Landesbibliothek Oldenburg

Digitalisierung von Drucken

A Sentimental Journey Through France And Italy

Yorick, ...

London, 1768

urn:nbn:de:gbv:45:1-1876

Visual \\Llibrary






N S R s i i

SENTIMBENTAL
TQURMEY.

e ——




Sprach, XIV.

i
XMVSEQO |
FORCFRINBRAN
















A
SENTIMENTAL. JOURNEY,
&c. &c.







A
SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY

THROUGH

ERANCE and IFEALY:

Hi e

MR YR CK,

V- - I

L0 N-D O-N;

Printed for T. Becker and P. A, Dg HonpT,
MDCCLXVIII. ;

in the Strand.




EX BIBLIOTHECA

OLDENBVRGENSI.




b U Babi G R BB R:S;

* Imperial Paper.

: A.
ARL of Abingdon *
Lord Ancram ¥
Rev. Mr. Arden *
Lieutenant-General Armiger
Mr. T. Atkifon *
Mr. Aubrey *

B.
Duke of Buccleugh

Lord Vifcount Bolingbroke *
Mr, Beauclerc *
Vor, L.




Siv W. Boothby *
Mr. Boothby *
Lord Belafyfe *
Lady Belafyfe *
Mr. Bonfoy

Mr. Brand *

Mr. Bourk

Mr. Hawkins Brown
Lord Bathurft *
Mr. Baller

Lord Burgheartft *
Mr. Bayly

Do&or Brook

Mr. Blakeney
Mc. T. Brown

Mr. Dg

Ed

Honourable Mr. Belafyfe

Mr. Barton *
Mr. Barker Devonfhire
Mr. Bromley

Mr, Jofeph Brereton




[

Wir. Bafkerville
Earl of Berkeley
Earl of Barrymore
Mrs. Barry

Rev. Mr. Thomas Buthe

Mr. Amyas Buthe
Rev. Mr, Blake

Mr. Jervais Buofk

Mr. Bonfoy

Mr. Barker *

Mr. Braithwait

Mr. Crew, 20 fets

Mr. Cadogan *
Mt. Crowl #
Mr. Crawforc
Mz, Chad
Mr. Crawley

M Py
Mr. Celar

Rev, Mr, Cockayne

vil ]

e

4 2




[ wiit ]
Lord Charlemont

Captain Crawford *

Mr. Cuft

Mr. Cane

Lord Clanbrazel *

Mr. Clavering

Lord Frederick Cavendifh #

Lord Cornwallis *

Lord John Cavendifh *

Rev. Mr. Cleavor

Mr. Crofs

Rev. Mr. Cayly, Refidentiary of York
*I"he Bithop of Cork *

Mr. Colman

Mrs. Chaloner

Captain Digby *
Mr. Dempfter

Hon. John Demer *
Mr, J. Demer *



[ =]
Sir Charles Davers

Mrs. Draper, 3 fers *
Mr. Dunbar *

Mr. J. Dillon *

Mr. Dillon *

Mr. H. Duncombe

Mr. Dundas *

Mr. Eleazer Davy

Mr. Richard Davenport *

E.
Mr. G. Eddifon
Mr. Eftwick
Mr. Earl *
Rev. Mr: Egerton
F.

Lord Farnham *
Lord Fauconberg *

Monf. O’Flannagan, Col. au fervice de

Majefties Imp.




J. Foley, Efq; *
Mr. Furye

Mr. Fennick
Mr. Falkner
Mr. Fitzhue
Mr. Fothergill
Vir. Flood

Mr. William Fowler

The Hon. Mr. Fitzmoiris *
Mr. Frere

Mr. J. Faller

I

Mr. Fonnereau

G
The Duke of Grafton *
The Duchels of Grafton *
Lord Galway
Mifs Godfrey *
Mr. Garrick *
Sir Sampflon Gideon *
Mr, P, Gibbes *



[ x1]
Lord William Gordon
Mvs. Goldfworthy
Marquis of Granby

Sir Alexander Gilmour *
Mr. Griffith

J. Garland, Efq; *

Mr. Garland *

Mifs Gore

Mr. Heron *

Charles Howard, Efg; *
Mr. J. Z. Holwell

Mz, G. Hart, Pall-Mall
Mz, T, Hunt, 2 feis
Mr. Jacob Houbler
Mr. Heflelridge

Hon, Captain Hervey
Mr. Heber *

Mr. Hunter *

M. Hill *




[ =i
Mr, C. Hanbury *

Mr., O. Hanbury *

Hon. N, Herbert *
Henry Herbert, Efg;
Doctor G. Hay *

Mrs. Hoan

Captain D. Harvey

Governor Hamilton #

Mr. James #

Hon. Mifs Ingram

Mr. Thomas Jones

M. Julius

The Hon. John St. John

K,
Sir John Kay
Doétor Knox
Joleph Kuling, $1q;
Doctor Kilvington




] i
Colonel Lee

Mr. C. Ludwidge
Sir Matthew Lamb #
Mrs, Lamb

Mr. J. Langlois

Mr. G. Litchfield
Mr. Jobhn Lowe
Lord G. Lenox *#
Earl of Lincoln *
Mr. Peter Lafcelles
Rev. Mr. Lafcelles
Mr. Edwin Lafcelles
Mr. Edward Lafcelles
Mr. Daniel Lafcelles -
Mr. Her. Langrifk
Mr. Robert Lowther,

Pv’l‘ s

Colonel Mackay #

[ xiif ]

Sir George Macartney, 5 fets ®




[ xiv ]

Mr. Mannering

Lord Milton *

Mrs. Mountague

Mrs. Menyl

The Duke of Montague *
"The Duchefs of Montague *
‘T he Marquis of Monthidmer *
Sir William Mufgrave

Mr. Murray of Broughton *
Lord Mount Stewart *
Lady Mount Stewart *

Sir Francis Mollineux

Mr. Minfhin

Mrs. Minfhin

Mr. Sawray Morrit

Rev. Mr. Mar{den

Mr. Thomas Mather

Mr. Motteux

Mr. Maclean

Mr. George Morland




[ xv ]

N.

Lord Newnham
Mifs Anne Newnham *

Mifs Honoria Newnham *
My. T, Newnham' #

Mr. N, Newnham, 2 fefs
My, W. Newnham, 2 fers
Mr. Richard Norton
Hon. and Rev. Mr. Nevill
Mr. J. Norton

0.
Lord Offory *
Hon. Mr. Oglethorpe
Mr. Hugh Owen
Mr. Ogilby, 5 fefs *

I
Mr. W. Pocock
Mr. Perrey
Mr. H. Pelham
Mr. Parker




[ xvi]

Mr. Phipps

Mr. Pratt

R. Pigot, juniqr

Mifs Purling

Monfieur Le Compte de Paar
Lord Portmore

Lord Pembroke

Lord Palmerfton *

Mr, Panchaude, 20 fits
The Bilhop of Peterborough: *
Mr. Palmer

Mr. Porter

Mr, W. Price

Dofor Petit

Q
‘The Duke of Queenfberry *

R.
The Duke of Rutland
The Duchefs of Richmond *



Mr. Rufpini
Mr. Edward Rolf
Mr. Jofeph Ruffel

Hon. F. Robinfon

Mr. John Ranfby, Lincoln’s Inn

Lady Robinfon

Marquis of Rockingham #

Lady Rockingham *

S.

Mr. Robert Sparrow
Mr. Frank Schutze
Do&or Smalbrook *
Lord Spencer *

Mr. H. Stanley *

Mr. Stanley, Commiffioner of the Cuffoms

Lord Charles Spencer
Mr. John Sivale
Hon. Mr. Shelly
Mr. Sikes, Hul]

[ xvii ]

T he Duke of Roxburgh *

w




[ xvii }
T.ord Shelburne *

Mr. Stewart

Mr. Bladen Swiney

Mr. G. Selvin *

Mr. Smith ¥

Colonel Scot *

Lord Strathmore *

Lord Strafford

Doctor Swiney

Mr. Robert Smith, 2 /s
Mr. Sackville

Mr. J. Shaftoe *

Sir F. Standifh *

Lady Standith *

Mr, Salvadore

Mr. Skrine

Hon. Edward Stratford
Mr. T. Shadwell

Lord Thanet ¥



Mr. Thornhill *
Mr. G. Thornhill *
Mr, Trent

Lord Tyrone

Mr. F. Trotman
Mr. Jofeph Tullie
Mr. Tankard
Mr. C. Turner
Mr. Tickle *

Mr. Thorougton
Mr. C. Tomlins

o]

Ve

Honourable F. Vane
Mr. R. Vincent

Mr. Vane

Mr, Vefey

Lord Villars ®
Reverend Dr. Vape
Mr. Vernon #




W.

“Mr. John Wonen *

Mr. Woodhoufe, 2 fets #
Sir Cecil Wray

Sir Rowland Winn

Mr. Weddle

Hon. Mr. Walfingham
Mr. Whitehead

Mr. Wanley

Mr. Waftall

TLord Wandersford

Mr. Whitwick
Mr. Nathaniel Webb

Y5

The Archbifhop of York *
~Mr. R, Young



A

©

SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY,
&c. &c.

HEY order, faid I, this
matter better in France—

—You have been in France ? faid
my gentleman, turning quick upon
me with the moft civil triumph in
the world.—Strange ! quoth I, de-
bating the matter with myfelf, That
one and twenty miles failing, for *tis
abfolutely no further from Dover to
Calais, fhould give a man thele

Vou. I. B rights
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rights—I’llL look into them: fo giv-

ing up the argument—I went ftraight
to my lodgings, put up half a dozen
thirts and a black pair of filk breeches
—=<¢ the coat I have on, faid I, look-
ing at the fleeve, will do”—took a
place in the Dover ftage; and the
packet failing at nine the next morn-
ing—Dby three I had got {at down to
my dinner upon a fricaflee’d chicken
fo inconteftably in France, that had
I died that night of an indigeftion,
the whole world could not have fuf-.
pended the effeCts of the * Droits

{s and

* All the effe@ts of flrangers (Swi

Scotch excepted) dying in l'rance, are feized
by virtue of this law, tho’ the heir be upon

the {pot

the profit of thefe contingencies

being farm’d, there is no redrefs.

& anbaine
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d’aubsine—my fhirts, and black pair
of filk breeches—portmanteau and
all muft have gone to the King of
France—even the little picture which
I have fo long worn, and fo often
have told thee, Eliza, I would carry
with me into my grave, would have
been torn from my neck.—Ungene-
rous l—to feize upon the wreck of an
unwary pafienger, whom your fub-
jects had beckon’d to their coaft—by
heaven | SIRrE, it is not well done;
and much does it grieve me, ’tis the
monarch of a people 1o civilized and
courteous, and fo renown’d for fen-
timent and fine feelings, that I haye
to reafon with

But I have fearce fet foot in your
dominiong——-

B 2
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CEA AT,

3 7 HEN I had finifh’d my din-

ner, and drank the King
of France’s health, to fatisfy my mind
that I bore him no {pleen, but, on the
contrary, high honour for the huma-

3 “- = =3 =0 T - --! - - =
nity of his temper—I rofe up an inch

taller for the accommodation.

—No—{aid I—the Bourbon is by
no means a cruel race: they may be
mifled like other people ; but there is
a mildnefs in their blood. As I ac-
knowledged this, I felt a fuffufion of

a finer kind upon my cheek—more
“warm and friendly to man, than
what

7

X,
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what Burzundy (at leaft of two livres

o
a bottle, which was fuch as I had

been drinking) could have produced.

—Jult God ! faid I, kicking'my
portmanteau 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 2
y

When man is at peace with man,
how much lighter than a feather is
the heavieft of metals in his hand!
he pulls out his purfe, and holding it
airily and uncomprefs’d, looks round
him, as if he fought for an object to
thare it with—In doing this, I felt

Bia every




BE
every veflel in my frame dilate—the
arteries beat all chearily together,
and every power which fuftained life,
perform’d it with fo little friction,
that ’twould have confounded the
moft phyfical precienfe in France : with
all her materialifm, fhe could {carce
have called me a machine—

I’'m confident, faid I to myfelf, I
_fhould have overfet her creed.

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

—Now,
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—Now, was I a King of France,

cried I-—what -a moment for an or-
~ 2 B - )
phan to have begg’d his father’s

portmanteau of me!
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TR E = M O =K
C AL ACLS:

HAD fcarce utter’d the words,

when a poor monk of the order
of St. Francis came into the room to
beg {omething for his convent. No
man cares to have his virtues the
fport of contingencies—or one man
may be generous, as another man is
puiflant—/ed on, quo ad hanc—or be
it as it may—rfor there is no regular
reafoning upon the ebbs and flows of
our humours; they may depend
upon the fame caufes, for ought
I know, which influence the tides
themfelves—’twould oft be no dif-
credit
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credit to us, to fuppofe it was {o:
I’'m fure at leaft for myfelf, that in
many a cafe I thould be more highly
fatisfied, to have it {aid by the world,
¢ T had had an affair with the moon,
in which there was neither fin nor
thame,” than have it pafs altogether
as my own a¢t and deed, wherein

there was {o much of both.

—But be this as i1&.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 myfelf a little more upon
my centre, and advanced up gravely
to him: there was fomething, I fear,
forbidding in my look: I have his

figure
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figure this moment before my eyes,
and think there was that in it which

deferved better.

The monk, as I judged from the
break in his tonfure, a few fcatter’d
~white hairs upon his temples, being
all that remained of it, might be
about feventy—but from his eyes,
and that fort of fire which was in
them, which feemed more temper’d
by courtefy than years, could be no
more than fixty—Truth might lie
between—Fe was certainly fixty-fives
and the general air of his counte-
nance, notwithitanding fomething
{eem’d to have been planting wrinlles
in it before their time, agreed to the
saccount.

It
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Tt was-one of thofe heads, which

Guido has often painted—mild, pale

—penetrating, free from all com-

mon-place ideas of fat contented ig-

norance looking downwards upon the
earth—itlook’d forwards; butlock’d,
as if it look’d at fomething beyond
this world. How one of his arder
came by 1t, heaven above, who let
it fall upon a monk’s thoulders, beft
knows: but it would have fuited a
Bramin, and had I met it upon the
plains of Indoftan, I had reverenced
b 1

The reft of his outline may be
given in a few ftrokes; one might
put it into the hands of any one to

defign, for ’twas neither elegant or

otherwife,
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otherwife, but as character and ex-
preflion made it fo: it was a thin,
fpare form, fomething above the

common fize, if it loft not the dif-

tin€tion by a bend forwards in the
figure—but it was the attitude of
Intreaty ; and as it now {tands pre-
fented to my imagination, it gain’d

more than it loft by it.

‘When he had enter’d the room
three paces, he ftood ftill ; and lay-
ing his left 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 intro-
duced himfelf with the little ftory of
the wants of his convent, and the

poverty of his order—and did it with
fo
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fo fimple a grace—and fuch an air
of deprecation was there in the whole
caft of his look and figure—I was be-

witeh’d not to have been ftruck with

T

__A better reafon was, I had pre-
determined not to give him a fingle

{ous.
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THE MONK

CAlAdS

_ 77 IS very true, faid I, reply-
& ing to acaft upwards with
his eyes, with which he had con-
cluded his addrefs—’tis very true—
and heaven be their refource who
have no other but the charity of the
world, the ftock of which, I fear, is
no way fufficient for the many great
¢claims which are hourly made upon
3¢ e

As 1 pronounced the words great
claims, he gave a flight glance with
his eye downwards upon the fleeve

1 of
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of his tunick—I felt the full force of
the appeal—I acknowledge it, faid I
—a coarfe habit, and that but once
in three years, with meagre diet—
are no great matters; and the true
point of pity is, as they can be earn’d
in the world wicth fo- little induftry,
that your order fhould wifh to pro-
cure 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 af-
flictions, languifhes alfo for his fhare
of it3 and had you been of the order
of mercy, inftead of the order of St.
Francis, poor as I am, continued I,
peinting: at my portmanteau, - full
chearfully fhould it have been open’d
to
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to you, for the ranfom of the unfor-
tunate—The monk made me a bow
—Dbut of all others, refumed I, the
unfortunate of our own country,
furely, have the firft rights; and I
have left thoufands in diftrefs upon
our own fhore—The monk gave a
cordial wave with his head—as much
as to fay, No doubt, there is mifery
enough in every corner of the world,
as well as within our convent—DBut
we diftinguith, faid I, laying my
hand upon the fleeve of his tunick,
in return for his appeal—we diftin-
guith, my good Father! Dbetwixt
thofe who wifh only to eat the bread
of their own labour—and thofe who
eat the bread of other people’s, and
have no other plan in life, but to get
through
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sthrough it in floth and ignorance, for

tbe love of God.

The poor Francifcan made no re-
Ply: a he@ic of a moment pals’d
-acrofs his cheek, but could not tarry
—Nature feemed to have had done
with her refentments in him; he
thewed none—Dbut letting: his ftaff
fall within his arm, he prefs’d both
his hands with refignation upon his
breaft, and retired.
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THE MONK
A BA 15

A /Y heart fmote me the moment
E & he fhut the door—Ptha! faid
T with an air of carelefsnefs, three
{everal times—but it would not do:
every ungracious fyllable T had ut-
ter’d, crouded back into my imagi-
nation: I refleéted, T had no right
over the poor Francican, but to de-
ny him; and that the punifhment of
that was enough to the difappointed
without the addition of unkind lan-
suage—I confider’d his grey hairs—
his courteous hgure feern’d to re-
enter and gently afk me what injury
he had done me —and why T could

uie
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afe him thus—I would have given

awenty Tivres for an advocate—I
have behaved very ill; faid T within
myfelf; but I have only juft fet out
wpon my travels; and fhall learn
sbetter marners as I get along.
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. THE DESOBLIGEANT,
oA A TS

%}V ¥ HEN a man is difcontented
% with himfelf, it has one ad-
vantage however, that it puts him
into an excellent frame of mind for
making a bargain. Now there being
no travelling through France - and
Iraly without a chaife—and nature
generally prompting us to the thing
we are ftteft for, I walk’d out into
the coach yard to buy or hire fome-
thing 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,

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

2 and
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and finding it in tolerable harmony
with my feelings,' I ordered the
waiter to call Menfieur Deflein the
mafter of the hétel—but Monfieur
Deflein 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 arrived, at the inn-—I drew the
taffeta curtain betwixt us, and being
determined to write my journey, I
took out my pen and ink, and wrote

TN AT

the preface to it in the Difobligeant.




PREFACE
Ix THE DESOBLIGEANT,

T muft have been obferved by

- many a peripatetic philofopher,
‘That nature has {fet up by her
own unqueitionable authority certain
boundaries ahd fences to circum-
{cribe the difcontent of man: fhe has
effeted her purpofe in the quieteft
and eafieft manner by laying him
under almoft infuperable obligations
to work out his eafe, and to fuftain
his fufferings at home. It 1s there
only that fhe has provided him with
the moit {uitable objeéts to partake
of his happinefs, and bear a part of
that- burden which i all countries
and ages, has cver been too heavy

for
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for onie pair of fhoulders.. *Tis tru¢
we are endued with an imperfect
power of fpreading: our happinefs
fometimes beyond Aer limits,. but
*tis fo ordered, that from the want
of languages, connettions, and de-
pendencies, and from the difference
in education, cuftoms and habits,
we lie under fo many impediments.
in communicating our fenfations out
of our own fphere, as often amount:
to a total impoffibility.

It will always follow from hence,.
that the balance of fentimental com-
merce 1S always againft the expa-
triated adventurer: he muft buy
what he has little occafion for at
their own price—his converfation
C 4 will




will feldom. be taken- in excharnge-
tor theirs without a large difcount—
and this, by the by eternally driv-
wg him into the hands of more-
equitable brokers for fuch conver-
{asion as he can find, it requires no
great. 4pirit of divination to guefs at
Lis party—

This brings me to my point; and
naturally leads me (if the fee-faw of
this Defobiigeant will but let me get
en) into the efficient as well as the

£

final caufes of travelling—

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

Infirmity-
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Infirmity of body,
Imbecility of mind, or
Inevitable neceflity.
The firfl two include. all thofe who
travel by land or. by water, la-
bouring with pride, uriofity, vanity

or dpleen, fubdivided and combined

T'he third clafs ineludes the whole
arty of peregrine martyrs;: more
efpecially thofe travellers who fet
out upon their travels with the be-
nefit of ‘the clergy,. either as delin- -
quents' travelling under the direéion
of governors recommended by the:
magiftrate — or young  gentlemens
traniported. by the cruclty of pa-
rents and guardians, and travelling;
under the dire@ion of SOVErnors re--

commended:
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zommended by Oxford,. Aberdeert:
and Glafgow:

There is a fourth clafs, but their
number is fo fmall that they would
net deferve a diftinction, was it not
neceflary in a work of this nature: to
obferve the greateft precifion and
nicety, to avoid a confufion of cha-
racter. And thefe men I {peak of,
are fuch as crofs the feas and {ojourn
in a land of ftrangers with a view of
faving money for various reafons and
upon various pretences: but as they
might alfo fave themielves and others
a great deal of unneceffary trouble
by faving their money at home—
and as their reafons for travelling
are the leaft complex of any other
fpccies of emigrants, I fhall. di-
ftinguih
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finguith - thefe gentlemen by. the”

name of
Simple Travellers.

Thus the whole circle of travellers
may be reduced to the following

Heads. 5
Idle Travellers,

Inquifitive Travellers,
Lying Travellers,
Proud Travellers,
Vain Travellers,
Splenetic Travellers. -
Then follow the Travellers of>
Neceflity.
The delinquent and felonious
Traveiler,
The unfortunate and innocent:
Traveller;

The ﬁ’mpfe Traveller,
And
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And laftof all (if you pleafe) The
Sentimental T Ljavel‘.f:r (meaning

thereby myfelf) who have travell’d,

and of which I am now f{itting down

TO glve an account—as much out of
Neceffity, 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 different calt

o
£

from any of my fore-runners; that I
might have infifted vpon 2 whole
hitch entirely to myfelf—but I
thould break in upon the confines of
the Zuain Traveller, in wifhing to
draw attention towards me, till I
have fome better grounds for it,
than the mere Novelty of my Ve-
It

it
RLCLE,
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It is fufficient for my reader, -if
he has been a traveller himfelf, that
with ftudy and refleCtion hereupon
he may be able to determine his
own place and rank in the cata-
logue—it will be one ftep towards
knowing himfelf; as it is great odds, -
but he retains fome tincture and
refemblance, of what he imbibed or
«carried out, to the prefent hour.

The man who firft tranfplanted
the grape of Burgundy to the Cape
of Good Hope (obferve he was a
Dutch man) never dreamt of drink-
ing the fame wine at the Cape,
that the fame grape produced upon
the French mountains—he was too
phlegmatic for that—but undoubt~
edly




[ 301
edly he.expected to ‘drink fome fort
of vinous liquor ; but whether good,
bad, or indifferent—he knew enough
of this world to know, that it did
_not depend upon "his choice, but
_ that what is generdlly called chance
was to decide his fuccefs : however,
he hoped for the beft; and in thefe
hopes, by an intemperate confidence
in the fortitude of his head, and the
depth of his difcretion, Mynbeer
might poflibly overfet both in his
new vineyard; and by difcovering
“his nakednefs, become a laughing-

ftock to his people.

Even fo it fares with the poer
“Traveller, failing and pofting through

«the politer kingdoms of the globe
in
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i purfuit of knowledge and . im-

pl’OV(‘,[ﬂCﬂfS.

Knowledge and improvements are
to be got by failing and pofting
for that purpofe; but whether ufe-
ful knowledge and real improve-
ments, 1s all a lottery—and even
where the adventurer is fuccefsful,
the acquired ftock muft be ufed
with caution and f{obriety to turn
to any profit—but’ as the chances
run prodigioufly the other way both
as to the acquifition and apphcatlon
I am of opinion, That a man
would aét as wifely, if he could
prevail upon himfelf, to"live con-
tented without foreign knowledge
or foreign improyements, efpecially
it
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sif ‘'he lives in a country that has no
abfolute want of either—and indeed,
much grief of heart has it oft and
many a time.coft me, when I have
obferved how many a foul ftep.the
inquifitive Traveller has meafured
to fee fights .and look into difco-
veries; all which, as Sancho Panca
faid to Don Quixote, they might
have feen dry-fhod at home. Itis
an age.fo full of light, that:there
ig {carce-a country or corner of Eu-
~tope whofe beams are not crofied
and interchanged with others—
-Knowledge .in ‘moft of its branches,
and in moft affairs, is like mulfic
.in an Italian ftreet, whereof thofe
: Hi&y partake, who pay nothing—
+But there is no nation under heaven
—and
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—and Ged is my record, (before
whofe tribunal I muft one day come
and give an account of this work )—
that I do not fpeak it vauntingly—
But there is no nation under heaven
abounding with more variety of learn-
ing—where the {ciences may be more
fitly woo’d, or more f{urely won than
here—where art is encouraged, and
will fo foon rife high—where Nature
(take her all together) has fo lictle:
to anfwer for—and, to clofe all, where
there is more wit and variety of cha-
racter to feed the mind with—Where
then, my dear countrymen, are'you:
going—

—We are only looking at this
chaife, faid they—Your moft obe-
Xou L D dient




dient fervant, faid I, fkipping out of
it, and pulling off my hat—We were
wondering, faid one of them, who,
I found, was an inguifitive traveller
—what could occafion its motion.—
—Twas the agitation, faid I coolly,
of writing a preface—I never heard,
faid the other, who was a fimple tra-
wveller, of a preface wrote in a Defo-
bligeant—It would have been better,
faid I, in aVis a Vis.

—As an Englifh man does not travel
to fee Englifb men, 1 retired to my
rooms,
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Perceived that fomething darken’d

the paffage more than myfelf, as
[ ftepp’d along it to my room; it
was effeCtually Monf. Deflein, the
mafter of the hétel, who had juft re-
turn’d from velpers, and, with his
hat under his arm, was moft com-
plaifantly following me, to put mein
mind of mywants. I had wrote my-
felf pretty well out of conceit with
the Defobligeant; and Monf. Deflein
fpeaking of it, with a thrug, as if it
would no way fuit me, it immediately
ftruck my fancy that it belong’d to
fome innocent traveller, who, on his
D return
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ceturn home, had left it to Monf
Deflein’s honour to make the moft
of. Four ‘months had elapfed fince
it had finifh’d its career of Europe in
the corner of Monf. Deflein’s coach-
yard; and haying fallied out from
thence but a vampt-up bufinefs at
the firft, though it had been twice
taken to pleces on Mount Sennis, it
had not profited much by its adven-
tures—but by none fo little as the
ffanding fo many months unpitied in
the corner of Mon{. Deffein’s coach-.
yard. Much indeed was not to be
{aid for it—but fomething might—
and when a few words will refcue
mifery out of her diftrefs, I hate the
man who can be 2 churl of them.

—Naow
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—Now was I the mafter of this
hotel, faid I, laying the point of my
fore-finger on Monf. Defiein’s breaft,
I would inevitably make a point of
getting rid of this unfortunate De/o-
bligeant—itftands{wingingreproaches
at you every time you pafs by it—

Mon Dieu! faid Monf, Deffein—
1 have no intereft—Except the in-
tereft, faid I, which men of a certain
turn of mind take, Monf. Deflein, in
their own fenfations—I’m perfuaded,
to 2 man who feels for others as well
as for himfelf, every rainy night, dif-
guife it as you will, muft calt a damp
upon your {pirits—Y¥ou {uffer, Monf.
Deflein, as much as the machine—

5 B:g i
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I have always obferved, when there

1s as much four as fweet in a compli-

ment, that an Englifhman is eternally
at a lofs within himfelf, whether to
take it, or let it alone: a Frenchman
never is : Monf. Deflein made me a
bow.

Ceft bien vrai, {aid he—But in this
cafe I thould only exchange one dif-
juietude for another, and with lofs
figure to yourfelf, my dear Sir, that
i giving you a chaife which would
fall to pif:c':i; before you had got half

e
]
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way to raris
much I fhould fuffer, in giving an ill
impreflion of myfelf to a man of ho-
nour, and lying at the mercy, as I

]2

muft do, d’un bomme d’¢fprit.




The dofe was made up exactly

after my own prefcription; foI could

not help taking it—and returning
Monf. Deffein his bow, without more
cafuiftry we walk’d together towards
his Remife, to take a view of his
magazine of chaifes.




IN THE STREET.
CHEATT TS,

T muft needs be a hoftile kin

of a world, when the buyer (if
it be but of a forry poft-chaife) can-
not go forth with the feller there-
of into the ftreet to terminate the
difference betwixt them, but he in-
ftantly falls into the fame frame of
mind and views his conventionift
with the fame fort of eye, as if he
was going along with him to Hyde-
park corner to fight a duel.  For my
own part, being but a poor fword’s-
man, and no way a match for Mon-
fieur Deffein, 1 felt the rotation of
all
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all the movements within me, to
which the fituation is incident—I
looked at Monfieur Deffein through
and through—ey’d him as he walked
along in profile—then, ez face—
thought he look’d like a Jew—
then a Turk—difliked his wig—
curfed him by my gods—withed
him at the devil—

—And 1s all this to be lighted
up in the heart for a beggarly ac-
count of three or four louisd’ors,
which 1s the moft I can be over-
reach’d in?—Bafe paffion! faid F
turning myfelf about, as a man na-
turally does upon a fudden reverfe of
fentiment—bafe, ungentle pafiion !
thy hand is againft cvery man, and

every
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every man’s hand againft thee—

heaven forbid! faid the, raifing her
hand up to her forehead, forI had
turned full in front upon the lady
whom I had feen in conference with
the monk—ifhe had followed us
unperceived—Heaven forbid indeed !
faid I, offering her my own—ifhe
had a black pair of filk gloves open
only at the thumb and two fore-
fingers, fo accepted it without re-
ferve—and I led her up to the doax

of the Remife.

Monfieur Deffein had diabled the
key above fifty times before he found
out he had come with a wrong one
in his hand : we were as impatient as
himfelf to have it open’d; and {o

attentive
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attentive to the obftacle, that I con-
tinued holding her hand.almoft with-
out knowing it; fo that Monfieur
Deffein left us together with her hand
in mine, and with our faces turned
towards the doer of the Remife, and
faid" he would be back in five

minutes.

Now a colloquy of five mi-
nutes, in f{uch a fituation, is worth
one of as many ages, with your
faces turned towards .the ftreet:
in the latter cafe, ’tis drawn from
the objedts and occurrences with-
cut—when your eyes are fixed upon
a dead blank—you draw purely from
yourfelves, A filence of a fingle
moment upon Monfieur Deffein’s

1 .
icavin =
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leaving us, had been fatal to the
fituation—the had infallibly turned
b about—{o I begun the converfation
i inftantly.—

—But what were the temptations,
(as I write not to apologize for the
weaknefles of my heart in this tour,
g —but te give an account of them)—
| Bl fhall be defcribed with the fame
& fimplicity, with which I felt them.




THE REMISE DOOR. .

S T G

HEN 1 told the reader thatT
: did not care to get out of the
Defobligeant, becaufe I {faw the monk
in clofe conference with a lady juft
arrived at the inn—I told him the
truth; but I did pot tell him the
whole truth; for I was full as much
reftrained by the appearance and
figure of the lady he was talking to.
Sufpicion croffed my brain, and faid,
he was telling her what had paffed :
{fomething jarred upon it within me—
I withed him at his convent.

When
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When the heart flies out before
the underftanding, it faves the judg-
ment a world of pains—I was cer-
tain fhe was of a better order of
beings—however, I thought no more
of her, but went on and wrote my

preface.

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

{pirits—

—Good



—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 fer about, ‘and long before
we had got to the door of the
Remife, Faucy had finithed the whole
head, and pleafed herfelf as much
with its fitting her goddefs, as if
{he had dived into the T1szr for it—
but thou art a feduced, and a fe-
ducing flut; and albeit thou cheateft
us feven times a day with thy pic-
tures and images, yet with fo many
charms doft thou do it, and thou
deckeft out thy pitures in the fhapes
of fo many angels of light, ’tis a

thame to break with thee,
When
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~When we had got te the door of
the Remife, the withdrew her hand
from acrofs her forehead, and let me
fee the original—it was a face of
about fix and twenty—of a clear
tranfparent brown, fimply fet off
without rouge or powder—it was not
critically handfome, but there was
that in it, which in the frame of
mind I was in, which attached me
much more to it—it was interefting;
I fancied it wore the charatters of a
widow’d look, and in that ftate of
its declenfion, which had pafied the
two firlt paroxylns of forrow, and
.was quietly beginning to reconcile
Citfelf to its lofs—but a thoufand
. other diftrefies might have traced
,the fame lines; I wifh’ d to know
2 .'\\«h&,

o
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what they had been—and was ready
to enquire, (had the fame doz fon of
converfation permitted, as in the days
of Efdras)—< #hat aileth thee ? and
why art thou difquieted ? and why is
thy underftanding troubled 2’—In a
word, I felt benevolence for her;
and refolved fome way or other to
throw in my mite of courtefy—if

not of fervice.

Such were my temptations—and
in this difpofition to give way to
them, was I left alone with the lady
with her hand in mine, and with our
faces both turned clofer to the door
of the Remife than what was ab-
folutely neceffary.

Vor. L E THE
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THE REMISE DOOR.

CALATS

HIS certainly, fair lady!
- faid I, raifing her hand up
2 little lightly as I began, muft be
one of Fortune’s whimfical doings :
to take two utter ftrangers by their
hands—of different fexes, and per-
haps from different corners of the
globe, and in one ‘moment place
them together in fucha cordial fitu-
ation, as Friendfhip herfelf could
{carce have atchieved for them, had
fhe projected it for a month—

4 -—-—And
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—And your refleCtion upon. it,
fhews how much, Monfieur, fhe has
embaraffed you by the adventure.—

When the fituation is, what we
would wifh, nothing is fo ill-timed as
to hint at the circumftances which
make it fo: you thank Fortune, con-
tinued fhe—you had reafon—the
heart knew it, and was {atisfied;
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 fufficient commentary upon the
text.
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It is a miferable piture which I
4m going to give of the weaknefs of
my heart, by owning, that it {fuffered
a pain, which worthier occafions
could not have inflicted.—1 was
mortified with the lofs of her hand,
and the manner in which I had loft
it carried neither oil nor wine to the
wound : I never felt the pain of a
theepifh inferiority fo miferably in

my lfe.

The triumphs of a true feminine
heart are fhort upon thefe difcomfi-
tures. In a very few feconds fhe
Jaid her hand upon the cuff of my
coat, in order to finifh her reply; fo
{fome way or:other, God knows how,

[ regained my fituation.
i —She




« ==She had nothing to add.

I forthwith began to model a dif-
ferent converfation for the lady,
thinking from the fpirit as well as
moral -of this, that I had been mi-
ftaken in her charaéter; but upon
turning her face towards me, the
{pirit which had animated the reply
was fled—the mufcles relaxed, and
I beheld the fame unprote@ed look
of diftrefs which fitft won me to her
intereft—melanchely! to fee fuch
fprichtlinefs the prey of forrow.—I
pitied her from my foul ; and though
it may feem ridiculous enough ¢o a
torpid heart,—I could have taken her
into my arms, and cherifhed her,

Ly though
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though it was in the open ftreet,
without blufhing.

The pulfations of the arteries along

my fingers preffing acrofs hers, told
" her what was paffing within me: fhe
looked down—a filence of fome mo-
ments followed.

I fear, in this interval, I muft
have made fome flight efforts to-
wards a clofer compreflion 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 mfalhbly loft it a fecond
time, - had not inftin& more than rea-
fon direted e to the laft refource

n




in thefe dangers—to hold it loofely,
and in a manner as if I was every
moment going to releafe it, of my-
{elf 5 fo the let it continue, till Mon-
fieur Deffein returned with the keys
and in the mean time I fet myfelf to
confider how I fhould undo the ill
impreffions which the poor monk’s
ftory, in cafe he had told it her,
muft have planted in her breaft
acainft me.
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THE SNUFF-BOX.

Colelrn X T:5;

HE good old monk was within

{ix paces of us, 'as the idea of

him crofS’d my mind ; and was ad-
vancing towards us a little out of the
line, as if uncertain whether he thould
break in upon us or no.—He ftopp’d,
however, as foon as he came up to
us, with a world of franknefs; and
having a horn fnuff-box in his hand,
he prefented it open to me—You
fhall tafte mine—faid I, pulling out
my box (which was a fmall tortoife
one) and putting it into his hand—
"Fis




*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 it, fometimes
recolleét it was the peace-offering of
a man who once ufed you unkindly,

but not from his heart.

The poor monk blufh’d as red as
fcarlet. Mon Dien! faid he, prefi-
ing his hands together—you never
ufed me unkindly.—1I fhould think,
faid the lady, he is not likely. I
blufb’d in my turn; but from what
movements, I leave to the few who
feel to analyfe—Excufe me, Madame,
replied I—I treated him moft un-
kindly ; and from no provocations—
*Tis impofiible, faid the lady.—My
God!
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God! cried the monk, with a warmth
of affeveration which feemed not to
bélong to him—the fault was in me;
and in the indifcretion of my zeal—
the lady oppofed it, and I joined with
‘her in maintaining it was impofiible,
that a fpirit fo regulated as his, could
give offence to any.

I knew not that contention could
be rendered fo fweet and pleafurable
a thing to the nerves as I then feltit.
—We remained filent, without any
fenfation of that foolifh pain which
takes place, when in fuch acircle you
look for ten minutes in one another’s
faces without faying aword. Whilft
this lafted, the monk rubb’d his horn
box upon the fleeve of his tunick ;

and




and as foon as it had acquired a hittle
dir of brightnefs by the friction—he
made 4 low bow, and {aid, ’twas too
late to fay whether it was the weak-
nefs ot goodnéfs of our tempers
which had involved us in this conteft
~—but bé it 4s it would—he begg’d
we might exchanige boxes—In fay-
ing this, he prefénted his to me with
one hand, as he took mine from me
in the otheér; and having kifs'd it—
with a ftream of good nature in his
eyes he put it into his bofom—and
took his leave.

I guard thi$ box, as I would the
inftrumental parts of my religion, to
help my mind on to fomething bet-
ter: in truth, I feldoth go abroad
without
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without it ;- and oft and many a time
have I called up by it the courteous
{pirit of its owner to regulate my
" own, in the juftlings of the world ;
they had found full employment for
his, asI learnt from his ftory, till about
the forty-fifth year of his age, when
upon fome military fervices il re-
quited, and meeting at the fame time
with a difappointment in the ten-
dereft of paffions, he abandon’d the
fword and the fex together, and took
fan&uary, not fo much in his con-
vent as in himfelf.

1 feel a damp-upon my {pirits, as
I am going to add, that in my laft
return through Calais, upon inquir-

ing after Father Lorenzo, I heard
he
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he had been dead near three months,
and was buried, not in his convent,
but, according to his defire, in a little
cimetiery belonging to it, about two
leagues off : I had a ftrong defire to
fee where they had laid him—when,
upon pulling out his little horn box,
as I fat by his grave, and plucking
up a nettle or two at the head of 15,
which had no bufinefs to grow there,
they all ftruck together fo forcibly
upon my affections, that I burft into
2 flood of tears—but I am as weak as
a woman; and I beg the world not
to {mile, but pity me.
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THE REMISE DOOR.

CoASG TS,

IHAD never quitted the lady’s
A hand all this time; and had held
it {o long, that it would haye been
indecent to have let it go, without
firlt prefling it to my lips : the blood
and {pirits, which had {fuffer’d a re-
vulfon from her, crouded back to
her, as 1.did it.

Now the two travellers who had
fpoke to me in the coach-yard, hap-
pening at that crifis to be paffling by,
and obferving our communications,
naturally took it into their heads that

we




we muft be man and wife atlealt; fo
ftopping as foon as they came up to:
the door of the Remife, the one of
them, who was the inquifitive tra-
veller, afk’d us, if we fet out for Paris
the next morning?—I could only
anfwer for myfelf, I faid; and the
lady added, fhe was for Amiens.—
We dined there yefterday, faid the
fimple  travellr—You go direcly
through the town, added the other,
in your road to Paris. I was going
to return a thoufand thanks for the
intelligence, that Amiens was in the
70ad to Paris ; but, upon pulling out
my poor monk’s little horn box to
take a pinch of fhuff—I made them
2 quiet bow, and withing them a

good
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good paffage to Dover—they left us

alone—

—Now where would be the harm,
faid I to myfelf, if I was to beg of
this diftrefled lady to accept of half
of my chaife ?—and what mighty
mifchief could enfue?

Every dirty paffion, and bad pro-
penfity in my nature, took the alarm,
as I ftated the propofition—It will
oblige you to have a third horfe, faid
Avarice, which will put twenty
Jivresout of your pocket.—Youknow
not who fhe is, faid CavrioNn—or
what f{crapes the affair may draw you
into, whifper’d COWARDICE—

Depend
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Depend upon it, Yorick! faid
DiscreTion, ’twill be faid you went
off with a miftrefs, and came by af-
fignation to Calais for that purpofe—

—You can never after, cried Hy-
pocri1sy aloud, thew your face in the
world—or rife, quoth MEanNESs, in
the church—or be any thing in it, faid
Pripr, but a loufy prebendary.,

—But ’tis a civil thing, faid T—
and as T generally act from the frft
impulfe, and therefore feldom liften
to thefe cabals, which ferve no pur-
pofe, that I know of, but to'encom-
pafs the heart with adamant—1I turn’d
inftantly about to the lady— .

Vor. L. B ~But
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—But fhe had glided off unper-
<eived, as the caufe was pleading,
and had made ten or a dozen
paces down the ftreet, by the time I
had made the determination; fo I
{et off after her with a long flride, to
make her the propofal with the beft
addrefs I was mafter of ; but obiery-
ing the walk’d with her cheek half
refting upon the palm of her hand—
with the {low, fhort-meafur’d ftep of
thoughtfulnefs, and with her eyes, as
ihe went ftep by ftep, fix’d upon the.
ground, it ftruck me, fhe was trying
the fame caufe herfelf—God help
her! faid I, fhe has fome mother-in-
law, or tartufith aunt, or nonfenfical
old woman, to confult upon the oc-
«<afion, as well as myfelf: fo not car-

g




ing to interrupt the procefle, and

deeming it more gallant to take her
at difcretion than by furprize, Ifaced
about, and took a fhort turn or two
before the door of the Remife, whilft
the walk’d mufing on one fide.
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IN. THE STREET.
CALAIS.

AVING, on firlt fight of the
lady, fettled the affair in my
fancy, ¢ that the was of the better
¢ order of beings”—and then laid it
down as a fecond axiom, as indifput-
able as the firft, That fhe was a wi-
dow, and wore a charaler of dif-
trefs—I went no further; Igot ground
enough for the fituation which pleafed
me—and had the remained clofe be-
{ide my elbow till midnight, I fhould
have held true to my {yftem, and
confidered her only under that gene-

ral idea,
She




She had fcarce got twenty paces
diftant from me, ere fomething within
me called out for a more particular
inquiry—it brought on the idea of a
further feparation—I might poflibly
never {ee her more—the heart is for
faving what it can; and I wanted the
traces thro’ which my wifhes might
find their way to her, in cafe I fhould
never rejoin her myfelf: in a word,
T with’d to know her name—her fa-
mily’s—her condition; and as I knew
the place to which fhe was going, I
wanted to know from whence fhe
came : but there was no coming at
-all this intelligence : a hundred little
-delicacies ftood in the way. Iform’d
a {core different plans—There was
¥ IR - nb




Sy

e

s

i
i‘\
i\

!‘

[ 701
no fuch thing as a man’s afking, her
direétly—the thing was impofiible.

A listle French debonaire captain,
who came dancing dewn 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 intro-
duced himfelf to my acquaintance,
and before he had well got announ-
ced, begg’d I would do him the ho-
nour to prefent him to the lady—E
had not been prefented myfelf—fo
turning about to her, he did it jult
as well by afking her, if fhe had come
from- Paris ? —No: fhe was going
that rout, the faid.—Fous #w'etex pas
de Leondre?—She was not, the replied.
—Then




~—Then Madame muft have come
thro’ Flanders.— Adpparamment vous
etes Flammande? {aid the French cap-
tain.—The lady anfwered, the was.—
Peutetre, de Lifle? added he—She
faid, fhe was not of Lifle—Nor At-
ras f—nor Cambray?—nor Ghent?—
nor Bruffels?  She anfwered, fhe was
of Brufiels.

He had had the honour, he faid,
to be at the bombardment of it laft

as finely f{ituated, pour
cela—and full of nobleffe when the
Imperialifts were driven out by the
French (the lady made a flight curtfy)
—if0 giving her an account of the af-
fair, and of the fhare he had had in

F 4 ]
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it—he begg’d the honour to know
her name—fo made his bow.

—Et Madame a [on Mari >—faid
he, looking back when he had made
two fteps—and without ftaying for an
anfwer—danced down the freet,

Had T ferved feven years appren-
ticethip to good breeding, I could
not have done as much,




THE REMISE.

CALAIS.

S the little French captain left

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

The firft object which caught my
eye, as Monf. Deflein open’d the
door of the Remife, was anci d
tatte’d  Defobligeant : and notwith:

ftanding it was the exact pi€ture of

that which had hit my fancy fo much

in the coach-yard but an hour before
—the very fight of it ftirrd up a
difagreeable
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difagreeable fenfation within me now ;
and I thought *twas'a churlifh beaft
into whofe heart the idea could firft
enter, to conftruct fuch-a machine ;
nor had I much more charity for the
man who could think of ufing it.

I obferved the lady was as little
taken with it as myfelf: fo Monf,
Deflein led us on to z couple of
chaifes which ftood abreatft, telling us
as he recommended them, " that they
had been purchafed by my Lord A.
and B. to go the grand tour, but
had.gone no further than Paris, fo
were in all refpects as good as new—
They were too good—io I pafs’d on
to a third, which ftood behind, and
forthwith began to chaffer for the

price




price—But *twill fcarce hold two, faid.
I, opening the door and getring 1n—
Have the goodnefs, Madam, faid
Monf. Déffein, offering his arm, to
frep in—The lady hefitated half 2 fe-
cond, and ftepp’d in’; and the waiter
that moment beckoning to fpeak to
Monf. Deflein, he fhut the door of

the chaife upon us, and left us.
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THE REMISE.
oA A ]S,

"EST bien -comigne, ’tis very
droll, faid the lady {miling, from
the refletion that this was the fe-
cond time we had been left to-
gether by a parcel of nonfenfical
contingencies—c’eft bien comigue, faid

eft
fhe—

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

Gl 0



Pis their for# : replied: the lady.

It is fuppofed {o at leaft—and how
it has come to pafs, continued I,
know mnot; 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 mark{men that ever tried Cupid’s
patience.

—To think of making love by
[entiments !

I fhould as foon think of making
a genteel fuit of cloaths out of rem-
nants :—and to do it—pop—at firft
fight by. declaration—is fubmitting
the
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the offer and themfelves with it, te
be fifted, with all their poars and
contres, by an unheated mind.

‘The lady attendied as if fhe ex-
pected I fhould go on.

Confider then, madam, continued
1, laying my hand upon hers—

That grave peopi¢ hate Love for

:the name’s fake—

That felfith people hate it for their

tOWN—

“Hypocrites for heaven’s—

And that all of wus ‘both old

-:and young, ‘being -ten -times worfe

Arighten’d

3
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frighten’d than hurt by the very
weport—What a want of knowledge
in this-branch of commerce 2 man
betrays, whoever - lets the word
come out of his lips, till an hour or
two at leaft after the time, that his
filence upon it becomes tormenting.
A courfe of imall, quiet attentions,
not {o pointed as to alarm—nor fo
vague as to he mifunderftood,—with
now and then a look of kindnefs,
and litle or nothing faid upon it—
leaves Nature for your miftrefs, and
the fafhions it-to her mind.—

Then I folemnly declare, faid the
lady, bluthing—you have been mak-
g love to me all this while,
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ONSIEUR Deffein came
back to let us out of the
chaife, and acquaint’ the lady, - the
Count:de L her brother was
juftarrived atrthe hotel. . Though'I
had infinite good will for thelady,

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

WHRLS gOII]g to make you—

—You need not tell me what the
propofal was, faid fhe, laying her -

4 hand



hand upon both mine, as the inter-

ocod Si,

rupted me.—A man, my g

has feldom an offer of kindnefs to
make to a woman, but fhe has a
prefentiment of it fome moments
before—

Nature arms her with it, faid I,
for immediate prefervation—But I
think, faid fhe, looking in my face,
I had no evil to apprehend—and to
deal frankly with you, had deter-
mined to accept it.—If I had—(fhe

ftopped a moment)—1 believe vour
I j

good will ' would have drawn a ftory
from me, which would have made
pity the only dangerous thing in the

Journey.

Vor. L.
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In faying this, fhe fuffered me to

kifs her hand twice, and with a look
of fenfibility mixed with a concern
fhe got out of the chaife—and bid

adieu.




IN 'PTHE:STREET,
CALAIS.

:E NEVER finifhed a twelve-guinea

bargain fo expeditioufly in my
life: my time feemed heavy upon
the lofs of the lady, and knowing
every moment of it would be as
two, till T put myfelf into motion
—1I ordered poft horfes direétly, and
walked towards the hotel

Lord! faid I, hearing the town
clock ftrike four, and recolleting
that T had been little more than
a {ingle hour in Calais—
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—What a large volume of ad-
ventures may be grafped within this
little fpan of life by him who in-
terefts his heart in every thing, and
who, having eyes to fee, what time
and chance are perpetually holding
out to him 'as he journeyeth on his
way, mifles nothing he ¢an fairly lay
his hands on.—

—If this won’t turn out fomething
—another  will—no| matter—tis -an
aflay upon human nature—I get my
labour for my pains—’tis enough—
the pleafure of the experiment has
kept my denfes;: and the beft part of
my blood -awake,  and laid the grofs
to fleep.
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I pity the man who can travel
from Dan to Beerfbeba, and cry, *Tis
all barren—and fo it is ; and fo is all
the world to him who will not culti-
vate the fruits it offers.” I declare,

fard I, clapping my hands chearily.

together, that was I in a defart, I
would find out wherewith in it to call
forth my affe&tions—If I could not
do better, I'would faften them upon
fome fweét'myitle; or feek fomeime-
lanicholy cyprefs’ to connedt imyfelf
to—1 would' court their thade, and
greet’them ‘kindly for their: protec-
tion—I Wotld''cut my name upon
them, ‘and fwear they were the love-
lieft trees throughout the defert:: if
their leaves wither’d, I would teach

G 3 myfelf
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myfelf to mourn, and when they re-
joiced, I would rejoice along with.

them,

The learned SMELFUNGUS travel-
led from Boulogne to Paris—from
Paris to Rome—and fo on—but he
fet out with the fpleen and jaundice,
and every objeét he pafs’d by was
difcoloured or diftorted—He wrote
an account of them, but’twas nothing
but the account of his miferable feel-

ll"l';

o

[ met Smelfungus in the grand
sortico of the Pantheon<<he was juft
coming’ out of it—'77s zothing but
a-buge cock-piz ¥, faid he—I with you
had {aid nothing worfe of the Venus

N —l———” s ‘T'ravels.

o1
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of Medicis, replied I—for in pafling
through Florence, I had heard he
had fallen foul upon the goddefs;.
and ufed her worfe than a common
firumpet, without the leaft provo-

cation in nature.

I popp’d upon Smelfungus again’
at Turin, in his return home; and
a fad tale of forrowful adventures
had he to tell, © wherein he fpoke of
“ moving accidents by flood and field,
“and of the cannibals which each
¢ other eat: the Anthrop'ophagi”——
hehad been flea’d alive, and bedevil’d, -
and ufed worfe than. St. Bartholo--
mew;' at every {tage he had come

Bt

G 4 ~—I'll




W

d.. . You had better rell 1t,
faid I, to.your phyfician,

1\«Tundungus, with an immenfe for-
tune, made the whole tour; going
on from Rome: to Naples — from
Naples .to Venice—from Venice to
Vienna—to Drefden, to Berlin, with-
out one gencrousconne@ionor pleafur-
able anecdote to.tell of ;. buthe had
travell’d ftraight on looking neither
to his right hand or his lefty i lefk
.ove or Pity thould feduce him ont
of his road.
eace be to them! if it is to be
found ; but heaven itfelf, was it pof-
{ible to get there with fuch tempers,

would
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would ‘want objets to give it—every
gentle {pirit would come flying upon
the wings of Love to hail their ‘ar-
rival—Nothing would the fouls of
Smelfungus and Mundungus hear of,
but frefh anthems of joy, freth rap-
tures of love, and freth congratula-
tions of their common felicity—I
heartily pitythem: they have brought
up no faculties for this work ; and
was the happieft manfion in heaven
to be allotted to Smelfungus and
Mundungus, ‘they would be fo far
from being-happy, that the fouls of
Smelfungus and Mundungus would
do penance there to all eternity.




MO NPER EUCE,

HAD once loft my portmanteau

from behind my chaife, and twice
got out in the rain, and one of the
times up to the knees in dirt; to help
the poftilion to tie it on,. without be-
ing able to find out what was want-
ing—Nor was it till I got to Mon-
triul, upon' the landlord’s afking me
if I wanted not a fervant, that it oc-
curred to me,. that that was the very.

thing,

A fervant! That T do-moft fadly,.
quoth I—Becaufe, Monfieur, faid the
landlord, there is a clever young fel-
low,
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low, who would be very proud of the
honour to ferve an Englithman—But
why an Englith one, more than any
other 2—They are {o generous, faid
the landlord—TI’ll be fhot if this is not’
a livre out of my pocket, quoth I to
myfelf, this very night—But they
have wherewithal to be {o, Monfieur,

added he

Set down one livre more”
for that, quoth I-—It was but laft
night, faid the landlord, ¢#'un my
Lord Anglois prefentoit un ecu a'la fille
de chambre—Tant pis, pour Mad*
Fanatone, faid I.

Now Janatone being the land-
lord’s danghter, -and the: landlord
{fuppofing I was young in Erench,
took the liberty toinformme, I fhould
not
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not have faid temt pis—but, fan:
mieux. Tant mieux, torjours, Monfieur,
faid he, when there is any thing to be
got—rtant pis, when there is nothing.
It comes to the fame thing,: faid L

Pardonnez mei, 1aid the landlord.

I cannot take a fitter opportunity
to obferve once for all, that zant pis
and Zant mieny being two of the great
hinges in French converfation, a ftran-
ger would do well to fet himfelf right
in the ufe of them, before he gets to
Paris,

A prompt French Marquis at our
ambafiader’s table demanded of Mr.
H

» if he was H——— the poer ?




No, faid H
replied the Marquis.

mildly—Zant pis,

It 18 H —— the hiftorian, faid an-
other—7 ant mieux, faid the Marquis.
And Mr. H
an excelléent heart, return’d thanks

for both.

-, who is a man of

When ‘the landlord had fet me
right in this matter, he called in La
Fleur, which was the name of the
young ‘man he had fpoke of—faying
only firft; "That as for 'his talents, he
would prefume to fay nothing—Mon-
fieur was the beft judge what would
fuit him; but for the fidelity of La
Fleur, he would ftand refponfible in

all he was worth.

The




[ 94 i

The landlord deliver’d this in a

e

-manner which mnftantly fet my mind

to the bufinefs I was upon—and La
Fleur, who ftood waiting without, in.
thatbreathlefs expectation which every
{on of nature of us have felt in our
Turns, came in.




[ 95 ]
MONTRIUL

E AM apt to be taken with all kinds
of people at firft 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, I always fuffer my judg-
ment to draw back fomething on that
very account—and this more or lefs,
according to the mood I am in, and
.the cafe—and I may add the gender
too, of the perfon I am to govern.

‘When La Fleur enter’d the room,
.after every difcount I could make for

umy {oul, the genuine look and air of

2 .the
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the fellow determined the matter at
once in his favour; fo I hired him
firft—and then began to inquire what
he could do: But I thall find out his
tﬁlents, quoth I, as T want them—

befides, a Frenchman can do every
thing,

Now poor La Fleur could do no-
thing in the world but beat a drum,
and play a march or two upon the
fife. T was determined to make his
talents do; and can’t fay my weak-
nels was ever o infulted by my wif-
dom, as in the attempt.

La Fleur had fet out early in life,
as gallantly as moft Frenchmen do,
with [erving for a few years; at the end

%
1 oI
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of which, having fatisfied the {enti-
ment, and found moreover, 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——he
retired @ fes terves, and lived comme
il plaifoit a Dien—that is to fay, upon
nothing.

—And fo, quoth Wifdome, you
have hired a drummer to attend you
in this tour of your’s thro’ France
and Italy! Pfha! faid I, and do
not one half of our gentry go with a
hum-dram compagnon du woiage the
fame round, and have the piper and
the devil and all to pay befides?
‘When man can extricate himfelf with
Yot. L. H an
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an equivogue in fuch an unequal mateh
—he is not ill of—But you.can de
fomething elfe, La Fleur ? faid -
0 gw'oui!—he could make fpat-
terdafhes, and play a little upon the
fiddle—Bravo! faid Wifdome—Why,
I play a bafs myfelf, faid I—we fhall
do very well.—You can fhave, and
drefs a wig a little, La Fleur?—FHe
had all the difpofitions in the world—
It is enough for heaven! faid I, in-
terrupting him—and ought to be
enough for me—So fupper coming
in, atid having a fritky Englith fpa-
niel on one fide of my chair, and a
French valet, with as much hilarity
in his countenance as ever nature
painted in one, on the other—I was
4 fatisfied
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fatisfied to my heart’s content with
my empire; ‘and if monarchs knew

what they would be at, they might
be as fatisfied as I was.
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S LaTFleur went the whole tour

of France and Italy with me,

and will be often upon the ftage, I
muft intereft the reader a little fur-
ther in his behalf, by faying, that I
had never lefs reafon to repent of the
impulfes which generally do deter-
mine me, than in regard to this fel-
low—he was a faithful, affetionate,
fimple foul as ever trudged after the
heels of a philofopher; and notwith-
Itanding his talents of drum-beating;
and fpatterdaﬂl-making, which, tho®
very good in themfelves, ‘happen’d
to be of no great fervice to me, yet

was
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was I hourly recompenced by tlie:
feftivity of his temper—it ‘fupplied-

all defects—I had a conftant refource
in his looks in all difficulties and dif-
trefles of my own—I was going to
have added, of his too; but LaFleur
was out of the reach of every thing ;
for whether ’twas hunger or thirft,
or cold or nakednefs, or watchings,
or whatever ftripes of ill luck La
Ileur met with in our journey’;ngs,
there was no index in his phyfiognomy
to point them out by—he was eter-
nally the fame; o thatif I am a piece
of a philofopher, which Satan now
and then putsit into my head [ am—
it always mortifies the pride of the
conceit, by refleiting how much I
owe to the complexional philofophy
Hig of
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of this poor fellow, for thaming me
into one of a better kind. With all
this, La Fleur had a fmall caft of
the coxcomb—but he feemed at Arft
fight to be more a coxcomb of nature
than of art; and before I had been
three days in Paris with him—he
feemed to be no coxcomb at all.
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M ON T RIUT.

< HE next morning La Fleur
T entering upon his employ-
ment, I delivered to him the key of
my portmanteau with an inventory of
my half a dozen fhirts and filk pair
of breeches; and bid him faften all
upon the chaife—get the horfes put
to—and defire the landlofd to come
in with his bill.

Ceft un gargon de honne fortung,
faid the landlord, pointing through
the window to half a dozen wenches
who had got round about La Fleur,
.and were moft kindly taking their
leave of him, as the poftilion was
leading out the horfes. -La Fleur
kiffed all their hands round and
H 4 - round
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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 land-
lord, is beloved by all the town, and
there is {carce a corner in Montriul
where the want of him will not be
felt: he has but one misfortune in
the world, continued he, “ He is
¢ always in love.”—I am heartily
glad of it, faid I,—’twill fave me the
trouble every night of putting my
breeches under my head. In faying
this, I was making not fo much La
Fleur’s eloge, as my own, having
been in love with one princefs or
another almoft 31l my life, and I

hope




hope I fhall go on fo, till T die,
being firmly perfuaded, that if ever
I do a mean ation, it ‘muft be in
fome interval betwixt one paffion
and another: whilft this interregnum
lafts, I always perceive my heart
Tocked up—I can fcarce find in it,

to give Mifery afixpence ; and there-

fore I always ger out of it as faft as

I can, and the moment I am re-
kindled, I am- all generofity and
good will ‘again; and would do any
thing in the world either for, or
with any one, if they will but fatisfy
me there is no fin in 1t.

~—But in faying this—{urely I am
1 ba 1
commending the paffion—rnot my-
felf.

8 A
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A FRAGMENT.

—"THE town of Abdera,
notwithftanding = Democritus = lived
there trying all the powers of irony
and laughter to reclaim it, was the
vileft and moft profligate town in.all
Thrace. 'What for poifons, confpi-
xacies and affaffinations—libels, paf-
quinades and tumults, there was no

.going there by day—’twas worfe by

might,

Now, - when things were at the
worlft, it came to pafs, that the An-

-dromeda of Euripides being repre-

fented at Abdera, the whole archeftra
was delighted with it: but of all the
paflages
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‘paffages which delighted them, no-
thing operated more upon their ima-
ginations, than the tender ftrokes of
nature which the poet had wrought
up in that pathetic fpeech of Perfeus,

~O Cupid, prince of God and men, &c,

Every man almoft fpoke pure iam-
bics the next day, and talk’d of no-
thing but Perfeus his pathetic ad-
drefs—¢ O. Cupid ! prince of God
<« and men”—in every fireet of Ab-
dera, in every houfe—<« O Cupid!
« Cupid!”—in every mouth, like the
natural notes of fome fweet melody
which drops from it whether it will
or no=-nothing but “Cupid! Cupid!
“ prince of God and ‘men”—The
fire caught-—and the whole city, like
the
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the heart of one man, open’d itfelf
to Love.

No pharmacopolift could fell one
grain of helebore—not 2 fingle ar-
mourer had a heart to forge one in-
firument of death—Friendfhip and
Virtue met together, and kifs’d.each
other in the ftrect—the golden age
return’d, and hung o’er the town of
Abdera— every Abderite took his
eaten pipe, and every Abderitith
woman. left her purple web, and

chaftly fat her down and liften’d to
the fong—

“T'was only in the power, fays the
Fragment, of the God whofe empire

extendeth
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extendeth from heaven to-earth, and

even to the depths of the fea, to have

done this,
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HEN all is ready, and every

article 1s difputed and paid
for in the inn, unlefs you are a little
four'd by the adventure, there is al-
ways a matter to compound at the
door, before you can get into your
chaife ; and that is with the fons and
daughters of poverty, who furround
you. Let no man fay, “let them
¢ go to the devil”—tis a cruel jour-
ney to fend a few miferables, and
they have had fufferings enow with-
out it: I always think it better to
take a few fous out in my hand; and
I would counfel every gentle travel-
ler
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ler to do fo likewife : he need not be
fo exact in fetting down his motives
for giving them—they will be re-
gifter’d elfewhere.

For my own part, there is no man
gives {o little as I do for few that L
know have {o little to give : but as
this was the firft publick act of my
charity in France, I ook the more
notice of it.

A well-a-way! faid I. T have but

eight fous in the world, thewing them:

in my hand, and there are eight poor

men and eight poor women for em.

A poor tatter’d foul without a thirt
an inftantly withdrew his claim, by
retiring
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retiring two fteps out of the circle,
and making a difqualifying bow on
his part. Had the whole parterre
cried out, Place aux dames, with one
voice, ‘it would not have conveyed
the fentiment of a deference for the
fex with half the effect.

Juftheaven! for what wife reafons
haft thou order’d it, that beggary and
urbanity, which are at fuch variance
in other countries, fhould find a way
to be at unity in this?

—T1 infifted upon prefenting him
with a fingle fous, merely for his go-

liteffe.

‘A
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A poor little dwarfith brifk fellow,
who {tood over-againft me in the’
gircle, putting fomething firft under
his arm, which had once been 2 hat,
took his fnuff-box out of his pocket,
and generouily offer’d a pinch on
both fides of him: it was a gift of
confequence, and modeftly declined
—The poor little fellow prefs’d it
ypon them with a nod of welcomenels
——Prenez en—prenex, faid he, look-
ing another way; fo they each took
a pinch—Pity thy box fthould ever
want one ! faid I to myfelf; fo I put
a couple, of fous into it—saking a
{mall pinch out of his box, to en-
hance their value, as I did it—He
felt the weight of the fecond obliga-
tion more than that of the firlt—'twas
ot 1. I doing
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doing him an honour—the ‘other sas

only doing him a charity—and he
made me a bow down to tl
for it.

—Here! faid T to an old {oldier

with one hand, who had been cam-
paign’d and worn out to death in the
fervice—here’s a couple of fous for
thee—Vive e Roi ! faid the old
dier,

fol-

I had then but three fous Teft: o

I gave one, finply pour Pamour de

Dieu, which was the foe oting on w Ihch

it was bege’d—The poor woman had

2 LlﬂOCu[@d hip; fo it could not he

well, upon any othér motive.

2 Mai

e grouncd




[ 115 ]
Mon cher et tres charitable Mon-
fienr— There’sno oppofing this, faid L.

My Lord Anglois—the very found
was worth the money—io I gave my
laft fous for it. Butin the eagernefs
of giving, I had overlook’d a pauvre
bontenx, who had no ene to afk a fous

for him, and who, I believed, would

have perifh’d, ere he could have afl’d
one for himfelf: he ftood by the
chaife a little without the circle, and
} wiped a-tear from a face which I
i thought had feen better days—Good
God! faid I—and I have not one

le fous left to give him—DBut you

: have a thoufand! cried all the powers
! I

\ -5 P . 2

1 of nature, flirring within me—fo I

I am

I2 athamed




them all.

afhamed to fay bow much, now—and

was athamed to think, how little,
then: fo if the reader can form any
conjecture of my difpofition, as thefe.
two fixed points are given him, he
may judge within a livre or two what

was the precife fum.

o

I could afford nothing for the reft.

Etle bon Dien

‘but, Dieu vous beniffe
vous benifle encore—iaid the old fol- @
dier, the dwarf, &c.  The pauvr
wonteux 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
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AVING f{ettled all thefe little
matters; [ got into my poft-
chaife with mote eafe than ever I
oot into a poft-chaife in my life; and
La Fleur having got cone large jack-

Boot on the far fide of a little dider™,

and another on this (for I count no-

thing of his legs)—he canter’d away

| Before me as happy and as perpen--

dicular as a prince.—

—But what is happinefs! what is
grandeur in' this painted fce
life! A dead afs, before we had got

a league, put a fudden ftop ito La.

Fleur’s career—Dhis bidet would not
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pafs by it——a contention arofe betwixt
them, and the poor fellow 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
prefently got up and came to the
charge again aftride his bidet, beat-
ing him up to it as he would have

beat his drum.

The bidet flew from one fide of
the road to the other, then back

again—then this way—then that
way, and in fhort every way but
by the dead afs.—La Fleur infifted
upon the thing—and the bidet threw

him.
What’s
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What’s the matter, La Fleur, faid
I, with this bidet of thine?—2AMon-

fieur, faid he, c'eft un cheval le plus
opiniatre du monde—Nay, if he.is a-

conceited beaft, he muft go his own

way, replied I—fo La Fleur got off

him, and giving him a good found
. o

lath, the bidet took me at my word,

and away hLe fcamper’d back' to

Montriul.—Pefte! faid La Fleur.

It is not mal a propesito take no-
tice here, that tho’ La Fleur availed
himfelf but of two different terms of
exclamation -in- this encounter—
namely, Diable! and Peffe! that
there are neverthelels three, in the
French language ; like the pofitive,
comparative, and fuperlative, one ot
Tz the

T




the other of which ferve for every
unexpected throw of the dice in life,

Le Diable! which is the firft, and
pofitive ~degree, is generally ufed
upen ordinary  emotions of the
mind, where f{mail things only fall \
out contrary to yolr expectations—
fuch as—the throwing once doublets ’

—ILa Fleurs being kick’d off his ;

horfe, ard fo torth—cuckoldom, for

fame reafon, s always—7Ze

Digble!

Buat in cafes where the caft has

las

fomething provoking in it; as in

et v

that of the bidet’s running away

i |
after, and leaving Lia Fleur aground d
in jack-boots—tis the fecond degree. i

|

*Tis
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*T'is then Pefte!

And for the third—

—But here. my heart 15 wrung
with piry and fellow-fecling, when
T refle€t what miferies muft have
been their lot, and how bitterly {o
refined a people muft have fmarted,
to have forced them upon the ufe of

e

Grant me, O ye powers which
touch the tongue with eloquence in
diftrefs |—whatever is my ¢o/f, Grant
ne but decent words to exclaim in,

I will give my nature way.
—DBut as thefe were not to be had

w1 France, I refolved to take every

evil




a

oy
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 gef |
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 2
frighten’d horfe in jack-boots, there.
remained no alternative but taking;
1.a Fleur either behind the chaife,

S 4
O INto 1t.—

=

I preferred the Ilatter, and in half

n hour we got to the poft-houft at

>

N A M-
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NAMPONT.

THE DEAD ASS.

o= /{}LND this, faid he, putting
& B i =

£ the remains of a cruit 1nto
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 apoftrophe to his
child; but ’twas to his afs, and to
the very afs we had feen dead in the
road, which had occafioned La Fleur’s
mifadventure. The man feemed to
lament it much; and it inftantly
brought into my mind Sancho’s la-
mentation
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mentation for his; but he did it with

more true touches of nature.

The mourner was fitting upon a-
ftone bench at the door, with the
als’s pannel and its bridle on one
fide, which he took up frem time to
time—then laid them down—look’d
at them and thook his head. Hé
then took his cruft of bread out of
his wallet again, as if to eat it; held
it fome time in his hand—then laid
it upon the bit of his afs’s bridle—
fooked wiftfully at the litdle arrange-
ment he had made~—and then gave a
figh,

The fimplicity of his grief drew
numbers about him, and La Fleur

amongft
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-amongft the reft, whillt the hoffes
were getting ready; as I continued
fitting in the poft-chaife, I .could

{ee and hear over their heads.

—Ie faid he had come laft from
Spain, where he had ‘been from the
furthelt borders of ‘Franconia; and
had got fo far on his return home,
when his afs died. Every one feem’@
defirous to know what bufinefs 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 fineft
lads in all Germany; but having in
one week loft two of the eldeft of
:them by the {mall-pox, and the
3 youngeft
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youngeft falling ill of the fame di-
ftemper, he was afraid of being bereft
of them all; and made a vow, if
Heaven would .not take him from
him alfo, he would go in gratitude to

St. Iago in Spain.

‘When the mourner got thus far on

<his ftory, he ftopp’d to pay nature

her tribute—and wept bitterly.

He {aid, Heaven had accepted the
conditions; and that he had fet out
from his cottage with this poor crea-
ture, who had been a patient partner
of his journey—that it had eat the
fame bread with him all the way,

and was. unto him as_a friend.

]—".\-‘C I"‘,‘
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Every ‘body who fteod about,

theard the poor fellow 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 affured loved him—and
upon this told them a long ftory of

a mifchance upon their paffage over

-the Pyrenean mountains which had

feparated them from each other three

«days; during which time the af had

fought him as much as he had {"om'hr

the afs, and that they had neither
) Y

icarce cat or drank till they met.

Thou haft one comfort, friend,
faid I, at leaft in the lofs-of thy pcer

sbeaft; I'm fure thou haft been a mer-

ciful
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«ciful mafler to him.—Alas! faid the
mourner, I thought fo; when he was
alive—but now that he is dead I
think otherwife.—I fear the weight
of myfelf and my afflictions together
have been too much for him—they:
have fhortened the poor creature’s
days, and I fear I have them to
anfwer for.—Shame on the world!
{aid I to myfelf—Did we love each
.other, as this poor foul but loved his

JAls—>twould be i'om‘cthmﬂ' —

o
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NAMPONT.
EEESPOSIET L ISTON,

' HE concern which the poor

fellow’s ftory threw me into,
required fome attention: the po-
ftillion paid not the leaft to it, but

fet off upon the pavs in a full gallop:”

The thirftieft foul in the moft
fandy defert of Arabia could not have
withed more for a cup of cold water,
than mine did for grave and quict
movements; and I fhould have had
an high opnion of the poftillion had
he but ftolen off with me in fome-
thing like a penfive pace.~—On the

Vor. L. K Contrary,
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contrary, as the mourner finithed his
lamentation, the feilow £4ve an un-
feeling lath to each of his beafts, and
fet off clattering like a thoufind
devils,

I called to him as loud as I could,
for heaven’s fake to 20 flower—and
the louder I called the more unmer-
cifully he galloped.—The deuce take
him and his galloping too—{faid I—
he'll go on tearing my nerves to
pieces till' he has worked me into
a foolith paffion, and then he'll go

flow, that T may enjoy the fweets
of it

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

treatiment; and a good rattling gallop

2 2

would have been of rezl fervice to

—Then, prithee get on*—get on,

my good lad, faid I.

The pottillion pointed to the hill
—I then tried to return back to the
{ftory of the poor German and his
afs—Dbut I had broke the clue—and
could no more get into it again,
than the poftillion. ‘could into a
trOt—=

a T

K 2 — 1 1C
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—The deuce .go, faid I, with 1t
all! Here am I fitting as candidly
difpofed ‘to make the beft of the
worft, as ever wight was, and all

Tuns counter,

There is ome fweet lenitive at
leaft for evils, which mnature holds
out to us; fo I took it kindly at
her hands, and fell afleep; and the
firt word which roufed me was
Amiens.

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




AMIENS.

HE words were fcarce out of

my mouth, when the Count
de L **%*’s poft-chaife,. with- his
Gifter in it, drove haftily by : fhe had
juft time to make me a bow of re-
cognition—and of that particular
kind of it, which told me fhe had
not yet done with me. She was as
good as* her look ;- for, before I had
quite finithed’ my fupper, her bro-
ther’s fervant came’ into theé- rochY
with a billet, in which fhe faid, fhe

had taken the-liberty to charge me

Lt

with a letter, which I was to prefen

o

2
myfelf to Madame R **% the fird
K3

morning,
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morning I had nothing to do at Paris.
There was only added, fhe was forry,
but from what penchant fhe had not
confidered, that fhe had been pre-
vented telling me her ftory—that fhe
till owed it me; and if myrout thould
ever lay through Bruflels, and I had
not by then forgot the name of Ma-

dame de L ***__that Madame de

her obligation.

would be glad to difcharge

Then Twill meetthee, faid I; fair
fpirit! at Bruflels—’tis only return-
ing: from Iraly- through Germany to
Holland, by :the rout of Flanders,
home—'"twill {carce be ten pofts out
of my way; but were it ten.thou-
fand " with what a moral delight will
it
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it/ crown my journey; in fhafing in
the fickening incidents of a tale of
mifery told to me by fuch a fufferer:?
to fee her weep ! and though 1 can-
not dry up the fountain of her tears,
what an exquifite {enfation is there
{till lefr, in wiping them away from

s of the firft and fairelt

by

off the check
of women, as I’m fitting with my
handkerchief in my hand in filence
the whole night befides her.

There was nothing wrong in the
fentiment 5 and yer I anftantly re-
proached my heart with it in the bit-
tereft and moft reprobate of expref-

fions.




It had ever, as I told the reader,.
been one of the fingular bleffings of
my life, to be almoft every hour of
it miferably in love with fome one
and my laft flame happening to be
blown out by a'whiff of jealoufy on
the fudden turn of a corner, I had
lighted it up afrefh at the pure taper
of Eliza but about three months be-
ib:'c-—f':.fc;‘..ring as I did it, that it
{hould Iaft me through the whole

journey-—W 'hy fhould I diffemble the
matter? T had fworn to her eternal
fidelity—ihe had a right to my whole
heart—-to divide my affeCtions was

to leflen them—to ex pofe them, was
to rifk ‘them: where there is rifk,
there ‘may be lofs—and what wilt

thou
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thouw have, Yorick! to anfwer to a
heart fo full of truft and confidence
—f{o good, fo gentle and unreproach-

ing ?

—I will not go toBrufiels, replied T,
interrupting myfelf—but my imagi-
nation went on—I recall’d her looks
at that crifis of our feparation when
neither of us had power to fay Adieuw!
I look’d, at the pi&ture fhe had tied
in a black ribband-about my neck—
and blufl’d as I lookdd at it—1 wouid
have given the world to have kifs’d it,
—but was athamed—And fhall this
tender flower, faid I, prefling 1t be-

tween my hands®-fthall it be fmitten
i

to its veryroeot—and fmitten, Yorick!

by

3

'Eii:
£




[ 238 ]
by thee, who haft promifed to fhelter
it in thy breaft ? €

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

In tranfporgs of this kind, the
heart, in fpite of the under@¥hding,

will always fay toe much.

;
!
|
|
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&
GHE LETTER.

' AMIENS.

‘ ORTUNE had not {miled

| < upon La Fleur; for he had been
unfuccefsful in his feats offchivalry
—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 almoft four and twenty hours.
Tehe ¥bor foul bum d with impa-

- tience; and the Count L"v_e e g

{fervant’s coming with the letter, be-

ing the ﬁrﬁ: gra&lcaole occaﬁ nwhich

of’fuefi,asg,

"t ; ang r to do honour to his

#
maflter,

leur had laid hold of

4
\

f
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maliter, had taken him intosa bacl:

parlour in the Auberge; and ‘urcatcd
him with a cup or two of the beft .
wine in Plecardy 3 and' the Count de
15
be behind hand in politenefs with La
Fleur, had taken him back with hifn

%9

s {fervant in return, and not to

to the Lount’s- hotel. La Fleur's
prevenancy (for there was a pafipost .
in his very looks). foon fet every fer- i
vant in the kitchen at eafe with him; '
and as a Frenchman,. whatever be his

talents, has .o 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 firlt note, fgefthe f/le e

ehambre; themaitre d’betel, §be cook,
o %

the
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the {cullion, and all the houfhold,
dogs and cats, befides.an old monkey,

a.dancing: Ifuppofe there never was
-a merrier kitchen fince the flood.

Madame de L**#, in pafling
from her brother’s apartments to her
own, hearing fo much jollity below
ftairs, rung up her fille de chambre to
afk about it ; and hearing it was the
Englith gentleman’s {fervant who had
fet the whole houfe merry with his
pipe, fhe order’d him up.

As the poor fellow could not pre-
fent himfelf empty, he had loaden’d
himfelf in going up flairs with a thou-
fand compliments to Madame de
L*** on the part of his mafter—
added




added a Iong apocrypha of inquiries
after Madame‘de F. #% ¥7s healtho—
told  her, that Menfieur his® mafter

was azn defefpoir - for her re-efeablifh-

ment from the fatigues of her jour-

ney—and, to clofe all, that Mon-,

fieur had received the letter which

Madame had done him ‘the honour

And he has done me the ho-
nour, faid Madame de L**#*, inter-
rupting La Fleur, to fend a billet in
return.

Madame de L*** had faid this
with {uch a tone of reliance upon the
fat, that La Fleur had not power
to difappoint her expecations—he
trembled for my honour—and pof-
fibly might not altogether be uncon-
i cerned
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cerned for his own, as a man capable
of being attach’d to a mafter ‘who
could be a wanting en egards vis'a
vis d'une femmey fo that when Ma-
dame de L**#% afked La Eleur if he
had brought a letter—O ga’ouz, faid
La Fleur: {o laymg down his hat
upon the ground, and taking held
of the flap of hisright fide pocket
with his left hand, he began to fearch
for the letter with his right—then
contrary-wife— Diable | —then fought
every pocket— pocket by pocket,
round, not forgetting his fob—~Peffe!
—then La Fleur emptied them upon
the floor—pulled out a dirty cravat
—a handkerchief—a comb—a whip
lath—a night-cap—then gave a peep
into
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wito his hat—Quelle etourderie! He
had left the letter upon the table in
the Auberge—he would run for it,
and be back with it in three minutes.

I had jﬁ&ﬁnifhed my fupper when
La Fleur came in to give me an ac-
count of his adventure : he told the
whole ftory fimply as it was; and
only added, that if Monfieur had
forgot (par hazard) to anfwer Ma-
dame’s letter, the arrangement gave
him an opportunity to recover the
Jeux pas—and if not, that things
were only as they were.

Now I was not altogether fure of
my etiquette, whether I ought to have
wrote or no; but if T had—a devil

6 himfelf
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himfelf could not have been angry 2

twas but the officious zeal of a well-

meaning creature for my honour;
and however he might have miftook
the road—or embarraffed me in {o
doing—his heart was ‘in no fault—I
was under no neceffity to write—and
what weighed more than all—he did

not look as if he had done amifs.

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

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

In fhort,, I was in no mood to.
write.

La Fleur ftepp’d out and brought
a-little water in a glafs to dilute my
ink—then fetch’d fand and feal-wax
— It was all one: I wrote, and blot-
ted, and tore off, and burnt, and
wrote again—Le Diable. Uemporte I
faid I half to myfelf—I.cannot write
this felf-fame letter; throwing the pen
down defpairingly as I faid it,

: As:
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As foon as I had caft down the
pen, L.a Fleur advanced with the
moft refpectful carriage up to the
table, and making a thoufand apolo-
gies for the liberty he was going to
take, told me he had a letter in his
pocket wrote by a drummer in his
regiment to a corporal’s wife, which,
he durft fay, would fuit the occafion.

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

La Fleur inftantly pull’d out a
little dirty pocket-book cramm’d full
of {mall letters and billet-doux in a
fad condition, and laying it upon the
table, and then untying the ftring

Iy which
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which held them all together,. run
them over one by one, till he came
to the letter in queftion—LZLa woila!
faid he, clapping his hands: fo un-
folding it firft, he laid it before me,
and retired three fteps from the table
whilft I read it.
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THESSETTER

Mapame,

E fuis penetré de la douleur la plus
J vive, et reduit en méme temps
au_defefpoir par ce fetour imprevf.
du Corporal qui rend notre entrevue

de ce foir la chofe du monde 1a plus
impofﬁbk.

Mais vive la joie! et -toute Iz
mienne fera de penfet a vous,

L’amour n’eft #ien {ans {entiment.

Et le fentiment eft encore moins
fans amour.

L2 On
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On dit qu’on ne doit jamais fe
defefperer.

On dit aufli que Monfieur le Cor-
poral monte la garde Mecredi : alors
ce {fera mon tour. L

Chacun a fon tour.

En attendant—Vive amour! et vive
fa bagatelle!

Je fuis, MaDAME,
Avec toutes les fentiments les
plus refpeéteux et les plus
tendres tout a vous, :

Jaques Roque.

y
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It was ‘but changing the Corporal
into the Count—and faying nothing
about mounting guard on Wednef
day—and the letter was neither right
or wrong—o.to gratify the poor fel-
dow, who ftood trembling for my
Honour, his own, and the honour 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 jour-
ney to Paris,
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THE PULSE
PARI

ATL ye fmall {weet courtefies
E R of life, for fmooth do ye make
the road of it! like grace and beauty
which beget inclinations to love at
furft fight; ’tis ye who open this door

and let the {tranger in.

—Pray, Madame, .faid I, have
the goodnefs to tell me which way
I muft turn to .go to the Opera
comique :— Moft willingly, Monfieur,

faid fhe, laying afide her work—

I had given a caft with my eye
inte half a dozen fhops as I came

M

along:
e
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along in fearch of a fac ;
to be difordered by fuch an interrup-
tion; ull at laft, this hitting my

ancy, I had walked in.

She was working a pair of ruffles

the fat in a low chair on the far
fide of the fhop facing the door—

—Tres volentiergs y, moft willingly,
faid the, laying her work down upon
2 chair next her, and rifing up from
the low chair fhe wag fitting in,
with fo chearful 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

4
M
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You muft turn, Monfieur, faid
the, going with me to the door qf
the thop, and pointing the way down
the ftreet I was to take—you muft
turn firft to your left hand—mais
prenez gparde—there are two turns;
and be fo geod as to take the
fecond—then go down' a little way
and youwll {fece a church, and when
you are paft it, give yourfelf the
trouble to turn direétly to the right,
and that will fead you to the foot of
the pont #enf, which you muft crofs—
and there, any one will do” himfelf

the pleafure to thew you—

She repeated her inftrutions three
times over to me with the fame
good natur’d patience the third time
M 2 as
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as the firft;—and if tones and manuers
have a meaning, which certainly

they have, unlefs to hearts which

fhut them out—fhe feem’d really
interefted, that I fhould not lofe

myfelf.

I will not fuppofe it was the wo-
man’s beauty, notwithftanding fhe
was the handfomeft griffer, I think,
I ever faw, which had much to do
with the fenfe I had of her courtefy;
only I remember, when I told her
how much I was obliged to her, that
I looked very full in her eyes;,—andl
that T repeated my thanks as often
as fhe had done her inftructions.

I had not got ten paces from the
door, before I found I had forgot
every
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every tittle of what fhe had faid—fo
looking back, and feeing her fhill
ftanding in the door of the fhop as
if to. look whether I went right or
not—1I  returned back, to afk her
whether the firft turn was to my right

,
=
o
S
a
o,
3

or left—for that T had abf

forgot.—Is it po
laughing.—"Tis very poffib]
I, when a man is thinking more o

a.woman, than of her good advice.

As this was the real truth—ihe
took it, as every woman takes a
matter of right; with a flight courtefy.,

—Attendez ! {aid fhe, laying her
hand upon my arm to detain me,
whilft the called a lad out of the

M 3 back-
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back-fhop to get ready a parcel of
gloves. Iam jult going to fend him,
faid fhe, with a packet into that
quarter, and if you will have the
complaifance to ftep in, it will be
ready in a moment, and he fhall
attend you to the place.—So I
wall’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 I had a mind to fit, fhe
{at down herfelf in her low chair, and
I inftantly fat myfelf down befides
her.

—He will be ready, Monficur, faid
ihe, in a moment—And in that mo-
ment, replied I, moft willingly would
I fay fomething very civil to you for
all

(A
v




all thefe courtefies. Any one may do
a ‘cafual aét of good nature, buta
continuation of them fhews it 1s a part
of the temperature; and certainly

| T €3¢ 3¢ eha (e Blan A% e
added I, if it is the fame blood wmch

A

out hcr ar So laying down my

hat, I took hold of her fingers in
O

hand, and applied the two fore-fingers

i

of my other to the artery—

—Would to ]u aven! my dear Eu-

1adft paffed by, and

beheld me ﬂttiﬂf?)' in my black coat,

and in my lack-a-dav-fical mann

I‘\f"

=

4 COUI'}UHZI:
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counting the throbs of it, one by
one, with as much true devotion as
if T had been watching the critical
cbb or flow of her fever—How

and thou thouldft have laugh’d and
moralized on—Truft me, my dear
Eugenius, T thould have faid,  there
¢ are worfe occupations in this world
“ than feeling a woman’s pulfe.”—But
2 Griflet’s! thou wouldft have faid—

and in an open fhop ! Yorick—

—>So much the better : for when
my views are dire&, Eugenius, I
care not if all the world faw me
feel it.
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HEN 2 man can conteft the

point by dint of equipage,
and carry all on flcundering before
him with half a 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
beft quit the field; and fignalize
him{elf in the cabinet, if he can get
up into it—I fay up into it—for
there is no defcending perpendicular
amongft ’em with a  Afz woici!

“ mes




“ gmes enfans”’—here I am—whatever
many may think.

I own my firft fenfations, as foon
as I was left folitary and alone in my.
own chamber in the hotel, were far
from being fo flattering as I had pre-

figured them. I 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 ar-
mour bright which fhone like gold,
beplumed with each gay feather of
the eaft—all-—all tilting at it like
fafcinated
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fafcinated knights in tournamierits: of
yore for fame and love.—

Alas, poor Yorick ! cried I, what
art thou doing here? On the very
firft onfet of all this glittering clatter,
thou art reduced to an atom—ifeek—
feck' fome winding alley, with a
tourniquet at the end of it, where
chariot never rolled or flambeau fhot
its rays—there thou mayeft folace thy
foul in converfe fweet with fome kind

griffet of a barber’s wife, and get into
fuch coteries I—

My T perithl 1 do, Tid 1.
pulling out the letter which I had to
prefent to Madame de R * * *_T’ll

wait
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wait upon this lady, the very firft
thing I de.. So I called La Fleur to
go feck me a barber direétly—and

come back and bruth my coat.
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L HE e W A-G
P OSRETES,

Y, W] HEN the barber came, he

abfolutely refufed to have
any thing to do with my wig: ’twas
either above or below his art: I
had nothing to do, but to take one

ready made of his own recom-
mendation.

—But I fear, friend! faid I, this
buckle won’t ftand.—You may im-

merge it, replied he, into the ocean,
and it will ftand—

What a great fcale is every thing
upon in this city! thought [—The

utmoft
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utmoft ftretch of an Englith periwig-
‘maker’s ideas could have gone no
further than to have ¢ dippéd it intd
¢ a pail of water”—Whatdifference!
tis like time to eternity.

I confefs I do hate all cold con-
ceptions, as I do the puny ideas
which engender them; and am ge-
nerally fo ftruck with the great
works of nature, that for my own
part, if I could help it, I never
would make a comparifon lefs than a
mountain at leaft. All that can be
faid againft the French fublime in
this inftance of it, is this—that the
grandeur is more in the word; and
lefs in the thing. No doubt the
_ocean fills the mind with vaft ideas;

but
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but Paris being fo far inland, it was
not" likely I ‘thould run poft a
hundred miles out of it, to try
the experiment—the Parifian barber
meant no'thing.—

The pail of water ftanding befides
the great deep, makes certainly but
‘a forry figure in {peech—bur *twill
be faid—it has one advantage—ris
in the next room, and the truth of
the buckle may be tried in it withotit

more ado, in a fingle moment.

In honeft truth, and upon a more
candid revifion of the matter, The
Lrench expreffion profeffes more than it
perforis.

1 1 think
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I think I can fee the precife ‘and:
diftinguifhing marks of national cha-
racters more in thefe nonfenfical #~
nutie, than in the moft important
matters of ftate; where great men of
all nations talk and ftalk fo much:
alike, that I would not give nine-
pence to chufe amongft them.

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
drefled at all points for going out,
his refle€tions turn to little account,
fo taking down the name of the
Hotel de Modene where I lodged, I
walked
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walked forth without any determi-

nation where to go—1I fhall confider
of that, faid I, ‘as I walk along.

F




THE HUSBAND.

PrACR T S:

HAD counted twenty pulfations,

and was going on faft towards
the fortieth, when her hufband com-
ing unexpected from a back parlour
into the thop, put me a little out in
my reckoning-—T'was no body but
her hufband, fhe faid—fo I began a
frefh fcore—Monfieur is fo gocd,
quoth fhe, as he pafs’d by us, as to
give himfelf the trouble of feeling
my pulfe—The hufband took off his
hat, and making me a bow, faid, I
did him toe much honour—and hav-

ino
1"!3
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ing faid that, he put on his hat and

walk’d out.

Good Geod! faid I to myfelf, as
he went out—and can this man be
the hufband of this woman?

et it not torment the few who
know what muft have been the
grounds of this exclamation, if I ex-

plain it to thofe who do not.

S priy i {nrl-cornpr ar
In lLondon a fhopkeeper and

{hopkeeper’s wife feem to be one

| §
L

bone 2nd cne fleth: in the feveral

nind and bedy, fome-

t}:e one, fometimes the other
has it, fo as in general to be upon a

par, and to tally with cach other as

nearly as man and wife need to do

In
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i3, there are {carce two or-

seings more different : for

and Et{ecutive Dowers

fon of

Bl
1

1e genius of a people where no-
h D 3
thing but the monarchy is faligue,

having ceded this department, with

fundry othﬁrs, """“*{ to the women

L 1

ike fo many rough
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ag, by amicable collifions, they

o

have worn down their afperities and
tharp angles, and not only become
round and {mooth, but will receive, I
fome of them, a polifh like a bril-
Lant—Monfieur /e Mari is lictle bet-
ter than the ftone under your foot—

—Surely—{urely man! it is not
good for thee to fit alone—thou waft

1

de for focial intercourfe and gentle

Py

n

{-V]

Q

1

>reetings, and this improvement of
our natures from it, I appeal to, as

ny evidence.

—And how does: it beat, Mon-
fieur? faid fhe.—With all the be-
nignity, faid I, looking quietly in.
he
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her eyes, that I expefted—She was

going to fay fomething civil in re-

turn—Dbut the lad came into the thop

with the gloves—4 propos, faid I; I
want a couple of pair myfelf.
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T HE. GLELOVES.

i i T e

F E- A HE beautiful Griffet rofe up
8 when I faid this, and going

behind the counter, reach’d down a
parcel and untied it : I advanced to
the fide over-againft her: they were
all too large. The beautiful Griffet
meafured them one by one acrofs my
hand—It would not alter the dimen-
fions—S8he begg’d I would try a fingle
leaft—

pair, which feemed to be the
She held it open—my hand {lipp’d

J

o]

into it at once—It will not doj {aid

2
(e
jihl;\.
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fhaking my head a little—No, faid

the, doing the {ame thing.

There are certain combined looks
of fimple fubtlety—where whim, and
fenfe, and ferioufnels, and nonfenfe,
are {o blended, that all the Ianguages
of Babel fet loofe together could not
exprefs them—they are communi-
cated and caught fo inftantaneoutly,
that you can fcarce fay which party
is the infecter. I leave it to your
men of words to fivell pages about it
—it'is enough in the prefent to fay
again, the gloves would not do; fo
folding our hands within our arms,
we both lol’d upen the counter—it
was narrow, and there was juft room
for the parcel to lay between us.
The
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The beautiful Griffet look’d fome-
times at the gloves, 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 ex-
ample: fo I look’d at the gloves,
then to the window, then at the
gloves, and then at her—and {o on
alternately.

I found I loft confiderably in every
attack—ithe had a quick black eye,
and fhot through two fuch long and
filken eye-lathes with fuch penetra-
tion, that fhe look’d into my very
heart and reins—It may feem ftrange,

but I could attually feel the did—

—]It

2
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—1It is no matter, faid I, taking
ap a couple of the pairs next me,

and putting them into my pocket.

1 was fenfible the lxautia’.’u,‘, Grifiet

le liv

1IVIe

had not aflk’d above a fingl

above the price—I wifh’d

afl’d a livre more, and was |
my brains how to bring the matter
about—Do you

faid fhe, mift:

meng, that' I could afk a fous too
mtich of a firanger—and of a ftranger
whofe politenefs, more than his want
of gloves, has done me the honour
to lay himfelf at my mercy?—Ler
croyez capable?—Faith ! not I, faid I

7 7A

and if you were, you are wclcomcm-
Yor. I. N So




ek

So counting the money into her hand,

and with a lower bow than one gene-
rally makes to a thopkeeper’s wife, 1
went out, and her lad with his parcel
followed me.
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THE TRANSLATION,

PEARGT- 8t

re*HERE was no body in the
ﬁi_ box I was let into but a kindly
old French officer. I love the cha-
racter, not only becaufe I honour the
man whofe manners are {oftened by
a profeflion which makes bad men
worfe ; but that I once knew one—
for he is no more—and why fhould I
not refcue one page from violation
by writing his name in it, and telling
the world it was Captain Tobias
Shandy, the deareft of my flock and
friends, whefe philanthropy I never

Mg think




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

" myfelf befide him.

The old officer was reading atten-
tively a fmall pamphlet, it might be
the book of the opera, with a large
pair of fpectacles. As foon as I fat
down, he took his fpetacles off, and
putting them into a thagreen cafe,
return’d them and the book into his
pocket together. I half rofe up, and
made him a bow.

T'ranflate
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Tranflate this into any civilized
language in the world—the fenle is

this :

1 he (R e e T o
¢¢ was he to be feven years in Paris,
<« if every man he comes near keeps

T 0 SILEETE VI
1 1nouia 1 ceur

I made him into French too, and
told him, ¢ I was fenfible of his at-

N 3 ¢« tention,




¢ tention, and return’d him a thou-
“ fand thanks for it.”

There is not a fecret {o aiding to
the progrefs of fociality, as to get
mafter of this fhort hand, and be
quick in rendering the feveral turns
of looks and limbs, with all their
inflections and delineations, into plain
words.. For my own part, by long
habitude, I do it fo mechanically,
that when I walk the ftreets of Lon-
don, I go tranflating all the way;
and have more than once ftood be-
hind in the circle, where not three
words have been faid, and have
brought off twenty different dialogues
with me, which I could have fairly
wrote down and {worn to.
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I was going one evening to Mar-
tini’s concert at Milan, and was juft
entering the door of the hall, when
the Marquefina di F*** was coming
out in a fort of a hurry—fhe was al-
moft upon me before I faw her; fol
cave a fpring to one {ide to let her
pafs—She had done the fame, and
on the {ame fide too; fo we ran our
heads together : fhe inftantly got to
the other fide to get out: T was juft
as unfortunate as the had been; for
I had fprung to that fide, and op-
pofed  her paffage again—We both
flew together to the other fide, and
then back—and fo on—it was ridi-
culous ; we both blufh’d intolerably;
fo I did atIaft the thing I thould have

N a4 done:




done at firft—I ftood ftock ftill, and

the Marquefina had no more diffi-
culty. I had no power to go- into

the room, till I had made her fo

1 reparation as to wait and fol-

low her with my eye to the end of

She look’d back twice,

and wallk’d alon g it rather fide-ways,
as if the would make room for any

ning up ftairs to pals her—

Vo, faid I—that’s a vile tranflation

I can make her; and

oDX 18 left for me to do it
in—1o I ran and begg’d pardon for
ent I had given her,

was my intention to haw
made her way. She anfwered, fhe

was
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was guided by the fame intention to-
wards me—{o we reciprocally thank’d
each other. She was at the top of
the ftairs; and feeing no chichefbee
near her, I begg’d to hand her toher
coach—{o we went down the ftairs,
fropping at every third ftep to talk of

the concert and the adventure—U pon

handed her in, I made fix different
efforts to let you go out—And I made

{ix efforts, replied fhe, to let you enter
—I with to heaven you would make
a feventh, faid I—With all my heart,
{aid fhe, making room—Life is too

I8, fod
L

thort to be long about the forms of
it—fo I inftantly ftepp’d in, and fhe
carried me home with her — And

what
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what became of the concert, St. Ce-
cilia, who, I fuppofe, was at it,
knoews more than I. |

I will only add, that the connec-
tion which arofe out of that tranfla-
tion, gave me more pleafure than 1
any one I had the honour to make
in Italy.
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T B ePUVE AEREE,

PriRSIEs.

HAD never heard the remark

made byl any one in my life, ex-
cept by one; and who that was, will
probably come out in this chapter;
fo that being pretty much unprepof-
{efled, there muft have been grounds
for what ftruck me the moment I
caft my eyes over the parterre—and
that was, the unaccountable {port of
nature in forming fuch numbers of
dwarfs—No doubt, the {ports at cer-
tain times in almoft every corner of
the world ; but in Paris, there is no
end
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end to her amufements— The god-

defs feems almoft. as merry as fhe is
wife.

As T carried my idea out of the
epera comique with me, I meafured
every body I faw walking in the ftreets
by it—Melancholy application! efpe-

y where the fize was extremely

the face extremely dark—the
eyes quick—the nofe long—the teeth
white—the jaw prominent—to fee o
many miferables, by force of acci-
dents driven out of their own proper
clafs into the very verge of another,

e R L TV et FA e A e e e o e
which it gives me pain to write down
—every third man a pigmy !—fome
by ricketty heads and hump backs—

others
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others by bandy legs—a third fet ar-
refted by the hand of Nature in the
fixth and feventh years of their
growth—a fourth, in their perfeét
and natural ftate, like dwarf apple-
trees; from the firft rudiments and
{taminaof their exifténce, never meant

to grow hi gher.

A medical traveller might fay, ’tis
owing to undue bandages—a fplene-
tic one, to want of air—and an in-
quifitive traveller, to fortify the fyf-
tem, may meafure the height of their
houfes—the narrownefs of their ftreets,
and in how few feet fquare in the
ixth and feventh ftories fuch num-
bers ‘of the Benrgoifie eat and fleep
together ;
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together ;- but I remember, Mr.
Shandy the elder, who accounted for
nothing like any body elfe, in {peak-
ing one evening of thefe matters,
averred, that children, like other ani-
mals, might be increafed almoft to
any fize, provided they came right
into the world ; but the mifery was,
the citizens of Paris were fo coop’d
up, that they had not acually room
enough to ger them—I do not call it
getting any thing, faid he—’tis get-
ting nothing — Nay, continued he,
rifing in his argument, ’tis getting
worfe than nothing, when all you
have got, after twenty or five and
twenty years of the tendereit care and
moft nutritious aliment beftowed up-
I on
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on it, thall not at laft be as high as

my leg. Now, Mr. Shandy being
very thort, there could be nothing
more faid upon it.

As this is not a work of reafoning,
I leave the folution as I found it, and
content myfelf with the truth only of
the remark, which is verified in every
lane and by-lane of Paris. I was
walking down that which leads from
the Caroufal to the Palais Royal, and
obferving a little boy in fome diftrefs
at the fide of the gutter, which ran
down the middle of it, I took hold
of his hand, and help’d him over.
Upon turning up his face to look at
him after, I perceived he was about
forty—
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forty—Never mind, faid T; fome

good body will do as much for me

when T am ninety.

I feel fome little principles within
me, which incline me to be merciful
towards this poor blighted part of
my fpecies, who have neither fize or
ftzength to get on in the world—I
cannot bear to fee one of them trod
upon;; and had fcarce got feated be-
fide my old French officer, ere the
difguit was excreifed, by feeing. the
very thing happen under the box we

{at1n.

At the end of the orcheftra, and
betwixt that and the firft fide-box,
5 there
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there is a fmall efplanade left, where,
when the houfe is full, numbers of
all ranks take fanftuary. Though
you ftand, asin the parterre, you pay
the fame price as in the orcheftra. A
poor defencelefs being of this order
had got thruft fome how or other in-
to this lucklefs place—the night was
hot, and he was furrounded by be-
ings two feet and a half higher than
himfelf. The dwarf fuffered inex-
preflibly on all fides; but the thing
which incommoded him moft, was
a tall corpulent German, near feven
feet high, who ftood directly betwixt
him and all poffibility of his feeing
either the ftage or the afors. The
poor dwarf did all he could to get a

Vor. I. O peep
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peep at what was going forwards, by
feeking for fome little opening be-
twixt the German’s arm and his body,
trying firft one fide, then the other;
but the German ftood {quare in the
moft unaccommodaring pofture that
can be imagined—the dwarf might as
well have been placed at the bottom
of the deepeit draw-well in Paris; {o
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 dewn upon him as Go-
liah did upon David—and unfeel-
ingly refumed his pofture.

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

The old French officer feeing me
lift up my eyes with an emotion, as I
made the apoftrophe, took the Ii-
berty to afk me what was the matter
—1I told him the ftory in three words;
and added; how inhuman it was:

By this time the dwarf was driven
to extremes, and in his firft tranf-
ports; which are generally unreafon-
able, had told the German he would
cut off his long queue with his knife
—The German look’d back coolly,

O 2

and
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and told him he was welcome if he

could reach it.

An injury fharpened by an infult,
be it to who it will, makes every
man of fentiment a party: I could
have leaped out of the box to have
redreffed it.—The old French officer
did it with much lefs confufion; for
leaning a little over, and nodding to
a centinel, and pointing at the fame
time with his finger to the diftrefs—
the centinel made his Way up to it.—
‘There was no occafion to tell the
grievance—the thing told itfelf; fo
thrufting back the German inftantly
with his mufket—he took the poor
dwarf by the hand, and placed him

before

t
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before him.—This is noble! faid I,
clapping my hands together—And
yet you would not permit this, faid
- the old officer, in England.

—In England,  dear Sir, fzid I,
we fit all at our eafe.

The old French officer would :have
fet me at unity with myfelf, in cafe
I had been at variance,—Dby faying it
was a bon moi—and as a bon mot is

always worth fomething at Paris, he
offered me 2 pinch of fnuff.
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THE ROSE.

BoART-S.

T was now my turn to afk the

old French officer * What was
the matter?”* for a cry of ¢ Hauffez
< Jes mains, Monfieur I Abbe)”’ re-
echoed from a dozen different parts
of the parterre, was as unintelligible
to me, as my apoftrophe to the
monk had been to him.

He told me, it was fome poor
Abbe in one of the upper loges,
who he fuppofed had got planted

2 order

perdu behind a couple of griffets in .

I
|
|
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order to fee the opera, and that the
parterre efpying him, were infilting
upon his holding up both his hands
during the reprefentation.—~And can
it be fuppofed, faid I, that an ec-
clefiaftick would pick the Griffet’s
pockets? The old French officer
Imiled, and whifpering in my ear,
open’d a door of knowledge which I
had no idea of —

Good God ! faid I, turning pale
with aftonithment—is it poflible, that
a people fo {fmit with {entiment thould
at the fame time be fo unclean, and
fo unlike themfelves— Quelle grof-
Jerte! added 1.

The
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he Erench officer told me, it was
an illiberal farcafin at the church,
which had begun in the theatre about
the ume the Tartuffe was given in it,
by Moliere—but, like other remains
of Gothic manners, was declining—
Every nation, continued he, have
their refinements and grofiertés, in
which they take the lead, and lofe it
of one another by turns—that he had
been in moft countries, but never in
one where he found not fome deli-
cacies, which others feemed to want,
Le pouRr, ¢f le CONTRE fe trouvent en
chague nation ; there is a balance, faid
he, of good and bad every where;
and nothing but the knowing it is fo
can emancipate one half of the world

from
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trom the prepofieflions whicli it holds
againft the other—that the advan-
tage of travel, as it regarded the fya-
voir vivre, was by feeing a great deal
both of men and manners ; it taught
us mutual toleration; and mutual
toleration,  concluded * he, making

me a bow, taught us mutual love.

The old French officer delivered
this with an air of fuch candour and
good fenfe, as coincided with my firft
favourable impreflions of his charac-
ter—I thought Tloved the man; but
I fear I miftook the obje@t—’twas
my own way of thinking—the dif-
ference was, I could not have ex-
prefied it half fo well,
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It is alike troublefome to both the
rider and his beaft—if the latter goes
pricking up his ears, and ftarting all
the way at every object which he
never {faw before—I have as little
torment of this kind as any creature
alive ; and yet I honeftly confefs, that
many a thing gave me pain, and that
I blufh’d at many a word the firft
month—which I found inconfequent
and perfectly innocent the fecond.

Madame de Rambouliet, after an
acquaintance of about {ix weeks with
her, had done me the honour to take
me in her coach about two leagues
out of town—Of all women, Ma-
dame de Rambouliet is the moft cor-
rect; and I never with to fee one of
more
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more virtues and purity of heart—In
our return back, Madame de Ram-
bouliet defired me to pull the cord
—1I aflk’d her if the wanted any thing
—Rien que piffer, faid Madame de
Rambouliet—

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

END OF*VOIL.-L
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