Landesbibliothek Oldenburg

Digitalisierung von Drucken

A Sentimental Journey Through France And Italy

Yorick, ...

London, 1768

The Fille de Chambre Paris.

urn:nbn:de:gbv:45:1-1884

Visual \\Llibrary



zrHicl

FILLE De CHAMBRE

s il U5 A i

X% 7THAT the old French officer

V had deliver’d upon trayel-
ling, bringing Polonius’s advice to
his fon upon the fame fubje into my
head—and that bringing in Hamlet ;
and Hamlet, the reft of Shakefpear’s
vorks, I ftopp’d at the Quai de
Conti in my return home, to pur-
chafe the whole fer,

Yor. 11, B The




f5ea

The bookfeller faid he had not
{fet in the world—Comment! faid I,
raking one up out of a fet which lay
upon the counter betwixt us. — He
faid, they were fent him only to be
got bound, and were to be fent back
to Verfailles in the morning to the
Counctide B*=**:

—And does the Count de B*#**
faid T, read Shakefpear? Ceff un
Efprit fort; replied the bookfeller. —
He loves Englith books; and what
is more to his honour, Monfieur,
he love the Englith too. You fpeak
this fo civilly, faid I, that ’tis enough
to oblige an Englithman to fay out a
Louis d’or or two at your fhop—the
bookfeller made a bow, and was

going




going tofay fomething, when a young
decent girl of about twenty, who by
her air and drefs, feemed to be Jille
de chambre to fome devout woman of
fathion, came into the fhop and afked
for Les Egamments du Czur & de PEL
prit : the bookfeller gave her the book
directly 5 fhe pulled out a little green
fattin purfe run round with a ribband
of the fame colour, and putting her
finger and thumb into it, fhe took out
the money, and paid forit. AsThadno-
‘thing more to ftay me in the fhop, we
both walked outat the door together.

—— And what have you to do,
my dear, faid I, with 7% Wanderings
of the Heart, who fearce know yet
you have one? nor till love has
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firlt told you it, or fome faithlefs
thepherd has made itache, can’(t thou
ever be fure it is fo. — Le Diewm’ent
guarde! faid the girl, = With reafon,
faid I— for if/is a good one, ’tis pity
it thould be ftolen: ’tis a little trea-
fure to thee, and gives a better air
to your face, than if it was drefs’d
out with pearls,

The young girl liftened with a
fubmiffive attention, holding her fat-
tin purfe by its ribband in her hand
all the time —"Tis a very fmall one,
faid I, taking hold of the bottom of
it— fhe held it towards me-—and
there is very little in it, my dear, faid
I; butbe but as goodas thou art hand-
fome, and heaven will fill ic: I had a

parcel
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parcel of crowns in my hand to pay
for Shakefpear'; and as fhe had let go
the purfe intirely, I put a fingle one
in; and tying up the ribband in a
bow-knot, returned it to her,

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

pleafure,

My advice, my dear, would not
have been worth a pin to you, faid
I, if I had not given this along with
it : but now, when you fee the crown,
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you’ll remember it—fo don’t, my
dear, lay it out in ribbands,

Upon my word, Sir, faid the
girl, earneftly, 1 am incapable—in
faying which, as is ufual in little bar-
gains of honour, fhe gave me her
hand — En wveritd, Monfienr, je mei-

lrai cet argent apart, faid fhe.

When a virtuous convention is
made betwixt man and woman, it
fanétifies their moft private ‘walks:
fo notwithftanding it was dufky, yet.
as both oursroads lay the fame way,
we made no fcruple of walking along
the Quai de Conti together.
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She made me a fecond courtefy in
fetting off, and before we got twenty
yards from the door, as if fhe had
not done enough before, fhe made 2
fort of a little ftop to tell me again,
—the thank’d me,

It was a fmall tribute, I told ber,
which I could not avoid paying to
virtue, and would not be miftaken in
the perfon I had been rendering it to
for the world—but I fee innocence,
my dear, in your face—and foul be-
fal the man who ever lays a fnare in
its way !

The girl feem’d affected fome way
or other with what I faid—fhe gave
a low figh—TI found I was not im-
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powered to enquire at all after it—fo
faid nothing more till I got to the
corner of the Rue de Nevers, wherewe

WEre to part.

—But s thisthe way, my dear, {aid I,

to the hotel de Modene? fhe told me it

was—or, that I might go by the Rue

de Guineygaude, which was the next
turn,—Then I'll go, my dear, by the
Rue de Guineygaude, faid I, for two
reafons ; frft I fhall pleafe myfelf, and
next I fhall give you the protection of
my company as far on your way as I
can. The girl was fenfible T was civil
—and faid, fhe wifh’d the hotel de
Modenewas tn the Rue de St. Pierre —

—You live there? faid I.—She told

me fhe was jille de chambreto Madame |

>
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Lol
R ¥ __Good God! faid I, ’tis

very lady for whom I have brought 2

rt
o
o

letter from Amiens— T he girl told me
chat Madame R * * * *, fhe believed
expected a ftranoer with a letter, and

was impatient to 1.{: him—{o I'defired

the girl to Ee fent my compliments to
Madame R*#%#% and fay I would cer-

tainly wait upon her in the morning,.

We ftood ftill atthe corner of theRue
deNevers whilft this pafs'"d—We then
ftopp’d a moment whilft {he difpoled
of her Egamnents dz Ceur, Scc. more
commodioufly than carrying them in
her hand—they were two volumes ;
fo | held the fecond for her whilft the
put the firft into her pocket ;‘and then
h
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fhe held her pocket, and I put in the

other after it,

"Tis fweet to feel by what fine-fpun
threads our affeCtions are drawn to-

gether,

We fet off a-frefh, and as the took
her third ftep, the girl put her hand
within my arm—I was juft bidding
her—but fhe did it of herfelf with
that undeliberating fimplicity, which
fhew’d it was out of her head that
fhe had never feen me before, For
my own part, I felt the convi@tion of
confanguinity fo ftrongly, that I could
not help turning half round to lopk in
her face, and fee if I could trace our

any
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any thingin it of a family likenefs—

1k ut! faid I, are we notall relations?

When we arrived at the turning up
Rue de Guineygaude, I ftoppd
to bid her adieu for good an all : the

of the

airl would

thank me again for my

company and kindnefs—She bid me

adieu

twice—I repeated it as often ;

and fo cordial was the parting between

us, that had it happen’d any where
I’'m not fure but I fhould have
figned it with a kifs of charity,

cife,

warm and holy as an apo‘me.

But in Paris, as none kifs each other

but the men—1I did, what

to the fame thinge—

——I bid God blefs !

amounted

nel

nel




	[Seite]
	Seite 2
	Seite 3
	Seite 4
	Seite 5
	Seite 6
	Seite 7
	Seite 8
	Seite 9
	Seite 10
	Seite 11

