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vv HET got home to my
ho'd Fleur to

I told me I
had been enquired aiter by the Lieu-
tenant de Police—The duce take it!
faid I—-—1 know the reafon. It is
time the reader thould know it, for
in the order of things in which it
happened, it was omitted ; not that
it was out of my head; but that had
I told it then, it might have been
forgot now—and now is the time I
want it,

I had left London with fo much
precipitation, that it never entei’d my

mind
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mind that we were at war with Francé;
and had reach’d Dover, and look’d
through my glafs at the hills beyond
Boulogne, before the idea prefented
itfelf; and with this in its train, that
there was no getting there without &
pafiport. Go but

ftreet, I have a mortal averfion for

to the end of a

returning back no. wiler than I fat
out ; and as this was one of the great-

eft efforts I had ever made for know=

ledge, I could lefs bear the thoughts

of it: fo hearing the Count de - ]
had hired the packet, T begg’d he

would take me in his fuife. The

Count had fome little knowledee of
me, fo made little or no d —

only faid, his inclination to ferve me
1

could reach no further than Calais;
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as he was to return by ‘way of Bruffils
to Paris : however, when T hag once
pals’d there, I might get to Paris
without interruption ; but that in
Paris T muft make friends and fhift
for myfelf.—Let me get to Paris,
Monfieur le Count, faid I—and I
fhall do very well. SoI embarle’d,
and never thought more of the
maiter.,

When La Fleur told me the Lieu-
tenant de Police had been enquiring
after me—the thing inftantly recurred
—and by the time LaFleur had well
told me, the mafter of the hotel
came into my room to tell me the
fame thing, with this addition to s
that my pafiport had been particu-

5 larly
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larly afk’d after: the mafter of the
hotel concluded with faying, He
hoped I had one.—Not I, faith!
faid L

The mafter of the hotel retired
three fteps from me, as from an in-
fected perfon, as I declared this—and
poor La Fleur advanced three fteps
towards me, and with that fort of
movement which a good foul makes
to fuccour'a diftrefs’d one-—the fellow
won my heart by it; and from that
fingle trait, 1 knew his character as
perfectly, and could rely upon it as
firmly, as if he had ferved me with

fidelity for feven years.
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Mon feignior! eried the mafter of
he horel—but recollecting himfelf
as he made the exclamation, he in-
ftantly changed the tone of it—If

Monfieur, faid he, has not a pafiport

(./}. ,ﬁ',.‘\ & '.- .1‘.‘ 4‘4“ ]

e14) in all likelihood he has
friends in Paris who can procure him
one.—Not that I know of, quorth I,
with an air of indifference.—Then

certes, replied he, you’ll be fent to the

B S g Pt s b
ile.orthe Chatelet, au meins. Poo!

ing of France isagood na-
2’11 hurt no body:—Cela
faid he—you will cer-
tainly be {ent to the Baftile to-morrow
morning.—But I've taken your lodg-
ings for a month, anfwer’d I; and I’ll
not quit them a day before the time
for all the kings of France in the
world.
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world. La Fleur whifper’d in my
ear, That no body could oppole the

king of France.

Pardi! faid my hoft, ces Mefficurs
Anglois font des gens trés extraordi-
naires — and baving both faid and

-

{fworn it—he went out.

Vor. IL
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