunt-
ing with the Count d’Artois in the neighbourhood of Fontainebleau,
came upon Cardinal Prince Louis de Rohan with a handsome young
abbé, his hair elegantly dressed and powdered, seated beside him
in his carriage. The king remarked to his brother that the abbé
only required a little rouge to pass for a woman, but the more
quick-sighted Count d’Artois had already discovered that the pre-
tended abbé was a woman in disguise—none other, in fact, than
one of the cardinal's mistresses—the notorious Marquise de
Marigny.?

t ¢« Memoirs of Marie-Antoinette,” by Madame Campan, vol. i. p. 65.

2 « Correspondance Secréte Inédite sur Louis XVI, Marie- -Antoinette,”
etc, vol. i. pp. 229, 591.
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PRETENDED MEDIATOR BETWEEN THE CARDINAL AND THE QUEEN.—
A FORGER ON THE PREMISES.—BILLETS-DOUX BORDERED WITIL
“ VIGNETTES BLEUES.”

Berorn the close of spring in the year 1784, the Countess de la
Motte has cffectually built up her grand fabrication. Although
she negleets no opportunity of giving out that the queen desives
this pretended intimacy to be kept a profound secret, yet, like most
other profound secrets, it becomes pretty generally known; the
imposture is established as a reality, and the Grand Almoner of
France has been caught in the net. This singularly eredulous in-
dividual, weighed down with places and honours, but ambitious of
more, is led to believe, quite as much by his own folly as the
countess’s craft, that a channel has at length been opened for his
reinstatement in the queen’s favour, and his clevation to the office
of prime minister. All the machinery set in motion by the im-
postor and her confederates to make money by the abuse of the
queen’s name is now directed with both energy and skill upon the
Prince de Rohan, whose paternal hand is employed to diffuse the
charities of a kingdom upon those suppliants who best understand
how to represent their wants, and whose own annual revenue ex-
ceeds a million of livres (£40,000).

Gradually, step by step, the vigilant schemer advances, her
dupe’s fancy and coneeit outstepping the measured tread of the
inventor, whose falsehoods are not poured forth fast enongh to
fill the wide throat of this insatiable gull. First she assures him
that she has spoken and interceded for him with the queen, who
listened to her with attention but evident suspicion; but that
after having heard of several instances of his benevolence to her-
self and other persons, the royal prejudice had given way. The
cardinal of course takes heart at this assurance, and waits re-
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signedly for the happy progress of a negotintion which had opened
so promisingly. The countess thus describes this pretended in-
terview with Marie-Antoinette in her Memoirs :

“In one of my interviews with her majesty, the queen inquired
how I had supported myself before I was introduced to her. This
was the moment for naming my benefactor, but it required some
caution, lest the queen should discover that I was decper in his
confidence and counsels than it was proper for me to appear. I
attempted, if possible, to avoid giving the least cause for suspicion,
and expatiated largely, in general terms, on the cardinal’s benefi-
cence, charity, and benevolence ; enumerated the services he had
rendered to almost every one that applied; that from his generosity
he had acquired the estcem he merited ; and spoke with a grate-
ful warmth of the favours he had heaped upon me.

“ Her majesty regarded me with a curious and penetrating eye :
she paused for some minutes, and appeared buried in thonght.
This was the first moment of my mentioning the cardinal’s name,
and T had an opportunity of reading in her majesty’s face such a
degree of aversion that gave me a very unfavourable omen of suc-
cess : the strength of her antipathy I was then first aequainted
with. At length, awakening from her reverie, she expressed her
surprise at the information I had given her. She did not think
the cardinal capable of such actions.”™

TIn due time the grand almoner is informed that majesty has at
last relented, having been of course won over by the countess’s
continuous praises of him, and by her assurances that he was far
less culpable than he was represented to be by his enemies ; that
he was full of penitence and remorse for any errors he might have
committed ; that her majesty’s aversion to him was his constant
affliction ; and that his health was vielding to this sorrow.

“T am authorised by the queen,” the countess one day calmly
said to him, ““to request you to furnish her with a written explana-
tion of the fanlts imputed to you.”

In compliance with this demand, the ecardinal delivered to
Madame de la Motte a lengthy exculpatory statement, the main
purport of which was to accuse his niece, the DPrincess de

1 Life of the Countess de la Motte, by herself,” vol. i. p. 294.
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Guéménde, of having intrigued to add to his disgrace at court
while pretending to act as intercessor on his behalf.  From time
to time the princess appears to have allured him with specious
promises of his ultimate restoration to royal favour, and the kind
of return she exacted for her pretended good offices may be judged
of from the following passage, which, as will presently appear,
Madame de la Motte did not fail to note and profit by: «The
princess was sensible of the excessive joy she gave me,! and availed
herself of it to request of me the loan of a pretty considerable sum.
I would have parted with my whole fortune, thinking myself too
happy in being useful to a woman to whom I was so greatly be-
Lolden. The easy compliance she had met with enticed her to
make further demands, which I could not refuse, she always know-
ing how to accompany them with hopes, with soothing promises,
and at the same time with difficulties she would find ways to
overcome.” Tt is inconceivable how, after feeling convinced that
he had been the dupe of one designing woman, the cardinal could
have been such a dotard as to have been again deluded by an
intrigante who used precisely the same arts, and who exacted from
him precisely the same kind of return. Such, however, was the
case.

About three weeks after the delivery of his written justification
into the hands of Madame de la Motte, the grand almoner received
a note, bordered with “wignettes bleues,” and purporting to be
written by Marie-Antoinette. This stated that she had read with
indignation of the manner in which he had been deceived by his
niece, assured him that she had forgotten all that had passed, and
desired him never again to make the slightest allusion to a matter
so unpleasant—a convenient way of tabooing a subject, the discus-
sion of which might have proved extremely embarrassing to the
countess, and have sooner or later exposed the fraud then being
practised upon the cardinal. The note wound up with the follow-
ing passage, the motive of which the reader will be at no loss to
divine : “The account which the countess has given me of your

* She had informed the cardinal that the queen had deigned to accept of
a white Spanish dog which the cardinal had offered to her through the
princess. Of course Marie- Antoinette had done nothing of the kind.

2 <« Life of the Countess de la Motte, by herself,” vol. ii. p. 12, Appendix.
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behaviour towards her has made a stronger impression on me than
all that you have written to me. I hope that you will never forget
that it is to her you are indebted for your pardon,”

The plot thickens : all at once we find ourselves in deeper water.
Before we had false rumours and reports; now we have forged
letters. The cardinal having received the first one as genuine,
what is to prevent the success of others? Nothing, it would seem,
so loug as the countess exercises her customary discretion. Let-
ters and replies thereupon follow each other in quick succession,
amounting in course of time to something like a couple of hundred
in number. Of these the countess pretended she preserved copies
of thirty-one, which she subsequently printed by way of appendix
to her autobiography. Judging from these samples, the cornmuni-
cations which, according to her assertions, passed between the
queen and the cardinal, were not merely tender and familiar, but
occasionally tonched upon subjects that were positively indelicate.?

It is needless to inform the reader that, so far as the letters at-
tributed to Marie-Antoinette are concerned, they were one and all
of them vile fabrications. They were penned, in fact, by the
prospective sub-lieutenant of the marshalsea, of whom we have
already spoken, Rétaux de Villette, who was attached to the
countess in the double capacity of “‘cavalier servente” and secre-
tary, and whose chief occupation seems to have consisted in forging
letters on gilt-edged paper, or paper bordered with blue flowers
(vigneties bleues). His cabinet de travail was madame’s bedchamber,
and he worked at a little table by the bedside, on which was a
writing-case with a stock of mote-paper, such as the queen was
known to be in the habit of using.? Monsienr de Villette resided
regularly under the De la Motte roof, for Jeanne de Saint-Remi,
Countess de Valois de la Motte, having considerable traffic in
forgery, found it necessary to keep a forger on the premises, just
as other people find it requisite to keep a sceretary or a clerk.

* ¢ Life of the Countess de la Motte, by herself,” vol. ii. p. 17, Appendix.

2 A few of these letters are given in the Appendix to the present work.

3 ¢¢Confrontation du Cardinal avec le Pére Loth.” The latter described
the paper on which Villette wrote as being bordered with ‘¢ vignettes bleues,”
and in M. Feuillet de Conches’ unique collection of autographs of Marie-

Antoinette are several notes written by the queen on paper with coloured
borders.
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If we glance behind the scenes, we cannot help being impressed
by this daring woman’s strength of mind, which enables her to
work so calmly and leisurely while all the time the wolf is at the
door. Not only has she her idle husband and herself to support,
but there is at times her brother, whose pension she has sold, and
her “secretary,” and she not possessed of a single sou of regular
income! To add to all this, she is in debt to the landlord, the
tax-gatherer, and the tradespeople; duns are calling upon her
every honr—duns are even waiting in the ante-room while she is
dictating forged letters to Villette. Her own pension and that of
her brother being utterly gone, the family have literally no bread
to eat but that of charity, and the bread of charity is so scanty
and bitter that the descendant of the house of Valois has become a
liar and a forger, and is preparing to become a thicf, in order to
add to and sweeten it. And all this while, with her thread of life
drawn, so to speak, to a single hair, she is the emblem of com-
posure, advancing “stealthily, steadfastly, with Argus eye and
ever-ready brain—with nerve of iron, on shoes of felt!” whilst
(Cardinal Prince de Rohan, her father in years, who lives in palaces
surrounded by every luxury, holds one of the highest offices in the
state, is superior of numerous important religious establishments
and seigneur of countless manors, and has a revenue of upwards
of a million livres, is feverish with impatience.

According to his usual practice, the Cardinal, with Versailles
and the Little Trianon closed against him, is spending the sultry
summer-time in retivement at his stately palace of Saverne, a huge
building of red sandstone in the Italian style of architecture, for
the most part newly erected by himself in place of a former edifice
consumed by fire a few years previously. At Saverne the Cardinal
Prince Louis de Rohan exercises all the authority of a petty sove-
reign, and keeps up a wellnigh regal state. Gentleman of high
birth do not disdain his service ; and such is the prodigality that
rules in his establishment, that he has no less than fourteen
maitres d'hotel and twenty-five valets de chambre /*  Situated at the
foot of the castern slope of the Vosges, and almost within sight of
the valley of the Rhine, Saverne has its upper and lower towns,

* ¢ Némoires de la Baronne d'Oberkirche,” vol. i.
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in the former of which are situated the cathedral, the chancellerie,
the hdtel de la régence, the ancient chitean, and, adjoining this last,
the palatial residence of the once all-powerful De Rohans. The
principal front of this vast building looked over charming gardens,
laid out in the Irench style, with handsome terraces and arcades,
geometrically-shaped beds of brilliant flowers, trees trimmed to
pattern, green shady alleys, trellises covered with vines, arbours,
statues, fountains, rivulets, broad sheets of water, islands, grottos,
and kiosques, while beyond all this extended a beautiful park, at
the outskirts of which was a pheasantry, bounded by a dense
forest, whose glades in the pleasant autumn months were alive
with pigueurs and packs of dogs and sportsmen in the great gold
uniform of the eardinal, while the huntsman’s horn might be heard
cessantly resounding.

The palace, on the garden side, presented one long facade
ornamented with fluted Corinthian pilasters and richly-carved
cornices and mouldings, and having countless windows of a uniform
character. Its somewhat unpleasing regularity was broken by a
projecting centre part with a row of open columns and balustrades,
which formed a kind of gallery, handsomely decorated in its differ-
ent stages with ornamental friczes, statues and basreliefs, and
having the elaborately-sculptured armorial bearings of the family
of De Rohan and its many alliances prominently displayed at
either end.

The principal entrance to the episcopal palace conducted to a
handsome vestibule, from whence the grand staircase led to the
magnificent suite of reception rooms where the Prince de Rohan,
banished from Versailles, assembled around him a little court of
his own, composed of some few members of the old nobility related
to his house, discontented counrtiers who disliked the young queen,
certain too complaisant beauties, and petits-maitres from the Paris
salons, philosophers, prelates, and provincial magnates, military
officers from the neighbouring garrison at Strasbourg, and the
usual complement of fools and flatterers that invariably dance
attendance on the powerful and the wealthy.

The once stately palace of Saverne is now-a-days divested of all

* ¢“Saverne et ses environs,” par C. G. Klein.
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its former splendour. It serves alike for the mairie, the court of
the justice of the peace, and the corn-market; and as barracks,
guard-house, forage-stores, farriery, and stables for the troops com-
posing the garrison of the town.?

In the summer of the year 1784 couriers bound for Paris would
every now and then sally forth from the palace gates with bags of
letters, among which there was invariably one elaborately-sealed
packet addressed to the Countess de la Motte. Enclosed in this
would be a letter for the queen, begging, entreating, praying for an
interview at which the writer might plead his cause and regain
complete possession of his royal mistress’s favour. Days and weeks
go by while he is waiting and watching for a response. Judge
however, of the cardinal’s agitation when one day the countess
herself arrives unexpectedly at Saverne—having travelled post all
the way from Paris—and announces to him that the long and
eagerly-sought interview is at length accorded to him; that the
queen has consented to a midnight meeting with him in the Park
of Versailles. The countess thought, and thought rightly, that a
journey of nearly three hundred miles, undertaken on purpose to
be the bearer of this welcome intelligence, would give it all the
greater weight, and would effectnally dispel any unpleasant doubts
that might perchance by this time have taken possession of the
cardinal’s mind.?

* ““This refers to the year 1866. What changes the former palace may
have undergone since Saverne has been under German domination I am
unable to say.

2 ¢¢ Mémoire pour le Cardinal de Rohan,” p. 24.
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XII.
1784, Juxeg—Jurv.

THE COUNTERFEIT QUEEN.

CoUNTERFEIT bellets-doux having been palmed off on the infatuated
cardinal as genuine with such complete success, the countess now
ventures on a singularly bold step, nothing less than the persona-
tion of majesty itself, and actually succeeds in foisting upon the
purblind prelate une belle courtisane of the Palais Royal as the
beautiful, high-born Marie-Antoinette.

This incident of the nocturnal interview—the most daring of the
many daring schemes of which the long intrigue was composed—
is so fully and clearly, and, moreover, so artlessly, described by the
« fille du monde,” who was bribed to perform the character of
Marie-Antoinette on the occasion, in her memorial published at the
time of the Necklace trial, as to completely exonerate the queen
from having been in any way a party to it. Prior, however, to
laying this statement before the reader, we have something to say
respecting the new character whom we are about to introduece upon
the scene.

This young person, commonly known as Mademoiselle d’Oliva,
but whose real name was Leguay Designy, was born in Paris
in 1761, and was consequently younger than the queen by seven
years. Although her reputation was anything but spotless, she was
by no means the common creature she is ordinarily represented to
have been. M. Leguay Designy, her father, had been a respectable
¢itizen, who at his death was found to have saved money, and when
her mother died, a few years before the event which rendered the
daughter an object of so much notoriety, Mademoisclle Leguay
Designy was left with a competent provision deposited for her in
the hands of trustees. These guardians however abused their
trust, and after dissipating the bulk of the young woman’s pro-
perty, compromised the matter by the paywent of four thousand
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livres, which money she received in the early part of 1784, ounly a
few months before the day rendered memorable by the midnight
meeting in the park of Versailles.

Mademoisclle Leguay Designy, in her memorial, drawn up by her
advocate, M. Blondel—who, perceiving that the very simplicity of
his client was her best defence, had the sagacity to let her tell her
story in her own way—thus describes how it was that she first be-
came acquainted with the De la Mottes, husband and wife.

“In the month of June, 1784, I lodged,” she says, ““in a small
apartment in the Ruc du Jour, in the Quartier St. Fustache I
was not very far from the Palais Royal, where I used frequently to
go of an afternoon for two or three hours with a neighbour’s child,
about four years old, of whom I was very fond.

“One afternoon, in the month of July, when I was sitting in the
Palais Royal, this child being along with me, I observed a stranger
pass by several times ; he was a tall young man, and quite alone.
He looked at me fixedly, and I noticed as he came near to me that
he slackened his pace as if to survey me more attentively. There
was a vacant chair two or three feet from mine, in which he seated
himself.

T could not avoid bestowing my attention upon him, for his
eyes kept repeatedly wandering over my person. The expression
of his countenance becomes grave and earnest, and he appears
agitated by a painful and anxious curiosity as he scans my entire
figure very narrowly, whilst not a feature of my face escapes him.

“We met in this way in the gardens of the Palais Royal for
several successive days, until at last he addressed me, and I com-
mitted the error of replying to him.

“One cvening on leaving him I returned home, when I found
that he had followed me without my perceiving it. Suddenly he
stood before me in my apartment. He introdueed himself with
every sign of respectful politeness, and requested me to allow him
occasionally to visit me. I could not take upon myself to deny his

* The Rue du Jour is a narrow street close to the ¢“Halles Centrales,”
and at the western end of the church of St. Eustache. It contains at the
present day several J1dtels meublés of a seedy kind, but the ‘¢ petit hétel
Lambesc,” where Mdlle. Leguay Designy had her small apartment on the
premier étage, no longer exists under its original name.
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request, and after obtaining my consent, he was most assiduous in
his calls. But I had no reasou to complain of these visits, for the
young man never passed the limits of propriety. He questioned
me, however, with the kindest concern respecting my income and
future prospects, taking a lively interest in my fate. He also
spoke of powerful protectors of his own, to whom he could recom-
mend me, and who might be able to serve me.

“ Doubtless you are eager to know who this stranger was. 1t is
time to name him ; it was M. de la Motte, who represented himself
to be an officer of distinguished rank, with great expectations, and
supported by illustrious patrons.!

“It was, I think, on the occasion of his ninth visit, one morning
at the beginning of August, 1784,% that I observed his counten-
ance overspread with joy and satisfaction, such as he had never
exhibited before. He had, he said, the most agreeable, the most
interesting things to tell me.

“¢] have just left continued he, ‘a person of very great
distinction, who spoke a great deal about you. I shall bring the
lady to see you this evening.’

¢ awaited that evening with ecagerness, counting every hour
and every moment, for I longed to see this lady of very great dis-
tinction.

“M. de la Motte returned at night, telling me that in a few
moments I should see the person about whom he had spoken in
the morning. Whereupon, and without any further explanation,
he withdrew.

“Scarcely had he left me, before I saw a lady enter my chamber;
she was all alone—no servant was attending her. She approached
me with politeness, and with looks full of affability.

¢ ¢Madame,” said she, smiling, ‘you must be rather surprised
at my visit, unknown to you as I am.’

1 replied that the surprise could not be otherwise than agree-
able to me.

“This person was the wife of my pretended patron; she was

* The count being, according to Rétaux de Villette, a notorious gambler,
the Palais Royal, where the salons de jew most abounded, would naturally
have been one of his accustomed haunts.

2 More probably towards the end of July.

F
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Madame de la Motte, but she took good care not to say so then. I
offered the lady a chair, she drew it herself close to my own, and
sat down. Then leaning over towards me, with a look at once
cautious and confiding, whilst her eye appeared to gleam with an
expression of benevolent regard, she said to me, in a low voice,
what T am about to relate.

“«¢Confide, my dear pet, in what I am going to say, I am a
gentlewoman belonging to the court.’

“At the same time she drew out a pocket-book, and having
opened it, showed me several letters, which she declared to me
were written to her by the queen,

¢ ¢ But, madame,” answered I, ¢all this is a mystery to me; I
cannot understand it.’

“ ¢ You will soon understand it, my pet. I possess the queen’s
full confidence ; we are like hand and glove together. She has
just given me another proof of this trust, by commissioning me to
find her a person to do something which will be explained at the
proper time. I have made choice of you, and, if you like to
undertake it, I will make you a present of 15,000 livres (francs) ;
but the present that you will receive from the queen will be much
more considerable. I cannot tell you my name just yet, but you
shall soon be informed who I am. If, however, you do not think
my word sufficient, and desire to have seourity for the 15,000
livres, we will go directly to a notary’s.’”

[In the following paragraph the pen of the advocate has
evidently been at work.]

“Ye simple and trustful hearts, pause for a moment after read-
ing this artful specch from the boldest and most audacious
intriguer that ever lived. Fancy yourselves in my place, deign
to consider what my feelings must have been, what I must
have thought and imagined, I, a poor girl of twenty-three, unac-
quainted with either intrigue or business. What would you
have said? What would you have done under similar circum-
stances ?

“From that moment I was no longer myself. I answered
Madame de la Motte that I should be proud to be able to do any-
thing that would be agreeable to the queen, without any motive of
personal interest to prompt me.
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¢She replied immediately, ¢ The Count de la Motte will call for
you to-morrow evening in a carriage, and will carry you to Ver-
sailles.”

The reader will not fail to observe the precision with which the
countess enters on her course of action ; the quickness with which
she manages to come to the point. Her husband takes a fortnight
to bring about the introduction of his wife, while she scttles every-
thing at a singie interview.

The next day the count, who is accompanied by Rétaux de
Villette, takes Mademoiselle Leguay to Versailles at the appointed
time, and leaves her with his wife in their apartments at the Hotel
de la Belle Image, kept by the Sieur Gobert, and situated in the
Place Dauphine, at that time one of the most aristocratic quarters
of the royal town. This place is octagonal in shape, and the
houses, which range from four to five storeys high, all have some
sort of pretension about them ; they have either open balustrades
running along the parapets, or carved cornices with enriched
mouldings surmounting the windows, or ornamental iron balconies.
Most of them too have large portes cochéres. The Place, which in
Madame de la Motte’s days was a large open space, where the
public sedan-chairs—the ckaises bleues and the brouettes—used to
ply for hire, is to-day laid out as a flower garden, and has in the
centre a bronze statue of General Hoche, after whom the Place is
now named. The house where the countess lodged was formerly
known as “ La Belle Image,” but it no longer preserves its sign.
Tt is, however, easily recognisable, being the first house (No. 8)? in
the angle on the right hand, on entering the Place from the Rue
Hoche. All the apartments, with the exception of the attics, must
have been of a superior class. Now-a-days the ground floor is
appropriated to a “ Magasin Anglais,” where English cutlery, and
needles and pins, and reels and balls of cotton, and patent
medicines and pickles, and old brown Windsor soap, and biscuits
are exposed for sale. To return, however, to Mademoiselle
Leguay, whose memorial thus proceeds :

“Tt was only then I learnt the name and condition of Madame

* ¢ Mémoire pour la Demoiselle Leguay d'Oliva,” p. 8, et seq.
2 ¢ Histoire anecdotique des Rues de Versailles, par J. A. Le Roi.
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de la Motte, that she was the wife of Count de la Motte, that she
went by the title of Countess de Valois at Versailles, and that the
queen used to write to her in that name.”

The belle courtisane of the Palais Royal, whose resemblance to
Marie-Antoinette is said to have been singularly striking,—she was
remarkable for the elegance of her figure, had blue eyes and chest-
nut-coloured hair'—is now dressed and tricked out in coquettish
négligé—a white robe en chemise, bordered and lined with rose
colour, and a white lace hood—for the famous interview which the
Cardinal de Rohan had so earnestly solicited of the queen, with
whom the miserable dupe flattered himself he had been all this while
corresponding. The memorial continues :

“Madame de la Motte delivered to me a small note, folded in the
usual way, but without telling me either what it contained or to
whom it was addressed, or even by whom it was written. Neither
she nor her husband spoke to me on the subject. Madame de la
Motte merely said, ‘I will take you this evening into the park,
and you will deliver this letter to a great nobleman whom you
will meet there.’

* ¢ Deuxiéme Mémoire pour le Sieur Bette d’Etienville, * p, 17.
2 ¢« Mémoire pour la Demoiselle Leguay d’Oliva,” p. 16.
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XIIT.
1784. JuLy.

THE MIDNIGHT INTERVIEW.—‘YOU ENOW WHAT THIS MEANS.”

Tiue memorial of the Demoiselle Leguay Designy thus proceeds :—

¢ Between eleven and twelve o’clock I went out with Monsicur
and Madame de la Motte. I had on a white mantle and a white lace
hood. I do not remember whether I carried a fan in my hand or not;
I cannot say for certain. The small note was in my pocket.

“They took me into the park; therc a rose was put into my
hand by Madame de la Motte, who said to me: ¢ You will give this
rose, along with the letter, to the person who shall present himself
to you, and say to him these words :—You know what this means?
The queen will be there to see how your meeting passes off ; she
will speak to you. She is there yonder, and will be close behind
you. You shall presently spealk to her yoursclf

“These last words made such an impression on me, that I
trembled from head to foot. I could not help telling them so: I
observed to them that I did not know I was to speak to the queen.
I asked them, in a stammering voice, what was the proper mode of
form of speech. . . ML de la Motte answered me: ¢ You must al-
ways say, Your majesty.'

“T need hardly, I think, break off here to declare that, far from
having had the honour of speaking to the queen, or her having
done me the honour to speak to me, I did not even see her at all. . .

“We were still walking along when M. de la Motte met a man,
to whom he said: ‘Ah! is that you?’ . . . Afterwards, when [
dined with the La Mottes, I recognised in Villette, their friend,
the same person who was thus addressed by M. de Ia Motte. . . .

“Madame de la Motte then accompanied me to a hedge of yoke
elms, leaving me there whilst she went to fetch the great nobleman
to whom I was to speak.
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“I remained waiting . . The noble unknown came up, bowing as
he approached me, whilst Madame de la Motte stood aside a few paces
off, and appeared to watch the scene. Iknew not who the great noble-
man was, and although the Cardinal de Rohan now acknowledges
that he was the person, I am still ignorant upon the point.

“It was a dull night, not a speck of moonlight ; nor could I dis-
tinguish anything but those persons and objects which were familiar
to me. It would be quite impossible for me to describe the state
I was in. I was so agitated, so excited, so disconcerted, and so
tremulous, that I cannot conceive how I was able to accomplish even
half of what I had been instructed to do.

“T offered the rose to the great nobleman, and said to him, ¢ You
know what this means,” or something very similar. I cannot affirm
whether he took it or let it fall. As for the letter it remained in
my pocket; I had entirely forgotten it.

¢ As soon as I had spoken, Madame de la Motte came running up
to us, saying in a low hurried voice : ¢ Quick, quick, come away !’

T left the stranger, and after proceeding a few steps found my-
self with M. de la Motte, whilst his wife and the unknown went off
together and were lost to our view. Count de la Motte conducted
e back to the hotel, where we sat talking together until the return
of his lady.

¢“She came home about two in the morning, when I explained to
her that I had forgotten to give the note. I was afraid she would
bave scolded me for this negligence, but instead of doing so she
evinced the greatest satisfaction, assuring me she had just left the
queen, and that her majesty was in the highest degree delighted
with my performance.”

Such appears to have been the famous scene in the park of
Versailles at midnight, when the Prince de Rohan, deluded by an
artful woman, was fain to believe that he had been honoured with
an interview with the Queen of France, and might soon expect to
be openly received at court. The countess knew perfectly well
that the cheat would run the risk of being detected if the dialogue
were suffered to proceed too far, she therefore frightened away her
dupes almost as soon as she had brought them together.

* ¢ Mémoire pour la Demoiselle Leguay d’Oliva,” p. 16, et scq.
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The Countess de la Motte’s own account of this interview in the
park of Versailles, though at variance with that given by Made-
moiselle d’Oliva, nevertheless agrees sufficiently with it to prove
that the statement of the latter was perfectly sincere. The
countess alleges that the idea of practising this deception upon the
cardinal originated with Marie-Antoinette herself—that the choice
of the actress who was to personate her, the place appointed for the
interview, the young girl’s embarrassment before the meeting, wera
all known at the time to the queen, who was present in an ad-
Joining arbour.

Nay, more. According to the same account, the Cardinal de
Rohan was also privy to the trick played upon himself, and
connived at the deceit in order to humour her majesty. Madame
de la Motte’s narrative of the transaction is too long to be
transcribed throughout, but it concludes in this manner :—

“The poor girl was dressed and adorned like a shrine. .
Judging from the questions she had put to me since her arrival at
Versailles, it was easy to see that she expected some great ad-
venture, and had made her preparations accordingly. . . Nothing
could be more diverting than the embarrassment of this creature,
whose real anxiety was about the issue, since she knew she was going
to play her part before the queen.

“The scene was the arbour at the lower end of the grass-plot.
This arbour is encompassed on its left-hand path by a hedge of
Lornbeam, supported by a strong lattice-work fence. At a distance
of three feet from the inner part of the arbour is a second hedge,
and the space between the two quicksets forms a walk which leads
round the enclosure without conducting to the arbour itself.

«“At the hour appointed I gave the signal by putting into
Mademoiselle d’Oliva’s hand the rose which Marie-Antoinette had
told me to deliver to the cardinal through her means. Having
placed her at her post, I withdrew. The queen was not ten paces
from me. I was distressed by d'Oliva’s timidity, and the queen
doubtless experienced the same feeling, for in spite of all her
reserve and watchfulness she could not contain herself, but cried out:
“Take courage. Don’t be afraid!’ D'Oliva admitted this in her ex-
amination. The cardinal having come up, the conversation began.

“The cardinal, whose mind was at casc, since he was in the
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secret, exerted himself to compose the poor girl, by putting none
but simple questions to her, and saying courteous things. What
chiefly disconcerted her was, that he spoke of former errors for-
given, of his gratitude, and made fine promises for the future. Of
all this she understood nothing, answering Yes or No at randoni.
But the cardinal took advantage of these monosyllables to dwell
upon his happiness with exaggeration, saying the prettiest things
in the world . . . raising her foot at the close of this speech, and
respectfully kissing it. It was then Mademoiselle d’Oliva gave him
the rose, which he placed against his heart, protesting that he
would preserve this token all his life, and calling it the rose of
happiness.

“ Everything having been said that was to be said, I came
forward hurriedly, and announced that Madame and the Countess
d’Artois were approaching the spot. Every one vanished with
lightning-like rapidity. D’Oliva returned to the seat where my
husband was expecting her, the cardinal having rejoined the
Baron de Planta, whom he had left at some distance on the watch,
came, acccompanied by him, to me, and induced me to follow him
beyond the avenue, behind which he stopped to see the queen pass.
Having caught sight of her as she was stealing out from the corner
of the grass-plot and taking the walk leading to the terrace, he
urged me to follow her majesty, and try to ascertain whether she
was satisfied. Accordingly I did follow her, with light measured
steps, and having overtaken her at the entrance to the chiteau,
she made me go in along with her, told me in substance that she
had been much diverted, paid me a few compliments on my own
aceount, and enjoined me not to tell the cardinal that I had seen
her that evening.”™

In this account there is much that is false, and but little that is
true. A counterfeit queen, and no other, was present at the inter-
view. The cardinal was imposed upon by the trick to which of
course he was not privy; and having left the park with the full
conviction that he had spoken to his sovereign, was committed
to the tender mercies of the countess and her confederates, who
quickly proceeded to plunder him of his money.

* ¢ Mémoires Justificatifs de la Comtesse de la Motte,” p. 52, et seq.
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XIV.
1784, JurLy—Nowv.

A GOLDEN HARVEST.—HISTORY REPEATS ITSELF.—BARONES3S D'OLIVA
IS GIVEN THE COLD SHOULDER.

Tue evening following that on which the cardinal was so. cleverly
duped, young Beugnot happening to find himself in the neighbour-
hood of the Rue Neuve-Saint-Gilles, looked in at the countess’s
hotel on the chance of finding her at home. At this period it was
no longer a spacious appartement that she rented, but the entire
house ; and yet, with the view of deceiving the cardinal, on whose
bounty she was now in a large measure dependent, whenever he
called upon her she used invariably to receive him in some mecan
apartment on one of the upper floors. I was told,” says Beugnot,
‘“that the master and mistress were absent, and that only Made-
moiselle Colson was within. This made me the more inclined to
stay. Mademoiselle Colson was a relation of Madame de la Motte’s,
whom madame had qualified for and raised to the rank of dame de
compagnie. She was wanting neither in wit nor malice, and when-
ever I met her we always made a point of laughing together at the
foolishness and extravagance of the heads of the house. They used
to tell her nothing ; nevertheless she managed to find out every-
thing. ¢I think,’ she remarked to me on this occasion, ¢ that their
royal highnesses are occupied with some grand project. They pass
their time in secret counsels, to which the first secretary (Vitlette)
is alone admitted. His reverence the second secretary (Father
Loth) is consequently reduced to listening at the door: he malkes
three journeys a day to the Rue Vieille-du-Temple (to the DPalais-
Cardinal), without guessing a single word of the messages they
confide to him. The monk is inconsolable at this, since he is as
curious as an old devotee.’

* ¢ Mémoire pour le Cardinal de Rohan.”
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“ Ve passed two hours in thus slandering our neighbours and in
making guesses and prophesying.  When I wished to leave, Made-
moiselle Colson pointed to the clock: it was midnight, and there
was no chance of finding a voiture on the stand. Since I had re-
mained so long, the only thing to do now, she said, was to await
the return of Madame de la Motte, who would send me home in
her carriage. I consented. Betwcen twelve and one o'clock we
heard the sound of a vehicle entering the court, and saw alight
from it Monsieur and Madame de la Motte, Villette, and a woman
from twenty-five to thirty years of age—a blonde, very pretty, and
of a remarkably fine figure. The two women were dressed with
elegance, but simplicity ; the men wore dress-coats, and had the
air of having just returncd from a country party. They began by
joking me on my téte-a-téte with Mademoiselle Colson, and spoke
of the regret we must both have felt at having been so soon dis-
turbed. They talked any amount of nonsense together, laughed,
hummed, and seemed as if they could not keep their legs still.
The stranger shared the common mirth, but she restrained herself
within due bounds, and displayed a certain timidity. They seated
themselves at table, the merriment continued, it increased, and
finally became noisy. Mademoiselle Colson and I wore dull and
astonished looks, such as one is forced to put on in the presence of
very gay people when one is ignorant of what they are langhing at.
Meanwhile the party indulging in this excess of hilarity scemed in-
convenicnced by our presence, as it prevented them from speaking
openly of the subject of their mirth. M. de la Motte consulted
Villette as to whether there would be any risk in speaking.
Villette replied that ‘he did not admit the truth of the adage that
one is betrayed only by one’s own people; in fact, anybody and
everybody were ready to betray you, and discretion Here
Madame de la Motte, by whose side the first secretary was sitting
at table, suddenly put Ler hand on his mouth, and said in an im-
perative tone: ‘Hold your tongue; M. Beugnot is too upright a
man for your confidence.” I give her own words without changing
a syllable. The compliment would have been a flattering one if
the countess had not been ordinarily in the habit of using the
words ‘upright man’ and ‘fool’ as though they were synonymous.

«Madame de la Motte, following her usual practice whenever [
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was present, turned the conversation upon Bar-sur-Aube and on
my family, and inquired when I contemplated returning thither,
Every one was wishing the supper to come to an end. I asked
Madame de la Motte to lend me her horses to take me home.
She raised only a slight difficulty: it was necessary that she
should send home the stranger, and eventually decided that the
one living farthest off should set down the other on the way. I
objected to this arrangement, and asked permission of the lady to
escort her to whatever quarter she lived in, expressing my regret
at the same time that however distant this might be, it would still
be too near. This woman’s countenance had at the first glance
caused me that kind of uneasiness which one feels when one is
conscious of having seen a person before, but cannot remember
when or where. I addressed several questions to her on our way,
but was unable to draw anything out of her; ecither Madame de
la Motte, who had spoken to her in private before her departure,
had rccommended her to be discreet with me, or, what seemed
more probable, she had naturally more inclination for holding her
tongue than for talking. I set down my silent companion in the
Rue de Cléry. The uneasiness which I felt in her presence was, I
afterwards called to mind, due to her striking resemblance to the
queen. The lady proved to be no other than Mademoiselle d'Oliva,
and the mirth of my companions was occasioned by the complete
success of the knavish trick which they had played oft only the
night before in the park of Versailles upon the Cardinal de
Rohan.”?

This mceting, at which the cardinal was so cleverly fooled, took
place, be it remembered, either at the end of July—the countess
fixes it on the 28th—or at the commencement of Aungust. His
eminence the cardinal was so much elated with his good fortune,
in having thus recovered, as he hoped, the favour of the queen,
and felt so well assured that he was now in a fair way of becoming
prime minister, the great object of his ambition, that the Countess
de la Motte resolved at once to reap the first-fruits of his fond
hallucination. So great was her decision of character, so tho-
rough her assurance, so precise and prompt her mode of action,

* ¢ Mémoires du Comte Beugnot, vol. i. p. 67, ¢t seq.
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that before many days had elapsed she had applied for, by means
of a billet bordered with wvignettes bleues, penned of course by the
forger Villette—and obtained the moderate sum of 50,000 livres,
in the queen’s name, assuring her dupe that the queen required
the loan for certain charitable purposes.! FEre another three
months had gone by, by the aid of another forged billet purporting
to have been penned by the queen, madame succeeded in obtain-
ing 100,000 livres more. Both these amounts she received at the
hands of the cardinal’s equerry, the Baron de Planta. Thus the
Prince de Rohan, who in the month of July had been duped by an
interview with a counterfeit queen, had been swindled, ere the
year had gone by, out of no less a sum than 150,000 livres, or
£6,000 sterling.

This is all the more extraordinary, and only proves the intensity
of the infatuation under which the old dotard must have been
labouring, for no very long time previously there had been much
talk within the purlieus of the court of a daring act of swindling,
perpetrated by means of a scandalous misuse of the queen’s name,
which ought to have put him on his guard. It seems that one
Béranger, a fermier-ginéral had been induced to advance a sum of
200,000 livres, to a certain Madame Cahouet de Villers, a lady
said to be in attendance on the queen, for the use as he believed
of her royal mistress. When first the lady applied to him, M.
Béranger observed that he should be proud to furnish the sum re-
quired, provided her majesty would condescend to say one word to
him—only one little word. But the lady only laughed at his un-
reasonable demand. If the queen, she said, chose to apply in so
open a manner, of course the contents of every strong box in the
kingdom would be at her disposal. Then where would be the
merit of lending so small a sum on such security ?

Poor Béranger was ashamed of himself for having been so un-
reasonable, and consented to lend the money if the queen would
only show him by a look, or even by a nod, that she desired it.
This compact was agreed upon.

A few days afterwards, therefore, when the queen with her

* In the cardinal’s first ¢ Mémoire” he states the sum to have beensixty
thousand livres, but at his examination he fixed it at fifty thousand.
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train of ladies had to pass along the famous Galéric des Glaces at
Versailles on some occasion of pleasure, the cautious fermier-
général posted himself in a quiet corner where he could be scen,
and by-and-by Marie-Antoinette swept by full of “nods and becks
and wreathed smiles,”—cunningly provoked by some smart ob-
servations made by Madame Cahouet de Villers, and which the
delighted financier applied entirely to himsclf. A few hours
afterwards the two hundred thousand francs were handed to the
lady in question. The duped fermier-général, who, when the affair
came to be commonly known, was toasted as a gallant financier at
all parties and in all societies for a month or two afterwards,
ultimately put the affair into the hands of the police, and my lady
was arrested and sent to Sainte-Pélagie, whilst her husband was
brought to ruin through having to reimburse the fermier-géncral
the amount of which he had been defrauded.

The above transpired in 1777. Five years later another im-
posture of a somewhat similar character was brought to light, but
owing to its having been comparatively harmless in its results, it
did not make any particular noise. A female boasted that she was
honoured with the confidence of the queen, and exhibited letters—
sealed with a seal belonging to Marie-Antoinette which had been
stolen off a table in the apartment of the Duchess de Polignac—
inviting her to Trianon. She gave out that she could influcnce
the favour of the Princess de Lamballe, and pretended that she
had been the means of disarming the resentment of the Princess
de Guéménée (the Cardinal de Rohan’s niece) and Madame de
Chimay against Madame de Roquefeuille. Here we have the same
falsehoods, the same sort of dupes, the same farce, and, what is
strangest of all, the same name ; for the impostor of 1782 was also
named De la Motte !—Marie-Josephe-Francoise Waldburg-Frob-
berg, wife of Stanislas-Henri-Pierre de la Motte, formerly adminis-
trator and inspector of the royal college of La Fléche.! Thus does
history, even in its most insignificant byways, repeat itself.

For some time affer the incident of the midnight interview,
Mademoiselle Leguay Designy was a constant visitor at the De la
Mottes' both at Paris and Versailles, and subscquently at their

* «Histoire de Marie-Antoinette,” par E. et J. de Goncourt, p. 202.
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country house at Charonne; for immediately the countess had
gathered the first-fruits of her successful fraud a petite maison de
campagne was added to their other establishments. The demoiselle
of the Palais Royal was presented to the somewhat mixed company
she met on these occasions under the title of the Baroness d’Oliva,
which the countess had herself conferred upon her, deriving, it is sup-
posed, ““ Oliva” from “Olisva,” an anagram of “ Valois.” We learn
from her that at the De la Motte table, which was served, by-the-
way, by footmen in elegant liveries, there were to be seen officers
of rank, such as the Baron de Villeroy, chevaliers of St.-Louis and
of Malta, retired notaries and their wives, a relative of madame’s,
one Valois, a bootmaker, Rétaux de Villette, the countess’s secre-
tary, and Father Loth, her hlomme d'affaires,—altogether a
tolerably frec-and-easy sort of society, we have no manmer of
doubt.

On one occasion the Baroness d’Oliva accompanied the Countess
de la Motte, the Baron de Villeroy, and Rétaux de Villette to the
Théitre Frangais to see Beaumarchais’ comedy, “The Marriage of
Figaro,” then running its hundred nights ; but as time wore on,
the countess became less pressing in her invitations, and the inter-
course between the two ladies grew gradually less intimate, until
some time in the ensuing November, when the Countess de la
Motte and the Baroness d’Oliva were no longer on visiting terms.
With regard to the 15,000 livres which the counterfeit queen was
to have received for her single night’s performance, and on the
strength of which brilliant engagement she had contracted debts
which were a source of great future embarrassment to her, this is
what she says to the countess in her “Mémoire : ”"—

“Some days after your return from Versailles, you and your
husband came at midnight in a votéure de place to the Rue de Jour,
and gave me four hundred livres on account.

“On another day you came to me in the evening in your car-
riage, having only your footman with you, and gave me seven
golden louis.

¢ Another day you drove up to my door in your carriage and
sent your footman to inquire for me. I came down and saw Father
Loth and the Baron de Villeroy with you in the carriage. I asked
you for four hundred livres, which I wanted to pay to Gentil, my
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upholsterer. Some days aftewards, Father Loth ealled for me, and
we went together to Gentil and paid him the money.

¢“On another oecasion your friend Villette brought me three
hundred livres from you.

“ Another day I sent my servant to you, according to previous
arrangement, when you paid her three thousand francs in notes of
one thousand franecs each.”™

Thus it will be seen that she was only paid 4,268 of the 15,000
livres promised to her, and that by bit-by-bit instalments. Schemers
and sharpers, if they had gold mines at their disposal, would never
pay in any other way.

¥ ¢ Mémoire pour la Demoiselle Leguay d'Oliva,” p. 34.
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XV.
1784, Nov.
GRAND DOINGS AT BAR-SUR-AUBE.

THE sudden possession of a large sum of money produced in the
countess an invincible desire to return for a time to Bar-sur-Aube,
where a few years previously she had suffered so much poverty, but
where she could now display a little pomp. Late in the autumn of
1784, young Beugnot received a very amiable letter from Madame
de la Motte, in which she announced to him that having several
days to spare, she was about to spend them at Bar-sur-Aube with
her friends. “She informed me, in an easy off-hand manner,” ob-
serves the count, “that she had sent in advance her carriage and
saddle-horses, which would be five days on the road, as she had been
recommended not to fatigue them, and that she herself would
arrive two days afterwards. She apprised her sister-in-law, Madame
de la Tour, of her coming in much the same terms, and gave her
certain particular directions as to the lodging of herself and suite.
Madame de la Tour came to me quite bewildered, and asked me
what it all meant, to which I replied that I was as much in the
dark as she was. Having compared letters, we agreed that there
was a mystification of the worst kind about the affair, but resolved
that we would not be duped, and that no preparations should be
made for lodging the princess and her suite, and moreover that we
would both preserve strict silence with reference to the letters we
had received.

How great was our joint astonishment when on the appointed
day we beheld a large heavily-laden waggon, drawn by a fine
team, and followed by two led horses of great value, drive into
the town. A steward who arrived with the waggon instantly gave
orders for more provisions than would have sufficed to victual the
best house in the town for a period of six months. People stared
at each other when they met in the streets, and wondered what this
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new chapter in the ¢Arabian Nights’ could possibly mean, and
were still wondering when the Count and Countess de la Motte,
preceded by two outriders in handsome liveries, drove leisurely
through the main street of Bar-sur-Aube in a very elegant ber-
"1 Two years before they had left the place with borrowed
money and no other clothes but thosc they had on; mnow they
returned in their own carriage, with their couricrs and saddle-
horses, and actually required a waggon to convey their wardrobe !

The town of Dar-sur-Aube, on the banks of the river, the name
of which it bears, is built partly on the slope of a mountain and
partly in a valley, and has on its mountain side the remains of
some extensive Roman fortifications said to have been constructed
by Ceesar during his invasion of Gaul. In by-gone times the town
was encompassed by a massive stone wall, and had its moats, ram-
parts, and four ancient gateways, with a garrison of arquebusiers
and militiamen. Its fortifications, however, have been long since
demolished, and pleasant gardens now occupy their site. At the
present day Bar-sur-Aube boasts several ancient churches and
chapels containing handsome carved altar-pieces, and many curious
antique monuments, and has also its convents, hospitals, college,
and theatre.

The one object of historical interest that commonly attracts the
attention of strangers is the little Gothic chapel in the centre of the
old stone bridge of seven arches which spans the river Aube, built
to mark the spot where, upwards of four centuries since, Charles
VII. caused the Bastard de Bourbon, chief of the gang of ecor-
cheurs (flayers)—so called because they stripped the unfortunate
wretches that chanced to fall into their hands of every particle of
clothing, and who had for a long time ravaged the Champagne—to
be sewn up in a sack and drowned in the river beneath. In theold
parts of the town the houses are chicfly of wood, and some of the
more picturesque among them have large figures of saints forming
their supports. Most of those crected during the last eighty or
ninety years, however, arc built entirely of stone. The outskirts
of Bar-sur-Aube arc planted with trees, and laid out in public
walks, gardens, and orchards ; beyond which a chain of low hills,

line.

* ¢ Mémoires du Comte Beugnot,” vol. i. pp. 33, 3t.
G
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covered with vines or dense plantations of foliage, gives a pictur-
esque aspect to the surrounding country. Owing to the favourable
situation of the town and the productive nature of the adjacent
districts, Bar-sur-Aube does an extensive trade in various kinds of
grain, horses, cattle, wine, brandy, fruit, wool, leather, linen, iron,
glass, pottery, and stone and timber for building purposes.

Bar-sur-Aube has something of a history of its own, for it has
been the scene of several stirring historical events. It was occu-
pied by the Romans during their invasion of Gaul, was ravaged by
Attila, and was pillaged by our own Edward IIL in 1360. About
four centuries later the inhabitants of Bar-sur-Aube welcomed with
great display Louis the Well-Beloved when he passed through the
town on his return from the siege of Fribourg. In January, 1814,
the Allies, then marching upon Paris, appeared before Bar-sur-
Aube, and after a series of hard-fought engagements forced Marshal
Mortier, who held the town, to beat a rapid retreat under cover of
the night. While in the occupation of the Allies, a conference of
the ministers of the different powers was held at Bar-sur-Aube,
when Lord Castlereagh resolutely refused all subsidies to the vacil-
lating Bernadotte unless he agreed to support Marshal Blucher with
two corps d’armée, and so enable the Allies to continue their march
upon Paris. At this period there were three crowned heads, the
Emperors of Russia and Austria, and the King of Prussia, installed
in comparatively humble lodgings in this second-rate provincial
town. After the battle of Montmirail, on the 11th of February,
the Allies, who were retreating, turned and made a stand, and
compelled the French army to retire across the river Aube. On
this occasion the town was twice taken and retaken after several
severe engagements. In the year following, about three weeks
after the battle of Waterloo, the Allies, to the number of 200,000
strong, again appeared before Bar-sur-Aube. This time there was
no enemy to face them, so they quietly tock possession of the
place, and levied heavy contributions on the inhabitants, leaving a
garrison of a couple of thousand men behind them, when they pur-
sued their unopposed march upon Paris.?

* ¢ Essais Historiques sur la Ville de Bar-sur-Aube,” ete., par J. F, G.,
and ¢ Histoire de Bar-sur-Aube,” par L. Chevalier,
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The De la Mottes spend several weeks at Bar-sur-Aube, give
grand dinner and supper parties to those who consent to visit them,
discharge all their debts with the cardinal’s money, and assume all
the airs of genuine nobility. Most of the inhabitants eat their
meat and drink their wine without instituting any curious in-
quiries as to the source of their strange prosperity ; but there was
ore whose piereing intelligence penetrated every outward vanity,
whose keen cye discerned the truth then more distinetly than
others have done since, after the exposure of a long trial by the
Court of Parliament, and the still more searching investigations of
fifty historians. This sagacious man was M. de la Tour, who had
married the count’s sister. When he dined at the De la Motte
table, the countess herself, to whom all others submitted, quailed
beneath his cutting sarcasms.

“I chanced to be alone with M. de la Tour,” says Beugnot,
“on the day of Madame de la Motte’s arrival. ‘Am I not a
thousand times right,” said he to me, ‘when I assert that Paris
contains the worst persons in the world? In what other place, I
ask you, would this little vixen and her big lanky husband have
been able to obtain by swindling the things which they are dis-
playing before our astonished eyes? Your good father excepted’
—Beugnot’s father, it will be remembered, had lent the De la
Mottes a thousand livres a few years previously—¢whom would
they have found here willing to lend them a crown? and yet in
half an hour they have unpacked more silver plate than there is
in the whole town besides, not even excepting the chalices and
ormaments of the altar’ ... ‘Do you not know,” remarked I,
¢that Madame de la Motte is protected by the queen?’ ¢I'll say
nothing as to the queen’s protection,” replied La Tour. ¢ Between
you and me, the wife of our lord the king is not the most prudent
person in the world ; still she is not such a fool as to have any-
thing to do with people of their stamp, I warrant.””

The evening after the De la Mottes’ arrival they gave a supper
to a few intimate friends, which, according to Beugnot, would have
been considered magnificent for any kind of guests even in Taris.
¢ Although the town of Bar-sur-Aube,” observes he, ““is one of the
most ancient cities of the Gauls, never perhaps had such luxury
been scen in it before, not even when Cesar did it the honour of
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stopping there to hang—as they say—the mayor and councillors
of that epoch. Faithful to an understanding we had previously
come to, La Tour and I ate with good appetites, and without tak-
ing particular notice of anything, as though, in fact, we were both
accustomed to such festivities. We kept the conversation in our
own hands, taking care to confine it to subjects which rendered it
difficult for the most expert talker to interpose a remark in praise
of any of the things spread before us. M. de la Motte did not like
this ; he wished to make us admire the dinner-service, which was
of a new pattern, and of very fine workmanship. La Tour con-
tended that services of this kind had been known for a very long
time, but had gone out on account of their clumsiness. The nl
admirar: was persevered in with respect to everything, and to the
very end.

¢ At last Madame de la Motte thought she had found grace in
our eyes in praising a fowl, one of the finest which had just been
removed from the table, informing us at the same time that she
had ordered the courier to bring her a supply of this kind of
poultry so long as she remained at Bar-sur-Aube, because to her
taste ordinary country fowls were not eatable. ‘I ask your
pardon, madam,’ interposed La Tour, in a serious tone, ‘but I
am by no means of your opinion. I consider a country capon such
as you have been speaking of, when properly fattened, to be vastly
superior to all your Normandy and Mans cocks and pullets, the
flesh of which is soft, insipid, and dripping with fat. But after the
capon has been fed on a good plan, it must be roasted in a proper
manner, and for this purpose I care little about the jack. I very
much prefer to have the spit turned by a boy of the family, or even
by a dog.’ '

¢« Madame de la Motte lost patience at the sort of honour paid
to her by her husband’s relation before four tall footmen who had
been brought from Paris clothed in liveries covered with gold lace.
¢Sir,” said she to La Tour, in a spiteful manner, ‘I feel edified at
your preference ; it is the result of a country taste which we know
you carry to its fullest extent.” ‘I agree with you there, madam,’
replied La Tour; ‘country taste or family taste are much the
same, and you know, madam, I value one just as much as I do the
other.’
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“This conversation shortened supper. ¢How do you think I
Lave paid my score !’ inquired La Tour of me in a low tone of
voice. ¢ You have been almost too liberal,’ replied I. ¢Not at
all; only I was resolved to put down both husband and wife should
they have the impertinence to ask me to admire anything. The
masquerade which has commenced this evening is a sort of triumph
for these people, and I reserve for myself the part of the soldier
who on the way tells wholesome truths to the hero of the fes-
tivall’™

Madame de la Motte called Beugnot into her room, and began
complaining to him of the insolence of her husband’s brother-in-law.
“She told me,” says Beugnot, “that her fortune had changed, that
she was now in a good position, both as regarded herself and those
belonging to her, and that we were all interested in adopting a
different manner towards her. She hinted something of the very
high connection she was keeping up at Versailles, and ended by
remarking that she did not think she could remain with us the
fortnight she had promised herself. I proffered her a first example
of the new style of behaviour which she desired by not asking her
a single question. I merely undertook to beg her brother-in-law
to be more prudent for the future, without, however, anticipating
much success from my intervention.”

The third day of the countess’s sojourn at Dar-sur-Aube was
occupied by her in paying visits to people in the neighbourhood.
She dressed herself out with all the taste which can result from an
excess of magnificence, her robes being of the finest Lyons em-
broidery, and she herself sparkling with diamonds.  She had, more-
over, a complete set of topazes, which she also took care to display.
« She made herself,” says Beugnot, “almost ridiculously engaging
and familiar with the neighbouring nobility and gentry. Great
and small were alike enchanted with her. They returned her
visits, but when she wished to go further, and give some little fétes,
the respectable women of the place excused themselves under various
pretexts, and Madame do la Motte found hersclf reduced to the
young men and the women of her husband’s family, so thorough
was the respect for manners at this time in a littlo provineial town.

1 An evident allusion to the ancient Roman triumphs.
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¢ Madame de la Motte,” said these good ladies to me, ‘is a charming
woman, and we like her very much ; but why do you wish us to
give our girls ideas of which they have no need, and which will
perhaps awaken in them desires they can never gratify?

“I was wanting,” resumes Beugnot, ““neither in respect nor dis-
cretion towards Madame de la Motte. She seemed to have
completely forgotten our old relations, and on this point I was in
unison with her. Ihad become to her simply a well-bred man with
whom she could speak on any subject. She told me of the secret
vexations she endured through the deplorable position of her
husband’s family, I consoled her as well as I could, always
observing to her that a residence in a little town was in her case
quite a mistake—that she ought to have an hétel at Paris and
a chiteau in the country. She replied that she did not wish
to buy land, because she was about to obtain the estates belonging
to her family, on which she proposed to build. The hétel in Paris
she allowed to pass without notice, but she admitted that she
wished to possess one at Bar-sur-Aube, where she could spend the
summer months until her projected chiteau was built. I took the
liberty of opposing this idea of purchasing a house at Bar-sur-
Aube, and maintained that it would be in far better taste to
inhabit a cottage while the chiteau was being built by its side ;
but Madame de la Motte, who had already received many valuable
lessons on this subject, did not the less persist in her desire to
display her magnificence in those places which had been witnesses
of her former misery. She purchased, in spite of my remonstrances,
a house at Bar-sur-Aube, for which she paid twice as much as it
was worth, and then gave it up to architects, who considered it
their duty to commit all the stupidities which the property ad-
mitted of, and a few more.”

“As the period of the countess’s sojourn at Bar-sur-Aube drew
to a close, pegple grew angry with those who had held aloof from
visiting her. M. de la Tour alone underwent no change. I had
begged of him to consider tke notable alteration which opulence,
though sudden, had wrought in the manners and behaviour of both
the count and countess, ‘I half agree with you,” replied he,

* ¢ Mémoires du Comte Beugnot,” vol. i. p. 35, et seq.
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‘The wife is a hussy who has gained in penetration ; but tho
husband has lost in every way—he left us a fool and comes back
to us a coxcomb. T persist in thinking badly of them, and even in
speaking badly of them, so long as they do not reveal to me
by what honest means they have acquired in the short space of six
months what we now know them to be possessed of. Whom will
they or you persuade that the king, the queen, the Count d’Artois,
the controleur-général—in a word, I know not what powerful
persons—have thrown heaps of gold to people who simply asked
for bread? The age I know is fertile in extravagance, but not
exactly of this kind. Husband and wife have spread a little report
around that madame is in favour with the queen. I have noticed
them at this for the last fortnight, and if they had mentioned
a single word of it in my presence, I had a little story rcady
for them about the Countess de Gazon' and the Queen of Congo
with which I should have made all the lookers-on laugh at their
expense.

“¢My dear friend,” continued La Tour, ‘they are altogether
far too impertinent, and it is really shameful that people should
be duped so cheaply. Believe every word they say if you please,
but for my part I adhere to what I know. Now I know, through
you, that madame has relations with the Cardinal de Rohan,
since she has been conveyed five or six times to his eminence’s
hotel at your expense. Possibly she has since been transported
there on her own light foot. Of all the acquaintances of this fine
lady, the Cardinal de Rohan is the only one to whom prodigality
on a grand scale is not impossible. There are then two con-
clusions—either he has supplied the money for all that we see, or
else it has been stolen from him. I ask your pardon for the
second horn of my dilemma, but only on condition that you grant
me the first; and yet I confess I can only with great difficulty
understand how a little village hussy like her can have succeeded
in seducing a prince, a prelate, and a scape-grace of such im-
portance.”

A few days before her departure from Bar-sur-Aube the countess

t A pun upon La Motte
2 ¢ Mémoires du Comte Beugnot,” vol. i. p. 41, et seq.
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placed in the hands of young Beugnot a rouleau of fifty louis in
discharge of certain small loans which he had at various times
accommodated her with. I explained to her,” remarks Beugnot,
““that I could not say exactly what she owed me, but that I was
quite certain the amount was below 1200 livres.! ¢Nevertheless
take it,” replied she ; and if there is anything over, give it to your
mother for her poor pensioners.’” Beugnot, on making up the
account, found he had been paid twenty louis too many, which in
accordance with the countess’s instructions he handed over to his
mother. So favourable and lasting an impression did this act of
generosity make on Madame Beugnot, that she could never after-
wards be brought to believe in the truth of any of the crimes
charged against this unhappy woman.

* There were twenty-four livres or francs in the louis of those days.
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XVI.
Dre. 1784—Jax. 1785.

TIE DIAMOND NECKLACE IS SOLD AT LAST.

THE countess and her husband, the steward and the four tall foot-
men, the led horses and the baggage waggon, the outriders and the
elegant berline, returned to Paris at the close of November, 1784,
when the De la Mottes proceeded, after all their desperate
struggles towards this end, to enter at last into the eoveted gaieties
of the rank and fashion of the most brilliant capital in Europe.
At the outset they did not share their good fortune with their
sister, who was still passing a dull time of it at the Abbey of Jarcy.
All they seem to have done was to resign to her the right of peti-
tioning in the name of Valois, for on the 30th of November in this
same year we find her making one of those stereotyped appeals for
assistance, for which the family had now become noterious, to the
Abbé Bourbon, natural son of Louis XV.! Irritated no doubt at
her having refused to part with her pension, husband and wife de-
termined to leave her to herself to enjoy in retirement its extremely
slender benefits.

Suddenly grown rich in the queen’s name, after having success-
fully established a very general belief in her pretended intimacy
with royalty, the eountess’s instinctive tact led her to perceive
that a new style of living was indispensable on her part to main-
tain the delusion, and keep alive that credit which she intended
employing as the basis of still larger operations. The very ex-
travagance to which she was naturally inclined became conse-
quently one of the chief elements in her system of deceit. It was
no longer “alms” that she contemplated asking from a earriage,
since she had made the discovery that credulity was a mine which,
properly worked, would furnish a far richer yield than charity was
ever likely to do.

* This letter of Mademoiselle de Saint-Remi's has obtained the honour of
being preserved among the historical autographs in the National Archives.
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Beugnot tells us that on his return to Paris he was confirmed
in his opinion that the opulence of Madame de la Motte was due
to her intimate connection with the Cardinal de Rohan, and that
he regulated his conduct towards her accordingly. “I presented
myself,” remarks he, “at her door with discretion: I went to dine
at her house only when she did me the honour of inviting me ;
and I took care to put her at her ease by affecting respect towards
her. On her part she made me acquainted with her various pro-
jects, setting them out before me with that negligence which pre-
supposes the certainty of success. She intended, for instance, to
withdraw her brother from the navy—an ungrateful and stupid
gervice in times of peace; a regiment had been promised her for
him. As for her husband, she had purchased him a step which
would at once give him captain’s rank, and she would by-and-by
see if she could not get him named second colonel. With regard
to her sister, she would not hear of her doing as she herself had
done—in other words, contracting some stupid marriage. If agree-
able to her, she should be canoness at Douxiéres or Poulangy, as
all the places at Remiremont were bespoken for ten years to come.
¢ If, remarked she, ¢TI had espoused a man of name, and one who
frequented the court, that would have been of some use to me. I
should then have got on much quicker ; as it is, my husband is to
me rather an obstacle than a means. It is necessary that I should
do something to make my name rank before his, which is, you
know, contrary to all decorum.’

“When I visited Madame de la Motte, she never failed to intro-
duce me to the company as a young magistrate, and always placed
me immediately after the titled people. The tone of the house
wag, at least in those days, that of good company. I met there
the Marquis de Saisseval, then a great gambler, rich, and currying
favour with the court; the Abbé de Cabres, councillor in the Parig
Parliament ; Rouillé d’Orfeuil, intendant of the Champagne ; the
Count d’Estaing, one of the heroes of the American war, and
subsequently in command of the National Guards of Versailles,
when the chiteau was stormed by the mob ; the Baron de Villeroy,
an officer of the king’s body-guard ; the receiver-general Dorcy ;
and Lecoulteux de la Noraye, who, while aspiring to the post of
director of the countess’s affairs and finances, dreamed of being one
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day appointed contréleur-général of the finances of the nation, and
who considered himself altogether ‘a most important personage,
though he had only just wit enough to be nothing worse than a
fool.”” La Noraye was no favourite with Beugnot, who in after
years knocked him down on a particular occasion for playing him
some shabby trick when they were fellow-prisoners in La Force dur-
ing the days of the Terror.!

All the while that madame and her husband were showing off at
Bar-sur-Aube, the cardinal was moping at Saverne, fretfully pacing
up and down a favourite walk in the episcopal pleasure-grounds,
which he had named the “ Promenade de la Rose,” in honour of the
gracious gift of counterfeit royalty at the midnight interview in
the park of Versailles. This walk, which led from the palace to
the neighbouring woods, had gone by the name of the Route de
Bonheur ” (road of happiness), until the cardinal, to whom happi-
ness still seemed hovering in the future, gave it its new designa-
tion.2 He had been banished to Saverne in remote Alsace by one
of those billets bordered with vignettes bleues, penned by the forger
Villette, so that he might be out of the way while the De la Mottes
were enjoying themselves in their country retreat.

On the countess’s return to Paris, the correspondence between
the cardinal and the phantom queen is speedily resumed. The
letters that are now interchanged are more familiar and are even
tender. The amatory prelate, we may be certain, complained that
the last meeting was too brief, implored permission to return to the
capital, and begged for another interview. Replies were doubtless
sent, exhorting him to be discreet, and promising to comply with
his request at some future period. One thing, however, is quite
certain : it was at this time that madame applied for and obtained
in the queen’s name from the cardinal the 100,000 livres, of which
we have already spoken, for of the 50,000 livres reccived in August
last every sou of course was spent.

All this while plans are being perfected for the successful carry-
ing out of that grand scheme of fraud, which not only caused the
greatest commotion throughout France, but may be said to have

1 ¢« Mémoires du Comte Beugnot,” vol. i. pp. 45, ef seq., 250:,260,'362
2 ¢ Compte rendu de ce qui 8’est passé au Parlement,”’ etc., p. 92
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startled the entire civilized world by its audacity. The first in-
cidents of the new intrigue appear to have been congenial. Some
hanger-on of the countess’s would seem to have sought out an
emissary of the crown jewellers, employed to find a purchaser for
the famed Diamond Necklace with the prospeet of a commission for
himself, and whispered in his ear that the Countess de la Motte was
privately received by the queen, with whom she had both credit
and influence, but that unusual reasons existed for not speaking
publicly of this intimacy. He thought, however, that the countess,
if she could only be induced to undertake the negotiation, was a
very likely person to prevail upon the queen to buy the Necklace.
This snggestion was duly reported to Béhmer and Bassenge, after
which it appears the former waited on Madame de la Motte at her
own house and exhibited the matchless jewel. Everything else
followed in due course.

Though evidently interwoven with those strange fabrications in
which the countess delighted to indulge, her own relation of this
first stage in the great fraud has a certain air of probability about
it, and furnishes us with the ends of some of the threads in this
entangled web. After citing the name of a speculator and schemer
named Laporte, who was always hatching new projects for making
money, and whom she had been the means of introducing to the
cardinal with the view of drawing him into some of Laporte’s grand
undertakings, she observes: “This Laporte was a very active
person, and constantly at my house ; I had stood godmother to one
of his children. Achette, his father-in-law, was an intimate friend
of Bohmer’s, One day, when the two latter were at Versailles,
Achette said to Bohmer, ¢ Are you still saddled with your Neck-
lace?’ ¢ Unfortunately I am,’ answered Bohmer; ‘it is a heavy
burden to me—I would gladly give a thousand louis to any one
who could find me a purchaser for it.” Itis most probable that
from the date of this conversation my name was mentioned, Achette
explaining to Bohmer how his son-in-law, Laporte, had access to
me, and through me to the cardinal. '

“One day Laporte having dined at my house, mentioned to me,
for the first time, the fatal Necklace, observing that he rested all
his hopes on me ; that if I would only say a word to the queen, he
was convinced her majesty would make the purchase, and that the
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jewellers were ready to enter into any arrangements that might be
agreeable to her.”

On this occasion, as well as on a subsequent one, the countess
informs us that she declined to interfere, and though urgently
pressed, would not listen to the suggestion. A third attempt to
induce her to undertake the negotiation was afterwards made, she
tells us, when Bohmer came to her house with Achette, bringing
the Necklace along with him.

“‘Is it not a pity,” said Achette to me, ¢ that so magnificent a
jewel should leave the kingdom whilst we have a queen whom it
would so well become, and whom, I am sure, must at heart long to
possess it %’

“¢T don’t know that,” answered I'; ‘nor can I understand why
you have applied to me to transmit your proposals to her majesty.
I protest to you I have no opportunity of submitting them to her,
not having the honour of approaching her.’

¢ ¢ Madame,” replied Achette, with a look full of meaning, ¢we
are not come hither to pry into your secrets, still less to cvince any
doubt respecting what you do us the honour to tell us ; but believe
me I am well acquainted with Versailles ; I know what is going on
there ; and when I took the liberty of introducing my friend to
you, it was because I felt convinced that if you would honour him
with your support, nobody at court is better able to render him the
service we make bold to solicit.’

¢ Bohmer’s mouth was open : I saw he was going to speak to me
of his gratitude ; so, to get rid of them both, I told them I would
see if, by means of my connections, I could contrive indirectly to
render them some service.”

These visits took place at the end of December. In January,
1785, the countess contrives to insipuate to the crown jewellers,
through some of her high-class conncctions, that the queen really
does desire to have the Necklace. She openly states as much to
the cardinal, whom, in the very depth of a bitterly-cold winter, she
has summoned to Paris by the aid of a courier armed with one of
those well-known and highly-prized billets, gilt-edged, or bordered
with vignettes bleues, in which the queen is made to say: “ The

* ¢ Mémoires Justificatifs de la Comtesse de la Motte,” p. 75, ¢/ sey.
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wished-for moment has not yet arrived, but I desire to hasten your
return on account of a secret negotiation which interests me per-
sonally, and which T am unwilling to confide to any one but your-
self.  The Countess de la Motte will explain the meaning of this
enigma.”

After reading this letter the cardinal longed for wings ; still he
was obliged to content himself with such fleet coursers as the
maitres de poste along the line of road to the capital could provide
him with. So, well wrapped up in furs, and snugly ensconced in
the corner of a comfortable close travelling carriage, he is soon
rolling rapidly over the two hundred and eighty miles of frost-
bound road that intervene between the episcopal palace of Saverne
and the Rue Neuve-Saint-Gilles ; and, no sooner has he learned the
solution of the enigma, and procured from the countess the address
of the erown jewellers—at the sign of the “Grand Balcony,” Rue
Vendéme—than, puffed up with the importance of the commission
intrusted to him, he hies to B6hmer and Bassenge to open negotia-
tions with them for the purchase of the costly gem. The cardinal
had not far to go, for the Rue Venddme (now the Rue Béranger)
was only some ten minutes’ walk from his hotel, being situated
but a single street from the junction of the Rue Vieille-du-Temple
with the Rue St. Louis (now the Rue Turenne). At the present
day many of the houses have been rebuilt, and of those which were
in existence at the time of our narrative! only a couple in any way
answer to the sign “ Au Grand Balcon,” adopted by the crown
jewellers. These are Nos, 11 and 22 ; the former—for the time
being the Mairie of the 3rd Arrondissement—is a handsome build-
ing with an ornamental ironwork balcony in front, and having
before it an open court, which one has no difficulty in picturing
filled with the grand equipages and liveried lacqueys of the
customers of our friends Bohmer and Bassenge.

In the excitement of conversation the grand almoner indiscreetly
blurted out what he believed to be the fact, although he had been
strictly enjoined to keep it secret, namely, that the queen was the
actual purchaser of the jewel, but her name was on no account to

* This and similar allusions to localities connected with our narrative
refer to the year 1866.

0
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transpire in the business. The price eventually agreed upon for
the Necklace was 1,600,000 livres (£6+4,000), to be paid in four
instalments of equal amount at intervals of six months: the first
instalment of 400,000 livres to fall due in August. Dut the
crown jewellers, who had been advised to be cautious in dealing
with the cardinal, required that the eontract shonld be authorized
by the royal signature. To account for this demand, they ex-
plained to the cardinal that they had heavy debts and liabilities
which prevented them from parting with an asset of so much
value without replacing it with adequate vouchers to satisfy their
creditors—notably M. Baudard de Saint-James, treasurer-gencral
of the navy, to whom they were indebted in no less a sum than
830,000 livres,! and who had waited so long and so patiently.

Strange to say, the person who had cautioned the jewellers to
act so guardedly was the great sntrigante herself. Accompanied
by her husband she had called upon Bohmer and Bassenge at
seven o’clock on a raw January morning, a couple of hours or so
before the cardinal, to announce his coming, when, after having
reminded them that she had been no party to the transaction, she
proceeded to recommend them not to come to terms without
binding down the cardinal in such a manner as to make themselves
secure.? That she took this step, so likely to frustrate her own
object, was afterwards proved at the trial. Most persons would
have thought that the probability of such a proceeding being fatal
to her plans would have prevented her, if she meditated a frand,
acting in the way she did ; but does not the reader perceive that
this most subtle of impostors had thereby secured, by anticipation,
a strong plea in her favour to disprove her guilt?

The obtaining the queen's signature to the contract necessarily
gave rise to some delay. The cardinal sent the deed as he
believed to Marie-Antoinette through Madame de la Motte, with
the intimation that it was only a form, and would be merely
shown to the jewellers, and not dclivered up to them. The
countess, however, returns with the deed unsigned. Royalty is in
dudgeon at its sacred name having been made use of. The grand

1 ¢ Premier Interrogatoire du Cardinal de Rohan.”
2 Déposition de Bassenge.
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almoner was greatly distressed at this new obstacle, which he
thought her majesty was inclined to aggravate ; but what was to
be done ¢

Madame de la Motte returns a second time from Versailles, and
pretends to have had a second audience with Marie-Antoinette.
The queen, she says, was very angry with the cardinal for having
introduced her name into the transaction, but had insinuated :

“If inspiring confidence is all that is requisite, eould not the
eardinal have devised some other mode? The cardinal is perhaps
not aware of it, but I may tell you that I have bound myself by a
formal engagement with the king not to sign any deed without his
knowledge. So the thing you see is impossible.  Contrive between
you what you ean do, or else renounce the purchase altogether.
. . . It seems to me that, as this document is only a formality, and
as these people do not know my handwriting . . . But you will
reflect upon it ; still, once for all, I cannot sign it. At all events,
tell the cardinal that the first time I shall see him I will eommuni-
cate to him the arrangements I intend to make with him.”?

The countess then explains that, returning home after this in-
terview, and not reflecting on the serious consequences of using
the queen’s name in the manner suggested, she resolves to eounter-
feit the royal signature, and for that purpose applies to Rétaux de
Villette, the forger of the letters which to the last the countess
always maintained to be genuine.

“1 explained to M. de Villette,” she says, “the new aspect
which this affair had assumed, the cardinal’s perplexity, the queen’s
dissatisfaction, the interview I had had with her majesty, and the
meaning I attached to her expression that the jewellers were un-
acquainted with her handwriting.

“Villette said, if I was cortain that the queen had made use of
the express words I had just repeated, it would appear to him, as
it had appeared to me, that she wished me to understand it did
not much signify whose hand inscribed the attestation, since the
jewellers did not know her handwriting. ¢But,” added he,
‘neither the queen nor yourself suspect the risk a person runs by
counterfeiting writings. That is an act which the law has in-

* ¢ Life of the Countess de la Motte, by herself,” vol. i. pp. 340, 341.
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cluded in the list of crimes under the name of forgery. We can
however do this. Taking for granted the statement of the quecen,
that these people do not know her handwriting, it may be fairly
supposed that they are equally ignorant of her form of signature.
To sign Marie-Antoinette alone, according to your idea, would be a
positive forgery; but the metamorphosis of an Austrian princess
into a French one—to say, for instance, Marie-Antoinette de France
—vwould really be unmeaning. If our object was to obtain this
Necklace by a swindle, when the imposture came to be exposed
such a signature would serve as a proof of it; but as we have
no reasonable doubt but that the jewellers will be paid, since they
will have the cardinal’s guarantee privately supported by that of
the queen, I think we may, without much fear of committing our-
selves, submit to the neeessity ; I will therefore do what I now
explain to you.

“‘Tirst, I shall not disguise my own writing ; and, secondly, I
will give the queen the incorrect title of MMarie-Antoinette de
ILrance. 'The contract being exhibited by the cardinal to Dohmer
and Bassenge, they will not examine it too minutely, I'll be hound;
and you must promise me to burn it in my presence when the
jewellers have been paid and the matter is at end.’

“T gave him my word of honour that I would do this, and he
signed the deed according to our covenant. I left him directly
afterwards and drove at once to the cardinal. At first I intended
to give him the contract approved and signed, without telling Lim
how I had settled matters; but I reflected that Villette and I
were not the safest judges ; that the affair might be more serious
than we imagined, and that if such were the case the cardinal
might be placed in an embarrassing position. So I resolved to
tell him all.”

Thercupon, according to Madame de la Motte’s version, the
cardinal was informed of the forgery, and of the #ncorrectness of the
signature, after he had seen the contract without detecting either.
He acquiesced, we are told by the countess, in the fraud, merely
observing that “since he had been deceived by it, it would be the
same with the jewellers.” !

* ““Mémoires Justificatifs de la Comtesse de la Motte,” p. €3, f seq., anl

¢¢ Life of the Countess de la Motte, by herself,” vol. i. p. 344 ¢t seq.
H



114 TIIE STORY OF THE DIAMOND NECKLACE.

Such is the specious explanation given by Madame de la Motte
of the forgery of the queen’s signature to the contract. DBut
amidst this farrago of falsehood—for there can be no doubt the
queen’s signature was appended in the absurd form described, owing
to the ignorance of this pair of sharpers? the simple truth remains
that the deluded cardinal, hoping thereby to please the queen, had
bought the Necklace of the jewellers on his own guarantee for one
million six hundred thousand francs, backed with this frandulent
signature of Marie-Antoinette’s. The contract had been drawn up
with great care by the cardinal himself, and was written with his
own hand, since the matter was of course of too secret a nature to
be intrusted to a professional engrosser ; and, after having been
cxhibited to Boshmer and Bassenge for their private satisfaction, it
was left in the cardinal’s keeping. The unfortunate dupe of
course believed he still held possession of the royal guarantee, the
grotesque inventions to the contrary of Madame de la Motte,
which we have just laid before the reader, being of no further
moment than to expose her own duplicity. The confidence and
mental satisfaction of the jewellers when they read the contract,
ratified by majesty itself, was equal to that felt by the cardinal.
“They read it,” says the Rohan memorial, “and appeared full of
joy; they then returned it, but the cardinal requested them to
take a copy of it, which they had not thought of doing. This
copy they made themselves without the slightest doubt being

"raised in their minds by the strangeness of the signature.”

We may instance as another proof of the countess’s prompt
mode of action, that by the end of January, 1785, the whole affair
was settled—-in fact within six weeks after she had promised  to
see if she could not contrive indirectly to render the jewellers
some service ;” the famous Diamond Necklace which had been to
them a source of grave anxiety for years was off their hands.

* Madame Campan states that *“ Vu bon.—BMarie- Antoinette”’ was the form
in which the queen certified the accuracy of an account.
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XVIIL
1781-1785.
CHARLATAN COUNT CAGLIOSTRO.

WHEY, in the autumn of the year 1781, the De la Mottes were
chasing the Marchioness de Boulainvilliers, who they had heard
was at Strasbourg, the notorious Cagliostro was astonishing the
good people of that famous town as much by his singular conduct
as by the extraordinary cures he was represented to have per-
formed.  “Curious to behold so remarkable a personage, the
cardinal,” who was then at his episcopal palace of Saverne, « went
over to Strasbourg, but found it necessary to use interest to get
admitted into the presence of the illustrious charlatan. ¢ If mon-
seigneur the cardinal is sick,’” said he, ¢‘let him come to me and I
will cure him. If he is well, he has no business with me nor I
with him.” This reply, far from offending the cardinal’s vanity,
only increased the desire he had to become acquainted with this
new Esculapius. Having at length gained admission to his sanc-
tuary, the cardinal fancied he saw impressed on the countenanca
of this mysterious and taciturn individual, a dignity so imposing
that he felt himself penctrated with an almost religious awe, and
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