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a

HK OGER STERNE, (grandfon to Arch-
bishop Sterne) Lieutenant in Handafide’s
regiment, was married to Agnes Hebert, wi-
dow of a captain of a good family: «Jer
family name was (I believe) Nuttle thougls
upon recollection, that was the name of her
father-in-law, who was a ‘noted futler in Flan-
ders, in Queen Anne’s wars, where my father
married his wife’s daughter (N. B. he was in
debt to him) which was in September 25, 1711,

Old Stile. This Nuttle had a fon by my
grandmother a fine perfon of a man but a
gracelefs whelp— what became of him I know

not. The family (if any left), live now
a



vv MEMOIRS OF THE LIFE
at Clonmel in the fouth of Ireland, at which
town I was born November 24th, 1713, a
few days after my mother arrived from Dun-
kirk. My Dbirth-day was ominous to my
poor father, who was, the day after our ar-
rival, with many other brave officers broke,
and fent adrift into the wide world with a wife
and two children the elder of which was
Mary; she was born at Lisle in French Flan-
ders, July the tenth one thoufand {even hun-
dred and twelve, New Stile. This child was
moft unfortunate she married one Weemans in
Dublin who ufed her moft unmercifully
fpent his fubftance, became a bankrupt, and
left my poor fifter to shift for herfelf, which
she was able to do but for a few months, for
she went to a friend’s houfe in the country,
and.died of a broken heart. She was a mofit
weautiful woman of a fine figure and deferv-
ed a better fate. The regiment, in which my
father ferved being broke, he left Freland as
foon as I was able to be carried, with the reft
of his family, and came to the family feat at
Elvington, near York, where his mother lived.
She was daughter to Sir Roger Jaques, and an
heirefs. There we fojourned for about ten
months, when the regiment was eftablished
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and our houshold decamped with bag and bag-
gage for Dublin within a month of our
arrival, my father left us, being ordered to
Exeter, where, in a fad winter, my mother
and her two children followed him, travelling
from Liverpool by land to Plymouth. (Melan-
choly defcription of this journey not neceffary

to be tranfimitted here). In twelve months we
were all fent back to Dublin. My mother,
with three of us, (for she laid in at Plymouth
of a boy, Joram), took ship at Briftol, for
Ireland and had a narrow efcape from being
caft away by a leak {pringing up in the veflel.

At length after many perils and ftruggles,
we got to Dublin. There my father took a
large houfe, furnished it, and in a year and a
half’s time {pent a great deal of money. —In
the year one thoufand {even hundred and nine-
teerr,. all unhing’d again; the regiment was
ordered, with many others, to the Isle of Wight,
in order to embark for Spain in the Vigo expe-
dition, We accompanied the regiment, and
were driven into Milford Haven, but landed
at Briftol, from thence by land to Plymouth
again and to the Isle of Wight where I
remember we ftayed encamped fome time be-
fore the embarkation of the troops (in this

a2



vi MEMOIRS OF THE LIFE

expedition from Briftol to Hampshire we loft
poor Joram-—a pretty boy, four years old,
of the fmall-pox my mother, fifter, and
mylelf, remained at the Isle of Wight during
the Vigo expedition, and until the regiment
had got back to Wicklow in Ireland, from
whence my father fent for us. We had poor
Joram’s lofs fupplied during our ftay in the
Isle of Wight, by the birth of a girl, Anne,
born September the twenty-third, one thou-
fand {even hundred and nineteen. This pretty
bloffom fell at the age of three years, in the
barracs of Dublin —she was, as I well re-
member, of a fine delicate frame, not made to
laft long, as were moft of my father’s babes.
We embarked for Dublin, and had all been
caft away by a moft violent ftorm, but through
the interceflions of my mother, the captain
was prevailed upon to turn back into Wales,
where we ftayed a month, and at length got
into Dublin, and travelled by land to Wick-
low, where my father had for fome weeks
given us over for loft. We lived in the bar-
racs at Wicklow, one year, (one thoufand
feven hundred and twenty when Devijeher
(fo called after Colonel Devijeher,) was born;
from thence we decamped to ftay half a year
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with Mr, Fetherfton, a clergyman, about {even
miles from Wicklow, who being a relation of
my mother’s, invited us to his parfonage at
Animo. It was in this parish, during our
ftay that I had that wonderful efcape in fal-
ling through a mill-race whilft the mill was
going, and of being taken up unhurt the
ftory is incredible, but known for truth in all
that part of Ireland —where hundreds of the
common people flocked to fee me. From
hence we followed the regiment to Dublin,
where we lay in the barracs a year. In this
year, one thoufand feven hundred and twenty-
one, I learned to write, &c. The regiment,

‘ordered in twenty-two, to Carrickfergus in the

north of Ireland we all decamped, but got no
further than Drogheda, thence ordered to Mul-
lengar forty miles weft where by Providence
we {tumbled upon a kind relation, a collateral
defcendant from Archbishop Sterne, who took
us all to his caftle and kindly entertained us ‘for
a year-—and fent us to the regiment at Carrick-

fergus, loaded with kindneffes, &c. a moft
rueful and tedious journey had we all, in
March to Carrickfergus, where we arrived in
fix or {even days little Devijeher here died,
he was three years old— He had been left
behind at nurfe at a farm-houfe near Wicklow,
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but was fetcl’d to us by my father the fum-
mer after —another child fent to fill his place,
Sufan this babe too left us behind in this
weary journey The autumn of that year, or
the fpring afterwards, (I forget which) my
father got leave of his colonel to fix me at
fchool which he did near Halifax, with an
able mafter; with whom I ftaid {ome time,
till by God’s care of me my coufin Sterne, of
Elvington became a father to me and fent
me to the univerfity, &c. &c. To purfue the
thread of our ftory, my father’s regiment was
the year after ordered to Londonderry, where

another fifter was brought forth, Catherine,
{till living, but moft unhappily eftranged from
me by my uncle’s wickednefs, and her own
folly from this ftation the regiment was fent
to defend Gibraltar, at the fiege, where my
father was run through the body by Captain
Phillips, in a duel, (the quarrel begun about
a goofe) with much difficulty he furvived
tho’ with an impaired conftitution, which was
not able to withftand the hardships it was put
to—for he was {ent to Jamaica where he foon
fell by the country fever, which took away his
fenfes firlt, and made a child of him, and then,
in a month or two, walking about continually
without complaining, till the moment he fat
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down in an arm chair and breathed his laft
which was at Port Antonio on the north of the
ifland. My father was a little {mart man
active to the laft degree, in all exerciles —moft
patient of fatigue and difappointments, of which
it pleafed God to give him full meafure he
was in his temper fomewhat rapid, and hafty

but of a kindly, {weet difpofition, void of
all defign and {fo innocent in his own inten-
tions, that he fufpected no one; {fo that you
might have cheated him ten times in a day, if
nine had not been fufficient for your purpofe—
my poor father died in March, 1731 Ire-
mained at Halifax °till about the latter end of
that year, and cannot omit mentioning this
anecdote of myfelf, and {chool-mafter He had
had the cieling of the fchool-room new white-
washed the ladder remained there I one
unlucky day mounted it, and wrote with a
brush in large capital letters LAUR. STERNE,
for which the usher feverely whipped me. My
mafter was very much hurt at this, and faid,
before me, that never should that name be ef-
faced, for I was a boy of genius, and he was
fure I should come to preferment this
expreflion made me forpet the ftripes I had
received In the year thirty-two my coufin
fent me to the univerfity, where I ftaid fome
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time. Twas there that I commenced a friend-
ship with Mr, H. which has been moft
lafting on both fides —1I then came to York,
and my uncle got me the living of Sutton
and at York I became acquainted with your
mother; and courted her for two years she
owned she liked me, but thought herfelf not
rich enough, or me too poor, to be joined to-
gether she went to her fifter’s in S—, and
wrote to her often 1 believe then she was
partly determined to have me, but would
not fay fo at her return she fell into a con-
fumption —and one evening that I was fitting
by her with an almoft broken heart to fee her
fo ill, she faid, “my dear Laurey, I can:
never be yours, for I verily believe I have
not long to live but I have left you every
shilling of my fortune upon that she show-
ed me her will this generofity overpowered
me. [t pleafed God that she recovered, and
I married her in the year 1741. My uncle and
myfelf were then upon very good terms, for
he foon got me the Prebendary of York but
he quarrelled with me afterwards, becaufe I
would not write paragraphs in the news-papers—
though he was a partyman, I was not, and
detefted fuch dirty work: thinking it" beneath
me from that period, he became my bittereft
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enemy. By my wife's means I got the
living of Stillington—a friend of her’s ga the
fouth had promifed her, that if she married a
clergyman in Yorkshire, when the living be-
came vacant, he would make her a compli-
ment of it. I remained near twenty years at
Sutton, doing duty at both places I had then
very good health. Books, painting, fiddling,
and shooting were my amufements; as to the
Squire of the parish I cannot fay we were upon.

a very friendly footing but at Stillington the
family of the C —s showed us every kindnefs
—twas moft truly agreeable to be within a mile
and a half of an amiable family, who were ever
cordial friends—In the year 1760, I took a
houfe at York for your mother and yourfelf,
and went up to London to publish my two
firt volumes of Shandy t. In that year Lord

The firlt edition was printed in the preceding year
at York,

The following is the order in which Mr. Sterne’s
publications appeared

1747. The cafe of Elijah and the Widow of Zerephath
.confidered A charity-fermon preached on Good-Friday,
April 17, 1747, for the fupport of two charity-fchools
in York.

1750. The abufes of Confcience: Set forth in a fer.
mon preached in the cathedral church of St. Peters,
York, at the fummer aflizes, before the Hon. Mr.
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F— prefented me with the curacy of Cox-
wold#— a {weet retirement in comparifon of
Sutton. In fixty-two 1 went to France before
the peace was concluded, and you both fol-
lowed me. T left you both in France, and
in two years after I went to Italy for therecovery
of my health —and when I called upon you, I
tried to engage your mother to return to Eng-

land, with me she and yourfelf are at length
come and I have had the inexpreflible joy
of feeing my girl every thing I wished her.

I have fet down thefe particulars relating to my
family, and felf, for my Lydia, in cafe hereafter she
might have a curiofity or a kinder motive to know them.

Baron Clive, and the Hon. Mr. Baron Smythe, on
Sunday July 29, 1750.

1759. Vol. 1 ang 2, of Triftram Shandy.
1760. Vol. 1 and 2, of Sermons.
1761. Vol. 3 and 4, of Triftram Shandy.
1762. Vol. 5 and 6, of Triftram Shandy.
1765. Vol. 7 and 8, of Triftram Shandy.
1766. Vol. 3 and 4, of Sefmons.
1767. Vol. 9, of Triftram Shandy.
1768. The Sentimental Journey,
The remainder of his Works were published after

his death.
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A Mr. Sterne, in the foregoing narrative, has
brought down the account of himfelf until within
a few months of his death, it remains only to men-
tion that he left York about the end of the year

1767, and came to London in order to publish
The [entimental Journey, which he had written
during the preceding fummer at his favorite
living of Coxwold. His health had been for
fome time declining, but he continued to vifit
his friends and retained his ufual flow of {pirits.
In February, 1768, he began to perceive the
approaches of death, and with the concern of
a good man, and the folicitude of an affection-
ate parent, devoted his attention to the fu-
ture welfare of his daughter. His letters at
this period refle® fo much credit on his cha-
rafter, that it is to be lamented {ome others in
the colletion were permitted to fee the light.
After a short ftruggle with his diforder, his
debilitated and worn out frame fubmitted to fate
on the 18th day of March, 1768, at his lodgings
in Bond-fteet. He was buried at the new burying
ground, belonging to the parish of St. George,
Hanover Square, on the 22d of the fame month,

in the mioft private manner; and has {ince been
indebted to {trangers for a monument very un-
worthy of his memory; on which the following
lines are infcribed:
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Near to this place
Lies the body of

The Reverend Laurence Sterne, A. M.
Died September 13, 1768,

Aged 73 Years.
Ah! molliter ofa quicftant.”

If a found Head, warm Heart, and Breaft humane,
Unfullied Worth, and Soul without a Stain;
If mental Powers could ever juftly claim
The well-won Tribute of immortal Fame,
Sterne was the Man, who with gigantic Stride

Mowed down luxuriant follies far and wide.
Yet what, thoughkeeneft Knowledge of Mankind,
Unfeald to him the Springs that move the Mind;
What did it coft him? ridicul’d, abui’d,
By Fools infulted, and by Prudes accuf’d
In his, mild Reader, view thy future Fate,
Like him defpife what *twere a Sin to hate.

This monumental ftone was ereted by two
brother mafons for although he did not live to be

amember of their fociety, yet as his all incompar-
able performances evidently prove him to have
acted by rule and {quare, they rejoice in this op-
portunity of perpetuating his high and irre-
proachable character to after ages.

WwW S.”
Tt is fcarcely neceflary to obferve that this date is

erroneous.
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A

SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY

THROUGH

FRANCE axvp ITALY.

LaLa)1 HEY order, faid I, this matter better in
France

You have been in France? {aid my gentleman,
turning quick upon me with the moft civil triumph
in the world. Strange! quoth I, debating the
mattet with myfelf, That one and twenty miles
failing, for tis abfolutely no further from Dover
to Calais,” fhould give a man thefe rights I'll
look into them: fo giving up the argument 1
went ftraight to my lodgings, put up half a dozen
thirts and a black pair of filk breeches the coat
I have on, faid I, looking at the fleeve, will do”

took a place in the Dover ftage; and the packet
failing, at nine the next morning by three I had
got fat down to my dinner upon a fricafee’d chicken,
{fo inconteftibly in France, that had I died that
night of an indigeftion, the whole world could

A
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not have fufpended the effets of the Droits d'aubaine

my fhirts, and black pair of filk breeches—
portmanteau and all muft have gone to the King
of France even the little picture which I have

fo long worn; and fo often have told thee, Eliza,
I would carry with me into my grave, would have
been torn from my neck. Ungenerous! to feize
upon the wreck of an unwary paffenger, whom
your fubjeés had beckon’d to their coaft by hea-
ven! SIRE, itis not well done; and much doe<
it grieve me, ’tis the monarch of a people fo civil-
1zed and courteous, and fo renowned for fentiment
and fine feelings, that I have to reafon with

But I have fcarce fet afoot in your dominions

CALAIS
NT WTVV HEN I had finif’d my dinner, and drank
the King of France’s health, to fatisfy my mind
that I bore him no fpleen, but, on the contrary,
high honor for the humanity of his temper I rofe
up an inch taller for the accommodation.

—No—{faid I—the Bourbon is by no means a
cruel rac®: they may be mifled like other people;
but there i a mildnefs in their blood. As I ac-
knowledged this, “I felt a fuffufion of a finer kind
upon my cheek—more warm and friendly to man,

All the effects of ftrangers (Swifs and Scotch excepted)
dying in France, are {eized by virtue of this law, though the
heir be upon the {pot— the profit of thefe contingencies being
farmed there is no redrefs.
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than what Burgundy (at leaft of two livres a bottle,
which was fuch as I had been drinking) could
have produced.

—Juft God! faid I, kicking my portmanteau
afide, what is there m this world’s goods which
thould fharpén our {pirits, and make fo many
kind-hearted brethren of us, fall out fo cruelly as
we do by the way?

When man 1s at peace with man, how much
lighter than a feather is the heavieft of metals in
his hand! he pulls -out. his purfe, and holding it
airily and uncomprefs’d, looks round him, as if
he fought for an object to fhare it with.—In doing
this, 1 felt every veflel in my frame dilate the
arteries beat all chearily together, and every power
which fuftained life, performed it with fo little
friction, that ’twould have confounded the moft
phufisal precieufe in France: with all her materialifm,
fhe could fcarce have called me a machine

I'm confident, faid I to myfelf, I fhould have
overfet her creed;

The acceffion of that idea, carried nature, at
that time, as high as fhe could go—I was at peace
Ih the world before, and this finifh’d the treaty
with myfelf

Now, was I a King of France, cried I—what
a moment for an orphan to have begg’d his father’s

portmanteau of me! A 2
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THE MONK

CALAIS.
Tr1 had fcarce uttered the words, when a poor
monk of the order of St. Francis came into the
room to beg fomething for his convent. Neo man
cares to have his virtues the {port of contingencies

or one man may be generous, as another man
is puiflant— fed non quo ad hanc— or be it as it may

for there 1s no regular reafoning upon the ebbs
and flows of our humors; they may depend upon
the fame caufes, for aught know, which influence
the tides themfelves——twould be of no difcredit to
us, to fuppafe it was fo: I'm fure at leaft for myfelf,
that in many a cafe I fhould be more highly fatis-
fied, to have it {aid by the world, “I had had an
affair with the moon In which there was neither
fin nor fhame,” than have it pafs altogether as my
own a& and deed, wherein there was fo much

"of both.

But be this as it may. The moment I caft
my eyes upon him, I was predetermined not to
give him a fingle fous; and accordingly I put my
purfe into my pocket— button’d it up —{et my gf
a little more upon .my centre, and advanced up
gravely to him: there was fomething, I fear, for-
bidding in my look: I have his figure’ this moment
before my eyes, and think there was that in 1t
which deferved better.
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The monk, as I judged from the break in his
tonfure, a few fcatter’d white hairs upon his temples,
being all that remained of it, might be about
feventy but from his eyes, and that fort of fire

which was in them, which feemed more temper’d j
by courtefy than years, could be no more than
fixty Truth might lie between He was certainly
fixty-five; and the general air of his countenance,
notwithftanding fomething feem’d to have been
planting wrinkles in it before their time, agreed
to the account.

It was one of thofe heads which Guido has often
painted mild, pale— penetrating, free from all
common-place ideas of fat contented ignorance R

looking downwards upon the earth—it look’d
forwards; but look’d, as-if it look’d at fomething
beyond this world. How one of his order came
by it, heaven above, who let it fall upon a monk’s
fhoulders, ‘beft knows: but it would have {uited a
Bramin, and had I met it upon the plains of Indoftan,
I had reverenced.it.

TThe reft of his. outline’ may be given in a few
ftrokes; one might put it into the hands of any one
to defign, for ’twas neither elegant or otherwife,
but as character and expreflion made it fo: it was
a thin, fpare form, fomething above the common
fize, if it loft not the diftin@ion by a bend forward
in the figure but it was the attitude of Intreaty
and as it now ftands prefent to my imagination,
it gain'd more than it loft by it.

Az
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When he had entered the room three paces, he

ftood ftill; and laying his left hand upon his breaft,
{a {lender white ftaff with which he journey’d being
in his right)— when I had got clofe up to him, he
introduced himfelf with the little ftory of the wants
of his convent, and the poverty of his order and
did it with fo fimple a grace-—and -fuch an air of
deprecation was there in the whole caft of his look
and figure— I was bewitch’d not to have been
ftruck with it—

—A Detter reafon was, I had predetermined
not to give him a fingle fous.

THE MONK
CALAIS

a

1 1S very true, faid I, replying to a caft up-
wards with his eyes, with which he had concluded
his addrefs —’tis very true—and heaven be their
refource who have no other but the charity of the
world, the ftock of which, I fear, is no way
{ufficient for the many great claims which are hourly
made upon It.

As I pronounced the words great claims, he gave
a flight glance with his eye downwards upon the
fleeve of his tunick—1I felt the full force of the
appeal I acknowledge it, faid 1.—2a coarfe habit,
and that but once in three years, with meagre diet
—are no great matters; and the trae point of pity

ec
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is, as they can be earn’d in the world with fo little
induftry, that your order fhould wifh to procure
them by prefling upon a fund which is the pro-

_perty of the lame, the blind, the aged, and the
infirm —the captive who lies down counting over
and over again the days of his afflictions, languithes
alfo for his fhare of it; and had you been of the
order of mercy, inftead of the order of St. Francis,
poor as I am, continued I, pointing at my port-
manteau full chearfully fhould it have been open’d
to you, for the ranfom of the unfortunate The
monk made me a bow but of all others, refumed
I, the unfortunate of our own country, furely,
have the firft rights; and I have left thoufands in
diftrefs upon our own fhore The monk gave a
cordial wave with his head —as much as to fay,
No doubt, there is mifery enough in every corner
of the world, as well as within our convent
But we diftinguifh, faid I, laying my hand upon
the {leeve of his tunick, in return for his appeal
we diftinguifh, my good father! betwixt thofe who
wifh only to eat the bread of their own labor
and thofe who eat the bread of other people’s, and
have no other plan-in-life, but to get through it in
floth dnd ignorance, for the love of God.

The poor Francifcan made no reply: a hectic of
a moment pafs’d acrofs his cheek, but could not
tarry Nature feemed to have had done with her
refenyments in him; he thewed none-—but letting
his ftaff fall within his arm, he prefs'd both his
hands with refignation upon his breaft, and retired.

Aga
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THE MONK

CALAIS
nr1VlY heart fmote me the moment he fhut the
door—Pfha! {aid I with an air of careleflnefs, three
feveral times—but it would not do: every ungra-
cious fyllable 1 had utter'd; crowded back into my
imagination I refle®ed, I had no right over the
poor Francifcan, but to deny him and that the
punifhment of that was enough to the difappointed
without the addition of unkind language—I confi-
der'd his grey hairs his courteous figure feem’d
to reenter and gently afk me what injury he had
done me and why I could ufe him thus? 1
would have given twenty livres for an advocate
1 have behaved very ill, faid I within myfelf; but
I have only juft fet out upon my travels; and
fhall learn better manners as I get along.

THE DESOBLIGEANT.
CALAIS.

-—r ge eT
WV HEN a man 1s difcontented with himfelf, it"
has one advantage however, that it puts him into

an excellent frame of mind for making a bargain.
Now there being no travelling through France and
Italy without a chaife and nature generally
prompting us to the thing we are fitteft for, I walk’d
out into the coach.yard to buy or hire fomething

L]
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of that kind to my purpofe: an old Defobligeant
in the furtheft corner of the court, hit my fancy
at firft fight, fo I inftantlv got into it, and finding
it in tolerable harmony with my feelings, I ordered
the waiter to call Monfieur Deffein the mafter of
the hotel but Monfieur Deflein being gone to
vefpers, and not caring to face the Francifcan whom
I faw on the oppofite fide of the court, in confer-
ence with a lady juft arrived at the inn I drew
the taffeta curtain betwixt us, and being determined
to write my journey, I took out my pen and ink.
and wrote the preface to it in the Defobligeant.

PREFACE
IN THE DESOBLIGEANT.

LT muft have been obferved by many a peripa-

tetic philofopher, That nature has fet up by her
own unqueftionable authority certain boundaries and
fences to circum{cribe the difcontent of man: fhe has
effected her purpofe in the quieteft and eafieft manner
by laying him under almoftinfuperable obligations to
work out his eafe and €o fuftain his fufferings at home.
It is there only that fhe has provided him with the
moft fuitable obje@s to partake of his happinefs,
and bear a part of that burthen which inall countries
and ages, has ever been too heavy for one pair of
fhoulders. ’Tis true, we are endued with an Im-
perfe@ power of fpreading our happinefs fometimes

A Chaife, fo called in France, from its holding but one
perfon.
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beyond er limits, but ’tis {fo ordered, that from
the want of languages, connections, and depend-
ences, and from the difference in education,
cuftoms, and habits, we lie under fo many impe-
diments in communicating our fenfations out of our
own fphere, as often amount to a total impoffibility-.

It will always follow from hence, that the balance
of fentimental commerce is always againft the expa-
triated adventurer he muft buy what he has little
occafion for at their own price his converfation
will feldom be taken in exchange for theirs without
a large difcount and this, by the bye, eternally
driving him into the hands of more equitable bro-
kers for fuch converfation as he can find, it requir-
es no great {pirit of divination to guefs at his
party

This brings me to my point; and naturally leads
me (if the fee-faw of. this Defobligeant will but let
me get on) into the efficient as well as the final
caufes of travelling

Your idle people that leave their native country,
and go abroad for fome reafon or reafons which
may be derived from one of thefe general caufes

Infirmity of body,
Imbecility of mind, or
Inevitable neceffity.

The firft two include all thofe who travel by land
or by water, laboring with pride, curiofity, vanity
or fpleen, fubdivided and combined in infinitum.
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The third clafs includes the whole army of pere-

grine martyrs; more efpecially thofe travellers who
fet out upon their travels with the benefit of the
clergy, either as delinquents travelling under the
direction of governors recommended by the magif-
trate or young gentlemen tranfported by the
cruelty of parents and guardians, and travelling
under the dire®ion of governors recommended by
Oxford, Aberdeen, and Glalgow.

There 1s a fourth clafs, but their number is fo
{mall that they would not deferve a diftinction,
was it not neceffary in a work of this nature to
obferve the greateft precifion and nicety, to avoid
a confufion of character. And thefe men I fpeak
of are fuch as crofs the feas and fojourn in a land
of ftrangers with a view of {faving money for va-
nous reafons and upon various pretences but as
they might -alfo fave themfelves and others a great
deal of unneceflary trouble by faving their money
at home and as their reafons for travelling are
the leaft complex of any other fpecies of emigrants,
I fhall diftinghilli théfe gentlemen by the name of

Simple T ravellers.

Thus the whole circle of travellers, may be re-
duced to the following heads:

Idle Travellers,
Inquifitive Travellers,
Lying Travellers,
Proud Travellers,
Vain Travellers,
Splenetic Travellers.
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Then follow the Travellers of Neceffity,

The delinquent and felonious Traveller,

Th f d eller,

as both my
gether of a

different caft from any of my fore-runhers; that I
might have infifted upon a whole niche entirely to
myfelf but I thould break in upon the confines
of the Vain Traveller, in withing to draw atten-
tion towards me till I have fome better grounds
for it, than the mere Novelty of my Vehicle. It is
fufficient for my reader, if he has been a traveller
himfelf, that with ftudy and refle&ion hereupon he
may be able to determine his own place and rank
mn the catalogue it will be one {tep towards
knowing himfelf, as it is great odds but he retains
fome tin&ture and refemblance, of what he imbibed

or carried out, to the prefent hour.

I e un ortunate an innocent Trav
i The fimple Traveller,

J And laft of all (if you pleafe)

The Sentimental Traveller

meaning thereby myfelf) who have travelld, and
of which I am now fitting down to give an ac-
count as much out of Necefity, and the befoin
de Voyager, as any one in the clafs.

I am well aware, at the fame time,
travels and obfervations will be alto

The man who firft tranfplanted the, grape of
Burgundy to the Cape of Good Hope {obferve he
was a Dutchman) never dreamt of drinking the
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fame wine at the Cape that the fame grape produced

upon the French mountains he was too
phlegmatic for that but undoubtedly he expe&ted
to drink fome fort of vinous liquor; but whether
good, bad, or indifferent he knew enough of
this world to know, that it did not depend upon
his choice, but that what is generally called chance
was to decide his fuccefs: however, he hoped for
the beft: and in thefe hopes, by an intemperate
confidence in the fortitude of his head, and the
depth of his difcretion Mynheer might poffibly over-
fet both in his new vine-yard; and by difcovering
his nakednefs become a laughing-ftock to his people.

Even fo it fares with the poor Traveller, failing
and pofting through the politer kingdoms of the
globe in purfuit of knowledge and improvements.

LJ

Knowledge and improvements are to be got by
failing and pofting for that purpofe; but whether

‘ufefal knowledge and real improvements, is all a
lottery and even where the adventurer 1s fuc-
cefsful, the acquired ftock muft be ufed with cau-
tion and fobriéty to turn to any profit but as the
chances run prodigioufly the other way, both as
to the acquifition and application, am of opinion,
That.a man would act as wifely, if he could pre-
vail spon himfelf, to live contented without foreign
knowledge or foreign improvements, efpecially if
he lives in a country that has no abfolute want of
either and indeed, much grief of heart has it oft
and many a time coft me, when I have obferved
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how many a foul ftep the inquifitive Traveller has
meafured to fee fights and look into difcoveries;
all which, as Sancho Panca faid to Don Quixote,
they might have feen dry-fhod at home. It is an
age fo full of light, that there is fcarce a country
or corner of Europe whofe beams are not croffed
and interchanged with others Knowledge in'moft
of its branches, and in moft affairs, 1s like mufic
in an Italian ftreet, whereof thofe may partake,
who pay nothing But there is no nation under
heaven and God 1s my record, (before whofe
tribunal I muft one day come and give an account
of this work that 1 do not fpeak it vauntingly
But there is no nation under heaven abounding
with more variety of learning where the {ciences
may be more fitly woo'd, or more furely won than
here where art 1s encouraged, aud will {oon rife
high where Nature (take her altogether) has fo
little to anfwer for and, to clofe all, where there
is more wit and variety of character to feed the
mind with Where then, my dear countrymen,
are you going?

—We are only looking at this chaife, faid they
Your moft obedient fervant, faid I, fkipping out
of it, and pulling off my hat.~ We were wonder-
ing, faid one of them, who, I found, was an
inquifitive traveller what could occafion its mo-
tion. Twas the agitation, faidI coolly, of ®vrit-
ing a preface I never heard, {aid the other, who
was a fimple traveller, of a preface wrote in a Defob-
ligeant. It would have been better, faid I, in a
Vis a Vis.
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ds an-Englishman does not travel to fee Englishmen,

I retired to my room,

CALAIS
1 Perceived that fomething darken’d the paffage

more than myfelf, as I ftepp’d along it to my room;
it was effectually Monf. Deflein, the mafter of the
hotel, who had juft 1eturned from vefpers, and,
with his bat under his arm, was moft complaifantly
following me, to put me in mind of my wants.
I-had wrote myfelf pretty well out of conceit with
the Defobligeant and Monf. Deflein {peaking of it,
with a fhrug, as if it would no way fuit me, it
immediately ftruck my fancy that it belongd to
fome innocent traveller, who, on his return home,
had left it to Monf. Deffein’s honor to make the
molt of. Four months had elapfed fince it had
finithed its career of Europe in the corner of Vonf,
Déffein’s coach-yard and having fallied out from
thence:but. a vampt-up bufinefs at the firft, though
it had been twice taken to pieces on Mount Sennis,
it had not profited much by its adventures but
by none fo little ‘as othe ftanding fo many months
unpitied in the corner.of Moaf. Deffein’s coach.
yard. Much indeed was not to be faid for it
but fomething might and when a few words
will refcue mifery out of her diftrefs, I hate the
man who can be a churl of them.

Now was I the mafter of this hotel, faid I,
laying the point of my fore-finger on Mr. Deflein’s
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breaft, would inevitably make a point of getting rid
of this unfortunate Defobligeant it {tands fwinging
reproaches at you every time you pafs by it.

Aon Dieu! faid Monf. Deflein I have no In-
tereft Except the intereft, faid I, which men of
a certain turn of mind take, Monf. Deflein, in their
own fenfations I'm perfuaded, to a man who
feels for others as well as for himfelf, every rainy
night, difguife it as you will, muft cat a damp
upon your {pirits You fuffer, Mon{. Deflein, as
much as the machine

1 have always obferved, when there is as much
four as fweet in a compliment, that an Englifhman
is eternally at a lofs within himfelf, whether to take
it or let it alone: a Frenchman never is: IVlonf
Deffein made me a bow.

C’¢ft bien vrai, {aid he But in this cafe I {hould
only exchange one difquietude for another, and
with lofs: figure to yourfelf, my dear Sir, that in
giving you a chaife which would fall to pieces be-
fore you had got half way to Paris figure to
yourfelf how much I fhould fuffer, in giving an
ill impreflion of myfelf to a man of honor, and
lying atthe mercy, as I muft do, d’un homme d’cfprit.

The dofe was made up exactly after my own pre-
feription fo I could not help taking it and re-
turning Mon{. Deflein his bow, without more ca-
fuiftry we walk’d together towards his Remife, to
take a view of his magazine of chaifes, IN
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IN THE STREET.

CALAIS.
1:
TM nuft needs be a hoftile kind of a world, when

the buyer (if it be but of a forry poft-chaife) can.
not go forth with the feller thereof into the fireet
to terminate the difference betwixt them, but he
mftantly falls into the fame frame of mind, and
views his conventionift with the fame fort of eye,
as if he was going along with him to Hyde-park
corner to fight a duel. For my own part, being
but a poor fword’s-man, and no way a match for
Monfieur Deffein, I felt the rotation of all the mo.
vements within me, to which the fituation is incids
ent I Jooked at Monfieur Deffein through and
through ey’d him as he walk’d along in profile

then, en face thought he look’d-like a Jew
then a Turk difliked his wig curfed him by
my gods wifhed him at the devil

And is all this to be lighted [up in the heart
for a beggarly account of three or four louisd’or,
which is the moft T ¢an be ‘overreach’d in 2 Bafe
paflion! faid I, turning myfelf about, as a man na-
turally does upon a fudden reverfe of fentiment—
bafe ungentle paffion! thy hand'is againft every
man, and every man’s hand againft thee Heay-
en forbid! faid fhe, raifing her hand up to her
forehead, for I had turned full in front upon the
lady whom I had feen in conference with the
monk fhe had followed us unperceived Heaven

B
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forbid indeed! {aid I, offering her my own fhe
had a black pair of filk gloves open only at the
thumb and two fore-fingers, fo accepted it without
referve and I led her up to the door of the Re-

mife.
L

Monfieur Deffein had diabled the key above fifty
times before he found out he had come with a
wrong one in his hand: we were as impatient as
himfelf to have it opened; and fo attentive to the
obftacle, that I continued holding her hand almoft
without knowing it; {fo that Monfieur De[Jein left
us together with her hand in mine, and with ow
faces turned towards the door of the Remife, and

faid he would be back in five minutes.

Now a colloquy of five minutes, in fuch a fitua-
tion, is worth one of as many ages, with your fa-
ces turned towards the ftreet in the latter cafe, ’tis
drawn from the objects and occurrences without
when your eyes are fixed upon a dead blank you
draw purely from yourfelves. A filence of a fingle
moment upon Vonf. Deffein’s leaving us, had been
fatal to the fituation fhe had infallibly turned
about fo I begun the converfation inftantly

But what were the temptations, (as I write
not to apologize for the weakneffes of my heart
in this tour, but fo give an account of them)
thall be defcribed with the fame fimplicity, with

which I felt them.
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THE REMISE DOOR.

CALATIS
Ee sbn_albs of

WwW HEN 1 told the reader that I did not care to

get out of the Defobligeant, becaufe I faw the monk
in clofe conference with a lady juft arrived at the
inn— I, told him the truth; but I did not tell him
the whole truth; for I was full as much reftrained
by the appearance and figure of the lady he was
talking to. Sufpicion croffed my brain, and faid,
he was telling her what had paffed, fomething jarred
upon it within me I wifhed him at his convent.

When the heart flies out before the underftanding,
it faves the judgment a world of pains—I was
certain fhe was of a better order of beings—howe-
ver, I thought no more of her, but went on and
wrote my preface.

The impreffion returned, upon my encounter
with her in’ the ftreet; a guarded franknefs with
which fhe gave me her hand, fhewed, I thought,
her good education” and her good fenfe; and as I
led her on, I felt a pleafurable ductility about her,
which fpread a calmnefs over all my fpirits

Good God! how a man might lead fuch a
creature as this round the world with him!

I had not yet feen her face twas not material
for the drawing was inftantly fet about, and long

Ba
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before we had got to the door of the Remife, Fancy
had finifb’d the whole head, and pleafed herfelf
as much with its fitting her goddefs, as if fhe had
dived into the T1BER for it— but thou art a {educed,
and a feducing flut; and albeit thou cheateft us
feven times a day with thy pictures and images,
yet with fo many charms doft thou doit, and
thou deckeft out thy pictures in the fhapes of fo
many angels of light, ’tis a fhame to break with thee.

When we had got to the door of the Remife,
fhe withdrew her hand from acrofs her forehead,
and let me fee the original —it was a face of about

fix and twenty—of a clear tran{parent brown,
fimply fet off without rouge or powder—it was
not critically handfome, but there was that in it,
which, in the frame of mind I was in, attached
me much more to it—1it was interefting; I fancied
it wore the characters of a widow’d look, and in
that fate of its declenfion, which had pafled the
two firft paroxyfms of forrow, and was quietly
beginning to reconcile itfelf to its lofs—but 2
thoufand other diftrefles might have traced the
fame lines; I wifh’d to know what they had been—
and was ready to inquire, (had the fame bon ton
of converfation permitted, as in the days of Efdras)—

What aileth thee and why art thou difquicted and
why is thy underfianding troubled?” —In a word, 1
felt benevolence for her; and refolv'd fome way
or other to throw in my mite of courtefy if not
of fervice.
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Such were my temptations and in this difpof-

ition to give way to them, was I left alone with
the lady with her hand in mine, and with our
faces both turned clofer to the door of the Remife
than what was abfolutely neceflary.

THE REMISE DOOR.

CALAIS.
fan

BIS certainly, fair lady! faid I, raifing her
hand up a little lightly as I began, muft be one
of Fortune’s whimfical doings: to take two utter
firangers by their hands-——of different fexes, and
perhaps from different corners of the globe, and
in one moment place them together in fuch a
cordial fituation as Friendfhip herfelf could fcarce
have atchieved for them, had fhe proje@ed it for
a month

—And your refletion upon it fhews how
much, Monfreur, fhe has embarraffed you by the
adventure

When the fitnation is what we would with,
nothing is fo ill-timed as to hint at the circumftances
which make it fo: you thank Fortune, continued
fhe —you had reafon—the heart knew it, and
was fatisfied; and who but an Englith philofopher
would have fent notice of it to the brain to reverfe
the judgment

B3
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In faying this fhe difengaged her hand with a
look which I thought a fufficient commentary
upon the text.

Ii It is a miferable piGure which I am going to give
i of the weaknefs of my heart, by owning that it
if fuffered a pain, which worthier occafions could

not have inflited —I was mortified with the lofs

i

of her hand, and the manner in which I had loft
A it carried neither oil nor wine to the wound: I

never felt the pain of a fheepilh inferiority fo mifer-
ably in my life.

The triumphs of a true feminine heart are fhort
upon thefe difcomfitures. In a very few feconds

J fhe laid her hand upon the cuff of my coat, n
order to finifh her reply; fo fome way or other,

Ym God knows how, I regained my fituation.
pHIs

character; but upon turning her face towards me,
Y the {pirit which had animated the reply was fled—

the mufcles relaxed, and I beheld the fame unpro-
teCted look of diftrefs which firft won me to her
intereft melancholy! to fee fuch fprightlinefs the

i prey of forrow —I pitied her from my foul; and
though it may feem ridiculous enough to a torpid
heart—1I could have taken her into my arms, and

She had nothing to add.

I forthwith began to model a different conver
ation for the lady, thinking from the {pirit as well
as moral of this, that I had been miftaken in her
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cherifhed her, though it was in the open f{treet,
without blufhing.

The pulfations of the arteries along my fingers
prefling acrofs her’s, told her what was paffing within
me: {he looked down —a filence of fome moments
followed.

I fear, in this interval, I muft have made fome
{light eflorts towards a clofer compreflion of her
hand, from a fubtle fenfation I felt in the palm
of my own not as if the was going to with-
draw hers— but as if fhe thought about it—and
I had infallibly loft it a fecond time, had not inftin&
more than reafon directed me to the laft refource
in thefe dangers —to hold it loofely and in a
manner as if I was every moment going to releafe
it, of myfelf; fo fhe let it continue, till Monfieur
Deffein returned with the key; and in the mean
time I fet myfelf to confider how I fhould undo
the ill impreffions which the poor monk’s ftory
in cafe he had told it her,” muft have planted in
her breaft againft me.

THE SNUFE:IBOX

CALAIS.
fa mYJ HE good old monk was within fix paces of
us, as the idea of him crofs’'d my mind; and was
advancing towards: us a little out of the line, as if
uncertain whether he fhould break in upon us or

Ba
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no— He ftopp’d, however, as foon as he came up
to us with a world of franknefs: and having a
horn fnuff-box in his hand he prefented it open to
me—You {hall tafte mine —faid I, pulling out
my box (which was a fmall tortofe one) and
putting it into his hand —’Tis moft excellent,
faid the monk; Then do me the favor, I replied,
to accept of the box and all, and when you take
a pinch out of it, fometimes recollect it was the
peace-offering of a man who once ufed you un-
kindly, but not from his heart.

The poor monk bluft’d as red as fcarlet. Mon
Dieu! faid he prefling his hands together you
never ufed me unkindly.— I fhould think, faid the
lady, he is not likely. I blufh’d in my turn; but
from what movements I leave to the few who feel
to analyfe Excufe me, Madame, replied] 1
treated him moft unkindly; and from no provoca-
tions. "Tis impaffible, faid the lady.— My God!
cried the monk, with a warmth of affeveration which
feem’d not to belong to him the fault was in me,
and in the indifcretion of my zeal The lady op-
pofed it, and I joined with her in maintaining it
was impofliblé, that a fpirit fo regulated as his, could
give offence to any.

I knew not that contention could be rendered fo
fweet and pleafurable a thing to the nerves as I then
felt it. We remained filent without any fenfation
of that foolifh pain which takes place, when in fuch
a circle you look for ten minutes in one another's
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faces without faying a word. Whilft this lafted the
monk rubb’d his horn box upon the fleeve of his
tunick; and as foon as it had acquired a little air
of brightnefs by the friction he made a low bow,
and faid, twas too late to fay whether it was the
weaknefs or goodnefs of our tempers which had
involved us in this conteft but be it as it would

he begg’d we might exchange boxes In fay-
mg this, he prefented his to me with one hand,
as he took mine from me in the other; and having
kiffed it with a ftream of g ood -nature in his eyes
he put it into his bofom and took his leave.

I guard this box, as I would the inftrumental
parts of my religion, to help my mind on to fome-
thing better: ir truth, I feldom go abroad without
it: and oft and many a time have I called up by it
the courteous {pirit of its owner to regulate my own,
in the: juftlings of the world; they had found full
employment for his, as I learnt from his ftory, till
about the forty-fifth year of his age, when upon
fome military fervices ill requited, and meeting at
the fame time with a difappointment in the tenderef
of paffions, he abandoned the fword and the fex
together, and took fan&uary, not fo much in his
convent as in himfelf.

I feel a damp upon my {pirits, as I am going to
add, that in my laft return through Calais, upon
inquiring after Father Lorenzo, I heard he had been
dead near three months, and was buried, not in his
convent, but, according to his defire, in a little
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cemetery belonging to it, about two leagues off:
I had a ftrong defire to fee where they had laid him

when, upon pulling out his little horn box, as
I fat by his grave, and plucking up a nettle or two
at the head of it, which had no bufinefs to grow
there, they all firuck together fo forcibly upon my
affections, that I burft into a flood of tears but
Iam as weak as a woman; and I beg the world
not to {mile, but pity me.

THE REMISE DOOR
CALATS

w1 Had never quitted the lady’s hand all this time; and
had held it fo long, that it would have been inde-
cent to have let it go, without firft prefling it to
my lips: the blood and fpirits, which had f{uffered
a revulfion from her, crowded back to her, as1did it.

Now the two travellers, who had {poke to me
in the coach-yard, happening at that crifis to be
pafling by, and obferving our communications
naturally took it into their heads that we muft
be man and wife, at lealt; fo flopping as foon as
they came up to the door of the Remife, the one
of them, who was the inquifiuve traveller, afk’d
us, if we fet out for Paris the next morning? I
could only anfwer for myfelf 1 {aid and the lady
added, fhe was for Amiens We dined there yefter-
day, faid the {imple traveller—Y ou go dire&ly through
the town, added the other, in yoéur road to Paris.



SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY. 27
1 was going td return a thoufand thanks for the intel-
ligence, that Amiens was in the road to Paris; but upon
pulling out my poor monk’s little horn-box to take a
pinch of fnuff— I made them aquietbow, and withed
them a good paffage to Dover they left usalone—

Now where would be the harm, faid I to
mylelf, if I was to beg of this diftrefled lady to ac-
cept of half of my chaifé? and, what mighty
mifchief could enfue

Every dirty paffion, and bad propenfity in my
nature, took the alarm, as I ftated the propofition

It will oblige you to have a third horfe, faid
AvaRrice, which will ptt twenty livres out of your
pocket You know not who fhe is, faid CauTiON
or what {crapes the affair may draw youinto, whifp-
er'd COWARDICE

Depend upon it, Yorick! faid DISCRETION, ‘twill
be faid you went off with a miftrefs, and came by
affignation to Calais for that purpofe.

You can never after, cried HYPOCRISY aloud,
fhew your face in the world —or rife, quoth IVIEAN-
NESS, in the church or be any thing in it, faid
PRIDE; butgiggouly prebendary.

But tis a civil thing, faid I—and as I generally
a from the firft impulfe, and therefore feldom
liften to thefe cabals,which ferve no purpofe, that
1 know of, but to encompals the heart with ada-
mant—I turn’d inftantly about to the lady
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But fhe had glided off unperceived, as the

caufe was pleading, and had made ten or a dozen
paces down the fireet, by the time I had made
the determination; fo I fet off after her with a
long firide, to make her the propofal with the beft
addrefs I was mafter of; but obferving fhe walk'd
with her cheek half refting upon the palm of her
hand with the {low hort meafur’d ftep of thought-
fulnefs, and with her eyes, as fhe went ftep by
ftep, fix'd upon the ground, it firuck me, fhe was

trying the fame caufe herfelf. God help her! faid I,
The has fome mother-in-law or tartufifh aunt, or
nonfenfical old woman, to confult upon the oc-
cafion, as well as myfelf: {fo not caring to interrupt
the procefs and deeminge it more gallant to take
her at difcretion than by furprife, 1 faced about, and
took a thort turn or two before the door of the
Remife, whillt the walk’d mufing on one fide.

IN THE STREET.
CALAIS.

Havive, on firft fight of the lady, fettled the

affair in my fancy, that fhe. was of the better
order of beings”—and then laicasit_down as a

{econd axiom, as indifputable as the Wi, «that fhe
vas a widow, and wore a charaéter of diftrefs —1I
went no further; I got ground enough for the fi-
tuation which pleafed me—and had fhe remained
clofe befide my elbow till midnight, I thould have
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held true to my {yftem, and confidered her only
under that general idea.

She had fcarce got twenty paces diftant from me,
ere fomething within me called out for a more
particular inquiry —it brought on the idea of a
further feparation—1I might poffibly never fee her
more —the heart is for faving what it can; and
wanted the traces thro’ which my withes might
find their way to her, in cafe I fhould never rejoin
her myfelf: in a word, I wifb’d to know her name
—her family’s her condition; and as I knew
the place to which fhe was going, I wanted to
know from whence fhe came: but there was no
coming at all this intelligence;.a hundred little
delicacies ftood in the way. I form’d a {core differ-
ent plans There was no fuch thing as a man’s
alking her directly the thing was impoffible.

"A little French ddbonnaire captain, who came
dancing down the fireet, fhewed me, it was the
eafieft thing in the world; for popping in betwixt
us, juft as‘the.lady was returning back to the door
of the Remife, he introduced himfelf to my ac-
quaintance, and before he. had well got announced,
begg’d I would do him the honor to prefent him
to the lady—1I had not been prefented myfelf—
fo turning about to her, he did it jult as well by
alking her, if fhe had come from Paris? No: fhe
was going that route, fhe faid.— Vous nétes pas dg
Londres She was not, fhe replied. Then [Vada-
me muft have come through Flanders Apparem-



3° YORICK’S
ment vous étes Flammande faid the French captain
The lady anfwered fhe was—— Peut-étre de Lisle?
added he-— She faid, the was not of Lifle.— Nor
Arras nor Cambray —nor Ghent Nor
Bruflels She anfwered, fhe was of Bruflels.

He had had the honor, he faid, to be at the
bombardment of it lat war-—that it was finely
fitnated pour cela and full of nobleffe when the
Imperialifts were driven out by the French (the la-
dy made a flight curtly) fo giving her an account
of the affair, and of the fhare he had had in it—
he begg’d the honor to know her name fo
made his bow.

Et Madame a fon Mari? faid he, looking back
when he had made two fteps and without ftaying
for an anfwer danced down the fireet.

Had 1 ferved feven years apprenticefhip to good-
breeding, I could not have done as much.

THE REMISE
CALAIS

AS the little French captain left us, IMonfieur

DefJein came up with the key of the Remife in his
hand, and forthwith let us into his magazine of
chaifes.

"The firft object which caught my eye, as Monfieur
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Deffein open’d the door of the Remife, was another
old tatter’d Defobligeant: and notwithftanding it was
the exact picture of that which had hit my fancy fo
much in the coach-yard but an hour before —the
very fight of it ftir’d vp a difagreeable fenfation
within me now; and I thought ’twas a churlith beaft
mto whofe heart the idea could firflt enter, to con-
ftru@ fuch a machine; nor had I much more charity
for the man who could think of ufing it.

I obferved the lady was as little taken with it as
myfelf fo Monfieur Deffein led us on to a couple
of chaifes which ftood abreaft, telling us, as he
recommended them, that they had been purchafed
by my Lord A. and B. to go the grand tour, but had
gone no fusther than Paris, fo were in all refpects
as good as new They were too good —fo I pafs’'d
on to a third, which ftood behind, and forthwith
began to chafler for the price. But ‘twill fcarce hold
two,. faid, I, opening the door and getting in—
Have the goodnefs, Madam, faid Monfieur DefJein,
offering his arm, to ftep in The lady hefitated
half a fecond, and ftepp’d in; and the waiter that
moment beckoning to {peak to IVlonfieur Deffein,
he fhut the door of the -chaife upon.-us, and left us.
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THE REMISE DOOR.

CALAIS
Pa)WU’ EST bien comique *tis very droll, faid the lady
fmiling, from the reflection that this was the fecond
time we had been left together by a parcel of non-
fenfical contingencies —ceft bien comigue {aid fhe

There wants nothing, faid I, to make it fo,
but the comic ufe which the gallantry of a French-
man would put it to to make love the firft mo-
ment, and an offer of his perfon the fecond.

Tis their fort, replied the lady.

It is fuppofed fo at leat and how it has come
to pals, continued I, I know not; but they have
certainly got the credit of underftanding more of
love, and making it better than any other nation
upon earth; but for my own part, I think them er-
rant bunglers, and in truth the worft fet of mark{fmen
that ever tried Cupid's patience.

To think of making love by fentiments!

I thould as foon think of making a genteel fuit of
cloaths out of remnants: and to do it pop
at firft fight by declaration is fubmitting the offer
and themfelves, with it, to be fifted with all their
pours and contres, by an unheated mind.

The
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The lady attended as if fhe expected I fhould

go on.

Gonfider then, madam, continued I, laying my
hand upon her's

That grave people hate Love for the name's
fake

That felfith people hate it for their own

Hypocrites for heaven’s—

And that all of us, both old and young, being
ten times worfe frighten’d than hurt by the very
report

What a want of knowledge in this branch of
commerce a man betrays, whoever lets the word
core out of his lips, till an hour or two at leaft
after the time, that his filence upon it becomes tor-
menting. A _caurfe-of fmall, quiet attentions, not
fo pointed as to alarm nor fo vague as to be mif-
underftood with now and then a look of kind-
nefs, and little or nothing faid upon it leaves na-
ture for your miftrels, and fhe fafhions it to her
mind

Then I folemnly declare, faid the lady, blufhing
——you have been making love to me all this while.
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THE REMISE

CALAIS.
nNLYLONSIEUR Deffein came-back to let us out
of the chaife, and acquaint the'lady, the Countde L
her brother, was juft arrived at the hotel. Though
I had infinite good will for the lady, I cannot fay,
that I rejoiced in my heart at the event—and could
not help telling her fo—for it is fatal to a propofal,
Madam, faid1, that I was going to make to you—

You need not tell me what the propofal was,
{aid the, laying her hand upon both mine, as fhe
interrupted me.— A man, my good Sir, has feldom
an offer of kindnefs to make to a woman, but fhe
has a prefentiment of it fome moments before

Nature arms her with it, faid I, for immedinte
prefervation But I think, faid fhe, looking in my
face, 1 had no ‘evil to apprehend and to deal
frankly with you, had determined to accept it.—
If 1 had —(fhe ftopped a moment )—1 believe your
good will would have drawn a ftory from me,
which would have made pity the only dangerous

thing in the journey.

In faying this, fhe fuffered me to kifs her hand
twice, and with. a look of fenfibility mixed with a
concern, fhe got out-of the chaife—and bid adieu.
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IN THE STREET.

CALAIS.
J Never finifhed a twelve-guinea bargain fo exped-
itioufly in my life: my time feemed heavy upon
the lofs of the lady, and knowing every moment
of it would be as two, till I put myfelf into motion

I ordered poft horfes directly and walked
towards the hotel,

Lord! faid I, hearing the town clock firike four,
and recollecting that I had been little more than a
fingle hour in Calais

What a large volume of adventures may be
grafped within this little fpan of life by him who
interefts his heart in every thing, and who, having
eyes to fee, what time and chance are perpetually
holding out to him as he journeyeth on his way,
mifles nothing he can fairly lay his hands on.—

If this won't tutn out fomething— another
will —no matter —’tis afr affay upon human nature

I get my labor for my pains ‘tis enough
the pleafure of the experiment has kept my fenfes,
and the beft part of my blood awake, and laid the
grofs to {leep.

I pity the man who can travel from Dan to Beer.
Jheeba, and cry, “Tis all barren—and fo it is; and
fo is all the world to him who will not cultivate the

C2
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fruits it offers. I declare, faid I, clapping my hands
chearily together, that was lin a defert, I would
find out wherewith in it to call forth my affections

If I could not do better, I would faften them
upon forme {weet myrtle, or feek fome melancholy
cyprefs to conne@ myfelf to—I would court their
fhade, and greet them kindly for their protection
I would cut my name upon them, and {wear they
were the lovelieft trees throughout the defert: if
their leaves wither'd, I would teach myfelfto mourn,
and when they rejoiced, I would rejoice along with
them.

The learned SMELFUNGUS travelled from Boulogne
to Paris— from Paris to Rome-—and {o on— but
he fet out with the {pleen and jaundice, and every
obje& he pafs’d by was difcolored or diftorted
He wrote an account of them, but ‘twas nothing
but the account of his miferable feelings.

1 met Smelfungus in the grand portico of the
pantheon-—he was juft coming out of it— *7is no-
thing» but a huge cockpit, {aid he —I wifh you had
{aid nothing worfe of the Venus of Medicis, replied
I—for in pafling through Florence, I had heard
he had fallen foul upon the goddefs, and ufed her:
worfe than a common ftrumpet, without the leaft
provocation in nature.

1 popp’d upori Smelfungus again at Turin, in his
return home; and a fad tale of forrowful adventures

Vide S§ 's Travels. “4
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had he to tell, “wherein-he {poke of moving accid-

ents by flood and field and of the cannibals
Which each other eat: the Anthropophagi”

he had been flea’d alive, and bedevil'd, and ufed
worfe than St. Bartholomew, at every ftage he had
come at

wr

—TIl tell it, cried Smelfungus, to, the world.
You had better tell it, faid I, to your phyfician.

Mundungus, with an immenfe fortune, made
the whole tour; going on from Rome to Naples
from Naples to Venice from Venice to Vienna
to Drefden, to Berlin, without one generous con-
nection or pleafurable anecdote to tell of; but he
had travell'd ftraight on, looking neither to his
right hand or his left, left Love or Pity fhould
feduce him out of his road.

Peace be to them! if it is to be found; but heaven
itfelf, was it poffible to get there with fuch tempers,
would want objeds to give it— every gentle fpirit
would come flying mpon the wings of Love to hail
their arrival Nothing would the fouls of Smelfun-
gus and Mundungus hear of, byt freth anthems of
joy, frefh raptures of love, and frefh coungratula-
tions of their common felicity I heartily pity them:
they have brought up no faculties for this work;
and was the happieflt manfion in heaven to be allot
ted to Smelfungus and Mundungus, they would
be fo far from being happy, that the fouls of Smel-

C3
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fungus and Mundungus would do penance there
to all eternity.

MONTRIUL
“re

HAD once loft my portmanteau from behind my
chaife, and twice got out in the rain, and one of
the times up to the knees in dirt, to help the poftil-
lion to tie it on, without being able to find out
what was wanting— Nor was it till I got to Mon-
triul, upon the landlord's alking me if I wanted not
a fervant, that it occurred to me, that that was the
very thing.

A fervant! That I do moft fadly, quoth I—
Becanfe, Monfieur, faid the landlord, there is a
clever young fellow, who would be very proud of
the honor to ferve an Englifhman. —But why an
Englith one, more than any other They are {o
generous, faid the landlord —Tll be fhot if this is
not a livre out of my pocket, quoth I to myfelf,
this very night—But they have wherewithal to be
fo, Monfieur, added he Set down one livre more
for that, quoth I—It was but laft night, faid the
landlord, qitun my Lord Anglois préfentoit un écu ala

fille de chambre Tant pis, pour Mademoifelle Janatone,

faid 1.

Now Janatone being the landlord’s daughter,
and the landlord fuppofing I was young in French,
took the liberty to inform me, I fhould not have
{aid tant pis——but, tant mieux. Tant mieux, toujours,
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Monfieur, faid he, when there is any thing to be got

tant pis, when there is nothing. It comes to the
fame thing, faid I. Pardonnes-moi, {aid the landlord.

I cannot take a fitter opportunity to obferve once
for all, that tant pis and tant mieux being two of
the great hinges in French converfation, a ftranger
would do well to fet himfelf right in the ufe of them,
before he gets to Paris.

A prompt French Marquis at our ambaflador’s
table demanded of Mr. H—, if he was H— the
poet? No, faid H— mildly Tan pis, replied
the Marquis.

It is H— the hiftorian, faid another Tant mieux,
faid the Marquis. And Mr. H—, who is a man
of an excellent heart, return’d thanks for both.

When the landlord had fet me right in this mat-
ter, he called in La Fleur, which was the name
of the young man he had fpoke of faying only
firft, That as for his talents, he would prefume to
fay nothing Mogfiaur was the beft judge what
would fuit him but for the fidelity of La Fleur,
he would ftand refponfible in all he was worth.

The landlord deliver'd this in a manner which
inftantly fet my mind to the bufinefs I was upon
and La Fleur, who ftood waiting without, in that
breathlefs expectation which every fon of nature of
us have felt in our turns, came in.

Ca
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MONTRIUL

1 Am apt to be taken with all kinds of people at
firlt fight; but never more fo, than when a poor
devil comes to ‘offer his fervice -to fo poor a devil
as myfélf; and as I know -this weéaknefs, I always
fuffer my judgment to draw back fomething on that
very account and this more or lefs according to
the mood I am in, and the cafe and I may add
the gender too of the perfon I am to govern.

When La Fleur enter’d the room, after every
difcount I could make for my foul, the genuine
look and air of the fellow determined the matter
at once in his favor; fo I hired him firft and
then began to inquire what he could do: ButI fhall
find out his talents, quoth I, as I want them
befides, a Frenchman can do every thing.

Now poor LaFleur could do nothing in the world
but beat a drum, and play a march or two upon
the fife. 1 was determined to make his talents do:
and can’t fay my weaknefs was ever fo infulted by
my wildom, as in the attemps

La Fleur had fet out early in life, as gallantly as
moft Frenchmen do, with ferving for a few years:
at the end of whith, having fatisfied the fentiment,
and found moreover ;-“that the honor of beating a
drum was likely to be its own reward, asitopen’d
no further track of glory to him” he retired 4 fes
terres, and lived comme il plaifoit Die that is to
fay upon nothing.
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And fo, quoth ifdome, you have hired a

drummerto attend youin this tour of your’s through
France and Italy! Pfha! faid I! and do not one
half of our gentry go with a huin-drum compa-
gnon du voyage the fame round, and have the
piper and the devil and all to pay befides When
man can extricate himfelf with an equivoque In
fuch an unequal match he is not ill off
But you can do fomething elfe, La Fleur? faid
I 0 goui! he could make fpatterdafhes
and play a little upon the fiddle Bravo!
faid Wifdome Why I play a bafs myfelf, faid
I we fhall do very well. You can fhave, and
drefs a wig a little, La Fleur He had all the
difpofitions in the world It is enough for
heaven! faid I, interrupting him and ought
tb be enough for me So fupper coming in,
and having a frifky Englifh fpaniel on one fide of
my chair, and a French valet, with as much
hilarity in his countenance as ever nature painted
mn one, on the other I was fatsfied to my.
heart's content with my empire; and if monarchs
knew what they would be at, they might be as
fatisfied as I was.

MONTRIUL
As La Fleur went the whole tour of France and

Italy with me, and will be often upon the flage,
1 muft interelt the reader a little further in his
behalf, by faying, that I had never lefs reafon to
repent of the impulfes which generally do deter-



pr

43 YORICK'S
mine me, than in regard to this fellow he
was a faithful, affectionate, fimple foul as ever
trudged after the heels of a philofopher; and
notwithftanding his talents of drum-beating and
fpatterdath -making which, tho’ very good in
themfelves, happened to be of no great fervice
to me, vet was I hourly recompenfed by the
feftivity of his temper it fupplied all defects

1 had a conftant refource in his looks in all
difficulties and diftrefles of, my own I was
going to have added, of his too; but La Fleur
was out of the reach of every thing; for whether
‘twas hunger or thirft, or cold or ‘nakednefs
or watchings, or whatever ftripes of ill luck La
Fleur met with in our journeyings, there was no
index in his phyfiognomy to ppint them out by
he was eternally the fame; fo that if I am a piece
of a philofopher, which Satan now and then
puts it into my head I am it always mortifies
the pride of the conceit, by refle®ting how much
I owe to the complexional philofophy of this poor
fellow, for thaming me into one of a better kind.
With all this, La Fleur had a {mall caft of the
coxcomb but he feemed at firft fight to be
more a coxcomb of nature than of art; and before
I had been three days in Paris with him he
feemed to be no coxcomb at all.

MONTRIUL
lan mat
1 HE next morning La Fleur entering upon his

employment, I delivered to him the key of my
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portmanteau, with an Inventory of my half a
dozen fhirts and filk ‘pair of breeches; and bid
him faften all upon the chaife get the horfes
put to and defire the landlord to come in with
his bill.

Ceft un gargon de bonne fortune, laid the land-
lord, pointing through the window to half a dozen
wenches who had got round‘about La Fleur, and
were moft kindly taking their leave of him,as the
poftillion was leading out the horfes. La Fleur
kiffed all their hands round and round again, and
thrice he wiped his eyes, and thrice he promifed
he would bring them all pardons from Rome.

The young fellow, faid the landlord, is belov-
ed by all the town, and there is {carce a corner
in Montriul where the want of him will not
be felt: he has but one misfortune in the world,
continued he, He is always in love. 1
am heartily glad of it, faid I ‘twill {fave me
the trouble every night of putting my breeches
under my head. In _faying this, I was making
not fo much La Fleur’s, eloge, as my own, hav-
ing been in love with one princefs or another
almoft all my life, and I hope I fhall go onfo
till IT die, being firmly perfuaded, that if ever I
do a mean. action, it mult be in fome interval
betwixt one paffion and another: whilft this inter-
regnum lafts, I always perceive my heart locked
up I can fcarce find init to give Mifery a fix-
pence; and therefore I always get out of it as faft
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as 1 can, and the moment 1 am rekindled, I am
all generofity and good-will again; and would
do any thing in the world either for, or with
any one, if they will but fatisfy me there is no fin
in it.

But in faying this fure I am commending
the paffion not myfelf.

A FRAGMENT.
THE town of Abdera, notwithftanding De-

mocritus lived there trying “all the powers of
wrony and laughter to reclaim it, was the vileft
and moft profligate town in all Thrace, What for
potfons 5: confpiracies and affaffinations libels, paf-
quinades and tumults, there was no going there
by day ’twas worfe by night,

Now, when things were at the worlt, it came
to. pafs, that the Andromeda;of Euripides being
reprefented at Abdera, the whole orcheftra was
delighted with it: but of all the paffages which
delighted them, nothing operated more upon their
Imaginations, than the tender firokes of nature which
the poet had wrought up in that pathetic fpeech
of Perfeus, 0 Cupid, prince of God and men, &c.
Every man almoft fpoke pure iambics the next
day, and talk'd of nothing but Perfeus his pathetic

addrefs “QO Cupid! prince of God and men
in every ftreet of Abdera, in every houfe

O Cupid! Cupid!” —in every mouth, like .the
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natural notes of fome fweet melody which drops
from it whether it will or no nothing but

Cupid! Cupid! prince of God and men The
fire caught and the whole city, like the heart
of one man, open’'d itfelf to Love.

No pharmacopolift could fell one grain of helle-
bore not a fingle armorer had a heart to forge
one inftrument of death Friendfhip and Virtue
met together, and kifs'd each other in the {treet
the golden age return’d, and hung over the town
of Abdera every Abderite took his oaten pipe,
and every Abderitifh woman left her purple web,
and chaftely fat her down and liten’d to the fong

‘T'was only in the power, fays the Fragment,
of the God whofe empire extendeth from heaven
to earth, and even to the depths of the fea, to
have done this.

MONTRIUL
VV HE N all isready, and every article is difput-
ed and paid for in.the.inn, unlefs you are a little
four'd by the adventure ,:there.is always a matter
to compound at the door, before you can get into
your chaife, and thatis with the fons and daughters
of poverty, who furround you. Let no man fay,

Jet them go to the devil ’tis a cruel journey
to fend a few miferables, and they have had fuf.
ferings enow without it: I always think it bettey
to take a few fous out in my hand; and I would
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counfel every gentle traveller to do fo likewife;
he need not be fo exa@ in fetting down his
motives for giving them They will be regifterd
elfewhere.

For my own part, there is no man gives {o little
as 1 do; for few that I know have fo little to give:
but as this was the firft public at of my charity
in France, I took the more notice of it.

A well-a-way! [aid I, I have but eight fous in
the world, fhewing them in my hand, and there
are eight poor men and eight poor women for'em.

A poor tatter'd foul, without a fhirt on, inftant-
ly withdrew his claim, by retiring two fteps out
of the circle, and making a difqualifying bow on
his part. Had the whole parterre cried out, Place
aux dames, with one voice, it would not have
conveyed the fentiment of a deference for the fex
with half the effe@.

Juft heaven! for what wife realons haft thou
ordered it, that beggary and urbanity, which are
at fuch variance in other countries, fhould find a
way to be at unity in this?

I infifted upon prefenting him with a fingle
fous, merely for his politeffe.

A poor little dwarfifh brifk fellow who ftood
over-again{t me in the circle, putting fomething
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firt under his arm, which had once been a hat,
took his fnuff-box out of his pocket, and gener-
oully offer’d a pinch on both fides of him: it was
a gift of confequence, and modeftly declined
The poor little fellow prefs'd it upon them with a
nod of welcomenefs Prenez en prencz, faid
he, looking another way; fo they each took a
pinch Pity thy box fhould ever want one, faid
I to myfelf; fo I put a couple of fous into it
taking a fmall pinch out of his box, to enhance
their value, as I did it. He felt the weight of
the fecond obligation more than that of the firft
‘twas doing him an honor the other was only
doing him a charity and he made me a bow
down to the ground for it.

Y

—Here! faid I to an old foldier with one hand,
who had been campaign’d and worn out to death in
the fervice here’s a couple of fous for thee. Five
le Roi! {aid the old foldier.

I had then but three fous left: fo I gave one, fim-
ply pour Pamour de Dieu, which was the footing on
which it was begg’d The poor woman had a dif-
located hip; fo it could not be well, pon any other

motive.

Mon cher et trés-charitable Monfleur There's no
oppofing this, faid I.

My Lord Anglois the very found was worth the
money fo I gave my laft fous forit. But in the
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eagernefs of giving, Ihad overlook’d a pauvre hon.
teux, who had no one to afk a fous for him, and
who, I believed, would have perifh’d ere he could
have afk’d one for himfelf: he ftood by the chaife a
little without the circle, and wiped a tear from a face
which T thought had feen better days Good God!
faid 1 —and L have notone finglefous left to give him

But you have a thoufand! cried all the powers of

nature, ftirring within me fo I gave him no
matter what I am athamed to {ay /iow much, now

and was afhamed to think, how little, then, {fo if
the réader can form any conjecture of my difpofition,
asthefe two fixed points are given him, he may judge
within a livre or two what was the precife fum.

I could afford nothing for the reft, but Dieu vous
bénifJe Et le bon Dieu vous béniffe encore laid the
old foldier, the dwarf, &c. The pauvre honteux
could fay nothing he pull'd out a little handker-
chief, and wiped his face as he turned away and
1 thought he thanked me more than them all.

THE BIDET
Havine fettled all thefe little matters, I got
into my poft-chaife with more eafe than ever I got
into a poftchaife in my life; and La Fleur having
got one large Jackboot on the far fide of a little
bidet and another on this (for I count nothing of
his legs)—he canter'd away before me as happy
and as perpendicular as a prince

Poft- horfe. Bue
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—But what is happinefs! what is grandeur in

this painted {cene of life! A dead afs, before we
had got a league, put a fudden ftop to La Fleur’s
career his bidet would not pafs by it—a conten-
tion arofe betwixt them, and the poor fellow was
kick’d out of his jack-boots the very firlt kick.

La Fleur bore his fall like a French chriftian,
faying neither more or lefs upon it, than, Diable!
fo prefently got up, and came to the charge again
aftride his bidet, beating him up to it as he would
have beat his drum.

The bidet flew from one fide of the road to the
other, then back again —then this way —then that
way, and in fhort every way but by the dead afs.

La Fleur infifted upon the thing—and the bidet
threw him.

What's the matter, La Fleur, faid I, with this bidet
of thine Monfieur, faid he, eff un cheval le plus
opinidtré du monde —Nay, if he is a conceited bealt,
he mult go his own way, replied I— fo La Fleur
got off him, and giving him a good found lath, the
bidet took me at my word, and away he fcamper’d
back to Montriul Peffe! {aid La Fleur.

It is not mal a propos to take notice here, that
tho’ La Fleur availed himfelf but of two different
terms of exclamation in this encounter— namely
Diable! and Pefte! that there are neverthelefs three,
in the French language; like the pofitive, comparative

D
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and f{uperlative one or the other of which
ferve for every unexpected throw of the dice in life.

Le Diable! which is the firft, and pofitive degree,
1s generally ufed upon ordinary emotions of the
mind, where {mall things only fall out contrary to
your expe&ations—fuch is— the throwing once
doublets —La Fleur's being kick’d off his horfe,
and fo forth —cuckoldom, for the fame reafon, is
always— Le Diable!

But in cafes where the caft has fomething pro-
voking in it, as in that of the bidet’s running
away after, and leaving La Fleur aground in jack-
boots—'tis the fecond degree.

"Tis then Pefte!

And for the third
—But here’ my heart is wrung with pity and

fellow-feeling, when I refle® what miferies muft
have been their lot, and how bitterly fo refined a
people muft have {marted, to have forced them
upon the ufe of it—

Grant me, O ye powers which touch the tongue
with eloquence in diftrefs whatever 1s my caft,
grant me but decent words to exclaim in, and I
wil give my nature way.

~But as thefe were not to be had in France,
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refolved to take every evil, juft as it befel me with-
out any exclamation at all.

La Fleur, who had made no fuch covenant with
himfelf, followed the bidet with his eyes till it was
got out of fight —and then, you may imagine, if
you pleafe, with what word he clofed the whole
affair,

As there was no hunting down a frighten'd
horfe in jack-boots, there remained no alternative
but taking La Fleur either behind the chaife, or
into 1t.—

I preferred the latter, and in half an hour we
got to the poft-houfe at Nampont.

NAMPONT.
THE DEAD ASS—AAND this faid he, putting

a cruft into his wallet and this, fhould have been
thy portion, faid he, hadft thou been alive to have
fhared it with me I thought by the accent, it
had been an apofirophe to his child; but ‘twas to
his afs, and to the very afs we had feen dead in
the road, which had occafioned La Fleur’s mifad-
venture. The man feemed to lament,it much;
and it inftantly brought into my mind Sancho’s la.

mentation for his; but he did it with more trye
touches of nature.

D2
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The mourner was fitting upon a ftone-bench at

the door, with the afs’s pannel and its bridle on
one fide, which he took up from time to time

then laid them down look’d at them and
{hook his head. He then took his cruft of bread
out of his wallet again, as if to eat it; held it fome
time in his hand then laid it upon the bit of
his afs’s bridle looked wiftfully at the litte
arrangement he had made and then gave a figh.

The fimplicity of his grief drew numbers about
him, and La Fleur amongft the reft, whilft the
horfes were getting ready; as I continued fitting
in the poft-chaife, I could fee and hear over their

heads.

He faid he had come laft from Spain, where
he had been from the furtheft borders of Franconia;
and had got fo far on his return home, when his
afs died. Ewery-onefeem’d-defirous to know what
bufinefs could have taken fo old and poor a man
fo far a journey from his own home.

It bad pleafed heaven, he faid, to blefs him
with three fons, the fineft lads in all Germany;

but having in one week loft two of the eldeft of
them by the fmall pox and the youngeft falling
ill of the fame diftemper, he was afraid of being
bereft of ¢hem all; and made a vow, if Heaven
would not take him from him alfo, he would ge
in gratitude to St. Iago in Spain.
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‘When the mourner got thus far on his tory, he

fiopp’d to pay nature her tribute and wept
bitterly.

He faid, Heaven had accepted the conditions,
and that he had fet out from his cottage with this
poor creature, who had been a patient partner of
his journey that it had eat the fame bread with
him all the way, and was unto him as a friend.

Every body who ftood about, heard the poor
fellow with concern La Fleur offered him mo-
ney The mourner faid, he did not want it
it was not the value of the afs but the lofs of
him, The afs, he faid, he was affured loved him

and upon this told them a long ftory of a mif-
chance upon their paffage over the Pyrenean moun-
tains which had feparated them from each other
three days; during which time the afs had fought
him as much as he had fought the afs, and that
they had neither {carce eat or drank till they met.

Thou bhaft one comfort, friend, faid I, at leaft
in the lofs of thy poor beaft, I'm fure thou haft
been a merciful maftér t6 Him. Alas! faid the
mourner, I thought fo, when he was alive but
now that he is dead I think otherwife. I fear
the weight of mylfelf and my afflictions together
have been tomuch for him they have fhorten-
ed the poor creature’s days, and I fear I have
them to anfwer for. Shame on the world! faid
I to myfelf Did we love each other, as this

D3
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poor foul but loved his afs ’‘twould be fome-
thing.

NAMPONT.
THE POSTILLION.

r=1 HE concern which the poor fellow’s ftory
threw me into required fome attention; the poftil-

lion paid not the leaft to it, but fet off upon the
pave in a full gallop.

The thirftieft foul in the moft fandy defert of
Arabia could not have withed more for a cup of
cold water, than mine did for grave and quiet mo-
vements and I fhould have had an high opinion
of the poflillion, had he but ftolen off with me in
fomething like a penfive pace.—On the contrary,
as the mourner finifhed his lamentation, the fellow
gave an unfeeling lafh to each of his beafts, and fet
off clattering like a thoufand devils.

I called to him as loud as I could, for heaven's
fake to go {lower—and the louder I called, the
more unmercifully he galloped. The deuce take
him and his galloping too—faid I—hell go on
tearing my nerves to pieces till he has worked me
into a foolifh paffion, and then he'll: go flow, that
1 may enjoy the fweets of it.

The poftillion managed the point to a miracle:
by the time he had got to the foot of a fteep hill
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about half a league from Nampont,—he had put
me out of temper with him —and then with myfelf,
for being fo.

My cafe then required a different treatment; and
a good rattling gallop would have been of real
fervice to me.—

Then, prithee, get on—get on, my good lad,

faid L

The poftillion pointed to the hill—1I then tried
to return back to the ftory of the poor German
and his afs—but I had broke the clew —and could
no more ‘get into it again, than the poftillion could

mto a trot.

—The deuce go, faid I, with it all! Here am I
fitting as candidly difpofed to make the beft of the
worft, as ever wight was, and all runs counter. vy

There is one {weet lenitive at lealt for evils,
which Nature holds out to us: fo I took it kindly
at her bands, and fell afleep; and the firft word
which roufed me was gmiens.

—Blefs me! faid I, rubbing my eyes—this is
the very town where my poor lady is to come. 4

R
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A MI ENSlan!1 HE words were {fcarce out of my mouth,

when the Count de L***’s poft-chaife, with his
fifter in it, drove haftily by: fhe had juft time to
make me a bow of recognition and of that
particular kind of it, which told me fhe had not
yet done with me. She was as good as her look;
for, before I had quite finithed my fupper, her bro-
ther’s fervant came into the room with a billet, in
which fhe faid fhe had taken the liberty to charge
me with a letter, which I was to prefent myfelf to
Madame R*** the fir morning I had nothing
to do at Paris. There was only added, fhe was
forry, but from what, penchant (he had notconfider.
ed, that fhe had been prevented telling me her
ftory that fhe fill owed it me; and if my route
fhould ever lay through Bruffels, and I had not
by then forgot the name of Madame de IL *%x
that Madame de L*** would be glad to difcharge
her obligation. s

Then I will meet thee, faid I, fair {pirit! at Bruf-
{fels—’tis only returning from Italy through Ger-
many to Holland, by the ronte-of Flanders, home
—’twill fcarce be ten pofts out of my way; but
were it ten thoufand! with what a moral delight
will it crown my journey, in fharing in the ficken-
ing incidents of a tale of mifery told to me by fuch
a fufferer to fee her weep and though Icannot dry
up the fountain of her tears, what an exquifite
fenfation is there ftill left, in wiping them away
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from off the cheeks of the firt and faireft of wo-
men, as I'm fitting with my handkerchief in my
hand in filence the whole night befide her.

There was nothing wrong in the fentiment and
yet I inftaatly reproached my heart with it in the
bittereft and moft reprobate of expreffions.

It had ever, as I told the reader, been one of
the fingular bleflings of my life, to be almoft every
hour of it miferably in love with fome one; and
my laft flame happening to be blown out by a
whiff of jealoufy on the fudden turn of a corner,
I had lighted it up afrefh at the pure taper of Eliza
but about three months before {wearing as 1 did
it, that it fhould laft me through the whole jour-
ney Why fhould I diffemble the matter 1 had
fworn to her eternal fidelity —{he had a night to
my whole heart —to divide my affections was to
leffen them —to expofe them, was to rifk them:
where there is rik, there may be lofs :—and what
wilt thou have, Yorick! to anfwer to a heart fo
full of truft and gonfidence— fo good, fo gentle
and unreproaching!

TI will not go to Bruffels, replied I, interrupt.
ing mylfelf but my imagination went on—I
recalled her looks at that crifis of our feparation,
when neither of us had power to fay adieu! I look’d
at the picture fhe had tied in a black ribband about

my neck and blufh’d as I lookyd at it I would
have given the world to have kifs'd it but was
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athamed and fhall this tender flower, faid I,
prefling it between my hands fhall it be {mitten
to 1ts very root and fmitten, Yorick! by thee,
who haft promifed to fhelter it in thy breaft

Eternal fountain of happinefs! faid I, kneeling
down upon the ground be thou my witnefs
and every pure {pirit which taftes it, be my witnefs
alfo, That I would not travel to Bruflels, unlefs
Eliza went along with me, did the road lead me
towards heaven.

In tranfports of this kind, the heart, in fpite of
the underftanding, will always fay too much.

THE LETTER.
AMIENS

m

FORTUNE had not fmiled upon La Fleur;
for he had been unfuccefsful in his feats of chivalry

and not one thing had offered to fignalize his
zeal for my fervice from the time he had entered
into it, which was almoft four and twenty hours.
The poor foul burn’d with impatience; and the
Count de L ’s fervant’s coming with the letter,
being the firft practicable occafion which offer'd,
La Fleur had laid hold of it; and in order to do
honor to his mafter, had taken him into a back
parlour in the Auberge, and treated him with 2
cup or two of the beft wine in Picardy; and the
Count de L**%’s fervant in return, and hot to be
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behind-hand in politenefs with La Fleur, had taken
him back with him to the Count’s hotel. La Fleurs
prevenancy for there was a paffport in his very
looks) foon fet every fervant in the kitchen at eafe
with him; and as a Frenchman, whatever be his
talents, has no fort of prudery in fhewing them,
La Fleur, in lefs than five minutes had pulled out
his fife, and leading off the dance himfelf with the
firft note, fet the fille de chambre, the maitre-d hitel,
the cook, the fcullion, and all the houfehold, dogs and
cats, befides an old monkey, a dancing: I fuppofe
there never was a merrier kitchen fince the flood.

Madame de L***, in pafling from her bro-
ther’s apartments to her own, hearing fo much
jollity below ftairs, rung up her fille de chambre
to alk about it; and hearing it was the Englifh
gentleman's fervant who had fet the whole houfe
merry with his pipe, fhe ordered him up.

As the poor fellow could ‘not prefent himfelf emp-
ty, he had loaden’d himfelf in going up ftairs with
a thoufand compliménts to Madame de L
on the part of his mafter added a long apocry-
pha of inquiries after Madame de L *’s health

told her, that Monfieur his mafter was au def-
efpoir for her re-eftablifhment from the fatigues
of her journey and, to clofe all, that Monfieur
had received the letter which Madame had done
him the honor And he has done him the honor,
faid Madame de L*%%. interrupting La Fleur,
to fend a billet in return.
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Madame de I, had faid this with fuch a

tone of reliance upon the fad, that La Fleur had
not power to difappoint her expectations he
trembled for my honor and poffibly might
not altogether be uaconcerned for his own, as a
man capable of being attached to a mafter who
could be a wanting en (gards vis-a-vis d'une femme!

fo that when IVMladame de I, afked La Fleur
if he had brought a letter 0 quoui, faid
La Fleur: fo laying down his hat upon the ground,
and taking hold of the flap of his right-fide pocket
with his left hand, he began to fearch for the
letter with his right then contrary wife Diable!
then fought every pocket, pocket by pocket,
round, not forgetting his fob Pefte! then
La Fleur emptied them upon the floor pulled
out a dirty cravat a handkerchief a comb

a whiplath a night cap then gave a peep
into his hat Quelle étourderie! He had left the
letter upon the table in the Auberge he would
run for it, and be back with it in three minutes.

I had juft finithed my fupper when La Fleur
came In to give me an account of his adventure:
he told the whole ftory {imply as it was; and only
added, that if Monfieur had forgot, (par hazard)
to anfwer Mladame’s letter, the arrangement gavé
him an opportunity to recover the faux pas and
if not, that things were only as they were.

Now I was not altogether fure of my etiquette,
whether 1 ought to haye wrote or no; but if I
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had a devil himfelf could not have been angry:
twas but the officious zeal of a well meaning
creature for my honor; and however he might have
miftook the road or embarraffed me in fo doing

his heart was in no fault I was under no
neceflity to write and what weighed more than
ail he did not look as if he had done amifs.

Tis all very well, La Fleur, faidd I "Twas
fufficient. LaFleur flew out of the room like light-
ening, and return’d with pen, ink, and paper,
in his hand; and coming up to the table, laid them
clofe before me, with fuch a delight in his coun-
tenance, that I could not help taking up the pen.

I begun and begun again; and though I had
nothing to fay, and that nothing might have been
exprefs’d in half a dozen lines, I made half a dozen
different beginnings, and could no way pleafe myfelf.

In fhort, I was in no mood to write.

La Fleur ftepp’d out and brought a little water
in a glafs to dilute: yy ink then fetched fand
and feal-wax It was all one; I wrote, and blot
ted, and tore off, and burnt, and wrote again
Le diable Pemporte, {aid H half to myfelf I cannot
write this felf-fame letter; throwing the pen down

defpairingly as 1 faid it.

As foon as I had caft down the pen, La Fleur
advanced with the moft refpe@ful carriage up to



62 YORICK’S
the table, and making a thoufand apologies for
the liberty he was going to take, told me he had
a letter in his pocket wrote by a drummer in his
regiment to a corporal’s wife, which, he durft fay,
would {uit the occafion.

I had 2 mind to let the poor fellow have his
humor Then prithee, faid I, let me fee it.

La Fleur inftantly pull’d out a little dirty pocket-
book cramm’d full of fmall letters and billet-doux
in a fad condition, and laying it upon the table,
and then untying the ftring which held them all
together, run them over one by one, till he came
to the letter in queftion La woild, faid he clap-
ping his hands: fo unfolding it firft, he laid it be-
fore. me, and retired three fteps from the table
whillt I read it.

THE. LETTER
MADAME,

JE fuis pénétré de la douleur la plus vive, et ré-
duit en méme-temps au défefpoir par ce retour im-
prévu du Corporal qui rend notre entrevue de ce
foir la chofe du monde la *plus impoflible.

Mais vive la joie! et toute la mienne fera de pen-
fer A vous.

Lamour n’eft rien fans fentiment.
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Et le {fentiment eft encore ‘moins {ans amour.

On dit qu'on ne doit jamais fe défefpérer.

On dit aufi que Monfieur le Corporal monte
la garde mercredi: alors ce fera mon tour.

Chacun a fon tour.

En attendant Vive Yamour! et vive la baga.
telle

“Je fuis, MADAME,
avec tous les fentimens les

plus refpetueux et les
plus tendres tout a vous,

JAQUES ROQUE.

It was but changing the Corporal into the Count—
and faying nothing about mounting guard on Wed-
nefday and the letter was neither right or wrong

{0 to gratify the poor fellow, who ftood trembling,
for my honor, his own, and the honor of his letter

1 took the cream gently off it, and whipping it
up in my own way I feald it up and fent him
with it to Madame de L***_—~ and the next morn»
ing we purfued our journey to Paris.
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6.4 YORICK’S
P ARTIS

Wain a man can conteft the point by dinc of
equipage and carry all on floundering before him
with balf adozen lackies and a couple of cooks tis
very well in fuch a place as Paris he may drive
in at which end of a {treet he will.

A poor prince who 1s weak in cavalry, and
whofe whole mfantry does not exceed a fingle
man, had beft quit the field and fignalize himfelf
in the cabinet, if he can get up into it I fay
up into it for there is no defcending perpendi-
cular amongft em with a Me voici mes enfans”—
here I am whatever many may think.

I own my firft fenfations, as foon as I was left
folitary and alone in my own chamber in the hotel,
were far from being fo flattering as I had prefigured
them. 1 walked up gravely to the window in my
dufty black coat, and looking through the glafs
faw all the world in yellow, blue, and green,
running at the ring of pleafure, The old with
broken lances, and in helmets which had loft their
vizards the young in armor bright which fhone
like gold, beplumed with each gay feather of the
eaft all all tilting at it like fafcinated knights
in tournaments of yore for fame and love,

Alas, poor Yorick! cried I, what art thou doing
here? On the very firlt onfet of all this glittering
clatter thou art reduced to an atom feek {eek

fome
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{ome winding alley with a tourniquét at the end
of it, where chariot never rolled or flambean fhot
its rays there thou mayeft folace thy foul in con-
verfe fweet with fome kind griffet of a barber's
wife, and get into fuch coteries!

—May I perith! if I do, faid I, pulling out a
letter which I had to prefent to Madame de R
I'll wait upon this lady, the very firft thing I do.
So I called La Fleur to go feek me a barber dire@-
ly and come back and bruth my coat.

THE WIG
PARIS.

A win WE. ol

VV HEN the barber came, he abfolutely refufed
to have any thing to do with my wig: ’twas either
above or below his art: I had nothing to do, but
to take one ready niade. of his recommendation.

Butlfear fr dW1en aid I, this buckle won'tftand. You may-Tmergé:it,, replied he, intd
the ocean, and it will. ftand

What a great fcale is every thing upon in this city!

thought I The utmoft ftretch of anEnglifh per.
iwigmaker’s ideas could have gone no further than

to have “dipped it into a pail of water.” What
difference ’tis like time to eternity.

E
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I confefs I do hate all cold conceptions, as I do

the puny ideas which engender them; and am ge-
nerally fo ftruck with the great works of nature,
that for my own part, if I could help it, I never
would make a comparifon lefs than a mountain at
leaft. All that can be faid againft the French fub-
lime in this inftance of it, is this that the grand-
eur is more in the word; and lefs in the thing. No
doubt the ocean fills the mind with vaft ideas;
but Paris being fo far inland, it was not likely I
fhoyld run poft a hundred miles out of it, to try the
experiment— the Parifian barber meant nothing.

The pail of water ftanding befide the great deep,
makes certainly but a forry figure in {peech but
twill be faid it has one advantage ’tis in the

x
next room, and the truth of the buckle may be tried

fi in it, without more ado, in a fingle moment.
In honeft truth, ahd upon a more candid revifion

of the matter, The French exprefsion profe[Jes more
than it performs.

+I think I can fee the precife and diftinguifhing
marks of national charaé&ers more in thefe nonfenfic-
al minutiz, than in the moft important matters of
ftate; where great men of all nations talk and ftalk
fo much alike, that I would not give nine-pence to
chufe amongft them.

Iwas fo long in getting from under my barber's
hands, that it was too late ‘of thinking of gqing
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with my letter to Madame R that night: but
when a man is once dreffed at all points for going
out, his refletions turn to little account, fo taking
down the name of the Hotel de Modene, where I
lodged, I walked forth without any determination
where to go I fhall confider of that, faid I,
as I walk along.

THE PULSE
PARIS.

ah 3Hair ye fmall fweet courtefies of life, for
fmooth do ye make the road of it! like grace and
beauty which beget inclinations to love at firft fight;
‘tis ye who open this door and let the ftranger in.

Pray, Madame, faid I, have the goodnefs to
tell me which way I muft turn to go to the Opera
comique Moft willingly, Monfieur, faid fhe,
laying afide her work

I had given a caft with my eye into half a dozen
fhops as I came along in fearch of a face not likely
to be difordered by fuch an interruption; till at laft,
this hitting my fancy I had walked in.

She was working 2 pair of ruffles as fhe Tat in a
low chair on the far fide of the fhop facing the
door

Trésvolontiers moft willingly, faid fhe, laying

E 2 I
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her work down upon a chair next her, and rifing
up from the low chair fhe was fitting in, with fo
chearful a movement and fo chearful alook, that had
I been laying out fifty louis d’ors with her, I fhould
have faid «This woman is grateful.

You muft turn, Monfieur, {aid fhe, going with
me to the door of the fhop, and pointing the way
down the fireet I was to take you muft turn
firlt to your left hand mais prenez garde there
are two turns; and be fo good as to take the fecond

then go down a little way and you'll fee a church;
aud when you are paft it, give yourfelf the trouble
to turn dire@ly to the right, and that will lead
you to the foot of the pont neuf, which you muft
crofs and there any one will do himfelf the
pleafure to fhew you

She repeated her inftru&ions three times qver to
me with the fame good-natur'd patience the third
time as the firlt; and if tones and manners have
a meaning, which certainly they have, unlefs to
hearts which fhut them out fhe feemed really
interefted, that I fhould not lofe myfelf.

I will not fuppofe it was the woman’s beauty,
notwithftanding fhe was the handfomeft griffet, I
think, I ever. faw, which had much to do with
the fenfe I had of her courtefy; only I remember,
when I told her how much I was obliged to her,
that I looked very full in her eyes,'— and that
I repeated my thanks as often as the had done her
inftru®ions.
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I had not got ten paces from the door, before

I found I had forgot every tittle of what fhe
had faid fo looking back, and feeing her fill
ftanding in the door of the {hop as if to look
whether I went night or not I returned back,
to alk her whether the firft turn was to my right or
left for that I had abfolutely forgot. Is it
poflible! faid fhe, half laughing. *Tis very pof-
fible, replied I, when a man is thinking more of
a woman, than of her good advice.

As this was the real-truth fhe tookit, as every
woman takes a matter of right, with a flight
courtefy.

Attendez, faid fhe, laying her hand upon my
arm to detain me, whilft fhe called a lad out of
the back-fhop to get ready a parcel of gloves. I
am juft going to fend him, faid fhe, with a packet
into that quarter, and if you will have the com-
plaifance to ep in, it will be ready in a moment,
and he fhall ‘attend you to the place. So I walk’d
in with her to the far fide, of the fhap, and taking
up the ruffle in my hand which fhe laid upon the
chair, as if I had mind to fit, fhe fat down her-
felf in her low chair,” and I inftantly fat myfelf
down befide her.

He will be ready, Monfieur, faid fhe in a
moment And in that moment, replied I, moft
willingly would 1 faygfomething very civil to you
for all thefe courtefies. Any one may do a cafual

E 3
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n a® of good-nature, but a continuation of them

fhews it is a part of the temperature; and certainly,

B'}

nn added I, if it is the fame blood which comes
Hl from the heart, which defcends to the extremes

touching her wrift) I am fure you muft have
n one of the beft pulfes of any woman in the world
f Feel it, faid fhe, holding out her arm. So
1

laying down my hat, I took hold of her fingers

my other to the artery
y in one hand, and applied the two fore-fingers of

LS

Would to heaven! my dear Eugenius, thou
hadft paffed by, and beheld me fitting in my black
coat, and in my lack-a-day-fical manner, count
ing the throbs of it, one by one, with as much
true devotion as if I had been watching the critical
ebb or flow of her fever How wouldft thou

{A have laugh’d and moralized upon my new pro-
i feflion? and thou fhould# have laugh’d and

moralized on Truft me, my dear Eugenius,
I.fhould have faid, there are worle occupations
«in this world than feeling a woman's pulfe.

IN
But a Griffet’s! thou wouldft have faid and in

J an open fhop! Yorick
r So much the better: for when my viewsy

are dire¢t, Eugenius, I care not if all the world
f faw me feel it.
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THE HUSBAND.

PARIS.
i HAD counted twenty pulfations, and was going

on faft towards the fortieth when her hufband com.
ing unexpected from a back parlour into the fhop
put me a little out in my reckoning. Twas
nobody but her hufband, fhe faid fo I began,
a frefh {core Monfieur is fo good, quoth fhe,
as he pafsd by us, asto give himfelf the trouble
of feeling my pulfe The hufband took off his
hat, and making me a bow faid, I did him toa
much honor and having faid that, he put on
his hat and walk’d out.

Good God! faid I to myfelf, as he went out
and can this man be the hufband of this

woman

Let it not torment the few who kmow what
mult have been the grounds of this exclamation,
if I explain it to thofe who do not.

In London a fhopkeeper and fhopkeeper’s wife
feem to be one bone and one flefh: in the feveral
endowments of mind and body, fometimes the
one, fometimes the other has it, fo as in genera]
to be upon a par, and to tally with each other as
nearly as man and wife need to do.

In Paris, there are fcarce two orders” of beings

Es

gos.
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more different: for the legiflative and executive
powers of the fhop not refting in the hufband, he
{eldom comes there——in fome dark and difmal
room behind, he fits commercelefs in his thrum
night-cap, the fame rough fon of Nature that Na-
ture left him.

The genius of a people where nothing but the
monarchy is falique, having ceded this department,
with fundry others, totally to the -women—by a
continual higgling with cuftomers of all ranks and
fizes from morning to night, like fo many rough
pebbles hook long together in a bag, by amicable
collifions, they have worn down their afperities
and fharp angles, and not only become round and
{mooth, but will receive, fome of them, a polith
like a brilliant Monfieur le Mari is little better
than the ftone under your foot.

Surely —{urely man! it is ot good for thee
to fit alone— thou waft made for focial intercourfe
and gentle greetings, and this improvement of our
natures from it, I appeal to, as my evidence.

And how does it beat, Monfieur faid fhe.—
With all the benignity, {aid I, looking quietly in
her eyes, that I expected She was going to fay
fomething civil in return —but the lad came into
the fhop with the gloves— 4 propos, faid I, I want
2 couple of pair myfelf.
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THE GLOVES
PARIS.

rs =o
L. HE beautiful Griffet 1ofe up when 1 faid this,

and going behind the counter, reach’d down a
parcel and untied it: I advanced to the fide over-
againft her: they were all too large. The beautiful
Griffet meafured them one by one acrofs my hand
—It would not alter the dimenfions She begg’d
I would try a fingle pair, which feemed to be the
leat She, held it open —my hand flipp’d into it
at once— It Will not do, faid I, fhaking my head
a little— No, faid fhe, doing the fame thing.

There are certain combined looks of fimple
fubtlety where whim, and fenfe, and ferioufnefs,
and nonfenfe, are fo blended, thatall the languages
of Babel {fet loofe together could not exprefs them
—they are communicated and caught fo inftant-
aneoufly, that you can fcarce fay which party is
the infecer. I leave it to your men of words to
fwell pages about jd it is enough in the prefent to
fay again the gloves would not do; fo folding our
hands within our arms, we both lol’d upon the
counter it was narrow, and thert was juft room
for the parcel to lay between us.

The beautiful Griffet look’d fometimes at the
gloves, then fide-ways to the window, then at the
gloves and then at me. 1 was not difpofed to
break filence I follow’d her example: fo Ilook’d
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at the gloves, then to the window, then at the
gloves, and then at her and fo on alternately.

I found I loft confiderably in every attack
fhe had a quick black eye, and fhot through two
fuch long and filken eye-lafhes with fuch pene-
tration, that fhe look’d into my very heart and
reins It may fcem ftrange, but I could actually
feel the did

It is no matter, faid I, taking up a couple of
the pairs next me, and putting them into my
pocket.

s

I was {enfible the beautiful Griffet had not afk’d
above a fingle livre above the price I wifh’d
fhe had afk’d a livre more, and was puzzling my
brains how to bring the matter about Do you
think, my dear Sir, faid fhe, miftaking my em-
barraffment, that I could afk a fous too much of a
ftranger and’ of a firanger- whofe politenefs,
more than his Want of gloves, has done the
honor to lay himfelf at my my Men croyez
vous capable? Faith! not I, faid I; and if you were,

you are welcome So counting the money into her
3 hand, and with a lower bow than one generally

makes to a fhopkeeper’'s wife, I went out, and her
lad with his parcel followed me.

d

4
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THE TRANSLATION,
P A BRI S

Fa md
1 HERE was nobody in the box I was let into

but a kindly old French officer. I love the char-
acter not only becaufe I honor the man whofe
manners are foftened by a profeffion which makes
bad men worfe; but that I once knew one
for he is no more and why fhould I not refcue
one page from violation by writing his name in it,
and telling the world it was Captain Tobias Shandy,
the deareft of my flock and friends, whofe philan-
thropy I never think of at this long diftance from
his death but my eyes gufh out with tears. For

.his fake, I have a predilection for the whole corps
of veterans; and fo I ftrode over the two back
rows of benches, and placed myfelf befide him.

The old officer was reading attentively a {mall
pamphlet, it might be the book of the opera, with
a large pair of fpedacles. As {oon as Ifat down,
he took his fpc@acles off, and putting them into
a (hagreen cafe, return’d them and the book into
his pocket together. I half rofe up, and made him

a bow.

Tranflate this into any civilized language in the
world the fenfe is this:

Here’s a poor ftranger come into the box
he feems as if he knew nobody; and is never
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likely, was he to be feven years in Paris, if
every man he comes near keeps his fpeétacles upon
his nofe tis fhutting the door of converfation
abfolutely in his face and ufing him worfe
than a German.”

The French officer might as well have faid it
all aloud: and if he had I fhould in courfe have
put the bow I made him into French too, and
told him, I was fenfible of his attention, and

return’d him a thoufand thanks for it.

There is not a fecret fo aiding to the progrefs
of fociality, as to get mafter of this short hand,
and be quick in rendering the feveral turns of
looks and limbs, with all their infle¢tionss and.
delineations, nto plain words. For my own part, LY

by long habitude, I do it fo mechanically, that
when 1 walk the ftreets of London, I go tranflat-
ing—all the way; and have more than once ftood
behind in the circle, where not three words have
been faid, and have brought off twenty different
dialogues with me, which I could have fairly wrote
down and [worn to.

I was going one evening to Martinis concert
at Milan, and was juft entering the door of the
hall, when the Marquifina di F*** was coming
out in a fort of a hurry fhe was almoft upon
me before 1 faw her: fo I gave a fpring to one
fide to let her pals She had done the fame,
and on the fame fidg too:- fo. we ran our heads
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togethér: fhe inftantly got to the other fide to get
out: I was juft .as unfortunate as fhe had been;
for I had fprung to that fide, and oppofed her
paflage again We both flew together to the
other fide, and then back and fo on it was
ridiculous; we both blufh’d intolerably; fo I did
at laft the thing I fhould have done at firft I
ftood ftock ftill, and the Marquifina had no more
difficulty. I had no power to go into the room,
till I had made her fo much reparation as to wais
and follow her with my eye to the end of the paf-
fage She look’d back twice and walk’d along
it ‘rather fide-ways, as if fhe would make room for
any one coming up ftairs to pafs her; No, faid
I that’s a vile tranflation: the Marquifina has
a right to the beft apology I can make her; and
that opening is left for me to do it in fo I ran
and begg'd pardon for the embarraffment I had given
her, faying it was my intention to have made her
way. She anfwered, fhe was guided by the fame
intention towards. me fo we réciprocally thank’d
each other.. She was at the top of the fairs; and
feeing no chichisher. near_her, I begg'd to hand
her to her coach «su fo-we. went down the fairs,
ftopping at every third ftep to talk of the concert
and the adventure Upon my word, Madame,
faid I, when I had handed her in, I made fix
different efforts to let you go out And Imade
fix efforts, replied fhe, to let you enter I wifh
to heaven you would make a feventh, faid I
With all my heart, faid fhe, making room
Life is too fhort te be long about the forms of
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it fo I inftantly ftepp'd in, and fhe carried me
home with her And what became of the con-
cert, St. Cecilia, who, I fuppofe, was atit, knows
more than L

I will only add, that the conne&ion which arofe
out of thattranflation, gave me more pleafure than
any one I had the honor te make in Italy.

THE DWARF
PARIS:

ry

J HAD never heard the remark made by any one
in my life, except by one; and who that was
will probably come out in this chapter {fo that
being pretty much unprepoffeflfed, there muft have
been grounds for what ftruck me the moment I caft
my eyes over the parterre and that was, the un-
accountable fport of nature in forming fuch num-
bers of dwarfs No doubt, fhe {ports at certain
times in almoft evety corner of the world; but in
Paris, there is no end to her amufements The
goddefs {eems almoft as merry as fhe is wife.

As I carried my idea out of the opera comique
with me, I meafured every body I faw walking in
the fireets by it Melancholy application! efpeci-
ally where the fize was extremely little the face
extremely dark the eyes quick the nofe long
the teeth white the jaw prominent to fee fo
many miferables, by force of accidents driven -ouf
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of their own proper clafs into the very verge of an-
other, which it gives me pain to write down
every third man a pigmy! fome by rickety
heads and hump backs others by bandy legs
a third fet arrefted by the hand of Nature in the
fixth and f{eventh years of their growth a fourth,
in their perfe@ and natural ftate, like dwarf apple-
trees; from the firft rudiments and ftamina of their
exiftence never meant to grow higher.

A medical traveller night fay, 'tisowing to undue
bandages a fplenetic oney to want of air and
an inquifitive traveller, to fortify the fyftem, may
meafure the height of their houfes the narrow-
nefs of their ftreets, and in how few feet {quare in
the fixth and feventh ftories fuch numbers of the
Bourgeoifie eat and {leep together but I remember,
Mr. Shandy the elder, who accounted for nothing
like any body elfe, in fpeaking‘one evening of thefe
matters, averted, that children, like other animals,
might be “increafed almoft to any fize, provided
they came right into the world; but the mifery was,
the citizens of Paris were fo coop’d up, that they
had not actually room enpugh to get them I do
not call it getting any thingy faid he ’tis getting
nothing Nay, continued he, rifing in his argu-
ment, ’tis getting worfe than nothing, when all you
have got, after twenty or five and twenty years of
the tendereft care and moft nutritious aliment be-
flowed upon it, fhall not at laft be as high as my
leg. Now, Mr. Shandy being very fhort, there
could be nothing more faid upon it.
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As this is not a work of reafoning, I leave the

folution as I found it, and content myfelf with the
truth only of the remark, which is verified in every

lane and by-lane of Paris. 1 was walking down
that which leads from the Caroufal to the Palais
Royal, and obferving a little boy in fome diftrefs
at the fide of the gutter, which ran down the middle
of it, I took hold of his hand, and help’d him
over. Upon turning up his face to look at him
after, I perceived he was about forty Never
mind, faid I; fome good body will do as much
for me, when I am niety.

I feel fome little principles within me, which in-
cline me to be merciful towards this poor blighted
part of my {pecies, who have neither fize or firength
to get on in the world. 1 cannot bear to fee
one of them trod upon; and had {carce got feated
befide my old French officer, ere the difguft was
exercifed, by feeing the very thing happen under
the box we fat in.

At the end of the orcheftra, and betwixt that and

the firft fide-box, there is a {mall efplanade left,
where when the houfe is full, numbers of all ranks,
take fan@uary. Though you ftand, as in the par-
terre, you pay the fame price as in the orcheftra.
A poor defencelefs being of this order had got
thruft fome how or other into this lucklefs place

the night was hot, and he was furrounded by

T

beings two feet and a half higher than himfelf.
he dwarf fuffered inexpreflihiy. on all fides; but

the
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the thing which incommoded him moft, was a tall
corpulent German, near feven feet high, who ftood

directly betwixt him and all poffibility of his feeang
cither the ftage or the actors. The poor dwarf
did all he could to get a peep at what was going
forwards, by feeking for fome little opening betwixt
the German's arm and his body, trying firft one
fide, then the other; but the German ftood {quare
mn the moft unaccommodating pofture that can be
imagined the dwarf might as well have been
placed at the bottom of the deepeft draw-well in
Paris; fo he civilly reach’d up his hand to the Ger-
man’s fleeve, and told him his diftrefs. The
.German turn’d his head back, look’d down upon
him as Goliah did upon David and unfeelingly
refumed his pofture.

I was juft then taking a pinch of fnuff out of my
monk’s little hornbox And how would thy meek
and courteous {pirit, my dear monk! fo temper'd
to bear and forbear how {weetly would it have
lent an ear ta this poor foul’s complaint

The old French officer, feeing me lift up my
eyes with an emosion, as I made the apoftrophe,
took the liberty to alk me what was the matter
I told him the ftory in three words, and added,
how inhuman it was.

By this time the dwarf was driven to extremes,
and in his firft tranfports, which are generally
unreafonable, had told the German he would cut

12
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off his long queue with his knife.~~ The German
look’d back coolly, and told him he was welcome,
if ke could reach it.

An injury fharpened by an infult, be it to who
it will, makes every man of fentiment a party: I
could have leaped out of the box to have redreffed
it— The old French officer did it with much lefs
confufion for leaning a little over, and nodding to
a centinel, and pointing at the fame time with his
finger to the diftrefs the centinel made his way up
to it— "There was no occafion to tell the grievance

the thing told itfelf; fo thrufting back the Ger-
man inftantly with his mufket— he took the poor
dwarf by the hand, and placed him before him
This is noble! faid I, clapping my hands together
~—And yet you would not permit this, faid the
old officer, in England.

~—In’ England, dear Sir, faid I, we fit all at our
cafe.

The old French officer would have fet me at
unity with myfelf, in cafe I had been at variance,

by faying it was a bon mot—*and as a bon mot is
always worth fomething at Paris, he offered me
a pin¢h of {nuff.

A
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THE ROSE.

PARIS
3

LT was now my turn to alk the old French
officer, “what was the matter” for a cry of Hauf.
Jez les mains, Monfieur P Abbé,” reechoed from a doz-
en different parts of the parterre, was as unintel-
ligible to me, as my apoftrophe to the monk had
been to him.

He told me, it was fome poor Abbe in one of
the upper loges, who he fuppofed had got planted
perdu behind a couple of griffets, in order to fee
the opera, and that the parterre efpying him, were
infifting upon his holding up both his hands during
the reprefentation. And can it be fuppofed, faid
I, that an ecclefiaftic would pick the Griffet’s
pockets? The old French officer fmiled, and whifp-
ering in my ear, opened a door of knowledge
which I had no idea of

Good God! faid I, turning pale With aftonifh-
ment-—Iis it poflible, that a people fo fmit with
fentiment fhould at the fame time be fo unclean,
and fo unlike themfelves— Quelle grofsiérete! added 1,

The French officer told me it was an illiberal
farcafm at the church, which had begun in the
theatre about the time. the Tartuffe was given in it,
by Moliere but, like other remains of Gothic
manners, was declining Every nation, continued

J OR
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be, have their refinements and grofstéretés, in which
they take the lead, and lofe it of one another by
turns —that he had been in ‘moft countries, but
never in one where he found not fome delicacies,
which others feemed to want. Le POUR, et lc CON-
TRE fe trouvent en thaque nation; there is a balance,
faid he, of good and bad every where; and nothing
but the knowing it is fo, can emancipate one half
of the world from the prepoffeffion which it holds
againft the other that the advantage of travel, as
it regarded the fgawoir vivre, was by {eeing a great
deal both of men and manners; it taught us mutual
toleration; and mutual toleration, concluded he,
making me a baw, taught us mutual love.

The old French officer delivered this with an air
of fuch candor and good fenfe, as coincided with
my firft favorable impreflions of his character
I thought I loved the man; but I fear I miftook
the objet —’twas my own way of thinking the
difference was, I could not have exprefled it half
{fo well.

It is alike troublefome to both the rider and his
beaft if the latter goes pricking up his ears, and
farting all the way at every obje@ which the never
{aw before-—1I have as little torment of this kind as
any creature alive and yet I honeftly confefs, that
many a thing gave me pain, and that I blufh’d at
many a word the firft month—which I found
inconfequent and perfeétly innocent the fecond.
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Madame de, Rambouliet, after an acquaintance

of about fix weeks with her, had done me the hon-
or to take me in her coach about two leagues
out of towh —Of all women, Madame de Ram-
bouliet 1s the moft corre®t; and I never with to fee
one of more virtues and purity of heart—In our
return back, Madame de Rambouliet defired me
to pull the cord—1I afked her if fhe wanted any
thing Rien que piffer, {aid Madame de Rambouliet.

Grieve not, gentle traveller, to let Madame de
Rambouliet pfs on—And, ye fair myftic nymphs!
go each one pluck your rofe, and {catter them in
your path——for Madame de Rambouliet did no
more —1 handed Madame de Rambouliet out of
the coach; and had I been the prieft of the chafte
CastALIA, I could not have ferved at her fountain
with a more refpedtful decorum.

THE FILLE DE CHAMBRE.
P ARTIS.

wTWw HAT the old French officer had delivered
upon travelling, bringing Polonius’s advice to his
fon upon the fame fubje@ into my head and that
bringingsin Hamlet; and Hamlet the reft of Shakef
peare’s works, I ftopp’d at the Quai de Conti in my
return home, to purchafe the whole fet.

The bookfeller faid he had not a fet in the world—-
comment! faid I; taking one up out of a fet which

F3
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lay upon the counter betwixt us He faid, they
were {ent him only to be got bound, and were to
be fent back to Verfailles in the morning to the
Count de B***xx_

—And does the Count de B***¥, faid I, read
Shakefpeare? C’¢ft un Efprit fort, replied the book-
feller. He loves Englifh books; and what is more
to his honor, Monfieur, he loves the Englifh too.
You {peak this fo civilly, faid I, that it is enough
to oblige an Englifhman to lay out a louis d'or or
two at your fhop The bookfeller made a bow,
and was going to fay fomething, when a young de.
cent girl of about twenty, who by her air and drefs
{feemed to be fille de chambre to fome devout woman
of fafhion, came into the fhop and afked for les £ga-
remens du Ceur et de [Efprit the bookfeller gave her
the book directly fhe pulled out a little green fattin

purfe run round with a ribband of the fame color,
and putting her finger and thumb into it, fhe took
out the money and paid for it. As I had nothing
more to ftay me in the fhop, we both walk’d out
of the door together.

And what have you to do, my dear, faid I,
with the Wanderings of the Heart who fcarce know
yet you have one nor, till love has firft told you
it, or fome faithlefs thepherd has made it ache, can’ft
thou ever be fure it is fo. Dieu nfen garde! faid
the girl. With reafon, faid I for if it is a good
one, ‘us pity it fhould be ftolen; ’tis a little treafure
to thee, and gives a better air to your face, than if
it was drefs’d out with pearls.
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The young girl liftened with a fubmiffive atten-

tion, holding her fattin purfe by its ribband in her
hand all the time Tis a very {mall one, faid I,
taking hold of the bottom of it— fhe held jt towards
me—and there is very little in it, my dear, faid
1, but be but as good as thou art handfome, and
heaven will fill it: I had a parcel of crowns in my
hand to pay for Shakefpeare; and as fhe had let go
the purfe entirely, T put a fingle one in; and tying
up the ribband in a bow-knot, returned to her,

The young girl made me more 2 humble courtefy
than a low one—"twas one of thole quiet, thankful
finkings where the fpirit bows itfelf down —the
body does no more than tell it. I never gave a
girl a crown in my life which gave me half the
pleafure.

A 4

My advice, my dear, would not have been
worth a pin to you, faid I, if I had not given this
along with it: but now, when you fee the crown,

you'll remeraber it—fo don’t, my dear, lay it out
in ribbands.

EE TR J N Cn
Upon my word, Sir, {aid the girl, earneftly, I

am incapable —in faying which, as is ufual in little
bargains of honor, fhe gave me her hand—En
verité, Monfieur, je mettrai cet argent apart, {aid fhe,

When a virtuous convention is made betwixt
man and woman, it fan@&ifies their moft private
walks: fo notwithfltanding it was dufky, yet as

F 4
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both our roads lay the fame way, we made no
fcruple of walking along the Quai de Conti sogether.

She made me a fecond courtefy in fetting off,
and before we got twenty yards from the door,

as if fhe had not doné enough before, the made a
{ort of a little ftop to tell me again fhe thank’d me.

It was a {mall tribute I told her, which I could
not avoid paying to virtue, and would not be mif-
taken in the perfon I had been rendering it to for
the world but I fee innocence, my dear, in your
face and foul befal the man who ever lays a fnare
in its way!

The girl feem’d affected fome way or other withHIN what I faid —fhe gave low figh—1I found I was
not empowered to ihquire at all after it—fo faid

'E nothing more till I got to the corner of the Rue
fe de Nevers, where we were to part.

LI] —But is this the way, my dear, faid I, tothe
Ly Hotel de Modene? fhe told me it was—or, that
t I might go by the Rue de Guineygande, which

J ‘was the next turn. Then Tll go, my dear, by
the Rue de Guineygaude, faid I, for two reafons,

MR
firlt I fhall pleafe myfelf, and next I fhall give you
the protection of my company as far on your way
as I can. The girl was fenfible I was civil —and
faid, fhe wifh’d the Hétel de IVIodene was in the
Rue de St. Pierre—You live there? faid I— She9 told me fhe was fille de chambre to Madame R**%

\1



SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY. &9
Good God! faid I, ’tis the very lady for whom

I have brought a letter from Amiens— The girl
told me that Madame R***_ (he believed, exped-
ed a ftranger with a letter, and was impatient to
fee him —fo I defired the girl to prefent my com-
pliments to Madame R***, and fay I would cer-
tainly wait upon her in the morning.

We ftood ftill at the corner of the Rue de Nevers
whilft this pafs’d —We then ftopped a moment
whilft fhe difpofed of her Egarements du Caur, &c.
more commodioufly than carrying them in her hand
—they were two volumes; fo I held the fecond
for her whilft fhe put the firft into her pocket; and
then fhe held her pocket, and I put in the other
after it.

Tis {weet to feel by what fine -fpun threads our
affections are drawn together.

We fet off afrefh, and as fhe took her third {tep,
the girl put her hand within my arm—1I was juft
bidding her —but fhe did it of herfelf with that
undeliberating fimplicity, which fhew’d it was out
of her head that the had never feen me before. For
my own part,”] felt the convi&ion of confanguinity
fo ftrongly, that I could not help turning half round
to look in her face, and fee if I could trace out any
thing in it of a family likenefs Tut! faid I, are
we not all relations?

When we arrived at the turning up of the Rue
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de Guineygaunde, Iftopp’d to bid her adieu for good
and all: the girl would thank me again for my
company and kindnefs She bid me adieu twice—
T repeated it as often; and fo cordial was the parting
between us, that had it happened any where elfe,
I'm not fure but I fhould have figned it with a kifs
of charity, as warm and holy as an apoftle.

But in Paris, as none kifs each other but the men
Bi —1I did, what amounted to the fame thing

f

~I bid God blefs her.

THE PASSPORT.
i

PARIS.
fy NRTiw VV HEN I got home to my hétel, La Fleur told

B

Pp
me I had been inquired aftér by the Lieutenant de
Police— The deuce take it! faid I—I know the
reafon. It is time the reader fhould know it, for

by in the order of things in which it happened, it was
A] omitted; not that it was out of my head; but that

had I told it then, it might have been forgot now
1 —and now 1s the time I want it.

I had left London with fo much precipitation,
that it never enterd my mind that we were at war
with France; and had reached Dover, and looked
through my glafs. at the hills beyond Boulogne,
before the idea prefented itfelf; and with this in its

y train, _that-there was no getting there without a
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paffport. Go but to the end of a fireet, I have a
mortal averfion for returning back no wifer than I
fet out; and as this was one of the greateft efforts
I had ever made for knowledge, I could lefs bear
the thoughts of it; fo hearing the Count de *%x
had hired the packet, I begg’d he would take me
in his fuite. ‘The Count had fome little knowledge
of me, fo made little or no difficulty only fad,
his inclination to ferve me could reach no farther
than Calais, as he was to return by way of Bruffels
to Paris; however, when I had once pafs’d there,
I might get to Paris without interruption; but that
in Paris I muft make friends and fhift for myfelf.
Let me get to Paris, Monfieur Le Count, faid I—
and I fhall do very well. Sol embark’d, and never
thought more of the matter.

‘When La Fleur told me the Lieutenant de Police
had been inquiring after me-—the thing inftantly
recurred —and by the time La Fleur had well told
me, the mafter of the hotel came into my room to
tell me the fame thing with th addition to it, that
my paflport had been particularly afked after: the
mafter of the hotel concluded with faying, He hoped

I had one.— Not I, faith! faid I

The mafter of the hotel retired three fteps from
me, as from an infected perfon, as I declared this
and poor La Fleur advanced three fteps towards me,
and with that fort of movement which a good foul
makes to fuccour a diftrefs’d one— the fellow won
my heart by it; and from that fingle trait, I knew

Sm ei
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his charadter as perfectly, and could rely upon it
as firmly, as if he had ferved me with fidelity for
{even years.

Monlfeigneur! cried the mafter of the hotel—
but recollecting himfelf as he made the exclamation,
he inftantly changed the tone of it—1If Monfieur,
faid he, has not a paffport (apparemment) in all
likelihood he has friends in Paris who can procure
him one—Not that I know of, quoth I, with an
air of indifference.— Then, certes, replied he, you'll
be fent to the Baftile or the Chatelet, au moins.
Poo! faid I, the king of France is a good -naturd
foul he'll hurt no body. Cela W’empéche pas, faid
he—youn will certainly be fent to the Baftile to-
morrow morning.— But I've taken your lodgings
for a month, anfwerd I, and Ill not quit them a
day before the time for aj] the kings of France in
the world. La Fleur whifpered in my ear, That
nobody could oppofe the king of France.

Pardi! faid my holt, ces Mefiqurs Anglois font des
gens trés-extraordinaires— and having both faid and
{sworn 1t he went out.
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THE PASSPORT.

THE HOTEL AT PARIS.
wT1 COULD not find in my heart to torture La Fleurs
with a ferious look upon the fubje&t of my embar-
raffment, which was the reafon I had treated it fo
cavalierly: and to fhew him how light it lay upon
my mind, I dropt the fubject entirely; and whilft
he waited upon me at fupper, talk’d to him with
more than ufual gaiety about Paris, and of the opera
comique. La Fleur had been there himfelf, and
had followed me through the ftreets as far as the
bookfeller’s fhop; but feeing me come out with
the young fille de chambre, and that we walk’d
down the Quai de Conti together, La Fleur deem’d
it unneceflfary to follow me a flep farther fo
making his own refle&ions upon it, he took a thort-
er cut and got to the hétel in time to be in-
form’d of the affair of the Police againft my arrival.

As foon as the honeft creature had taken away,
and gone down to fup himfelf, I then began to
think a little ferioufly dbout my fituation.

And here, I know, Eugenius, thou wilt
{mile at the remembrance of a fhort dialogue which
pafs’d betwixt us the moment I was going to fet
out I muft tell if here.

Eugenius, knowing that I was as little fubjec
to be overburthen’d with money as thought, had
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drawn me afide to interrogate me how much I
had taken care for; upon telling him the exact fum,
Eugenius fhook his head, and faid ‘it would not
do; fo pulld out his purfe in order to empty it
into mine.— I've enough in confcience, Eugenius,
faid I. Indeed, Yorick, youhavenot, replied
Eugenius 1 know France and Italy better than
you But you don’t confider, Eugenius, faid I,
refufing his offer, that before I have been three
days in Paris, I fhall take care to fay or do fome-
thing or other for which I fhall get clapp'd up
into the Baftile, and that I fhall live there a couple
of months entirely at the king of France's expenfe.

I beg pardon, faid Eugenius, drily: really I
had forgot that refource.

Now the event I treated gaily came ferioufly
to my door.

Is it folly, or nonchalance, or philofophy, or
pertinacity or what is it in me, that, after all,
when La Fleur had gone down ftairs, and I was
quite alone, that I could not bring down my mind
to think of it otherwife than I had then fpoken
of it to Eugenius?

And as for the Baftile! the terror is in the word
Make the moft of it you can, faid I to myfelf,

the Baftile is but another word for a tower
and a tower 1s but another word for a houfe you
can’t get out of IVlercy on the gouty! for they
are in it twice a year but with nine livres a
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day, and pen and ink and paper and patience,
albeit a man can’t get out, he may do very well
within at leaft for a month or fix weeks; at
the end of which, if he 1s a harmlefs fellow, his
innocence appears, and he comes out a better and
wifer man than he went in.

I had fome occafion (I forgot what) to ftep into
the court-yard, as I fettled this account; and re-
member I walk’d down ftairs in no fmall triumph
with the conceit of my reafoning Befhrew the
Jombre pencil! faid I vauntingly for I envy not
its powers, which paints the evils of life with fo
hard and deadly a coloring. The mind fits terri-
fied at the objets fhe has magnified herfelf, and
blackened: reduce them to their proper fize and
hue, fhe overlooks them ’Tis true, faid I,
corre&ing the propofition the Baftile is not an
evil to be defpifed but frip it of its towers
fill up the. fofle unbarricade the doors call
it fimply a confinement, and fuppofe ’tis fome
tyrant of a diftemper and'not of a man which
holds you in it the-evil-vanithes, and you bear
the other half without complaint.

I was interrupted in the hey-day of this folilo-
quy, with a voice which I took to be of a child,
which complained it could not get out.”
look’d up and down the paffage,, and feeing neither
man, woman, or child, I went out without farther
attention.
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In my return back through the paffage, I heard

the fame words repeated twice over; and looking
up, I {aw it was a ftarling hung in a little cage.

«TI can’t get out I can’t get out, faid the
ftarling.

I flood looking at the bird: and to every perfon
who came through the paffage it ran fluttering to
the fide towards which they approach'd it, with
the fame lamentation of its captivity “I can’t
get out, faid the flarling. God help thee!
faid I, but I'll let thee out, coft what it will; fo
I turned about the cage to get to the door; it was
twifted and double twifted fo faft with wire, there
was no getting it open without pulling the cage
to pieces I took both hands to it.

The bird flew to the place where I was attempting
his deliverance, and thrufting his head through
the treillis, prefled his breaft againft it, as if im-
patient I fear, poor creature! faid I, I cannot
fet thee at liberty No, {aid the ftarling

I can’t get out I can’t get out, faid the
ftarlng.

I vow I never had my affe®idns more tenderly
awakened; or do I remember an incident in my
life, where the diffipated {pirits, to which my reafon
had been a bubble, were fo fuddenly call'd home.
Mechanical as the notes were, yet fo true in tune
to nature were they chanted, that in one moment
they overthrew all my fyftematic reafonings upon

the
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the Baftile; and I heavily walk’d up ftairs, un-
faying every word 1 had faid in going down them,

Difguife thyfelf as thou wilt, ftill, Slavery! faid
I fill thou art a bitter draught; and though

-thoufands in all ages have been made to drink of
thee thou art no lefs bitter on that account.
Tis thou, thrice fweet and gracious goddefs,
addrefling myfelf to LIBERTY, whom all in
public or in private worfhip, whofe tafte is gra-
teful, and ever will be fo, till NATURE herfelf
{hall change no tint of words can {pot thy fnowy
mantle, or chymic power turn thy {ceptre into iron

with thee to {mile upon him as he eats his cruft,
the fwain is happier than his monarch, from whofe
court thou art exiled Gracious heaven! cried
I, kneeling down upon the laft ftep but one in
my afcent, grant me but health, thou great Beftow-
er of it, and give ‘me but this fair goddefs as
my companion and fhower down thy mitres,
if it feems good unto thy divine providence, upon
thofe heads which are aching for them.

THE CAPTIVE
PARIS

r= HE bird in his cage purfued me into my room;
I fat down clofe to my table, and leaning my head
upon my hand, I began to figure to myfelf the
miferies of confinement. I was in a right frame
Jor it, and fo I gave full {cope to my imagination,
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I was going to begin with the millions of my

fellow creatures, born to no inheritance but flav-
ery but finding however affe®ing the picture
was, that I could not bring it near me, and that
the multitude of fad groups in it did but diftra&t

me

1 took a fingle captive, and having firlt fhut
him up in his dungeon, I then look’d through the
twilight of his grated door to take his picture.

I beheld his body half wafted away with long
expe@tation and confinement, and felt what kind
of ficknefs of the heart it was which arifes from
hope deferrd. Upon looking nearer I. faw- him
pale and feverifh: in thirty years the weftern breeze
had not once fann’d his blood he had feen no
{un, no moon In all that time nor had the voice
of friend or kinfman breathed through his lattice

his children

But here my heart began to bleed and I was
forced to go on with another part of the portrait.

He was fitting upon the ground upon a little
ftraw, in the fartheft corner of his dungeon, which
was alternately his chair and bed: a little calendar
of {mall fticks were lud at the head, notch’d
all over with the difmal days and nights he had
pall’d there he had one of thefe little fticks in
his hand, and with a rufty nail he was etching"
another day of mifery to add to the heap. As I

J
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darkened .the little light he had, he lifted up a
hopelefs eye towards the door, then caft it down

fhook his head, and went on with his work
of affliction. I heard his chains upon his legs, as
he turned his body to lay his little ftick upon the
bundle He gave a deep figh I faw the iron
enter, nto his foul I burft into tears I could
not fuftain the picture of confinement which my
fancy had drawn 1 farted up from my chair,
and calling La Fleur, I bid him befpeak me a
remife and have it ready at the door of the, hotel
by nine in the morning.

I'll’ go diredly, faid I, myfelf to Monfieur
Le Duc de Choifeul.

La Fleur would have put me to bed; but not
willing he fhould fee any thing upon my cheek
which would coft the honeft fellow a heart-ach
I told him I would go to bed by myfelf.—and bid
him go do the fame

SEE
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THE STARLING
ROAD TO VERSAILLES.

aR J

w1 GOT into my remife the hour I propofed: La
Fleur got up behind, and I bid the coachman make
the beft of his way to Verfailles.

‘As there was nothing in this road, or rather
nothing which I look for in travelling, I cannot
fill up the blank better than with a fhort hiftory
«of this felf-fame bird, which became the fubject of

the laft chapter.

Whilft the Honorable Mr, was waiting for
a wind at “Dover, it had been caught upon the
cliffs before it could well fly, by an Englifh lad
who was his groom; who not caring to deftroy
it, had taken it in his breaft into the packet—and
by courfe of feeding it, and taking it once under
his protection, in a day or two grew fond of it,
and got it fafe along with him to Paris.

At Paris the lad had laid out a livre in a little
cage for the ftarling, and as he had little to do
better the five months his mafter ftaid there, he
taught it in his mother’s tongue the four fimple
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words and no more —to which I own’d myfelf
fo much its debtor.

Upon his mafter’s going on for Italy —the lad
had given it to the mafter of the hotel But his
little fong for liberty being in an unknown language
at Paris, the bird had little or no ftore fet by him
—fo La Fleur bought both him and his cage for
me for a bottle of Burgundy.

In my return from Italy I brought him with me
to the country in whofe language he had learn’d
his notes —and telling the ftory of him to Lord
A Lord A begg’d the bird of me—in a week
Lord A gave him to Lord B—; Lord B made
a prefent of him to Lord C—; and Lord C's gentle-
man fold him to Lord D’s for a fhilling—Lord D
gave him to Lord E and fo on— half round the
alphabet From that rank he pafs’d into the lower
houfe, and pafs’d the hands of as many commoners

But as all thefe wanted to get in—and my bird
wanted to get out —he had almoft as little {tore fet
by him in London. as in Paris.

It is impoflfible but many of my readers muft
have heard of him; and if any by mere chance
have ever feen him,—I beg leavg to inform them,
that that bird was my bird —or fome vile copy
fet up to reprefent him.

G3
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THE ADDRESS.
VERSAILLES

“rr SHOULD not like to have my enemy take a
view of my mind when I am going to afk pro-
tection of any man; for which reafon I generally
endeavour to prote& myfelf; but this gomg to
Monfieur Le Duc de G*** was an a& of compul-
fion—had it been an a& of choice, I fhould have
done it, I fuppofe, like other people.

How many mean plans of dirty addrefs, as 1
went along, did my fervile heart form! I deferved
the Baftile for every one of them.

Then nothing would ferve me, when I got
within fight of Verfailles, but putting words and
fentences together, and conceiving attitudes and
tones to wreath myfelf into Monficur Le Duc de
C***’s good graces— This will do, faid [——juft
as well, retorted I again, as a coat carried up to
him by an adventurous taylor, without taking his
meafure—TFool! continued I-——{fee MMonfieur Le
Duc’s face firft—obferve what character is written
in it— take notice in what pofture he ftands to hear
you—mark the turns and expreflions of his body
and limbs and for the tone —the firft found
which comes from his lips will give it you; and
from all thefe together youll compound an addrefs
at once upon the {pot, which cannot difgult the

G 4
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Duke —the ingredients are his own, and moft
likely to go down.

Well! fad I, I with it well over Coward
again! as if man to man was not equal throughout
the whole furface of the globe; and if in the field

why not face to face in’ the cabinet too And
truft me, Yorick, whenever it 1s not fo, man is
falfe to himfelf, and betrays his own fuccours ten
umes where nature does it once. Go to the Duc
de C*** with the Baftile in thy looks —My life
for it, thou wilt be fent back to Paris in half an
hour with an efcort.

1 believe fo, faid I— Then I'll go to the Duke,
by heaven! with all the gaiety and debonairnefs in
the world.

And there you are wrong again, replied I—
A heart at eafe, Yorick, flies into no extremes
tis ever on its center— Well! well! cried I, as
the coachman turned in at the gates, I find I fhall
do very well: and by the time he had wheel'd
round the court, and brought me up to the door,
I found myfelf fo much the better for my own
leGture, that I ncither afcended the fteps like a
victim to juftice, who was to part with life upon
the topmaft—nor did I mount them with a {kip
and a couple of ftrides, as I do when,I fly up,
Eliza! to thee, to meet 1t.

As 1 entered the door of the faloon, I was met
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by a perfon who poffibly might be the maitre
d’hétel, but had more the air of one of the under
fecretaries, who told me the Duc de C* was
bufy.—1I am utterly ignorant, faid I, of the forms
of obtaining an audience, being an abfolute ftranger,
and what is worfe in the prefent conjuncture of
affairs, being an Englifhman too. He replied,
that did not increafe the difficulty. —I made him
a {light bow, and told him, I had fomething of
importance to fay to Monfieur Le Duc, The
{ecretary look’d towards the ftairs, as if he was
about to leave me to carry up this account to fome
one —But I muft not miflead you, fad I,— for
what I have to fay is of no manner of importance
to Monfieur Le Duc de C*** but of great
importance to myfelf.— C¢ft une autre affaire replied

he Not at all, faid I, to a man of gallantry.
But pray, good Sir, continued I, when can a
ftranger hope to have acceffe?—In not lefs than
two hours, faid he, looking at his watch. The
number of equipages in the couit-yard feem’d to
jultify the calculation, that I could have no nearer
a profpect —and as walking backwards and forwards
in the faloon, without a foul to commune with,
was for the time as bad as being in the Baftile
itfelf, I inftantly went back to my remife, and bid
the coachman drive me to the cordon bleu, which
was the neareft hotel.

I think there 1s a fatality in it—1 feldom go to
the place I fet out for.
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LE PATISSIER

VERSAILLES.
a

BEFORE I had got half-way down the ftreet 1
changed my mind: as I am at Verfailles, thought
I, I might as well take a view of the town; fo I
pull’d the cord, and ordered the coachman to drive
round fome of the principal fireets 1 fuppofe the
town Is not very large, faid 1.—— The coachman
begg’d pardon for fetting me right, and told me
it was very fuperb, and that numbers of the firft
dukes and marquiffes and counts had hotels— The
count de B***, of whom the bookfeller at the
Quai de Conti had {poke fo handfomely the night
before, came inftantly into my mind And why
fhould I not go, thought I, to the Count de Bx,
who has fo high an idea of Englifh books, and
Englifh men ~—and tell him my ftory fo I changed
my mind a fecond time —In truth it was the third;
for I had intended that day for Madame de R
m the Rue St. Pierre, and had devoutly fent her
word by her fille de chambre that I would affuredly

i wait upon her —but Iam governed by circumftances

os —1 cannot govern them: fo feeing a man flanding

F with a ‘baflket on the other fide of the ftreet, as if
I he had fomething to fell, I bid La Fleur go up to

bh’ df 1 C 7h 1Im an 1mquire or tie ounts ote.
A

nN

i La Fleur returned a little pale: and told me it
A was a Chevalier de St. Louis felling patds— It is1 impoffible, La Fleur! faid I.—La Fleur could no
v
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more account for the phenomenon than myfelf;
but perfifted in his ftory: he had feen the croix
fet in gold with its red ribband, he faid, tied to
his button-hole —and had looked into the bafket
and feen the pdeds which the Chevalier was felling
fo could not be miftaken in that.

Such a reverfe in man’s life awakens a better
principle than curiofity: I could not help looking
for fome time at him as I fat in the remife—the
more I look’d at him, his croix and his bafket, the
ftronger they wove themfelves into my brain
1 got out of the remife, and went towards him.

He was begirt with a clean linen apron which
fell below his knees, and with a fort of a bib
that went half-way up his breaft; upon the top of
this, but a little below the hem, hung his croix.
His bafket of little pdtds was covered over with a
white damafk napkin; another of the fame kind
was {pread at the bottom; and there was a look
of propreté and neatnefs throughout that one might
have bought his pdtes of him, as much from ap-
petite as fentiment.

He made an offer of them to neither; but food
fill with them at the corner of a hétel, for thofe
to buy who chofe it, without folicitation.

He was about forty-eight of a fedate look,
fomething approaching to gravity. 1 did not won-

der. I went up rather to the bafket than him,
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and having lifted up the napkin, and taken one of
his patés into my hand I begg’d he would ex-
plain the appearance which affected me.

a»

He told me in a few words, that the beft part of
his life bad pafs’d in the fervice, in which after
{pending a {mall patrimony he had obtain’d a
company and the croix with it; but that at the
conclufion of the laft peace, his regiment being
reformed, and the whole corps, with thofe of fome
other regiments left without any provifion, he
found himfelf in a wide world without friends,
without a livre and indeed, faid he, without
any thing but this (pointing, as he faid it, to
his croix) The poor chevalier won my pity,
and he finifh’d the fcene with winning my efteem
too.

The king, he faid, was the moft generous of
princes, but his generofity could neither relieve or
reward every one, and it was only his misfortune
to be amongft the number. He had a little wife,
he faid, whom he loved, who did the pdtifferic
and added, he felt no difhonor in defending her
and himfelf from want in this way unlefs Pro-
vidence had offer'd him a better.

It would be wicked to with-hold a pleafure from
the good, in paffing over what happen’d to this
poor Chevalier of St. Louis about nine months
after.

Ne oe em wr
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It feems he ufually took his ftand near the iron

gates which lead up to the palace, and as his croix
had caught the eye of numbers, numbers had made
the fame inquiry which I had done He had told
them the fame ftory, and always with fo much mo-

‘defty and good fenfe that it had reach’d at lafl
the king's ears who hearing the chevalier had
been a gallant officer, and refpedled by the whole
regiment as a man of honor and integrity he
broke up his little trade by a penfion of fifteen
hundred livres a year.

As 1 have told this to pleafe the reader, beg
he will allow me to relate another, out of its order,
to pleafe myfelf the two {tories reflect light ipon
each other and ’tis a pity they fhould be parted.

THE SWORD.
~-R ENN ES.

rT
VV H E N fates and empires have their periods

of declenfion, and feel in their turns what diftrefs
and poverty is I ftop not to tell the caufes which
gradually brought the houfe dI’E*** in Britanny
into decay. The Marquis E*** had fought up
againft his condition with great firmnefs; withing
to preferve, and fill how to the world, fome little
fragments of what his anceftors had been their
indifcretions had put it out of his power. There
was enough left for the little exigencies of oh fcurity
But he had two boys who look’d up td him for
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light he thought they deferved it. He had tried
his fword 1t could not open the way the
mounting was too expenfive and {imple ceconomy
was not a match for it there was no refource
but commerce.

In any other province in France, fave Britanny,
this was fmiting the root for ever of the little tree
his pride and affe¢tion wifh’d to fee rebloflom
But in Britanny, there being a provifion for this,
he availd himfelf of it; and taking an occafion
when the ftates were affembled at Rennes, the
Marquis, attended with his two boys, entered the
court; and having pleaded the right of an ancient
law #f the dutchy which, though feldom claim’d,
he faid, was ho lefs in force, he took his {word
from his fide. Here, faid he, take it; and be
trufty guardians of it, till better times put me in
condition to reclaim it.

The prefident accepted the Marquis’s fword
he ftay’d a few minutes to fee it depofited in the
archives of his houfe, and departed.

The Marquis and his whole family embarked
the next day for Martinico, and in about nineteen
or twenty years of fuccefsful application to bufinefs,
with fome unlook’d for bequefts from diftant
branches of his houfe return’d home to reclaim
his nobility and to fupport it.

lt was an incident of good fortune which wil]
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never happen to any traveller, but a fentimental one,
that Ifhould be at Rennes at the very time of this
folemn requifition: I call it folemn it was fo to me.

The Marquis enter'd the court with his whole
family he fupported his lady his eldeft fon
fupported his fifter, and his youngeft was at the
other extreme of the line next his mother he
put hylshandkerchief to his face twice

t

There was a dead filence. When the Marquis
had approach’d within fix paces of the tribunal, he
gave the [Marchionefs to his youngeft fon, and ad-
vancing three fteps before his family he reclaim’d
his fword. His fword was given him, and the
moment he got it into his hand he drew it almoft
out of the fcabbard ’twas the fhining face of a
friend he had once given up he looked attent-
ively along it, beginning at the hilt, as if to fee
whether it was the fame when obferving a little
raft which it had contrated near the pomt he
brought it near his eye, and bending his head down
over it I think J faw-a tear fall upon the place:
I could not be deceived by what followed. I {hall
find, faid he, fome other way to get it off.”

When the Marquis had faid this, he return’d hsi
fword into its fcabbard, made a bow to the guard.
ians of it and with his wife and daughter, and
his two fons following him, walk’d out.

O how I envied him his feelings!
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T1 FOUND no difficulty in getting admittance to
Monfieur le Count de B*%xx The fet of Shakef-
peare’s was laid upon the table, and he was tumbling
them over. I walk’d up clofe to the table, and giv-
ing firft fuch a look at the books as to msi him
conceive I knew what they were—I told him I
had come without any one to prefent me, knowing
I fhould meet with a friend in his apartment, who,
I trufted, would do it for me —it is my country-
man -the great Shakefpeare, faid I, pointing to his
works —et ayez la bontd, mon cher ami, apoftrophiz-
ing his {pirit, added I, de me faire cet honneur-ld.

The Count {miled at the fingularity of the in-
troduction; and feeing I look'd a little pale and
fickly, infifted upon my taking an arm-chair: fo I
fat down and to fave him conjectures upon a vifit
fo out of all rule, Itold him fimply of the incident
in the bookfeller’s fhop, and how that had impell’d
me rather to go to him with the ftory of a little em.
barraflment I was under, than to any other man in
France And what is your embarraffinent let me
hear it, faid the Count. So I told him the ftory
juft as I have told it the reader.—

~—And the malter of my hotel, faid I, as I con-
cluded it, will needs have it, Monfieur le Count,
that I {hall be fent to the Baftile but I have

no
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no apprehenfions, continued I—for in falling into
the hands of the moft polifh’d people in the world,
and being confcious I was a true man, and not
come to {pv the nakednefs of the land, I fcarce
thought I laid at their mercy. It does not {uit the

gallantry of the French, Monfieur le Count, faid I,
to fhow it againft invalids.

An animated bluth came into the Count de
BX%%%’s cheeks as I fpoke this— Ne craignez rien

~—Don't fear, faid he— Indeed I don’t, replied I
again Befides, continued I a little fportingly, I
have come laughing all the way from London to
Paris, and I do not think Monfieur le Duc de
Choifeul is fuch an enemy to mirth, as to fend me
back crying for my pains.

My application to you, Monfieur le Count de
Bxxx* (making him a low bow) Is to. defire he
will not,

The Count heard me with great good-nature, or
I had not faid half as much —and once or twice
faid Cet bien dit. So I refted my caufe there
and determined to fay no more about it.

The Count led the difcourfe we talk’d of indif-
ferent things of books, and politics, and men
and then of women—God blefs them all! fad I
after much difcourfe about them —there is not a
man upon earth who loves them fo much as I do:
after all the foibles I have feen, and all the fatires

H
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I have read againft them, fill I love them; being
firmly perfuaded that a man, who has not a fort
of an affeGtion for the whole {ex, 1s incapable of
ever loving a fingle one as he ought.

He bien! Monfieur PAnglois, faid the Count, gaily
You are not come to fpy the nakednefs of the

land —1I believe you ni encore, I dare fay, that of
our women But permit me to conjecture —if par
hazard, they fell into your way, thdt the profpect
would not affect you.

I have fomething within me which cannot bear
the fhock of the leaf indecent infinuation: in the
{portability of chit-chat I have often endeavoured
to conquer it, and with infinite pain have hazarded
a thoufand things to a dozen of the fex together
the leaft of which I could not venture to a fingle
one to gain heaven.

Excufe me, Monfieur le Count, faid I—as for
the nakednefls of your land, if I faw it, I fhould
caft my eyes over it with tears in them —and for
that of your women (blufhing at ‘the idea he had
excited in me) I am {fo evangelical in this, and have
fuch a fellow-feeling for whatever is weak about
them, that I would cover it with a garment, if I
knew how to throw it on—ButI could wifh, con-
tinued I, to {py the nakednefs of their hearts, and
through the different difguifes of cuftoms, climates,
and religion, find out what is good in them to
fafhion my own by-—and therefore am I come,
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It is for this reafon, Monfieur le Count, continued

I, that I have not feen the Palais Royal —nor the
Luxembourg —nor the Facade of the Louvre—
nor have attempted to fwell the catalogues we
have of pictures, ftatues, and churches —1I con.
ceive every fair being as a temple, and would
rather enter in, and fee the original drawings and
loofe fketches hung upin it, than the transfigur.
ation of Raphael itfelf.

The thirlt of this, continued I, as impatient as
that which inflames the breaft of the connoiffeur,
has led me from my own home into France —and
from France will lead me through Italy—’tis a
quiet journey of the heart in purfuit of NATURE,
and thofe affections which arife out of her, which
make us love each other—and the world, better
than we do.

The Count faid a great many civil things to me
upon the occafion; and added, very politely, how
much he flood: obliged to Shakefpeare for making
me known to him But, 4 propes, faid he
Shakefpeare is full of-great things—he forgot a
{mall pundilio of announcing your name it puts
you under a heceffity of doing it yourfelf.
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VERSAILLES.
1 "HERE is not a more perplexing affair in life

to me, than to fet about telling any one who I
am -—for there is fcarce any body I cannot give a
better account of than of mylfelf; and I have often
wift’d I could do it in a {ingle word—and have
an end of it. It was the only time and occafion
in my life, I could accomplifh this to any purpofe

for Shakefpeare lying upon the table and recol-
le€ting I was in his books, I took up Hamlet, and:
turning immediately to the grave-diggers fcene in
the fifth ac, 1 laid my finger upon YoRrick, and
advancing the book to the Count, with my finger
all the way over the name Me voici! faid I.

Now whether the idea of poor Yorick’s (kull was
put out of the Count’s mind by the reality of my
own, or by what magic he could drop a period of
feven or eight hundred years, makes nothing in
this account ’tis certain the French conceive
better than they combine I wonder at nothing
in this world, and the lefs at this inafmuch as ohe
of the fir of our own church, for whofe candor
and paternal fentiments I have the higheflt vener-
ation, fell into the fame miftake in the very fame
cafe. “He could not bear, he faid, to look into

fermons wrote by the king of Denmark’s jefter.”
Good, my lord! faid I; but there are two

Yoricks. The Yorick your lordfhip thinks of, has
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been dead and buried eight hundred years ago; he
fourifh’d in Horwendillus’s court the other Yorick
is myfelf, who have flounfb’d, my lord, in no
court He fhook his head Good God! faid I,
you might as well confound Alexander the Great,
with Alexander the Copperfmith, my lord T'was
all one, he replied.

If Alexander king of Macedon could have
tranflated your lordfhip, faid I, I'm fure your lord.
thip would not have faid fo.

The poor Count de B**** fell but into the
fame error

Et, Monfieur eft-il Yorick? cried the Count.—
Je le fuis, {aid I. Vous Moi moi qui ai
Phonneur de vous parler, Monfieur le Comte Mon
Dieu! {aid he, embracing me Vous étes Yorick!

The Count infiantly put the Sipkefpeare into his
pocket, and left me alone in his room.

THE PASSPORT.
VERSAILLES.

J] COULD not conceive why the Count de
B**** had gone fo abruptly out of the room, any
more than I could conceive why he had put the
Shakefpeare to his pocket Myferies which mut
explain themfelves are not worth the lofs of time which

H3
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a conjedfure about them takes up twas better to read

Shakefpeare fo taking up Much ado about No-
thing,” 1 tranfported myfelf inftantly from the chair
fat in to Meflina in Sicily, and got fo bufy with
Don Pedro and Benedi& and Beatrice, that 1
thought not of Verfailles, the Count, or the

Paflport. y
Sweet pliability of man’s {pirit, that can at once

{urrender itfelf to illufions, which cheat expectation
and forrow of their weary moments! Long
long fince had he numberd out my days, had I
not trod fo great 2 part of them upon this enchanted
ground when my way is too rough for my feet,
or too fteep for my firength, I get off it, to fome
fmooth velvet path which fancy has {cattered over
with rofe-buds of delights; and having taken a
few turns in it, come back ftrengthen’d and re-
frefi’d When evils prefs fore upon me, and there
is no retreat from them in this world, then I take
a new courfe JPeave it and as I have a clearer
idea of the Elyfian fields than I have of heaven, I
force myfelf, like Eneas, into them I fee him
meet the penfive fhade of his forfaken Dido, and
wifh to recognife it I fee the injured fpirit wave
her head, and turn off filent from the author of her
miferies and dithonors I lofe the feelings for
myfelf in her's, and in thofe affeGtions which were
wont to make me mourn for her when I was at
ichool. I]

Surely this is not walking in a vain shadow nor
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does man difquiet himfelf in vain by it.— he oftener
does fo in trufting the iffue of his commotions to
reafon only I can fafely fay for myfelf, I was
never able to conquer.any one fingle bad fenfation
in my heart fo decifively, as by beating up as fap
as I could for fome kindly and gentle fenfation to
fight it upon its own ground.

When I had got to the end of the third ad,
the Count de B**** entered with my paflport
m his hand. Monf. le Duc de C****_ faid the
Count, 1s as good a prophet, I dare fay, as he is
a ftatefman Un homme qui rit, {aid the duke, ne
Jera jamais dangereux. Had it been for any one
but the king’s jefter, added the Count, I could not
have got it thefe two hours.— Pardonnez-moi, Mon,
le Count faid I I am not the king’s jefter. But
you are Yorick Yes Et vous plaifantez
I anfwered, Indeed I did jeft but was not paid
for it —’twas entirely at my own expenfe.

We have no jefter at court, Monf. le Count,
{aid I; the laft we had was in the licentious reign
of Charles II. fince which time our manners
have been fo gradually refining, that our court at
prefent is fo full of patriots, who with for nothing
but the honors and wealth of their country
and our ladies are all fo chafte, fo Ipotlefs, fo
good, fo devout there is nothing for a jefter to
make a jeft of

Voild un perfifiage! cried the Count.

H 4
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YORICK'S
THE PASSPORT.

VERSAILLES
A

JAAS the Paffport was directed ‘to all lieutenant-
governors, governors, and commandants of cities,
generals of armies, jufticiaries, and all officers of
juftice, to let Mr. Yorick the kings jefter, and
his baggage, travel quietly along I own the
triumph of obtaining the Paffport was not a little
tarnifh’d by the figure I cut in it But there 1s
nothing unmix’d in this world; and fome of the
graveft of our divines have carried it fo far as to
affirm, that enjoyment itfelf was attended even
with a figh and that. the greatelt they knew of
terminated in a general way,.in little better than a
convulfion.

I remember the grave and learned Bevorilkius,
in his Commentary upon the Generations from
Adam, very naturally breaks off in the middle of
a note to give an account to the world of a couple
of {parrows upon the out-edge of bis window,
which had incommoded him all the time he wrote,
and at laft had entirely taken him off from his
genealogy.

Tis firange! writes Bevorifkins! but the
fa@s are certain, for I have had the curnofity to
mark them down one by one with my pen but
the cock -fparrow, during the little time that I could
have finifhed the other half of this note, has
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actually interrupted me with the reiteration of
his careffes three and twenty times and a half.

How merciful, adds Bevorifkius, is heaven to
his creatures!

lll-fated Yorick! that the graveft of thy brethren
fhould be able to write that to the world, which
fains thy face with crimfon, to copy in even thy
ftudy.

But this is nothing to my travels So I twice
twice beg pardon for it.

CHARACTER
VERSAILLES.

AND how do you find the French? faid the
Count de B*** after he had given me the Paffport.

The reader may fuppofe, that after fo obliging a
proof of courtely, I could not be at a lofs to fay
fomething handfome to the inquiry.

Mais paffe, pour cela Speak frankly, faid
he: do you find all the urbanity in the French
which the world give us the honor of? I had found
every thing, I faid, which confirmed it Vraiment,
{aid the Count, les Frangois font polis To an
excefs, replied L

The Count took notice of the word exce[Je; and
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would have it I meant more than I faid. I defended
myfelf a long time as well as I could againft it
he infifted I had a referve, and that I would {peak
my opinion frankly.

I believe, IVlonf. le Count, faid I, that man has
a certain compafs, as well as an inftrument; and that
the focial and other calls have occafion by turns for
every key in him; fo that if you begin a note too
high or too low, there muft be a want either in the
upper or under part, to fill up the fyftem of harmony.

The Count de B** did not underftand mufic,
fo defired me to explain it fome other way. A pol-
ifi’d nation, my dear Count, faid I, makes every
one its debtor; and befides, urbanity itfelf, like
the fair fex, has fo many charms, it goes againft the
heart to fay it can do ill; and yet, I believe, there
is but a certain line of perfedtion, that man, take
him all together, is empower'd to arrive at if
he gets beyond, he rather exchanges qualities than
gets them. I muft not prefume to fay, how far
this ‘has affected the French in the fubje® we are
fpeaking of but fhould it ever be the cafe of
the Englifh, in the progrefs of their refinements,
to arrive at the fame polith which diftinguifhes the
French, if we did not lofe the politefle de ceur,
which inclines men more to humane ad&ions, than

courteous ones we fhould at leaft lofe that diftin&
variety and originality of character, which diftin-
guifhes them, not only from each other, but from
all the world befides.
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I had a few of king William’s {hillings as fmooth

as glafs in my pocket; and forefeeing they would
be of ufe in the illuftration of my hypothefis, I
had got them into my hand, when I had proceeded

{fo far

See, Monf. le Count, faid I, rifing up, and
laying them before him upon the table by
singling and rubbing one againft another for feventy
years together in one body’s pocket or anothers,
they are become fo much alike, you can fcarce
diftinguifh one fhilling from another.

The Englith, like ancient medals, kept more
apart, and pafling but few people’s hands, preferve
the firlt fharpnefles which the fine hand of Nature
has given them they are not fo pleafant to feel

but, in return, the legend is fo vifible, that at
the firlt look- you fee whofe image and fuperfcrip-
tion they bear. But the French, Moni. le Count,
added I, withing to foften what I had faid) have
fo many “excellencies, they can the better {pare
this —they are a loyal, a gallant, a generous, an
ingenious, and good-temper'd people’ as is under
heaven —if they have a fault, they are too ferious.

Mon Dieu! cried the Count, rifing out of his
chair.

Mais vous plaifantez, faid he, correting his ex-
clamation. 1 laid my hand upon my breaft, and
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with earnelt gravity aflured him it was my moft
{ettled opinion.

The Count faid he was mortified, he could not
ftay to hear my reafons, being engaged to go that
moment to dine with the Duc de C**x%

But if it is not too far to come to Verfailles to
eat your foup with me, I beg before you leave
France, 1 may have the pleafure of knowing you
retra® your opinion or, in what manner you
fupportit But if you do fupportit, Moni. An-
glois, {aid he, you muft do it with all your powers,
becaufe you have the whole world againft you.
I promifed the Count I would do myfelf the honor
of dining with him before I fet out for Italy—fo
took my leave.

THE TEMPTATION.
PARIS.

VV HEN I alighted at the hotel, the porter told

me a young woman with a bandbox had been
that moment quiring for me. I do not know,
faid the porter, whether the is gone away or no.
I took the key of my chamber of him, and went
up fairs; and when I had got within ten fteps of
the top of the landing before my door, I met her
coming eafily down.

It was the fair fille de chambre 1 had walked along
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the Quai de Conti with: Madame de R had
fent her upon fome commiffion to a marchande de
modes within a ftep or two of the hotel de Modene;
and as I had fail'd in waiting upon her, had bid
her inquire if I had left Paris; and if fo, whether
I had notleft a letter addrefled to her.

As the fair fille de chambre was fo near my door,
fhe returned back and went into the room with
me for a moment or two whilft I wrote a card.

It was a fine fill evening in the latter end of
the month of May the crimfon window curtains
which were of the fame color of thofe of the bed)

were drawn clofe the fun was fetting, andrefleGed
through them fo warm a tint into the fair fille de
chambres face 1 thought fhe blufh’d the idea
of it made me blufh myfelf— we were quite alone;
and that fuper-induced a fecond blufh before the
firlt could get of.

There is a fort of a pleafing half-guilty blufh,
where the blood is more in fault than the man
ts fent impetuous from the heart, and virtue flies
after 1t not to call it back, but to make the fenfa-
tion of it more delicious to the nerves tis al
{ociated.

But I'll not defcribe it I felt fomething at fir}
within me which was not in {trict unifon with the
leffon of virtue I had given her the might before

I fought five minutes for a card I knew I had,
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not one. I took up a pen —1 laid it down again

my hand trembled the devil was in me.

I know as well as any one he is an adverfary,
whom if we refift he will fly from us but I feldom
refift him at all; from a terror, that though I may
conquer, I may {till get a hurt in the combat
fo I give up the triumph for fecurity; and inftead
of thinking to make him fly, I generally fly myfelf.

The fair fille de chambre came clofe up to the
bureau where I was looking for a card took
up firflt the pen I cat down, then offered to hold
me the ink: fhe offer'd it fo fweety, 1 was going
to accept it but I durft not—1 have nothing,
my dear, faid I, to write upon. Write it, faid
fhe, fimply, upon any thing

I was jult going to cry out, Then I will write
it, fair girl! upon thy lips.

If I do, faid I, Ifhall perith fo I took her
by the hand, and led her to the door, and begg’d
the would not forget the leffon I had given her

She faid, indeed fhe would not and as fhe
uttered it with fome earneftnefs, fhe turn’d about,
and gave me both her hands, clofed together,
nto mine 1t was impoffible not to comprefs them
in that fituation I wifh'd to let them go; and.
all the time I held them, I kept arguing within
myfelf againft it and fill I held them on. —1In
two minutes 1 found I had all the battle to fight
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over again and 1 felt my legs and every limb
about me tremble at the idea.

The foot of the bed was within a yard and
a half of the place where we were ftanding
I had Rill hold of her hands and how it happened
I can give no account, but I neither afk'd her

nor drew her nor did I think of the bed
but fo it did happen, we both fat down.

I'll jult fhow you, faid the fair fille de chambre,
the little purfe I have been making to-day to hold
your crown. So fhe put her hand into her right
pocket, which was next me, and felt for it for fome
time then into the left— “She had loft it.” I
never bore expetation more quietly —it was in
her right pocket at lat fhe pull’d it out; it was
of green taffeta, lined with a little bit of white
quilted fattin, and juft big enough to hold the
crown —fhe put it into my hand; —it was pretty;
and I held it ten minutes with the back of my
hand refting upon her lap looking fometimes at
the purfe, fometimes ori one fide of it.

A fitch or two had broke out in the gathers of
my ftock the fair fille de chambre, without faying
a word took out her little houfewife, thgpaded

2‘a {mall needle, and few’d it up —1I forefaw it would
hazard the glory of the day; and as fhe pafs'd her
hand in filence acrofs and acrofs my neck in the
manceuvre, I felt the laurels thake which fancy had
&reath’d about my head.
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A ftrap had given way in her walk, and the

buckle of Wer fhoe was juft falling off See, faid
the fille de chambre, holding up her foot. —1I could
not for my foul but faften the buckle in return,
and putting in the ftrap and lifting up the other
foot with it, when I had done, to fee both were
right in doing it too fuddenly it unavoidably
threw the fair fille de chambre off her centre and
then

THE CONQUEST.
r

Y ES—and then— Ye whofe clay- cold heads
and luke.warm hearts can argue down or malk your
paflions, tell me, what trefpafs is it that man fhould
have them? or how his fpirit ftands anfwerable to
the Father of {pirits but for his condu& under them.

If Nature has fo wove her web of kindnefls that
forme threads of love and defire are entangled with
the piece muft the whole web be rent in drawing
them out? Whip me fuch floics, great Governor
of nature! faid I to myfelf Wherever thy pro-
vidence fhall place me for the trials of my virtue
whatever 1s my danger— whatever is my fituation
—Ilet me feel the movements which rife out of it,
3nd Which belong to me as 2a man— and if I govern
them as a good one, I will truft the iffues to thy
Juftice: for thou halt made us, and not we ourfelves.

As 1 finift’d my addrefs, I raifed the fair fille de
i.chambre up by the hand, and led her out of

room



SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY. 129
room fhe ftood by me till I lock’d the door and
put the key in my pocket and then the viory
being’ quite decifive—and not till then, I prefs’d
my lips to her cheek, and, taking her by the hand
agaih, led her fafe to the gate of the hotel,

THE MYSTERY,
PARIS

nwAF a man knows the heart, he will know it was
impoffible to go back inftagtly to my chamber
it Avas touching a cold key with a flat third to it,
upon the clofe of a piece of*mufic, which had
call'd forth my affe®ions therefore when I let
go the hand of the fille de chambre, I remain’d at
the gate of the hotel for fome time, looking at
every one who pafs’d by, and forming conjectures
upon them, till my attention got fix’d upon a {ingle
objet which confounded all kind of reafoning
upon him,

It was a tall figure of a philofophic, ferious,
aduft look, which pafs’d and repafs’d fedately along
the ftreet, making a turn of about fixty paces on
each fide of the gate of the gotel the man was
about fifty-two—had a fmall €ane under his arm
was drefs’d in a dark drab-color'd coat, waiftcoat,
and breeches, which feem’d to have feen fome
years fervice they were fill clean, and there
was alittle air of frugal propret¢ throughout him.
By his pulling off his bat, and his attitude of

I
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accofting a good many in his way, I faw he was
alking charity; fo I got a fous or two out of my
pocket ready to give him, as he took me in his
turn He pafs’d by me without aking any thing

and yet did not go five fteps farther before he
alk’'d charity of a little woman I was much more
likely to have given of the-two He had {carce
done with the woman, when he pulled off his hat
to another who was coming the fame way.— An
ancient gentleman came flowly —and, after him,
a young {mart one He let them both pafs, and
afk’d nothing; I ftood obferving him half an hour,
in which time he had made a dozen turns backwards
and forwards, and found that he invariably purfued,

the fame plan. i oo aa H

There were two things very fingular in this,
which fet my brain to work, and to no purpofe—
the fit was, why the man fhould only tell his
ftory- to the fex and fecondly what kind of
ftory it was, and what fpecies of eloquence it could
be, which foften’d the hearts of the women, which
he knew ’twas to no purpofe to pradife upon the
men.

There were two other circumftances which
entangled this my ty the one was, he told
every woman what he had to fay in her ear, and
in a way which had much more the air of a fecret
than a “petition the other was, it was always
fuccefsful he never flopp’d a woman, but fhe

L 3
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pull'd out her purfe, and immediately gave him
fomething.

I could form no {yftemto explain the phenomenon,

I had got a riddle to amufe me for the reft of
the evening, fo I walk’d up ftairs to my chamber.

THE CASE OF CONSCIENCE.

PARIS.
TY1 WAS immediately followed up by the mafter
of the hotel, who came into my room to tell me
I muft provide lodgings elfewhere.— How fo,
friend? faid I. He anfwerd, I had had a young
woman lock’d up with me two hours that evening
in my bed-chamber, and ‘twas againft the rules
of his houfe Very well, faid I, well all part
friends then —for the girl is no worfe—and I
am no worfe—and you will be juft as I found
you. It was enough, he faid, to overthrow the
credit of his hotel, Voyezwous, Monfieur, faid he,
pointing to the foot of the bed we had Leen fitting
upon I own it had fomething of the appearance
of an evidence; but my pride not fuffering me to
enter into any detail of the cafe, I exhorted him
to let his foul fleep in peace, as I refolved to let
mine do that night, and that I would difcharge
what IT owed him at breakfaft.

I thould not have minded, Monfeur, faid he, if
Iz
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you had had twenty girls—’Tis a {core more,
replied I, interrupting him, than I ever reckon’d
upon Provided, added he, it had been but in
a morning. And does the difference of the time
of the day at Paris make a difference in the fin?

1t made a difference, he faid, in the {fcandal.—
I like a good diftinction in my heart; and cannot
fay 1 was intolerably out of temper with the man.
—1I own it is neceflary, re-affumed the mafter of
the hotel, that a ftranger at Paris fhould have the
opportunities prefented to him of buying lace and
filk ftockings and ruffles, et tout cela—and ’tis
nothing if a woman comes with a band-box. OQ’
my confcience, faid I, fhe had one; but I never
look’d into it.— Then, Monfieur, faid he, "has
bought nothing, Not one earthly thing, replied
I. Becaufe, faid he, I could recommend one, to
you who would ufe you en conftience. But I muft
fee her this night, faid I He made me a low
bow, and walk’d down.

Now fhall I triumph over this maitre dhétel,
cried I —and what then? Then I fhall let him
fee 1 know hes a dirty fellow. And what then?

What then! —1I was too near mylelf to fay it
was for the fake of others. I had no good anfwer
left there was more of {pleen than principle in
my proje@, and I was fick of it before the execution.

In a few minutes the Griffet came in with her
box of lace —TIll buy nothing however, faid I,
within myfelf a
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The Griffet would fhow me every thing —1

was hard to pleafe: fhe would not feem to fee it;
fhe open’d her little magazine, and laid all her laces
one after another before me unfolded and folded
them up again one by one with the moft patient
fweetnefs I might buy —or not— fhe would
let me have every thing at my own price the
poor creature feem’d anxious to get a penny; and
laid herfelf out to win me, and not fo much in
a manner which feem’d artful, as in one I felt {imple
and carefling.

If there is not a fund of honeft cullibility in
man, fo much the worfe my heart relented,
and I gave up my fecond refolution as quietly
as the fir Why fhould I chaftife one for the
trefpafs of another if thou art tributary to this
tyrant of an hoft, thought I, looking up in her
face, fo much harder is thy bread.

If I Had not had more than four Louis dors in
my purfe, there was no fuch thing as rifing up
and fhowing her the door, till I had firft laid
three of them out in a pair of ruffles.

The mafter of the hotel will fhare the profit
with her no matter then I have only paid
as many a poor foul has paid before me for an
2& he could not do, or think of.
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THE RIDDLE

PARIS,la of wile od

VV HEN La Fleur came up to wait upon me
at fupper, he told me how forry the mafter of
the hotel was for his affront to me in bidding
me change my lodgings.

A man who values a good night's ret will
not lie down with enmity in his heart, if he can
help it So I bid La Fleur tell the mafter of
the hotel, that I was forry on my fide for the
occafion I had giverhim-- und you may tell
him, if you will, La Fleur, added I, that if the
young woman fhould call again, I {hall not fee her.

This was a facrifice not to him, but myfelf,
having refolved, after fo narrow an efcape, to run
no more rifks, but to leave Paris, if it was poffible,
with all the virtue I enter'd it.

Ceft déroger a nobleffe, Monfieur, faid La Fleur,
making me a bow down to the ground as he faid it

Et encore, Monfieur, {aid he, may change his
fentiments and if (par hazard) he fhould like
to amufe himfelf I find no amufement in it, faid
I, interrupting him.

Mon Dieu! faid La Fleur and took away.

In an hour’s time he came to put me to bed,
0%
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and was more than commonly officious -—{omething

hung upon his lips to fay to me, or ak me,
which he could not get off: I could not conceive
what it was, and indeed gave myfelf little trouble
to find it out, as I had another riddle fo much
more interefting upon my mind’, which was that
of the man’s alking charity before the door of the
hotel I would have given any thing to have
got to the bottom of it; and that, not out of
curiofity ’tis fo low a principle of inquiry,
in general, I would not purchafe the gratification
of it with a two-fous piece but a fecret, I
thought, which fo foon and fo certainly foften’d
the heart of every woman you came near, was
a fecret at leaft equal to the philofopher’s ftone:
had I had both the Indies, I would have given

‘up one to have been mafter of it.

I tofs'd and turn’d it almoft all night long in my
brains to no manner of purpofe; ana when 1 awoke
in the morning,-I found my {pirit as much troubled
with my dreams, ‘as ever the king of Babylon had
been with his; and- I -will not hefitate to affirm,
it would have puzzled all the wife-#men of Paris
as much as thofe of Chaldea, to have given itx
interpretation.
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LE DIMANCHE..

PARIS
wy

I was Sunday; and when La Fleur came in, in
the morning, with my coffee and roll and butter,
he had got himfelf fo gallantly arrayd, I fcarce
knew him,

I had covenanted at Montriul to give him a
new hat with a filver button and loop, and four
Louis d’ors pour Sadonifer, when we got to Paris;
and the poor fellow, to do him juftice, had done
wonders with it.

He had bought a bright, clean, good fcarlet
coat, and a pair of breeches of the fame They
were not a crowll worfe, he faid, for the wearing

I wift’d him hang'd for telling me They
look’d fo frefh} that tho’ I knew the thing could
not be done, yet I would rather have impofed
upon my fancy with thinking I had bought them
new for the fellow, than that they had come out
of the Rue de Friperie,

This is a nicety which makes not the heart fore
at Paris.

He had purchafed moreover a handfome blue
fattin waiftcoat, fancifully enough embroidered
this was indeed fomething the worfe for the fervice
it had done, but ‘twas clean {cour'd the gold
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had been touch’d up, and upon the whole was
rather fhowy than otherwife and as the blue
was not violent, it fuited with the coat and breeches
very well: he had fqueezd out of the money,
moreover, a new bag and a folitaire; and had
infifted with the fripier upon a gold pair of garters
to his breeches knees He had purchafed muflin
ruffles bien brodées, with four livres of his own
money and a pair of white {ilk ftockings for
five more and, to top all, nature had given
him a handfome figure, without cofting him a fous.

He entered the room thus fet off, with his hair
drefs’'d inthe firft ftyle, and with a handfome bouquet
in his breaft in a word, there was that look of
feftivity in every thing about him, which at once
put me in mind it was Sunday and by com-
bining both together, it inftantly firuck me, that
the favor he wifh'd to afk of me the night before,
was to {pend the day, as every body in Paris {pent
it befides. I had fcarce made the conjecture, when
La Fleur, with infinite humility, but with a look
of truft, as if I fhould not refufe him, begg'dI
would grant him the day, pour faire le galant vis-d-vis

de fa maitrefJe.

Now it was the very thing I intended to do my-
felf vis-avis IMladame de R I had retained
the remife on purpofe for it, and it would not have
mortified my vanity to have had a fervantfo well
drefs'd as La Fleur was, to have got up behind it:
I never could have woife {pared him,
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But we muft feel, not argue in thefe embarraff:

ments —the fons and daughters of fervice part with
liberty, but not with nature in their contrads; they
are flefh and blood, and have their little vanities
and wifhes in the midft of the houfe of bondage,
as well as their talk -mafters no doubt, they
have fet their felf-denials at a price and their
expectations are fo unreafonable, that I would
often difappoint them, but that their condition
puts it fo much in my power to do it.

Behold Behold, 1 am thy fervant —difarms me
at once of the powers of a mafter

Thou fhalt go, La Fleur! faid L

And what miftrefs, La Fleur, faid I, canft
thou have pick’d up in fo little a time at Paris?
La Fleur laid his hand upon his breaft, and faid
‘twas a petite demoifelle, at- IVlonfieur le Count de
BX %%’s La Fleur had a heart made for fociety
and, to {peak the truth of him, let as few occafions
{lip him as his mafter fo that fome how or other

but how heaven knows —he had connected
himfelf with the demoifelle upon the landing of the
Rair-cafe, during the time I was taken up with
my paflport; and as there was time enough for
me to win the Count to my intereft, La Fleur
had contrived to make it do to win the maid to
his. The family, it feems, was to be at Paris that
day, and he had made a party with her; and‘two
or three more of the Count’s houfehsid;- upon the
boulevards.
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Happy people! that once a week at leaft are fure

to lay down all your cares together, and dance
and fing, and {port away the weights of grievance,
which bow down the fpirit of other nations to the
earth.

THE FRAGMENT.
PARIS

re wwA Fleur had left me fomething to amufe myfelf
with for the day more than I had bargained for,
or could have enter’d either into his head or mine.

He had brought the little print of butter upon
a currant leaf; and as the morning was warm,
and he had a good ftep to bringit, he had begg'd a
fheet of wafte paper to put betwixt the currant
leaf and his hand As that was plate fufficient, I
bad him lay it upon the table as it was; and as I
refolved to ftay ~within all day, I ordered him to
call upon the: trajteur, to befpeak my dinner, and
leave me to breakfaft by myfelf.

When I had finifh’d the butter, I threw the cur-
rant-leaf out of the window, and was going to do
the fame by the walte paper but ftopping to
read a line firft, and that drawing me on to a
fecond and third I thought it better worth; fo
I fhut the window, and drawing a chair up to it, I
fat down to read it.
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It was in the old French of Rabelais’s time, and

for aught I know might have been wrote by him
it was moreover in a Gothic letter, and that {fo

faded and gone off by damps and length of time,
it coft me infinite trouble to make any thing of it

I threw it down; and then wrote a letter to
Eugenins then I took it up again and embroiled
my patience with it afrefh and then to cure that,
I wrote a letter to Eliza Still it kept hold of me;
and the difficulty of underfifhding it increafed but
the defire.

I got my dinner; and after I had enlightened
my mind with a bottle of Burgundy, I at it again
and after two or three hours poring upon it, with
almoft as deep attention as ever, Gruter or Jacob
Spon did upon a nonfenfical infcription, I thought
I made fenfe of it; but to make fure of it, the beft
way, I imagined, was to turn it into Englifh, and
{ee how it would look then —fo I went on leifurely
as a trifling man does, fometimes writing a fentence

then taking a turn or two and then looking
how the world went, out of the window fo that
it was nine o'clock at night before I had done it—
I then began and read it as follows.
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"THE FRAGMENT.
PARIS.

“Now as the Notary’s wife difputed the
point with the notary with too much heat I with,
faid the notary, {throwing down the parchment)
that there was another notary here only to fet down

and atteft all this

And what would you do then, Monfieur faid
fhe, rifing haftily up the notary’s wife was a
little fume of a woman, and the notary thought it
well to avoid a hurricane by a mild reply I
would go, anfwerd he, to bed You may go
to the devil, anfwer'd the notary’s wife,

Now there happening to be but one bed in the
houfe,, the other two rooms being unfurnifhed, as
is the cuftfom at Paris, and the notary not caring
to lie in the fame bed with a woman who had but
that moment fent him pell-mell to the devil, went
forth with his hat and cane and fhort cloak, the
night being very windy, and walk’d out ill at eafe
towards the Pont- Neuf.

Of all the bridges which ever were built, the
whole world who have pafs'd over the Pont- Neuf
muft own, that it is the nobleft the fineft
the grandeft the lighteft the longeft the
broadeft that ever conjoin’d land and land together
upon the face of the terraqueous globe
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Ly this i feems as if the author of the fragment

had not been a Frenchman.

The worlt fault which divines and the doétors
of the Sorbonne can alledge againft it, is, that if
there is but a cap full of wind in or about Paris,
‘tis more blafphemoufly facre Diev’d there than in
any other aperture of the whole city and with
reafon ,.good and cogent, Meflieurs; for it comes
againf{t you without crying gare Peau, and with
fuch unpremeditable puffs, that of the few who
crofs it with their hats on, not one in fifty but
hazards two livres and a half, which is its full
worth.

3 aThe poor notary, juft as he was pafling by the
fentry, inftin@ively clapp’d his cane to the fide of
it, but in raifing it up, the point of his cane catch-
ing hold of the loop of the fentinel’s hat, hoifted it
over the Ipikes of the baluftrade clear into the
Seine

Tis an ill wind, {aid a boatman, who catchd it,
which blows nobody any good.

The {entry being a Gafcon incontinently
twirl'd up his whilkers and levell'd his harque-
bufs.

Harquebufles in thofe days went off with matches;
and an old woman’s paper lantern at the end of the
bridge happening to be blown out, fhe rad borrow’d
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the fentry’s match to light it it gave a moments
time for the Gafcon’s blood to run cool, and turn
the accident better to his advantage "Tis an ill
wind, {aid he, catching off the notary’s caftor, and
legitimating the capture with the boatman’s adage.

The poor notary crofs'd the bridge, and paffing
along the rue de Dauphine into the fauxbourg of
St. Germain, lamented himfelf as he walk’d along
in this manner:

Lucklefs man that I am! faid the notary, to be
the {port of hurricanes all my days to be born
to have the ftorm of ill language levell'd againft
me and my profeflion wherever I go to be forced
nto marriage by the thunder of the church to a
tempeft of a woman to be driven forth out of
my houfe by domeftic winds, and defpoil’d of my
caftor by pontific ones to be here, bare-headed,
in a windy night at the mercy of the ebbs and
flows of accidents where am 1 to lay my head?

miferable man! what wind in the two-and-thirty
points of the svhole compifs can blow unto thee,
as it does to the reft of thy. fellow-creatures, good!

As the notary was paffling on by a dark paffage,
complaining in this fort, a voice call'd out to a girl,
to bid her run for the next notary now the notary
being the next, and availing himfelf of his fituation,
walk’d up the paffage to the door, and paffing
through an old fort of a faloon, was ufher’d into a
large chambre, difmantled of every thing but a long



144 YORICK’S
military pike a breaft-plate a rufty old fword,
and bandoleer, hung up equi-diftant in four different
places againft the wall.

An old perfonage, who had heretofore been a
gentleman, and unlefs decay of fortune taints the
blood along with it, was a gentleman at that time,
lay fupporting his head upon his hand, in his bed;
a little table with a taper burning was fet clofe be-
fide it, and clofe by the table was placed a chair
the notary fat him down in it; and pulling out his
inkhorn and a fheet or two of paper which he had
in his pocket, he placed them before him, and
dipping his pen in his ink, and leaning his breaft
over the table, he difpofed every thing to make
the gentleman’s laft will and teftament.

Alas! Monfieur le Notaire faid the gentleman,
raifing himfelf up a little, I have nothing to be-
queath, which will pay the expenfe of bequeath-
ing, except the hiftory of myfelf, which I could
not die in peace unlefs I left it as a legacy to the
world the profits arifing out of it I bequeath to
you for the pains of taking it from me itis a
ftory’ fo uncommon, it muft be read by all man-
kind it will make the fortunes of your houfe
the notary dipp'd his: pen’ into his inkhorn
Almighty Director of every event in my life! faid
the old gentleman, looking up earneftly, and raif-
ing his hands towards heaven Thou, whofe
hand has led me on through fuch a labyrinth of
ftrange pallages down into this fcene of defolation,

aflift
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aflift the decaying memory of an old, infirm, and
broken-hearted man dire& my tongue by the
{pirit of thy eternal truth, that this ftranger may fet
down nought but what is written in that Book,
from whofe records, faid he, clalping his hands

together, I am to be condemn’d or acquitted!
the notary held up the point of his pen betwixt the
taper and his eye

It is a ftory, Monfieur le Notaire, {aid the
gentleman, which will roufe up every affection in
nature it will kill the humane, and touch the
heart of cruelty herfelf* with pity

The notary was inflamed with a defire to begin,
and put his pen a third time into his inkhorn
and the old gentleman turning a little more towards
the notary, began to dictate his flory in thefe
words

And where is the reft of it, La Fleur? faid I,
as he juft then enter'd the room.

THE FRAGMENT
AND THE BOUQUET.

Tr
VV HEN La Fleur came up clofe to the table,

and was made to comprehend what I wanted, he
told me there were only two other fheets of it,
which he had wrapt round the ftalks of a bouquet

Nofegay.

X
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to keep it together, which he had prefented to the
demoifelle upon the boulevards. Then, prithee,
La Fleur, faid I, ftep back to her to the Count de
Bxx%x’s hotel, and fee if thou canft get it There
is no doubt of it, faid LaFleur and away he flew.

In a very little time the poor fellow came back
quite out of breath, with deeper marks of difap-
pointment in his looks than could arife from the
fimple irreparability of the fragment Jufte Ciel! in
lefs than two minutes that the poor fellow had
taken his laft tender farewg] of her his faithlgfs
miftrefs had given his gage d'amour to one of the
Count’s footmen the footman to a young {em-
firefs and’ the femftrefs to a fiddler, with my
fragment at the end of it Our misfortunes were
involved together I gave a figh and La Fleur
echo’d it back again to my ear

How perfidious! cried La Fleur How un-
lucky faid L

1 fhould not have been mortified, Monfieur,
quoth La Fleur, if fhe had loft it Nor I, La
Fleur, faid I, had I found it.

Whether I did or no, will be feen hereafter.
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THE ACT OF CHARITY.

PARIS.
I

1 HE man who either difdains or fears to walk
up a dark entry, may be an excellent good man,
and fit for a hundred things but he will not do to
make a good fentimental traveller. I count little of the

many things I fee pafs at broad noon-day in large
and open f{treets. Nature is (hy, and hates to act
before fpectators; but in fuch an unobferved corner
you fometimes fee a fingle fhort fcene of her's,
worth all the fentiments of a dozen French plays
compounded together and yet they are abfolutely
fine; and whenever I have a more brilliant affair
upon my hands than common, as they {uit a preacher’
juft as well as a hero, I generally make my fermon
out of ’em and for the text Cappadocia

Pontus and Afia, Phrygia and Pamphilia” is
as good as any one in the Bible.

There is a long dark paffage Hluing out from the
opera comique into a narrow ftreet; tis trod by a
few who humbly wait for a facre or ‘with to get
off quietly 0’ foot when the opera is done. At the
end of it, towards the theatre, ds lighted by a
{mall candle, the light of which is almoft loft before
you get half-way down, but near the door tis
more for ornament than ufe: you fee it as a fix’d
ftar of the leaft magnitude; it burns but does
little good to the world, that we know of,

Hackney coach.

Ka
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In returning along this paflage, I difcern’d, as I

approach’d within five or fix paces of the door,
two ladies {tanding arm in afm with their backs
againft the wall, waiting, as I imagined, for a fiacre

as they were next the door, I thought they had
a prior right fo edged myfelf up within a yard or
little more of them, and quietly took my fland
I was in black and fcarce feen.

The lady next me was a tall lean figure of a wo-
man, of about thirty-{ix; the other of the fame fize
and make, of about forty there was no mark of
wife or widow in any one part of either of them
they feem’d to be.two upright veftal fifters, unfapp’d
by careffes, unbroke in upon by tendre falutations
I could have wifh’d to have made them happy
their happinefs was ‘deftin’d, that night, to cong
from another quarter.

A low voice, with a good turn of expreflion, and
{weet cadence at the end of it, begg’d for a twelve-
fous piece betwixt them, for the love of heaven.
I thought it fingular that a beggar fhould fix the
quota of an alms and that the fum fhould be
twelve times as much as what is ufually given in
the dark. They both feem’d aftonifh’d.at it as much
as mylfelf. Twelve fous! faid one A twelve-
fous piece! faid te other and madc no reply.

The poor man faid, he knew not how to alk
lefs of ladies of their rank; and bow’d down his
head to the ground.
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Poo! faid they we have no money.

The beggar remained filent for a moment ox
two, and renew’d his fupplication.

Do not, my fair young ladies, faid he, ftop you
good ears againft me Upon my word, honeft
man! {aid the younger, we have no change Then
God blefs you, faid the poor man, and multiply
thofe joys which you can give to others without
change! I obferved the elder fifter put her hand
into her pocket—Ill fee, faid fhe, if [havea fous.

A fous! give twelve, faid the fupplicant
Nature has been bountiful to you, be bountiful
to a poor man.

I would, friend, with all my heart, faid the
younger, if I had it

My fair charitable! faid he; addrefling himfelf
to the elder What is it but your goodnels and
humanity which makes your bright eyes fo fweet,
that they outfhine the nfotnifig even in this dark
paflage? and what was it which made the Marquis’
de Santerre and his brother fay fo much of vou
both as they juft pafs'd by

The two ladies feem’d much affe®ed and
impulfively at the fame time they both put their
hands into their pockets, and each took owt a
twelve fous piece.

K 03
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The conteft betwixt them and the poor fupplicant

Was no more it was continued betwixt therofelves,
which of the two fhould give the twelve-fous
piece in charity and to end the difpute, they
both gave it together, and the man went away.

THE RIDDLE EXPLAINED.
PARIS

be of

1 Stepp’d haftily after him: it was the very man
whofe fuccefs in afking charity of the woman before
the door of the hotel had fo puzzled me —and I
found at once his fecret, or at leaft the bafis of it

“twas flattery.

Delicious effence! how refrefhing art thou to
nature! how ftrongly are all its powers and all its
weaknefles on thy fide! how fweetly doft thou
mix with the blood, and help it through the moft
difficult and tortuous paflages to the heart!

The poor man, as he was not firaiten’d for
time, had given it here in a larger dofe: tis
certain he had a way of bringing it into lefs ffm,
for the many {udden cafes he had to do with in
the ftreets; but how he contrived to corre@, {weeten,

concentre, and qualify it I vex not my {piri
with the inquiry it is enough, the beggar gained
two twelve -fous pieces and they can beft tell
the ret, who have gained much greater matters
by it.
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PARIS
a wis ol od
VVE get forwards in the world, not fo much

by doing fervices, as receiving them; you take
a withering twig, and put it in the ground; and
then you water it becaufe you have planted it.

Monf. le Count de B**%* merely becaufe he
had done me one kindnefs in the affair of my pafiport,
would go on and do me another, the few days
he was at Paris, in making me known to a few
people of rank; and they were to prefent me to
others, and {o on.

I had got mafter of my fecret juft in time to
turn thefe honors to fome little account; otherwife
as is commonly the cafe, I fhould have din'd or
fupp'd a fingle time or two round, and then by
translating French looks and attitudes into plain
Englifh, I fhould prefently have feen, that I had
got hold of the couvert* of fome more entertaining
gueft; and in courfe fhould have refigned all my
places one after another, merely upon the principle
that I could not keep them. As it was, things
did not go much amifs.

I had the honor of being introduced to the
old Marquis de B***: jn days of yore he had
fignaliz’d himfelf by fome {mall feats of chivalry
in the Cour d'amour, and had drefs’d himfelf out

Plate, napkin, knife, fork, and {poon.

Ka
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to the idea of tilts and tournaments ever {ince
the Marquis de B** wifh’d to have it thought
the affair was fomewhere elfe than in his brain.

He could like to take a trip to England, and
ak'd much of the Englith ladies. Stay where
you are, I befeech you, Monf. le Marquis, faid
I Les Meflrs. Anglois can fcarce get a kind look
from them as it is The Marquis invited me to
fupper.

Monf, P the farmer general wasjult as inquif-
itive about our taxes.— They were very confider-
able, he heard If we knew but how to collet
them, faid I, making him a low bow.

I could never have been invited to Monf,
P x **’s concerts upon any other terms.

I had been milreprefented to Madame de Q***
as an efprit IVladame de Q*** was an efprit
herfelf: fhe burnt with impatience to fee me, and
hear me talk. 1 had not taken my feat, before
I faw fhe did not care a fous whether I had any
wit or no I was let in, to be convinced fhe had.
—1I call heaven to witnefs I never.once open’d the

door of my hps.

Madame de Q*** vow'd to every creature
the met, She had never had a more improving

converfation with a man in her life.”

There are three epochas in the empire of a
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French. woman She is coquette then deift
then devote: the empire during thefe is never loft

fhe only changes her fubjecs: when thirty-five
years and more have unpeopled her dominion of
the flaves of love, fhe repeoples it with flaves of
infidelity and then with the {laves of the church.

Madame de V%** was vibrating betwixt the
firft of thefe epochas: the color of the rofe was
fading faft away fhe ought to have been a deift
five years before the time I had the honor to pay

my firlt vifit.

She placed me upon the fame fopha with ber,
for the fake of difputing the point of religion more
clofely —In fhort, Madame de V*%* told me
the believed nothing.

I told Madame de V*** jt might be her
principle; but I was {ure it could not be her intereft
to level the out-works, without which I could not
conceive how fuch a citadel as her's could be
defended that there was not a more dangerous
thing in the world than for a beauty to be a deift—
that it was 2 debt I owed my creed, not to conceal
it from her that I had not been five minutes fat
upon the fopha befide her, but I had begun to
form defigns and what 1s 1t, but the fentiments
of religion, and the perfuafion they had exifted in
her breaft, which could have check’d them as they
rofe up?
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We are not adamant, faid I, taking hold of her

hand and there is need of all reftraints, till age
in her own time fteals in and lays them on us—
but, my dear lady, faid I, kifling her hand tis
too too {oon

I declare I had the credit all over Paris of un-
perverting Madame de V%%%__ She affirmed to
Monf, D*** and the Abbé VI that in one half
hour I had faid more for revealed religion, than all
their Encyclopedia had faid againft it—1 was
lifted dire@ly into Madame de V***’s Coteric
and fhe put off the epocha of deifm for two years.

1 remember it was in this Coterie, in the middle
of a difcourfe,, in which I was fhowing the neceflity
of a firft caufe, that the young Count de Fainéant
took me by the hand to the fartheft corner of the
room, to tell me my folitaire was pinn’d too {trait
about my neck It thould be plus badinant, faid
the Count, looking down upon his own— but a
word, Monf. Yorick, to the wife

-—And from the wife, Monf. le Count, replied
1, making him a bow is enough.

The Count de Fainéant embraced me with more
ardor than ever I was embraced by mortal man.

For three weeks togethér, I was of every man’s
Opinion I met. Pai! ce Monf. Yorick a autant
d’efprit que nous autres. IL raifonne bien, faid another
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Ceft un bon enfant, faid a third. And at this

price I could have eaten and drank and been merry
all the days of my life at Paris; but twas a difhoneft
reckoning —1 grew afhamed of it. It was the gain
of a flave —every {enttment of honor revolted
againft it —the higher I got, the more was I forced
upon my beggarly fyftem the better the Coterie
the more children of Art—1I languifl’d for thofe
of Nature and one night, after amolft vile proftitution
of myfelf to half a dozen different people, I grew
fick went to bed order’d La Fleur to get me
horfes in the morning to {et out for Italy.

M A RITA
M OU LINES

1 NEVER felt what the diftrefls of plenty was in
any one fhape till now —to travel it through the
Bourbonnois, the fweeteft part of France —1n the
hey-day of the vintage, when Nature is pouring
her abundance into every one’s lap, and every eve
is lifted up —a journey through each ftep of which
Mufic beats time to Labdr, and all her children
are rejoicing as they carry in their clufters— to pals
through this with my affe¢tions flying out, and
kindling at every group before me-—and every
«one of them was pregnant with adventures.

Juft heaven! —it would fill up twenty volumes
—and alas! I have but a few {mall pages left of
this to crowd it into—and half of thefe muft be
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taken up with the poor Maria my friend Mr. Shandy
met with near VIoulines.

The {tory he had told of that diforder’d maid
affeted me not a little in the reading; but when I
got within the neighbourhood where fhe lived, it
returned fo {trong into my mind, that I could not
refit an impulfe which prompted me to go half a
league out of the road, to the village where her
parents dwelt, to inquire after her.

le nll115 going, Town, like the Knight of the Woeful
Countenance, in queft of melancholy adventures
but I know not how it is, but I am never {fo
perfectly confcious of the exiftence of a foul within,
me as when I am entangled in them.

The old mother came to the door, her looks
told me the ftory before fhe open’d her mouth
She had loft her hufband! he had died, fhe faid,
of anguifh, for the lofs of Maria's fenfes, about a
month before. She had feared at firft, fhe added,
that it would have plunder'd her poor girl of what
little underftanding was lefe—but, on the contrary,
it had brought her more to herfelf—ftill fhe could
not reft— her poor daughter, fhe faid, crying, was
wandering {emewhere about the road

A

Why does my pulfe beat latguid as I write
this? and what made La Fleur, whofe heart feem’d
only to be tuned to joy, to pafs the back of his
hand twice acrofs his eyes, as the woman ftood



SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY. 157
and told 1t? I beckon’d to the poftillion to turn
back into the road.

‘When we had got within half aleague of Moulines,
at a little opening in the road leading to a thicket,
I difcovered poor Maria fitting under a poplar
fhe was fitting with her elbow in her lap, and her
head, leaning on one fide within her hand —a
{mall brook ran at the foot of the tree.

I bid the poftillion go on with the chaife to
Moulines—and La Fleur to befpeak my fupper
and that I would walk after him.

She was drefs’d in white, and much as my friend
defcribed her, except that her hair hung loofe,
which before was twifted within a filk net.— She
had fuperadded likewife to her jacket, a pale
green ribband, which fell acrofs her fhoulder to
the waift; at the end of which hung her pipe.
Her goat had been as faithlefs as ber lover; and
fhe had got a little dog in lieu of him, which fhe
had kept tied by a firing to -her girdle; as I look’d
at her dog, fhe drew him towards her with the
ftring. Thou fhalt not leave me, Sylvio,” {aids
the. I look'd in Maria's eyes, and faw fhe was
thinking more of her father than of her lover or
her little goat; for as fhe utter'd them, the tears
trickled down her cheeks.

I fat down clofe by her; and Maria let me wipe
them away as they fell, with my handkerchief,
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1 then fteep’d it in my own and then in her's
and then in mine and then I wip’d her’s again
and as I did it, I felt fuch undefcribable emotions
within me, as 1 am {ure could not be accounted
for from any combinations of matter and motion.

I am pofitive I have a foul; nor can all the
books with which materialifts have peftered the
world ever convince me of the contrary.

MARIA.
oe

vV HEN Maria had come a little to herfelf,A

1 alkd her if fhe remembered a pale thin perfon
of a man, who had fat down betwixt her and
her goat about two years before She faid, fhe was
unfettled much at that time, but rememberd it
upon two accounts that ill as fhe was, fhe faw
the perfon pitied her; and next, that her goat
had ftolen his handkerchief, and fhe had beat him
for the theft fhe had wafh’d it, fhe faid, in the
brook, and kept it ever fince in her pocket to
reftore it. to him in cafe fhe fhould ever fee him
again, which, fhe added, he had half promifed her.
As fhe told me this, fhe took the handkerchief
out of her pocket to let me fee it; fhe had folded
it up neatly in a couple of vine leaves, tied round

with a tendril on opening it, I faw an S.
mark’d in one of the corners.

She had fince that, fhe told me, firay’d as far
as Romes and walk’d round St. Peter's once
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and return’d back that fhe found her way alone
acrofs the Apennines had travelld over all
Lombardy without money and through the flinty
roads of Savoy without thoes how (he bad borne
it, and how fhe had got fupported, fhe could
not tell but God tempers the wind faid Maria,
to the horn lamb.

Shorn indeed! and to the quick, faid I; and
waft thou in my own land, where I have a
cottage, I would take thee to it and fhelter thee:
thou fhouldft eat of my own bread, and drink
of my own cup I would be kind to thy Sylvio

in all thy weaknefles and wanderings I would
feek after thee and bring thee back when the
fun went down I would fay my prayers; and
when 1 had done thou fhouldft play thy evening
fong upon thy pipe, nor would the incende of my
facrifice be worfe accepted for entering heaven
along with that of a broken heart.

Nature meleed within me, as I utter’d this; and
Maria obferving, as I took out my handkerchief,
that it was fteep’d too much already to be of ufe,
would needs go wafh it inthe fiream. And
where will you dry it, Maria? faid I I'll dry
it in my bofom, faid fhe ‘twill do me good.

And 1s your heart {till fo warm, Maria faid I.

1 touch’d upon the ftring on which hung all her
forrows fhe look’d with wiftful diforder for fome
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time in my face; and then, without faying any
thing, took her pipe, and play’d her fervice to
the Virgin The {tring I had touch'd ceafed to
vibrate 1n a moment or two [Maria returned to
herfelf let her pipe fall and rofe up.

And where are you going, Maria? faid I. She
faid, to Moulines Let us go, faid I, together

Maria put her arm within mine, and lengthen-
ing the firing, to let the dog follow in that
order we enter'd IMoulines.

MARIA.
MOULINES.

rE

HO’ 1 hate falutations and greetings in the
market-place, yet when we got into the middle
of this, I ftopp’d to take my laft look and laft
farewel of Maria.

Maria though not tall, was neverthelefs
of the firft order of fine forms affli¢tion had
touch’d her looks with fomething that was fcarce
earthly fill fhe was feminine and fo much
was there about her of all that the heart wifhes,
or the eye looks for in woman, that could the
graces be ever worn out of her brain, and thofe
of Eliza's out of mine, the fhould not only eatof my
bread and drink of my own cup, but Maria fhould
lie in my bofom, and be unto me as a daughter.

Adieu,
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Adieu, poor lucklefs maiden! Imbibe the oil

and wine which the compaflion of a ftranger, as he
journeyeth on his way, now pours into thy wounds

the Being who has twice bruifed thee can only
bind them up for ever.

THE BOURBONNOIS
rs1 HERE was nothing from which I had painted

out for myfelf {fo joyous a riot of the affections,
as in this journey in the vintage, through this part
of France; but prefling through this gate of for-
row to it, my fufferings have totally unfitted me:
in every {cene of feftivity I faw Maria in the
back-ground of the piece, fitting penfive- under
her poplar; and I had got almoft to Lyons before
I was able to caft a fhade acrofs her.

Dear {enfibility! fource inexhaufted of all
that’s precious in our joys, or coftly in our for-
rows! thou .chaineft thy martyr down upon his
bed of firaw and ’tis thou who lifts him up
to HEAVEN Eternal fountain of our feelings!

tis here I trace thee and this is thy divinity
which firs within me” not, that in fome fad

and fickening moments, my foul shrinks back upon
herfelf, and flartles at defirudtion” mere pomp

of words! but that I fee] fome generous joys and
generous cares beyond myfelf all comes from
thee, great great SENSORIUM of the world!
which vibrates, if a hair of our heads but falls
upon the ground, in the remoteft dcfert of thy
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creation. Touch’d with thee, Eugenius draws
my curtain when I languifh hears my tale of
{ymptoms, and blames the weather for the diforder
of his nerves. Thou givilt a portion of it fome-
times to the rougheft peafant who traverfes the
bleakeft mountains he finds the lacerated lamb
of another's flock "This moment I beheld him
leaning with his head againft his crook, with
piteous inclination looking down upon it! Oh!
had I come one moment fooner! it bleeds to
death his gentle heart bleeds with it

Peace to thee, generous {wain! I {ee thou
walkeft off with anguith but thy joys {hall
balance it for happy is thy cottage and
happy is the fharer of it— and happy are the lambs
which {port about thee.

THE SUPPER.
A SHOE coming loofe from the fore-foot of
the thill horfe at the beginning of the afcent of
mount Taurira, the poftillion difmounted, twifted
the {hoe off, and put it in his pocket; as the afcent
was of five or {ix miles, and that horfe our main
dependance, I made a point of having. the fhoe
faften’d on again, as well as we could; but the
poftillion had thrown away the nails, and the
hammer in the chaife-box being of no great ufe
without them, I fubmitted to go on.

He had not mounted: Wilf a. mile higher, when
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coming to a flinty piece of road, the poor devil
loft a fecond fhoe, and from off his other fore-foot.
I then got out of the chaife in good earneft; and
feeing a houfe about a quarter of a mile to the
left-hand, with a great deal to do I prevailed upon

the poftillion to turn up to it. The look of the
houfe, and of every thing about it, as we drew
nearer, foon reconciled me to the difafter. It
was a little farm -houfe, furrounded with about
twenty acres of vineyard, about as much corn
and clofe to the houfe, on one fide, was a potager:e
of an acre and a half, full of every thing which
could make plenty in a French peafant’s houfe
and on the other fide was a little wood, which
furnifhed wherewithal to drefs it. It was about
eight in the evening when I got to the houfe
fo I left the poftillion to manage his point as he
could and for mine, I walk’d dire@tly into the
houfe.

‘The family confifted of an old grey headed man
and his wife, with five or fix fons and fons in
law and their feveral wives, and a joyous genealo-
gy out of them.

They were all fitting down together to their
lentil-foup; a large wheaten loaf was in the middle

of the table; and a flaggon of wine at each end
of it, promifed joy through the ftages of the repaft

twas a feaft of love.

‘The old man rofe up to meet me, and with a

L 2
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refpectful cordiality would have me fit down at
the table; my heart was fet down the moment
I enter'd the room; fo I {fat down at once like a
fon of the family; and to inveft myfelf in the
character as {peedily as I could, I inftantly borrow-
ed the old man’s knife, and taking up the loaf,
cut myfelf a hearty luncheon; and as I did it, I
faw a tefimony in every eye, not only of an
honelt welcome, but of a welcome mix’d with
thanks that I had not {feem’d to doubt it.

Was it this; or tell me, Nature, what elfe it
was that made this morfel fo fweet and to
what magic I owe it, that the draught I took of
their flaggon was fo delicious with it, that they
remain upon my palate to this hour?

If the fupper was to my tafte the grace which
follow’d it was much more fo.

THE GRACE
Wea EN {upper was over, the old man gave a

knock upon the table with the haft of his knife,"
to bid them prepare for the dance: the moment
the fignal was given, the women and girls ran all
together into a back apartment to tye up their hair

and the young men to the door to wafh
their faces, and change their fabots; and in
three minutes every foul was ready upon 2

fhlittle efplanade before the houfe to begin 1 he
old man and his wife came out laft,- and placing
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me betwixt them, fat down upon a fopha of turf
by the door.

The old man had fome fifty years ago been no
mean performer upon the vielle and, at the age
he was then of, touch’d it well enough for the
purpofe. His wife {ung now-and-then a little to
the tune then intermitted and join’d her old
man agah® as their children and grand children
danced before them,

It was not till the middle of the fecond dance,
when for fome paufes in the movement wherein
they all feem’d to look up, I fancied I could dif
tinguifh an elevation of fpirit different from that
which is the caufe or the effe® of {imple jollity.
In a word, I thought I beheld Religion mixing in

\the dance but as I had never. feen her fo en-
gaged I fhould have look’d upon it now as one of
the illufions of an imagination which is eternally
mifleadirig me, had not the old man, as foon as
the dance ended, faid, that this was their conftant
way; and that all his life long he had made it a
rule, after fupper was over, to call out his family
to dance and rejoice believing, he faid, that a
chearful and contented mind was the belt fort of
thanks to heaven that an illiterate peafant could pay—

Or a learned prelate either, faid L
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Tue CASE or DELICACY.

ln olin mike od

vy HEN you have gained the top of mountV4

Taurira, you run prefently down to Lyons adieu
then to all rapid movements! -’Tis a journey of
caution; and it fares better with fentiments, not to
be in a burry with them; fo I contracted with a
Voiturin to take his time with a couple of mules,
and convey me in my own chaife fafe to Turin
through Savoy.

Poor, patient, quiet, honeft people! fear not:
your poverty, the treafury of your {imple virtues,
will not be envied you by the world’, nor will your
vallies be invaded by it. Nature! in the midt
of thy diforders, thou art {till friendly to the fcanti-
nefs thou haft created with all thy great works
about thee, little haft thou left to give, either to
the {cythe or to the fickle but to that little thou
granteft fafety and protection; and fweet are the
dwellings which ftand fo fhelter'd.

Let the way-worn traveller vent his complaints
upon the fudden turns and dangers of your roads

your rocks, your precipices the difficulties
of getting up the horrors of getting down
mountains impracticable and cataraéts which
roll down great {tones from their fummits, and
block bis road up The peafants had been all day
at work in removing a fragment of this kind be-
tween St. Michael and Madane; and by the time
my Voiturin got to the place, it wanted full two
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hours of completing before a paffage could any how
be gain’d there was nothing but to wait with pa-
tience ‘twas a wet and tempeftuous night: fo that
by the delay, and that together, the Voiturin found
himfelf obliged to keep up five miles thort of his
ftage at a little decent kind of an Inn by the road-
fide.

1 forthwith took pofleffion of my bed-chamber—
got a good fire order’d fupper; and was thank-
mg heaven it was no worfe when a voiture ar-
rived with a lady in it and her fervant maid.

As there was no other bed-chamber in the houfe,
the hoftefs, without much nicety, led them into
mine, telling them, as fhe ufher’d them in, that
there was no body in it but an Englifh gentleman
that there were two good beds in it, and a clofet
within the room which held another. The ac-
cent. in which the {poke of this third bed did not
fay much for it however, fhe {aid there were
three beds, and but three people and fhe durft
fay the gentleman would do any thing to accommo-
date matters. I left not the lady a moment to
make a conjecture about it fo' inftantly made a
declaration that I would do any thing in my power.

As this did not amount to an ablolute furrender
of my bed-chamber, I fill felt myfelf fo much the
proprietor, as to have a right to do the honors of
it fo I defi’d the lady to fit down prefled her
into the warme? feat call’d for more wood

La
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defird the hoftefs to enlarge the plan of the fupper,
and to favor us with the very beft wine.

The lady had {carce warm’d herfelf five minutes
at the fire, before fhe began to turn her head back,
and give a look at the beds; and the oftner fhe caft
her eyes that way, the more they return’d perplex’d

I felt for her and for mylelf for in a few
minutes, what by her looks, and the cafe itfelf, I
found myfelf as much embarraffed as it was poffible
the lady could be herfelf.

That the beds we were to lie in were in one and
the fame room, was enough fimply by itfelf to have
excited all this but the pofition of them, for
they ftood parallel, and fo very clofe to each other,
as only to allow fpace for a fmall wicker chair be-
twixtthem, rendered the affair fill more oppreflive
to us they were fixed up moreover near the fire,
and the projection of the chimney on one fide, and
a large beam which crofs’d the room on the other,
form’d a kind of recefs for them that was no way
favorable to the nicety of our fenfations if any
thing could have added to it, it was that the two
beds were both of ’em fo very fmall, as to cut us off
from every idea of the lady and the maid lying to-
gether; which in either of them, could it have been
feafible, mv lying befide them, though a thing not
to be wifh’d, yet there was nothing in it {o terrible
which the imagination might not have pafs'd over
without torment,
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As for the little room within, it offer’d little or

no confolation to us; ’twas a damp cold clofet,
with 2 half difmantled window-fhutter, and with a
window which had neither glafs or oil paperin it
to keep out the tempeflt of the might. I did not
endeavour to ftifle my cough when the lady gave
a peep into it; fo it reduced the cafe in courle to
this alternative that the lady fhould facrifice her
health to her feelings, and take up with the clofet
herfelf, and abandon the bed next mine to her
maid or that the girl fhould take the clofet,
&ec. &c.

The lady was a Piedmontcfe of about thirty, with
a glow of health in her cheeks. The maid wasa
Lyonnoife of twenty, and as brik and lively a
French girl as ever moved. There were difficulties
every way and the obftacle of the {tone in the
road, which brought us into the diftrefs, great as
it appeared whilft the peafants were removing it,
was but a pebble to what lay in our ways now
I have only to add, that it did uot leffen the weight
which hung upon our {pirits, that we were both
too delicate to communicate what we felt to each
other upon the occafion.

We fat down to fupper; and had we not had
more generous wine to it than a little inn in Savoy
could have furnifh’d, our tongues had been tied
up, till neceflity herfelf had {et them at liberty
but the lady having a few bottles of Burgundy in
her voiture; fent down her Fille de Chambre for a
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couple of them; fo that by the time fupper was
over, and we were left alone, we felt ourfelves
infpired with a ftrength of mind fufficient to talk,
at leaft, without referve upon our fitnation. We
turn’d it every way’, and debated and confidered
it in all kind of lights in the courfe of a two hours
negociation at the end of which the articles were
fettled finally betwixt us, and flipulated for in form
and manner of a treaty of peace and.I believe
with as much religion and good faith on both fides,
as In any treaty which has yet had the honor of
being handed down to pofterity.

They were as follow:

Firft. As the right of the bed-chamber is in
Monfiear and he thinking the bed next to the
fire to be the warmeft; he infifts upon the concef-
fion on the ladys fide of taking up with it.

Granted, on the part of [Vladame; with a provifo,
That as the curtains of that bed are of a flimfey
tranfparent cotton, and appear likewife too fcanty
to draw clofe, that the Fille de Chambre fhall
faften up the opening, either by corking pins, or
needle and thread, in fuch manner as fhall be
deem’d a {ufficient barrier on the fide of Vionfieur.

adly. It is required on the part of Madame, that
Menficur fhall lie the whole night through in his
xpbe de chambre.
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Reje@ed inafmuch as IMonfieur is not worth a

robe de chambre; he having nothing in his port-
manteau but fix fhirts and a black filk pair of
breeches.

The mentioning the filk pair of breeches made
an entire change of the article for the breeches
were accepted as an equivalent for the robe de
chambre and fo it was ftipulated and agreed upon,
that I fhould lie in my black filk breeches all night.

3dly. It was infifted upon, and ftipulated for
by the lady, that after Monfieur was got to bed, and
the candle and fire extinguithed, that IMonfieur
thould not {peak one fingle word the whole night.

Granted; provided Monfieur’s faying his prayers
fight not be deem’d an infraction of the treaty.

There was but one point forgot in this treaty,
and that was the, mapnerin which the lady and
myfelf thould be obliged to undrefs and get to bed

there was one way of doing it, and that I leave
to the reader to devife protelting as Ido, that if
it 1s not the moft delicate in nature, ’tis the fault

of his own imagination againft which this is
not my firft complaint.

Now when we were got to bed, whether it was
the novelty of the fituation, or what it was, I know
not; but fo it was, I could not fhut my eyes; I
tried this fide and that, and turn’d and turn’d
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again, till a full hour after midnight when Nature and
patience both wearing out O my God! faid I

You have broke the treaty, Monfieur, faid
the lady, who had no more fleep than myfelf. —1
bege’d a thoufand pardons but infifted it was
no more than an ejaculation fhe maintain’d ‘twas
an entire infraction of the treaty I maintain’d it
was provided for in the claufe of the third article.

The lady would by no means give up the point,
though fhe weaken’d her barrier by it; for in the
warmth of the difpute, I could hear two or three
corking pins fall out of the curtain to the ground.

Upon my word and honor, Madame, faid I
ftretching my arm out of bed by way of affeveration

I was going to have added, that I would
not have trefpafs’d againft the remote idea of
decornm for the world

But the Fille de Chambre hearing there were
words between us, and fearing that hoftilities
would enfue 1n courfe, had crept filently out of her
clofet, and it being totally dark, had ftolen fo
clofe to our beds, that fhe had got herfelf into the
narrow paffage which feparated them, and had
advanc’d fo far up as to be in a line betwixt her
miftrefs and me

So that when I firetch’d out my hand,’ I caught
hold of the Fille de Chambres

END QF THE FIRST VOLUME.
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PREVFA CE
aL}1 HE following sheets are not prefented to
the Public as the offspring of Mr. Sterne’s

pen.

The Editor has, however, compiled this
Continuation of his Sentimental Journey, from
motives, and upon fuch authority, as, he flat~
ters himfelf, will form a fufficient apology to
his readers for its publication.

The abrupt manner in which the firft
volume concluded, feemed forcibly to claim a
{equel; amd doubtlefs, if the author's life had
been fpared, the world® would have received it
from his own hand, as he had materials already
prepared. The intimacy which fubfifted be~
tween Mr. Sterne and the editor, gave the latter

frequent occafion of hearing him relate the
moft remarkable inftances of the latter part of
his laft journey, which made fuch an impreflion
on him, that he thinks he has retained them



PREFACE
fo perfectly as to be able to commit them to
paper. In doing this, he has endeavoured to
imitate his friend’s ftyle and manner; but how
far he has been fuccefsful in this refpe®, he
leaves the reader to determine. The work may
now however, be confidered as complete;
and the remaining curiofity of the readers of
Yorick’s Sentimental Journey, will at leaft be
gratified with refpect to fats, events, and
obfervations.

YORICK'S
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CONTINUED

The CASE of DELICACY completed.

aN
AUGHT hold of the fille de cham-

bre’s

What?” fays the critic.

Hand.

No, no, a plain fubterfuge, Mr. Yorick, 2»

cries the cafluift.

Le) Yes indeed it is but too plain,” fays the prieft.

Now Ill venture my black filk Breeches, that

have never been worn but upon this occafion,
M
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agatult a dozen of Burgundy, fuch as we drank
lait night for I mean to lay with the lady that
their worfhips are all in the wrong.

"Tis {carcely poflible reply thefe fagacious
gentlemen: the confequence is too obvious to

be miftaken.”

Now I think, that if we confidér the occafion
notwithftanding the fille de chambre was as

lively a French girl as ever moved, and fcarce
twenty if we confider that fhe would naturally
have turned her front towards her miftrefs, by
way of covering the breach occafioned by the
removal of the corking pins it would puzzle all
the geometricians that ever exifted, to point out
the fection my.arm muft have formed to have
caught hold of the fille de chambre’s—

But we will allow them the pofition was it
criminal in me was I apprized of her being fo
fituated could I imagine fhe would come without
covering for what, alas! is a shift only, upon

fuch an occafion? HS
Had fhe, indged, been as much difpofed for taci-

“turnity, as my Parifian fille de chambre whom I
firlt met vith her Egaremens de Ceur, all would have
been well: But this loquacious Lionnoife no foonet
felt my "hand, than fhe fcreamed like a ftuck pig.
Had it contaified a poinard, and had I been making
an attempt upon her life as well as her virtue, fhe
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could not have been more vociferous. 44 Mon-
Seigneur! Ah Madame! Monfieur I Anglois

cilye! dy eft!
Such repeated exclamations foon brought toge-

ther the hoftefs and the two voiturins; for as they
thought nothing lefs than bloodfhed was going on,
their con{ciences would not let them remain abfent.

The hoftefs in a tremulous f{ituation, was im-
ploring St. Ignace, whilft fhe crofled herfelf with
the greateft {wiftnefs. The voiturins had forgot

even their breeches in the hurry, and therefore
had a lefs claim to decency in appearance than
myfelf; for I had by this time jumped out of bed,
and was ftanding bolt-upright, clofe to the lady,
when we received this vifit.

After the firft teftimonies of furprife had fubfid-
ed, the filie de chambre was ordered to explain
the caufe of her outcry, and whether any robbers
had broke into the inner room. To this fhe made
no reply, but had prefence of mind enough to
make a precipitate retreat into the clofet.

As the explanation refted upon her, and fhe was
unwilling to make it, I fhould have efcaped all
cenfure of fufpicion, had I not, moft unfortunately,
in my tofling and tumbling in bed for want of reft,
worked off a very material button upon my black
filk breeches; and bv fome accident the other but.
ton hole having flipped its hole, the ftipulated

M2
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artigle of the breeches feemed to have been entirely

infringed upon.

I Taw the Piedmontoife lady's eye catch the
obje&; and mine purfuing the courfe of her direc-
tion, I beheld what put me more to the blufh,
though ih breeches, than the nakednefs of the two
voiturins, the hoftefs’s tattered fhift, or even her
ladyfhip’s difmantled charms.

I was ftanding, Eugenius, bolt- upright, clofe
to her, when fhe made this difcovery. It brought.
back her recolle¢tion-—fhe jumped into bed, and
covered herfelf over with the clothes, ordering
breakfaft to be got immediately.

Upon this fignal our vifitors retired and we
had an opportunity of conferring upon the articles

of our treaty.

THE NEGOTIATION.
A

AS the fecunty of the corking pins had been
ineffeGual for fome time, the Piedmontoife lady,
like an able negotiator, armed herfelf at all points,

before fhe refumed the conference. She well
knew the powers of drefs as well as addrefs;
though, believe me, I thought every argument of
her revealed rhetoric infurmountable. But here
comes the caffd au lait’, and 1 have fcarce time
to huddle on my things.

PUN
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AT BREAKFAST

Lady. I wonder not, Sir, that the mifunder-
ftandings between France and England are fo
frequent, when your nation arc fo often, and
without provocation guilty of the infraction of
treaties,

Tor. Blefs me! Madam, recolled yourfelf: it
was {tipulated by the third article, that Monfieur
might fay his prayers ;-—and I have to this moment
done nothing more than ejaculate, though your
fille de chambre, by her extraordinary and as yet
unintelligible outcries threw me into violent con-
vulfions, and fuch as. were very far from being

of the pleafanteft fort. L}
Lady. Pardon me, Sir, you have infringed upon

every article, except the firt, which was dictated
by external politenefs ;—but even here the barrier
ftipulation was broke down.

Yor. Your ladythip will pleafe to obferve, that
the barrier part of the treaty was broke down by
yourfelf, in the warmth of your argument con-
ceriiing the third article.

Lady. But then, Sir the breeches?

Yor. There indeed, Madam, you touch me to
the quick. I acknowledge the default; but it
was the effe@t of accident.

M 3
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Lady. But it was not the effet of accident that

occafioned you to lay violent hands upon my fille
de chambre.

Yor. Violent hands, Madam!—1I touched her
but with one hand; and a jury of virgins, Madam,
could have brought it in nothing more than the
chance -medley of fenfation.

After this congrefs, a new treaty was entered
into, by which all poffible care was taken for the
exigencics of inns, beds, corking- pins, naked fille
de chambres, unlucky breeches, buttons, &ec. &c.

Ve

&c. So that if we had planned a new convention
for the demolition of the harbour of Dunkirk, and
that ®f Mardyke, it could not have been done with
more political circumfpection; nor could one have
thought it poffible to have been evaded, either by

defign or accident.

APROVISION ror THE PO OR.
i N AT URE! whatever fhape thou weareft,

f
whether on the mountains of Nova Zembla, or on

n

the parched foil of the torrid tropics, fill thou art

Hf
amiable! ftill fhalt thou guide my footfteps! With

ir thy help, the life allotted to this weak, this tender
J fabric, fhall be rational and juft. Thofe gentle
i emotions which thou infpireft by an organized
A Congeniality in all thy parts, teach me to feel;
ki
i

inftrudt me to participate another’s woes, to fympa-
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thize at diftrefs, and find an uncommon glow of
fatisfaction at felicity. How then can the tempo-
rary, tranfient misfortunes of an hour cloud this
brow, where Serenity was wont to fix her reign?

No, avaunt ye way ward jaundice
fpleens —~—{eize on the hypocrite, whofe heart
recoils at every forged puritanic face; affail
the mifer, who fighs even when he beholds his
treafures, and thinks of the inftability of bolts
and locks Refle¢t, wretch, on the fill greater
inftability of life itfelf; calculate, caitiff, the days
thou haft to live fome ten years, or lefs
allot the portion thou now fpendeft for that period,
and give the reft to the truly needy.

Could my prayers prevail, with zeal and reafon
joined mifery would be banifhed from the earth,
and every month be a vintage for the poor!

FRIENDSHIP.
S O M E over rigid prieft perhaps

my prayer fhould’ have preceded breakfaft and
bufinefs, and that then my negotiation with the
fair Piedmontoife might have been more fuccefsful.

It might fo.

My life has been a tiffue of incidents, iter
woven by the hand of Fortune after a whimfical
but not diftafteful pattern: the ground is light and

M 4
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chearful, but the flowers are fo variegated, that
fcarce any weaver of fancy will be able to imitate it.

A letter from Paris, from London, from you,
Eugemus! Oh my friend! Tl be with thee,
at the .Hotel de Saxe, ere you have tarried the
double rotation of diurnal reckoning.

THE CONFLICT.
aE HEN I will meet thee, faid I, fair {pirit,
at Bruffels! "Tis only returning from Italy thro’
Germany to Holland, by the route of Flanders,”

What a confli@® between love and friendfhip! Ah
Madame de L——! the Remife door has ruined
my peace of mind. The monk’s horn -box
recals you every moment to my {ight;—and thofe
eyes, which view thy fair form in fancy, realize
a ftream that involuntarily flows!

If ever I wifhed for an inflexible heart, callous
to anxiety, and equally infenfible to pleafure and
to pain, ’tis now: but this is blafphemy againft
the religion of fentiment, and I will expiate my
crime. How? 1 will pay that tribute which
is due to friendfhip, though it coft my affe@ions
the toll even of life.
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Tue CASE or FALSE DELICACY.
Wha EN I had embraced this refolution, I be-

gan to think what apology I could politely make
to the Piedmontoife lady for my abrupt departure,
.and non- performance of the treaty 1 had entered
into as far as Turin. If any part of our former
connexion had the appearance of being infringed
upon, the incidents and accidents which occafioned
the feeming infraction might in fome meafure
palliate the circumftances but here is a dire
violation of our fecond treaty, that was fo religi-
‘oufly ratified. How then can the potentates of
the earth be confidered as culpable for the renewal
of a war, after-a definitive treaty of peace, confider-
ing the many, unforefeen and unexpe&ted events
by which the temple of Janus may be thrown open!

Whilft I was in this {oliloquy, f(hé entered the
room, and told me, that the voiturins were ready,
and the mules harneffed. Eugenius, if a blufh be
a mark of innate modefty, or fhame, and not of
guilt, I will confefs to thee, that whillt my face
was crimfoned o'er with the tinge of confcious
impropriety, my tongue faultered, and refufed its
office. Madam, faid I, a letter” and here
I ftopt. She faw my confufion, but could not
account for it

We can. ftay, Sir, till you have wrote your
letter.” My confufion increafed and it was

not till after a pavfe of fome minutes, when I
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fummoned to my aid the powers &F refolution and
friendfhip, that I was able to tell her, “I muft

be the bearer of it myfelf.”

Didft thou ever, when in want of money apply
to a dubious friend to aflift thee 2 What then were
thy feelings, whilft thou waft viewing the agita-
tions of his mufcles, the terror or compaffion of
his eye; or finking the tender emotions of the
heart, and turning to thee with a malicious fneer,

he alked thee. “What fecurity Or, wert
thou ever enamoured with an imperious haughty
fair one, on whom’ theu hadft lavifhed all thy
wifhes, hopes, and joys; when having at length
marfhalled thy refolution to declare thy paffion,
catching her eyes at the firft opening of thy foul,
thou fawelt indignation and contempt lurking in
each pupil arming for thy deftru®ion: then,
Eugenius, figure to yourfelf the beauteous Pied-
montoife collecting all her pride and vanity into
one focus, with female refentment for their en-
gineer.

Cet la politefle Angloife: mais ccla ne convient pas
a des honnétes gens.

This is Englillh politenefs; but it fhould not
be exercifed upon decent people.

Why, in the name of fate, or chance, or fatal
fway, or what you will, fhould the incidents of

1
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my life, the wayward fhades of my canvafs, draw
upon 2 whele nation fuch an imputation.

*Twere injurious fair Piedmontoife! Buc
thou art gone, and may the cherubims of felicity
attend thee!

OBSTINACY.
1} oq IS was not the only difficulty I experienced

from the alteration in my plan of operations. The
voiturin, with whom 1 had agreed to carry me
to Turin, would not wheel about to St. Michael,
before he had completed his journey, as he there
expected a returning traveller to defray the expenfe
back. I in vain pleaded the advantage he would
receive by fo fhort a poft; and. that he would moft
probably find fomebody there deftined to Turin.
No he was as obftinate as the mules he drove,
and there feemed a congeniality of fentiment be-
tween them, which ®might perhaps be afcribed
to their confiant acquaintance and converfation.
All my rhetoric, all my reafoning, made as little
mmpreflion as the excommunications and anathe-
mas religioufly and devoutly pronounced by the
French clergy againft the intruding rats and
caterpillars

Finding there was no other alternative than
paying the double fare back, I at length confented;
and with my ufual philanthropy, began to impute
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this thirlt of gain, {fo univerfally prevalent, to fome
latent caufe in our frame, or to fome invifible
particles of air which we fuck in with our firlt
breath, as {oon as we are ufhered into the world,
with a {cream of difapprobation at the journey
we are compelled to perform,

Tre CHANCE -MEDLEY or EXISTENCE.

rr J HE {cream of difapprobation at the journey
we are compelled to perform.” This conceit

pleafed me, and I thought it both’ new and appo-
fite to my prefent fituation; fo getting into the
chaife, with a {mile of complacency at the mules,
who for once feemed to have conferred all their
perverfe difpofition.on their driver, I revolved in
my mind {ome ftrange unconnedted conclufions
from the premifes of my conceit.

If then, faid I, we are f8tced upon this journey
of life; if we are brought into it without our know-
ledge or confent; and if,"had it not been for the
fortuitous concourfe of atoms, we might have been
a tobacco pipe, or even a tobacco {topper
a goofe, or a monkey why are we accountable
for our paffions, our follies, and our caprices?
Were you or I, Eugenius, by fome tyrant, com-
pelled to be a courtier ere we had learned to

9dance, fhould he punifh us for the aukwardnefs
of our bow Or, having learned to dance, fhould

a
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know nothing of the etiquettes of courts; where-
fore make me, againft my will, a mafter of the
ceremonies, to be impaled for my ignorance?
Heroes and emperors have been loft in nocturnal
imagery, and Alexander and Cxfar might have been
bleached from exiftence.

Confider this Eugenius and laugh at the boaft-
bl 3ed {elf-importance of the greateft monarchs of the

earth.

MARIA
wrUron my arrival at IMoulines, 1 inquired-after
this difconfolate maid, and was informed fhe had
breathed her laft, ten days after I had feen her.
I informed myfelf of the place of her burial whi-
ther I repaired; but there was,

Not a flone to tell where she lay.

However, by the frefthnefs of the furface of the
earth which had been removed, I foon traced out
her grave, where I paid the laft tribute due to
virtue; nor did I grudge a tear.

Alas, {weet maid, thou art gone! but it is
to be numbered with angels whofe fair reprefent-
ative thou waft upon earth. Thy cup of bit-
ternefs was full, too full to hold, and it has run

i
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over into eternity. There wilt thou find the
gall of life converted into the fweets, the pureft
fweets of immortal felicity.

THE POINT oF HONOR.
AF T ER having paid thefe fincere obfequies to

the manes of Maria, I refumed my chaife, and fell
into a train of thinking on the Meppinefs and miféry
of mankind: this reverie however was prefently inter-
rupted by the clathing of fwordsin a thicket adjoining
to the road. I ordered the poftillion to fp, and,
getting out, repaired to the fpot from whence the
noife iffued. It was with difficulty I reached the
placet as the path which led to it was meandering
and intricate.

The firlt obje@ which prefented itfelf to my
view was a handfome young man, who appeared
to be expiring in confequence of a wound he had
jult received from another not much older, who
ftood weeping over him, whilft he held the bloody
inftrument of deftruction reeking in his hand.
I ftood aghaft for fome moments on feeing this
melancholy fpetacle. When T had recovered
myfelf from the furprife into which it had thrown
me, I inquired the caufe of this bloody conflict;
but received no other anfwer than a frefh fiream
of tears.
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At length, wiping away the briny flood which

watered his cheek, with a figh he uttered «My
honor, Sir, compelled me to be dead; my con-
{cience condemned it: but all remonfirance
was vain; and through the bofom of my friend
I have pierced my own heart, whofe wounds
will never heal.” Here a frefh gufh of woe

iffued from the fource of forrow, which feemed
inexhauftible.

What is this phantom, Honor! that plunges a
dagger where it thould offer balfam? Traitor, per-
fidious traitor! thou that ftalkeft at large under
the habit of ridiculous cuftom, or more ridiculous
fafhion, which united by caprice, have become
a law a code of laws! Equally unknown
to our forefathers unknown to thofe we fiyle
unpolifhed and barbarous, you are referved for
this age of luxury, learning, and refinement;
for the feat of the IMufes, the refidence of the
Graces. Ah! 1s it poffible? Are ye not
the fair reprefentatives of Gratitude, which fo
often jyuns counter to Honor and her fallacious
blandifhments



192 YORICK’S
GRATITUDE
A FRAGMENT.

Pat
GRATITUDE being a fruit which can-

not be produced by any other tree than Benefic-
ence, muft neceffarily, from having fo noble an
origin, fo divine a defcent, be a perfe@ virtue.

I {hall not, for my part, fays Multifarius
Secundus hefitate to place it at the head of all
the other virtues; efpecially as the Omnipotent
himfelf requires no other at our hand; this
alone affording all the others neceflary for fal-
vation.

Even the Pagans held this virtue in fuch high
efteem, that in honor of it they imaged three
divinities, under the name of the Graces, whom
they diftinguifhed by the names of Thalia, Aglaia,
and Euphrofyne. Thefe three goddefles prefided
over Gratitude, judging that one alone was not
fufficient to do honor to fo rare a virtue. Itis to
be obferved, that the poets have reprefented them
naked, in order to point out, that in cafes of bene-
ficence and acknowledgment, we fhould a& with
the utmoft fincerity and without the leaft dif-
guife. They are depicted Veftals, and in the
bloom of youth, to inculcate, that good offices
fhould ever be remembered in their moft verdant
frefhnefs that our gratitude ought never .to

flaken;
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flacken or fink under the weight of time; and
that it behoves us to fearch for every poffible
occafion to teftify our fenfibility of benefits re-
ceived. They were reprefented with a’ foft and
fmiling mien, to fignify the joy we fhould fee!.
when we can exprefs our fenfe of the obligations
we owe their number ‘was fixed to three, to
teach us that acknowledgments fhould be three-
fold mn proportion to the benefit received; and
they were defcribed as holding each other by th-=
hand, to inftruct us that obligations and gratitude
fhould be infeparable.

Thus have we been taught by the Pagans,
whom we condemn! Chriftians, remember
you are their fuperiors; fhow your fuperior-
ity in virtue.

THEFELLOW-TRAVELLER,
Waist the unfortunate ftranger
ing the deftruction of his friend, he forgot his own
{afety. Perceiving fome Horfe-men at a diftance,
and conje@uring, that having gained intelligence
of the intended duel, they might perhaps be coming
in {earch of the combatants, I entreated him to get

into my chaife, which fhould carry him with all
pollible {peed to Paris, where he could either
conceal himfelf till the affair was fettled in his
favor, or clcape to any part of Europe.

N
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My remonftrances had their proper effet, and

with little farther entreaty I prevailed on him to
be my companion and fellow traveller.

By the time we had got about a league from
the fatal fpot, I obferved the moifture of his eyes
diminifhed, his bofom throbbed with lefs energy,
and his whole frame began to tranquillize. We
had not yet broke filence fince my refuming the
chaife when, finding his propenfity to make me
acquainted with the caufe of his misfortune in-

bo ureafe, I politely, though not impertinently urged
him to the talk.

THE STORY.
Tr

AM, faid he, the fon of a member of the par-
liament of Languedoc. Having finifhed my f{tudies,
I went to refide for fome months at Paris, where
I formed an acquaintance with a gentleman {fome-
what younger than myfelf, who was a man of

1

rank, and the heir to a confiderable fortune: and
who had been fent thither by his relations, as well
for improvement, as to eftrange him {from a young
lady of mferior rank and fortune, who fecmed too
much to have engroflfed his attention.

He revealed to me his paffion for this young
lady, who, he faid, had made {fo great an impref-
fion on him, that it was not in the power of time

3
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or abfence to obliterate her dear image from his
bofom. They kept up a conftant correfpondence
by letters: thofe from her feemed to breathe the
purelt accents of fympathetic love. He confulted
me how he fhould act, and I advifed him always
to the belt of my judgment. I could not pretend
to diffuade him from loving the lady, whole form,
he told me, was the reprefentation of Venus: and,
if it is poflible to be cnamoured of a portrait
drawn by fuch a warm admirer, thac, furely,
had the power of exciting all the emotions of the
tender paflion. 1 therefore applauded his choice;
and as our fentiments entirely agreed upon the
impotence of wealth and grandeur, when placed
in competition with happinefs, we confidered the
tyranny of parents in compelling their children
to marry againft their inclinations, as the greateft
of all temporal evils.

About this time I received a letter from my
fathér, ordering me to return home. As there was
fomething very pofitive in the command, without
any reafon being affigned, I was apprehenfive
that fome of my little gallantries, which you know
are inevitable at Paris, had reached his ears; and
therefore prepared myfelf for the journey with
a contrite heart, and a penitential afped. I had
indeed the more reafon for this gloominefs, as my
lat remittance, which was to have ferved me
three months, was exhaufted at the end of the
firft, and there was no poflibility of travelling
without money. But my generous friend antici-

N 2
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pated even a hint upon the occafion; and prefent-
ing me with a fmall box, which he begged I
would keep for his fake, I found in it a draught
upon a banker for a larger fum than I required
to perform the journey.

As hé never omitted any opportunity of
writing to his dear Angelica, he begged I would
deliver a letter to her, as fhe refided in my father’s
neighbourhood, and alfo his picture, which had
been executed by one of the moft celebrated
artifls in Paris, and was richly fet with brilliants
for a bracelet.

THE PRODIGAL’S RETURN.
BT was with the greateft reluctance I left Paris,

and its various amufements but they did not affect
me nearly fo much as the lofs of my friend’s cCom-
pany, as we had lived together upon the footing of
brothers, and were by fome called Pylades and
Oreftes. On my way every {tage brought me
nearer, I thought, to parental reproach for my
follies and extravagance, and I prepared myfelf
to receive the fevereft caftigation with the humil-
ity and refpett due from a fon (a prodigal fon)
to his father.

But what was my furprife, when running to
meet me at the gate with joy depicted in his
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countenance, he exclaimed, “My fon, this mark

of your ready obedience endears you ftill more
to me, and renders you worthy the good for-
tune that awaits you.” 1 thanked him for the

kindnefs he expreffed for me, but teftified my
furprife at this good fortune he talked of. “Walk
“in, faid he, and that myftery will be revealed.”
Saying this, he introduced me to an elderly gen-
tleman, and a young lady; adding, “Sir, this is

to be your wife.”

There was an houclt fincerity and friendly
bluntnefs in my father, very different from the
fawning of court-f{ycophants, a fpccies of beings
he had ever been eftranged from.

The young lady bluthed, whilft I ftood mo-
tionlefs; my tongue was deprived of the powers
of utterance, my hands forgot their office, and my
legs tottered under me. Surprifed at the fight of
fo much beauty and innocence, I had not time to
réfle, but found a thoufand Cupids at
feize upon my heart, and force it into inevitable
captivity.

As {oon as I recovered mvfelf from the con-
fternation this unexpected event had thrown me
into, 1 paid my refpeds to the company in the
beft manner I was able, and was wilhed joy
upon my happy alliance, as if the nuptials had
really taken place. It is true, it was impoflible
to view fo divine an obje& without being en-’

Nj
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amoured or not to have judged my lot complete-
Iy happy when my father’s approbation had
forerun my own.

THE INTERVIEW.
JINNER was ferved, when mirth and

feftivity reigned in every countenance except
that of my intended bride: this I afcribed to her
modefty and bafhfulnefs at my fudden arrival, and
abrupt introdu&ion. 1 took the earlieft opportun-
ity of being alone with her to unfold my fent:meats,
and acquaint her with the deep Impreffion fhe
had madc upon my heart.

Soon after dinner this opportunity occurred.
Walking in the garden, we found ourlelves fequef-
tered from the reft of the company, in a little
grove which Nature, in her kindeft hours, feem-
ed to have deftined for the retreat of lovers.

V[adam, faid I, after the declaration which has
been made, and our happy introduction, with
the confent of both our fathers, I flatter myfelf
I fhall not offend you, when I tell you, that
there is nothing wanting to complete my felicity,
and make me the happieft of beings, but your
telling me that the alliance which is going to

[<4

take place, 1s as agreeable to you as it feems
to cvery one elfe. Oh! tell me, my angel, that
I am not forced upon you: fay, at leaft,
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J may hope to enjoy fome {mall fhare in your
affections for the moft earneft afliduity and
the moft conftant defire of plealing you, fhall
be the talk of my whole life.”

Sir, replied fhe, there is a noble candor in
your countenance, which muft abhor deception.
Were I to tell you I could ever love you, 1
fhould be guilty of the greateft deception. It
1s impoffible.”

Heaven! what do I hear? Impoflible to
love me! Am I then of fo hideous, fo mon-
ftrous a form? Has Nature caft me 1a fo
barbarous a mould, that-I am repugnant to the
fight, and deteftable to the faireft and moft
amiable of the creation? If {fo

No, Sir, you wrong Nature, and injure
yourfelf Your mien is graceful, your per-
fon elegant, your countenance pleafling, and
every embellifhment of art feems exhaufted upon
you; but it is my cruel lot,”

Here a [ftream of tears ftopt her farther utter.
ance, ——2_,

Oh! Madam, faid I kneeling, I befeech
you to hear the prayer of the moft earnelt of
your fuppliants. It 1s not becaufe the man-
dates of a parent may feem to entitle me to your
hand; —1I' fcorn to force it, or have it without
your heart: —but I befeech you to endeavour

N 4
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to let me merit you, and convince you of the
reality of my paflion, which is as ardent as it
js infurmountable.

Heaven! what was my furprife, when utter-
ring thete laft words, I perceived.my friend, my
honored” friend, rufhing from behind the thicket,
and drawing his {fword,

Villain, exclaimed he, thou fhalt pay
for thy treachery.”

The lady fainting, he fheathed his fword to
affift her. When fhe was carried into the houfe,
he bid me follow him. Unknowing how. I had
offended or by what magic he could be at my
father’s houfe when I thought him in Paris, I
accompanied him. As we walked on towards the
foreft, he thus explained himfelf:

Sir, your treachery to me I was acquainted
with a few hours after your departure from
Paris; and though you thought proper to con-
ceal the fubje of your journey from me, the
whole city echoed with your nuplials before
night. I accordingly fet out poft directly, and,

“as you find, have come in time to prevent
your union with Angelica.”

A

Angelica! faid I Heaven knows how
unjuftly you accufe me:
that this was Angelica.”

I was ignorant
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Childifh evafion! faid he; this may impofe

on fools and drivellers, but I muft have
other fatisfation. Have you delivered my
letter and picture?

a 8

Hy

No; it was impoffible.”

Villain, villain! No, you thought it
more prudent to recommend your own {uit
I heard every word that paffed, and therefore
it 1s needlefs to add to your guilt by the viola-
tion of truth.”

In vain did I expoftulate with him to prove
my innocence. In vain did I promife to give up
all my pretenfions to Angelica, and travel to the
moft diftant parts of the world to forget her;—
he was inexorable. It was impoffible for
me to convince him that I had not deceived him
at Paris, or that IT had not known it was Angelica
to whom I propofed paying my addreffes. In a
word, we reached the {pot where you found us,
when with the greateft reluctance, 1 drew to
defend myfelf, after being branded with the repeat-
ed epithets of daftardly coward, and infamous poltroon,

——You know the reft.”

Here a flood of tears concluded my fellow-
ti@veller’s narration, and feemed a very pertinent

epilogue.
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THE INN.

fan mY
1 HIS affecting tory had preyed fo much upon

my fpirits, and I had entered fo deep into the
circumfitances, that I was very glad to fee a little
inn on the fide of the road, as I ftood in great
need of fome refrefhment.

The hoftefs, who welcomed us foon after we
entered, was a comely well-looking woman, em-
bonpoint, neither old nor young; or as the French
exprefs it; dun certain dge;— which, by the way,
is a very uncertain method of determining it: I
fhall therefore clafs her about thirty eight. A
Cordelier was taking his leave of her, and there
was reafon to judge, from the fan&ity with which
the eyed him, fhe had been at confeffion. Her
handkerchief was fomewhat rumpled, and defici-
ent in a few pins; the centre of her cap was alfo
not dire¢tly upon the centre of her head; but
this may be attributed to the fervor of her devo-
tion, and the hurry in which fhe was called to
Talute her new guefts.

We called for a bottle of Champaign, when fhe
told me, “She had fome of the beft in all France:

That fhe perceived I was an Englifhman; @od
though the two nations were at war, fhe would
always do juftice to individuals, and muft own
that My Lords Anglois were the moft generous
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Seigneurs in Europe; that fhe fhould therefore
think herfelf guilty of much inuftice, if (he were
to offer an Englifhman a glafs of wine which
was not fit for the Grand Monarque.”

There was no difputing with a female upon fo
delicate a fubje@; and therefore, though my com-
panion with myfelf judged it the worft bottle of
Champaign we had ever tafted I highly applauded
it, as highly paid for it, and as highly complimented

my landlady for her politefle.

On our amival at Paris, I fet down my fellow-
traveller at his old lodgings in La Rue Guenigaud,
where he propofed difguifing himfelf in the habit
of an Abbé, a character the leaft taken notice of
in that city, except they are profefled wits, or
determined critics. He promifed to meet me at
the Caff¢ Anglois, over againft the Pont Neuf, at
nine, that we might fup together, and deliberate
on the fteps neceffary to be taken for his fecuritv.
It was now five, fo that I had four hours of
lounging and lodging hunting how then could
1 better employ my time than in a fhort (perhaps
a long) conference with the agreeable Afarchande
de Gands.

In the firft place, no woman in the whole city
was better informed where lodgings were to be
let; her fhop was a kind of bureau d’addreffe for
empty hotels. This, indeed, I did not know,
when TI entered her fhop: but why fhould the
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circumftance” be lefs in my favor, becaufe I was
not pre-acquainted with it? In the fecond place,
no female had more early intelligence with refpect
to the news of the day; and it was neceflary I
thould know if my friend’s affair had yet reached
the capital but this I was to learn with caution
and addrefs; it was, therefore, neceffary we fhould
retire Into the back-fhop.

Tue TILT or ARMS.
PARIS axp LOND O N.

PARIS thy emblem is a fhip yet thy
Seine is not navigable. Take London’s crofs
{you may drop the bloody dagger in the ftraits
of Dover and Calais, to cleanfe its fanguinary blade)
and with it emblazon Notre Dame; whilft thy fhip
fails with the tide up the Thames, and cafts an-
chor in the port of commerce.

In which of the nine hundred ftreets I mean
lanes of this capital of the world for who
can difpute a Parifian’s word, who never has ex-
curfed beyond the gates? 1 fay, in which fhall
I take up my lodging? But foftly There lives
my beautiful Marchande de Gands Thofe filken
eye -lafhes there fhe 1s at the door the nets
of love fabled by poets are furely realized by
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them. Madame, la fortune ma jette encore une
fous dans votre quartier fans y penfer. Comment fe
porte, Madame 4 merveille Monfieur
charmée de vous voir.”

‘What urbanity in a ftranger! what a polite
language! and how happily expreffed in a
glover's wife!

THE BACK-SHOP.
VV E had not made this retreat many minutes,

before my beautiful Marchande had run over all
the news of the day. 1 was prefently informed
of every frefh connexion between the opera dancers,
les filles d’honneur, €8 les filles de joye, avec my Lords
Anrglois, les Barons Allemands, les Marquis Italiens.
The rapidity with which fhe difpatched thefe
connexions could be compared to nothing but
the torrent of the Rhone, or the fall of Niagara.
I had fucked in more fcandal in the {pace of
minutes, than would have furnifhed a modern
Atalantis writer with memoires for a couple of vq.
lumes, But, faid fhe, a propos; —have you {een

any of our new manufacture of gloves?”
What are they 2” I alked Upon which fhe

took down a band box, and produced a very
curious collection. Thefe, {aid fhe, are les gands

[14

d'amour: they were invented par Mr. le Duc dr
The caufe was fingular, and worth men-
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tioning. Madame la Ducheffe had for her cicibeo
a Scotch officer, who had fome eruptions of a
particular kind. You know, Sir, that that
nation has a diforder peculiar to themfelves, as
well as we; all countries have their mis-
fortunes. Madame’s valet de chambre told his
mafter in confidence, that he was afraid afr.
le Capitaine had communicated fomething to her
ladyfip that he did not dare mention.
Qu'c-cc que ccf? What is it [aid the duke.
Ce weft pas la gale? Tt 1s not the itch? The
valet (hrugged up his fhoulders, and the dutch-
efs entered. Za politefle would not allow the
duke to proceed upon an ecliirciffement with
his lady he therefore fet about divining a means
to avoid the infection. He had heard of an Englith
colonel who had bit upon a lucky expedient,
in a cafe not unfimilar; but his name, which the
manufacture bore, was fo barbarous, that it
could never be pronounced with decency he
therefore called his device ls gands d'amour,
and now they are in great elteem throughout
Paris. But I fhould have informed you the
dutchefs was never inoculated and that fhe
died of the fmall-pox a few months after. Her
phyficians, it is faid, miftook her diforder; and
having never been in your country, and forgot
that la gale, or any other diforder, whether
cutaneous or not, might be tranfplanted hither,

“1 hope,” continued fhe, tafting a moft amor-
ous leer through thofe beautiful eye-lafhes, Ww hich
penetrated farther than I thought it poffible for a

Ea
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{ingle look to perforate, “that you'll be a cuftom-

er! you'll certainly wear them when they
are fo univerfally the fathion.”

Saying this, fhe produced fome of various fizes
and patterns; but I objected to moft of them, as
being too large for my hand. At length fhe pro-
duced a pair which I thought were near the mark:

T try them on, Sir, but your hand muft be
very {mall to fit thefe,” It is rather warm
now, Madame, fo that I believe you may try
a fize larger. She placed heifelf on my fide,

and with both her hands had almoft effected the
defign, when her hulband paffed through the par-
lour; who nodding his head as he paffed, faid,

Faites Faites ne bougez pas.”

THE EFFECT.
T

1 KNOW not how to account for it? but]
always found fomething of a tremor come over
me, when 1 was detected by a lady’s hufband in
private converfation with her, though in the molt
innocent attitude. That ours was the moft
mnocent in the world at this time cannot poffibly
ke coutroverted: befides is was a matter of
bufinefs. Who could blame a female-vender of
gloves for trying them on in the back-fhop

But, be this as it may, the unexpected arrival
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of the bon homme had almoft rendered the gloves
ufelefs. My hand fhook fo (by what kind of
fympathy I know not) that it was unable to do
its office it flipt through the glove, and fell from
the fair one’s hand. Mon Dieu! faid fhe, qu'ef-

ce que vous avez?” To which I replied with
much propriety, Ma foi, Madame, je nai

rien,” “You are ill, Sir take a drop of
liqueur; which fhe immediately produced from

an adjoming clofet. The cordial was of fome
efficacy; but not fufficient to remove the pertur-
bation of my {pirits, occafioned folely by the en-
trance of the hulband: fo that I had not refolution
fufficient to undergo a fecond trial of the gloves
from her fair hand; but I defired her to put up
a couple of pair of the fmaller fize. She alked me
what color.—1 replied, black. Comment, {aid

fhe, avec des rubans noirs, fans étre en deuil.”
But I cleared up this, by telling her, a clergyman,
tho’ not in mourning, could not in decency wear
any gloves {even gands d’amour) of a gay color.

The fubje& of my firlt entrance into this lady’s
fhop, may be thought to have evaporated in. the
trying on the gloves, and the fright from the hoft.

But the truth is, I had taken my meafures in
the fore-fhop before our retreat. I mean, I had
fecured a lodging; and as to the intelligence con-
cerning my unfortunate fellow-traveller, it did not’
come within the compafs of her knowledge. This
much I thought due to myfelf, and to my new
acquaintance.

SLANDER.

Le AR 7 NS Rte
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SLANDER.

9

i

DOUBT not, from the good nature and
candor of my former critics, that the laft chapter
will be fubpena'd againft me, in the monthly
Trials of Authors, without jury; and that I fhall
be pronounced by that Bench of Judges, fuch as
they are, guilty of high treafon againft the king-
dom of decency, for penning the fame, though there
is not therein a dafth, ftar, or afterilk, which, in
my work have conftantly alarmed their virtue.
But as I fhall be among my Peers, I enter the
following proteft:

J DO not agree to the faid refolution, becaufe
I am thoroughly convinced they do not under-
ftand the faid chapter; and becaufe, without
they enter into a complete explanation thereof

bh«1 muft be of opinion, that it is above their
comprehenfion.

YORICK™
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THE OPERA GIRL.

-r

iT has ever been a rule with me, to think the
pleafures of this world of no benefit, unlefs enjoyed.
I had two pair of gands d’amour in my pocket {carcely
tried on I went to the opera, finding, my dear
Eugenius, that you was not arrived and faw
Mademoifelle De La Cour dance da merveille,
I beheld the fineft limbs from the parterre that
could poffibly have been chiffeled by a Protogenes
or Praxiteles. I conyerfed with the Abbé de IM
upon the fubje@®. He faid he would introduce
me to her. I waited upon her to her coach, and
had the honor of handing her into it. She gave
my hand fuch a fqueeze upon being informed that
I was an Englifhman, that I felt an emotion imme-
diately at my heart, communicated from the ex.
tremity of my fingers, which may be better imagin-
ed than defcribed.

She gave us an elegant petit fouper, and the
Abbé haftily retired after drinking a fingle glafs.
The converfation had already taken a turn towards
the tender paffion; I was expatiating upon fenti-
mental felicity, and fetting forth all the blandifh-
ments of Platonic love, when fhe burft into a
loud laugh faying, fhe frankly owned fhe was
not a profefled difciple to my fyftem, and thought
it would go down much better with a fprinkling
of the practical.
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At any other time I fhould have been difgufted

with the groffnefs of the thought in a female, but
at prefent I was difpofed for a frolic, and gave
her a bumper to Vive la bagatelle. 1 fhowed her
my new purchafe, and alked her whether I fhould
be in the fafhion. She faid they were of a fcanty
pattern, though 4 lz grec; but recommended me
for the future always to have my gloves 4 la
moufquetaire.

Juft as we had come to a final refolution upon
this interefting fubje, Sir Thomas G— was
announced. The fervant attempted to open the
door; but finding it made fome refiftance, as it
was by accident bolted on the infide, his con-
fufion was greater than ours. He imagining
the knight at his heals, did not dare turn to in-
form him ofgthe impediment, but whifpered thro’
the key-hole, “®¥adame, le chevalier sy trouve”
the gands d'amour, however were come into play

2 Edand fhe was pulling one on plus badinant than
even the Marchande herfelf. It was when fhe had
brought herfelf to approve of the fitting
that this fatal whifper once mort difconcerted the
trial of the duke’s noble invention,  Cachez-vous
Jous le Iit,” {aid Mademoifelle La Cour.

Was ever ecclefiaftic in fuch a piteous predica-
ment? Sir Thomas G would have been very
glad to have feen Yorick in any other fituation;
but Mademoifelle La Cour had perfuaded him fhe
never had any male vifitors except himfelf, and to

02
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prove he believed her, he flung a hundred louis
dors into her lap every Sunday morning.

My mortification would not have been fo very
great, if an early retreat into the bedchamber had
not rendered my fituation almoft intolerable. My
rival triumphed over me without knowing it, and
I was compelled to perform the character of Mer-
cury, under all thefe difadvantages, in fpite of
my teeth.

THE RETREAT.
ho

T was finely faid of the duke of Marlborough
that the only part of generalfhip he was unac-
quainted with, was retreating. Love has often

3been compared to war, and wit mucn propriety.
When I thought to have carried La Cour by a
coup-de -main armed with les gands damour, the
commander in chief made a fally, and compelled
me to a moft difgraceful capitulation. How dif-

fimilar to the conduc of the duke of Marlborough
faid I.—— Can this ever be told in my Senti-
mental Journey? But I've not abandoned
the place.” ——Juft as I had made thefe reflec-

tions, La Cour put her hand down to the fide of
the bed, and I had an opportunity of kiffing it
without being perceived.

Sir Thomas having, as he thought, fecured the
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garrifon, retired from his poft. To quit the
metaphor, I had an opportunity of making a
decent retreat, without danger, about four in the
morning.

NOTHING
A

A BOUT four in the morning! fays the ill-
natured reader.—— What then were you doing
till that hour with an opera dancer, a
fille de joye? To which I anfwer literally,
Nothing. No!— Mr. Yorick, this impofition is
too grofs to pafs upon us even frem the pulpit.
What did you do with the gands d'amour
invented to avoid infe®ion? Did not Made-

“-moifelle La Cour refume her application to try
them On, and make them fit clofe? ——1If fo
what ‘was thé event Once more I reply

Nothing.

How hard it is, my dear Eugenius, to be
preffed to divulge an imaginary truth, or rather
a falfity® If I were to be interrogated thefe ten
years I could add nothing to the reply but
nothing! nothing! nothing!

Poor Mademoifelle La Cour! fays the fatirift,
——you had reafon then to with Monficur
Yorick had been retrouf¢ a la moufquetaire.” But,

03
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Mr. Critic, this is nothing, nothing at all to the
purpofe. No more is this chapter,” fays the
Snarler.

Why then, here is an end of it.

THE UNEXPECTED MEETING.
rm URNING the corner of the Rue de la Harpe
upon my retreat from Madame La Cour, the
morning beginning to dawn, I heard a voice from
a fiacre, crying hit, hif, hi. This to a theatric
performer, or a dramatic writer, would, perhaps,
have been a very grating found; indeed, were he
inclined to fuperftition, he might have confidered
it as a foreboder of future d—na—n; but as I
never exhibited upon the flage, or ever wrote a
comedy, tragedy, or farce, the founds were not
fo very diffonant to my ears as they otherwife
might have been.

Turning about, I perceived my temporary
Abbé popping his head out of the fiacre window,
and beckoning to me. Heaven! faid I, what

can this mean? He is taken up by the
MaréchaufJée, or the Chaffeurs, and 1s conduéing
to the Chdtelet or Bicétre.” Not fo: his honeft

landlord having given him intelligence that thefe
gentry were in {earch of him, and advifed him
to make a retreat early an the morning, to avoid
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the confequences, he was fetting out for Flanders,
to get beyond the jurifdiction of their power.

I was both happy and miferable on the occa-
fion. I was wretched to think this unfortunate
young man was thus haraffed for an event
which he would have ufed his utmoft endeavours
to have prevented: but I was alfo pleafed
to think he would in fome hours be beyond the
frontiers of France, and out of the reach of her
mifcalled juftice.

In taking my leave of him, after a very tender
fcene, I could not help hinting to him, that fo
precipitate a departure and fo long a journev
might exhauft his finances fooner than he expected;

and that as money was the finew of every thing
which was vigorous if he would borrow my
pusfe, I would call upon him, in my return to
England; ‘ind i¥ convenient to him, then accept
of a reimbuifement,

Had I gone thro’ Flanders, the cupidity of a
recovery of this kind would the leaft have engaged
my attention.

He replied, he had a fufficient fum to carry him
to Nieuport, and from thence he would write to
his friends.

Oh! Eugenius, thou knoweft my feelings
upon this occafion. I did not dare prefs him,

04
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for fear of offending a delicacy I myfelf was too
fufceptible of. I retired with a flood of tears,
as involuntary as they were fincere.

THE CONSUMMA TION.
rx1 V1Y ideas were too {cattered and eccentric to
be compofed in fleep —1 took a fare, and drove
all round Paris. It is ftrange that paffions, which
are the gales of life, and under a certain fubordi-
nation the only incentives to “action, fhould at
the fame time create all our” mifery, all our
misfortunes. I could not refrain repeating with
Pope

Why charge mankind on heav’n their own offence,
And call their woes, the crimes of Providence?
Blind, who themfelves their miferies create,
And perifh by their folly, not their fate.

Juft as I had uttered thefe lines, (which by-
the-bye would have been more fonorous, and of
courfe more affecting in their original Greek,
and in the words of my old friend Homer) I
perceived an infcription over a door, which a
good deal puzzled me.
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L’ON FAIT NOCES ICL

Whilft I was gazing at this uncommon informa-
tion, my ears were regaled with fome very pleat
ing mufic, which was playing to a fet of con-
vivial friends at a dance. 1 ordered the facre
to ftop, and inquired whether I might not faire
noces ici.

I cannot help remarking in this place, that a
coachman and his coach are loeked upon in Paris
to be fo equilly inanimate, that it is the fame
expenfe to draw upon and run through the one,
as the other: and alfo, that the performance of
the nuptial rites, though much boafted of by every
married and unmarried man in Paris, prevails
more upon the outfide of the walls, than within-
fide of the houfes.

L’0N FAIT NOCES ICL
Jen fuis bien aife, faid I; it fuits the gloomy

habit of my foul, and love alone can remove
it.

When the Cocher had brought the mafter of
the houfe to the door, and informed him that
an Englifh gentleman propofed to faire noces,
——the queftion he put was, how many foupes,
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how many tourtes, how many fricaffées,, and how
much mufic?

To which I replied, None.

Monfieur PHéte fhrugged up his fhoulders, and
faid,  Pauvre Monfieur Anglois il eft gris.”

THE TRAITEUR
A LTHOUGH ‘the price of running through a
cocher or a fiacre (either animate. or -inanimate) is
ftipulated to a lard, the putting to death a traiteur

is a very ferious affair, and might be attended
with very ferious confequences. The etiquette and
pundilio of killing a man in France, form a {cience
of themfelves, and are as ufeful a kind of know-
ledge as quadrille or picquet. Having made
fome fhort ftudy of thefe matters, I judged it
prudent only to diable pefe, and fm—e a
little, and bid the coachman drive home to my
lodgings.
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LA FILLE DE JOYE
Sc ARCE had I entered into La Rue St. Jaques,
before I perceived a party of the Guet hurrying
a young woman into a coach, whilft fhe was
weeping with great bitternefs, and imploring their
mefcy. Mercy! thou divine attribute eftrang-
ed from the brutal breafis of fuch violators of
humanity!

As my coach paffed, fhe gave a lopk towards
me, that pierced me to the heart I ordered my
coachman to turn and follow the vehicle in which
was the fair prifoner.

It being now near feven in the morning, they
conducted her directly to the Commiffuire. When
they flopt, my heart panted with fecret joy, on
finding the houfe belonged to Monfieur de L—,
my intimate acquaintance. On alighting and
giving in my name, I was told he was not yet
up. The young woman was- conducted into a
kind of office, whilt I was ufhered into the
clofet: of the Commifjaire which commanded a
view of the office.

After an uncommon flood of tears, fhe wiped
her face with her handkerchief; when I prefently
difcovered the features (though much bloated
with crying) of my pretty little fille de chambre
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whom I firt met with her Egaremens de ceur.

Heavens! faid I, is this poffible! Do not my
eyes deceive me? No—1it is fhe My fympa-
thetic heart involuntarily led me to her affift-
ance, and if Mr. De L has the leaft fufcept-
jhility of fentiment in his, this unfortunate
young woman fhall not fall a facrifice to—"

Juft as I had come to this refolution, the Com-
miffaire entered; and after many compliments and
fome profeflions of friendfhip, I feized upon the
opportunity of telling him, he had it now in his
power, to convince me of the fincerity of his affer-

t ions. He required an explanation, and I gave
him one.

To this he replied, “It would be impoflible
to afford the young woman any relief tll he
had heard the allegations againft her; but that
if there was a poffibility of mitigating her pu-
nifhment, without lofing fight of juftice, he
would certainly do it to oblige me.”

She was examined; and though I could per-
ceive fhe gathered fome confidence from my pre-
fence, there was fo much innocence and unaffe@®-
ed fimplicity in her countenance, that methought
the Commifjuire feetmed fomewhat prepofleffed in
her favor.

The Guet alledged againft her, that ‘there had
een a riot at her lodgings, and that the neigh.
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bourhood had been difturbed. She acknowledged
there had been fome difturbance, but faid it was
owing to her not admitting fome troublefome
vifitors, who had come to pay their compliments
to a2 lady, who had before her thofe lodgings.
The air of truth with which fhe delivered this,
made the Commiffuire immediately commence her
advocate, and he told the leader of the Guer,

he was liable to be punifhed, for forcing the’
lady out of her apartments upox fuch a pre-
tence; that the moft virtuous women in Paris
were liable to the fame inconvenience from
troublefome vifitors; and that if they could not
prove her to be a woman of diforderly condu&
in any other refped, they might think the lady
very merciful if fhe forgave them upon their
afking her pardon.” This they readily confented

to, and they retired, leaving the Commiffaire, their
late prifoner, and myfelf.

‘When they were gone, the Commiffaire told me
that,  notwithftanding the ftep he had taken in

her favor, he was very fenfible fhe was a fille:
de joye, her name being down upon his lift; but
that, as fhe was a young practitioner, and
the Guet were as yet ignorant of her profeffion,
at the entreaty of Mr. Yorick he had releafed
her; but ftrongly recommended her to avoid
coming before him, upon that or any other
occafion.”

I was greatly furprifed to find fhe was actually
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upon the Commiffaire’s lift, and my curiofity was
much excited to know her ftory. We retired
after paying Mr. De L all the compliments
to which he was fo juftly entitled for his polite
behaviour, and I accompanied her back to her
lodgings.

THE STORY.
AFTER fhe had returned me repeated thanks
for my kind interceflion, I entreated her to inform
me by what accident fhe had come into that fitu-
ation of life, in which, according to the Commis:
Jaire, fhe now unfortunately acted. A flood of
tears prevented her immediate reply but when
fhe had recovered herfelf, fhe gave me the fol-
lowing account:

The day after the vifit I paid you at your
Hotel, I was fent by Madame R my mif-
trefs, to prefent her compliments to you, and
defire to know when you propofed waiting on
her with the letter you were entrufted with for
her from Amiens, being furprifed you had not
yet tran{mitted it to her, when I was informed
you had fet out for the South of France, and it
was uncertain when you would return. Having
carried back this information to my miftrefs, fhe
flew into a violent paffion for having omitted
bringing it with me the day before, when I was
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purpofely fent for it, but then, by fome unaccount-
able accident, we both forgot it. She hinted that
fhe imagined fomething had paffed between us
of a very fingular nature; and went fo far as to
fay, it was no wonder we had not thought of
her or the letter, when we were fo differently
engaged. Such an accufation, innocent as I was,
greatly nettled me and I believe I made her fome
anfwer, which fo much difgulted her as to order
me immediately to quit her fervice. This fudden
difcharge greatly confufed me; and as I had no
relations in Paris, I applied to a milliner who
ufed to ferve Madame R to recommend
me to a lodging till I could get a place. She per-
ceived my anxiety, and told me to make myfelf
quite ealy as fhe at that time wanted a work-
woman, and we fhould not difagree about terms.
Accordingly I carried my clothes to her houfe,
and from this inftant was confidered as one of
the family,

\Y

My province was, in the forenoon to carry
home the goods. As fhe worked chiefly for gen-
tlemen and particularly foreigners, fhe always
cautioned me to drefs myfelf to the beft advantage
upon thefe occafions, as fhe {aid the men always
paid the moft generoufly, when they met with
a tidy milliner. She alfo recommended me to be
very complaifant, and never to contradi& them;

And, continued fhe, I do not know a more
comely fille in all the Rue St. Honorée, or any
that 1s more likely to make her fortune, if
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fhe: minds her hits. For, added fhe, there
are but three female profeffions in Paris, which
promife promotion: Thefe are, opera dancers,
pretty bar keepers aux Caffés, and milliners;
but we have the advantage, being confidered
as the moft modeft, and the leat expofed in
public.

Though I was not pofeffled of any great
portion of vanity, I could not help being pleafed
to find my miftrefs thought I had fome claim to
make my fortune; and as I had been a fille de
chambre near four years without one tolerable
offer being made me, except it was from a mal-
tre perruquier, in Rue Guenigaud, I began to think,
that the lofs of Madame R—'s place might turn
out a benefit to me.”

1 could not help interrupting her in this place,
to inquire whether the maitre perruquier had pro-
pofed honorable terms; and if fo, whether it was
pride, or perfonal diftafte to him, which had
made her refufe his offer.

To this fhe very ingenioufly replied, That
the terms he offered were nothing lels than
marriage that he was confidered as a man of
opulence, and fhe thought him a very good
match; that as to his perfon, he was remarkably
handfome, having been valet de chambre to la
Ducheffe de L-——, and obliged to quit that
lady’s fervice, on account of a difcovery made

[19 by
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by Monfieur le Duc, who had been for fome
time before jealous of him; but that, upon his
difmiffion, his good lady, as an acknowledge-
ment of paft fervices, had given him a fum
of money to fet him up as a mafter perruquier.”’

When fhe had got thus far in her narration,
fhe was interrupted by an accident, equally awe-
ful, alarming, and tremendous.

THE CONFLAGRATION.
aNUF all the temporary misfortunes, calamities,
and accidents of civil life, the greateft is that of
fudden fire. Its effects are fo rapid and aftonifh-
ing, that they not only frequently deprive an
alarmed neighbourhood of all their property, and
reduce them to a ftate of beggary, but ofteh dif-
poflefles them of their reafon, at leaft for the time
and render them incapable of affording themfelves 3

that affiftance which they might otherwife have
obtained.

At this inftant all thefe horrors prefented them-
felves to our view:— the whole range of houfes
oppofite to us feemed entirely furrounded by flames.
Qutcries, fhrieks, confufion and tumult at once
aflajled our ears.

Oh! Eugenins, what would have been the
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emotions of your {ympathetic heart upon this
occafion Might I judge by thofe of mine,
they would have been too pungent for reafon and
philofophy to temper with prudence. 1 rufhed
into the midft of the populace, and was giving
all the afliftance that my feeble frame could per-
mit excrted far beyond its natural {trength
when perceiving at a two pair of flairs a female
almoft naked, juft rifen from bed, rending her
hair, tearing her beautiful treffes, and imploring
the clemency of heaven,—1 flew to her affift-
ance, and though the floor on which fhe lodged
had already taken fire, brought her off without
hurt. I conveyed her to the apartment from
whence 1 iffued, and there procured not only
warm wine, and other reftoratives, but alfo clothes
to cover her; for at the time I condu&ed her
thither fhe had no other apparel than her fhift.
Her diftreffes had, however, made fo ftrong an
impreffion on her, that fhame, which at another
time under fuch circumftances, would have
overwhelmed her with blufhes crimfoned not
her cheek, but left the lilly to prevail with the
utmoft force of its pallid hue: Alas! too power-
fully nature funk beneath the oppreffion
of calamity. I ran for fome drops, and by
a {peedy application, reftored her to life, and
to herfelf.

Where am I? Surely in another world,
All things round me are ftrange.— Are you

inhabitants of the earth or fpirits of departed
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fouls or has it all been a dream, and am
I ftill in a reverie? No this furely is 'a room

that is a bed this 1s a chair— and that a
table thefe too are clothes, very different
from any I ever wore. All around feem in equal
confternation. Tell me, I befeech you, Sir,
as you appear in a human form, who are you,
what are you, and where am 12”

Having faid this, fhe fell again into a fwoon;
and this relapfe feemed more dangerous than her
firft attack. I could have gazed for ever upon
her angelic countenance, which indecd refembled
the picture of a heavenly refident, and feemed
then with a moft benignant fmile to be taking a
flight to the manfions of her celeftial abode. But
this was no time for fuch divine meditations; her
earthly part fill required our affiftance.

After having again fomewhat recovered her,
I thought it advifable to have her put to bed,
and recommended to my female friend to take
the greateft care of her. This fhe promifed, and
1 found afterwards, moft religioufly fulfilled; hav-
ing taken my leave for the prefent to endeavour
at giving fome farther affiftance to the unhappy
fufferers in the conflagration.
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THE CASKET.

-n

FROM an upper- window I was called to, and
defired to hold my hat, in which I prefently found
a {mall cafket; when 1 retired, in order to return
it to the proprietor after the confufion occafioned
by the prefent calamity was over. I carefully
conveyed it to my apartment; and on opening it,
found it to contain {ome very valuable jewels,
with a picture that made a deep impreflion on my
heart. It was the miniature of that divine crea-
ture whom I had met with at Calais, and whom
I had propofed meeting at Bruffels, “Heavens!

faid I, by what accident came this piGure here
Surely that charming woman is not now perifh-

“ing in the flames! Forbid it, Juftice! Forbid
«jt, Love!”

I had Trefolved upon retiring to reft after fo
many fatigues: and had already thrown off my
coat, and put on my night-cap, before I had made
this difcovery: but I inftantly quitted my apart-
ment to fly to the {pot where 1 had received the
calket, in order to obtain fome intelligence of the
proprietor, and, if poffible, by what uncommon
chance the portrait of this lady was in it.

The fire was by this time completely extinguifhed;
but the agitations of my mind were fill as great
as ever. If the original has perifhed Perifh that
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thought! Diftrac¢tion! Oh! Eugenius, I flew,
I ran, 1 knew not whither.

RUE TIREBOUDIN.
WilIVIISTAKING my way, in my great confu-
fion, inftead of finding myfelf in the Rue St. Jacques
I found myfelf in the Rue Tircboudin, What a

name!” fad IL “It had 2 much worfe,
Sir, faid my informer, before a great lady,
riding through in her coach, and alking the
name of it, was told; which fo fhocked her
delicacy that from that period it has borue
this comparatively decent one.” Draw
your pudding, might in England, favor of
a proper attention to baking and a Sunday's
defert Oh the roaft beef of Old England!

but in a country where no puddings are

[14

either made, baked, or eaten, it feems abfurd.”
Yes, Sir, but Tire V—t was a great

deal more fhocking; and that was its primi.
tive name.”

rr
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Tue UNSUCCESSFUL INQUIRY.

AT length I reached the {pot where the calamity

had happened. Amidft the general confufion that
ftill prevailed, I inquired if any lodger had loft a
calket of jewels; adding that upon giving a
proper defcription of them, they fhould be reftored.
But no perfon would claim them. I then inquired
if a lady refembling the picture I had in my. hand,
was any where to be found; but this refearch was
as ineffeftual as the former. No fuch lady was
known in ‘the né¢ighbourhood. I could not point
out the houfe from the window of which they
were thrown, for the walls were all levelled,
and it was mmpoflible to dicriminate one houfe
from another.

In this perplexity I went to my acquaintance
Mademoifelle Laborde for that was the name of
my female acquaintance whom I have hitherto
diftinguithed only by being fille de chambre to
Madame R— I acquainted her with the accident,
and my diftrefs at not being able to difcover the
proprietor of the cafket, and the fituation of the
dear original of the miniature.

But how great was my aftonifhment, on being
nformed that the lady whom I had conveyed to
Mademoifelle Laborde’s lodging had, as foon as
{he recovered from her terror and aftonifhment,
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exprefléd the greateft concern at the lofs of a
fimilar cafket.

THE DEFINITION.
--r

WAS ruminating upon the abfurdity of the
name of that ftreet which formerly bore a {till more
abfurd appellation, whilft I unfolded half a dozen
pair of filk ftockings, which I had jut purchafed,
and which were wrapt up in an old manufcript
that feemed of a very ancient date. It was writ-
ten in old French, and upon a piece of paper
that required fome reparations to make it legible.
I had at firft conceived the thought of tranfcrib-
ing it; but recolleding it would coft me little more
trouble’to tranflate- it; I fet about it, and produced
the following Englith tranflation.

TRANSLATION or 4 FRAGMENT.

ha 8

JEAN Francois de Vancourt of Franche-Comté,
by his marriage-articles with Marie Louife Anne
de Rochecoton, of Champagne, does agree, that
confidering the difparity of their years, he be-
ing now in his eighty third, and fhe in her
fixteenth, and alfo the warmth of her conft-
tution, and the amoroufnefs of her complexion,
to allow unto the Vjcar of the faid parifh all

Pa
PE Wi
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the rights of cuiffage and jambage, in their full
extent, agreeable to the juft claims of the holy
church and moreover, does permit him to
continue the fame, in his abfence, during the
natural life of him, the faid Jean Francois de
Vancourt. Provided, neverthelefs, that the fuid
Vicar, upon the return of the {aid Jean Francors,
fhould after the faid Jean Francois had pro-
nounced in an audible voice at the door of the
bed-chamber, Tire V—t, three times, withdraw
hinfelf therefrom, and leave the faid Jean Fran-
cois in the full poffeflion of Marie Louife Anne,
his faid wife, any thing notwithftanding to the
contrary that may herein be contained,

Provided always, on the part of the faid
Marie Louife Anne, that fhe has a negative
voice in favor of the Curate, when the faid
Vicar fhall be above the age of thirty -five, or
otherwife in her opinion difqualified for the
rites of cuiffuge and jamlhbge, in their full extent;
he the faid Curate, in cafe of fuch ele&tion on
her part, fubmitting to the fame provifo, in
favor of the faid Jean Francois, upon his pro-
nouncing in an audible voice, at the faid cham-
ber door, Tire V—t three times.”

Having tranflated thus much of this Fragment
I thall leave the reader to make his own fentimental
refletions after obferving, that the good queen

As

who ordered the name to be changed, feemed to
{play more knowledge tham delicacy: but it
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muft te obferved in her favor, that according to
the Salique law, a queen of France never wields
the fceptre mn her widowhood, and is therefore
glad of every opportunity of difplaying her author-
ity during the life of her hufband.

If this be not a fufficient apology for the queen,
let any lady of any quality or fathion, from a
dutchefs down to a milk-maid, také both names

without the Tire) and make the moft of them.

AN ANECDOTE
I a oe adWHEN Mr. G— made his firft trip to Paris»
he had not ftudied fo much of the rudiments of
the French language, as always to be critically
grammatical in his genders: he would confound
them together and blend the mafculine and the
feminine in the moft heterogeneous manner.

He was recounting to a lady at Verfailles, re-
markable for the {martnefs of her repartee even at
the expenfe of decency, the impofitions he had met
with upon the road from Calais, on account of his
being an Englithman, and not {peaking the lan-
guage with the firieft propriety and he parti
cularized Raving paid a poftilion twice, who alked
him even a third time for the money, Ep.j

poffible?” {aid the. Qui, Madame, j’avois d¢.
charge deux fois, fur mon vie.” Beaucoup
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mieux, replied (he, que fur mon Con—te.’ The

divifion of the lat word had the defired effect,
and raifed fuch a laugh in the gallery, that the
king could not refrain afking what they tittered at,
as he paffed along.

THE DENOUEMENT.,
la IY1 HE reader, I believe, was not apprized, that
Mademoifelle Laborde informed me, the lady whom
I had faved from perifhing, and had conduéted to
the apartments of Mademoifelle, was withdrawn
from thence, and conveyed by her friends to an-
other lodging, which had been provided for her;
whereby I was fruftrated in my hopes of obtaining
an eclairciffement from that quarter, concerning
the picture and the jewels.

Having difcovered the lodging to which the
frighted lady was carried, I was now flattered
with the pleafing intelligence concerning the fair
original.

The reader may perhaps fancy that he has anti-
cipated the unravelling of this ffory, by pronounc-
ing the lady, whom I was inftrumental in affifting;
the identical original herfelf. But to prevent
any fuch erroneous conclufions, I fhall here inform
him that any fuch anticipation is a groundlefs
miftake, Though there was a general refemblance
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iri their features their height and fhape were very
different.

I waited upon her with the cafket, at the fight
-of which fhe exprefled great fatisfation and after
having more gratefully than politely thanked me
for the care I had taken of her, by which I had
probably prevented her perithing in the flames,
the informed me that the piGure was her fifter’s,
whofe hufband was expe@ted at Paris in a few
days; and that he had fent his clothes, with thefe
Jewels, and a great quantity of plate, configned
to her care, until his arrival; but that unfortunately
they muft all be loft, except the jewels I had pre-
ferved, as fhe had not yet received any tidings of
them, nor of her own clothes and furniture.

I condoled with her on the occafion, whillt
I expreffed my fatisfaction at having been infiru-
mental in faving two fuch valuable objes—herfelf,
and the portrait ‘of her amiable fifter.

I then told her,.I believed I had had the honor
of feeing her fifter at Calais, and that from the
converfation which paffed between us, I had reafon
to believe fhe was not then in the married fate.
To which the lady replied, That the had not
been married above fix weeks, and that her huf.
band was coming to Paris to compromife a fuit
which bad been fubfifting between his relations,
and his prefent wife’s; this marriage having brought
about a general reconciliation of the parties,”
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This information, I acknowledge, greatly mor-

tified me, and I could almoft have wifhed that
the litigation had ftill fubfifted between the parties
and fhe had fill been fingle. but a moment's
refledtion told me, the wifh was uncharitable, un-
worthy a fentimental breaft. Far diftant then
be it from my heart to deflire the continuation
of another's misfortunes, even for my own fatis-
fadtion! Oh! the Remife door! Heigh ho!
——1I could not banifh the thought; and finding
a gloominefs feize on the converfation, I retired
fomewhat precipitately.

THE SEQUEL
Ee ake al
VV HERE can a difturbed bofom find repofe,

when agitated by the tender paflion? A forfuken
fwain has but one folace, another nymph
more kind. Mv footlteps feemed by inftinit to
carry me to Mademoifelle Laborde’s. I found her
alone, and in tears. Alas! faid I, why fhould

Nature, in her fickle moods, thus make the very
centre of gaiety and paftime the feene of mifery!
__How contraditory how paradoxical!
But why impute it to Nature fhe cannot err.”

Mademoifelle, (faid I after this reverie, it
were perhaps an unwelcome office, to regielt
the favor of the continuation of your ftory,
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which was fo unexpeéedly interrupted by the
melanchdly accident during my late vifit,

Jadeed, faid fhe, Sir, it will indulge my me.
lancholv, which alone I could not fufficiently
gratify with the [trongeft retrofpe® of my
paft misfortunes but now I am happy in hav.
ing this opportunity of giving vent to my
affliction.

My firft excurfion from the hop was to wait
upon an Italian count, fuppofed to be as gener-
ous as he was magnificent. His valet de cham.
bre was rubbing his eyes between eleven and
twelve, after waiting for his mafter’s retmn
to bed, not' having been home all night. The
count came to the door, whilft I was confer-
ring with his man, who informing him I had
b¥ought him fome ruffles, I was defired to walk
up ftairs. Innocent then of the defign of fuch
a cuftomer, I readily confented. The count juft
glancing his eye upon the ruffles, when chuck-
ing me under the chin with one hand, he thruft
his other into my bofom this behaviour I
thought fo great an infult, that in my paffion
I gave him a flap on the face.” Oh milfs,faid he, if you give yourfelf airs, I fhall teach
you better manners.” He rang the bell,
and his valet de chambre appeared.” Now
mifs, added he, take your choice fair means
or foul.” «I fell upon my knees, and im-
plored mercy; but he was inexorable to

w
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“all my entreaties. The ruffian valet held me,

whilft he Oh {pare me the blufh of
recollection!”

That I will, my little unfortunate! What a
villain! To perpetrate a deed by violence,
which perhaps by folicitation he might have
obtained with your confent.

Oh no, Sir, fad fhe, weeping ——1 never
would have confented bt

That indeed alters the cafe. But then
his generofity what recompence did he
make you

-ot

1S

Why, I was jult going to mention. From
the character my miftrefs had given him, I ima-
gined he could ‘not poflibly have prefented me
with lcfs than a hundred louis d'or, confidering
the difficulty he had and the oppofition I made.
__1 dare fay an Engli(h nobleman would have

b thought it very trifling.”

Very trifling, I can affure you I have
known an Englih nobleman pay fifty times
the fum for fuch an affair, without having’
committed half fo good a rape as was com-
mitted upon you.”

Why, look ye there fo 1 thought; and
confidering what was paft could not be recalled,
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«1 thought I might as well accept the wages
[43 of

Of iniquity.”

7

"ce

[19

[4

Yes iniquity, I think you call it, as go
without them.”

Every whit quite orthodox reafoning.”

So I waited and fobbed cried,
waited expecting every moment a handfome
recompence for fuch an infult—when at length
he alked me, if I was a maid.”

What an infult after fuch an attack!
But what did you reply?

I told him J might have had {ome little
garemens de ceur: but that I never had been
guilty of fuch a crime before.”

The guilt lay on his fide, according to the
opinion of all the cafuifts in the world.

There was much to be faid on both fides,
but this I kept to myfelf.

But the recompence

He ordered me to call to morrow, when
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he fhould pay me for what ruffles he had occa-

[44

<C

[$9

fion for —and would make me a prefent”

Did you call

Yes punctually.”

Was you not afraid?”

No I thought he could not ufe me worfe
than he had done:—but in this I was miftaken:
—for he had decamped the night before, with
his valet de chambre, and in the hurry had for.
gat to pay his lodging.”

Amazing!”

Not at all: he was a gamelter; and the
morning I faw him, he had loft his laft louis
d'or at the Academy,”

THE ACADEMY.
re 1 HE Academy! What in the name of won-
der, aftonilhment, and learning, do they allow
in the feminaries of fcience, in fuch a polifhed
nation, and fuch a well regulated metropolis as
Paris, where {carce an obvieus vice goes unpu-
nithed I fay, do they allow of gaming to a
degree that can ruin a man

[13 Je
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Je ne vaus entends pas!”

I do not underftand you,” faid Mifs Laborde,

Ni moi non plus, ce que vous voulez dire.”

Nor I what you mean.

Did you not fay, the Count had loft his money
atthe Academy?”

€C

[44

Well and what aftonifhment can arife from
that Are not immenfe fums loft there every
night

And are the Police acquainted®with it?”

Jt is under their immediate prote&ion.”
fam a el vri Impoffible 1”

Nothing more -certain.”

And what fay the profeflfors?”

The profefled gamefters are very well pleaf-

[49

ed with it; fometimes a run of ill luck may
break them, when they meet with one as know-
ing as themfelves; but this 1s fuch a phenomenon
that the Count’s precipitate departure aftonifhed 2

all Pars.”

Q
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Pray explain to me the nature of this Aca.

demy; for I believe, after all, we are in a fate
of fome mifunderftanding concerning it.
By an Academy, I fhould comprehend the feat
of the mufes the garden of fcience, and the
vineyard of learning.”

No, it is neither a feat, a garden, nor a
vineyard but a gaming houfe licenfed by the
magiftrates, where gamblers may cheat with
impunity, if they can do it with dexterity, and
where the credulous and unwaty ray be fined,
without remedy or relief.”

What a proftitution of names!”

Not at all: Ceft I’dcadémie des Grees.—”

It 1s the Academy of Sharpers.”

If cheating be a privileged {cience, I acknow-
ledge the title very proper: but as it is one
of the occult fciences which I fhall never ftudy,

beg we may leave this feminary that you may
purfue your narration,”
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THE NARRATION,
YTVY HEN my miftrefs found the Count had

defrauded her of the ruffles, fhe flew into a vio-
lent paffion upon all exotic noblemen, except
the Englith, whom fhe allowed to be generous,
honeft, and jut. Well, faid fhe, you fhall

to-morrow morning wait upon Lord Spindle;
he pays like a prince.” A flood of tears pre-

vented my anfwer for the prefent; but when I
recovered myfelf, I told her I faw my doom; that
I had already been ravifhed.

Jen fuis ravie,”

But for nothing,” faid I.

Cef dommage.”

And perhaps I fhall never recover my cha-
racer again, as long as I live.

At this fhe fell into a violent laugh, and told
me, a woman's charader was always well eftablifh.
ed in proportion to tha number of conquefts fhe
had made, and the number of galants fhe had duped;
that for her part, fhe had confidered the whole
male-fex as her prey, and their fortunes as her
property; and that if fome of them had flipt thro’
her hands, fhe had made fuffictent amends to her-

Q 2
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{elf by thofe who had fallen into her power that
in thefe matters we were to take the good with
the bad, as in all affairs of commerce: and though
the Count had broke in my debt, the did not doubt
but Lord Spindle would make me ample amends
for my lofs, as the circumftance of the Rape was
quite in my favor.

Ef-il pofible quion Tpuiffe étre ravie fi avanta-
geufement

Qui, fans doute, il y a des coups a faire dans
2

toutes occafions.”

CANTHARIDES
re

1 AS was a doé&rine I could not compre-
hend. It was a new fangled logic, that feemed
repugnant to common fenfe.

I fee, continued fhe, you do not underftand
me; but if you will ftep into my drefling room
while I put on a little rouge, I will explain the
myftery.[41

You muft know,” faid fhe, as we were go-
ing up ftairs, «that Lord Spindle has for fome

time taken Cantharides; and that they have now
loft alltheir effect. Now, faid fhe, if you had

NN
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not been previoufly ravithed opening
the door of

THE DRESSING-ROOM,
SAY, if this rape had not taken place, what

would have been the confequence? Pro-
bably you would fill have been in a veftal
fate. I only fay probably, becanfe I would
not defire to pry into any young woman's fe-
crets; and then, confidering that Lord Spindle

“is entirely emaciated, he could not poflibly
have taken fo much pains as a virgins coynefs
would. have required; no, nor—7" here fhe

was interrupted by the entrance of the maid, to.
whom this part of her drefs was an impenetrable
fecret but as it has fo luckily happened,

your fortune will in all likelihood be made,
if he does not die before he has——" an-

other interruption made you a handfome
{ettlement.”

An intail, fad I, you certainly meant.”

Doubtlefs.”

Voila des coups certainement.”

Qui, faid fhe, certainement.”

Pa
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DOWN AGAIN

1 HESE fecrets being thus communicated in
private, and the rouge, with a little blanc {but
that is a greater fecret than all the reft, which I
thould not have divulged,) duly adminiftered,
we returned into the parlour.

The ups and downs in life, fhe told. me, as we
defcended, were fo numerous in our profeflion,
that a woman of fenfe fhould always pay the
greateft attention to them; but that fhe was in
hopes if I fucceeded with Lord Spindle, my
fortune would be made with very few of them.

THE BON MOT,
A Frenchwoman let her be of what rank fhe

may never omits any opportunity of faying a
double entendre and as the occafion was fo very
favorable, it was not in the leaft furprifing, that
this lady fhould th® difplay her genius.

A Bon Mot is literally a good word; with us it
is a good thing; and to fay the truth, a good word
and a good thing, often,. with the French ladies,
concentre in the fame point. This is no quant
conceit have known a Figurante, at the Opera
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Comique make four conquefts with only mon
—Here fhe loft a ftar, it is true, by the language;
but four ftars were the objet, as they were every
one chevaliers of the Holy Ghoft.

I could expatiate a whole volume away on the
fhame attending knights of fuch an order being the
knights-errant to a figure dancer, as arrant
as ever wore petticoat.

But I {corn to be invidious againft Knights
even of the Poft or the ladies, let their profef-
fion be what it will.

The ladies are greatly obliged to you, Mu.
Yorick; but what have you done with Lord

[4 Spindle? J
Oh! here! he comes in propria perfona.”

LORD SPINDLE
WHO knew not Lord Spindle? But if the
reader {hould be fo ignorant, I will give a fhort,
very fhort hiftory of him.

His Lordfip was defcended from an ancient
family in the North of England, who poffeffed a
very ample fortune. His uncle dying without heirs

Q 4
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whillt he was a minor, he fucceeded to the tit.
and eftate, upon attaining the age of twenty-on
He had been previoufly his own mafter thre
years, having no one to control him but a Tutor
who accompanied him in his travels in the tour
of Europe; but who, inftead of curbing any
vicious or Irregular inclinations in his pupil, con-
ftantly promoted them, as he had thereby an
opportunity of indulging his own natural turn for
debauchery; and moreover found his account in-
the encouragement of thefe irregularities not
only by fharing the profits of all the extravagant
charges of the tradefpeopler he employed, but by
aGually dividing the fpoils with his Lordfhip’s
miftrefles.

Such a culture’ could not fail of producing all
the fruits of licentioufnefs and debauchery. When
his Lordfhip came of age, he found he had al-
ready run upwards of a hundred thoufand pounds
in debt; and the firft ftep he was, obliged to take,
was to mortgage his eftate for. the like fum.

His Tutor, who by this time was transformed
into his bottle companion, and nominal as well
as real pander, advifed him to marry, and there.
by repair the injury he had done to his fortune.
An opportunity foon offered: A city-heirefs was
to be difpofed of, and bartered for a title and 2
noble connexion. A dryfalter’s daughter with twa
hundred thoufand pounds, had charms fufficient
for Lord Spindle. ‘The treaty was made, the
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match fettled, and the confummation took place
in lefs than three months.

His Lordfhip had foon after reafon to find,
that all the injuries he had done by his debauch-
eries was not confine to his fortune, but that
his conflitution had md than proportionably been
impaired. In a word, his phyficians advifed him
to ‘take a journey to Montpellier, as the only
means left of recovery.

Dare we pretend to inquire how it fared with
Lady Spindle? She returned home to her father,
two hundred thoufand pounds worfe in pocket,
and -almoft as many millions in conftitution. A
divorce foon after took place,—and his Lordfhip
recovered but not without fome incifions and
amputations, which made him all his life curfe
Italian concubines.

His honest tutor fill attended him, and confoled
him with all. the rhetoric he was mafter: of He
had ‘adopted thé fyftem of predeftination, though
he had never taught it before, finding it the beft

-fuited to his prefent do&rine. He told his Lord-
fhip, that every man was born to have a certain
number of p—s, as every woman was to have
a certain number of children; and that therefore,
the fooner they got them over the better.

Lord Spindle could not be accufed of any great
depth of underftanding, or any great fhrewdnefs



250 YORICK?’S
wm difcovering the right or the wrong fide of an
argument. A little fophiftry paffed upon him for
profound logic; and when he heard it dogmatic-
ally pronounced from his tutor, he could not pre-
tend to difpute the juftnefs of the premifes; fo that
the following {yllogifm m=ae his Lordfhip refume
all his debaucheries as fc as he was able, in
their greateft latitude.

Major. Every man is born to catch a certain
number of p—s:

Minor. Your Lordfhip has had more than any
man of your years:

Ergo. You have the fewer to come in.

When a man fins with realon on his fide, how
fweat are the peccadilloes! His Lordfhip hardly
wanted fo much fophiftry to urge him to the charge;
but he flood in need of many provocatives to
enable him to be as wicked as he defired.

Pedagogus (for fo I fhall call this pander tutor
had (kimmed the furface of moft fciences; and
having in his youth been almoft as abandoned as
his late pupil and prefent mafter, had dipped into
phyfic, at lealt that part of it which may be called
Vencreal. He had learned how to promote as well
as cure all the difeafes which attend the votaries
of the Cyprian goddefs 7 he had formerly
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and perhaps did fiill adminifter the firft to him-
{elf he now at leaft adminiftered them to
his Lordihip.

THE COMMON-COUNCIL-MAN

AND THE TURTLE
eM1 HE Senfualift does not often confider, how
far the gratification of his appetites may injure his
health; and an alderman who fwallows three pounds
of callipath and callipee, feldom attends to the fatal
effe@ts of fix ounces of Cayenne pepper, which
are adminiftered in the dofe. The noftrum, it
is true, once faved a Common -council-man from
being a cuckold, and therefore is not without its
“virtues.

Mr. Skate had been married ten years; he
was. a man of the world underftood commerce

and upon Change was by every one ftyled a
good man. Mrs. Skate here differed in opinion.
She had brought him five thoufand pounds (which
indeed’ he had improved to thirty thoufand,) and
fhe judged herfelf entitled to {ome attention. Mr.
Skate being a money getting man, frequently
attended clubs, went to bed late, and rofe early,

Lefs money and more love,s’ was her
conftant expreflion. Stay, my dear, tll I,
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make it a plum; then I will retire, and fhall
have nothing to do but love you.” “Ay
but, the would fay, then you will be too old;
and what fignifies riches, or any thing elfe, if
one can’t enjoy it This was good logic,

almoft as good as Pedagogus’s for a Common-
council -man’s wife.

Things were going on at this rate, and every
vocation and avocation conftantly attended to,
and punctually fulfilled by Mr. Skate except
one when Mrs. Skate after confulting the
do&or refpecting fome doubts concerning adul-
tery had made an appointment with him for the
next morning at ten, whilft Mr. Skate was at
the Cuftom houfe, to convince the do&or that
he had convinced her. But luckily for Mr. Skate’s
honor, and more luckily for Mrs. Skate’s virtue
he affifted that day at a turtle-feaft at the King’s b]

arms.
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THE CONSEQUENCE
1)1 HAVE fet apart a chapter for this very great
Confequence, as it is of the utmoft importance to
the Common council- men of every ward within
the walls not forgetting Portfoken and Candle-
wick, who has a wife troubled with {fcruples of
confcience,, without being a Methodift. In that
cafe, they are fo fpeedily removed there is not
the leaft danger.

Mr. Skate afiffed at a turtle feaft at the King's
<c arms.

That is my text, and I doubt not but the dif-
courfe will pfove Rally moral and praéicable.

It is well known, my worthy brethren,
that turtle is very falacious food, and when height-
ened, improved, or firengthened, which you pleafe,
by Cayenne pepper and firong fauces, may warm
and invigorate the coldeft conftitution. When it
is alfo confidered gentlemen of the Common-
council, how few of you are enemies to a glafs
(or two or three) of generous wine, and how
much food of fuch a heating nature promotes
the circulation of the bottle, it is not at all
aftonifhing that every convivial affiftant fhould
go home cherry merry, after having been a gueft
at fuch a repaft.
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This was precifely the cafe with Mr. Skate:
he had forgot that bank ftock had rofe one-

eighth that day, and he had fold out a thoufand
the day before: he had forgot the private intel-
figence he had received from the waiter at Lloyd's,
of which he was to make his advantage before it
had got into the papers: he had even forgot the
report of a fhip being loft —upon which he had
under wrote fifteen hundred. The turtle the
Cayenne pepper, and the generous wine, oper
ated fo ftrongly, that his heart was dilated, his
fpirits were exhilarated, and he thought of nothing

but Mrs. Skate

Mrs. Skate, by two in the morning, began
to repent of having made an appointment with
the doctor. Would Mr. Skate had realized

this plum, and I {hould collider adultery in as
heinous a light as ever.”

Ten o'clock came, and fo did the do&or.—
Lord, my dear, you'll overfleep yourfelf:
do yon know what's o'clock? ’tis ten, I
yow!”

With thefe fentiments fhe fell afleep yet
fhe dreamt of the door fhe could think of
nothing but his white hand how foft! and
the neatnefs of his fhirt- plaiting,”

What care I? Fill about, Mr. Allfpice,
hIthis is excellent wine.
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Good Heaven he is dreaming; he will cer-

tainly forget himfelf.”

What did you wake me for? I dreamt I
was worth a plum, and was as happy as a
prince.”

Mr. Skate got up but did not drefs; —he
turned again upon his fide, and lay till noon.”

The doctor was affronted at the Impofition
he thought was put on him, and Mrs, Skate
always entreats IVIr. Skate not to mils a turtle
feaft.”

THE TUTOR
rrrF1 AVING dilpatched the Common-council-man,
it 1s time I fhould attend to Pedagogus, or elfe,
confidering the difpofitions and purfuits of him and
my Lord, they mav chance to flip through our
fingers to the Elyfian fhades, before we have
quite done with them.

I think we left him adminiftering provocatives
to his Lordfhip, and from thence I derived the
conclufion, That the fenfualift feldom confiders
how far the gratification of his appetites may in.
jure his health.
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It might be conjectured, that confidering the

eafy luxurious life Pedagogus led, as the bottle-
companion of Lord Spindle, and as he was his
{ole dependance which might, indeed, have
been mentioned before it was fomewhat afton-
ithing he fhould broach fyftems, efpoufe dodrines,
and adminifter remedies, fo very pernicious to
his Lordfhip’s tender fabric: To which I anfwer
in cleven words,

His Lordfhip had bequeathed him three
thonfand pounds in his will.”

I am the more particular in {pecifying the
pumber of words contained in this bequeft, as
the greateft critics are very apt to overlook thefe
niceties; and I have known even a Reviewer
conclude, In a word,” and add a feore
Every part of criticifm is worthy of the Scho-
liaft’s attention.

MISS



SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY. 257

MISS LABORDE’S STORY

CONCLUDED
a

1 HE very fame Lord Spindle, I can affure
you.” «I thought I was right in my man;—
pray proceed.”

I was intrqaduced to his Lordfhip by Mr. Pe-
dagogus, who took me by the hand, and looking
languifhing at me, gave it a gentle {queeze,
faying, «I do not know whether his Lordfhip

will be able to fee you to-day. If he does
not want any of, your merchandife, I will pur-
chafe any thing you have got.”

1 faid, I was forry to hear his. Lordfhip was
ill, and if I could not fee him, I would call an-
other time.”

No, my dear, faid he, you may fee him
all that is left of him; but as to any thing
elfe, I think it would be as cruel as interring
a fine blooming girl like yourfelf with an Egyp-
tian mummy that had been dead half a dozen
centuries, reftored to view by the reflurreGion
of antiquarians.”

His Lordhip now ‘rang for chocolate, which
he drank in bed; and being informed that I was

EL]



258 YORICK’S
come to wait upon him, he ordered me in.
Pulling back the curtain, I faw a moft ghaftly
figure, which feemed a better qualified lover for
Queen Dido, than a Parifian milliner. He never-
thelefs faid fome civil things to me, bought
my whole band-box,— and faid he would pur-

y chafe myfelf if he were capable. Whereupon he

an
took his purfe out of his breeches pocket and pre-
{ented me with it, and then

I fhall only add, I was
as well qualified to keep in the yeftal fire after
leaving his Lordfhip as I was upon entering his
apartment.

Ri, TR

i

He defired me to call three days after —when

he was dead. Pedagogus now made love in form,
took this apartment for me, and gave me a decent

ns cn

allowance, till within thefe ten days, when he
was taken up on fufpicion of poifoning Lord
Spindle, and is now in the Bicétre.

After this provifion ceafed IT was obliged
to have recouife to other means, which I need
not explain, and which have entitled me to a
place upon the Gommiffary’s lift,

rd
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A REFLECTION.
la)1 HE reader, I doubt not, expected a very dull
trite ftory from the moment he heard of Mifs
Laborde’s whimpering.—1I hope he has been great-
ly difappointed if not, he may take up the Pil-
grim’s Progrefs or any pathetic novel that has
been publithed within thefe ten years, and make
himfelf ample amends for the time he has loft in
the perufal of thefe pages.

N. N. If he be a Tutor, I prefcribe him an
ounce of cantharides.

VENDREDI-SAINT, or GOOD.
FRIDAY.

rs

1 HoOUGH no man holds the ceremonies of
religion in higher veneration than myfelf, and
though I would not for a Mitre ridicule the myf-
teries even of Popery in a Romifh country; ftill
there are fome things fo obvioufly ridiculous in its
pageantry and exercife, that one muft be almoft
a flone, not.to raife a rifible mufcle at many of
their officials. I have no obje&ion to bowing or
kneeling whilft the wafer paffes in folemn procef.
fion, and have myfelf {oiled a new pair of breeches

R 2
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fooner than (faire feandale) give fcandal. I have
no obje@ion to the tinkling of the little bell, or
their beating their breafts at the elevation of the
hoft; and permit the inhabitants of Paris to pay
un petit dew each, to kneel and kifs’ a wooden
crofs le Vendredi- faint; but I will not allow a pro-
feffed fille de joye to confider it as inevitable damna-
tion, beyond the powers of all the orders of all
the priefts, the conclave of cardinals, and even
the pope himfelf to ablolve her for eating the
wing of a chicken on that day, and yet not re-
fufe to exercife all the fun&ions of her profeffion

for fix livres.

I paid Mademoifelle Laborde a vifit on Good
Friday and being fomewhat fatigued upon re.
turning from Verfailles, I defired her to fend to
the Traiteur's for a pullet and fallad, as I could
not reach my own apartments without fome re-
frefhment.

FROGS NEWLY CLASSED.
Co MAMENT, Monfiew vous mangez la

viande le Vendredi- faint 2»

What, Sir, do you eat meat on Good Friday 2”

I fhould have no objection to fifth, for that
matter, if there were any good; carp and tench[44
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I have been already furfeited with this Lent;
and as to your morue, it can be equalled by no-
thing but the black broth of the ancients.”

Mais il y a d'autres ¢fpéces de poiffons; que penfez-
vous des anguilles et des grenouilles

But there are other kinds of fifth; what think
you of eels and frogs

Frogs! ba! ha! ha! Excufe me for laughing.
This 1s the firlt time I ever heard them

claffed under the head of fith.”

Comment! la grenouille Ceft bien du poiffon, et
elle eft permife.”

How! Surely frogs are very good fifh,
and they are allowed.

They may be allowed; but in this cafe I
fhould think the penance very rigid, if 1 were
compelled to eat them, tho’ youn were to call
them wild -fowl.— A frog-feaft, to an Englifh-
man, is a very fevere faft.”
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Tre CASE or RELIGIOUS SCRUPLES.

m=1 HE Traiteur was {ent for; but he informed
me, he could not poffibly ferve the table with
fleth to-day, unlefs I had a certificate under a
phyfician’s hand that I was ill.

Look in my face!—1Js not my countenance
a fufficient certificate Befides, hei¢ is a
recipe I had yefterday from a’ dodor' of the
Sorbonne.”

The Traiteur did not unYerftand Latin, but
was convinced it was right by being fo very
unintelligible.

The dinner was ferved; IVademoifelle how-
ever would not touch a bit. She expedted a vific
from her confeflor that afternoon, to prepare her
for her Eafter; and he would certainly deny her
abfolution in cafe fhe fhould break her Lent
upon fo important a day.

Pray, Mifs, do you reveal every thing to
your confeflor?”

Every thing Sir,”

And what would he fay, if a good cuftomer
were to drop in? You would not refufe him?”
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Non certainement;— ccf une autre affaire.”

No, certainly; that’s another cafe.”
[4

Burgundy exhilarates the fpirits after a hearty
meal fucceeding exercife. Thefe caufes united,
produced a very natural effe@; and as the point
in cafe was une autre affaire— wherefore fhould I
have more religious fcruples than Mademoifelie

The cafe then ftood thus:

Religion 6 The flefh 7Reafon 4% Appetite 16Danger 3 Powers 2%Confcience 3 'Obje& 33Character. .14 Opportunity 99

Alas! alas! 150; What a balance!

How light are religion, reafon, @nger, con-
fcience, and even character, when oppofed to
the fleh appetite, powers, obje&, and oppor-
tunity

R 4



enh

rae,

Rn

264 YORICK’S
Pray, Mifs Laborde, -draw the curtain; for I

am quite afhamed of the conclufion.

Gentle readers, male or female, or both united,
how do your pulfes beat? Quick, quick, quick,

for G—d’s fake, draw the curtain too!

THE BLUSH,
Pr AY, courteous reader, did you not perceive

me blufh in the laft chapter? ————1 reddened ajl
over. I queftion whether the ITraiteur would
have taken my word, or even the Latin certifi.
cate, for my illnefs under fuch a ruddy com.
plexion and in this cafe all the caufe would have
been prevented for had not the fowl contained
the beft of juices, and promoted the drinking
of a bottle of excellent Burgundy,—— neither
morue nor frogs, though excellent fith, would
have produced the dangerous effe®. Oh! how
I {till blufth at the repetition, my very paper is
as red as {carlet, and I can write no more on
the fubject.

J
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Tae RECOVERY or COMPLEXION.
E

Having taken a turn round the room and
perceived my native pallid hue return, I took
my hat, and then my leave, as the critical
minute of confeflion approached; and Mis La-
borde had in my opinion an additional peccadillo
to difburden her confcience from though her
abftinence was unimpeachable.

THE CONFESSION
Curiosity, what wilt thou not perform
My defign was to have retired dire@ly home, and
drefs; but meeting with a lufty Friar upon the
ftairs, a thought occurred to me Surely this

man mult be framed of different flefh and blood
than other mortals, if, when Mademoifelle re-
veals all her fecrets to him, he can have the
refolution to withftand fuch an attack upon
the fenfes.”

I returned, and finding a very convenient aper-
ture in the door, planted myfelf to obferve the
fervor of the penitent’s devotion.

How many Ave Maria's —how many pray-
ers! how many ejaculations!
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Oh! that I had been a friar, a lufty friar!

What felicity within the pale of that holy church!

Heaven! What an accident!

I had always an averfion to wooden beds,
from their cracking: they have often dif
turbedg me from the foft flumbers of fweet re-
pofe upon the road, where, in fpite of the vir-
tu€ preached on Sunday But fuch an accident
furely never before happened! No carpenters
will work on Good Friday in, Paris, and the
gros Financier was to be with IMlademoifelle at nine,
an hour after confeffion.

But it is time for me to retire, and leave her
to her fate Notwithftanding the accident———
would I had been a friar, a lufty friar!

THE GUINGUETTE
ke of

1 WILL frankly acknowledge, that though I never
coveted or envied any man his pofleflions or en-
joyments, either corporal or mental, before, I could
not get the lufty friar out of my head; and had
not a friend called upon me to fee the humors
of the guinguerte on Eafter Sunday, I verily believe
that I might have been mad enough to have chang-
ed my religion to have embraced that order.
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Guinguettes are places about the environs of

Paris, not unfimilar to White conduit houfe,
Bagnigge wells, and the like, in the purlieus of
London; with this difference, that inftead of tea,
petits foupers are given, and a bottle of wine is
drank till they are ready. The principal amufe-
ment confifts of dancing. As thefe places are
chiefly frequented by the Bowrgeoifie of Paris, they
are reforted to by the greateft nufbers on Sun-
days as public dancing as well as plays and
operas are allowed, on that day. This being
Eafter Sunday, they were not only very crowd-
ed, but much more brilliant than ufual, on ac-
count of the variety of new clothes conftantly
exhibited on this day.

LES TAPAGEURS
fs Y1 HE SE are a {pecies of animals, who, from
a principle of falfe honor, ang fill more ridicul-
ous’ vanity, fancy they are authorized to difturb
the repofe and merriment of the citizens of Paris,
They generally confift of IMoufquetaires and Pages.
Being trained from their infancy to the fword,
by the time they attain manhood, they are gener-
ally proficients in fencing; and upon this fuperi-
ority in arms, they build their title to infolence
and impertinence.

A Guinguette, efpecially on Sunday, is the certain
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mart of their abilities: here they difplay their falfe
wit and falfe courage, and frequently pafs them off
for genuine: however, the counterfeits are fome-
times detected, and feverely punifhed.

Having, with my friend, taken a feat in the
moft retired corner of the room, that we might
be unobferved {pedators of what paffed, a couple
of Tapageurs prefently entered; and having taken
a view of the company, they fixed upon a young
Jeweller, who was with his Sweet-heart, for the
objec of their prefent ridicule.

The young fellow was drefled very genteelly,
with a {word, and rarried no marks of plebeianifm
about him. But they knew he was a mechanic;
and it is a rule with the Zapageurs, to chaftife all
fuch, as they call them, when they find them
either in drefs or company out of their {phere.
The young woman was very handfome, and by
the modefty which was depicted in her coun-
tenance, was entitled to refpe& even from the
moft abandoned. But the Tapageurs confider
decency and decorum as vices which a Page or
Moufquetaire fhould never be guilty of, and there-
fore carefully avoid committing them.

One of thefe heroes went up to the table where
the Jeweller and his miftrefs were fitting, drinking
a glafs of wine; and afking him if his wine was
good, without invitation helped himfelf to a glafs:
he then pronounced it excellent; and thus continued



to ferve firft his companion; and afterwards him-
{elf till the bottle was emptied.

The young Jeweller bore all thefe infults with
great good temper; and calling for another bottle
told them he was very proud of the honor of
their company; and that if they could not afford
to pay, they were evenr very welcome to another

or two at his expenfe.

Comment Monfieur le Jouailler comptes vous
que vous nétes pas conn Allez balayer wotre
boutique laiffez votre épée chez vous. b2)

What, Mr. Jeweller, do you think you are
not known? Go and fweep your fhop, and
leave your {word at home.’,

Je le ferai bien,” replied the Jeweller, aprés
que je wous aurai corrigd pour volre infolence.

That I will readily do, after I have corrected
you for your infolence.”

They now retired, whillt the Jeweller’s miftrefs
fainted away however, by the help of fome harts-
horn and water, fhe recovered herfelf, jult as her
lover returned victorious.

The Moufquetaire, vain -glorioufly trifling with
the Jeweller, whom he judged much inferior in
fill, happening to ftumble over a ftone, was

~N
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wounded through the body. A furgeon was imme-
diately {ent for, who was very doubtful concern-
ing the wound. He was, however put to bed,
and all poflible care taken of him.

OF THE JUST DISTRIBUTION
OF NATURE

NATURE is fo impartial jn the diftribution

of her gifts to mankind, that fhe neither over-
burdens fome individuals with her favors, nor
overwhelms others with misfortunes; but by a
judicious mixture of good and evil in every crea-
ture, none have {oo much reafon to be elated,
nor any to defpair. For example; to Thefe fhe
gives great riches with an unquiet mind; to Thofe

a great {hare of adverfity with much infenfibility.
If the firft with their wealth poflefled the indiffer-
ence of the needy, they would certainly be too
happy whilft. the latter, if they united mental
uneafinefs with their ill fortune, would, doubt-
lefs, be highly deferving of pity.

If, then, we weigh the wealth of the one with
the indifference of the other the uncafinefs of
the former with the misfortunes of the latter
we fhall find the balance to be nearly equal
The poor man, infenfible of) the evils of life,



SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY. 271
defpifes the mifer, who, whilft he amafles wealth,
is miferable at the apprehenfions of lofing it.

Nor is this obfervation confined {olely to wealth
and poverty. Beauty and deformity have each
their confolations. The handfome woman looks
with contempt on the iil-fhapen female, who,
in turn, defpifes the beautiful idiot formed only
to be gazed upon. The fwordfman confiders cour-
age and [kill in arms as the greateft accomplithments
of a gentleman, and fancies his rank entitles him
to adulation from the merchant and mechanic;
whilft thefe, on the contrary, maintain induftry
and trade to be more important objets than the
ériquette of courts or the glory of a campaign.
Thus in every flation of life there is a confola-
tion .and folace “to be. found :.and indeed no rank
1s contemptible in itfelf, whilft the perfon who

.o fills it alls in charaéter.

A)

THE APPLICATION.
bh wl ad

HH AD the mulketeer confidered this with atten-
tion, he certainly might have faved a life which
was thrown away for-—nothing! A Ife, that
might have been of fervice to his country, an
honor to his family, and a blefling to his friends;
but which was now a difgrace to all,

May this Tapageur be hung up in terrorem, as
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a momento of the folly and vanity of a pecies
of beings, who, it is to be hoped, will {oon
be exterminated from the earth. Such is the
carneft prayer of Yorick!

THE OCCASION
ra HE misfortunes which befel the unfortunate

Mademoifelle Laborde, from her omiffion of hav-
ing alked me for the letter to her miftrefs, ftruck
me fo forcibly upon my return from the Guin
guette, that I refolved to wait upon that lady the
next day with it, and endeavour, by what little
eloquence I poffeffed, to induce her to take her

fille de chambre once more under her proteétion.

Whilft 1 was ruminating upon the moft effec-
tual plan of operations, I accidentally {trolled into
the Tuilleries, and being fomewhat fatigued,
feated myfelf next a lady who proving very
communicative we prefently fell into general
converfation, and from general defcended to par-
ticular: fo that without any kind of feeming impro-
priety, I alked her if fhe knew [VMladame Rambouil-

let. ]Vladame Rambouillet! (fhe repeated
Cet moi-méme.”

Good heaven, faid I, what an accident! You
are the very lady I propofed waiting upon
to morrow morning with a letter I have

Been
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been fo negle@ful as to keep thefe’ two months
in my pocket.”

pous étes Mr. Yorick, donc? —e— Et commen: cft-
i] arrive que vous n'étes pas ven me voir?”

Saying this, fhe rofe up, and feizing me by the
arm, led me to her coach. I was now preparing
to take my leave, but fhe faid with a very impe-
rative tone II faut fouper avec moi.”

THE TUILLERIES
od1 Sufpe@ted Madame Rambouillet’s fudden and
abrupt departure fram the Gardens was occafioned
by a fpecacle o@rather a pair of fpedacles,
which, in a lefs polifhed {phere of action would

2have been exploded, as erring againft all the rules
of decent optics.

On the left- hand walk from the Louvre is a
range of fhrubbery that runs parallel to the wall,
at about fix feet diftance, and which in fummer,
when the leaves are fully expanded forms a
kind of retreat; behind which obfcenities of any
{pecies may be committed unobferved by the
company in the Gardens; but in winter and {pring,
every thing performed behind this fhrubbery is

S
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as much expofed as if done in any other part of
the Tuilleries.

Having afcertained the topography of this re-
treat, 1 fhall now point out its ufes.

There are two Goddefles, whofe numerous
votaries confider it as the highelt infult to thefe
Divinities to expofe the devotions they pay to
them; the moft reclufe retreats, therefore are
conftantly chofen for thefe oblations. Buf, by
a ftrange effet of French vivacity, the Parifians
forget the feafons of the year; and this being the
end of March;-there was not a fingle leaf yet
difclofed, to conceal the rites which two devotees
of one Goddefs were at this time performing.

THE Miss kE
A LTHOUGH 1 had fuppofed this exhibition
had fhocked the delicacy of Madame Rambouillet
fo much as to render any longer flay in the Gar-
dens impracticable, I was afterwards thoroughly
convinced that French politeffe does not extend
to fuch niceties. Her hurry was occafioned by
her impatience to alk me a hundred queftions,
without giving me time to anfwer one, tho’ fully
fatisfied with my replies. She accordingly took her
leave of Madame de la Garde at the Great Gate,
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telling her fhe fhould drink chocolate with her to-
morrow —and adding, Jai quelques affaires avec

ce Monfieur.— Vous m'excieres.”

THE ATTEMPT.
WHEN I imagined Madame Rambouillet’s
curiofity had been pretty well gratified, I thought
it was a favorable opportunity to plead for Made-
moifelle Laborde.

Pray, Madam, had not you a chambermaid
whom you {ent to my apartments for the letter
which I have now delivered 2? Does fhe, live
with you fill?”

gh, la coquine "Elle a fait bien des faux pas:
non, Monfieur, elle eft fur le pave méme.”

Oh, the huffy! fhe has made many flips;
no, Sir, fhe now walks the ftreets,”

This does not look like a reconciliation; I muft
change my battery.

Indeed, I am forry to hear it. I hope fhe is
pot irreclaimable How came you to part
swith her?”

S 2
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Je crains, Monfieur, que vous ny ayics ci un’

peu de part.”

«J fear, Sir, you had fome fhare in it.”

Then, Madam, pray let me plead for her.
Reftore her to your favor; forget her paft errors;
and I will be bound for her future good beha-
viour. I have heard her ftory; and fhe is to
be pitied.

[3

Finding I had made fome impreffion upon IVia-
dame Rambouillet inc her favor I told her ftory
to the Left advantage. She was greatly furprifed
at the turpitude of her milliner; and in her paffion,
though a paragon of decency, could not refrain
from uttering,

gh, la vilaine Bougreffe!”

Now was my time: her paffions were fet on
float; her pity began to move; and if her com-
paflion were once under fail, I hoped I fhould
quickly bring her to anchor in the harbour of
Forgivenefs. The port was in view, and a favor-
able gale fprung up.
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‘THE PENITENT.
wT
BT is certainly true, there is more joy on earth,
as well as in heaven, at bringing back one ftray-
ed fheep, than keeping in order the reft of the
fold.

Madame Rambouillet agreed to reftore IVIifs
Laborde to her favor, on condition the would un-
fold all the mifdeeds of her milliner, and depofe
them before a Commiffaire, that fhe might be dealt
with accordingaro law. This the was eafily pre-
vailed upon perform; and Madame la Roche's
houfe was the next day befet by the Archers.

Ay aw

THE BICETRE.
A Depofition upon oath, of a carry-

ing On the profeflion of a procurefs, is fufficient
to entitle her to a place in the Bicétre. In confe-
quence therefore of IVMademoifelle Laborde’s declar-
ation, Madame la Roche, and three of her pupils,
were conducted thither, where I (hall leave them,
to their own reflections, and the Police.

ay eS



i a

278 YORICK’S
CYL DE SAC DE L'ORATOIRE

T BEG leave, in this place, to corre® a miftake
{lipt volume of my Sentimental

Journey (page 85,) as it relates to a matter of
chronology and geography; in which a Traveller
and particularly a Sentimental one, ought to be
very corre. ‘The paffage is this:

VIadame de Rambouillet, after an acquaint-
ance of about fix weeks with her, had done me
the honor to take me in her cgach about two
leagues out of town. Of all wilhen Madame
de Rambouillet is the moft correct; and I never
wifh to {fee one of more virtues and purity of
heart. In our return back, Madame de Ram-
bouillet defired me to pull the cord: I afked
her if fhe wanted any thing? Rien que piffer,
faid Madame de Rambouillet.”

RP ee

The fa& is certain, and therefore remains in its
full force; but the time ‘when, and the place where,
require fome amendment.

a,

It was ,only one week after 1 firft met her in
the Tuilleries; and the circumftance happened in

the Cul de Sac de I’Oratoire.

This will alfo re&ify the anachronifm of my
fir acquaintance with I¥ladame de Rambouillet,

2

A a. mT Te nl Na—F SrPE ENAE wo papal aE Eat
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which fhould not have been placed till after my
return from the_South of France.

THE PET EN LAIR.
L]

rsLL HE Pet en I4ir is once more a fafhionable
drefs among the Englith Ladies, and therefore re-
quires no definition: its etymology will be fet forth
in this chapter.

Madame Pompadour riding through le Cul de
Sac de [’Oratoire, the firlt day fhe wore this drefs,
which was invented by her and had not vet

T

been chriftened,) in company with Mademoifelle
«a Tour, one of her waiting maids, or rather
fervile companions .by fome accident gave vent
to fome confined air, according to Hudibras, the
natural way. The ludicroufnefs of the accident
occafiongd her to burft into a loud laugh, and
exclaim, That fhall be the name of my new

drefs;” and from that time a (hort fack and
petticoat were called a Pet en I’4ir.

A fimilarity of circumftances produces a fimi.
larity of fentiments. When Madame de Ram.
bouillet alighted to rien que piffer, fhe was better
than her word; and, upon refuming her feat, with
a laugh faid, C’¢f#t un Pet pas en lair, mais dans

Je Cul de Sac de I’Oratoire.
S 4
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Such critical juftnefs, in fo light a conceit, muft

certainly fet her judgment in the moft favorable
pont of light; and though the thought might be
originally Madame de Pompadour’s, this lady’s
improvement npon it is at leaft equal to the pri-
mitive {entiment.

Three learned doctors of the Sorbonne, being
informed of the event, pronounced this fentence.

THE CONCATENATION.
1 DARE fay the reader was not a little difap-
pointed upon Mademoifelle Laborde’s refuming her
ftory, to find that the concatenation was entire-
ly deftroyed, and that no mention was made of
her lover the Perruquer who had propofed a
connubial connexion in the moft honorable and
ferious way and who was fo well fituated in
bufinefs, and fo agreeable a man, that he feem-
ed every way qualified to render the marriage ftate
completely happy.

To own the truth, I did perceive a kind of
chafm in this part of her narration; but being
unwilling to interrupt her, I let her proceed her
own way.

Pray, Mademoifelle,” faid I, as we were fit-
ung together at Madame Rambouillet’s during
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her abfence. a propos,” (though by-the-bye,
it was no more a propos than any one thing the
moft foreign in the world, that might have been
lugged in head and fhoulders) “a propos, Mifs

Laborde you never told me what became of
your lover the Perruquier?”

J

Good Heavens! no more I did; I quite for-
got him. I was fo taken up with the Italian
Count and Lord Spindle, he never once entered
my head. Poor man! Heigh-ho!”

What makes you figh and call him poor
man I thought he was mn very good cir-
cumftances.”

Yes, his circumftances were very well, for
the matter of that; but he was very imprudent.
He was twice cited to appear before the com-
pany of Barber Surgeons, and muléed for not
being licenfed and yet he was fo indifcreet as
to fet them at defiance, and the third time was
committed to prifon, where I believe he fill
remains.”

What, could not the dutchefs his patronefs
relieve him?”

She did not chufe to appear in fuch an affair
publicly. —Befides, I believe by this time fhe
had pretty well forgot him and his fervices.
Ap Irith colonel had for fome time fupplied his
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place fo effectually, that there were fome hopes
of an heir to that noble family, after her Grace
had been married eleven years without iffue.”

And fo the poor fellow is to rot in jail, be-
caufe the Irifh colonel has fo effectually ferved

 #his noble family! Forbid it Juftice Forbid it
Mercy!” he tN

THE INTERCESSION.
a

1 HE next morning, having’ intelligence of the
place of confinement of Le Sieur Tournelle, I
wrote to the mafter of the company of Barber-
Surgeons, propofing to pay all the expenfes attend-
mg his imprifonment, and to’ find fureties for his
never trefpafling again. In this letter I mentioned
the Count de B—'s name, to whom I alfo com.
municated the affair and received a very polite
anfwer, in which I was informed, Tournelle’s
confinement was more owing to his obftinacy,
in not fubmitting to the conceflions prefcribed
him, than to any incapacity of paying the fees,
or taking up a licenfe.

I now waited upon Tournelle, whom I found
in very good {pirits, relying upon the dutchefs’s
protection upon her return from the country,
Where he had been informed fhe had refided for
fome time paft. I had fome difficulty at firft to’
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convince him -of his error in this refpe& but
when I mentioned to him the Irifh colonel, who
had been one of his cuftomers, and the other cir-
cumflances attending his connexions with the dutch-
efs; and ‘added that, to my certain knowledge,
fhe had not been a night abfent from Paris thefe
two months, he lowered his tone, and, very fub-
miffively entreated my interceffion.

I then told him the terms upon which I would
obtain his liberty, and reimburfe all the expenfes
which this affair had occafioned.

This was his marriage with Mademoifelle La-
borde. To this he readily confented, faying, fhe
was the only woman he had ever really loved;
and that I could not propofe to him a more agree-
able match as he certainly fhould have married
her before this time, if he had not been prevented
by his confinement.

DOUBTS
raUASUISTS and Theologians will, perhaps,
oppofe their doctrines to my condu&, and pro-
nounce the part I took in Tournelle’s behalf rather
Jefuitical, 1 had my doubts,

Whether this man may not be happy united to
a woman, who, though fhe has been guilty of
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errors, 1s confcious of them, and feems perfectly
penitent

Or,

Whether by informing him of the real ftate of
her conduc, I may not make him miferable, and
prevent an union which might make them both
contented

All her public errors had been committed, whilft
he was eftranged from the world: and ignorance,
in this refpe@, was to him virtué on her behalf;—
but then the powers of malice

On Eagle's wings immortal {candals fly,
Whilft virtuous actions are but born and die.

THE RESOLUTION.
T

I acquainted Madame de Rambouillet with all the

fteps I had taken, and confulted with her which
was the moft eligible way of proceeding. She faid
fhe would fend for him to drefsther; and whilft
the was under the operation, fhe would introduce
a converfation, wherein a fimilar chara&er to Ma-
demoifelle Laborde’s fhould be prefented to his
opinion: and, if he thought fuch 2 woman a pro-
per candidate for matrimony, no intelligence he
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might afterwards receive from the flanderous world
could affe&t his peace.

THE OPERATION.
H AIR-DRESSING is now fo prevalent all
over Europe, and even America, (for many an
honeft Perruquier has made a voyage to that quarter
of the globe,) that it does not feem in the leaft
ridiculous for a man, much lefs a lady, to fit a
couple of hours to have their heads tortured with
hot irons. Chriftian charity upon this occafion
dictates a prayer, in behalf of the inhabitants of
the pole for burning is a horrid death.

Two hours are nothing. I am abfolutely too
modeft. A French lady would be athamed to re-
tire from her toilet in three. This {urely then
was a. fufficient period to difcufs the matters in
point Madame de Ramdouillet’s head and
MMademoifelle Laborde’s character.
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THE CONVERSATION.

Madame de Rambouillet.

wT
Is poflible, then, you could admire a woman
after the had been guilty of a faux pas with an-
other man?

Tourncile. That, Nadame, would depend entirely
on circumf{tances.

Madame. What circumftances are thofe®”

Tour. Firft, Whether fhe had given him the
preference by choice; whether fhe was compel
led; or whether Neceflity had driven her to the
deed.

Madame. So then, in either of thefe cafes, you
could forgive a woman whom you had once loved

Tour. Provided her future condu® ftrongly tef-
tified that her {entiments were not corftaminated
and that her paft bebaviour would ferve her as a
beacon to avoid thofe fhoals which fo many fe-
males {plit upon.

Madame. What, then, you could {forgive her
having had a variety of lovers, if you was fatisfied
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that Neceflity bad compelled her, and that fhe
was perfectly reclaimed

Tour. The number, Madame, 1 think of no
confequence in this cafe: the fentiment and prefent
difpofition are the chief objects.

Madame. Aad could you think of marrying a
woman under {uch circumftances?

Tour. f 1 had ever loved her well enough to
have wedded her, I fuppofe I fhould be blind
enough to her paft failings; and perhaps vain
enough to think that her future hufband might
reform her into an excellent wife.

Madame. 1 approve of your good fenfe; and,
if half the Parifian hufbands-had reafoned with as
much juftice towards their wives, I believe there
Would not be half the number of cuckolds or cuck-
old makers, Blefs me! you have burnt off g
curl, a capital curl! What muft be done?

Tour. Que Diable! This comes of marriage.
But I can foon rectify the deficiency of the outfide
of a lady’s head, be it ever fo great. I will run
immediately for my laft new invented téte; which,
I am fure, IVladame, yon will approve of.

Madame. Ah! Monfieur Tournelle, il n'y a pas
moyen.”<C
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Vaaltour, N'ayes pas peur Je retournerai dans

bY]

wnffant.

THE MARRIAGE
T

1 WOULD not have the reader, let him be ever
fo {fuperftitious, imagine that this accident was
any way ominous: for I can affure him, that to
this hour I do not know any one thing: which has
occurred that could in any refpet be fuppofed
portended by it. As to the marriage, it took place
very fhortly I gave away IMademoifelle Laborde,
now Madame Tournelle: and there is not a better
wife in all la Rue St. Honore, or even Renommée.

4

What can I fay more?

She is pregnant. And, if I am at Paris at the
time of the chriftening, I am to ftand godfather;
if not, I fhall be fponfor by proxy.

N. B. Mr. Tournelle ftrenuoufly objected to the
clerical claims of cuiffage and jambage. But he
did not refide in la Rue Tircboudin.

MYSELF.
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MYSELF
TTT1AVING thus cleanly, honeftly, morally,
and almoft virtuoully, got Mademoifelle Laborde
off my hands, I have nobody now to mind but

Perhaps the reader may imagine that I fhould
pay fome attention to Madame de Rambouillet,
the Count de B——, "the Marchande de Gands
d'amour the Marquis de B# i  Monficur
P——, the Farmer General, Madame de G
Madame de Veo, Monfieur D——, the Abbé
M-——, the Count de Fainéant, and all the reft
of my Parifian atquaintance. To this I fay, No.

Myfelf is what I have not for fome months
looked into With this Being I muft now con-
verfe; leaving the frivolity of petits-maitres to be
gratified with all their unfubftantial enjoyments
their ideal pleafures.

How f{tands the great account between me and
reafon Some has been paid, but much more
fill is due. A long, long reckoning. Alas!
when {hall 1 firike a balance?

Oh, my Eugenius! when we refle® upon the
quick tranfition of time, the ridiculous goals of
fo great a part of the courfe of life, its fhort

T
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duration, the phantoms we purfue, the fhadows
that we gralp, I blufh to take a view of myf.lf,
and would procraftinate a fcrutiny which barrows
me at reflection.

Vanity, Forry,

How magnificent are your altars! How numerous
your votaries! How great your facrifices!

3

THE VISIT
wyVV HEN 1 had got thus far in this moral felf.
difquifition, I heard a carriage ftop at the door,
and looking {rom the window, perceived the
Count de B— inquiring for Monfieur Yorick, or
Monfieur Sterne. He faw me at the window,
and inftantly alighted.

He came up fairs with much feeming fatisfac-
tion in his countenance upon finding me at home;
he fzid he had had fome difficulty in difcovering
my place of abode; that nobody knew Monfieur
Yorick and that, had he not luckily met with
the celebrated Mr. W—es upon the Pout Neuf,
he fhould never have thought of inquiring for
Monfieur Sterne; but that Mr, W—es explained
to him the enigma, and that he had ordered his
bookfeller to bind him immediately, in elegant
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binding the volumes of Triftram Shandy, to-
gether with his Sermons.

Such a compliment naturally excited me to
pay an oblique one to his philanthropy and great
erudition which, however, was foon melted
down mto politics, Mr. W es, his partifans
and opponents furnifbed us with matter of con-
verfation for near am hour; in which the Count
difplayed great judement, and a very extenfive
knowledge of the Micution, laws, and cuftoms

of England; and appeared perfectly well acquaint-
ed with all.the celebrated political characters of
the age.

But, after all, {aid the Count, this 1s not the
fubje of my wvifit. Monfieur de L with
the affiftaihce of the Abbé T-——, has made
yery free with the Marquis de VMl——, in a
pamphlet handed about. Now, continued he,
I have written an anfwer to it, in which I have
the vanity to think I have fairly retorted the
argument, as well as the raillery upon him; and
I wanted to confult with you upon a proper
device by way of frontifpiece.

My conceit is an elephant learning to dance
upen the flack-rope, being taught by a monkey.”[43
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THE OBJECTION.

LY.[SE~YLONSIEUR Le Comte, fad I, fince
you do me the honor to confult me upon the
occafion I hope you will not be offended at
my {peaking without referve.”

By no means, replied he.”
PF

Why Monfieur le Comgte, the thought 1s
good; but, pardonnez.moi, it is not new.”

Not new! Where is it to be met with 2”

AN ANECDOTE oF THE ATE DUTCHESS

or MARLBOROUGH.

be adl.ORD Grimftone, when at fchool, about
the age of thirteen, wrote a comedy called The
Lawyer's Fortune. This production was fo far from
poffefling any dramatic merit, that it contained
fcarce any thing but palpable inconfiftencies;
however, when the very juvenile years of its
author are confidered, and that the publication
of it was probably owing to the partial-

“ity of parents in the gratification of a childifh
vanity; and when it is alfo confidered that at
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a mature time of life, the author himfelf, upon
a review of it, becoming fenfible of its imper-
fe&tions, took every poflible means to call in
the impreflion, and if poffible, prevent fo

«indifferent a performance ftanding forth in evi-
dence againft even his childifh talents; fuch
an error feemed, to all impartial people, fuf-
ficiently apologized for: and indeed the fever-
er critics are lefs to be blamed than a cer-

tain lady, who "called it forth from oblfcurity.
This was the late Sarah Dutchefs of Marlbo-
rough, who in the courfe of an oppofition
which fhe thought proper to make to this
gentleman, in an ele&tion for members of
parliament where he ftood a candidate, caufed
a large impreffion of this play to be printed
at her own expenfe, and to be diftributed
among the -eletors; with a frontifpiece con-

ce veying a reflection on his Lordfhip’s underftand-
“ang... The device was an elephant dancing on

a. slack rope. This gentleman neverthelefs,
carried his election, in defpite of this attempt
to make him ridiculous in the eyes of his
conftituents.”
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THE MONKEY.

hanKo R T bien, Monfieur, mais ol eft le
finge

Very well, Sir, but where is the monkey 2”

Oh! I give up the monkey Monfieur le
Comte though there was fomething very like
one in the back ground:

vosId PE
CONVICTION.

FyJ HERE is nothing more difficult than to con-
vince a Frenchman of a-miftake,, efpecially when
his wit or judgment feems to be called in quef-
tion; fo that though the Comte de B—— was a
very accomplifhed gentleman,’ fill he had fo much
of the Frenchman in him, that‘I faw him redden,
as foon as I mentioned the old dutchefs’s allego-
rical frontifpiece; and 1 could find he would waill-
ingly have purchafed all the difperfed copies of
the Lawyer's Fortune, at a higher price than Lord
Grimftone, to have fecured to himfelf the merit
of novelty.
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POLITESSE
Lh al
H OWEYVER, the Count preferved every
poffible external mark of politefle: and f{eemed
pleafed with a hint I gave him to improve his
plate: he infifted upon my eating foup with him
the very next day, but added, Vous me ferez

un plaifir trés fingulier, de ne mentionner a
perfoane I'idée que vous m’avez donnée a 'égard
de cette planche.”

You will, faid he, confer a fingular pleafure
on me, if you mention to no one the hint you
gave me concerning this plate.”

I promifed him I would not

‘For this reafon I fupprefled it here; though per-
haps I might thereby lay claim to fome Hogarthian
merit and it might have ferved as a very proper
frontifpiece to thefe volumes of Sentimental Travels.

But Yorick’s word is no jeft.
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CURIOSITY.
raCURIOSITY has been the fource of human
miferv What a price did Eve pay for it? What
a price is every day paid for it by the human
race? It may be divided into- two clafles: The
firlt is, the defire of being acquainted with paft
times, by the means of hiftory, of difcovering the
fecrets of nature, fathoming the depths of fcience,
and fuch like laudable purfuits, ‘This clafs of cu-
riofity cannot be too ftrenuoufly and conftantly pre-
ferved and "excited, as by.an atquaintance with the
paft, we learn how to behave upon occafions that
offer; for, as Cicero fays, nefiirc quod antequam

natus ces adium eft, id femper ¢ffe puerum.”

The fecond clafs of curiofity, is an inquifitive-
nefs after the bufinefs and purfuits of other people;
and it is this kind of curiofity which muft always
be condemned.

The ancient inhabitants of Crete enacted laws
whereby they were forbidden, on pain of being
publicly whipt, ever to inquire of a foreigner who
he was, from whence he came, or what was his
bufinefs and thofe who anfwered fuch queftions,
were deprived of the ufe of fire and water. The
reafon they afligned for enacting this law, was,
that men by not interfering with the bufinefs of
others, might the better attend to their own.
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Good heaven! if fuch,a law were in force in

Europe and particularly in Paris, which is the
centre of cyriofity how much more would the
curiofity of the Parifians be excited by the dif
playing of thofe charms, which, indecd, the ladies
do not take much pains to hide, but which they
would be greatly mortified to have thus publicly
expofed and caftigated! Not that they would be
deftitute of male companions in thefe perambula-
tions; for I believe the petits-maitres in this city
are the greateft goffips on earth.

Thefe curious impertinents f{eem to have no
ideas of their own, or which they have borrowed
from books; all their knowledge may be {aid to
confift in their neighbours actions: and whilft they,
repeat what they. have learnt, by way of cenfure,
forget the ridicilous “and’ infamous character they
then appear in.

Plutarch and Pliny have both written encomi-
ums upon Marcus Pontius, a Roman, who never
had the curiofity to inquire about what paffed at
Rome, nor in the houfes of his neareft neighbours.
But this 1s a fingular example, which will never
be imitated whilft politics and news of every fpecies
feem to engrofs the whole attention of mankind.
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THE CRITICISM.
ur1 AM aware that the Snarlers will immediately

J

17 be let loofe upon me. So, Mr. Yorick, you
u

Pi

would fupprefs all curiofity, all thirft of know-
wi ledge, except what may immediately come un-Vv der the head of fcience.— Who the p—x then

b

would read your works

Anfwer There would then be nothing elfe
read, as they contain the effence of learning, the

4 depth of fcience,.and the ne plus ulira of genius.
[a

f

THE APPLICATION
J SHALL now fet forth my reafons for having
fuch an objection to Parifian curiofity in particular.

On the fame floor with me ‘dwelt a man, who4

y had the appearance of an officer; he was at the
gate when the Count de B— inquired for me by
two different names. They were both foreign to his
ear and his underftanding, and this was {ufficient
to excite his curiofity. He popped his head into
every Coffee houfe in Paris, to gain intelligence
concerning me: what he there learned refpecting
me, he added to his former enigmatical account,
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in order, as poifons expel poifons, to ektrat
more venom out of my character.

In every Coffee-houfe in Paris is pofted a poli-
tical lion, or court-{py, who reports every thing
that falls within his obfervation, which he thinks
will pleafe the miniftry, or lead to any difcoveries.
My name being thus handed about, there was no
lefs than thirty two different accounts concerning
me, the next morning, upon the Duke de C—’s
bureau, all concluding that I was a dangerous perfon.

I that day paid a vifit to the Count de B——,
with whom I alfo dined. During my abfence my
lodgings were fearched, all my papers feized, and
a lettre de cachet was waiting for me at my return.

PROVIDENCE
“aD ARK and intricate are the ways of Providence!

Short-fighted mortals, it were not fitting you
fhould pry into futurity or could ye, the know-
ledge of events hereafter, fo far from accelerating
your happinefls, would but increafe your mifery.

With what fpirits did I drefs, to wait upon
the Count! With what an air of chearfulnefs and
fatisfation did I fiep into the coach, and order
the Cocher to drive to his Hotel! Little did I think,
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at that very moment the hand of the minifter was
fubfcribing to my fate.

The Count de B— met me with the greateft
politenefs; and told me as a fecret, that the Diike
de C— had highly applauded my conceit. He

is to dine here.” Scarce had he uttered thefe
words, before the minifter appeared. The Count
introduced me to the Duke; but I perceived a:
referve and coynefs in his addrefs, which I had
never before obferved in 2 Frenchman...

They retired for fome time. The Count return-
ed and afked me feveral queftions, which I an-
fwered with my ufual franknefs. They were out
of the common road; but 1 thought he was en-
titled to an explication.

In about a quarter of an hour the Duke return-
ed with the Count; when there was a ferenity
and opennefs in the minifter’s countenance to
which it had been quite eltranged before. The
company increafed, when the converfation was
general, fprightly, and agreeable.
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MY RETURN.
pa

badNo fooner had my coach flopt at the gate,
than my hoft came running out to tell me, i I
was not inclined to lie in the Baftille, to drive away
as faft as I could. Surprifed at this intimation, I
defired him to get into the coach, and we drove
round feveral {treets; when he informed me of all
that had happened.

Good G—d! is this poflible! when I dined
this very day with the Duke de C—, and have
not left him half an hour !-——Ah! the myftery is
explained it is certain that an honeft man
could not be guilty of fuch diffimulation’;
and I will Hie to>night in niy old lodgings.”

Pour l'amour de Dieu, ne retournez pas.”

What have I to fear? I truft in the jufinefs
and the uprightnefs of my intentions.”

Saying this I returned to my hotel, where, when
I had alighted, I found all my papers fent back,
with this fhort note from the Count.

Vous avez des ennemis; mais nayez pas
peur: on voit que yous étes un honnéte
homme.”
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You have enemies; but be not afraid ——1it

1s perceived that you are an honeft man.”

A FAREWEL TO PARIS.
H AD not this laft proceeding given me much

difguft to living under a government where nei-
ther a man’s perfon or property are fafe, let him
be ever fo innocent; and where, had.it not been
for a mere accident, I might have languifhed out
the remainder of my days in a loathfome dungeon;
I fay, Eugenius, had not this confideration pre-
vailed the letter which I received from thee,
wherein the caufe of protrating your journey,
your fevere illnefs, was fo firongly depicted,
would not have let me remain one day longer
in the paradife of coquets, the elyfium of petits
maitres, and the centre of frivolity.

I packed up my little baggage, wrote a com-
plimentary letter to the Count de B—, another
to Madame de Rambouillet, and fet out that very
evening for Calais.
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THE POST-CHAISE.
hk 8

1 HAD no fooner got into my Pofl Chaife,
than I began to confider the adantages of my
prefent journey, the plan I had propofed, and how
far I had compaffed it.

They order this matter better in France.”

This affertion produced my voyage. I was
piqued to have it doubted, whether I was authoriz-
ed to. make it, and was refolved to be convinced
by occular demonfiration.

The reader’s curiofity has, I dare fay, though
an Englifbrhan béen tipon the tenterhooks of im-
patience, all this while, to kilow what this matter
was; and whether it really was ordered better in

France.

It is time he fhould be fatisfied.

The fubje@ in debate was the inconvenience
of drinking healths whilft at meal, and toafts after-
wards; and I carelefsly {aid, upon what I thought
good information, They order this matter Detter

in France.”
pd

HEALTHS ARE ABOLISHED, AND TOASTS
NEVER WERE ADQPTED.
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So far I was right: {fo far I have compalled the

defign of my voyage.

But whether this was tant mieux, or tant pis,
notwithftanding my thorough knowledge at prefent
in the precife meaning of thefe two expreflions
in the French diale&, I fhall leave the reader to
determine.

"CHANTILLY.
ryPY the time 'T had run over thefe obfervations
and refle®ions, we (that is the two horfes, fir
the poftillion and myfelf, for I had no other com-
panions} had got to this delightful retreat of the
Prince of Condé.

This chateau is confidered by connoiffeurs in archi-
teture to be one of the moft perfe@ ftrudtures of
the kind. The apartments are fumptuous; and can
be furpaffed by nothing but the furniture. The
gardens are finely laid out, and very happily dif-
pofed. Upon the whole, this is one of the moft
elegant and convenient {pots in ail France, as well
from its vicinity to the capital, as from its being
fo agreeably interfected with water.

We did not change horfes here; but my curio-
fity, from the accounts I had heard of this feat,
induced me to ftop and take a fufffsy of it, a

citcumftance
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circumf{tance I lamented having omitted in my way
to Paris; and the gratification I received, amply
repaid the fmall expenfe it occafioned me.

AMIENS
NOTHING very material occurred till
we arrived at this city nor did any thing very

important happen then,” the reader will proba-
bly pronounce.

I arrived here about one o'clock, and finding
a keen appetite ftrongly prompt me to inquire after
dinner; I afked my hoft what he could fpeedily
provide me.

Tout ce que vous voulez.”

Every thing you pleafe,”

A very comprehenfive bill of fare,

But what have you got in the houfe 2”

Tout ce que vous voulez.”

Have you any partridges?”

[4 Nen.



306 YORICK'S
Any woodcocks?”

Non.

Any ducks?”

Non.”

Any pullets?”

Non, Monfieur, qui font propres a manger.”

No, Sir, none that are fit for eating.”

Then you may as well not have them, for
a man who Is riding poft.”

[4 Any fifth 9?”

Point du tout aujourd'hui.”

None to-day.”

What the p—x then does every thing con-
ft of 2”

Des cotelettes de mouton a la Maintenon.”

Mutton-chops with Maintenon fauce.”

In the name of Famine, let's have them,
good IVIr. Boniface.”
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The conceit was loft upon him, for two reafons;

firft, he did not underftand Englith; and fecondly,
if he had, without knowing the character in the
play, he never could have conceived that his
meagre carcafe could convey the leaft idea of
{uch a name.

THE HUE AND CRY.
Fo4.. 1s a dangerous thing for a man, efpecially an
Englifhman, to fet his mind upon a good meal, when
he travels in France. If he can put up with an
omelet, foup-meagre, or a fricaffee of frogs, which
are 1n great plenty, he need entertain no apprehen-
fions of ftarving: but if his ideas fhould be engroffed
with a buttock or a fir-loin of beef, alas! alas! how
great would be his difappointment, from his firft
fetting foot at Calais, till he was ready to reimbark
at Marfeilles.

My difappointment was {till greater; for tho’ I
had reduced all my pretenfions to eating a couple
of mutton chops, after having my imagination
raifed to whatever I could think of, {till thefe very
chops were not to be found. A {crap of mutton, of
about two pounds, on which my landlord had built
all his reputation for good eating, was vanifhed.

Que diable, ot eff le mouton?”

What the d—1 is become of the mutton 9”
2
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Et pefle f—tre oi eft le mouton?”

Untranflateable.

Every corner of the kitchen, every creek of
the pantry was fearched but no mutton was to
be found.

THE DISCOVERY.
A

AAT length, when I was upon the point of re-
fuming my chaife, and deferring the gratification
of my appetite to the next poft, Monfiewr ’Hote
had found the houfe-dog in poffeflion of all our
provifions, in the duft-hole: he had already gnawed
one half; but as there remained a fufficient quan.
tity for my cotelettes de Maintenon, 1 did not obje&
to its being dreffed, that the poor animal might
efcape the punithment with which he was fo fe-
verely threatened.

ABBEVILLE.
A HUNGRY traveller, and a difappointed
ftomach never think the horfes drive falt enough.
Dépéchez, dépéchez.

Qui, Monfeigneur.” Cric crac crac.

The poftillions in France feem to have the
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exclufive privilege of cracking of whips; which
they perform fo very expertly, that it fupplies all
the ufe of a horn, blown by our poft-boys upon
their arrival at a poft-houfe.

Crac crac crac.
And the horfes were ready—But halt I've not dined.

Thank heaven for meeting with an excellent
duck, and a very good bottle of Burgundy! Now
I can continue my journey as faft as you will.

Suppofe I were to take a nap?

Depend upon it, Mr. Yorick, the witlings
will pronounce you have been napping ever
fince you left Paris.”

Why, then, it is but continuing, if they do
not fnarl too loud.

BOULOGNE SUR MER
rySURELY I have got into England without
crofling the fea! How many of my country -men!
What charms can this place have fo peculiarly
fuperior to all the other fea-ports in France?

This qucltion T put to my hoft, who was an
Irifhman Its vicinity to England.”

V3
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b k d lvents! ——a The

Do they pay well?”

At firft.”

And can you afford to give them credit af-
terwards 2”

No; but there are fo many frefh recruits,
who are fleeced by their countrymen, as foon
as they come over, that we can venture to truft
them in a dearth of bankruptcies.”

Heavens! the needy preying upon the miferable

Or more likely

The delinquent and felonious traveller,
Sucking the laff drops of vital blood
From the unfortunate and innocent traveller.

Clofe the fcene Humanity cannot fuftain it. i

The poft -chaife this inftant.
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CALAIS.

ONCE MORE
[a wha wie af

VVE LL, Monfieur Deflein, you fold me a
bargain ~but I forgive you.

3

gn honneur, Monfieur, j'ai refufe deux louis de
plus, le méme jour.

Modeft for an innkeeper.

When does the packet fail for England 2”

Ce foir, Monfieur.”

Then take me a place, and let me have a
couple of bottles of your beft Burgundy.”

Adieu! oh France! but alas! alas! the remife
calls frefh to mind every circumftance that

Heigh ho!

I can’t explain.

Love, Love, thefe are thy victories! Thefe
thy trophies!

V4
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THE SEA.

A DEAD, dead calm!

Mademoifelle Latouche very ill the fea an
excellent emetic.

Pray IMademoifelle, do not ftand upon ce-
remony.”

Non, Monfieur, Ceft ce que je ne fais jamais,
dans des cas pareils.

So I perceive -—but but” —Well I had a
narrow efcape. So I will pay her no more com.
pliments till we get on fhore.

A frefh breeze brings us into harbour.

DOVER
re.
HH VERY traveller who ever touched here, and
afterwards thought proper to blot paper, has given
fuch defcriptive ideas of this place, that I fhall refer
my readers to them and Shakefpeare for a poetical
defcription of it,

Sir, you may go in a poft-chaife with another
gentleman as cheap as the flage.”
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This my landlord informed me at the King’s

Head.—% Why then I have no kind of objection.”

CANTERBURY.
Sir, a fhilling a mile, a very bad road

nobody can afford to run a chaife for lefs, and
we get nothing by it then.”

Why this is a moft arrant impoficion. Mr.
What's-his-name has deceived mc—and if there
be any redrefs in law, Tl have it.”

So will I,” faid my fellow traveller. —~—He
was a lawyer.

THE HIGHWAY MAN.
We had not travelled far from this celebrated

city, before we were attacked by a highwayman.
My fellow -traveller was difpofed to contend with
him; and tho’ he trembled in every joint, whilft
he ufhered his imaginary courage to his aid, he
continued talking of the poltroonery of two travel-
lers fubmitting to a fingle highwayman.

In anfwer to this, I told him the contents of
my purfe were but very trifling; and that if
could reach London, it would accomplifh the full
defign of my prefent finances; that I thould therefore
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take two guineas out of my purfe, not for the
robber, but for myfelf. “A man, continued I, who

rifks his life, his future peace of mind, and per-
haps, the exiftence of a wife and family,, upon
fuch a bufinefs, tho’ illegal, deferves at leaft
the compaflion of thofe who can {pare a trifle.

*Tis what the happy to the unhappy owe.

You furprife me, Sir, to plead fo firongly in
favor of a highwayman.—An Old Bailey Coun-
fel would be afhamed to go fuch lengths”

Without a fee,” I replied.

By this time the highwayman had made his de-
mand in form; and fear, enforced by the fight of a

piftol operated what pity or compaffion would
never have effe@ted: he gave up with a tremul-
ous hand a purfe which feemed to contain a con-
fiderable fum, when charity might have preferved
the far greater part, by a merciful and benevolent
allowance.

You are no Sentimental Traveller, Sir, I fee.”

No, (in a faultering voice) I never was
{o terrified in my life.”

Vlore fo, I imagine, than he who ventured
 againft fo many chances, the Law, our Conten-

tion, our Poverty),—”
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He fighed.

I pitied and defpifed him, and we converfed no
more till we reached the metropolis.

LONDON.
VF aQJH! my dear Eugenius, I fly to your arms h—
let me embrace the deareft of friends!

How happy am I to find you recovered!
Fortune has repaid me too abundantly!

M A N
A ypVWHAT a firange machine is man, framed
with fuch nice mechanifm by Nature’s hand, that
every element impedes his perfet motion! Now
the vibration of the heart is too much propelled
by heat now cold fhivers every fibre, Where's
the juft medium? Tell me, philofopher, and I
will own thy knowledge.

My fpirits fail my head fwims.

To reft to reft.

I cannot fleep——a book may perhaps amufe.
Can it divert at this {ad hour

a
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I will indulge my melancholy.

After having read Hervey’s Meditations, I fell
into a flumber, and by degrees a dream fo firongly
operated, that I thought I was no longer in a fate
of nature, but a kind of auditor to a dialogue that
took place between my Soul and Body; which,
as it made a very {trong impreffion on me, I can
repeat pretty correctly.

A VISI-ON
A DIALOGUE BETWEEN My SOUL

AND mY BODY.

BODY.
h UaIN O never never will I fubmit to the
caprices of thee, Soul! What, yield to thee that
fovercignty which I have preferved over thee for
fuch a fucceffion of years? After thou haft fo im-
plicitly obeyed my laws, fhall I fubmit to thine,
which forbid me the ufe of all that gives me pleafure,
and compel me to embrace what I hold in the
utmoft abhorrence This fhall never be; thou
fhalt never have the fatisfaction to find, that at the
end of my career I adopt thy vifions for rules of
condu®. How! acknowledge, tamely acknow-
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ledge my flave to be my mafter, and yield to thy
laws, who from thine infancy gaveft up all preten-
fions to the enforcing of them! Ungrateful wretch!
after thou halt partaken with me of the fweeteft
pleafures, thou wouldft at prefent teftify thy ac-
knowledgment, by depriving me of the enjoyments
of life, in order to relieve thee from thy panics and
terrors. Is this the gratitude thou owcelt me; to
undertake the deftru&ion of that dwelling, in which
thou haft been lodged fo many years, and to ac.
quit thy rent with tears, fighs, folitude, mortifica-
tion, contempt, and, m a word, chaftife me in
every fenfible part? No —1I will oppofe thee with
all my firength, and I will puifue, as ufual, the
gratification of my fenfes in defpite of thee and
all thy mifanthropy. But —ah! my Soul appears

and I muft Liften, even againft my will.

SOUL
Thou wretched mafs! bag of earth! pafture of

worms! itinerant fink! horrid carcafe! the abode
of ferpents and the retreat of toads! dareft thou
to oppofe the laws which I dicate to thee, for the
fhort time which we fhall now remain together,
after having by a fatal complaifance allowed thee
for fuch a length of time, all that thy infamous
defires could crave? Art thou moft ungrateful, or
moft criminal Thou now refufeft me a few tears,
after having afforded thee, for fuch a feries of years,
innumerable delights. But alas! vain and imagin-
ary is all terreftrial felicity! Canft thou deny a
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few fighs after fo much joy; a ufefyl folitude after
fuch a long and fcandalous commerce with the
world fome mortifications after myriads of fuch
vain delights; fome little contempt after fo much
pride; in a word, a ftate of repentance, fo fhort
as will be our union, for fo many years of idle or
vicious gratification, and of which I muft one day
give an account ta the Sovereign Judge?

Thou contemptible rebel! thou blind veflel of
clay and dirt! thou by thy difobedience art as
unworthy of my care, as I am of mercy, by my
paft inconfiderate partiality for thee. But: mine
eyes are now open: I perceive the abfolute power
1 ought to have had over thee, and I will now
exercife it. Wherefore, no longer oppofe my man-
dates and henceforward expe nothing from me
in this world but affliction. I command thee to
fubmit with patience, as thou canft not from thy
nature do it with pleafure, to the keeneft anguifh
of this life. By thy prefent tears, I will endeavour
to purge away the foul ftains of thy paft actions—
Thy prefent humility may obliterate the remem.
brance of thy former vanity.—Have not thy works
tended to the corruption of the age? to the deprav-
ity of the morals of the rifing generation
‘What recompence canft thou offer? Not thy
religious difcourfes: they are but a fmall counter-
poile, and read but by few.
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AWA KE
NHERE a noife in the ftreet awoke me, and I
was glad to find this was only a vifion: it how-
ever operated fo ftrongly upon my mind, that,
added to my prefent weaknefs, I was fcarce able
to fupport the remembrance of it.

I faw, but too clearly the juftnefs of the reafon-
ing of my Soul, even in fleep. What a wretch
am I! How have I mifapplied thofe talents that
nature deftined for fuperior ufes! Vile dauber
of paper!

Oh my brain! Eugenius my brain!

The grim Tyrant now in earneft fcizes me fo
violently by the throat, that my friend Eugenius
can fcarce hear me cry acrofs the table!
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THE CATASTROPHE

H E’s gone! for ever gone!

Poor Yorick! he was a fellow of infinite jefts!
of moft excellent fancy! Where be your gibes
now Your flafhes of merriment, that were wont
to fet the table on a roar? not one now
quite chop fallen?

Alas! Alas! Alas! poor Yorick.

This, with the fpontaneous flood of friendfhip,
your Eugenius figns.

Mr. Sterne died in March 1768, foon after the
publication of his Sentimental Journey.

FINTIS
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