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THE FRAGMENT,.

PARIS.

— Now as the notary’s wife
difputed the point with the no-
tary with too much heat—1I wifh, faid
the notary, throwing down the parch-

ment, that there was another notary
here only to fet down and attelt all

this——

—And what would you do then,
Monfeur ? faid fhe, rifinghaftily up—
the notary’s wife was a-little fume of

a woman, and the notary thought it
well
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well to avoid a hurricane by a mild
reply—I would go, anfwer’d he, to
bed,——You may go to the devil,
anfwer'd the notary’s wife.

Now there happening to be but
one bed in the houfe, the other two
rooms being unfurnifh’d, as is the
cuftom at Paris, and the notary not
caring to lie in the fame bed with a
woman who had but that moment
fent him pell-mell to the devil, went
forth with his hat and cane and thort
cloak, the night being very windy,
and walk’d out ill at eafe towards the

pont neuf,

Of all the bridges which ever were
built, the whole world who Have
K 3 pafs’d




{ 134 ]
pafe’d over the pont néuf, muft own,
that it is the nobleft—the fideft—the
grandeft—the lighteft—the longelt—
the broadeft that ever conjoin’d land

and land together upon the face of

the terrdqueotis globe

By this, it feems, as if the author of
1he fragment badnot been a French-

Hidts

THe worft fault which divines and
the doctors of the Sorbonne can al-
lege againft it, i, that if there is
but a cap-full of wind in or about
Paris, ’tis more blafphemoufly facre
Diew’d there than in any other aper-

ture of the whole city—and with rea-
fon,
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fon, good and cogent Meffieurs; for it
comes. againlt you without crying
garde d’cau, and with fuch unpre-
meditable puffs, that of the few who
crofs it with their hats on, not one in
fifty bot hazards two livres and a

half, which is its full worth,

The poor notary, juft as he was
pafling by the fentry, inftinctively
clapp’d his cane to the fide of it, but
in raifing it up the point of .his cane
catching Lold of the loop of the fen-
tinel’s hat hoifted. it over the {pikes

of the balluftrade clear into the
Seine—

K 4




[ 136 ]

—Tis an ill wind, faid a boatfs

man, who catch’d it, which blows no
3 3

body any good,

The fentry being a gafcon incon-
tinently twirl’d up his whifkers, and
levell’d his harquebufs,

Harquebufles in thofe days went

hes; and an old wo-

off with matc

man’s_paper lanthorn at the end of
the bridge happening to be blown
out, the had borrow’d the fentry’s
match to light it—it gave a moment’s
time for the gafcon’s blood to run
cool, and turn the accident better to
his advantage—’7is an ill wind, faid he,
catching off the notary’s caftor, and

legi-
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legitimating the capture ~with the
boatman’s adage.

The poor notary crofs’d the

|
o

bridge, and 'pafling along the rue”

de Dauphine into the fauxbourgs of
St. Germain, lamented himfelf as

he walk’d along in this manner:

Lucklefs man! that 1 am, faid
the notary, to be the fport of hurri-

canes all my days to be born to

have the ftorm of ill language le-
vell’d againft me and my profeflion
wherever 1 go—to be forced into
marriage by the thunder of the
church to a tempeft of 2 woman—to
be driven forth out of my houfe by
domeftic
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domeftic winds, and defpoil’d of my
caftor by pontific ones—to'be here,
bare-headed, in 2 windy nighr at the
mercy of the ebbs and flows of acci-
dents—where I am to lay my head ?—
miferable man! what wind in the two-
and-thirty points of the whole com-
pafs can blow unto thee, as it does
to the reft of thy fellow creatures,
good ! -

As the notary was pafling on by a
dark pafiage, complaining in this
fort, a voice «call’d out to a girl, to
bid her run for the next notary— noy
the notary being the next, and avail-
ing himfelf of his fitvation, walk’d
up the paffage to the door, and pafi-
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ing through an old fort of a faloon,
was ufhér’d into a large chamber dif-
mantled . of every. thing but a long
military pike—a breaft plate—a rufty
old {word, and bandolcer, hung up
equi-diftant in four different places
againft the wall.

An old perfonage, who had hereto-
fore been a-gentleman, and unlefs de-
cayof fortune taints the blood along
with 1t was a‘gentleman at that time,
lay fupporting his head upon his hand
in his ‘bed ; a litele ‘table with a taper
burning was fet clofe befide it, and
clofe by the table was ‘placed:a chair
——thie notary fat him down init; and
pulling out his ink-horn and a 'theet
or two of ‘paper which he had in this
pocket,
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pocket, he placed them before him,
and dipping his pen in his ink, and
leaning his breaft over the table, he
difpofed every thing to make the
gentleman’s  laft  will’ and  tefta-
ment,

Alas! Monfieur le Notaire, faid
the -gentleman, raifing himfelf up a
little, (I  hdve nothing to bequeath
which . will pay the expence of be-
queathing, . excepe the hiftory of my-
felf,: which, I could not die in peace
unlefs. I lefc it as a legacy to .the
world ; the profits arifing out of it, I
bequeath to you for the pains of tak-
ing it from me—it isa ftory fo 'un-
common, it muft be read by all

4 man-
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mankind—it will make the fortunes
of your houfe—the notary dipp’d his
pen into his ink-horn—Almighty di-
rector of cvcry event in my life! Taid
the old gentleman, looking up ear-
neftly and raifing his hands towards
heaven — thou whofe hand has led
me on through fuch a labyrinth of
ftrange paifages down into this fcene
of defolation, affift the decaying me-
mory of an old, infirm, and broken-
hearted man—dire¢t my tongue, by
the fpirit of thy eternal truth, that
this ftranger may fet down naught
but what is written in that Boox, from
whofe records, faid he, clafping his
hands together, I am to be condemn’d
or acquitted !~——the notary held up
the
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the point of his pen betwixt the taper
and his eye—

~It is a ftory, Monficur le No-
taire, faid the gentleman, which will
roufe up every - affection in nature——
it will kill the humane, and touch
the ‘heart of cruelty herfelf with
pity—-

==The notary was inflamed with
a defire to begin, and put his pen
a third time into his ink-horn—
and the old gentleman turning a
little more towards the notary,

began to diftate his ftory in thefe
words—

— And
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— And where is the reft of it,
La Fleur? faid I, as he juft then en-
ter’d the room.
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