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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
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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
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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,
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