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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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