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THERE is not a more per-
plexing affair in life to me,
than to fet about telling any one who
I am—for there is fcarce any body 1
cannot give a better account of than
of myfelf ; and I have often wifh’d I
could do it in a fingle word—and
have an end of it. Tt was the only
time and occafion in my life, T could
accomplifh this to any purpofe—for
Shakefpear lying upon the table, and
recolleéting I was in his books, I
took up Hamlet, and turning imme-
diately to the grave-diggers fcene in
the
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the fifth a&, I lay’d my finger upon
Yorrck, and‘advancing 'the baok o
the Count, with my finger all the

way over the name — Me, Poici !}
faid I.

Now whethier the idea of poor
Ydr_ick’s fkull was put out of the
Count’s mind, by the reality of my
own, or by what magic he could
drop a period of feven or eight hun-
dred years, makes nothing “in this
account—"tis certain the French con-
ceive bettér than they combine—I
wonder at nothing in this world, and
the lefs at this ; inafmuch as one of
the firft of our own church, for whofe
candour “and 'paternal fentiments ‘I
have the higheft Venération, fell
inte
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into the fame miftake in the very
fame cafe.—¢¢ He could not ‘bear, he
¢ f3id, to look into fermons wrote
¢+ by the king of Denmark’s jefter.*
—Good, my lord’! faid I—but there
are two Yorick’s, The Yorick your
lordfhip thinks of, has ‘been dead
and ‘buried eight hundred years ago ;
he Aourifh’din Horwendillus’s court—
the other Yorick is myfelf, who have
flourifh’d my lord in no court—FHe
fhook his head—Good God ! faid 1,
you might as well confound Alex-
ander the Great, with Alexander the
Copper-fmith, my ‘lord——"Twas all

one, he replied—

—If Alexander king of Macedon

could have tranflated your lordfhip,
P faid




[.72]
faid I—DPm fure your Lordmhip
would not have faid fo.

The poor Count de B** ** fo]]

—— Ef,  Monfieur, ef il Yorick ?
cried the Count.—%e 7 Juis, faid T,
—-Fous 2— Noi— mo; qui -ai I'bonneur
de vous parier, Monfiear le Com. te—
Mon Dien ! faid he, embracing me——
Fous etes Yorick,

The Count inﬂ'antly put the Shake-
fpear into his pocket—and left me
alone in his room.
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