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SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY,

&e. ‘&'c.

BOOK. &

faid I, this matter better in

— They order,
France -—~

wYou have been in France? [aid my gentleman,
turning quick upon me with theé moit civil triumph in

the world. — Strange! quoth I, debating the matter
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 — I went ftraight to my lodgings,
put up half a dozen fhirts and a black pair of filk
breeches ~—— ” the coat I have eon, faid I, looking
at the fleeve, will do” =— took a place in the Dover
ftage; and the packet failing at nine the next mor-
ning — by three I had got fat down to my dinner
upon a fricaffee’d chicken fo inconteftably in France,
that had I died that night of an indigeftion, the whole
world could not have fufpended the effets of
A2 the




the Droits & Aubaine ¥ — my fhirts, and black pair
of filk breeches — portmanteau "and all muft haye
gone to the king of France — even the little pifture
which I have fo long worn, and fo often have “told
thee, Eliza, I would carry with me into my grave,
would haye been tomn from my neck, Ungene-
rous! — to feize upon the wreck of an unwary pafs
fenger, whom your fubje&ts had ‘beckon'q to their
coaft — by heaven! SIRE, it is not well done ;
and much does it grieve me, ’tis the monarch of a
people fo civilized and courteous , and fo renown’d
‘for féntimént and fine feelings, that I haye to reafon
with - 2

But I, have fearce fet foot in your dominions s

® All the effefts of frangers (Swifs and Scotch
excepted) dying in France, are feized by vir-
tue of this law, tho' the heir be upon the
fpot = the profit of thefe contingencies being
farm'd, there is no redrefs,

CA.



CALAIS,

\When 1 had finif'd my dinner,” and drank the
King of France’s health, to fatisfy my mind that ¥
bore him no fpleen, but, on the contrary, high
honour for the humanity of his temper — I rofe up
an inch. taller for the accommodation.

== No — faid I — the Bourbon is by no means
& cruel race: they may be milled like other people 3
but there is a mildnefls in their blood. As F acknow-
ledged this, I felt a fuffufion of a finer kind upon
my cheek — more warm and friendly to man, than
what Burgundy (at lealt of two livres a bottle, which
was fuch as 1 had been drinking) could have pro-
duced.

— Jult God! faid T, kicking my portmantean
afide, what is there in this world’s goods which
fhould fharpen our fpirits, and make fo many kind-
hearted brethren of us, fall out fo cruelly as we do

by the way ?

When man is at peace with man, how much
lighter than a feather is the heavielt of metals in his
hand! he pulls out his purfe, and holding it airily
: A3 and




6 Resiment— )

and uncomprefs'd, looks round him, as if he fought
for an objet to fhare it with — In doing this, |
felt every veffel in my frame dilate — the arterics
beat all chearily together, and every power which
fuftained life, perform’d it with fo little frition, that
*twould have tohfounded the moft Phy fical precienfe
in France: with all her materialifm, fhe could fcarce
have called me a machine —

I'm confident, faid I to myfelf, 1 fhould have
overfet her creed,

The acceflion of that idea, carried nature, at. that
time, as high as fhe could go — I was at peace

with the world before, and this finifh'd the treaty
with myfelf ~—

~— Now, was 1 a King of France, cried [ ~—

what a moment for an orphan. to haye beggd his
father’s portmanteau of me!

THE



THE MONK

CALAIS.

I had fearce utter’d the words, when a poor monk
of the order of St, Francis came into the room to beg
fomething for his convent. No man cares to have
his virtues the fport of contingencies — or one man
may be generous, as another man is puiffant — fed
non, quo- ad hane ~ or be it as it may — for there
is no regular reafoning upon the ebbs and flows of
our humours; they may depend upon the fame cau-
fes, for ought I know, which influence the tides
themfelyes — ’twould oft be no difcredit to us, to
fuppofe it was fo: PFm fure at leat for myfelf, that
in many a cafe I fhould be more highly fatisfied, to
have it faid by the world, ™I had had an affair with
»the moon, in which there was neither = fin ner
»fhame,” than have it pafs altogether as my own
afk 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 — fet mylelf a
little ‘more upon my centre, and advanced up grave-
'y to him: there was fomething, 1 fear, forbidding
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in my look: I have his figure this moment before my
€yes, and think there was that in it which deferyed
better,

The monk, as I judged from the break in  hig
tonfure, a few featter'd white hairs upon hig temples
being all that remained of it, might be about 1‘mvmty
— but from his eyes, and that fort of fjre which
was in them, which feemed more . temper’d by courte-
fy than years, could be no more than fixty —
Truth might lie between — He was certainly - fixty.
five; and the general air of his countenance, not-
withftanding 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 al
common-place ideas of. fat contented ignorance looking
downwards upon the earth — it look’d forwards; bug
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 haye fuited a Bramin, and had I met it
upon the plains of Indoftan, I had reverenced it,

The reflt of his outline may be given in a fey
ftrokes; one might put it into the hands of any one
to defign, for ’twas neither elegant or mhur\\'i{o, but
as charalter and exprefiion made it fos it was a thin,

{pare
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fpare form, fomething above the common fize, if it
loft not the diftin&tion by a bend “forwards in the fi-
BUr€ — but it was the attitude of Intreaty; and as it
now  ftands prefented  to my imagination, it gain'd
more than it loft by it.

When he had enter'd the room sthree paces,, he
ftood ftill; and laying his lefe hand upon his breaft,
(a flender 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 {tory  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 de-
precation was there in the whole calt of his look and
figure — I was bewitch'd not to have been  feruck
with it —

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

As THE




THE MONK

CALAIS.

we Tis very 'trne, faid T, replying to a caft up-
wards with his eyes, with “which, he had concluded his
addrefs ~— ’tis very true — and heaven be their re-
fource who have no other but the charity of the
world, the ftock of which, I fear, is no way fuffi-
cient for the many great claims which are hourly

made upon it

As I pronounced the words great claints, he gave

a flight glance with his eye downwards upon the
fleeve of his tunick — 1 felt the full force of the
appeal — 1 acknowledge it, faid I — a coarfe habit,
and that but once in threc years, with meagre diet
— are no great matters; aud the true point of pity
is, as they can be earn’d in the world with fo little
induftry,, that your order fhould wilh to procure them
by prefling upon a fund which is the property of the
lame, the blind, the aged, and the infirm — the
captive who lies down counting over and over again
the days of his afflitions, languifhes 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 portmanteau, full chear-
fully fhould it have been open’d to you, for the
ran-
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ranfom of the unfortunate — The mohk made me a
bow — but of all others, refumed T," the unfortunate
of our own country, furely, have the firlt rights;
and I have left thoufands in diftrels upon ounr 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 diftinguith, faid I, laying
my hand upon the fleeve of his tunick, in return for
his appeal — we dittinguith, my good Father! betwixt
thofe who wifh only to eat the bread of -their own
labour — and thofe who eat the bread of other peo-
ple’s, and have no other plan in "life, but to get
through it in floth and ignorance, for the love of
God,

The poor Francifcan made no reply: a heftic of
a moment pals’d acrofs his cheek, but could not tar-
ry — Nature feemed to have had done with her re-
fentments in him ; he fhewed none — but letting
his ftaff fall within his arm, he prefs’d both his hands
with refignation upon his brealt, and retired,
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THE MONK
CALAIS.

My heart {mote me the moment he fhut the door
—— Pfhat [aid I with an air of carelefinefs, three fe-
veral times ~— but it would not do: every ungraci-
ous fyllable 1 had utter'd, crouded back into my ima-
gination: I refleted, I had no right over the poor
Francilcan, but to deny him; and that the punifh-
ment of that was enough to the dilappointed withoug
the addition of wnkind language — I confider'd his
grey hairs — his courteous figure feem’d to reenter
and gently aflk me what injury he had done me? —
and why I could ufe him thus =-— 1 would have
given twenty livres for an advocate — I have behaved
very ill, faid I within myfelf; but L have  only juft
fet out upon my travels; and fhall leach better man-

ners as 1 get along,

THE
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THE DESOBLIGEANT.
CALAIS.

When*a man is 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 of that kind
to my purpofe: an old * Defobligeant in the furtheft
corner of the court, hit my fancy at firft fight, fo I
inftantly got into it, and finding it in tolerable har~
mony with my feelings, I ordered the waiter to call
Moufieur Deflein the mafter of the hdtel — but Mon.
fieur Deffein being gone to velpers, and not caring
to face the Francifcan whom I faw on the oppofite
fide of the court, in conference with a lady juft ar-
rived at the inn — I drew the taffeta curtain betwixt
us, and being determined to write my, journey, [
took out my pen and ink, and wrote the preface to
it in the Defobligeant,

* A chaife, fo called in France, from its holding
but one perfon,

PRE-
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PREFACE
IN THE

DESOBLIGEANT.

It muft have been obferved by many a peripatetic
philofopher, That nature has fet up by her own un-
quemonelble, authority certain boundaries and fences to
circumfcribe the difcontent of man: fhe has effe&ed
her purpofe in te quieteft and eafieft manner by lay~
jng him under almott infuperable obligations to work
out his eafe, and to fuftain his fufferings at home,
1t is there only that fhe has prov'uh-d him  with the
moft fuitable objefts to partake of his happinels, and
bear a part of that burden which in all countries and
ages, has ever been too heavy for one pair of fhoul-
ders. Tis true we are endued with an imperfeét
power of fpreading our happinefs fometimes beyond
Jer limits, but 'tis fo ordered, that from the want
of languages, conneftions, and dependencies , and
from the difference in educdtion, cuftoms and habits,
we lie under fo many impediments in communicating

out fenfutions out of our own fphere, as ofter

amount to & total impoffibility.

It will always follow from hence, that the balance
of fentinental commerce is always againft the ex-
\ patriate d

A
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patriated adventurer: he muflt buy what he has' little

occafion for at their own price — his conyerfation

will feldom be taken in exchange for theirs without a
large difcount — and this, by the by, eternally dri-
ving him into the hands of more equitable brokers for
fuch converfation as he can find, it requires no great
fpirit 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 cau-
fes 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 thele general caufes mee

Infirmity of body,

imbecility of mind, or

Inevitable neceflity.
The firft two include all thofe who travel by land or
by water, labouring with prideé, curiofity, vanity or
fpleen, fubdivided and combined im infinitum.

The third clafs includes the whole army of pere~
grine martyrs; ‘more efpecially thole travellers who
fet out upon their travels with the benefit of the
clergy, either as delinquents travelling under the . di-
reftion of governors recommended by the magiftrate —
or young gentlemen tranfported by the cruelty of pa-

rents
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rents and guardians, and travelling under the dire&tion
of governors recommended by Oxford, Abérdeen and

Glalgow.

There is a fourth clafs, but their number is fo
{mall that they would’ not deferve a diftinftion, was

it not neceffary in 4 work of this' nature to~ obferve’

the greateft precifion and nicety, to avoid a confufion
of charaéter, And thefe men 1 fpeak of, are fuch as

crofs the feas and fojourn in a land’ of firangers with”

a view of faving money for various reafons and upon
various pretences: but as they might alfo fave them-
felves and others a great deal of unneceffary trouble
by faving their money at home — and as their rea-
fons for travelling are the leaflt complex of any other
fpecies of emigrants, I fhall diftihguifth thefe gentle-
men by the name of
Simple Travellers.

Thus the whole circle of travellers may be ree

duced to the following Heads,
Idle’ Travellers,
Inquifitive Travellers,
Lying Travellers,
Proud Travellers,
Vain Travellers,
Splenetic Travellers.

Then follow the Travellers of Neceffity.
The delinquent and felonious Traveller,
The unfortunate and innocent Trayeller,
The



The fimple Traveller,
And latt of all (if you pleafe)

The fentimental Traveller )
(meaning, thereby myfelf). who have travell'd, and of
which 1 am now fitting down to give an account —
as much out of Neceffitys and the befoin de voyager,

as any one in the clafs,

1 am well aware, at the fame time, as both my
travels and obfervations will be altogether of a differ-
ent caft from any of my fore-runners; that 1 might
have infited upén a whole nitch entirely to myfelf —
but 1 fhould break in upon the confines of the [uin
Traveller, in withing to draw attention towards me,
till 1 haye 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 itudy and refletion heres
upon he may be able to determine his own place and
rank in the catalogue — it will be one ftep towards
kuowing himlelf; as it is great odds, but he retains
fome tinGure and refemblance, of what he imbibed

or carried out, to the prefent hour.

The man, who firft tranfplanted the grape of Bur-
gundy to the Cape of Good Hope (obflerve he was a
Dutch man) - never dreamt of drinking the fame
wine] at the . Cape, that the fame grape produced

B upon
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upon  the French mountains == he was too
phlegmatic for thut —— but nundoubtedly he esipected
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 déepend upon
fiis choice, but that what is generally called chance
was to decide his fuccefs: however, he hoped for the
beft; and in thele hopes, by an intemperate confi-
dence in the fortitude of his head, and the depth of
his difcretion , Mynheer might poflibly overfet both in
his new vineyard; and by difcovering his nakednefs,
become a laughingftock to his people.

Even fo it fares with the poor Traveller, failing
and pofting through the politer kingdoms of the globe
in purluit of Knowledge and improvements,

Knowledge and improvements are' to be got by
failing and polting for that purpoefe; but whether ufes
ful knowledge and real improvements, ‘is all a lottery
~ and even where the adventuter is fuccelsful, the
acquired ftock muft be ufed with caution and fobriety
to turn to any profit =~ but as the chances run pro-
digioufly the other way both as to the acquilition and
application, ‘I am of opinion, That a man would a&
as wilely, if he could prevail upon' himfelf; to' live
contented without foreign knowledge  or' fortign i
provementy, -elpecially if he lives in a country that
has no abfolute want of either == and indeed, much

grief



grief of heart has it oft and many a time coft me,
when [ haye obferved how many a foul frep the in-
quifitive Trayeller has meafured to fee fights and look
into difcoveries; all which, as Sancho Panga faid to
Don Quixote, they might have feen dry-fhod at home.
It is an age fo full of light, that there is fcarce =
gountry oF corner of Europe whofe beams are not
croffed and interchanged with others — Knowledge in
moflt of its branches, and in moft affairs, is like
mufic in an Italian ftreet, whereof thofe may partake,
who pay nothing — But there is no nation under
heaven — and God is my record, (before whofe tri-
bunal I mult one .day’ come and. give an account of
this work) — that I do mnot fpeak it vauntingly —
But there is no nation under  heaven aboundipg ith
more variety of learning — where the f{ciences may
be more fitly woo'd, or more furely won than here
— where art is encouraged, and will fo foon rife
high — where Nature (take her all together) has fo
little to anfwer for — and, to clofe all, where there
is more * wit and variety of charafter to feed the mind
with — Where then, iy dear countrymen, Are you,
going == :
y
~— We are only looking:at this chaife, faid they
w= Your. moft obedient fervant, - faid I, fkipping: out
of it, and pulling off my hat — We were wonders
ing, faid one of them, who,. I found, was i é=
quifitive travelley == what could accafion its motion. =—
Ba "Twas
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*Twas the agitation, {aid 1 coolly, of writing a pre-
face — I never heard, faid the other; who was a
fimple dravelley , of ‘a preface wrote in a Defobli-
geant., — It would bave been better, faid I, vin a
Vis a Vis,

— As an Englilh man does not travet to fes
Englifh men, I retired to my room,

CALAIS

I perceived that fomething darken’d the paffage
more than myfelf, as I'ftepp’d along it to my rooms
it was effe@ually Monf. Deflein, - the mafter of the
hotel, ‘who had juft return’d from vefpers, and, with
his hat under his arm, was molt complaifantly follow-
ing me, to put me in anind of my wants. . I had
wrote anyfelf pretty well out of conceit with' the: Def
obligeant;- and’ Monf. Deffein. fpeaking of it, -with a
fhrug, as if it would no way fuit me, it immediately
firuck my fancy that it belong’d to fome innocent
travelley, who, on  his:return home, had left-it to
Monf, Deflein’s' honour . tor maks the moft  of, Four
months had elapfed fince it had finifh'd its ‘career: of
Europe in the. corner! of . Monf. Deflein’s | conchyard s
and haying fallied out from, thence but a vampt-up

: bufinels



bufinels at the firft, though it had bean twice taken
to pieces on Mount Sennis, it had not profited much
by its: adventures — but by none fo little as the
ftanding fo many months unpitied in the corner of
Monf, Deflein’s coachyard. ~Much indeed was not to
be faid for it — but fomething might — and when
a few words will refcue mifery out of her  dittrefs, I

hate the man who can be a churl of them,

— Now was [ the mafter of this hatel, faid T,
laying the point of my forefinger on Monf, Deflein’s
breaft, I would inevitably make a point of getting
rid of this unfortunate Defobligeant — it ftands {wing~
ing reproaches at vou every time you pals by it —

— Mon Dien! faid Monfi. Deffein = I have no
interett — Excvp't the intereft, faid I, which men of
a certain turn of mind take, Monfl. Defiein, in their
own fenfations — T'm. perfuaded, to a man who feels
for others as well as for himfelf, every rainy night,
difguife it as you will, mwuft ealt'a damp upon your
fpirits — You fuffer, Monf, Deflein, as much as the
machine — »

I have always obferved, when there is as much
four as fwveet in a compliment, that an Englifhman
is eternally at a lofs within himfelf, whether to take
it» or let it alone: a Frenchman neyer is: Monf,
Deflein made me a bow.

B3 — Cefl
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— C%ft bien vrai, faid he — But in this cafe I
fhould only exchange one difquictude for * another,
and with lofs: figure to yourfelf, my dear Sir, that
in giving you a chaife which wonld fall to pieces be-
fore you had got half way to Paris — figure to
yourfelf ow much T fhould fuffer, in giving an ill
impreflion of myftlf to a man of honour, and lying
at the mercy, as'I mult do, d'un homnre defprit.

The dofe was made up exaltly after my own
prefeription; fo I could mnot help taking it — and
returning Monf. Deflein his bow, withowt more ca<
fuiltry we walk'd together towards his Remife, to take
a view of his magazine of chaifes,

IN 5 THELSITR EEA,

CALAIS.

It muft needs he a hoftile kind of a world, when
the buyer (if it be but of a forry poft-chaife) cannot
go forth with the fellet thereof into the fireet to ' ter-
minate the difference - betwixt them, but he inftantly
falls into the fame frame of mind and views his con-
ventioniit with the fame fort ‘of eye, as if he was
going along with him to Hydepark corner to fight a

duel,
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duel. ~ For my own part, being but a poor fword’s-
man, and no way a match for Monfieur Deflein, ‘I
felt the rotation of all the movements within me, ta
which the fituation is incident — I looked at Mon-
fieur Deffein through and through — ey'd him as he
walked along in profile — then, en face — thought
he look'd like a Jew — then a Turk — dilliked his
awig = curfed him by my gods — wifhed him at the
devil =

~— And is all ithis to be lighted up in the hearf
for a beggarly accouns of three or four Louisd'ors
which is the molt I can be overreach'd in? — Bale
pallion? faid 1, turning myfelf about, as a man na-
turally does upon a fudden reverfe of fentiment —
bale, ‘ungentle paflion! thy hand is againlt every
man, and every man’s hand againft thee — Heaven
forbid! faid fhe, raifing her hand up to her forehead,
for 1 had turned full in front upon the lady whom
I had feen in conference with the monk — fhe had
followed us unpercieved — Heaven forbid indeed!
faid 1, 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 Remile,

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

; B g have
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have it open’d; and fo attentive to the obftacle, that
1 contitued holding her hand almoft without knowing
it; fo that Monfieur Deffein left us together with her
hand in mine, and with our faces turned towards the
door of the Remife, and faid he would be back in
five minutes,

Now a colloguy of five minutes, in fuch a fitu-
ation, is worth one of as many ages, with 'your
faces turned towards the ftreet: in the latter cafe,
*tis drawn from the objeéts cand occurrences’, without
—= when your eyes are fixed upon a dead blank —
you draw purely from yourfelves, A filence ‘of a
fingle moment upon Monlicur Deflein’s leaving' us,
had been fatal to the fituation — fhe had - infallibly

turned aboyt e fo 1 begun the converfation in-
ftantly, —

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

THE
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THE REMISE DOOR.
CALAIS.

i When I told the reader that I did not care to get
! out of the Defobligeant, becaufe 1 faw the monk in
! clofe conference with a lady juit arrived at the inn—
: 1 told him'the truth; but I did not tell him the whole
truth; for I'was full as much reftrained by the appear-
ance and. figure @ of the lady he . was talking to.
Sufpicion crofied my brain, and faid, he was telling
her what had paffed: fomething jarred upon it within

me ~— [ withed him at his convent.

When the heart flies out before the underttanding,
it'faves the judgment a world of pains — [ was cer-
tain the was of a better order of beings — however,
I thought no more of her, but went on and wrote
my preface,

The impreffion returned, upc;n my encounter with
her in the ftreer; a guarded franknels with which fhe
gave me her hand, fhewed, I thought, her good
education and her good fenfe; and as 1 led her on,

I felt a pleafurable duility about her, which fpread
[ a calmnefs‘oyer all my fpirits —

——
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— 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 be-
fore we had got to the door of the Remile, Fancy
had finifl'd the whole head, and pleafed herfelf as
much with its fitting her goddefs, as if fhe had dived
into the TiseR for it — but thou art a feduced, and
a  feducing flut; and albeit thou cheateft us feven
times a day with thy piftures and images;y yet with 1o
many charms doft thon do it, and thou deckelt ont
thy pitures in the thapes of fo many angeéls of light,
’tis a fhame to break with thee,

When we had got to the door of the Remife, fhe
withdrew her band fiem acrofs her forebead, and let
me fee the original — it was a face of about fix and
twenty ~— of a clear tranfparent brown, fimply fet
off without rouge or powder — it was not critically
handfome, but there was that in it, which attached
me much more to it — It was interefting; I fancied
it wore the charafters of a -widow'd look, and in that
ftate of its declenfion, which had paffed the two firft
paroxyfms of forrow, and was guietly’ beginning to
reconcile itfelf to its Jofs — but a thoufand other
diftreffes might have traced the fame lines; I wiflvd to
know what they had been — and was ready to en-
quire, (had the fame bon tom of converfation per-

mitted
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mitted, as in the days of Eldras) =— “what aileth
thee? and why art thow difquicted? and why is thy
underflanding troubled?” — In a word, T felt be-
nevolence for her; and refolved fome way or other

to thréw in my mite of courtely = if not of fervice,

Such were my temptations — and in this difpo~
fition to give way to them, was [ 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 necellary.

THE REMISE DOOR.

CALAIS.

This certainly, fair lady! faid I, raifing her hand
up a little lightly. as 1 began, muit be oune of For-
tune’s whimfical doings: to take two utter f[trangers
by 'their hands — of different {exes, and perhaps from
different corners of the globe, and in one moment
place them together dn fuch a cordial fituation, as
Friendfhip herfelf could fcarce have atchieved for them,
had fhe projefted it for a month —

= And

T e i,
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—" And your réfleion upon it, fhews how much»
Monfieur, = fhe has embaraffed you by  the advens
tIre, w—

When the fituation is, what we would wifh, no-
thing 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
fatistied; and who but an Englifh philofopher would
have fent notices of it to the brain to-reverfe the
judgment?

In faying this, fhe difengaged her hand with a
look which I thought a [ufficient commentary upon the

text,

It is a miferable piGture which I am going to give
of the weaknels of my heart, by owning, that it
fuffered a pain, which worthier occafions could not
have inflited. “—'' I was mortified" with the lofs of
her hand, and the manner in which I had loft it car-
ried neither oil nor wine to the wound: T never felt
the pain of a fheepifh nferiority fo miferably in my life.

The triumphs of 'a true feminine heart are fhort
upon thefe difcomfitures, In a very few feconds fhe
laid her hand upon the cuff of my cogt, in order to
finith her reply; fo fome way or other, God knows

how, 1 regained my fituation.
~= She
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~— She had nothing to add.

I forthwith began to model a different conver-
fation for the lady, . thinking from ' the fpirit as weld
as moral of this, that I had been milken in her
charalter; but upon turning her face towards me, the
fpirit which had animated the reply was fled — the
mufcles relaxed, and I beheld the fame unprotefted
look of diftrefs which firft won me to her intereft —
melancholy! to " fee fuch fprightlinefs the prey of for-
row. ~— I pitied. her from my foul; and though it
may feem ridiculous enough-to a torpid heart, — I
could have taken her into my arms, and cherithed her,
though it was in the open ftreet without blufhing,

The pulfations of .the arteries. along my - fingers
prefling acrols hers, told her what was pafling within
me: fhe looked down ~— a filence of fome moments
followed,

I fear, in this interval, I muft have made fome
flight efforts towards a clofer compreffion of her hand,
from a fubtle fenfation I felt in the palm of my own
== not as if fhe was going to withdraw hers — but,
as if fhe thought about it —= and I had ' infallibly loft
it a fecond time, had mot inftinét - more then  realon
direfed me ‘to the lat refource in  thefe . dangers - —
to hold it loofely ; and:din a manner. as if L was every
moment goibg to releale it, of myfelf; fo fhe let it

continue,
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continue, till Monfieur Deflein returned with the key;
and in the mean time I fet myfelf to confider how 1
fhould undo the ill impreflions which the poor monk’s
ftory, in cafe he had told it her, mult have planted

in her breaft againlt me.

THE SNUFF-BOX.

CALAIS.

The good old monk was within fix paces of us,
as the idea of him crofs’d my mind; and was advan-~
cing towards us a little out of the line, as if uncer-
tain whether he fhould break in upon, ms. or no. ==
He ftopp’d, however, as foon as he came up to us,
with a world of franknefls ; and having a horn fnuff-
box in hisihand, he prefented it open to me = You
fhall tafte mine — faid I, pulling out my box (which
was a fmall tortoife one) and putting it into his hand
— *Tis moft excellent, faid the monk; Then do me
the favour, I replied, to accept of the box and all,
and when you take a pinch out of ity fometimes re=
colle& it was the pgncc_nﬂ;-rinp, of a man who once

wied you unkindly, but not from ‘his heart.

The
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Mon

— you
never ufed me - unkindly, — T fhould think, fug

the lady, he is not likely. I bluf’d in ‘my tarn s
but from what movements, I leave to the few w

The poor monk bluf'd as red as fearlet,
Dien! faid he, prefling his hands together

ho
feel to analyfe — Excufe me, Madame, replied 1 —
T treated him moft unkindly; and from no provoca-
tions — "Tis impoftible, faid the lady. — My God!
cried the monk, with a warmth of afleveration which
feemed not to belong to him — the fault was in me,
and in the indiféretion of wy zeal — The' lady op-
pofed it, and I joined with her in maintaining it was
impoflible, that a fpirit fo regulated as his, could give

offence to any.

I knew 1ot that contention could be. rendered fo

feet and pleafurable a thing to the nerves as'I then

felt it. — We remained filent, without any fenfa-
tion of ‘that’ foolith ‘pain which takes place, when in
fuch a circle you ‘look for ten minutes in one an-
other’s faces’ without “faying a word. Whilft this
lafted, the monk ‘rubb’d his horn hox upon the fleeye
of ‘his tunick; “aud as foon as it had acquired a
Air of brighthefs by the frition — he made a
bow, ‘and faid, ‘twas too late to fay whether

little
low

it" was
the weaknefs 'of goodnefs of our tempers’ which had

involved us in this conteft — but be it as it would
— he bega’d we might exchange boxes — ‘In faying
this, he prefented 'his to me with one hund, as' he

took
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took mine from me: in the others and haying kifs'd
it — with a ftream of good nature in his cyes 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: in truth, I feldom go abroad without it;
and oft and many a time have 1 called up by it the
courteous fpirit of its owner to regulate my own , in
the juftlings of the world; they had found full employ~
ment for his, as I learnt from his ftory, till . about
the forty - fifth yecar of his age,  when upon fome wmi-
litary fervices ill requited, and meeting  at the fame
time with a difappointment in the tenderelt of pallions,
he abandon’d the fword and the fex together, and
took fanuary, not fo much in his. conyent as in
himfelf,

I feel a damp upon my fpirits, ras 1 am going to
add, that in my laft returt through Calais, upon in~
quiring after Father Lo/a(env.n, I heard he  had been
dead near three months, and was buried, not in his
convent, but, according to his delire, in a little
cimetiery belonging to it, about, two leagues off; [
hud a ftrong defice to fee where they had laid hin —
when, upon pulling out his little horn box, as | fag
by his grave, and plucking up .2t nettle or two at the
head of it, wihich had no bulinels to grow there,
they all {ruck together fo forcibly ;upon my afictiions,

that
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i that I burlt into a flood of tears — but [ am as wexk
as a woman; and I beg the world not to fmile, but
pity me,

THE REMISE DOOR.

CALAIS.

\ I had never quitted the lady’s hand all this time:

o and had held it fo long, that it would have been
indecent to have let it go, without firlt prefiing it to

, my lips: the blood and fpirits, which had fufferd a
Y revulfion from her, crouded back to her, as I did it

Now the two travellers who had fpoke 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 mult be wman and
| wife at lealt; fo ltopping as foon as they came up
) to the door-of the Remife, the one of them, who

was the inquifitive traveller, afk’d us, if we fet out
for Paris) thei hext morning? — [ could only anfwer
for myfelf,. I faid; and the lady added , fhe was for
Amiens, ;| — . We . dined there yefterday, faid the
fimple teaveller, = You go dire&tly through the town,
added the ather, in your road to Pans. 1 was going
C

e




to return a thoufand thanks for the intelligence , that
Amiens was in the voad to Paris; but, upon pulling
out my poor monk’s little horn box to take a pinch
of fnuff — I made them a quict bow, and wilhing
them a good paffage to Dover —  they left us

alone =

— Now where would be ‘the harm, faid T to my-
felf, if I was to beg of this diftrelled lady to accept
of half of my chaife¥ — and what mighty mifchief

could enfue?

Every dirty paffion, and bad propenfity in my na=
ture, took the alarm, as [ ftated the propofition —=
It will oblige you to have 'a third horfe, ‘faid Ay ax
RiCcE, 'which will put twenty livres out of your
pocket — You know not who fhe is, faid CAuTioN
— or'what fcrapes ‘the aifair may draw you  into,
whilper'd COWARDICE ~—

Dépend npon it, Yorick! faid DiscrReT10N,
"twill'be faid you welit off with a miftrels, ahd came

by aflighation to Cidlais for that purpofe ==

— You can never after, cried Hyrocrisw
aloud; fhew your face in the world — or rife, quoth
MEANNESS, in the church! = or be any thing in
it, faid PRIDE, but a loufy prebendary,

&

But
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But ‘tis a civil thing, faid I — and as I gene-
rally a& from the firft impulfe, and therefore feldom
liten to thefe) cabals, . which fefve no purgofe, that
I know of, but to encompafs the heart with adamant

= 1 turn’d inftantly abolit to. the' lady —

But fhe had glided off unpercieved, as the caufe
was pleading , and had made ten or a dozen paces
down_ the ftreet, by the time I bad made the deter-
mination; fo [ fet off after her with a long ftride, . to
make her the propofal with the belt addrels I was
malter of; . but oblerving fhe walk’d with her cheek
half refting upon the palm of her hand — with the
flow,' fhort-meafur'd ftep of thoughtfulnefs, and with
ber eyes, as fhe went ltep, by ftep, fix’d upon the
ground, it ftruck me, fhe was trying the (ame caufe
herfelf, —  God help her! faid I, fhe has fome
mother-in-~law, or tartufith aunt, or nonfenfical old
woman, to confult upon the occafion, as well as
myfelf: fo not caring to interrupt the procefle, and
deeming, it more gallant to take her at difcretion than
by furprize, 1 faced about, and took a fhort turn or
two before the door of the Remile, whillt fhe walk'd

muling onone fide.
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CALATIS.

Haying, on firft fight of the lady, fettled the
affair in my fancy, *that fhe was of the better order
of beings” ~— and then laid it down as a fecond
axiom, as indifputable as the firlt, That fhe was a
widow, und wore a charatter of diltrefs — T went no
further; I got ground enough for the fituation which
pleafed me — and had (he remained clofe belide nmy
elbow till midnight, I fhould have held true to my
fyltem, and confidered her ounly under that general

idea.

She had fcarce got twenty paces diftant from mes
ere fomething within me called out for a more partis
cular inquiry — it brought on the idea of a further
fuparation — I might poffibly never fee her more —
the heart is for faving ‘what it can; and [ wanted
the traces' thro’ which my  wilhes might find their way
to her, in cale I fhould never rejoin her myfelf; in
‘a word, I will'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 [he
came: but there was no coming at all this intelli-
gence: a hundred little delicacies ftood in the way.

I
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1 form'd a fcore different plans — There was no fuch

thing as a man's alking her dire@tly — the thing was
impofiible,

A little French debonaive captain, who came dan-
cing down the ftreet, 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 acquaintance,
and before he had well got announced, begg'd I
would do him the honour to prefent him to the lady
— [ 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 rout, fhe faid, — Fous w'elez pas de Londres?
She was not, fhe repliedh —  Then Madame mult
have come thro’ Flanders, — Apparamment vous
etez Flammande? faid the French captain, —  The

lady anfwered, fhe was. —  Peut-eotve, de Lifle?
added he — She faid, fhe was not of Lille, — Nor
Arras ? — nor Cambray? — nor Ghent? — nor Bruf-

fels? She anfwered, fhe was of Bruflels.

He had had the honour, he faid, to be at the
bombardment of it laft war — that it was finely litua-
ted pour cely — and full of noblefle when the Impe-
rialilts were driven out by the French (the lady made
a flight curtly) — fo giving her an account of the

Cs affair,
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alfair, and of the fhare he had had in it— he begg'd

the honour to know her name — fo made his bow.

— Et Madame & fon Mari? — f{aid he, looking
back when he had made two fteps — and without

ftaying for an an{wer — danced down the ftreet.

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

THE REMISE

CALAIS.

As the little French captain left us, Monf. Deffein
came up with the key of the Remile in his hand,

and forthwith let us into his magazine of chaifes,

The firlt obje@ which caught my eye, as Monf,
Deffein open’d the door of the Remile, was another
old tatter'd Defobligeant: and notwithitanding it was
the exa& pifture of that which had hit my fancy fo
much in the coach - yard but an hour before — the
very fight of it ftirr'd up a difagrecable fenfation
within me now; and I thought twas a churlifh beaft
into whofe heart the idea could firlt enter, to con-

{iruét
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ftrué fuch a machine; nor had I much more charity

for the man who could think of uling it >

I obferved the lady was as little taken with it as
myfelf: fo Monf. Deffein led us on to & couple ‘of
chaifes which ftood abrealt, telling us as he recom-
mended them, that they had been purchafed by my
Lord A. and B. to go the grand tour, but had gone

no further than Paris, fo were in all refpeits as good

as new — They were too good — fo I pals'd on to
a third, which ftood behind, and forthwith began to
chalfer for the price — But ’‘twill fcarce hold two,
faid 1, opening the door and getting in — Have the
goodnels, Madam, faid Monifieur Deffein, offering
his arin, to ftep in — The lady hefitated half a fe-

cond, and ftepp’d in; and the waiter that mowment
beckoning to fpeak to Monf. Deflein, he fhut the

door of the chaife upon us, and left us.

THE

(<]
ia
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THE REMISE
CALAIS.

Ceft bien comique, ‘tis very droll, faid the lady
finiling, from the refleltian that this was the fecond
time we had been left together by a parcel of nonfen-
fical contingencies — et bien comique, faid fhe ~——

~— There wants nothing, faid I, to make it fo,
but the comick ule which the gallantry of a French-
man would put it to — to make love the firk mo.
ment, and an offer of his perfon the fecond,

"Tis their fort: replied the lady.

It is fuppofed fo at lealt — and how it has come
to pafs, 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 errant
bunglers, and in truth the worft fet of markfmen that
ever tried Cupid’s patience,

= To think of making love by fentiments!

el L
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1 thould as foon think of making a genteel ({uit
of cloaths out of remnants; — and to do it-— pop —
at firlt ight by declaration — is fubmitting the offer
and themfelves with it, to be fifted, with all their
pours and contres, by an unheated mind,

The lady attended as if fhe expe&ed I fhould
go on.

Confider then, Madam, continued I, laying my
hand upon hers —

That grave people hate Love for the name's fake —
That felfifh 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 re-
port — What a want of knowledge in this branch of
commerce a man betrays, whoever lets the word
come out of his lips, till an hour or two at leait
after the time, tbat his filence upon it becomes tor-

menting. A courfe of fmall, quiet attentions, not

fo pointed as to alarm — nor fo vague as to be mil-
underftood, — with now and then a look of kindnefs,
and little or nothing faid upon it — leaves Nature for

your miftrefs, and fhe fafhions it to her mind. —
Cs Then




el

Then I folemnly declare, faid the lady, blufhing
= you have been making love to me all this while,

A B E s JROE NS R,

CALAIS.

Monfieur Deffein came back to let us out of the

chaife, and acquaint the lady, the Count de L — —
her brother was jult arrived at the hotel, Though [
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, faid I, that I was going to make to you ~—

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

Nature arms her with it, faid I, for immediate
prefervation — But I think, faid fhe, looking in my
face, I had no evil to apprehend — and to 'deal
frankly with you, had detérmined to accept it. ——
If I bhad (fhe ftopped a moment) — 1 believe your

good
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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 kils  her hand
twice, and with a look of fenfibility mixed with a
concern fhie got out of the chaife ~ and bid adieu,

3
IN THE STREET

CALAIS.

1 never finifhed a twelve-guinea bargain fo expe-
ditioufly 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 —
T ordered poft horfes direitly, and walked towards the
hotel.

Lord! faid 1, hearing the town clock ftrike four,
and recollefting that I had been little more than a

fingle hour in Calais —

— What a large volume of adventures may be
gralped in this little fpan of life by him who' in-
terefts his heart in every thing, and who, having

eyes




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 bands on. —

— If this won’t turn out fomething — another
will =~ no matter — ’tis an elliy upon human nature

— I get my labour for my puins —— 'tis enough —
the pleafure of the experiment has kept my fenfes,
and the belt part of my blood awake, and laid the
grols to fleep.

I pity the man who can travel from Dan to Beey-
fheba, and cry, 'Tis all barren — And fo it is;
and fo is all the world to him who will not cultivate
the fruits it offers, I declare, faid I, clapping my
hauds chearily togetheér, that was 1 in a defart, I
would find out wherewith in it to call forth my af-
feftions = If I could not do better, I would faften
them upon fome f{weet myrtle,, or feek fome melan-
choly cyprefs to conneft myfelf to — [ would court
their fhade, and greet them kindly for their prote&tion
~— I would cut my name upon them, and fwear
they were the lovelielt trees throughout the defert:
if “their leaves wither'd, I would teach myfelf to
mourn, aud when they rejoiced, 1 would rejoice

along with them,

The learned SmeLrunGus travelled from Bou.
logne to Puris ~ fiom Paris to Rome — and fo on
— but

ey
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~ but he fet out with the fpleen and jaundice, and
every objet he pals'd by was diftolonred or diltorted
~— 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 Pan-
theon — he was jult coming out of it — ’Tis o=
thing but a huge cock-pit*, faid he — I with you
had faid nothing worle of the Venus of Medicis, re-
plied I — ‘for in paflling through Florence, 1 had
heard he had fallen foul upon the goddefs, and ufed
her worle than a common [trumpet, without the leaft

provocation in nature,

I popp'd upon Smelfungns again at Turin, in his
return home; and a f{ad tale of forrowful adventures
had he to tell, "wherein he fpoke of moving acci-
»dents by flood and field, and of the canuibals which
»each other eat: the Anthropophagi” ~= he had been
flead alive, and bedevil’d, and ufed worfe than St

Bartholomew , at every ftage he had come at ~——

— DIl tell it, cried Smeh’un@us, 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

* Vide' S***'s Travels,
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Naples to Venice — from Venice to Vienna — to
Drelden, to Berlin, without one generous conneétion
or pleafurable anecdote to tell of; but he. had travell’d
ftraight on looking neither to his right hand or hig
left, left Love or Pity fhould feduce him out. of his

road,

Peace be to them! if it is to be found; bug
heaven itlelf, was it poffible to get there with fuch
terapers, would, want objefts to give it — every
gentle fpirit would come  flying upon the wings of
Love to hail their arrival — Nothing would the foulg
of Smelfungus and Mundungus hear of, but frefh an.
thems of joy, frefh raptures of love, and frefh con-
gratulations of their common felicity — I heartily pity
them: they have brought up no  faculties for this
work; and was the happielt manfion in heaven to be
allotted  to Smelfungus and Mundungus, they would
be fo far from being happy, that the fouls of Smel-
fungus and Mundungus would do penance there to all

eternity,

MONT-



MONTRIUL,

¥ had once loft my. portmantean from behind my
chaife, and twice got out in the rain, und one of
the times up to the knees in dirt, to help the poit-
ilion to tie it on, without being able to find out
what was wanting — Nor was it till L got to Montriul,
upon the landlord's afking me if 1 wanted not a fer-
vant, that it occurred to me, . that that was the very
thing. :

A fervant! That I do moft fadly, quoth T e
Becaufe, Monfieur,  faid, the landlord, there is a cle,
ver young fellow, who would be very proud of the
honour to ferve an Englilhman — But why an En-
glith one, more than any other? — They are  fa ge-~
nerous, faid the landlord — PIl be fhot if this is
mot a livce out of my pocket, quoth I to myfelf
this very night — But they have .wheréwithal to bl:
fo, Monfieur, added he — Set down one livre more
for that, quoth I — It was but ‘lafk night, faid the
landlord, qu'un my Lovd Angleis prefentoit wn ecu g
la fille de chambre — Tant pis, pour Mfile Sa-
watone, faid I,

Now Janatone being the landlord’s daughter, and
the landlord fuppoling I was young in French, took the
liberty
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liberty to inform me, I fhould not have faid tant pis
w— but, tant mieux. Tant mienx, toujours, Mon-
fieur, faid he, when there is any thing to be got—
tant pis, when there is nothing, It comes t;) the
{ame thing, faid L Pardonnez moi, faid the landlord,

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

A prompt French Marquis at our ambaffador’s table
demanded (of METH we, Lifl he was H o~ the
poet? No, faid H '~ mildly == Tant pis, replied
the Marquis,

It is H — the hiftoriany faid another = Tant
smieux, faid the Marquis, And Mr H —, who
js a man of an excellent heart, return’d thanks for

both,

When the landlord had fet me right ':\, ds mats
ter, he called in La Fleur, which was/che name of
the young man he had fpoke of == faying only firft.
That as for his talents, he would prefume to fay
nothing — Monfieur was the belt judge what would
fuit him; but for the fidelity of La Fleur, he would

ftand refponfible in all he was waorth,
Tiie

4

A



The landlord deliver'd this in a manner which in-
gtantly fet my mind to the bufinels I was upon —
and La Fleur, who {tood waiting without, in that
breathlefs expefation which every fon of nature of us

haye felt in our turns, came in,

MONTRIUDL

{ am apt to be taken with all kinds of people &t
firlt fight; but never more fo, than when a poor
devil comes to offer his fervice to fo poor a devil as
myfelf; and as I know this weaknefs, 1 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 1 may add the

gender too, of the perfon I am to govern.

Whe, La Fleur enter'd the room, after every dil
sount #. d make for my foul, the genuine look
and air of ‘lie fellow determined the matter at ance
in his favour; fo I hired him firlt — and then began
to inquire what he could do: But I fhall find out

his talents, quoth I, as [ want them = befides, &

\ Frenchman can do every thing.
yery g

D == Now
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— Now poor La Fleur could do nothing in the
world but beat a drum, and play 4 march or two
upon the fife, 1 was determined to Make his talents
do; and can’t fay my weaknels was €ver o infulted

by my wifdom, as in the attempt,

La Fleur had fet out early in life, gg gallantly as
molt Frenchmen do, with Jerving for a few years;
at the end of which, having fatisfied the {entiment,
and found moréover,  That the honour of beating a
drum was likely to be its own reward, as it open’d
no further track of glory to him “— pe retired 4 Jis
tevves, and lived comme il plaifoit @ Diey — that
is to fay, upon nothing,

— Aund fo, quoth Wifdome, you have hired a
drummer to attend you in this tour of your's thro'
France and Italy! Plah! (faid I, and do not one half
of our gentry go with a hum - drum compagnon de
voyage the fame round, and have the piper and the
devil and all to pay befides? When man can extricate
himf{elf with an equivoque in fuch an unequal  match
= he is not ill off — But you can do fomething elle,
La Fleur? fid | — ¢ qu’oui! — he could make
fpatterdafhes, and play a little upon the fiddle — i
Bravo! faid Wifdome — Why, I play a bafs mylelf,
faid' I — we fhall do very well.  You c¢an {have,
and drefs & wig a little, La Fleur? — He had all the
difpofitions in the world — [t is enough for heaven!

faid
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faid I, interrupting him =— and ought to be enough
for me — So fupper coming in, and having a frifky
Englith fpaniel on one fide of my chair, and a French
valet, with as much hilarity in his countenance us
ever nature painted in one, on the other '— I wus
fatisfied to my heart’s content with my empire; and
if wmonarchs knew what they would be at, they might
be as fatistied as 1 was.

MONTRIUL

As La Fleur went the whole tour of France and
Italy with me, and will be often upon the f[tage, I
muft interelt the reader a little further in his behalf,
by faying , that I had never lefs reafon to repent of
the impulles which generally do determine me, than
in regard to this fellow — he was & faithful, affectio-
nate, fimple foul as ever trudged after the heels of
a philofopher; and notwithitanding his talents of drum-
beating and f{patterdafh - making, which, tho’ very
good in. themfelves, happen’d to be of no great fer-
vice to me, yet was I hourly recompenfed by the
feftivity of his temper — it fupplied all defe@ts — L
had a conftant refource in.his looks in all _difficulties
and diftreffes of my own — I was going to have ad-
ded, of his too; but La Fleur was out of the reach

Dga of




of every thing; for whether ’twas hunger or thirft
or cold or nakednefs, or watchings, or whatever
firipes of ill luck La Fleur met with in our journey-
ings, there was no index in his phyfiognomy to point
them out by —~ he was eternally the fame; fo that
if I am a piece of @ philofopher, which Satan now
and then puts it into my head 1 am — it always
wiortifies the pride of the conceit, by refleiting  how
much I owe to the complexional philofophy of this
poor fellow, for fhaming me into one of a better
kind. With all this, La Fleur had a fmall calt of
the coxcomb — but he feemed at firlt fight to be
more a coxcomb of nature than ‘of art; and before I
had been three days in Paris with him =~ he fecmed

to be no coxcomb at all,

MONTRIUL

The next morning La Fleur entering upon his
employment, [ delivered to him the key of my port«
manteau with an inventory of ‘my half a dozen fhirts
and filk pair of breeches; and bid him faften all upon
the chaile — get the horfes put to == and defire the
{andlord to come in with his bill,
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Ceft un gavpon de. borne Sfortune, faid the land-
lord, pointing through the window ta half a dozen
wenches who had got round about LCa Fleur, and
were moft kindly taking their leave of hm, as the
poltilion was leading out the horfes, La Fleur Kifsed
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 beloved
by all the town, and there is {carce a cerner in Mont-
riul where the want of him will not be felt: he has
but one misfortune in the world, centinued he, He
is always in love.” — } am heartily glad of it, faid
‘! = *twill fave me the trouble every night of putting
my breeches under my head. In faying this, [ was
making not fo much La Flew's eloge, as my own,
having been in love with one princefs or another al-
moft all my li¢e, and I hope I fhall go on fo, till 1
die, being firmly perfuaded, that if eves I do a mean
alion, it muft be in fome interval betwixt one pal-
fion and another: whiltk this interregnum lafts I ale
ways perceive my heart locked up — I can [carce find
in it, to give Mifery a fixpence; and therefore 1 al-
ways get out of it as falt as I can, and the moment
I 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 fatisfly me
there is no fin in it

D3 ~ But
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— But in faying this — furely I am commending
the paflion — not myfelf,

A FTRAGMENT.

~— The town of Abdera, notwithftanding Demo~
critus lived there trying all the powers of irony and
laughter to reclaim it, was the vileft and moft pro
fligate town in all Thrace. ~ What for poifons, con-
{piracies and aflaflinations — libels, palquinades and
tumults, there was no going there by day — ’twas |

worle by night.

Now, when things were at the worft, it came to
pals, that the Androraeda of Euripides being repre=
fented at Abdera, the whole orcheltra was delighted

with it: but of all the paffages which delighted them,

nothing operated more upon their imaginations, than
the tender (trokes of nature which the poet had
wrought up in that pathetic fpeech of Perfens, 0 Cu- |
pid! prince of God and men, &c.  Every man al-
molt fpoke pure iambics the next day, and talk'd of i
nothing put Perfeus his pathetic addrefs — O Cupid}
Pprince of God and men'>— in every ftreet of Ab-
dera, in every houfe — O Cupid! Cupid!” in
every mouth, like the natural notes of fome fweet
melody



melody which drops from it wether 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 ta Love.

No pharmacopolift could fell one grain of helebore
w— not a fingle armourer had a heart to forge one
inftrument of death —= Friendfhip and Virtue met to-
gether, and kifs’d each other in the ftreet — the
golden age return’d, and hung over the town of Ab-
dera — every Abderite took his oaten pipe, and
avery Abderitilh  woman left her purple web, and
chaftly f{at her down and lilten’d to the fong.

*Twas only in thie power, fays the Fragment, of
the God whole empire extendeth from heaven to
earth, and even to the depths of the fea, to have
done this,

D4 MONT-




MONTRIUL.,

When all is ready, and every article is difputed
and paid fer in the inn, unlefs you are a little four’d
by the adventure, there is always a matter to com-
pound at the door, before you can get into your
chaifes and that is with the fons and daughtérs of
poverty, who furround you, Let no man fay , ”let
**them go to the devil” — ‘’tis a cruel journey to
fend a few milerables, and they have  had fufferings
enough without it: 1 always think it better to. take a
few fous out in my hand; and I would counfel every
gentle traveller to do fo likewife; he need not be fo
oxatt in fetting down his motives for giving them ~
they will be regifter'd elfewhere.

For my own part, there is no man gives fo little
as I do; for few that I know have f{o little to gives
but as this was the firlt publick a& of my charity in

¥rance, I took the more natice of it,

A well-a~way! faid I, I have but eight fous in
the world, fhewing them in my hand, ana there are
eight poor men and eight poor women for ‘em,

A poor tatter'd foul without a fhirt on inftantly
withdrew his claim, by retiring two fteps out of the
circle,
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circle, and making a difqual
i

ying bow on his part.

Had the whole parterre ¢ out, Place aux Dames,
with one voice, it would not have conveyed the fen-

timent of a deference for the fex with half the effeg,
\

Juit heaven! for what wife reafons hatt thou or-
der'd it, that beggary and urbanity, which are at
fach variance in other countries, fhould -find a way

to be at unity in this ?

— I infited upon prefenting him with a fingle

fous, merely. for his politeffe.

A poor little dwarfifh brifk fellow, who ftood over-
againft me in the circle, putting fomething firlt under
his arm, which had once been a hat, took his fnufi-
box out of his pocket, and generoufly offer’d a” pinch
an both fides of him: it was a gift of confequence,
and madeltly declined — The poor little fellow prels’d
it upon them with a nod of welcomenels — Prenex

en — pre

g2y faid he, looking another way; fo they

sach took a pinch — Pity thy box fhould ever

want
one! fuid I to myfelf; fo I put a couple of fous in-
to it — taking a fmall pinch out of his box, to en-
hance their value, as I did it — He felt the weight
of the fecond obligation more than that of the firft —
*twas doing him an honour — the other was ouly

doing him a charity — and he made me a bow down

to the ground for it,
Ds = Herg!
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=~ 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 ~—

Vive le Roi' faid the old foldier.

I had then but three fous left: fo I gave one,
fimply powr Vamour de Diew, which was the footing
on which it was begg’d — The poor woman had a
diflocated hip; fo it could not be well upon any other

“motive.

Mon cher et tres charitable Monfieur ! —= There's

no oppoling this, faid I.

My Lovd Anglois — the very found was worth
the money ~— fo 1 gave my laft fous for it.  But
in the eagernels of giving, I had overloak’d a pauvre
honteux, 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, und wiped a tear
from a face which I thought had feen better days -—
Good God! faid I — and I have not one fingle fous
left to give him — But you have a thoufand! cried
all the powers of nature, ftirring within me — f{o I
gave him — no matter what — 1 am alhamed to
fay how wmuch, now —= and was afhamed' to think,
how little, then: fo if the reader can form any con-
je@ture of my difpolition, as thefe two fixed points

are
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are given him, he may judge within a livce or two

what was the precife fum,

I could afford nothing for the reft, but, Dien

vous beniffe — et la bon Dieu vous benifJe encare —
faid the old foldier, the dwarf, &c. The pauvre
honteux could fay nothing — he pull'd out a little

handkerchief, and wiped his face as he turned away

— and I thought he thank’d me more than them all.

THE BIDEM

Having fettled all thefe little matters, I got into
my polt—clmill’ with more eafe than ever 1 got into
a paltgchaile in my life;. aud 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 per-

pendicular as a prince. —

— But what is happinefs! what is grandeur in
this painted fcene of life! A dead als, before we had
got a league, put a fudden ftop to La Fleur's career
— his bidet would not pafs by it — a contention

arofe

* Polt - horfle,




arofe betwixt them, and the poor féllow was kick'd
out of his jack-boots the very firft kick,

La Fleur bore his fall like a French chriftian, faying
neither more or lefs upon it, than, Diable! fo pre-
fently got up and came to the change again aftride
his hidet, 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
als, — 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, ceft le cheval
le plus opiniatré du monde — Nay, if he is a con
ceited beaft, he muft go his own way, replied I, —
fo La Fleur got off him, and giving him a good
found lafth, the bidet took me at my word, and
away he feamper'd back to Montriul, —  Pefle! faid
La Fleur,

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

fuper-
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fuperlative, one or the other of which’ferve for every

unexpeled throw of the dice in life.

Le Diable! which is the firlt, and pofitive de-
gree, is generally ufed upon ordinary emotions of
the mind, where fmall things only fall out coutrary
to your expeftations — fuch as — the throwing once
douhlets — La Fleur's being kick’d ‘off his horfe, and
fo forth — cuckoldom, for the fame reafon, is al-

ways — Le Diable!

But in cafes where the caft has fomething provo-
king in it, as in that of the bidet's running away af-
ter, 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 refleét what miferies mult have
been their lot, and how bitterly fo refined a people
anuft have fmarted, to have forced them upon the
ufe of it, =

Grant me, O ye powers which touch the tongue
with eloquence in diftrels ! = whateyer is my caft,
Grant
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Grant meé but decent words to exclaim in, and I will

give my nature way.

— But as thefe were not to be had in France, [
refolved to take every evil jult as it befell me without

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 ta-

king La Fleur either behind the ‘chaife, or into it, —=

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

NAM-
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w And this, faid he, putting the remains of a
crult 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 apoltrophe to his child; but ’twas to
his afls, and to the very afs we had feen dead in the
road , which had occafioned La Fleur’s mifadventure.
The man feemed to lament it much; and it inftantly
brouglit into my mind Sancho’s lamentation for his,

but he did it with more true touches of nature.

The mourner was fitting upon a ftohe 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 fhook
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 upoh the bit of his afs’s
bridle — looked wiftfully at the little arrangement he
had made — and then gave a figh.

The fimplicity of his grief drew numbers about
him, and La Fleur amongt the reft, whilt the horfes
were
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were petting ready; as I continued fitting in the
polt-chaife, I could fee and hear over their heads,

— He faid he had come laft from Spain, where
he had heen from the furtheft borders of Franconia;
and had got fo far on Jis return home, when his

afs died. Every one feem'd delirous to know what

pufinels could have taken fo old and poor a man fo

far a journey from his own home,

It had pleafed heaven, he faid, to blefs him with
three fons, the finelt lads in all Germany; but ha=
ving in one week loit two of the eldeft of them by
the fmall-pox, and the youngelt falling ill of the

{fame diftemper, he was afraid of being bereft of them
p ¢

all; and made a vow, if Heaven would not take
him from him alfo, he would go in gratitude to St.
Tago in Spain.

When the murner got thus far on his ftory, he
ftopp’d to pay nature her tribute — and wept bit-
terly. :

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 jours
! ney — that it had eat the fame bread with him all

the way, and was uynto him as a friend.

Every




Every body who ftood about, heard the poor fel-
low with concern — La Fleur offered him money. —
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 aflured loved him — and upon
this told them a long ftory of a mifchance upon their
pallage over the Pyrenean mountains which had fepa-
rated theti from each other three days; during which
time the als had fought him as much as he bad fought
the afs, and that they had neither fcarce eat or drank

till they met.

Thou haft one comfort, friend, faid I, at leat in
the lofs of thy poor beaft; I'm fure thou haft been a
merciful mafter to him, —* Alas! faid the mourner,
I thought fo, when he was alive — but now that he
is dead: I think otherwife. — [ fear the weight of
myfelf and my affliftions together have been too much
for him — they have fhortened the poor creature’s
days, and I fear 1 have them to anfwer for. —
Shame on the world! faid I to myfelf — Did we love
cach other, as this poor foul but loved his ' als —
"twould be fomething ==

E N AM-




NAMPONT,

THE -PFOSTILLION

‘The concern which the poor fellow's ftory threw
me into, required fome attention: the poftillion’ paid
not the lealt to it, but fet off upon the pavd in a
full gallop,

The thirftieft foul in the moft fandy defert of Ara-
bia could not have wifhed more for a cup of cold wa-
ter, than mine did for grave and quiet movements;
and I fhould have had an high opinion of the poltil-
lion had he but ftolen off with me in fomething  like
a penfive pace, = On the contrary, as the mourn-
er finifhed his lamentations, the fellow gave an un-
feeling lafh to each of his beafts, and fet off clatter~
ing like a thoufand devils,

I called to him as lopd as 1 could, for heaven's
fake to go flower — and the londer I called the more
unmercifully he galloped. — The deuce take him
and his galloping too —= faid I — he'll go on tear-
ing my nerves to pieces till he has worked me into
a foolifh paffion, and then he'll go flow, that I may
enjoy the fweets of it,

The
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The polillion managed the point to a miracle: by
the time he had got to the foot of a fteep hill 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 diiferent treatment; and
a good rattling gallop would have been of real fervice

to me, =

— Then, prithec get on == get on, my good
fad, faid L

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

— The deuce go, faid I, with it all! Here am
1 fitting as candidly difpofed to make the belt of the
worlt, as ever wight was, and all runs counter,

There is one fweet lenitive atlealt for evils, which
nature holds out to us; fo I took it kindly at her
hands, and fell afleep; and the firt word which
roufed me was Amions,

-}
o

w= Blefs
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== Blefs me! faid I, rubbing my eyes = this
is the yery town where my poor lady is to come,

AMIENS.

The words were fcarce out] of my mouth, when
the Count de L —’s polt-chaile, with his fifter in
jt, drove haftily by: fhe had jult 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 f(upper, her brother’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 firft mor~
ning I had nothing to do at Paris, There was only
added,  fhe was forry, hut from what penchant fhe
had not confidered, that fhe had been prevented tel-
ling me her ftory == that fhe (ill owed it me; and
if my rout fhould ever lay through Bruflels, and I
had not by then forgot the name of Madame de L —
that Madame de L — would be glad to difcharge her
obligation,

Then T will meet thee, faid I, fair {pirit! at Bruf-
fels w= ’tis only returning from Italy through Germa-
ny




ny to Holland, by the® rout of Flanders, ;home —
srwill fearce be ten polis out of my way; but were
it ten thoufand! with what 2 moral delight will it
crown my journey, i fharing in the fickening - inci-
dents of a tale of mifery told to me by fuch a fuffer-
er? to fee her weep! and though [ cannot dry up
the fountain of her tears, what an exquilite fenfation
is there ttill left, n wiping them away from off the
cheeks of the firft and fairelt of women, as I'm {itting
with my handkerchief in my hand in filence the whole
night belides her.

There was nothing ‘wrong in the fentiment; and
yet | inftantly reproached my heart with it in the bit-

terc(t and molt reprobate of expreflions.

. It had'ever, as I told the reader, been one ef
the fingular bleflings of my life, to be almoft every
hour of it miferably 'in love with fome ones: and my
laft lame happehing to be blown out by a whiff of
jealouly on the fudden turn of a corner, I had light=
ed it up afrefh at the pure taper of Eliza but about
three months before — fwearing as 1 &id it, that it
fhould laft me through theswhole journey — Why
fhould I diffemble the matter? 1 had fivorn to her
eternal fidelity — fhe had a right to my whole heart
- to divide my affe&tions ‘was to leflen them — to
expofe them, was to rifk them: where there is rifk,
there may be lofs: — and what wilt thou have, Yo-

E 3 rick!
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rick! to anfwer to a heart fo full of truft and confi-
dence — fo good, fo gentle and unreproaching ?

— 1 will not go to Bruffels, replied I, interrupi=
ing myfelf — but my imagination went on — 1 re-
call'd 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 .bluf’d as I look'd at it == | would have
given the world.to have kifs'd it* — but was athamed
= And fhall this tender flower, faid I, prefling ik
between my hands — fhall it be {mitten to its very
root = and fmitten, Yorick! by thee, who haft
prowifed to fhelter it in thy breat?

Eternal fountain of happinefs! faid I, kneeling
down upon the ground — be thou my witnefs —
and every pure fpirit which taftes it, be my witnefs
allo, That I would not travel to Bruflels, unlefs Eli-
za 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
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THE LETTER

AMIENS

Fortune had not {miled upon La Fleur; for he had
peen unfuccefsful in his feats of chivalry — and not
one thing had offer’d to fignalize his zeal for my fervice
from the time he had enter’d into it, which was al-
moft four and twenty hours. ~ The poor foul burn‘d
awith impatience; and the Count de L —’s fervant's
coming with the letter, being the firlt pra&ticable oc=
cafion which offered, La Fleur had laid hold of it;
and in order to do honour to his mafter, had taken
him into a back parlour in the Auberge, and treated
him with a cup or two of the belt wine in Picardy;
and the Count de L ~’s fervant in return, and not
to be behind hand in politenefs with La Fleur, had
taken him back with him to the Count's hatel. La
Fleur's prevenancy (for there was a paffiport in his
very looks) foon fet every fervant in the kitchen at
eafe with him; and as @ Frenchman, whatever be his
talents, has no fort of prudery in fhewing them, La
Fleur, in lefs than five minutes, had pull’d out his
fife, and leading off the dance himfelf with the frit
note, fet the fille de chambre, the wmaitre d'hotel
the cook, the fcullion, and all the houfhold, dogs
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and cats, befides an old monkey, a ~ dancing: 1 fup-
pole there never was a merrier kitchen fince the flood.

Madame de L —, in paffing from her brother's
apartments to her awn, “heating fo much jollity be-
low ftairs, rung up her fille de chambre to afk about
it; and hearing it was. the Englifh gentleman’s fervant
who had fet the whole houfe merry \wth his pipey fhe
order’d him up,

As the poor fellow could not prefent - himfelf
enipty, he had loaden'd himfelf in going up Rairs with
a thoufund compliments to Madame de L -, on the
part of his malter -—— added a long apocrypha  of in-
quiries after Madame de L —'s health == told her,
that Monfieur his Mafter was au defefpoir for her re-
eltablithment from the fatigues of her journey —— and,
to-clofe all, that Monfieur had received the letter
which Madame had done him the honmn; — And he
has done me the honour, faid Madame de L —, in-
terrupting La Fleur, to fend a billet in return,

Madame de L — had faid this with fuch a tone
of reliance upon the fa&, that La Fleur had not pow-
er to dilappoint her expe&ations ~— he trembled for
my honour — and poflibly might not altogether be
unconcerned for his own, as a man capahle of heing
attached to a mafter who could be a wanting en egards
vis @ vis dune femme; fo that when Madame de

L
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7, — afked La Fleur if he had brought a letter —
0 quoui, fid La Fleur: fo laying down  his “ hat
upon the ground, and taking hold of the flap of his
right fide pocket with bhis lefe hand, he began to

fearch for the letter with his right — ‘then contrary-

t-every pocket —

wile — Diable! — then [oug

pocket by pocket, round, not forgetting his fob —
Fefte! — then La Fleur emptied them upon the floor
— pulled out a dirty cravat — a handkerchief  — &
comb — a whip-lath — a night - cap — then gave a
peep into his hat — Quelle etourderie? He had left
the letter npon the table in the Auberge — he would

run for it, and be back with it in three minutes,

I had juft finilhed my fupper when La Fleur came
in to give me an account of his adventure: he told
the whole ftory fimply as it was; and only added,

that if Monfieur had forgot (par hazard) to anfwer

Madame’s letter, the arrangement gave: him an op-
portunity to recover the famx pas - and if not, that
things were only as they were.

Now T was not ,altogether fure ol my etiqueite,
whether T ought to have wrote or no; but if 1 had
— a devil himfelf could not have been angry: ‘twas
but the’ officious: zeal of a wellmeaning. creature for
my honour 3 and however he might have mittook the
road — or embarafied me in fo doing —' his heart
was in no fault = I was under no neceflity to write

Es — and
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— and what weighed more than all w' he did 1ot
look as if he had done amifs,

== 'Tis all very well, La Fleur, faid I s 'Twas
fufficient, La Fleur 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 counte-
nance, that I could not help taking up the pen.

I begun and begun again; and thought I had no-
thing to fay, and that nothing might have been ex-
prefs'd in half a dozen lines, I made half a dozen
ditferent 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 my ink ~— then fetch’d fand and
feal - wax — It was all one: 1 wrote, and blotted,
and tore off, and burnt, and wrote again ~— ILe
Diable Vemporte! faid I half to myfelf — I cannot
write this felf-fame letter; throwing the pen down de-
fpairingly as I faid it.

As foon as I had caft down the pen, La Fleur
advanced with the moft refpeétful carriage up to the
table, and making a thoufand apologies for the liber-
ty he was going to take, told me he had a letter in

his
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his pocket wrote by a drummer in his regiment to a
corporal's wife, which, he durflt fay, would fuit the
occafion,

I had a mind to let the poor fellow have his hu-
mour — Then prithee, faid I, let me fee it.

La Fleur inftantly pull'd out a little dirty pocket-
book cramm'd full of finall letters and billet-doux in
a fad condition, and laying it upon the table, and
then untying the ftring which held them all -together,
yun them over one by one, till he came to the letter
ih quefion =— Za wvoila! faid he, clapping his
hands: fo unfolding it firt, he laid it before me,
and retired three fteps from the table whillt I read it,

THE
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THE LETTER,

MADAME,

Je fuis penetré de 1la douleur la plus vive,
retour

de ce

et reduit ‘en méme tems au delespoir par ce
inprevii du Corporal qui rend notre entrevue
foir la Chofe du monde la plus impoflibles

Mais vive la joie! et toute la mienne fera de

penfer & Vous,
L’amour nelt »iem fans fentiment,
Et le fentiment eft encore mois fans amonr.
On dit qu'on ne doit jamais fe defefperer.

On dit aufi que Monfieur le Corporal monte Ia
garde Mecredi: alors ce fera mon tour,

Chacun o fow tour,

En
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En attendant = Viye lamour! et vive la ba-
gatelle !

Je fuis,

MADAME,

Avec tous les fentiments les
plus refpettueux et les plus
tendres tout a vous,

JAqQues Roque,

It was but chanping the Corporal into  the Count
~ and faying nothing about mounting ‘guard on
Wednefday — and the letter was neither right nor
wrong — fo to gratify the poor fellow, who itood
trembling for my honour, his own, and the houour
of his letter, ~ I took the cream gently off it, and
whipping it up in my own way — I feal'd it up and
fent him with it.to Madame de L — and the next
morning we purfued our journey to Paris,

P A-




PARIS

When a man can conteft the point by dint of
equipage, and carry on all floundering before him
with half @ dozen lackies and a couple of cooks ~—
*tis very well in fuch a place as Paris =~ he may
drive in at which end of a ftreet he will,

A poor prince who is weak in cavalry, and whofe
whole infantry does not exceed a fingle man, had
belt quit the field; and fignalize himfelf in the cabi-
net, if he can get up into it — I fay up into it ~—
for there is no delcending perpendicular amonglt ’em
with a ” Me voici! wmes enfans’ ~= here 1 am —

whatever many may think,

T own my firlt {enfations, as foon as I was left
folitary and alone in my own chamber in the hotel,
were far from being fo flattering as [ had preﬁgure«i
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 armour bright which fhone like gold,
beplumed with each gay feather of the ealt — all —

all

o
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all tilting at it like fafcinated knights in tournaments
of yore for fame snd love,

Alas, poor Yorick! cried I, what art thou doing
here? On the veryp firt onfet of all this glittering
clatter, thou art reduced to an atom ~— feek — feek
fome winding alley, with a tourniquet at the end of
it, where chariot never rolled’ or flambeau fhot its rays
~— there thou' mayelt folace thy foul in converfe fweet
with fome kind griffit of a barber's wife, and get
into fuch coteries! «—

= May I perifh! if I do, faid I, pulling out the
fetter which 1 had to prefent to Madame de R—, —
I'll wait upon this lady, the very firlt thing I do,
So I called La Fleur to go feek me 1 barber' dire&ly
and come’ back and brufh ry coat,

T0E
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T HIBESEW 1'G,
PARIS.

When 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 made of his own recommendation,

— But I fear, friend! faid I, this buckle won't
ttand, — You may immerge it, replied  he,  into

the ocean, and it will ftand -

What a great [cale is every thing upon in this ci-
ty! thought I — The utmoft ftretch of an, Engliflx
periwig-maker’s ideas could have gone no further than
to have ” dipped it into a pail of water” What differ~

ence! ’tis like time to eternity.

I confefs 1 do hate all cold conceptions, as 1 do
the puny ideas which engender them; and am gene-
rally fo ftruck with the great works of nature, that
for my own part, if 1 could help it, I never would
muke a comparifon lefs than a mountain at leaft. All
that can be faid againft the French fublime in this in-
gtance of it, is this — that the grandeur is more in

the word; and [efs in the thing, No doubt the
occan
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ocean fills the mind with valt ideas; but Paris being
fo far inland, it was not likely I fhould run poit a
hundred miles out of it, to try the experiment —
the Parilian barber meant nothing. —

The pail of water ftanding befides the great deep,

makes certainly but a forry figure in fpeech — but
‘twill be faid — it bas one advantage — ’tis in
the next room, and the truth of the buckle may be

tried in it without more ado, in a fingle moment.

[n honeft truth, and upon a more candid revifion
of the matter, The French expreffion profefles morve
than it perjorms,

I think I can fee the precife and diftinguifhing
marks of national charatters more in th=fe nonfenfical
sminutiae, than in the moft important matters of (tate;
where great men of all nations talk and ftalk fo much
alike, that I wou!d not give ninepence to chufe
among(t them,

I was fo long in getting from under my barber's
hands, that it was too late of thinking of going with
my letter to Madame R = that night: but when a
man is once dreffed at all points for going out, his

refleétions turn to little account, fo

g down ‘the
name of the Hotel de Modene \\hm, I lodged, I
F walked
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walked forth without any determination where to 20
~— I fhall confider of that, faid I, as I walk along,

EEFE" MPAT) Fegp!
PARIS.

Hail 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 firflt 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: — Molt willingly , Monfieur, faid fhe, laying
afide her work —

I had given a calt with my eye into half a dozen
fhops as I came along in fearch of a face ot likely
to be difordered by fuch an interruption; till at laft,
this hitting my fancy, I had walked in,

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

door ==
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— Tres volontieres; moft willingly, faid fhe, laying
her work down upon a chair next her, and rifing up
from the low chair fhe was fitting in, with fo chear-
ful a movement and fo chearful a look, that had I
been laying out fifty louis d’ors with her, I fhould
have faid — ”’ This woman is grateful.”

You muft turn, Monfieur, faid fhe, going with
me to the door of the fhop, and pointing the way
down the [treet [ was to take — you mult turn firft
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,
and when you are palt it, give yourfelf the trouble
to turn direttly 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&tions three times over to
me with the fame good natur'd patience the third time
as the firlt; and if tomes and manners haye a mean-
ing, which certainly they have,” unlels to hearts
which fhut them out — fhe {eem’d really interefted,

that I fhould not lofe myfelf,

I will not fuppofe it was the woman’s beauty,
notwithitanding fhe was the handlomelt Griffet, I think,
1 eyer faw, which had much to do with the fenfe 1

Fg had




had of her courtely; only I remember, when 1 told
her how much I was obliged to her, that I looked
very full in her eyes, — and that T repeated my
thanks as often as fhe hud done her inftructions,

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 fhop as if to look whether I went right
or not — I returned back, to afk her whether the
firlt turn was to my right or left — for that 1 had
abfolutely forgot., — Is it poflible! faid fhe, halt
laughing. — 'Tis yery poflible, replied I, when a
man is thinking more of a woman, than of her good
advice.

As this was the real truth — fhe took it, as
every womaun takes a matter of right, with a flight
courtefy,

— Attendez! faid fhe, laying her hand upon my
arm to detain me, whilit fhe called a lad out of the
back-fhop to get ready a parcel of gloves, I am
jult going to fend him, faid fhe, with a packet into
that quarter, and if you will have the complaifatice
to ftep 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 fhop, and taking up the
ruffle in my hand which fhe laid upon the chair, as

if
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if 1 had a mind to fit, fhe fat down herfelf in her

low chair, and | inftantly fat myfelf down befides her,

— He will be ready, Monfieur, faid fhe, in a
moment — and in that mowent, replied [, moflt
willingly would I fay fomething very civil to you for
all thefe courtefics. Any one may do a calual a&
of good nature, bhut a continuation of them fhews 1t

is a part of the temperature; and certainly, added I

if it is the fame blood which comes from the heart,

which defcends to the extremes (touching her wrift)
I am fure you mult have one of the beft pulles of
any woman in the world — Feel it, faid fhe, hold-
ing out her arm. So laying down my hat, I took
hold of her fingers in one hand, and applied the two

forefingers of my other to the artery —

— Would to heaven! my dear Eugenius, thou
hadit pafted 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 1 had been watching, the critical ebb or
flow of her fever — How wouldit thou have laugh’d

ion? — and thou

and moralizad upbn my new profe
fhouldit have laugh’d and moralized on — Truft me,
wy dear Eugenius, [ fhould have faid, »there are
»worle occupations in this world than feeling a wo-
man's pulfe,” —  But a Griffet’s! thou wouldft
have fard — and in an open fhop! Yorick ==

F3 — So
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— So much the better: for when my views are
dire&, Eugenius, I care not if all the world faw e
feel it,

5 0 Y ) HUSBAND.

P ATRIES:

T had counted twenty pulfations, and was going
on faft towards the fortieth, when her hulband coming
unexpeéted from a back parlour into the fhop, put
me a little out in my reckoning — ’Twas no body
but her hufband, fhe faid — fo 1 began a frefh fcore
— Monlieur is fo good. quoth fhe, as he pafs’d by
us, as to give himfelf the trouble of fecling my pulfe
— The hufband took off his hat, and making me a
bow, faid, I did him too much honour — 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 know what muft
have been the grounds of this exclamation, if 1 ex- |

plain it to thofe who do not,

In
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In London a fhopkeeper and a 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 general 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
more different: for the legiflative and executive pow=
ers of the fhop not refting in the hufband, he feldom
comes there — in fome dark and difmal room behind,
he fits commercelefs in his thrum night-cap, the fame
rough fon of Nature that Nature 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
fhook long together in a bag, by amicable collifions,
they have worn down their afperities and fbarp angles,
and not only become round and fmooth, but will re-
ceive, fome of them, a polih like a brilliant —
Monfieur Ze Mari is little better than the ftone under

your foot =

— Surely = Surely man! it is not good for thee

to {it alone =~ thou walt made for focial intercourle

F 4 and




and gentle greetings, and this improvement of our

natures from it, [ appeal ta, as my evidence,

— And how does it beat, Monfieur? faid fhe, =
With all the benignity, faid I, looking quietly in her
eyes, that I expe@ted — She was going ro fay fome-
thing civil in retyrn — but the lad came into the
fhop with the gloves = 4 propos, faid 1, I want a
couple of pair mylelf,

T.HE 6L OVES
PARIS.

The beautiful Griffet rofe up when 1 faid this, and
going behind the counter, reach’d down a parcel and
unticd ity I advanced to the fide over-againit hers
they were all too large,  The beautiful Griflet meg-
fured them one by one acrofs my hand -— It would
not alter the dimenfions — She bege’d 1 would try
a fingle pair, which feemed to be the leaft —- She
held it open — my hand {lipp’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 non-
{enfe,
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fenfe, are fo blended, that all the languages of Ba-
bel fet loofe together could not exprefs them — they
are communicated and caught fo inftantaneoufly, that
you can fcarce fay which party is the infe&er. 1 leave
it to your men of words to fvell pages about it —
it is enough in the prefent to fay again, the gloves
would not do; f{o folding our hands within our arms,
we both loll'd upon the counter — it was narrow,
and there was jult room for the parcel to lay between
us,

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

I found I loft confiderably in every attack — fhe

had a quick hlack eye, aud fhot through two fuch

long aud filken eye-lafthes with fuch penetration, that
fhe look’d into my very heart and reins — It may

feem ftrange, but I could a&ually feel fhe did —

ing up a couple of

the pairs next me, and putting them into my pocket.

It is no matter, faid I, t

I was fenfible the beautiful Grifflet had not afk'd
above a fingle livre aboye the price — [ wifh’d fhe had
Fs afll'd
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all’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 embaraffment, that I
coud afk a fous too much of a ftranger — and of a
ftranger whole politenels, more than his want of glo-
ves, has done me the honour to lay himfelf at my
aercy ? — M'en croyex vous capable? — Faith! not
I, faid I, aud if you were, you are welcome —
So counting the money into her hand, and with a
lower bow than one generally makes to a fhopkeeper’s
wife, I went out, and her lad with his parcel fol-
lowed me,

THE TRANSLATION.
25 ASRAESE

There was no body in the box I was let into but

a kindly old French officer. I love the charaéter,
not only becaufe I honour 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 L not réfcue one page from
violation by writing his name in it, and telling the
world it was Captain Tobias Shandy, the dearelt of
my flock and friends, whofe philanthropy I neyer think
of




e w\."*\. ﬂ s " - —— -
S — - = 7', e ey T —

oI

of at this long dittance from his death — bput my
eyes gufh out with tears. For his fake, I have a
prediletion for the whole corps of veterans; and fo I
ftrode over the two back rows of benches, and placed

myflelf befide him,

The old officer was reading attentively a fmall
pamphltt. it might be the book of the opera, with
a la\r’g‘c pair of fpetacles. As foon as I fat down,
he took his fpeiacles off, and putting them into a
fhagreen cafe, return'd them and the book into his
pocket together, 1 hulf 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 in to the box — he
" feems as if he knew no body; and is never likely,
»was he to be feven years in Paris, if every man
»he comes near keeps his fpettacles 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,
»] was fenfible of his attention, and return’d him a
» thoufand thanks for it,”

There
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here is not a fecret fo aiding to the progrefs of
fociality, as to get mafter of thic  [hopt hand, and
be quick in rendering the feveral turng of looks and
limbs, with all their infle@ions and delineations, into
plain words. For my own part, by long habitude,
1 do it fo mechanically, that when walk the fireets
of London, I go tranflating all the way; and have
more than once [tood behind in the circle, where not
three words have been faid, and have brought off
twenty ditfcrent dialogues with me, which I could

haye fairly wrote down and fworn to,

I was going one evening to Martini’s concert at
Milan, and was jut entering the door of the hall,
when the Marquefina di F ~— was coming out in a
fort of a hurry — fhe was almolft upon me before I
faw_her; fo [ gave a fpring to one fide to let her
pals — She bad done the fame, and on the fame
fide too; fo we ran our heads topether: fhe inftantly
got to the other fide to get out: I was juft as un-
fortunate as fhe had been; for 1 had fprung to that
fide, and oppofed her pullage again — We both flew
together to the other fide, and then back — and fo
on ~— it was ridiculous; we both blufh’q intolerably ;
fo I did at laft the thing 1 fhould have done at firft
~—1 ftood ftock ftill, and the Marquefina had no more
difficulty. I had no power to go into the room, till
I had made her fo much reparation as to wait and
follow her with my eye to the end of the paflage —

She




ce, and walk'd along it rather fide-

She look’d back twi
ways, as if fhe would make room for any one coming
up ftairs to pafs her — No, faid I — that's a yile

tranflation: the Marquefina has a right to the beg

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
embarrafiment I had given her, faying it was my in-
tention to have made her way. She anfwered, {he
was guided by the fame intention towards me —— f{o
we reciprocally thank’d each other,  She was at the
top of the ftairs; and fecing no c¢hichefbee near her,
I begg'd to hand her to her coach — fo we went
down the ftairs, ftopping ut 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 I made

fix efforts, replied fhe, to let vou enter — | wilh

id [ — With
all my heart, faid fhe, making room — Life

to heaven you would make a feyenth,

too
fhort to be long about the forms of it—fo I inftantly
ftepp’d in, and fhe carried me home with her — And
what became ‘of the concert, St. Cecilia, who, I fup-

pofe, was at it, Knows more than L
I will only add, that the conne&ion which arofe

out of that tranflation, gave me more pleafure than
any one¢ | had the honour to make in ltaly,

THE
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PARIS.

I had never heard the remark made by any onein
my life, except by one; and who that was, will
probably come out in this chapter; fo that being pret-
ty much unprepoflelied, there mult have been grounds
for what ftruck me the moment I caft my eyes over
the parterre — and that was, the unaccountable fport
of nature in forming fuch numbers of dwatfs — No
doubt fhe fports at certain times in almolt every cor-
ner of the world; but in Paris, there is no end to
her amufements — The goddels feems almoft as mer~
ry as {he is wile,

As 1 carried my idea out of the opera comique
with me, I mealured every body I faw walking in the
fireets by it — Melancholy application! efpecially
where the fize was extremely little — the face extre-
mely dark — the eyes quick — the nofe long — the
teeth white — the jaw prominent — to fee fo many
miferables, by force of accidents driven out of their
own proper clafs into the very verge of another, which
it gives me pain to write down — every third man
a pigmy! — fome by ricketty heads and hump backs
== others by bandy legs == a third fet arrefted by
the
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the hand of Nature in the fixth and feventh years of
their growth — a fourth, in their perfe& and natural
ftate, like dwarf apple-trees; from the fitlt rudiments
and {tamina of their exiltence, never meant to grow

higher,

A medical traveller might fay, ’tis owing to undue
bandages — a {plenetic one, to want of air — and
an inlluiliti\'c traveller, to fortify the (yftem, may
meafure the height of their houles — the narrownels
of their ftreets, "and in how few feet fquare in the
{ixth and f{eventh ftories fuch numbers of the Bowirgoi-
fie eat and (leep together; but I remember, Mr. Shan-
dy the elder, who accounted for nothing like any bo-
dy elfe, in fpeaking one evening of thele matters,
averred, that children, like other animals, might be

increafed almoft to any fize, provided they come right

into the world; but the mifery was, the citizens of

Paris were {o coop’d up, that they had not a&ually
room enough to get them — I do not call it o :ing

any thing, faid he — ’tis getting nothing — Nay,

continued he, riling in his argument, gerting
worfe than nothing, when all you have gor, after
twenty years of the tenderelt care and molt nutritious
aliment beftowed 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,

As
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As this isnot a work of realoning, 1 leave the {o-
lution as I found it, @nd content myfelf with the
truth only of the remark, which is verified in every
lane and by - lane of Paris, I was walking down
that which leads from the Caroufal' to the Palais Royal,
and obferying a little boy in fome difirefs at the fide
of the gutter, which ran down the middle of L |
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 I5 fome good

body will do as much for me when I am ninety,

I feel fome little principles within me, which ine
cline me to be merciful towards this poor blighted part
of my fpecies, who have neither fize or (trength « o
get on in the world — [ cannot bear to fee one of
them trod upon; and had fcarce got feated befide my
y
fecing the very thing happen under the box we fat

old French officer, ere the difgult was exercifed,
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
fanftuary,  Though you ftand, as in the parterre,
you pay the {ame price as in the orcheftra,- A poor
defencelels being of this order had got thruft fome how
or other into this lucklefs place — the night was hot,
and he was furrounded by beings two feet and a half

higher




higher than himfelf, The dwarf fuffered inexpreflibly
on all fides, but the thing which incommoded him
moft, was a tall corpulent German, hear feven fect
high, who ftood diredtly betwixt him and all poflibi-
lity of his feeing either the (tage or the a&ors, = 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 arin and his body, trymng firlt
one fide, then the other; but the Gerinan ftood

fyuare in the moft uraccommodating pofture that can

be imagined — the dwarf might as well have been

placed at the' bottom of ‘the’ dedpeft ‘draw - well in P
yis; fo he civilly reach’d up his hand to the German'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,

1 was jult then taking a pinch of fnuff out of my
monk’s little horn box — And how would thy meek
and courteous [pitit, my dear ‘Jnun!{'.' fo temper'd to
bear and forbear! — how fweetly would it haye lent

an ear to this poor foul’s complaint

The old French officer feeing me lLift up iy eyes
with ah Gihotion, as 'l made the apoftrophe, took ‘the
liberty ¢ dfk ‘me what was the matter — T told *hitn
the ftory in’thtee words; and added, how inhuman
jt was. ' Sl
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By this time the dwarf was driven to extremes,
and in his firlt tranfports, which are generally unrea-
fonable, had told the German he would cut off his
long queue with his knife — The German Jook'd back
coolly, and told him he was welcome if he could

reach it,

An injury fharpened by ap infult, be it to who
it will, makes every man of fentiment 2 party: I
could have leaped out of the box to have redrefled
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 fin-
8er at the diftrefls — the centinel made his way up
to it, — There was no occalion to tell the grie-
vance — the thing told itlelf; fo thrulting back the
German 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 permits this, faid the old offi-
cer in England,

~— In England, dear Sir, faid I, e fit “all at
our eafe.

The old French officer would have fet me at unity
with myfelf, in' cafe I had been at variance, — by
fuyillg it was a bon mot — and as a bon, mot is always

worth fomething at Paris, he offered me a pinch of fnutf,

THE
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THE ROSE
P ARIS.

It was now my turn to afk the old French officer
"\What was the matter?” for a cry of, Haulffez les
mains, Monfieur U'Adbbe! reechoed from a dozen dif-
ferent parts of the parterre, was as unintelligible to

me, as my apoltrophe 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 infift-
ing upon his holding up both his hands during the

reprefentation, = And cah it be fuppoled, faid I,

that an ecclefialtick would pick the Griffet’s pockets?
The old French officer fmiled, and whifpering in my
ear, opet’d a door of knowledge which I had no idea

of =

Good God! faid 1, turning’ pale with altonith-
ment — is it poflible, that a people fo fmit with
fentiment fhould at the fame time be fo unclean, and

0 unlike ‘themfelves = Quelle groffierte! added I

The French officer told me, it was™ an illiberal
farcalm at the church, ‘which had begun in the theatre
G2 about
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about the time the Tartufle was given in it, by Mo-
liere ~~ but, like other remains of Gothic manners,
was declining — Every nation, continyed he, have
their refinements  and groffiertes, in which they take
the lead, and lofe it of one another by turps —. that
he had been in moft conntries, but never in one
where he found not fome delicacies, which others
feemed to want. Le POUR, ¢ 4, CONTRE [fe tronvent
en chaque nation; there g a balance, faid he, of
good and bad every where; and nothing but the kiow-
ing it is fo can emancipate one falr of the world from
the prepoffeffions which it holds againlt the  other —.
that the advantage of travel, as it regarded the ffavoir
vivre, was by feeing a great deal both  of men and
manners; it taught us mutngi toleration; and mutual
toleration , concluded he, making me a bow, tiught
us mutual loye,

The old French officer delivered this - with an air
of fuch candour and good fenfe, as coincided with my
firlt favourable impreflions of his charafter — | thought
I loved the man; but I fear I miftook the objeft —
‘twas my own way of thinking! — the difference was,

L could not haye exprelled it half fo wel],

It is alike troublefome to: both the rider and . Lig
bealt — if the latter goes pricking up' his cars, and
ftarting all the way at eveny . obje@  which he' ‘Hever
{aw before =~ I haye as littie torment of this kind as

7 Ry
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any creature alive; and yet I hone confels, that

[ bluth'd at

many a thing gave me pain, and

many a word the firt month — which I found incon-

fequent and perfe&tly innocent the fecond.

Madame de Rambouliet, after an :ux;u:l'nmn e of

¢s with her, had done me the honour

about fix wee
to take me in her coach abont tweo leagues out of

is

town — Of all women, Madame de Rambouli
the moft corre&t; and I never wilh to {ee one of more
virtues and purity of heart — In our return back,
Madame de Rambouliet defired me to pull the cord —

1 afked her if fhe wanted any thing — Riem que pif-

», [aid Madame de Rambouliet —

Grieve not, gentle traveller, to let Madame de
Rambouliet p - fs on — And, ye fair myitic nymphs!
go vach one pluck your vofe, and featter them in
yout path — for Madame de Rambouliet did no more

~— [ handed Madame de Rambouliet out of the coach;

and had [ been the prieft of the chafte Castavia, I
could not have ferved at her fountain with a worg

refpeftful dzcorum,

END OF BOOK L




A
SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY.
BOOK 17,

THE
FILLE D& CHAMBRE.
I

What the old French officer had delivered upon
travelling , bringing Polonius's advice to his fon upon
the fame fubje& into my head — and that bringing
in Hamlet; and Hamlet, the reit of Shakefpear’s works,
1 ftopp’d at the Quai de Conti in my return home, to
purchale the whole fet,

The bookfeller faid he had not a fet in the world
w— Comment! f{aid 17 taking one up out of a fet
which lay upon the counter betwixt us, —  He [aid,
they were fent him only to be got bound, and were
to be fent back to Verfailles in the morning to the
Count de B —,

= And does the Count de B —, faid I, read
Shake'pear?  Ceft un Efprit fort, replied the book-
feller, —  He loves Englith books; and what is more
to his honour, Monfieur, he loves the Englifh too,
You fpeak this fo civilly, faid I, that 'tis enough to

oblige
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oblige an Englifiman 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 decent
girl of about twenty, who by he: air and drefs feem-
ed to be fille de chambre to fome devout woman of
fathion, came into the (hop and afked for Les Ega-
yements du Coeur et de U'Efprit: the bookfeller gave
her the book direftlys fhe pulled out a little green
fattin purfe run round with a ribband of the fame co-
lour, and putting her finger and thumb into it, fthe
" took out the money, and paid for it. ~As I had no-
thing more to ftay me in the fhop, we both walked

out at the door together,

— And what have you to.do, my dear, faid 1,
with The I anderings of the Heart, who fcarce know
yet you have one? nor, till love has firlt told you

it, or fome faithlels fhepherd has made it ache, can'ft

thou ever be fure it is fo. — Diew m'en guarde!
faid the gitl. — _ With reafon, faid T — for if it

is a good one, ’tis pity it fhould be folen: tis a
little treafure to thee, and gives a better air to your

face, than if it was drels'd out with pearls.

The young girl littened with a fubmiffive attention,
holding her fattin purfe by its ribband in her hand all
the time — 'Tis a very fmall one, faid [, taking
hold of the bottom of it — fhe held it towards me
— and there is very little in it, my dear, faid 13
but be but as good as thou art handfome, and hea-

G 4 ven
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ven will fill it: ¥ had a parcel of crowns in my hand
to pay for Shakefpear; and as fhe had let' go the
purfe entirely, 1 put a fingle one ins and tying up
the ribband in a bow - kiot, returned it to her,

The young girt made me more a humble caurtefy
than a low one — ’twas one of thofe quist,  thank-
ful finkings where the {pirit bows itlelf down —- the
body does no more than tell it, | never gave a, girl

& crown in my life which gave me half the plealure,

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, youw'll
remember it — fa ‘don’t, my dear, lay it out in
ribbands,

Upon my word, Sir, fuid the girl, earneftly, 1
am incapable — in faying which, as is ufual in little
bargains of honour, fhe gave me her hand — Ep
verité, Monfieur, je mettrai ces avgent a part, faid
fhe.

When a virtuous convention is made betwixt man
and woman, it {anttifies their molt private walks: lo
notwithftanding it was dufly, yet, as both our roads
lay the fame way, we made no feruple of walking

along the Quai de Conti together,

She made me a fecond courtely in fetting off, and
before we got twenty yards from the door, Vas if fhe
had




had not done enough before, fhe made a fort of a

little Ttop to tell me again — {he thank'd me,

It was a {mall tribute, I told her, which T could

and would not -be milta,

not avoid paying to virtue,
ing it to for the

ken in the perfon I had been rend
world — but 1 fee innoceuce, my dear, in your
fuce — and foul befal the man who ever lays a fnare

in its way!

The gitl feem’d affefted fome way or other with
what [ faid — fhe gave a low figh — I found 1 was
not impowered  ta enquire at.all after it — To faid
nothing more till I got to the corner of the Rue de

‘\‘c‘\‘lﬁl‘h’, where we were to }:urt.

— But is this the way, my dear, faid I, to the
hotel de Modene? _fhe told me it was — or- that I
might go by the ‘Rue de Guineygande, which was
the next turn. — Then Pll go, my dear, by the
Rue de Guineygaude, faid I, for two rcafons; firlt
1 fhall pleale myfelf, and next [ fhall give you the

as far on your way as [

proteftion of my comp

can. The ¢ was fenfible I was civil — and
fhe wifl'd the hotel de Modene was in the Rue de

Pierre. — You live there? faid I, —  She told me

he was fille de chambre to Madame R — — Good

God! [aid [, *tis the very lady for whom 1 have

brought a letter from Amiens — The girl told m¢
GS§ that




that Madame R —, fhe believed, expefted a ftrangex
with a letter, and was impatient to fee him — (o | deli-
red the girl to prefent my compliments to Madame
Re—, and fay 1 would certainly wait upon her in the
morning,

We ftood ftill at the corner of the Rue de Nevers
whilft this pals’d — We then ftopp’d a moment whilft
the difpofed of her Egarements du Coeny €. more
commodioufly than carrying them in her hand — they
were two volumes; fo I held the f{econd for hep whilft
fhe put the firft into her pocket; and then fhe held

hier pocket, and I put in the ather after it,

'Tis fweet to feel by what fine - fpun threads our
affeftions are drawn together,

We fet off a-frefh, and as fhe took her third
ftep, the girl put her hand within my arm — [ was
juft bidding her — but fhe did it of herlelf with that
undeliberating fimplicity, which fhew'd it was out of
her head that fhe had never feen me before.  For
my own part, 1 felt the convition of confanguinity
fo firongly, 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 likenels =~ Tut! faid I, are
we not all relations 2

When
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\When we arrived at the turning up of the Rue de
Guineygande, [ (topp'd to bid her adieu. for good an

all: the girl would thank me ag in for my company

and kindnels — She hid me adieu twice — I repea-
ted it as often; and fo cordial was the parting between
us, that had it happen’d any where elle, I'm not
fure but I fhou'd have figned it with a Kifs of charity,

as warm and holy as an apoltle,

But in Paris, as none kifs each other but the

men — [ did, what amounted to the fame thing. —

1 bid God blefls her,

RUEOR T REAUSEE PSURRE TR

PARIS.

When 1 got home to my hatel, La Fleur told me
I had been enquired after by the Lieutenant de Police
— The duce take it!" faid T — I know the reafon,
It is time the reader fhould know ity for in the or-
der of things in which it haj pened , it was omitted;
not that it was out of my head; but that had I told
it then, it might have been forgot now — and now

is the time I want it,
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I had left London with fo much precipitation, that
it never enter'd my mind that we e re at war with
France; . aud: had reach’d Dover, and look’d  through
my glafs at the hills beyond Boulogne, before the
idea prefented itfelf; and with this in its ‘train, that
there was.no getting there without a pafiport.  Go
but to. the end of a ftreet, I have a mortal averfion
for returning buck no wifer than 1 fat out; and as
this was one of the greateft efforts T had¥ eyer made
for knowledge, I could lefs bear the thofx’gb»’ts of itz
fo hearing the Count de *** had  hired “tije packet,
I begg’d he would take me in his Sfuite.  The Count
had fome little knowledge of me, fo made, little or
o difficulty — only faid, his inclination tol ferve me
could reach no further than Calais. as he wes: to re-
turn by way of Bruflels to Paris: however,, ‘when I
had once pafs'd there, I might get to Paris without
interruptions  but that in-Paris -~ [ ot make fritnds
and fhift for rayfelf. — Let me get to Paris, .Mon-

fieur le Count, faid I, and I fhail do very \vu};l,. So

1 embark’d, and never thought more of the mdtter,

When La Fleur told me the Lieutenant de Police
had been enquiring after me — the thing inftantly
recurred — and hy the time ka Fleur had well told
me, the mafter of the hotel came iito my room to
tell me the fame thing, with this addition to it, that
wy paffport had been particularly afl’d after: the ma-
fter of the hotel concluded with faying, He hoped I
had one, — Not I, faith! faid I, The
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The mafter of the hotel retired three fteps from
me, as from an infe&ed 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 ¢rait, 1 knew his

cha

ater us perfectly, and could rely upon itas firmly,

as if he had ferved me with fidelity for feven years.

Mon feignor! eried the mafter of the hotel ~—
but recolle&ing himfelf as he made the exclamation,
he inftantly changed the tone of it -=— Ify, Monfieur,

{aid he, has mnot & pafijport (apparament) 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 Ci

clet, aw  smoins,

Poo! faid I, the king of France is a good natured

foul — he'll hurt no body. =— Cela w'emypeche pas,
faid he -— you will certainly be fent to the Baftile to
MOITow = Morning, = But Pve taken your lodgings
for a month, anfwerd I, and I'll not quit them a
day before the time for all the kings of France in the
world,  La Fleur whifper'd in my ear, That no body

could oppofe the king of France,

Pardi! faid my holt, .tes Mefiewrs Anglois font

des gens tves: extraordin®ires — and haying both faid
! H

and fwor it — he went out,
THE
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THE PASSPORT.
Tur HotTerL ar Paris.

1 could not find in my heart to torture La Fleur's
with a ferious look upon the I'ul»j('ti‘ of my embarrafl-
ment, which was the reafon I had treated it fo cava-
lierly: and to fhew him how light it lay upon my
mind, I dropt the fubjeét entirelys and whillt he wait<
ed upon me at fupper; talk’d to him with more than
ufual gaiety about Paris, and of the-opera comigue, —
La Fleur had been there himlelf, and had followed
me through the ftreets as far as the bookfeller’s fhop;
but feeing me come out with the yonng fille de chams
vre, and that we wallk’d down the Quai de Conti to-
gether, La Fleur deem’d it unnecellary to follow me
a ftep further — fo making his own reflections upon
it, he took & fhorter cut — and got to the hotel in
time to be inform’d of the affair-of the Police againft

my arrival,

As foonr as the honeft creature had taken away,
and gone down to fup himfelf, | then began to think

a little ferioufly about my fituation, —

«— Aund here; 1 know, Eugenius, thou wilt fmile
at the remembrance of a fhort dialogue which pafs’d
betwixt
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betwixt us the moment I was going to fet out — I

muit tell it here,

Eugenius, knowing that I was as little fubje& to
be overburthen’d with money as thought, had drawn
me afide to interrogate me: how much [ had taken
care for; upon telling him the exa& 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, you have not, replied Eugeniug — 1 know
France and Italy better than you. —  But you don't

conlider, Eugenius, faid I, refufing his offer, thar

| before 1 have been three days in Paris, I fhall take
[ care to fay or do fomething or other for which 1 fall
get clapp'd up into the Baltile, and that I fhall live
there a couple of months entirely at the king of Fran-
ce’'s expence, — 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

pertinucity ~ or what is it inm me, that, after all,

when La Fleur had gone dowa ftairsy and I was quite

alone, that 1 conld not bring down Iy mind to think
of it otherwife than [ had then {poken of it to Eu-
genius ?

— And




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

felf, the Baftile is but another word for a tower —

and a tower is but another word for a houfe yéu can’t
get out of — Mercy on the gouty! for they are in
it twice a year - but with nine livres a day, and
pen arfd ink and paper and patience, albeit a man
can’t get out, he may do wvery well within — at
lealt for a month or fix weeks; at the end of which,
if he is a harmlefs fellow, his innocence appears, and

he comes out a better and wiler man than he went in,

I had fome occafion (I forget what) to ftep into
the court-yard, as I fettled this account; and remem-
ber 1 walk’d down ftaits in no fmall triumph with the
conceit of 'my reafoning — Beflirew the fombre pen-
cil! faid I vauntingly = for I envy not its powers,
which paints the evils of life with fo hard and deadly
a colouring. The mind fits terrified :xf the objetts
fhe has magnified herfelf, and blackened: reduce them
w their proper fize and hue, fhe overlooks them —
*Tis true, faid I, correing the propolition — the
Baftile is not an evil to be defpifed — but ftrip it of
its towers —- fill up the foflé == unbarricade the foors
~— call it fimply a confinement, and fuppofe ’tis fome
tyrant of a | ditemper — and not of a man which
holds you in it — the evil vanifhes, and you bear

the other hall syithout complaint,
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I was .intermptcd in the hey-day of this foliloquy,
with a voice which I took to be of a child, which
complained it could not get out.” — I look’d up
and down the paflage, and feeing neither man, wo=

man, or'child, I went out without further attentioni

In my teturn back through the paffage, 1 heard
the fame words repeated twice over; and looking up, |
[ faw it was @ ftarling hung in a little cage. — "1

" can’t get out — I can’t get out,” faid the ftarlings

1 ftood looking at the bird: and to évery perlon

who came through the pafiage it ran fluttering to thé

{ide towards which they approach’d with the

lamentation of its captivity — "1 can’t get out,” fui

the ftarling — God help thee! faid I, but il

thee out; colt what it will; fo I turn’d about the

cage to get to thie door; it was twifted and doulle |
twilted fo falt with wire, there was no getting it open |

b a2 e !
without pulling the cage to pieces — I took both |

hands to it,

The bird flew to the place where I was attem; ting

his deliverance , and. thrulting his head through the

| treills, prels’d his brealt apainlt it, as if impatient —=

I fear, poor creature! faid I, I cannot fet thee at

liberty — “No,™ faid the ftartling —= [ ¢can't get

Yout,” faid the ftarling,

Book' If,
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1 vow, I never had my affeftions more tenderly

awakened; or do I remember an incident in my life,
where the diflipated fpirits, to which my reafon had
been a bubble, were fo fuddenly call'd home. Me-
chanical as the notes were, yet fo true in tune to
nature were they chanted, that in one moment they
overthrew all my lyltematic reafonings upon the Baitiles
and 1 heavily walk’d up ftairs, unfaying every word
I had faid in going down them,
Difguife thyfelf as thou wilt, fill favery! faid ¥
= {till thou art a bitter draught; and though thou-
fands in all ages have been made to drink of thee,
thou art no lefs bitter on that account, — °Tis thon,
thrice {fweet and gracious goddefls, addrefling myfelf
to LiserTy, whom all in public or in private worlhip,
whole taite is grateful, and ever wilt be fo, till Na-
TuRE herfelf fhall change — no tint of words can fpot
thy fnowy mantle, or chymic power turn thy fceptre
into iron — with thee to fmile 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 Beftower
of it, and give me but this fair goddefs as my com-
panion — and fhower down thy mitres, if it feems
good unto thy divine providence, upon thofe heads
which are aching for them,

Tt E




THE CAPTIVE

PARIS.

room:

The bird in his cage purfued me into my
I fat down clole to my table, and leaning my head
upon my hand, I begun to figure to myfelf the mi=
feries of confinement, T was in a right frame for it

and fo I gave full fcope to my imagination,

I was going to begin with the millions of my fel-

low creatures born t
affeiting the pi&ure was, that I

o no inheritance but flavery ; but

finding, however
could not bring it near me, and that the multitude of

fad groups in it did but diftralt me —

I took a fingle captive, and having firft fhut him
up in his dungeon, I then look’d through the twilight

of his grated door to take his pitture,

I beheld his body half walted: away with long ex-

peftation and confinement, and felt what kind of fick-

nefs of the heart it was which arife
ferr'd, Upon looking nearer 1 faw him pale and fe-
the weltern breeze had not

s from hope de-

yerifh: in thirty years
once fann’d his blood — he had feen no fun, no

or had the yoice of friend
Ha or

wmoon in all that time = N
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or kinfman breathed through his lattice ~— his chil-
dren

— 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 {traw,
in the furtheft corner of his dungeon, which was al-
ternately his chair and bed: a little calender of {mall
fticks’ were laid at the head notch’d all over with the
difinal days and nights he had pals'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 darkened the little light he had, he
lifted up a hopelels eye towards the door, then caft
it down — fhook his hecad, and went on with his
work of afflition. T heard his chains upon his legs,
as he turn’d his body to lay his little ftick upon the
bundle — He gave a deep figh — [ ‘fdw  the iron
enter into his foul — 1 burlt into tears — | could
not fuftain the picture of confinement which my fancy
had drawn — [ ftarted up from my chair, and calling
La Fleur, 1 bid him befpéak me a Yemife, and have
it ready at the door of the hotel by nine in the morne
ing,

il go dircatly, faid 1, myfelf to Monfieur le Dug¢
de Choileul,

La
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La Fleur would have put me to bed; but not

upon my cheek which

willing he fhould fee any thing
would coft the honelt fellow a heart ache — I told
him | would go to bed by myfelf — and bid him ge

to the fame,

THE STARLING.
Roap To VERSAILLES.

I got into my remife the hour I propofed: La
Fleur got up behind, and 1 bid the coachman make

the beft of his way to Verluilles.

As there was nothing in this road, or rather no-
thing which I look for in travelling, I cannot fill up
the blank better than with a fhort hiftory of this felf-

{ame bird, which became the fubject of the laft chapter,

Whilit the honourable 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 deltroy it, had taken
it in his breaft into the packet — and by courfe of
feeding it, and taking it once under his protettion,
in a day or two grew fond of it, and got it fafe

along with him to Paris,
H 3 At
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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 malter {taid there, he taught it in
His mother’s tongue the four {imple words — (and no

more ) — to which 1 own’d myfelf fo much its debtor.

Upon his mafters going on for Italy — the lad
had given it to the malter of the hotel — DBut 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 gentleman fold him to Lord
D’s for a fhilling — Lord D gave him to Lord  —
and fo on — half round the alphabet — from that
rank he pals’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 ftore fet by him in London
as in Paris,

It is impofiible but many of my readers muft have
heéard of him; and if any by mere chance have ever
feen him —1beg leaye to inform them, that that bird

was




was my bird == or fome vile copy fet up to repre-
fent him.

I have nothing further to add upon him, but that
from that time to this, I have borne this poor ftarling

as the creft to my arms. —=

Thus:

— And let the heralds officers twilt his neck about

if they dare,
H 4 THE
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ADDRESsg
VERSAILLES,

I fhould not like to have my enemy take a view
of my mind when [ am Boing: ta afk prote&tion of any
man; for which reafon | gener

ally endeavour to pro-
tect myfelf:

but this going. to Monfieur

Le Duc de
C— was an aé of compulfion —— had

it been an a&
of choice, | fhould have done it, I fuppofe, like

other people,

How many mean plans of dirty addrefs, as | went
along, did my (ervile heart form! [ delerved 'the Ba-
ftile for every one of them,

Then nothing would ferve me, when 1 got wit

hin
fight of Verfailles, but putting words and

fentences
together, and conceiving attitudes and tones to wreath
myfelf into Monfieur {& Duc de € —'s g

ood graces w—
This will do, faid 1 — Juit

as welly retorped |

& 1y
as a coat carried up to him by an adventurous taylor,

without taking his meafure — Fool! continued

fee Monfieur Le Duc’s

| (PPN
face firft — oblerve what ¢l
rafter is written in it take notice

Q=
in what pofture
he ftands to hear you — mark the turns and expref-

fions of his body and limbs — And for the . tone —

the




the firfe found which comes from his lips will  give it
yous and from all - thele together you'll compound an
addrefls at once upon tie€ fpot, which cannot difgufe
the Duke — the ingredients are his own, and molt
likely to go down,

.

Well! faid I, I wifh it well over — Coward againi
as if man to man was not equal throughout the whole
not
Yo~

is falfe to himfelf,

furface of the globe; and if in the field — b\\'h_\'
face to face in the cabinet too? And trult wme,
rick, whenever it is not fo, man
d betrays his own fuccours ten times where nature
Go to the Duc de C— with the Ba-
life for it, thou wilt be fent

an
does it once.

-— :'\'1_\'

ftile in thy looks

back to Paris in half an hour, with an efcort,

I believe fo, faid 1T — Then I'll go to the Duke

by heaven! with all the jety and debonairnels in

the world, ==

— And there you aré wrong arain, replied I —

Yorick, flies into no extremes —
—  \Welll well! cried TR T

at the gates, 1 find I {hall do

A heart at cafe,
*tig ever in its center.
the coachman turn’d in
very well: and by the time he had wheel’d round the
up to the door, I found my=

court, and brought me
felf fo much ghe better for: my
like a vi&im to juftice, who

11
H s mount

own leGure, that T

neither afcended the [te

1e topmoft s~— Ror

was to part with life upon t
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mount them with a fkip and @ couple of firides, as
I'do when 1 fly up, Eliza!' to thee, to meet it,

As T enter'd the door of the faloon T was met by
a perfon who poflibly might be the maitre d’hotel, but
had more the air of one of the under fecretaries, who
told me the Duc de C — vyag bufy — I am utterly
igrotant, faid I, of the forms of obtaining an au-
dience, being an abfolute ftranger, and what is worfe
in the prefent conjunéture of affairs, being an En-
glifhman too, — He replied, that did not increafle
the difficulty. — T made him a flight bow, and
told him, I had fomething of importance to fay to
Monfieur Le Due.  The fecretary 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, faid I — for what I have to fay is of no man-
ner of importance to Monfieur Le Duc de C— — but
of great importance to myfelf, — Ceft une autye
affaire, replied he — Not at all, faid I, to a man
of gallantry.” —  But pray, good Sir, continued I,
accefle? — In not
lefs than two hours, faid he, looking at his watch,

when can a [tranger hope to ha

The number of equipages in the court-yard feem’d to
jultify the calculation, that I conld have no nearer a
profpet — 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, |
inftantly went back to my vemife, and bid the coach-

man
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man. drive me to the cordon bleu, which was the

nearelt hotel,

1 think there is a fatality in it — I feldom go to

the place 1 fet out for,

¢ B PUA THEESS) STE K.

VERSAILLES.

Befote T had got half-way down the ftreet I chan-
ged my mind: as I am at Vetfailles, thought I, 1
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 ftreets — I fuppole the town is

not very large, faid 1. — The coac

iman  begg’d
pardon for fetting me right, and told me it was very
fuperb, and that numbers of the firft dukes and mar-
quifes and counts had hotels =~ The Count de B —,
of whom the bookfetler at the Quai de Conti had fpoke
fo handlomely the “night befote, came inftantly into
my mind. — And why fhould [ not go, thought
1, to the Count de B—> who has fo high an idea
of Englili books, and Engliimen — and tell him
my ftory 7 fo 1 changed my mind a fecond time —
fn truth it was the third; for | Had intended that day

for

y
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for Madame de R — in the Rue - St, Pierre, and
had d-;\-(mvl_x.f fent her word by her fille de chambre
that 1 would alluredly wait upon her — ¢ I am go-
vern'd by circumftances — I cannot govern them : ' f{o
féeing a man {tanding with a bafket on the other fide
of the ftrect, as if he had fomething to fell, I hid
La Fleur go up to him ang énquire for the Count’s
hotel,

La Fleur return’d a little pale; and told me it
was a Chevalier de St, Louis felling patés — ¢ s
impofiible, La Fleur! faid I. —  La Fleur could no
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 fuid, tied to his button- hole
= and had look'd into the haflet and feen the patés
which the Cheyalier was felling; o could not be mif-
taken in that,

Such a reverfe in man’s life awakens a better prin-

ciple than curiofity: 1 could not help looking for fome
time at him as I fat in the vemife — the more 1 look’d
at him, his croix and his bafket, the fironger they
wove themfelves into my brain — I got' out of the

vemife and went towards him,

He was begirt with a clean linen apron which fell
below his knees, and with a fort of a bib went half
way up his breaflt; upon the top of this, but a little

below
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pelow the hem, hung his croix. His balket of little

patés was cover'd over with a white ‘damafk napkin;

another of the fame kind was fpread at the bottomn:

and there was a look of propreté and ncatnefs through~

out, that one might have bought his p

as much from appetite as fentiment,

He made an offer of them to neither; but ftood
fill with them at the corner of a hotel, for thole to

buy who chole it, without folicitation,

He was about -forty - eight = of a fedate look,
fomething approaching to gravity., I did not won-
At e [.went up rather to- the bafliet than thim,
and haying lifted up the napkin and taken one of
his patés into my hand — I begg’d he would explain
the appearance which affeted me,

He told me in a few words, that the beflt part of
his life had pals'd .in the fervice, in which, aftet
fpending a fmall patrimony, he had obtain’d a . com-
pany and the croix with it; but that at the conclu=

fion of the lait peace, his regiment being reformed,

and the whole corps, with thole of fome other regi-
ments, left without any provifion, he found himfelf
in a wide world without friends, without a liyre —
and indeed, faid he, without any thing but this —
(pointing, as he faid it, to his croix) — The poot
chevalier won my pity, and he finifh'd the fcene, with

winning my efteem too,

The
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The king, he faid, was the moft generous of
princes, but his generofity could neither relieve or re-
ward every one, and it was only his misfortune to be,
among(t the number. He had a little wife, he faid,
whom he loved, who did the patifferie; and added,
he felt no dithonour in defending her and himfelf from
want in this way — unlels Proyidence had offer’d him

a better,

It would be wicked to with-hold a pleafure from
the good, in pafling over what happen’d to this poor.

Chevalier of St. Louis about nine months after,

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 enquiry which I had done — He had told
them the fame ftory, and always with fo much mode-
fty and good (enfe, that it had reach’d at lalt the
king's ears — who hearing the Chevalier had been a
gallant officer, and refpetted by the whole regiment
as a man of honour and integrity — he broke up his
little trade by a penfion of fifteen hundred livres a
year,

As T have told this to pleafe the reader, I beg he
will allow e to relate another out of its order, to
pleafe myfelf —the two ftories refleét light upon each
other — and 'tis pity they fhould be parted,

THE
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THE S W O RD.
| RENNES.

When ftates and empires have their periods of de-

clention, and feel in their turns waat diftrefs and po-
verty is — 1 ftop not to tell the caufes which gra-
dually brought the houfe d’'E — in Britany into decay.
The Marquis ¢'E — had fought up againft his condi-
tion with great firmnefs; wifhing to preferye, and
ftill fhew to the world fome little fragments of what
his anceltors had been — their indifcretions had put
| it out of his power. There was enough left for the

little exigencies of ob turity — But he had two boys

who look’d up to him for light — he - thought they
deferved it.  He had tried his fword — it could not

open the way — the mounting was too expenfive —
and fimple occonomy was not a match for it — there

was no relource but commerces

In any other province in France, fave Britany,

the root for ever of the little tree

this was {miting
his pride and affection will'd to fee reblofflom — But

in Britany, there being A provifion for this, he avail'd

himfelf of it; and taking an occalion when the (ftates

) were affembled at Rennes, the Marquis, attended with
his two boys, enter'd the court; and haying pleaded

the




the right of an ancient law of the duchy, which,
though feldom claim’d, he faid, was no lefs in force,
he took his fword from. his fide — Here, faid he,
take it; and be truflty guardians of it, till better
times put me in condition to reclaim it

The prefident aecepted the Marquis’s fword — he
ftaid a few minutes to fee it depolited in the archives
of his houfe, and departed,

The Marquis and his whole family embarked the
next day for Martinico, and in about nineteen ot
twenty years of fuccefsiul application to bulinefs, with
fome unlook'd for bequeits from diftant’ branches of his
houfe, return'd home to reclaim his nobility and to

fupport it,

It was an incident of good fortune which will ne-
ver happen to any traveller, but a [entimental one,
that 1 fhould bé at Rennes at the very time of thig
folemn requilition: I call it folemh — it was {o

to- me,

The Marquis unter’d the court with his whole fa-
mily: he fupported his lady — his eldeft foh fupport-
ed his fiter, and His yonngelt was at the other ex-
treme of the line next his mother — he put his hand-

kerchief to his face tywice e




= -There was a dead filence. When the Marquis
had approach’d within fix paces of the tribunal, he
gave the Marchiohefs to his youngelt fon, and ad-
\'uncing three {teps before his family = he reclaim’d
his {word, His fword was given him, and the mo-
ment he got it into his hand he drew it almoft out
of the fcabbard — ’twas the thining face of a friend
he had once given up — he look’d atte ntively along
it, beginning at the hilt, as if to fee whether it was
the fame — when obferving a little rult which it had
contratted near the point, he brought it near his eye,
and bending his head down over it — | think I faw
a tear fall upon the place: I could not be deceived
by what followed.

[ fhall find, faid he, fome other way to get
Bt Ot

When the Marquis had faid this, he return’d his
fword into its fcabbard, made a bow to the guardians
of it — and, with his wife and daughter, and his

two fons following him, walk'd out,

O how I enyied him his feelings?

Book I,




THE PASSPORT
VERSAILLES.

I found no difficulty in getting admittance to Mon=
fieur le Count de B~—,  The fet of Shakelpears was
laid upon the table, and he was tumbling them over,
1 walk’d up clofe to the table, and giving firtt fuch
a look at the books as to make 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, 1 trufted, would
do it for me — it is my countryman the great Shake-
fpear, faid I, pointing to his works — et ayez la
bonté, wmon chey ami, apoltrophizing his {pirit, added

1, de me faire cet honneur la, —

The Count fmil’d at the fingularity. of the intro-
duftion; and feeing 1 look’d a little pale and fickly,
infifted upon my taking an arm - chair: fo I fat down:
and to fave him conje&tures npon a vilit fo out of all
rule, I told him fimply of the incident in the bopk«
feller's fhop - and how that had impell’d me rather to
go to him with the ftory of a little embarraffment I
was under, than to any other man in France — And
what is your embarraliment? let me hear it, faid the
Count. So 1 told him the ftory juflt ‘as I have told

it the reader =
- And

e —— ————
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=~ And the mafter of my hotel, faid I, as I con-
tluded it, will needs have it, Monfieur le Count,
that | fhall be fent to the Baltile == but I have pg
apprehenlions, continned I — for in falling into the
hands of the moft polif’d people in the world, and
being confcious I was a true man, and not come to
fpy the nakednefls of the land, I fcarce thought I laid
at their mercy, — It does not fuit the gallantry
of the French, Monfieur le Count, faid I, to fhew
it againit invalids,

An animated bluth came into the Count de B —'s
theeks, as I fpoke this — Ne craignez riem — Don’t
fear, faid he — Indecd I don’t, replied 1 again —
Belides, continued I a little fportingly, I have come
Jaughing all the way from London to Paris, and I do
not think Monfieur le Duc de Choifeul is fuch an ene-
my to mirth, as to fend me back erying for my

pains,

~— My application to you, Monfieur le Count de
B — (making him a low bow) is to delice he will
not.

The Count heatd me with great good nature, or
I had not faid half as much — and once or twice
faid — Ceft pien dit. So I refted my caufe there
ww aid determined to fay ho mmore about it.

12 The




The Count led the difcourfe: we talk’d of indiffer-
ent things — of books and politicks, and men —
and then of women -— God blefs them all! faid T,
after much difcourfe about them — there is not a
man upon earth who loves them o much as I do:
after all the foibles [ have feen, and all the fatires I
have read againft them, Rill I love them; being firm=
ly perfuaded that & man, who has not a fort of an
affeftion for the whole fex, is incapable of eyer loving
a fingle one as he ought.

Heh bien! Monfieur P Anglois, faid the Count,
gaily — You are not come to fpy the nakednefs of
the land — 1 believe you —— ni encore, 1 dare fay,
that of our women — But permit me to conjefture
= dif, par hazavd, they fell in your way, that the
profpe& would not affe& you,

I have fomething within me which cannot bear the
fhock of the leaflt indecent infinuation: in the fporta~
bility of chit-chat I have often endeavoured to con=
quer it, and with infinite pain have hazarded a thouw
fand things to a dozen of the fex together — the
lealt of which 1 could not venture to a fingle one to

gain heaven,

Excufe me, Monfieur le Count, faid I == as for
the nakednels of your land, if I faw it, I fhould caft
my eyes over it with tears in them == and for that

of



of your women (blufhing at the idea he had excited
in me) I am fo evangelical in this, and have fuch a
fellowfeeling for whatever is tweak about them, that
1 would coyersit with a garment, if I knew how to
throw it on — But I could wifh, continued I, to fpy
the nakednefs of their hearts, and through the diife-
rent difguifes of cuftoms, climates and religion, find
out what is good in them to futhion my own by ==
and therefore am I come,

It is for this reafon, Monfieur le Count, conti-
nued I, that 1 have not feen the Palais royal — nor
the Luxembourg — nor the Fagade of the Louvre —
nor have attempted to fwell the catalogues we have
of pictures, (atues, and churches — 1 conceive eve-
ry fair being as a temple, and would rather enter in,
and fee the original drawings and loofe fketches hung
up in it, than the transfiguration of Raphael itfelf,

The thirft of this, continued I, as impatient as
that which inflames the breaft of the conmnoiffeur, has
led me from my own home into France ~— and from
France will lead me through Italy — ’tis a quiet jour-
ney of the heart in purfuit of NATURE, and thofe af-
fettions which rife out of her, which make us loye
each other — and the world, better than we do.

The Count faid a great many ciyil things to me
upon the occafion; and added very politely how much

13 he
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he [tood oi’;ﬁged ta Shakefpear for making me known
to him — But, a propos, faid he — Shakefpear is
full of great things — he forgot a fmall pundillio of
announcing your name — it puts you under a ne
cellity of doing it yourfelfy

THE PASSPORT,
VERSAILLES.

There is not a more perplexing affair in life ta
me, than to fet about telling any one who I am —
for there is fcarce any body I cannot give a better ac-
count of than of mylelf; and [ have often wifl'd d
could do it in a fingle 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 Shakefpear
lying upon the table, and recolleting I was in his
books, I took up Hamlet, and turning immediately
to the grave-diggers {cene in the fifth a&, I laid my
finger upon Yorick, and advancing the book to the
Count, with my finger all the way over the name —
Me voigi! faid I,

Now whether the idea of poor Yorick's fkull was
put out of the Count’s mind, by the reality of my
own,
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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; inafimuch as one of the firlt of
our own church, for whofe candour and paternal {en-
timents [ have the highelt veneration, 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
Lordﬂxip thinks of, has been dead and buried eight hun-
dred years ago; he flourifh’d in Harwendillus’s court

| ~'the other Yorick is myfelf, who have flourifh’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 Coppvr-‘fmith, my

lord — 'Twas all one, he replied —

| — If Alexander king of Macedon could have tranfla-
ted your lordfhip, faid I, I'm fure your Lordfhip would
not have faid fo,

The poor Count de B = fell but into the fame

ervoy —

=~ Et, Monfieur, eft-il Yorick? cried the Count.
— Je le fuis, faid I. —  Vous?2 — Moi — moi
qui ai Phonneur de vous pavler, Monfieur le Compte
I'g w— Mot




— Mon Dien! faid he, embracing me, e Zous fles
Yorick.

The Count inftantly put the Shakelpear into his
pocket, and left me alone in his room,

THUE P AGE S PROR: T,

VERSAILLES.

I could not conceive why the Count de B~ had
gone fo abruptly ont of the room, any more than 1
could conceive why he had

put the Shakefpear into

his pocket — Myflovies whith muft e

ain themfelves
are not worth the lofs of time which a conjeture
about them takes up: ‘twas better to read Shakefpear;
fo taking up " Much Ado abort Nothing,” 1 tranf-
ported myfelf inftantly from the chair I fat into Mef-
fina in Sicily, and got fo buly with Don Pedro and
Benedick and Beatrice, that I thought not jof Verfail-
les, the Count, or the paffport.

Sweet pliability of man’s fpirit,
furrender itlelf to

that can at once

illufions, which cheat expeftation
and forrow of their weary moments! — long — long
fince had ye number'd out,my days, had 1 not. trod

o
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fo great a part of them upon this enchanted ground:
when my way is too rough for my feet, or to fteep
for my fttrength, I get off it, to fome {mooth velyet
path which faucy has (cattered over with rolebuds of

delights; and having tal

sn a few turns in it, come

back ftrengthen'd and refrefh’d — When evils prels
fore upon me, and there is no retreat from them in
this world, then I take a new courfe — 1 leave it
— and as I have a clearer idea of the elylian fields
than I have of heaven, I farce myfelf, like Aeneas,
into them — 1 fee him meet the penflive fhade of his
forfaken Dido, and wifh to recognize it — I fee the
injured fpirit wave her head, and turn off filent from
the author of her miferies and dithonours — 1 lofe
the feelings for myfelf in hers, and in thofe affefti-
ons which were wont to make me mourn for her

when 1 was at {chool,

Surely this is not walking in & vain [hadow -—
nor does man difguiet 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 fenfa-
tion in my heart fo decifively, as by beating up as
falt 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 a&, the
Count de B — entered with my Paffport in his hand.
1s Monf.
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Monf. le Duc de € —, faid the Count, is as good
a prophet, I dare fay, as he is a ftatefman — U1
homme qui vit, faid the duke, ng fory Jamais dan-
gereux. —  Had it been for any one but the king’s
jefter, added the Count, I could not have got it thefe
two haurs. —  Pardonnez moi, Monf, le Compte,
faid I— I am not the king's jefter, — . But you aré
Yorick 2~— Yes, = £t vaus plm]}zvnlez? — 1 an-
fwerd, indeed 1 did jeft — but was not paid for it
- ’twas entirely at my own expence,

We have no jefter at court, Monf, le Count, faid
I; the lalt we had was in the licentious reign of
Charles the Hld — fince which time our manners have
been fo gradually refining, that our court at prefent
is fo full of pdtriots, who wifh for nothing but the
honours and wealth of their country ~— and our la-
dies are all fo chalte, fo fpotlefs, fo good, fo devout
~— there is nothing for a jefter to make a jelt of =

Voila un perfiflage! cried the Count,

THE



THE PASSPORT,

VERSAILLES.

As the Paffpart was direéted ta all lieutenant gow
vernors, governors, and commandants of cities, ge-
nerals of armies,. julticiaries, and all officers of jult
jce. ta let Mr, Yarick, the king's jeiter, and his
baggage, travel quietly along — I own the triumph
of obtaining the Paflport was not a little tarnifh’d by
the figure I cut in it— But there is nothing unmix’d
in this world; and fome of the gravelt 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 canvulfion,

I remember the grave and learned Bevorifkius, in
his commentary upon the generations from Adam, very
naturally breaks off in the middle of a nate to give
an account to the world of a couple of fparrows upon
the out-edge of his window, which had incommoded
him all the time he wrate, and at lalt had entirely

taken him off from his genealogy.

— ’Tis ftrange! writes Bevoriflkius; but the
fatts are certain, for 1 have had the curiofity to

mark
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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 this hate, has aGtually
interrupted me with the reiteration of his careffes three
and twenty times and a half.

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

1l fated Yorick! that the gravelt of thy brethern
dhould be able to write that to the world, which
ftains thy face with crimfen, to copy in eyen thy
ftudy,

But this is nothing to my travels == So I twice
—= twice beg pardon for it,

C HA-
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VERSAILLES.

And how do you find the French? faid the Count
de B —, after he had given me the Paflport.

The reader may fuppofe, that after fo obliging a
proof of courtely, I could mnot be at a lofs to fay

fomething handfome to the enquiry,

— Mais paffe, pour tela — Ipeak fraukly, faid
he; do you find all the urbanity in the French which
the world give us the honour of? — 1 had found
every thing, 1 faid, which confirmed it — Praiment,
faid the Count, —  Les Francois font polis. =~ To

an excels, replied I,

The Count took notice of the word exceffe; and
would have it I meant more than I faid. [ defended
mylelf a long time as well as 1 could againft it — he
infiited I had a referve, and that I would fpeak my
opinion frankly,

1 believe, Monf, 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
eyery
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every key in him; fo that if you begin a note tob 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 mulic, fo de-
fired me to explain it fome other way, A polilhrd
nation, my dear Count, faid I, makes every one its
debtor; and belides urbanity itfelf, like the fair fex,
has fo many charms, it goes againit the heart to fay
it can do ill; and yet, I believe, there is but a
certain line of perfetion, that man, take him ulto-
oether, isj impower'd to artive at — jif he pets bes
yond, he rather exchanges qualities, than gets them,
I muft not prefume to fay, how far this has atfe@ed
the French in the fubjeét we are [peaking of — but
fhould it ever be the cafe of the Englith, in the pro-
gre(s of their refentments, to arrive at the fame poe
lilh which diftinguilkes the Frehch, if we did not lofe
the politeffe du coeur, which inclines men more to
human aftions, than courteous ones — we fhould. at
leaft lofe that diftiné variety and originality of cha
ratter, which diftinguifhes them, not only from each

other, but from all the world beiides,

I had a few king William's fhillings as fmooth as
glafs in my pocket; and forefeving they would be of
ufe in the illuftration of my hypothelis, I had pot
them into ty hand, when I had proceeded fo far =

See,
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See, Monfl, le Compte, faid I, rifing up, and
laying them before him upon the table — by jingling
and rubbing one againft another for feventy years to-
gether in one body's pocket or another's, they fare
become fo much alike, you can f[rarce dittinguith one

fhilling from another.

The Englifh, like ancient medgls, kept more apart,
and pafling but few peoples hands, preferve the firft
fharpnefies which the fine hand of nature has given
them —= they are not {o pleafant to feel == but in
return, the legend is fo vifible, that at the firlt look
you fee whole image and- fupericription they bear, —
But the French, Monf. le Count, added I (wifhing
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 tem-
per'd people as is under heayen = if they have a

fault = they are too ferious.

Mon Dien! cried the Count, rifing out of his

chair,

Mais vous plaifante2, faid he, corre®ing his ex-
¢lamation, — | laid my hand upon my breaft, and
with earneft pravity affured him, it was my moft fett-

led opinion.

The Connt 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 wee,
But
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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 re~
tralt your opinion — or, in what manner you fup-
port it, — - But if you do fupport it, Monf, An~
glois, faid he, you muft do it with all yonr powers,
becaufe you have the whole world againft yon, — 1
promifed the Count I would do myfelf the honour of
dining with him before I fet out for Italy — fo took
my leave,

THE TEMPTATION

PEASR Sl S

When I alighted at the hotel, the porter told me
a young woman with a band-box had been that mo-
ment enquiring for me, — [ do not know, faid
the porter, whether fhe is gone away or no. I took
the key of my chamber of hith, and went up (tairs;
and when I had got within ten fteps of the top of
the landing before my door, I met her coming ealily

down.

It was the fair fille de chambre I had walked along
the Quai de Conti with: Madame de R =~ had fent
her




her upon fome commiflions to a smarchande de modes
within a {tep or two of the hotel de Modene; and as
I had fail’d in waiting upon her, had bid her enquire
if 1 had left Paris; and if fo, whether 1 had not left

a letter addrels’d to her,

As the fair fille de chambre was fo near my door
fhe turned back, and went into the room with me

for a moment or two whillt I wrote a card.

It was a fine ftill evening in the latter end of the
month of May — the crimfon window curtains (which
were of the fame colour of thofe of the bed) were
drawn clofe — the fun was fetting, and refleted
through them fo warm a tint into the fair fille de
chambre's face — 1 thought fhe blufl'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 off.

There is a fort of a pleafing half guilty blufh,
where the blood is more in fault than the man — 'tis
s after

fent impetuous from the heart, and virtue
it — not to call it back, ‘but to make the fenfation

of it more delicious to the nerves — ’tis allociated. ~—

But I'll ‘not defcribe it. = I felt fomething at
firlt within me which was not in ftritt unifon with the
leffon ‘of virtue I had given her the night before — 1

Book II, K fought
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fought five minutes for a card =~ I knew I had not
one, = I took up a pen — I laid it down again
== my hand trembled == the devil was in me.

I know as well as any one, he is an adver(ary,
whom if we refift, he will fly from us — bhnt [ fel-
dom refilt him at all; from a terror, that though I
may conquer, I may ftill get a hurt in the combat —
fo T give up the triumph for fecurity; and inftead of
thinking to make him fly, [ generally fly myfelf,

The fair fille de chambye came clofe up to the
burean where 1 was looking for a card — took up
firlt the pen I caft down, then offered to hold me the
ink: fhe offer’d it fo fweetly, I was going to accept
it — but I durft not — I have nothing, my dear,
faid 1, to write upon. —  Write it, faid fhe fim-
Ply, upon any thing, =

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

If T do, faid I, I fhall perifh — {5 I took her
by the hand, aund led her to the door, and bege’d
fhe would not forget the leflon I had given her —
She faid, Indeed fhe would not — and as fhe utter'd
it with fome earneftnefs, fhe turn'd about, and gave
me both her hands, clofed together, into mine — it
was impoflible not to comprefs them in that fituation
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=~ I wifl'd to let them.go; and all the time 1 held
them, I kept arguing within myfelf againft it — and
fiill I held them on, — [n two minutes I found
I bad all the battle to fight over again — and [ 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 fill
hold of her hands — and how it happened I can give
Do account, but I neither afl’d her — nor drew her
== nor did I think of the bed — but fo it did hap=
pen, we both fat down,

I'll jutt fhew you, faid the fair fille de chambre,
the little purfe I haye 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 expeftation more Quietly — it was in
her right pocket at laft — fhe pull'd it out; it was
of green taffeta, lined with a little bit of white quilt-
ed fattin, and juit big enough to hold the crown —
fhe put it into my hand =— it was pretty; and 1 held
it ten minutes with the back of my hand refting upon
her lap — looking fometimes at the purfe, fometimes
on one fide of it,

A fitch or two had broke out in the gathers of
my ftock = the fair fille de chambre, without faying

Ka a
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a word, took out her little hufiive, threaded a finall
needle, and few’d it up — I 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 manoeuvre,
I felt the laurels fhake which fancy had wreath’d about
suy head,

A ftrap had given way in her walk, and the
buckle of her fhoe was juft falling off — See, faid
the fille de chambye, holding up her foot — I could
not for my foul hut 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 of her center ~~ and then —

THE CONQVEST.

Yes — and then == Ye whofe clay-cold heads
and luke - warm hearts can argne down or mafk your
paflions, tell me, what trefpafs is it that man fhould
have them? ‘or how his fpirit ftands anfwerable to the
Father of fpirits but for his conduct under them?

If nature has fo wove her web of kindnefs, that
fome threads of love and defire are entangled with the

piece



piece — muft the whole web be rent in drawing them
out? — Whip me fuch ftoics, great governor of na-
ture! faid I'to myfelf — Wherever thy providence

fhall place me for the trials of my vi

=~  what-

ever is my danger — whatever is my [ituation — let
me feel the movements which rife out of it, and
which belong to me as a 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 finifh’d my addrefs, I raifed the fair fille de
chambre up by the hand, and led her out of the
room — fhe ftood by me till I lock’d the door and
put the key in my pocket — and them — the vilto-
ry being quite decifive — and not till then, I prels'd
n'ly lips to her cheek, and, taking her by the hand

again, led her fafe to the gate of the hotel,

K3 THE
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PARIS,

If a man knows the hcart, he will know it was
Impafiible to go back inftantly to my chamber - it
was touching a cold key with a flat third to it, upon
the clofe of a piece of mufick, which had call’d forth
my affeftions — therefore,, when I let go the hand
of the fille de:chambre, 1 remain’d at the gate of the
hotel for fome time, looking at every one who pals’d
by, and forming conjeftures upan them, till my at-
tention got fix'd upon a fingle obje& which confoun-
ded all kind of reafoning upon him,

It was a tall figure of a philofophic ferious, aduft
look, which pals’d and repafs'd fedately along the
ftreet, making a turn of about fixty paces on each
fide of the gate of the lotel =—— the man was about
fifty - two ~ had a finall cane under his arm — was
drefs’d in a dark drab-colour’d coat, waiftcoat, and
breeches, which feem’d to have feen fome years fer-
vice — they were ftill clean, and there was a little
air of frugal propretd throughout him, By his -pul-
ling off his hat, and his attitude of accolting a good
many in his way, I faw he was afking charity; fo I
got a fous or two out of my pocket ready to give
him,
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him, as he took me in his turn — he paf§’d by me
without afking any thing — and yet did not go five

fteps further before he afk’d ch of a little woman

— | was much more likely to have given of the two
— He hud fcarce done with the woman, when he
pull’d off his hat to another who was coming the fame
way., — An ancient gentleman came f{lowly —
and, after him, a young fmart one — He let them

both pafs, and afk’d nothing. 1 ftood obferving him

half an hour, in which time he had made a dozen
turns backwards and forwards, and found that he in=-

variably purfued the {fame plan,

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

’twas ‘to ho purpofe to praftife upon the men.

There were two other circumftances which entan-
gled this miftery — the one was, he told every wo-
man what he had to fay in her ear, and in a way
which had much more the &ir of a fecret than a peti-
tion' —= the other was, it was always fuccefsful —
he never fopp’d a woman, but fhe pull'd out her

purfe, and immediately gave him fomething.

K 4 i
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I could form no fyitem to explain the phenomes
|l S non,

I had got a riddle to amufe me for the reft of
the evening; fo 1 walk’d up ftairs to my chamber,

[ THE CASE OF CONSCIENCE.
1
x

P AR 18

T was immediately followed up by the mafter of

the hotel, who came into my room to tell me I muft

l
|
|
;i | provide lodgings elfewhere. — How fo, friend?
1 faid I. — He anfwer’d, I had had a young woman
1 lock’d up with me two hours that evening in my bed-
: chamber, and ’twas againlt the rules of his honfe,
1 — Very well, faid I, we'll all part friends then o
for the girl is no worfe — and I am no worfe -
and you will be jult as I found you, — It was ‘
enough, he faid, to overthrow the credit of his bo-
tel. — = Poyez vous, Monfieur, faid he, pointing
to the foot of the bed we had been litting uppn, —

I own it had fomething of the appearance of an evi-

any detail of the cafe, I exhorted him to let his
foul {leep in peace, as I refolved to let mine do that

:

i

i

! :
i 1 dence; but my pride not fuffering me to enter  into

!

!

{ night,
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night, and that I would difcharge what I owed him
at breakfat,

1 fhould not have minded, Monfiens, faid he, if

you had had twenty girls — 'Tis a f[core more, re-

plied I, interrupting him, than I ever r

n'd upon
— Provided, added he, it had been but in a mor-
ing, —  And does the difference of the time of the
day at Paris make a difference in the fin? — It made
a difference, he faid, in the fcandal. — I like a
good diftin&ion in my heart; and cannot fay I was
intolerably out of temper with the man. — I own
it is neceffary, re-affumed the malter 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. — O’ my conlcience, |

1, fhe had one; but [ never look’d into it. — Then,

Monfienr, faid he, has bought nothing. —  Not
d he,

I could recommend one ta you who would ule you

one earthly thing, replied I . —  Becanfi

en confeience. — But 1 muft fee her this night, {aid

I. = He made me a low bow and waik'd down,

Now fhall I triumph over this maitre d’hotel, cried

1 — and what then?— Then I fhall let him fee I
know he'is a dirty fellow. —  And what then? —
What then! — [ was too near wyfelf to fay it was
for the fake of others, = I had no good aulw
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left — there was more of {pleen than principle in my
project, and I was fick of it before the execution.

In a few minutes the Griffet came in with her
box of lace — I'll buy nothing however, {aid I,
within myfelf,

The Griffet would fhew me every thing == T was
hard to pleafe: fhe would not feem to fee it; fhe
open’d her little magazine, laid all her laces one af-
ter another before me — unfolded and folded them up
again one by ane 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 1 felt fimple and carefling,

If there is not a fund of honeft cullibility in man,
fo much the worfe — my heart relented; and 1 gave
up my fecond refolution as qnietly as the firlt —
Why fhould T chaftife one for the trelpals 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.

&7 If I had not had more than four Zouis d'ors in
my purfe, there was no {uch thing as riling up and
fhewing
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fhewing her the door, till I had firk 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 a& he
¢ould not do, or think of,

THE RIDDLE
PARIS.

When La Fleur came up to wait upon me at fup.
per, he told me how forry the.mafter of the hotel
was for his affront to me in bidding me chunge my

lodgings.

A man who values a good night's reft will not
lay down with enmity in his heart if he can help it
= So I bid La Fleur tell the maiter of the hotel,
that I was forry on my fide for the occafion I had
given him — and you may tell him, if you will, La
Fleur, added I, that if the young woman fhould call
again, I fhall not fve her.

This was a facrifice not to him, but myfelf, ha-
ving relolved, after fo narrow an efcape, to run no

more
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| more rifks, but to leave Paris, if it was pofiible,
‘i with all the virtue I enter’d in.

RS

i

Cleft dévoger & la moblefle, Monfieny, faid La

Fleur, making me a bow down to the ground as he

|
|

|

']

)

| faid it — Et encore Monfieur, faid he, may change
| his fentiments — and if (par lhwzard) he fhould like
|

|

i to amufe himfelf =— I find no amulcrient in it, faid
1, interrupting him —

]

|

!

|

|

:

|

|

| : |

]‘ . Mon Dien! faid La Fleur ~— and took away.

‘ !

I In an hour’s time he came to put meto bed, and
‘ was more than « only officious — fomething hung
{ upon his It i me, or afk me, which: he
1 ! could not wet off: | could not conceiye what it was;
) | and indeed gave myfelf little trouble to find it ont,
| ! as I had another riddle fo much more interefting upon
j 1l my mind, which was that of the man’s afking chari-
l ty 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
i of enquiry, in general, I would not purchafe the
a gratification of it with a two-fous piece — but a fe-
, : cret, I thought, which fo foon and fo certainly fof-
| ten'd the heart of eyvery woman you came near, was
i a fecret at lealt equal to the philofopher’s ftone: had
‘| had both the Indies, I would have given up ong to

i
nave been malter of it
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I tofs’d and tnrn’d it almolt all night long in my
brains to no manner of purpofe; and when I awoke
in the morning, I {ound my f[pirit as much troubled

with my dreams, as ever the king of Babylon

been with his; and I will not hefitate to

would have purzled all the wile men of Paris, as
much as thole of Chaldea, to haye given its inter-

pretation,

LR < aDEM-AN C E

PARI!

It was Sunday: and when La Fleur came in, in
the morning, with my coffee and role and butter,
he had got himfelf fo gallantly array’d, I fcarce knew
him,

I had covenanted at Montriul to give him a new
hat with a filyer button and loop, and four Louis
d'ors pour S'adowifer, whea we got to Paris;. aud
the poor fellow, to do him juftice, had done won-

ders with it,

He had bought asbright, clean, good fcarlet coat
and a pair of breeches of the fame — They were

not




158 S———

not a crown worfe, he faid, for the wearing = I
wifl’d him hang’d for telling me =~ They look'd fo
frefh, that tho’ 1 knew the thing could not be done,
yet I would rather have impoled upon my fancy with
thinking I had bought them new for thebl‘ellow, than
that they had come out of the Rue de frippervie.

This a nicety which makes not the heart fore at
Paris,

He had purchaled moreover a handfome blue fattin
waiftcoat, fancifully enough embroidered == this was
indeed fomething the worfe for the fervices it had
done, but “twas clean fcour'd — the gold had been
touch’d up, aid 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 fqueez'd out of the money, moreover, a new
bag and a folitaire; and bad infifted with the firipier,
upon a gold pair of garters to his breeches knees ~—
He had purchafed muflin ruffles bien /;1-()11,1,,_\~“ with
four livres of his own money — and a pair of white
filk ftockings for five more — and, to top all, na-
ture had given him a handlfome figure without colting
him a fous,

He enter’d the room thus fet off, with his hair
drefs’d in the firft file, and with a handlome bouquet

in his breall ~= in a word, there was that look of
fefti-
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feftivity in every thing about him, which at once put
me in mind it was Sunday — and by combining both
together, it inftantly ftruck me, that the favour he
wilh'd to afk of me the night before, was to Ipend
the day, as every body in Paris fpent it, befides, 1
had fcarce made the conjefture, when La Fleur, with
infinite humility, but with a look of truft, as if I
fhiould not refufe him, begg’d 1 would grant him the

day, pour faive le gallant vis & vis de fa maitreffe.
Yy & J 4l

Now it was the very thing I intended to do my-
felf vis a vis Madame d¢ R— — I had retain’d the
yemife on purpofe for it, and it would not have mor-
drefs’d

as La Fleur was to have got up behind it: I never

tified my vanity to have had a fervant {o wel
could have worfe fpared him,

But we muft feel, not argue in thefe embarrafl-

ments — the fons and daughters of fer

e part with
liberty, but not with Nature in their contralts; they
tl

wifhes in the midit of the houfe of bondage, as well

are fleth and blood, and have their Ui

e vanities and

as their tafk- mafters — no doubt, they have fet their

felfdenials at a price — and their expeQations are fo
unreafonable, that [ would often difappoint them,
but that their condition puts it fo much in my power

to do it,

Behold!




Behold! — Bohold! I am thy [ervant ~= difarms

me at once of the powers of a malter,
~— Thou fhalt go, La Fleur! faid I
— And what mifrefs, 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 Monf, le Count de B—'s, — La

Fleur had a heait made for fociety; and, to {peak
the truth of him, let as few occafions flip him as his
mafter — fo that fome how or other; but how -
heaven knows — he had conne&ed himlelf with the
Dewmoifelle upon the landing of the ftair-cufe, during
the time I was taken up with my Paffport; 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 feewms, was
to be at Paris that day, and he had made a party
with her, fand two or three more of the Count’s

houfhold, upon the boulevards,

Happy people! that once a week at lealt are fure
to lay down all your cares together, and dance and
fing and fport away the weights of grievance, which
bow down the fpirit of other nations to the earth,
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THE FRAGMENT.

PARIS.

La Flenr had left me fomething to amufe myfelf
with for the day more than 1 had bargain’d 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 bring it, he had begg'd a fheet of walte
paper to put betwixt the currant leal and his hand —
As that was plate fufficient, 1 bad him lay it upon the
table as it was, and as I refolved to ftay within all the
day, I ordered him to call upon the Traitenr to be~
fpeak my dinner, and leave me to breakfalt by myfelf

When 1 liad finifh'd the butter, I threw the cur=
fant leaf out of the window, and was going to do
the fame by the walte paper = but ftopping to read
a line firfty; and that drawing me on to & fecond and
third <= I thought it better worth; fo I fhut the win=
dow, and drawing a chaiv up to it, I fat down to
read it,

ft was in the old French of Rabelais’s time, and
for ought I know might have been wrote by him —
Book II. L it
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it was moreover in a Gothic letter, and that {o 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 1 took it up again, and embroiled my patience
with it afrefh — and then to cure that, 1 wrote a
letter to Eliza. — Still it kept hold of me; and the
difficulty of underftanding it increafed but the defire,

I got my dinner; and after [ had enlightened ray
mind with a bottle of Burgundy, 1 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 belt way, I
imagined, was to turn it into Englith, aund fes 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 1 had done it == I then

begun and read it as follows,

THE
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THE FRAGMENT.

PARIS.

— Now as the notary’s wife difputed the point
with the notary with too much heat — I wilh, 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,
anfwer'd he, to bed. —  You may go to the deyil,
anfwer'd the notary’s wife.

Now there happening to be but one bed in the
houle, the other two rooms being unfurnifh’d, as is
the cuftom at Paris, and the notary not caring to lie
in the fame bed with a woman ‘who had but that mo-
ment 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 Pnfs'd over ,the pont neuf,
3 L2 muft
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muft own, that it is the nobleft — the fineft — the
grandeft — the lighteft — the longe(t — the broadelt
that ever conjoin’d land and land together -upon the
face of the terraqueous globe —

By this, it feems, as'if the author of the fra=
gwment had not been a Fyenchman,

The worlt fault which divines and the doftors of
the Sorbonne can alledge again(t it, is, that if there
is but a cap-full of wind in or about Paris; *tis more
blafphemoully facre Diew’d there than in any other
aperture of the whole city — and with reafon, good
and cogent Meflicurs; for it comes againft yon with-
out crying garde d'ean! and with fuch unpremeditable
puffs, that of the felv who crofs it with their hats
on, not one in fifty but hazards two livres and a half,
which is its full worth,

The poor notary, juft as he was pafing by the
fentry, inftinétively clapp’d his cane to the fide of it,
but in railing it up the point of his cane catching
hold of the loop of the fentinel’s hat hoifted it over
the fpikes of the balluftrade clear into the Seine ~—

—Tis an ill wind, faid a boatlman, who catch'd
it, which blows no body any good,

The
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The fentry being a gafcon incontinently twirl'd up

his whifkers, and levell'd his harquebuls.

Harguebufles in thole days went off with matches;
and an old woman’s paper lantern at the end of the
bridge happening to be blown out, fhe had borrow'd
the fentry's match to light it — it gave & moment’s
time for the gafcon’s blood to run cool, and turn the
accident better to his advantage — Tis an il wind,
faid he, catching off the notary’s caftor, and legiti~

mating the capture with the boatfman’s adage.

The poor notary crofs’d the bridge, and palling
along the rue de Dauphine into the fauxbourgs of St.

Germain, lamented himfelf as he walk'd along in this

wAnner s

Lucklefs man that T am? faid the notary, to be
the fport of hurricanes all my days — to be born to
have the f{torm of ill language levell'd againlt me and
my profetlion wherever I go—to be forced into mar-
riage by the thunder of the rhu.rc'n to a tempeft of a
woman — to be driven forth out of my houfe by
domeltic winds, and defpoil'd of my caftor by pontific
ones — to be here, pare-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 whale compals

L3 can
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can blow unto thee, as it does to the reft of thy fel-
low creatures, good!

As the notary was pafling on by a_ dark paffage,
complaining in this fort, a voice call'd out to a girl,
to bid her run for the next notury — now the notary
being the next, and availing himfelf of his fituation,
walk’d up the paffage to the door, and palling through
an old fort of a faloon, was ufherd into a large
chamber difmantled of every thing but a long military
pike — a brealt plate — a rufty old fword, and ban-
doleer, hung \ip equi-diftant in four different places
againft the wall,

An old perfonage, who had herctofore 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 belide it,
and clofe by the table was placed a chair — the notary
fat him down in it; and pulling out his ink-horn 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 breatt over the table, he dif-

poled every thing to make the gentleman’s lait will
and teftament, ‘

Alas! Monfieur le Notaire, faid the gentleman,
raifing himfelf up a little, I have nothing to bequeath
which
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which will pay the expence of bequeathing, except
the hiftory of mylelf, which [ could not die in peace
unlefs 1 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 — it is a ftory fo uncommon, it
muft be read by all mankind — it will make the for-
tunes of your houfe — the notary dipp'd his pen into
his ink -horn — Almighty diregtor of every event in
my life! faid the old gentleman, looking “up earneltly
and raifing his hands towards heaven — thou whofe
hand has led me on through fuch a labyrinth of ftrange
pallages down into this (cene of defolation, afliit the
decaying memory of an old, infirm, and broken-heart .
ed man — direlt my tongue, by the fpirit of thy
eternal truth, that this tranger may fet down naught
put what is written in that Boox, from whole re-
cords, faid he, clafping 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, faid the
gentleman, which will roufe up every affeltion in na-
ture — it will kill the fumane, and touch the heart

of cruelty herfelf with pity —

— The notary was inflamed with a defire to be-
gin, and put his pen & third time into his ink-horn

— and the old gentleman tarning a little more to-
L4 wards
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wards the hotary,

began to diate hig ftory in thefe
WOIds =

== And where is the reft of it,

La Fleur? faid
as he jult then enterd the room,

I,

THE FRAGMENT
AND
THE BOUQUE T~
PARIS.

When 1a Fleur came up clofe to

the table, and
was made to compre

hend what I wanted, he told me
two other fheets of it which
Wrapt. round the ftalks of & bouquet to keep it
gether, which he had prefented to the e
the boulvvards —— Then,

there were only he had
to-
oifelle upon
prithee, La Fleur, faiq I

,
to the Count de B g hotel,

and
get — There is no doubt of it, faid
away he flew,

ftep back to her
Jee if thou canft
La Fleur — and

In a very little time the poor felloy
quite out of breath, with deeper markg
ment in his looks than could arife fron
irreparability of the

came back
of difappoint-
1 the fimple
fragment — Sufle ciel! in lefs

than

¥ Nofegay,

e it e e
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than two minutes that the poor fellow had taken his
laft tender farewel of her — his faithlels miffrefs had
given his gage d’amowr to one of the Count's foot-
men — the footman to a young fempftrels — and

the lbmp('u'vfs to a fiddler, with my fragmrnt at the

end of it — Our misfortunes w involved toggther

—1gave a {igh — and La Fleur echo’d it back again
to my ear,

— 'How perfidious! cried La Fleur =~ how un-
lucky ! faid I —

1 fhould not have been mortified, Monfieur, quoth
La Fleur, if fie had loft it — Nor I, La Fleur, faid

1, had I found it.

Whether I did or no will be feen herealter.

Ls THE
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THE ACT OF CHARITY.
PARIS.

The 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 ma-
ny thitigs I fee pals at broad noon day, in large and
open fireets, —  Nature is fhy, and hates to aft
before fpeators; but in fuch an unobferved corner
you fometimes fee a fingle fhort {cene of her's worth
all the fentiments of a dozen French plays compound-
ed together — and yet they are abfolutely fine; —
and whenever 1 have a more brilliant affair upon my
hands than common, as they fuit a preacher juft as
well as a hero, I generally make my fermon out of
’em — and for the text — »Cappadofia, Pontus and
»Afia, Phrygia and Pamphilia” — is as good as any

one in the Bible,

There is a long dark paffage iffuing out from the
opera comique into a narrow ftreet; ’tis trod by a
few who humbly wait for a fiacre ¥, or wifh to get off
quietly o'foot when the opera is done. At the end
of it, towards the theatre, ’tis lighted by a fmall
candle, the light of which is almoft loft before you

get

% Hackney coach.



get half-way down, but near the door — ’tis more

s a fix’'d ftar of

for ornament than ufe: you fee it
the leaft magnitude; it burns — but does little good

to the world, that we know of.

In returning along this paflage, I difcern'd s as I
approach’d within five or fix paces of the door, two
ladies ftanding arm in arm, with their backs againft
the wall, waiting, as I imagined, for a fiacre — as
they were nest 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 ftand — I was in black,

and fcarce feen.

The lady next me was a tall lean figure of a wo-
man of about thirty - fix; the other of the fame fize
and make, -of about forty; there was no mark -of
wife or widow in any oune part of either of them —
they feem'd to be two upright veftal filters, unfapp’d
by carelles, unbroke in upon by tender falutations:
1 could have wifl'd to have made them happy — their
happinels was deftin'd,, that night, to come from

another quarter,

A low vaice, with a good turn of expreffion , and
fweet cadence at the end of it, begg'd for a twelve-
fous piece betwixt them, for the love of heaven. I
thought it fingular, thata beggar fhonld fix the quota
of an alms = and that the fum fhould  be twelye

times
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times as mmch as what is ufually given in the dark,
They both feemed aftonifl’d at it as much as myfelf.
= Twelve fous! faid one — A twelye-fous piece!

faid the other = and. made no reply.,

The poor man faid, He knew not how to afk lefs
of ladies of their rank; and bow’d down his head to

the ground.
Poo! faid they =~ we have no money.

The beggar remained filent for a moment or two,

and renew’d his. fupplication,

Do not, my fair young ladies, [aid he, ftop your
good ears againlt me ~— Upon my word, houeft man!
faid the younger, we have no change — Then God
blefs you, faid the poor man, and multiply thole
joys which you can give to others without change!—
1 obferved the elder fifter put her hand into her
pocket — T'll fee, faid fhe, if T have a fous, — A
fous! give twelve, faid the fupplicant; Nature has
been bountiful to you, be bountiful ta a poor man,

I would, friend, with all my heart, faid the
younger, if 1 had it,

My fair charitable! faid he, addreffing himfelf to the

elder = What is it but your goodnels and humanity
which
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which makes your bright eyes fo fiwveet, that they
outfhine the morning even in this dark paffage? and
what was it which made the Marquis de Samterre and
his brother fay fo much of you both as they jult pals'd

by?

The two ladies feemed much affefted; and impul-
fively at the fame time they both put their hands
into their pocket, and each took out a twelve - fous

piece.

The conteft betwixt them and the poor fupplicant
was no mote ==— it was continued betwixt themfelves,
which of the two fhould give the twelve-fous piece
i chatity —— and to end the difpute, they both gave
it together, and the man went away,

THE




THE RIDDLE EXPLAINED.

PEANRETS,

I ftepp’d haftily after him: it was the very man
whofe fuccels in afking charity of the women before
the door of the hotel had fo puzzled me — and 1
found at once his fecret, or at lealt the balis of it —
*twas flattery,

Delicious effence! how refrefhing art thou to na-
ture! how ftrongly are all its powers and all its weaks
neffes 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 (traighten’d for
time, had given it here in"a larger dofe: ’tis certain
he had a way of bringing it into lefs form, for the
many f{udden cafes he had to do with in the [treets;
but how he contrived to corre&t, [weeten, concen-
tre, and qualily it — I vex not my {pirit with the
inquiry — it is enough, the beggar ‘k'.ayin'd two twelve-
fous pieces — and they can beft tell the reflt, who
haye gain’d much greater matters by it,
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PARIS.

We 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 haye planted it.

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

fo on,

I had got mafter of my fecret juft in time to turn
thefe honours to fome little account; otherwile, as is
commonly the cafe, I fhould have din'd or fupp'd a
fingle time or two round, and then by tranflating
French looks and attitudes into plain Englifh, I fhould
prefently have feen, that I had got hold of the cou-
vert * of fome more entertaining guelt; and in courfe
fhould bave refigned all my pluu}s 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 honour of being introduced to the old

Marquis de B —: in days of yore he had fignaliz’d

him-

* Plate, napkin, knife, fork, and fpoon.
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himfelf by fome fmall feats of chivalry in the Cont
@amonr, and had drefs’d himfelf out to the idea of
tilts and tournaments ever fince = the Marquis de
B — wifl’d to have it thought the affair wus fome-
where elfe than in his brain. ”He could like to take
“a trip to England,” and afk’d much of the Englifh
ladies.  Stay where you are, [ befeech you, Mon-
fieur le Marquis, faid 1 — Les Meflrs. Anglois car
fecarce get a kind look from them as it is, ==  The
Marquis invited me to fupper,

Monl, P — the farmer-general was juft as inqui-
fitive about our taxes, — They were very confider<
able, he heard — If we knew but how to collett
them, faid I, making him a low bow.

I could never have been invited to Mr, P —'g
concerts upon any other terms,

I had been milreprefented to Madathe de Q «— as
an efprit — Madame de Q — was an ¢fprit herfelf 3
fhe burht with impatience to fee me, and hear me
talk, I 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, — I call
heaven to witnefs I neyer once open’d the door of my
lips.

Madame

- ———
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Madame de Q — vow'd to every creature fhe met,
» She had never had a more improying converfation

»ith a man in her life".

There are three epochas in the empire of a French
woman — She is coquette — then deilt — then de-
gote: the empire during thefe is never loft — fhe
only changes her fubjedts: when thirty - five years and
nmore have nnpeopled her dominions of the flaves of
love, fhe re-peoples it with flaves of infidelity ==

and then with the flaves of the church,

Madame de V — was vibrating betwixt the firlt

of thefe epochas: the colour of the rofe was fhading
falt away — fhe ought to have been a deift five vears
before the time [ had the honour to pay my firft vifit,

She placed me upon the {ame fopha with her, for
the fake of difputing the point of religion more clofe-

ly. — In fhort, Madame de V — told me fhe

believed nothing.

1 told Madame de V — it might be her principle;
but I was fure it could not be her interelt to level

the outworks, without which I could not conceive

how fuch a citadel as her’s could be defended ~— that

45"not a more dangerous thing in the world,
a deift — that it was a debt

there w:
than for a beauty to be
1 owed my creed, not to conceal it from her == tha,

Boolk- 11, M, I
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1 had not been five minutes fat upon the fopha
befides her, but I had begun to form defigns — and
what is it, but the fentiments of religion, and ‘the
perfuafion they had exifted in her breaft, which could
have check’d them as they. rofe up?

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, kiffing her hand == ’tis
too — too foon =——

1 declare T had the credit.all over Paris of unper-
verting Madame de V —, She affirmed. to Monf. D ==
and the Abbe M —, that in one half hour I had faid
more for revealed religion, than all their Encyclopedia
had faid againft it — 1 was lifted dire&tly into Mada-
me de V —'s Coterie — and {he put. off the epocha
of deilm for two years.

1 remember it was in this Coterie, in the middle
of a difcourfe, in which I was fhewing the necefity
of a firft caufe, that the young Count de Faineant
took me by the hand to the furtheft. corner of; the
room, to tell me my folitaive was pinn'd. too f(trait
about my neck — It fhould be plus badinant, faid
the Count, looking down upon his own = but &
word, Monf, Yorick, to. the, wife ==
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— And from the wife, Monf. le Compte, replied

I, making him a bow — is enough.,

The Count de Faineant embraced me with more

ardour than ever I was embraced by mortal man,

For three weeks together, I was of every man’s

opinion I met. —  Pardi! ce Monf. TYorick a
autant defprit que nous autves. — Il vaifonne
bien, faid another. —  C'eft 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 difhonelt reckoning — I grew afhamed of
it — it was the gain of a flave — every fentiment
of honour revolted againft it — the higher T got, the
more was L forced upon my beggarly [yfiem — the
better the Coterie — the more children of Art — I
languifh’d for thofe of Nature; and one night, after
a moft vile proftitution of myfelf to half a dozen dif-
ferent people, [ grew fick — went to bed — order'd
La Fleur to get me horfes in the morning to et out

for Italy.

M MA-

»
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MOULINE S

I never felt what the diftrels of plenty was inany
one fhape till now —. to travel it through the Bur-
bonnois, the {weetelt part of France — in the hey-
day of the vintage, when Nature is pouring her ab-
undance into every one’s lap, and every eye is lifted
up — a journey through each ftep of which mufic
beats time to Labowr, and all her children are 1ej0iw
cing as they carry in their clufters — to pafs through
this with my affettions flying out, and kindling at
every group before me — and eyery one of them was

pregnant with adventures,

Jult heaven! — it would fill up twenty volumes
w and alas! I bave but a few fmall pages lefe of
this to croud it into — and half of thefe muft be -
taken up with the poor Maria my friend, Mr. Shane

dy, met with near Moulines,

The ftory he had told of that difordere’d maid af«
fefted me not a little in the readings but when 1 got
within the neighbourhood where fhe lived, it retur-
ned fo ftrong into my mind, that I could not refift

an iwpulfe which prompted me to go half a league
1 out
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out of the road to the village where her parents dwelt

to enquire after her.

"Tis going, I own, like the Knight of the Woe-
ful Countenance, in queft of melancholy adventures
—tut 1 know not how it is, but f am never fo per-
feftly 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 firlt, fhe added, that it would have
plunder’d her poor girl of what little underitanding
was left ~— but, o the contrary, it had brought her
more to herfelf — fiill fhe could not reft — her poor
daughter, fhe faid crying, was wandering fomewhere

about the road —

— Why does my pulfe beat languid as I write
this? and what made La Fleur, whofe heart feem’d
only to be tuned to joy, to p.ufs the back of his hand
twice acrofs his eyes, as the woman ftood and told
it? 1 beckor’d to the poitilion to turn back into the

road.

When we had got within half a league of Mou-

lines, at a little opening in the road leading to &
M 3 thicket,
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thicket, T 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
fmall brook ran at the foot of the tree,

I bid the poftilion go on with the chaife ‘to Mou-
lines — and La Fleur to befpeak my fupper — and
that I would walk after him,

She was drefs’d in white, ‘and much ds 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 wailt; at the end
of which hung her pipe. —  Her goat dgd been as
faithlels as her lover; and fhe had got a little dog in
liew of him, which fhe had kept tied by a itring* to
her girdle; as T look’d at her dog, fhe drew him to-
wards her with the firing, — > Thou fhalt Hot leave
“me, Sylvio,” faid fhe, 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 wutter'd ‘them
the tears trickled down her checks.

I' fat down clofe by ‘her; and Maria let me wipe
them away as they fell with ‘my handkerchief, — I
then fteep’d it in my own — and then in hers ~—
and then I wip’d hers again — and ‘as 1 did'it, 1 felt
fuch undefcribable emotions within ‘'me, as' I am fure

could
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conld not be ‘accounted for from any combinations of

matter and motion,

1 am pofitive T have a foul: nor can all the books
with which' materialifts have pelterd the world ever
conyince me of the contrary,

M ARTIA.

When Maria had come a little to herfelf, I afk’d
her if (e remember'd 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 remember'd it upon two accounts — that ill as fhe
was fhe faw the perfon pitied her; and next, that her
goat had {tolen his handkerchief, and fhe hat 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 bhalf 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, fray’d as far as

Rome, and wall’d round St. Peter's once == and re-
M 4 turn’d




turn’d back ~ that fhe found her way alone acrofs the
Appenines — had travell’d over all Lombardy without
money — and through the flinty roads of Savoy without
fhoes — how fhe had borne it, and how f{he had got
fupported, fhe could not tell — but God tempers the
wind, faid Maria, to the fhorn lamb.

Shorn indeed! and to the quick, faid I; and walt
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 — [ would
be kind to thy Sylvio — in all thy weakneffes and
wanderings I would feek after thee and bring thee back
= when the fun went down I would fay my prayers;
and when I had done thou fhouldit play thy evening
fong upon thy pipe, nor would the incenfe of my fa-
crifice he worfe accepted for entering heayen along
with that of a broken heart,

Nature melted 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 in the fiream. — And where. will
you dry it, Maria? faid I — LIl dry it in my  bolom,
faid fhe — *twill do me good,

And is your heart fiill fo wart, Maria? faid L

I touch'd upon the firing on which hung all her
forros m= fhe look'd with wittful diforder for fome time
in

—————— — SR
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in my face; and then, without faying any thing, took
her pipe, and play’d her fervice to the Virgin — The
ftring I had touch'd ceafed to vibrate — in a moment
or two Maria returned to herfelf — let her pipe fall

~ and role up,

And where are you going, Maria? faid . —  She
faid to Moulines, — Let us go, faid [, together. —
Maria put her arm within mine, and lengthening the
firing, to let the dog follow == in that order we €n-
tered Moulines,

M A RTA

MOULINES,

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

Maria, tho’ not tall, was neverthelels of the firft
order of fine forms — afflition 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 traces be €ver worn out of her brain,

M5 and




and thofe of Eliza’s out of mine, fhe fhould ot only
eat of my bread and drink of wmy own cup, but
Maria fhould lay in my bofom, and be unto me as
a daughter.

Adien, poor lucklefs maiden! — imbibe the oil
and wine which the compaflion of a ftranger, as he
journicth on hissway, now pours into thy wounds—
— the being who has twice bruifed thee can only
bind them up for ever.

THE BOURBONNOIS.

There was no'thing from which I had painted out
for myfelf fo joyous a riot of the affeftions, as in
this journey 'in ‘the vintage, through this part of
France; but prefiing through this gate of forrow to it,
my fufferings had totally untitted me: in every fcene
of feftivity I faw Maria in the back-ground of the
piece, fitting penfive under her poplar; and I had
got almoft toLyons before I was able to caft a {hade
acrofs her —

— Dear fenfibility! fource inexhauited of all that's
precious in our joys, or coftly in our forrows! thou
chain.




chaineft thy martyr down upon his bed of fraw —
and ‘’tis thou who lifts him up to HEAVEN — eter-
nal fountain of our feelings!— ’tis here I trace thee
w— and this is thy divinity which (tirs within me —
not, that in fome fad and fickening moments, *my
Y forl [hyinks back wpon herfelf, and flartles at de-
»Aruftion” — mere pomp of words! — but that T
feel fome generous joys and generous cares beyond
myfelf — all comes from thee, great — great SEN-
sorruM of the world! which vibrates, if a hair of
our heads but falls upon the ground, in the remotelt
defert of thy creation. —  Touch'd with thee, Eu-
genius draws my curtain when [ languiflh — hears
my tale of fymptoms, and blames the weather for the
diforder of his nerves,  Thou giv'it a portion of it
fometimes to the roughelt peafant who traverfes the
bleakelt mountains’— he finds ‘the lacerated ‘lamb of
anothet’s flock' — This moment I beheld him leaning
with his head againft his crook, with piteous inclina-
tion looking down upon it — Oht! ‘had I ‘come -one
moment foorier! —- it bleeds to death — his gentle
heart bleeds with it —

Peace 'to  thee, generous fwdin! — 1 fce thou
walkeft off with ‘@riguith — but thy joys fhall balance
it — for happy is thy cottage — and happy is ‘the
fharer of it == and happy are the lambs which fport
about ' you,

THE




THE SUPPER.

A fhoe coming loofe from the fore-foot of the thill-
fiorfe, at the beginning of the aflcent of mount Tau-
rira, the poftilion difmounted, twifted the fhoe off,
and put it in his pocket; as the afcent was of five
or fix miles, and that horfe our main dependence,
I made a point of having the fhoe faten’d on again,
as well as we could; but the poltilion had thrown
away the nails, and the hammer in the chaife-box,
being of no great ufe without them, I {ubmitted to
go on,

He had not mounted half a mile higher, when
coming to a flinty piece of road,. the poor devil
lolt a fecond fhoe, and from off his other, fore-
foot; 1 then got out of the chaife in good earneft;
and feeing -a houle about a quarter of a mile
to the left-hand, with a great deal to do, I
prevailed upon the poltilion 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 furround-
ed with about twenty acres of vineyard, about as
much corn = and clofe to the houfe, on one
fide, was a potagerie of an acre and a half,
ful)
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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 poltilion to
manage his point as he could — and for mine, I
walk'd direttly into the houfe,

The family confited of an old greyheaded man
and his wife, with five or fix fons and fons-in-
law and their feveral wives, and a joyous genea-

logy out of ‘em.

They were all fitting down together to their len-
til-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 repalt

— ‘twas a fealt of love,

The old man rofe up to meet me, and with a
refpeétful cordiality would have me fit down at the
table; wy heart was fat 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 charadter as fpee-
dily as I could, I inftantly borrowed the old man’s
knife, and taking up the loaf cut myfelf a
hearty luncheon; and as I did it I faw a tefltimc=
ny in eyery eye, not only of an honelt wel~
" come,
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come, 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 which made this morfel fo fweet — and
to what magick I owe it, that the draught I
took of their flaggon was: fo  delicious with ity
that they remain upon my palate to this hour.

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

THE GRACE.

When {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 lignal
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 walh their faces, and
change their fabots; and in three minutes every foul
was ready upon a little efplanade: before the houfe to

begin — The old man and his wife' came out. laft,
and, placing me betwixt them, fat down upon a fo-
pha of turf by the door,

The




The old man had fome fifty years ago been no
mean performer upon the vielle — and, at the age
he was thén of, touch'd it well ehough for ‘the pur-
pofe.  His wife fung now -and-then a little to the
tune — then intermitted — and joined her old man
again as their children and grand-children danced be-

fore them.

It was not till the middle of the fecond dance,
when, from fome paufes in the movement wherein
they all feemed to look up, I fancied I could diftin-
guifh an elevation of fpirit different from that which
is the caufe or the effe&t of fimple jollity. — In a
word, 1 thought' I beheld: Religion mixing in the
dance — but as I had never feen her fo engaged, 1
fhould have look’d upon it now as one of the illu-
fions of an imagination which is eternally mifleading
me, had not the old man, as foon as the dance end-
ed, 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 beft fort of thanks to heaven that an

illiterate peafant could pay —

w=_ Or & leacned. prelate; either, faid I,

THE




THE CASE OF DELICACY.

| When you have gained the top of mount} Taurira, fa
| you run prefently down to Lyons — adieu then to t(;
all rapid movements! ’Tis a journey of caution; and ni
| it fares better with fentiments, not to be in a hurry v
il ‘ with them; fo I contrafted with a Voiturin to take h
|

his time with a couple of mules, and convey me in th

my own chaife fafe to Turin through Savoy.

i Poor, patient, quiet, honeft people! fear not;
| your poverty, the treafury of your fimple virtues, h
| will not be envied you by the world, nor will your
| vallies be invaded by it. —~  Nature! in the midft
of thy diforders, thou art ftill friendly to the fcanti-
nefs thou haft created — with all thy great works
abont thee, little halt thou left to give, either to !
| the fcithe or to the fickle = but to that little, thou 1
} granteft fafety and protettion; and fweet are the dwel- *
{ ‘ lings which ftand fo fhelter'd.
|

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

| i your rocks — your precipices — the difficulties = of
| ; getting up — the horrors of getting down — mountains
1 | imprafticable == and cataracts, which roll down great
‘ ftones




{tones from their fummits, and block his road up. —
The pealants had been all day. at work in removi

a fragment of this Kind between St, Michael and Ma-

dane; and by the time my Voiturin got to the place,
it wanted. full two hours of compleating before a paf-
fage could any how be gain’d: there was nothing but
to wait with. patience — ’twas a wet and tempeftuous
night; fo that by the delay, and that X gether, the
Voiturin found himfelf obliged to take up five iniles
fhort of his ftage at a little decent kind of an inn by
the road fide,

1 forthwith took polleffion of my bedchamber ——
got a good fire — orderd fupper; and was thanking
heaven it was no worfe — when ‘a voiture arrived

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, Aas {he ufher'd them in, that
there was no body in it but an Englith gentleman —
that there were two good beds in it, and & clofet
within the room which held another — the accent in
which fhe f{poke of this third bed did not fay mch
for it — However, fhe faid there were three . beds;
and but three people — and fhe durlt fay, the gent-
leman would do m‘ly thing to accommodate matters.
— 1 left.not the lady amoment to make a conjefture

Baok 1I. N about
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about it — fo inftantly made a declaration I would do
any thing in my power,

As this did not amount to an ablolute furrender
of my bed-chamber, I il felt myfelf fo

much the
proprietor, as to have a right to do the

honours of
it — fo I defired the iady to fjt down — prefsed her

into the wanueft feat — call’d for more wood — de-
fired the hoftefs to enlarge the plan of the fupper,

Ald to favour us with the very beft wine,

The lady had fecarce warm'd herfelf five
at the fire,

minutes
before the began to turn her head b
and give a look at the beds; and the
her eyes that way, the more

ack,
oftener fhe cait
they return’d perplex’d
= L felt for her — .and for myfelf; for in a few
minutes, what by her looks, and the cafe itfelf, I
found myfelf as much embarrafled as

it was poflible
the lady could be herfelf,

That the beds we were to lay in were in one

and the fame room, was enough fimply by itfelf to
all this — hut the polition of them, for
they ftood parallel, and fo very clofe to each other
as only to allow fpace for
them, render'd the affair (il more oppreflive
— they were fix’d up moreover
the proje@tion of the

large beam which

have excited

a fmall wicker chair betwixt
to s
near the fire; and
chimney on one fide, and a
crofs'd the room on the other,

form’d
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form'd a kind of recefs for them that was no way
favourable to the nicety of our fenfation — 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
together; which in either of them, could it have
been fealible, my lying befides them, tho' a thing
not to be wifh'd, yet there was nothing in it fo ter-
sible which the imagination might not have pals'd over

withont torment.

As for the little room within, it offer’d little or
no confolation to us; *twas a damp cold clofet, with
a half difmantled window fhutter, and with a window
which had neither glafs or oil paper in it to keep
out the tempeft of the night. 1 did not endeavour
to ftifle my cough when the lady gave a peep into
ity fo it reduced the cale in courfe to this alternative
— that the lady fhould {acrifice 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 clofer, &ec. &c.

The lady was a Piedmontefe of about thirty, with

a glow ol health in her cheeks, — The maid was

a Lyonoile of twenty. and as brifk and lively @
French girl as ever moved. — There were diffie
culties every way — and the obftacle of the ftone in

the road, which brought us into the diftrefs, great

N2 as

St
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as it appearcd whillt the pealants were removing it,
was but a pebble to what lay in our w

ays now —— |
have only to add,

that it did not leffen the weight
which hung upon our fpirits, that we were both too
delicate to communicate what we felt to e

upon the occafion,

ach other

We fat down to fupper; and had we not had
more generous wine ta it than a little inn in Savoy
could have furnifh’d, our tongues had bheen tied up,
till neceflity herfelf had fet them at liberty — but the
lady having a few bottlés of Burgundy in’her

voiture,
fent down her Fille

de chambre for a couple of them 3
fo that by the time fupper was over, and we were
left alone, - we felt ourfelyes infpired with
of mind fufficient to tulk, at leaft,
upon our fituation,

debated and confidercd

a [trength
withont referve
We tnrod it every way, and
it in all kind of lights in the
courle of a two hours negociation; at the end of
which ‘the articles were fettled finally betwixt us, and
ftipulated for in’ form and ‘manner of a treaty of pea-
¢ — and I believe with as much religion and  pood
faith on both fides, as in any treaty

which as yet
had the honour of b

eing handed down to polterity,

They were as follows:

L As the right. of the bed - chamber is in Mon-

fieur — and he thinking the bed next to the fire to

be
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be the warmeft, . he infifts upon the conceflion on the

lady’s fide of taking wp with it,

Granted, on the part of Madame; 'with a provi-
fo, That as the curtains of that bed are of a flimfy
tranfparent cotton, and appear likewife too {canty to
draw clofe, that the Fille de Chambre fhall faften up
the opening, either by corking pins, o©r needle and
thread, in fuch manner as fhall be deemed 'a fuffi-

cient barrier on the fide of Monfieur,

1L It is required on the part of Madame, that

Monfieur fhall lay the whole night through in his robe

de chambre,

Rejefted: inafmuch Monfieur is not worth a robe
de chambre; he having nothing in his portmantean

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 brecches were
accepted as an equivalent for the robe de chambre;
and fo it was ftipulated and agreed upon that [ fhould

lay in my black filk breeches all night,

WL, It was infifted upon, and ftipulated for by
the lady, that after Monlicur was got to bed, and
N 3 the




the candle and fire extinguifhed, that Monfieur fhould
not {peak one fingle word the whole night,

Granted; provided Monfieur’s faying his prayers
might not be deem’'d an infration of the treaty.

There was but one point forgot in this treaty,
and that was the manner in which the lady and my-
felf fhould be obliged to undrefs and get to bed —
there was but one way of doing it, and that I leave
to the reader to devife; protelting as 1 do it, that if
it is not the moft delicate in nature, ’tis the fault of
his own imagination — againft which this is. not my
firlk complaint.

Now when we were got to bed, whether it
was the novelty of the fitnation, or what it was,
1 know mot; but fo it was, 1 could not fhut
my eyes; 1 tried this fide and that, and turn'd
and turn’d again, till a full hour after midnight ;
when Nature and patience both wearing out — O
my God! faid [ —

— You have broke the treaty, Monfieur, faid
the lady, who had no more flept than myfelf, —
I begg'd a thowfand pardons — but infilted it was
no moré than an ejaculation — fhe maintain’d ’twas
an entire infraftion of the teaty — [ waintain'd it
was provided for in the claufe of the third article.

The
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The lady would by no means give up her point,
tho’ fhe weakened her bartier by it; for in the warmth
of the dilpute, I could hear two or three corking
fall out of the curtain to the ground.

pins

Upon my word and honour, Madame, faid 1 —
firetching my arm out of hed by way of afleveration —

— (I was going to have added, that I would not

have trefpals’d againit the remotelt idea of decorum

for the world) —

— But the Fille de Chambre hearing  there

were words between us, and fearing that hoftilities
would enfue in courfe, had crept filently out of her

clofet, and it being totally dark, had fiolen fo clofe to

our beds, that fhe had got herfelf into the narrow

advanc’d fo far
up as to be in a line betwixt her miftrefs

paffage which feparated them, and had
and me —

So that when I ftretch’d out my hand,

I caught
hold of the Fille de Chambre’s

\

END OF THE I BOOK,
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