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COULD not conceive why the

Count' de B ** * * had gone fo
abruptly out of the room, any more
than I could conceive why he had
put the Shakefpear into his pocket—
Myyfterses which muft explain themfelves,
are not worth the lofs of time, which a
conjeciure about themtakes up : *twasbet-
ter to read Shakefpear s fo taking up,
“ Much Ado about Nothing,” 1 tranf-
ported myfelf inftantly from the chair
I fat in to Meflina in Sicily, and
got fo bufy with Don Pedro and Be-
nedick
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nedick and Beatrice, that I thought
not-of Verfailles, the Count, or the
Paffport.

Sweet pliability of man’s fpirit,
¢hat can at once furrender itfelf te
illufions, which-cheat expectation and
forrow of their weary moments !—
~—Ilong—long fince had ye number’d
out my days, had I not trod fo great
a part of them upon this enchanted
ground : when my way is too rough
for my feet, or too fteep for my
ftrength, 1 get off it, to fome fmooth
velvet path which fancy ‘has feattered
over with rofe-buds of delights ; -and
having ‘taken a few turns in it, ‘come
back ftrengthen’d and refrefh’d—
When evils prefs fore upon me, and

there
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there is no retreat from ‘them 1in ‘this
world, then I take a new courfe—I
leaveit—andas I havea clearer idea of
theelyfian fieldsthan I have of heaven,
I force myfelf, like Eneas, into them
—1I fee him meet the penfive fhade of
his forfaken Dido—and wifh to re-
cognize it—I fee the injured fpirit
wave her head, and turn off [lilent
from the author of her miferies and
dithonours — I lofe the feelings for
myfelf in hers —and i thofe af-
fections which were wont to make
me mourn for her when 1 was at
fchool,

Surely this is not walking in a Vain
Shadow—nor does 'man ‘difquict bimfelf
in vain, 2y it—heoftener does fo in

trufting
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trufting the iffue of his commotions
to reafon only.—I can fafely fay for
mylelf, T was never able to conquer
any one fingle bad fenfation in my
heart fo decifively, as by beating
up as faft as I could for fome kindly
and gentle fenfation, to fight it upon

its own ground,

When 1 had got to the end of th
third act, the Count de B *** % ¢
tered with my Pafiport in his hand.
Monf. le Duc de C*** * {iid the
Count, is as good a prophet, I dare
fay, as he is a ftatefman—Upr bomme
qui 734, faid the duke; ne fera Jjamais
dangerenx.—Had it been for any one
butthcking’s jefter, added the Count,I
could
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could not have got it thefe two
hours. — Pardonnez moi, Monf. Le
Compte, faid I—I am not the king’s
jefter.—~Butyouare Yorick?—Yes,—
Lt wous plaifantez 2—1 anfwered, Ins
deed I did jeft—but was not paid for
it—’twas entirely at my own ex-
pence.

We have no jefter at court, Monf,
Le Compte, faid I, the laft we had
was in the licentious reign of Charles
the IId—fince which time our manners
have been fo gradually refining,
that our court at prefent is fo full of
patriots,  who wifh for mothing but
the honours and wealth of their
country—and our ladies are all fo
chafte, fo fpotlefs, fo cood, fo devout
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==there is nothing for a jefter toma

a jeft of

e

he

t

cried

Voila un  perfiflage!

Count,

THE
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