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INTRODUCTION
  

Most of the accounts reprinted in this series present themselves as auto­
biographical and implicitly claim to be objective non-fiction. However, 
the genre of travel writing was diverse and unstable: while supposedly 
devoted to the utilitarian dissemination of knowledge, it occasionally 
took on some of the entertaining properties of romance. Earlier writers 
had sometimes been suspected of plagiarism, telling tall tales or even 
of inventing journeys altogether, so that narrative conventions developed 
to enhance the effect of authorial authenticity and authority. The narra­
tor might adopt the intellectual stance of the philosophic voyager, the 
sensitivity of the sentimental traveller, or the aesthetic discrimination of 
the picturesque tourist, while the autobiographical convention provided 
a connecting link ordering the narrative as well as a strategy to present 
the speaker as candid and trustworthy.1 Inevitably, anecdotes, character 
sketches, retrospective reflections, landscape descriptions, poetical effu­
sions and other fictional techniques pervaded travel writing, and, by the 
Romantic period, some examples of the genre had become noticeably 
egocentric. Today, readers of autobiographical texts are generally sophis­
ticated enough to discriminate between the self outside the text and the 
persona of the author depicted within, and to realize that an impression 
of epistolary spontaneity may be carefully crafted. 

Women’s travel writing was fairly uncommon in the period 1750– 
1850. Modern feminists may therefore be tempted to romanticize these 
pioneers, or take on trust their self-portraits of themselves as heroic ex­
plorers, because we assume such women, by definition, must have been 
unconventional and thus proto-feminist. It is possible, though, that it was 
not so much that women didn’t travel in the eighteenth century, but that 
publishing conventions only slowly accommodated themselves to rising 
levels of female literacy, allowing them access to the genre. Our con­
temporary interest in gender in literature also leads us to expect their 
writing to demonstrate distinctively feminine traits and concerns. It is 
certainly the case that most of them put their names on the title page and 
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wrote consciously as women, if for no other purpose than as a selling 
point. Almost all of them took care to describe the customs relating to 
women in the lands they visited, as well as communicating any particular 
difficulties females experienced on the voyage. But by no means did all 
our writers identify the feminine with the subjective, the quotidian or the 
domestic. Finally, as Sara Mills has pointed out, feminists need to relate 
these texts to the development of Western colonialism and not treat the 
writers merely as interesting individuals.2 Travel writing was intimately 
related to the mapping and knowledge-gathering activities of soldiers and 
settlers extending the British Empire. The accounts of several of our au­
thors show them adopting the subject-positions of colonialists when they 
travelled to India, West Africa and the lands of the Mediterranean. 

Contemporary reviewers, though, were concerned at women’s en­
croachment into what had formerly been a male preserve. A woman 
such as Lady Morgan, adopting the already inchoate genre of travel writ­
ing, doubly disrupted the decorum of the literary sphere: producing and 
reproducing sprawling volumes which made a mockery of the ordering 
of knowledge.3 The woman travel writer was particularly disturbing be­
cause she wrote from the border between public and private; between 
homeland and the wider world: unsettling certainties and distinctions and 
undermining even further the authority of the printed word. Increasingly, 
she used the genre to comment on society: its structures, institutions, 
customs and government. Because she usually had no professional affili­
ation – she was not a diplomat, soldier or civil servant – she was at liberty 
to take an independent view: sometimes even transforming her journals 
into journalism. 

Volume V: Letters from the Island of Teneriffe, Brazil, 
the Cape of Good Hope, and the East Indies. 

By Mrs Kindersley, London, 1777 

Not a great deal is known about Jemima Kindersley, and her travel writ­
ing does not centre on her personal story and subjectivity, as would later 
‘Romantic’ examples of the genre, but turns outward to describe, compare 
and try and account for the different cultures of the world. She had been 
born Jemima Wickstead on 2 October 1741 and became a local beauty in 
her home town of Great Yarmouth, being nicknamed ‘Pulcherrima’ by her 
friends.4 At the age of 20, she married Lieutenant Nathaniel Kindersley 
and, a year later, gave birth to their son, also Nathaniel. In 1764, her 
husband became a captain in the Bengal artillery, and his wife and baby 
son accompanied him on the long voyage to India, where they arrived in 
1765. Because of illness, she and her son returned to Britain in 1769, and 
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her husband died in Calcutta that same year. She settled at Southampton, 
moving to Bath in her later years. When her son grew up, he became a 
civil servant with the East India Company at Madras, and in 1794 pub­
lished Specimens of Hindoo Literature. Like his mother, Nathaniel was 
genuinely fascinated by Indian culture as well as having mercantile mo­
tives for learning local languages. He pointed out that, though Persian was 
considered necessary in Bengal, ‘the vulgar Hindostauny or the two pre­
vailing dialects the Telingy and Tamoul’ were more useful for employees 
on the coast of Coromandel. 

Though she had come from fairly humble antecedents and had received 
little formal education, Mrs Kindersley’s travel writing was not a naı̈ve 
confection of impressions. Her attempt to compare and order knowledge 
of foreign societies was influenced by Enlightenment comparativism. Mrs 
Kindersley cites Montesquieu’s Esprit des Lois (1748) as an authority 
for her own emphasis on climate as one of the determining factors in 
producing a despotic sexual and political system, as she believed the 
Mughal empire to have been (p. 189).5 She was positioning herself as an 
impartial cultural observer yet was also firmly situated within the colonial 
context. Gender acts as a fault line revealing potential instability in such 
an authorial identity. 

As Shirley Foster and Sara Mills have pointed out, the heroic subject 
position adopted by bourgeois male adventurers was often constructed 
through the implied exclusion of the female, the native and the ser­
vant, based on stereotypes of their relative passivity and weakness.6 

Jemima Kindersley finds herself drawn to similar exclusions, in her self-
positioning as a British and Protestant observer (pp. 72, 181–6). However, 
this does not cause her to compensate by figuring her femininity through 
rueful self-deprecation or by stressing her maternal role. Though she uti­
lizes the epistolary format deemed suitable for women writers because of 
its relative informality and familial context, she adopts the authoritative 
authorial point of view of an objective gatherer of information, whose 
intellectual attempts to analyze cultural differences include cool obser­
vations on the ways different European colonial governments behaved in 
India (p. 74) and the extraordinary way of life adopted by the English 
there (p. 80). 

The frontispiece showing the secluded Indian women in a ‘zannanah’ 
promises the reader insights into a secret world of women from which 
a male traveller would be excluded. Mrs Kindersley here follows in the 
footsteps of Lady Mary Wortley Montagu in capitalizing on the greater 
opportunity a European woman travel writer has than either a man or a 
sequestered oriental woman of observing and comparing Eastern social 
mores in both private and public spheres. In Letter 53, she paints a portrait 
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of Indian women’s lack of education and enforced idleness, caged in their 
separate quarters. In the Roman Catholic Canary Islands, she had been 
just as eager to visit a nunnery (p. 12), and to disabuse readers of idealized 
notions of life in the cloister. From the very first letter, she had shown 
herself aware of the link between religion and oppression of certain so­
cial groups, reminding us of missionary activity used to persecute the 
natives when Spain colonized the New World (pp. 8, 49) while shrewdly 
acknowledging how well Christianity has socialized and rendered passive 
the negro slaves in present-day Portuguese Brazil (p. 50). Her descrip­
tion of the veiling of the Tenerife ladies by entire covering of the head 
except for a little opening for one eye, and account of their only acquiring 
authority with advanced age, and vicariously, from being the mother of 
sons (pp. 18–19) implies a comparison of Catholic patriarchalism with 
that in Muslim cultures. In Brazil, she finds her own liberty curtailed un­
der the name of punctilious masculine chivalry which insists she should 
be continuously escorted, suspecting that her independence is viewed as 
potentially subversive. She realizes she will not be allowed to visit any 
nunneries there, though in fact she does manage to make one private visit. 
Acknowledging that ‘whatever subject I begin a letter upon, it generally 
slides into religion before I finish it’, she declares ‘it cannot be otherwise, 
where the forms of religion encompass everything, where one half of the 
people are governed by superstition, and the other half make use of it to 
govern with’ (pp. 51–2). 

Her visit to the Cape of Good Hope again brought her into contact with 
negro slaves who to her ‘appear hardly a degree above the brute creation’ 
(p. 70) in their violent appetites for food and drink and limited ability to 
communicate with the Europeans. Mrs Kindersley’s ill-disguised revul­
sion at their appearance must have led her Dutch acquaintances to tease 
her, for she innocently relays the ‘fact’ that the ‘Hottentots’ are born 
white and straight-nosed but become black when their parents break their 
babies’ noses and bake them in the sun (p. 68). She is again horrified by 
the sight of so many ‘black’ people when she lands in India, the naked­
ness of the lower classes is disgusting and the dress and turbans of the 
wealthier men seem effeminate (p. 72). Visiting the coast of Coromandel 
allows her to compare Dutch with British government in India, pointing 
out that the former make money out of fining any governors who line 
their own pockets (p. 74). Unsurprisingly, she vindicates the British army 
and assures us of its mercy after victory over the French at Pondicherry. 
Yet she confesses herself astonished at the profligacy and luxury of the 
way of life of her fellow countrymen (p. 80), especially the men whose 
intemperance makes them especially prone to illness (p. 85). 
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It is not long before Kindersley is describing the principal religions of 
India, and comparing their influence on social customs (Letter 28). She 
notes the religious tolerance in India, pointing out that the Hindus believe 
that people of all religious persuasions worship the same gods in different 
ways (p. 115). However, she bewails the decline in learning, and shows 
a typically rational Protestant contempt for the ‘absurd unaccountable 
ceremonies’ of Hinduism (p. 113), castigating the Brahmins’ fostering 
of the ignorance and credulity of the people (p. 115) as she had done 
with Roman Catholic priests. But even if an Indian Martin Luther arose 
to open the people’s eyes to their own religion in their own language, she 
fears they are ‘too ignorant and too indolent’ to benefit (p. 138). However, 
she commends the charity, temperance and mild passivity of the Hindus, 
though noting the military skills of the fighting castes (p. 120) which show 
them to be capable of different behaviour when occasion demands it. In 
Letter 31, Kindersley gives a sketch of the treatment of Hindu women, 
and hesitantly proffers some suggestions as to how the shocking custom 
of suttee arose as well as the seclusion of women. She emphasizes the 
overwhelming importance of honour and belief in fulfilling one’s role 
in the hierarchy, both in the caste system on earth and transmigration of 
souls in the hereafter, which overrides individual happiness or the fear of 
death. 

In Letter 35, Mrs Kindersley gives an historical account of how the 
Mughal empire was established in India, its opulent magnificence and 
then military and cultural decline: a particularly meaningful story for the 
nation which saw itself as succeeding to that dominion. Not surprisingly, 
she goes into particular detail regarding Bengal and the surrounding area, 
recounting the story of British trade, settlements and military successes 
as they wrested control from the Muslim rulers there (Letter 39). She 
is puzzled but proud that the British, a mere ‘handful of men’, can now 
manage to govern such a large number of ‘the black people’ (p. 165), and 
ascribes this to the latter’s lack of discipline and indolence. Taking her 
cue from Montesquieu, Kindersley regards the Mughal empire in India as 
an example of despotic government in which the prince is subject to no 
control from laws (pp. 160, 162), but she notes that it allowed the Hindus 
liberty of conscience and, rather than setting up a code of laws, local cus­
toms were permitted to continue (p. 161). (This was, of course, the policy 
which the British also followed in the eighteenth century.) She relates the 
former military success of the Mughals directly to the effect of their reli­
gion: belief in predestination made them indifferent to death so that they 
sought the heavenly reward a soldier earns by dying in battle (p. 174). 
This military ethic is intimately related to their concept of masculinity. 
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Kindersley carefully distinguishes between the cultural assumption by 
Indian Muslims that women have no souls and the actual account in the 
Koran, yet comments that in practice women are not treated as spiritu­
ally equal to men (p. 176). Furthermore, Muslim men have a monopoly 
on exercising judgement, having the power of life or death over their 
wives, children, families and slaves, when any of them commit capital 
crimes. 

Kindersley is aware that her view of Indian society will be judged as 
bigoted and harsh (p. 189). For she castigates the corruption which poverty 
generates in a hierarchical society, and deplores the abject condition of 
the common people. Indeed, the modern reader will detect bigotry in 
the way she implicitly ascribes their extreme lassitude to lack of moral 
fibre (p. 181) when we might suspect that starvation was the likely cause. 
On the other hand, she does attempt to discriminate between nature and 
culture in her determinist approach to society: 

I will not pretend to determine (on a point which has often been 
urged) whether black people are by nature inferior in under­
standing to white; who can judge of it here, where the nature of 
the government checks the growth of very virtue? Where prop­
erty is not secure, what incitement is there to industry: Where 
knowledge is of no use, who will resign his indolence and ease 
in endeavours to obtain it? In such a government can we won­
der, that the general characteristic of the inhabitants should be 
stupidity and low cunning? 

(pp. 193–4) 

Spurred by the critical success of her Letters in 1777, which was 
favourably noticed by several periodicals, Mrs Kindersley next planned 
to write some ‘essays on the female mind’.7 These she intended to con­
stitute an objective study of women’s roles in various cultures, for she 
rejected both the special pleading of histories of illustrious women and 
the superficiality of conduct books. However, when she realized that she 
had been pre-empted by the French man of letters, A.L. Thomas, she 
contented herself with appending the two essays of her own she had al­
ready completed to her translation of his 1772 work, entitled An Essay on 
the character, the manners and the understanding of women in different 
ages (1781). The first essay showed her giving a ‘feminist’ spin to the 
theory of Jean-Jacques Rousseau that male control of woman is exerted 
in direct ratio to her sexual power in a specific culture. She compares 
the phlegmatic Dutch merchants who are more interested in money than 
sex, whose women are valued for usefulness and economy and are thus 
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under little restraint, with Muslim men in thrall to their seraglios, where 
women are highly valued as beautiful possessions and carefully guarded. 
In her second essay, she presumably writes out of her own experience as 
a young widow struggling to survive on a pension: arguing that women 
are always assumed to be under the guardianship of either a husband or 
father, but, in fact, many single women ‘in the prime of life’ have to make 
their own way, and cultivate great strength of mind to care for children 
and themselves without complaint. 

It was not fortuitous that Kindersley turned from travel writing to spec­
ulations on gender, for the two types of discourse were interlinked. De­
scriptions of the appearance and dress of women of the locality were a 
conventional topic of the former, and prurient curiosity about polygamy 
and sexual customs was a particular feature of accounts of the East and 
of the indigenous peoples of the non-Christian world being newly dis­
covered by Europeans. As Kindersley had realized, social comparativism 
could be sharply focused by comparing the treatment of women in various 
human societies across the globe and throughout history. Such universalist 
accounts were indeed produced by Scottish philosophers such as William 
Alexander, in his The History of Women from the Earliest Antiquity, to 
the Present Time; giving some account of almost every interesting partic­
ular concerning that sex, among all nations, ancient and modern (1779) 
as well as A.L. Thomas. That mankind’s development toward modernity, 
leisure and civil society was linked to the greater social freedom of woman 
produced an ambivalence in these Enlightenment narratives, a question­
ing of whether this effeminization and luxury represented progress or 
degeneration. Eighteenth-century women, anxious to avoid determinism 
and preferring to tie female emancipation to the active exercise of virtue, 
therefore rarely wrote such conjectural histories of women though Lady 
Morgan produced a late example in her ironically entitled Woman and 
her Master (1840).8 

Volume IV: Original Letters from India, Containing a 
Narrative of a Journey Through Egypt, and The 

Author’s Imprisonment at Calicut by Hyder Ali. To 
which is added, an abstract of three subsequent 

voyages to India. 
By Mrs Fay, Calcutta, 1821 

When we turn to another woman’s account of India a generation later, we 
find travel writing has changed. In Eliza Fay’s Letters from India, instruc­
tion and Enlightenment comparativism have vanished, and in its place 
we have a personal memoir with no pretensions other than to entertain. 
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Indeed, as a modern critic comments disparagingly: ‘All in all, her letters 
actually have little to do with India. Her life was with the nabobs and 
that is largely what she tells us about.’9 Much of what we know about 
Eliza Fay herself derives from her travel book, the first part of which was 
based on the letters and journals that she had written for her family, and 
in particular her two sisters, one of whom married a Thomas W. Preston 
and probably lived in Blackheath. Her narrative is addressed to a Mrs L. 
in the second volume. E.M. Forster speculated that Eliza may have been 
a sailor’s daughter: she certainly relished travel and adventure.10 Letter 8 
was written by Mrs Fay’s husband, to his father-in-law, a Mr C (p. 87). 
Fay relays the deaths first of her mother in the early 1780s and then of 
her father in 1794. 

At the age of 23, Eliza had set off in April 1779 for India with her 
barrister husband Anthony Fay, who hailed from Rotherhithe, but was 
of Irish extraction. Eliza claimed she had to accompany him for his own 
safety, because on his own he would have been too extravagant and hot­
headed to survive! (p. 244). They took an arduous overland route to 
India via France (with whom Britain was at war until 1783); over the 
Alps to Italy; by sea to the deserts of Northern Africa; and thence to 
Suez and down the Red Sea. She eventually arrived in Calcutta, but only 
after many misadventures and having endured violent ill-treatment at 
Calicut. Sardar Khan, the governor, had imprisoned them and their party 
for over three months during hostilities which eventually developed into 
the second Anglo-Mysore War. This event is the sensational heart of the 
book; and the exotic drama with its motley cast of raffish characters seen 
through the wide but sharp eyes of a young woman must have touched 
some raw nerves in contemporary readers, whether nervous about the 
safety of the growing number of expatriates, or sensitive to accusations 
of British mercantile greed in India. For in Letter 9 we had already heard 
of adventurers attempting to circumvent the control of the East India 
Company over trade in the African desert. (The Company was shortly to 
be confirmed as a ruling agency for the crown in Bengal.) But in Letter 
12 we have clear-cut evidence of British opportunists in the disreputable 
shape of ex-highwayman and renegade Captain Ayres, now in Hyder Ali’s 
service, hoping for richer pickings (p. 136). Hyder Ali was a Muslim 
warlord who had fought the English in Madras once and was about to 
do so again, and Sardar Khan was his brother-in-law. Eliza Fay surely 
conjured up the worst nightmare of the British colonialists in her picture 
of their ship being overrun by his Sepoys, and the British sailors first 
having to be restrained from jumping overboard to escape slavery and 
then crying to the officers for their wages (p. 143). At the time the Fays 
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arrived in Calcutta, British ambivalence about its colonial role was about 
to culminate in a symbolic act of purgation: the impeachment of the 
governor-general, Warren Hastings. 

When the young couple arrived in Calcutta, Anthony Fay was ad­
mitted as an advocate to the Supreme Court on 16 June 1780. He had 
expressed his apprehensions that this would not be possible because he 
hadn’t obtained the permission of the East India Company, but Chief 
Justice Sir Elijah Impey vehemently asserted the independence of the ju­
diciary (pp. 246–7). The couple were befriended by Sir Robert Chambers 
and his wife, and Eliza also visited Mrs Hastings at Belvidere House 
(p. 242). However, according to his wife, Anthony was not interested 
in cultivating such patrons and making his way. The marriage was not 
a happy one and the Fays separated in 1781 after Eliza discovered he 
had fathered an illegitimate child. Mr Fay also joined Philip Francis’s 
faction in opposing William Hastings over the imposition of a house tax. 
In the course of this feud, Francis and Hastings fought a duel, as Mrs 
Fay recounts (p. 262). According to the 1909 reviewer of Bengal Past 
and Present, Mr Fay defended J.A. Hicky of the Bengal Gazette in the 
case against him by Warren Hastings.11 He got into debt through want of 
briefs, and had to leave India. Francis too returned to Britain to attempt 
to have both Hastings and Impey impeached for High Treason. Teltscher 
notes in the Oxford DNB that it was Mr Fay who presented the petition 
to Parliament against Impey in London and thus instigated the process 
which would lead to his unsuccessful impeachment. 

After being helped by Sir Robert Chambers and other friends, Eliza left 
for Britain in May 1782, arriving in February 1783. But she had resolved 
to make her own fortune in Calcutta. She made three further voyages to 
India as an independent woman. She first returned to Calcutta in 1784 
and set up a millinery business. Though the business made bad losses in 
1788, she continued trading for another five years until her debts were 
paid. She also took on the responsibility of having her husband’s natural 
son educated in England, though he died in a shipwreck on the voyage 
(p. 353). In 1794, Mrs Fay returned to Britain via St Helena, where she 
had to answer a charge of having sold a woman named Kate Johnson 
into slavery in 1782 in the course of a stop there on her previous voyage. 
Kate Teltscher has consulted the court records, which state that while 
Mrs Fay declared she dismissed the servant for bad behaviour but did not 
realize she would be sold, Kate Johnson asserted she had been abandoned 
because of her knowledge of Fay’s affair with the ship’s doctor which her 
erstwhile mistress presumably wanted to keep secret. Fay cut her losses 
by paying a £60 fine rather than go to court. By February 1796, this 
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indefatigable woman was back in Calcutta, having acquired an interest 
in a ship, the Minerva, but her stock had been destroyed by fire. She had 
then acquired the Rosalia, and set off, operating as a merchant exporting 
Indian muslins to the United States, but endured another calamity when 
the ship was discovered to be leaking and the cloth spoiled. The letters 
recounting this period up to her eventual arrival in New York on September 
1797 aboard the Hero are dated 1815 and addressed from Blackheath in 
England, where she was probably visiting her sister, Mrs Preston. Her 
husband also passed away that year. But Eliza Fay made a final voyage 
to India and died back in Calcutta in 1816, aged 60, and was buried the 
day after her death, on 10 September. She had been in the course of 
inviting subscribers for the book she was preparing for the press. Having 
died insolvent and intestate, the book was published as it stood and the 
proceeds of the publication went to her creditors. 

It is important to recognize that, despite the impression of spontaneity, 
Fay crafted her account, incorporating passages of retrospection into the 
narrative of the original letters. Indeed, these utilized the novelistic trick 
of temporarily withholding information when unwilling to worry her 
recipients with her hair-raising escapades until she is out of danger and 
can fill in the gaps with a detailed flashback. The second volume was 
probably recast from her journal, to take the form of letters addressed to 
a patron figure, Mrs L (p. 335). The book thus always invokes female 
readers, implicitly justifying its chatty personal style. The Preface, which 
seems to have been written by the author herself, proposes that her story 
is as amusing as fiction (p. iii). She tells us that friends had suggested she 
publish the account of her first voyage in the 1780s, but confesses that, 
having no pretensions to superior intellect or genius, she had not then the 
courage to face certain censure; whereas at the present time ‘a female 
author is no longer regarded as an object of derision’ (p. v). Perhaps 
because she was looking back at a distance of thirty-five years, perhaps 
to add spice, she was remarkably frank about the personages described, 
many of whom would have been personally known to or remembered by 
her readers in Calcutta. 

The book was published there in 1817 in an incomplete state, the 
account breaking off abruptly just as the author had left it. The frontispiece 
consists of an engraving by T. Alais of a lively drawing by A.W. Devis of 
the author in the Egyptian costume she had so carefully described, tended 
by the obligatory black servant (perhaps Kate Johnson) to emphasize 
by contrast her European beauty. Her book was favourably reviewed in 
the Calcutta Gazette the following year, and in four years had made a 
profit of 200 rupees.12 A second Calcutta edition of this spirited and 
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lively book was called for in 1821 (the edition here reprinted, which 
is identical to the 1817 one, except for the omission of the publisher’s 
advertisement explaining the abrupt ending and a reset title page). As 
a portrait of British life in late eighteenth-century and early nineteenth-
century Calcutta, it was later considered to be of particular historical 
interest, and a new edition with Introduction and notes by Revd W.K. 
Firminger, was published in 1908 for the Calcutta Historical Society, 
which contained photographs of Warren Hastings’ house at Alipore and 
Mrs Fay’s house and millinery business in the former Post Office in 
Hastings Street. E.M. Forster, however, resented the patronizing way 
Firminger had ‘corrected’ the original which he restored in his 1925 
edition. Forster relished Mrs Fay’s vivid and often comic pen portraits 
and her sharp eye for telling human details which bring the story to 
life. 

What strikes a contemporary reader about Fay’s Letters is her feminist 
individualism, not only expressed in personal courage and commercial en­
terprise, but also in the emphasis running through the narrative of the vital 
importance to her of female friendship and support. After the breakdown 
of her marriage, Fay lost confidence in humanity and the world seemed 
‘ “a howling wilderness” peopled with terrific monsters’ (p. 336). She 
asked herself what could be her place in society as a separated woman 
(p. 307). Moreover, the frank revelation of Captain Lewis on her voyage 
back to England of his physical revulsion for her, not as an individual, 
but as a female (p. 326) revealed the usual parade of courtesies towards 
women to be a charade. Fay was restored by the ‘benign influences’ of 
‘gentler beings’ especially Mrs I—n, when she changed ships and made 
‘a friendship which has constituted one of the sweetest enjoyments of my 
life, and which still remains unbroken’ (p. 336). 

We may, however, question whether feminism, especially that of a 
female mercantilist like Fay, is complicit with and even interwoven with 
colonialism. Fay is puzzled by the Hindus whom she portrays as seem­
ingly soft and harmless yet paradoxically threatening: despite their ‘mild 
countenances and gentle manners’ (p. 222), they make untrustworthy 
servants; though they are ‘pusillanimous creatures’, they will dare any 
danger on the water for reward (p. 229); they are not susceptible to rea­
son, their religious rites are ‘gross acts of folly and superstition’ (p. 237). 
She never makes the connection between her own effeminization of the 
Hindus and the way men like Captain Lewis perceive women. However, 
as Felicity A. Nussbaum argues, Fay anticipates contemporary feminists 
in her thoughtful analysis of suttee, recognizing that the widow is neither 
oppressed victim nor free agent but influenced by a powerful ideology 
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of gender.13 Fay concludes her account with the ironic recognition that 
English women would make the same sacrifice if their all-precious ‘rep­
utation’ demanded it: 

I cannot avoid smiling when I hear gentlemen bring forward the 
conduct of the Hindu women, as a test of superior character, 
since I am well aware that so much are we the slaves of habit 
every where [her italics] that were it necessary for a woman’s 
reputation to burn in England, many a one who has accepted 
a husband merely for the sake of an establishment, who has 
lived with him without affection; perhaps thwarted his views, 
dissipated his fortune and rendered his life uncomfortable to 
its close, would yet mount the funeral pile with all imaginable 
decency and die with heroic fortitude. 

(pp. 203–4) 

Volume III: Narrative of Two Voyages to the River 
Sierra Leone, during the Years 1791–2–3, performed 

by A.M. Falconbridge, London, 1802 

Our next example of women’s travel writing is particularly tenden­
tious with regard to the interface between gender and colonialism. A.M. 
Falconbridge made two journeys to a settlement in West Africa, which 
had been founded in order to combine philanthropy with mercantilism in 
resettling liberated slaves. The title of the book itself gives notice that this 
text entered an existing controversy concerning the activities of the Sierra 
Leone Company, the fate of which played a symbolic role encapsulating 
the wider debate over the slave trade, between the 1780s, the high point 
of the abolitionist campaign, and the Act of 1807 which ended British 
participation.14 The Narrative of Two Voyages to the River Sierra Leone, 
during the years 1791–2–3, performed by A.M. Falconbridge. With a 
succinct account of the Distresses and proceedings of that Settlement; 
a description of the Manners, Diversions, Arts, Commerce, Cultivation, 
Custom, Punishments, etc. And every interesting Particular relating to 
the SLAVE TRADE in the West Indies, and the improbability of its total 
abolition was first published for the author in 1794, reissued almost im­
mediately and again in 1795; and went into a second edition proper in 
1802, here reprinted.15 Dedicated to her home city of Bristol, this book 
can obviously be seen as giving succour to the pro-slavery faction, who 
saw the whole concept of Africans running plantations and trading for 
themselves as undermining the sugar trade which had been founded on 
slavery. The author’s motivation, however, was more mixed and more 



xix INTRODUCTION 

personal than this: she was answering the Sierra Leone Company’s criti­
cism of her first and her second husbands, both its employees, in its 1794 
report on the problems within the settlement, which blamed these on the 
moral shortcomings of both white officials and the settlers themselves.16 

Mrs Falconbridge admits in the Preface that her book was written specif­
ically for publication, though she asserts that in the account of her last 
voyage she has concentrated on the tribulations of the colony rather than 
the descriptive tour of a conventional travel account because of not want­
ing to repeat information contained in the recently published A Voyage 
to the River Sierra Leone (1788) of John Matthews. She denounces the 
company’s treatment of herself and her first husband, and challenges the 
Directors of the Sierra Leone Company to deny the truth of her version of 
events. In her attempt to obtain the money she feels is her due, she attempts 
to make common cause with the grievances of the black settlers over the 
way the settlement was being run. Falconbridge’s book concludes with an 
appendix of correspondence between black representatives of Freetown, 
Cato Perkins and Isaac Anderson, and the British company which they 
felt had let them down. 

The narrative is delivered in the conventionally ‘feminine’ form of 
fourteen letters to a female friend, the calculated informality of which 
supposedly guarantees authenticity and also permits the author to con­
fide personal information about her ‘hasty marriage’ (p. 9). The couple’s 
relationship is depicted as precarious from the start: with Anna Maria’s 
hints about Alexander’s drinking and bad temper complicating our re­
sponse to their ever-diverging views of the Sierra Leone scheme and 
indeed even abolition itself. This is the case as soon as they land, when 
Mrs Falconbridge shows her annoyance at her husband’s wine-fuelled 
peremptoriness, in forbidding her to accept a slave-trader’s offer of a bed 
ashore instead making do with the ‘hog trough’ of the ship (p. 23). Her 
rhetoric seems consciously or unconsciously to imply a comparison of 
his treatment of her with the captivity endured by Africans on the slave 
ships: ‘Conceive yourself pent up in a floating cage, without room either 
to walk about, stand erect, or even to lay at length’ (p. 24).17 In her ac­
count in Letter 10 of her husband’s death, Anna Maria frankly admits she 
does not regret his passing, for ‘his conduct to me was so unkind, (not 
to give it a harsher term) as long since to wean every spark of affection 
or regard I ever had for him (p. 169). Indeed, in the very next letter she 
coyly confesses she has lost no time in marrying again (p. 209). Her sec­
ond husband was Isaac Du Bois, but she never mentions this. She even 
published her book under the name of Falconbridge, presumably the more 
emphatically to draw attention to her refutation of her former husband’s 
published abolitionist views. 
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Alexander Falconbridge had formerly been a Bristol ship’s surgeon 
on four slaving voyages before being converted to the anti-slavery cause, 
whose committee published his devastating indictment, An Account of the 
Slave Trade (London: James Phillips, 1788). He had provided Thomas 
Clarkson with extensive evidence regarding the trade, and then became 
involved with Clarkson and Granville Sharp’s 1787 scheme for estab­
lishing an African–British colonial trade which would provide a market 
for Africa and profits for the British without the need for slavery.18 For 
critic Deirdre Coleman, the scheme was ‘clearly designed to rid London’s 
slums’ of the mushrooming numbers of ‘black poor’ or ex-slaves, as well 
as hundreds of loyalist negroes who had fought for the British in the 
American War of Independence, including some who had been languish­
ing at Nova Scotia.19 However, historian Stephen Braidwood argues that 
to represent the venture as a racist deportation is to ignore the fact that 
the black poor themselves had taken an active part in getting the scheme 
off the ground, which, on the part of the whites, was inspired primar­
ily by genuinely humanitarian motives.20 Our attitude to Anna Maria 
Falconbridge’s Janus-faced text is necessarily framed by this debate, a 
modern descendant of the controversy about the Sierra Leone Company 
which raged at the time. As Coleman observes, two feminist critics in 
1992 saw Two Voyages quite differently, one as abolitionist and the other 
as pro-slavery.21 

By 1791, four years after it had been set up, the colony had failed and 
Clarkson persuaded Mr Falconbridge to travel there as agent and organize 
a rescue operation for the survivors. They had been driven off their land 
by King Jemmy, a local chief of the Koya Temne people. Alexander’s 
delicate task was to negotiate for the return of the land, and recognition of 
the earlier treaty; to re-establish plantations, and defend them if necessary; 
and to restore ordered self-government within the settlement. He knew 
Africa very well and was successful in this difficult first mission. But the 
long-term threat to the survival of the infant settlement was the fact it 
was sited in the very area devoted to the slave trade. Mrs Falconbridge 
acknowledged that more than two thousand slaves had been shipped to 
the West Indies from Sierra Leone in the year she had been there (p. 193). 
It was difficult for the struggling new settlers to adhere to the charter 
which forbade any commerce with the thriving slave ‘factories’ or trading 
posts. For example, a French ship insisted on being paid in slaves for the 
provisions it sold them, and, though the Governor gave an order on a third 
party, he was only adhering to the letter of the charter as the latter would 
recompense the ship with a human cargo (p. 191). Mrs Falconbridge 
disapprovingly noted how renegades and deserters from the slave trade 
sought sanctuary in the colony and obtained employment there (p. 172). 
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Such information would have been seized upon by anti-abolitionists, who 
saw the colony as seeking to establish a monopoly on unfair terms. 

From the first, Anna Maria’s account casts a realist and often sceptical 
light on the gaps between the idealism professed by the philanthropists 
back in London and the way the settlement was actually run as a colony. 
She was horrified to discover, on their arrival, that seven of the female 
settlers they found in a deplorable condition were London prostitutes 
who had been taken by force to provide ‘wives’ for some of the blacks 
(p. 65). (Modern historians have questioned this claim.) Falconbridge’s 
ironic commentary on the status of women often reveals paternalism and 
patriarchy criss-crossing colonial and native communities, for example, 
she notes that the slavers on Bance (or Bunce) Island had all taken native 
mistresses (p. 22); the use made by the African King Naimbana of cheap 
labour described as ‘old, refuse, female slaves’ (her italics) in his salt 
works (p. 61); and the natives’ employment of women ‘in all hard labour’ 
(p. 76). As a white woman, treated by her own countrymen with courtesy 
but allowed no authority or power, she had herself easily slipped into the 
role of disinterested observer then diplomatic go-between with whom the 
local chieftain, King Jemmy, and the ruler of the region, King Naimbana, 
both confided (pp. 77, 137, 188, 192, 195). However, she enjoyed mocking 
their monarchical pretensions behind their backs to other Europeans: her 
readers (p. 45) or to the slavers at the trading post at Bance Island (p. 59). 
Commercial success was always her yardstick: she often caustically noted 
the tawdriness of the African king’s few fine clothes and relative poverty 
by European standards: ‘his legs to be sure were harliquined by a number 
of holes in the stockings through which his black skin appeared’ (p. 34). 
Mrs Falconbridge asserted her humanitarianism by declaring that the 
Africans are as ‘susceptible of improvement and cultivation’ as any part 
of the human race (p. 79), though she later made her belief in the overriding 
importance of education into a reason for pragmatically supporting the 
slave trade until they have caught up with Europe (p. 239). 

By September, the couple were back in London, bringing with them 
King Naimbana’s son to be educated in England. But by December they 
had sailed for Africa again. Anna Maria is here punctilious in giving the 
details, including copies of letters, of how Alexander had been persuaded 
by Granville Sharp and Thomas Clarkson to return to Sierra Leone in 
the service of the ‘chimerical’ cause of abolition (p. 125). Clarkson’s 
brother John was to collect several hundred blacks from Nova Scotia, 
while Falconbridge was now to act as commercial agent at thrice his 
previous salary, together with an honorarium for his services, while Mr 
Thornton gave assurances that Anna Maria would be well provided for in 
the case of her husband’s death (pp. 129–30). But it would soon become 
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apparent how Herculean the task that lay ahead of him. The newly-
appointed Council consisted of quarrelsome self-important Evangelicals 
(p. 135); and new instructions arrived from London that Falconbridge was 
to take his orders from them (p. 138). This ‘pack of designing, puritani­
cal parasites’ proved needlessly obstructive when he attempted to initiate 
even basic measures to obtain supplies, in place of those rotting on the 
beach for want of storage (p. 152). John Clarkson, the Superintendent, is 
praised as having integrity and is on good terms with the Nova Scotians, 
despite their disappointment that they have not received the land promised 
them and their resentment of the arrogance of the other whites (p. 141). 
He promoted harmony and paid the blacks two shillings a day for their 
labour, and King Jemmy was prevailed upon to visit Freetown and drink 
rum, as token of the peaceful co-existence of the colony with the local 
inhabitants. 

Mrs Falconbridge estimated the overall cost of the colony at £150 a day, 
and calculated that £25,000 had already been spent on setting it up, but at 
that time she believed that with continued good government the invest­
ment could have brought good financial returns. However, Mr Clarkson 
did not sufficiently prioritize trade (pp. 164–5). Ideology was more impor­
tant than economics to the white settlers (p. 186). In London, the directors 
were so ignorant of the wet climate of West Africa that they sent over 
a consignment of watering pots (p. 182). By December 1792 they had 
sacked Falconbridge as Commercial Agent and send out a Mr Wallis as 
his replacement. Anna Maria suggested that this had been their purpose 
all along, knowing that the former had no mercantile experience (p. 168). 
This humiliation, coming on top of fever, increased his recourse to drink 
of which he soon died (p. 169). However, like Eliza Fay, Anna Maria 
Falconbridge was an adventurer, the end of whose unhappy marriage did 
not deter her staying on abroad. 

The government of the colony changed character when Mr Clarkson 
proposed to return to Britain and hand over command for six months to 
the austere Mr Dawes, whose previous experience, ominously, had con­
sisted of running the penal colony at Botany Bay (p. 178). Mr Dawes 
was more preoccupied with building fortifications than with surveying 
land for the black settlers. They claimed discrimination in the appor­
tioning of lots and decided to send two representatives to the Court of 
Directors in London to demand justice and an end to racial discrimina­
tion (pp. 205–7). Mrs Falconbridge included their petition in her account 
(pp. 211–16), and clumsily attempted to couple their grievances with her 
own attack on Henry Thornton and claim that she had not been paid what 
they owed her first husband. The arrival of a Mr McAuley, Member of 
Council, and former overseer upon a Jamaican plantation also provoked 
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Mrs Falconbridge to sarcasm: 

It is not to be questioned that such an education must impress him 
with sentiments favorable to the Slave Trade, and consequently 
I should not suppose him qualified for a member of Administra­
tion in a Colony mostly formed of Blacks, founded on principles 
of freedom, and for the express purpose of abolishing the Slave 
Trade. 

(p. 194. Her italics) 

More material for irony was provided by a sermon preached to convert 
the natives to Christianity even though they did not understand English, 
together with the sight of black settlers enjoying an hour off work every 
day supposedly to attend church (pp. 199–201). 

As her narrative draws to a close, the contradictions at the heart of 
it (and indeed in the setting up of the colony) become more apparent. 
Mrs Falconbridge’s comic irony operates effectively when drawing at­
tention to the naı̈vety and impracticality of the Evangelicals and the sin­
ister turn their paternalism takes in discriminating against the blacks over 
the allocation of land. Yet, she also finds it just as nonsensical that a 
jury of twelve blacks had the temerity to find white British sailors guilty 
of stealing a duck, condemning one to the lash: self-evidently this was 
Utopianism gone mad and overstepped the terms of the colony’s charter 
(p. 222). She professes to continue to hope that the colony will succeed, 
but fears that under the government of Mr Dawes it will degenerate into 
‘a common slave factory’ (p. 226).22 For the finishing touch, she recounts 
how she and her new husband returned to Britain aboard a Bristol slave 
ship commanded by her own brother (p. 232). In obvious contradiction of 
her first husband’s well-known account, she gives a detailed account of the 
‘kindness and care’ bestowed on the slaves, the cleanliness of the ship, the 
excellence of the Africans’ provisions and attentive nursing of their sick. 
In short she has been converted to the anti-abolitionist cause, blaming the 
Africans themselves for enslaving their fellows and asserting that in the 
West Indies they live a carefree life looked after by paternalistic masters. 

Volumes I and II: Letters from France; Containing A 
great Variety of original Information Concerning the 
Most Important Events that Have Occurred in that 
country in the years 1790, 1791, 1792, and 1793. 

By Helen Maria Williams, Dublin, 1794 

In the midst of her account of her African adventures, Anna Maria 
Falconbridge had mentioned that on 25 April 1793 she had ‘heard of the 
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French King being massacred, and that England had declared war against 
the blood thirsty banditti, who have usurped the reins of government in 
France, (p. 220). The French Revolution, the Declaration of the Rights of 
Man and black uprisings in the West Indies were events frightening British 
conservatives away from abolition even while she was writing, and espe­
cially when the new Republic abolished slavery in 1794.23 In complete 
contrast to Falconbridge, our next travel book consists of a compendium 
of the first four of eight volumes of an eye-witness account of the French 
Revolution published serially between 1790–96, by a woman writer who 
was particularly drawn to its ideals by her existing commitment to such 
humanitarian causes such as the anti-slavery campaign. 

Helen Maria Williams, like Lady Morgan and Mary Shelley after her, 
was a professional rather than an occasional writer: she wrote, in vari­
ous literary genres, for money and in order to influence public opinion.24 

Williams was one of the younger members of the influential Bluestock­
ing circle of women scholars and writers who came to prominence during 
the 1780s, and, like her friends Anna Barbauld and Mary Wollstonecraft, 
became radicalized during the 1790s. Born on 17 June 1761, the daugh­
ter of Welsh army officer Charles Williams and his Scottish wife Helen 
(née Hay), she was well-read and moved among the intellectual circles 
of Rational Dissent. Here she met the most eminent scientists and avant­
garde philosophers of the day, but as a woman and as a religious enthu­
siast, it was her feeling heart and everyday experiences rather than her 
scholarship that constituted her claim on the reader’s attention. Williams 
made her name as a poet of sensibility in her early twenties, a prot´ eeeg´
of the Dissenting minister Andrew Kippis. By the time she turned to 
travel writing, she was an established and respected writer at the height 
of her popularity. Having published Edwin and Eltruda, A Legendary 
Tale (1782), Peru, A Poem in Six Cantos (1784), An Ode on the Peace 
(1783), a subscription volume Poems (1786), On the Bill . . . for Regulat­
ing the Slave Trade (1788), she then turned to prose with an experimen­
tal novel about transgressive passion, Julia: a Novel; Interspersed with 
some poetical pieces (1790).25 Charming and sociable, she also estab­
lished herself as a literary hostess, bringing together all types of thinkers 
in the feminine domestic space of the home she shared with her wid­
owed mother and sisters. As well as Bluestockings such as Anna Seward, 
Hester Thrale Piozzi, Frances Burney and Anna Barbauld, Williams knew 
Dr John Moore, William Godwin, William Hayley, Samuel Rogers and 
many other intellectuals and artists. 

The first volume of Letters From France (1790) was an enthusiastic 
account of the golden summer when the French Revolution was young, 
and published just after the events it described. It was an instant critical 
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and popular success, favourably reviewed in most periodicals and trans­
lated into French. Edward Jerningham published a poetic tribute in 
the European Magazine contrasting Williams naturalness with Edmund 
Burke’s elaborate rhetoric.26 In September 1791, Williams was back in 
Britain, but a poem, A Farewell for Two Years to England, announced her 
departure for a long sojourn in Paris, which resulted in her second tourist’s 
view of the revolution, Letters from France, Containing Many New 
Anecdotes . . . (1792). Reviews were now beginning to sound a rather more 
critical note, reflecting British fears of the Revolution in some quarters. 

After only a short visit to London, Williams returned to the Republic 
for good, where she was by now closely involved with the major politi­
cians of the dominant Girondin grouping, who were, however, shortly 
to lose power to the ‘Mountain’ or Jacobins. By 1793, Britain was at 
war with the French Republic, and as Williams had chosen to make her 
home in France with the married Unitarian businessman, John Hurford 
Stone, the pair would in future be portrayed as immoral traitors by the 
right-wing press in their native land. Yet British sympathizers with the 
Revolution were no longer welcome in the new Jacobin regime, which 
imprisoned Williams and her family for six weeks that October. Letters 
from France, Containing a Great Variety of Interesting Information 
(2 vols) had to be published anonymously that autumn. Gone was the 
all-important feminine authorial consciousness, refracting impressions 
of all events. In its place was a multi-authored work including contri­
butions from other British observers: Williams’ partner J.H. Stone and 
Thomas Christie, editor of the liberal nonconformist periodical, the Ana­
lytical Review, and excerpts from the letters of Generals Dumourier and 
Miranda. But Williams’ was still the dominant, orchestrating voice, and 
its tone was now the very obverse of the optimism of the first volume. 
It was Williams’ own ‘very animated description of the horrid massacre 
of the 2d of September, which reflects so much infamy upon those who 
planned and encouraged it’, as the Analytical Review put it,27 and criti­
cism of Robespierre (2, p. 4) and the Jacobins that made it dangerous for 
her to stay in France, as well as the fact that British journals had identi­
fied the authors in their extracts. Williams and Stone decamped for six 
months to Switzerland in July 1794, not returning until the Terror was 
over.28 It can be seen that the first four instalments of Letters from France, 
here reprinted from a 1794 Dublin compendium edition in two volumes, 
constitute an example of travel writing turning into political journalism, 
the author conscious that history is being made before her eyes. 

The first volume of Letters from France is the best-known and reprinted 
of the series, and because of this Helen Maria Williams has been 
forever fossilized in the public imagination as a gushing enthusiast. 
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Twentieth-century critics have tended therefore to underestimate her im­
portance. With the first four volumes before us, reprinted as two, we can, 
however, better appreciate the variety in her writing and the ways she 
found to exploit to best advantage the attractions of the travel writing 
genre and to minimize its shortcomings. She developed the device of 
letter-writing further than had any other woman traveller, except Hester 
Thrale Piozzi, in the direction of chatty informality and, more importantly, 
personal expressions of feeling. 

This was the type of travel writing in which women were meant to ex­
cel, rather than the more scholarly and objective accounts of diplomats or 
soldiers, concerned about economics or politics. In adapting the fashion­
able scenic tour to survey a series of revolutionary tableaux, as Elizabeth 
Bohls comments, Williams combines aesthetic distance with emotional 
closeness.29 Williams also deliberately conflated the ‘masculine’ stuff of 
public affairs with the ‘feminine’ genre of epistolary romance: the first 
two volumes each concluded with a true life story of feudal tyranny over­
thrown by the triumph of young love. In Volume 1, this melodrama con­
cerned her friend, Madame de Fossé, whose husband had been imprisoned 
by his aristocratic father because of his disapproval of the marriage. In 
Letter 23 with a parade of faux-naı̈ve self-deprecation, Williams implies 
it was accidental that the story illustrated the evils of the ancien régime: 
‘What, indeed, but friendship could have led my attention from the annals 
of imagination to the records of politics . . . ?’ (1, p. 111). Her stress on 
emotion justified her propaganda technique: ‘however dull the faculties 
of my head, I can assure you, that when a proposition is addressed to my 
heart, I have some quickness of perception’. In the second instalment of 
letters, the young heroine, Madeleine, thanks the Revolution she already 
loved for forbidding nuns to be professed, enabling her to marry Auguste 
and form a truly patriotic family (1, p. 228). These, the most popular parts 
of the books, were separately published as cheap chapbooks to spread the 
revolutionary message to the poor, the uneducated, the young and the 
female. 

The letter format testified to the importance of written communica­
tions in bearing witness to the truth, one individual to another, in the 
public sphere. Williams buttonholed the reader, via her imaginary narrat­
tee: ‘You, my dear friend, who have felt the tender attachments of love 
and friendship’ (Letter 20: 1, p. 92). Letters as material objects and the 
writing of them are foregrounded to give authenticity to the story. How­
ever, the domestic, the private happiness of the Fossés, was threatened by 
the contrasting public letter of the law, a lettre de cachet enforcing arbi­
trary power.30 Critics have often compared Williams with Edmund Burke, 
in that both use the sentimentalist epistolary style to impart political 
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polemic.31 Whereas Burke associates chivalry with the traditional pater­
nalistic role played by the nobility and monarchy in British government 
and society, Williams sees revolutionary France as ‘a region of romance’ 
(1, p. 129), where the aristocracy has chivalrously divested itself of feu­
dal privilege to save the weak (1, p. 239). Her first volume had come 
out only two weeks after Burke’s Reflections of the Revolution in France 
(1790), so was not written specifically in refutation of it, yet time and time 
again she exemplifies the sublime, not in Burkean terms, as the terrifying 
power of an omnipotent God and His forces of nature, but as the inspiring 
evidence of society’s collective will to effect change (1, p. 1), and the 
spectacle of the crowd in a modern city (1, p. 42; 1, p. 140). 

She herself is a flâneur, a modern woman who dares walk the public 
streets and attend the revolutionary fêtes (1, p. 207) and join in the en­
lightened conversation at the Lycée. As a foreigner and a woman, she was 
lucky even to be able to observe the debates of the National Assembly 
(1, p. 25), and could not participate, but was allowed to be an actress per­
sonifying the Goddess of Liberty in a revolutionary festival (1, p. 116). 
Williams thus endorses the separate, secondary and merely ornamental 
role that women play in the Revolution (1, p. 36), the calculated use of 
a pretty face in the propaganda spectacles organized to rouse ‘the most 
powerful passions of human nature’. She is nervous of the ‘savage feroc­
ity’ of lower-class female activists, the Poissardes (1, p. 48) who write 
their own scripts. 

The spontaneity of the epistolary style and the speed with which 
Williams’ accounts came out gave them the immediacy of on-the-spot 
journalism, for a British public avid for news, even when their initial 
sympathy for the French Revolution had evaporated.32 The disadvantages 
are obvious. Her almost visionary optimism jostled uncomfortably with 
passing allusions to assassinations (1, p. 46; 1, p. 239) and the possibility 
of civil war (1, p. 60; 1, p. 204; 1, p. 214). Events too often disproved 
Williams’ predictions: ‘Ah, what is become of the delightful visions, 
which elevated the enthusiastic heart?’ (2, p. 4). But in the second vol­
ume, we see her adjusting her self-presentation from tourist to informed 
insider: ‘I am placed near enough the scene to discern every look and 
gesture of the actors’ (2, p. 2).33 There is now a concerted attempt to back 
opinion with facts and to juxtapose multiple viewpoints. In Letter 1, dated 
25 January 1793, Williams opens with the drama of the king’s execution 
in recent time and an account of the present clash for power between the 
Girondins and the Jacobins. Then the next six letters, by Stone, enact 
a flashback from 6 October–12 December 1792, to interrupt this fright­
ening scenario with the stirring story of the French victories, against the 
odds, over the invading forces of Austria and Prussia.34 As Kelly suggests, 
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by using a male contributor, Williams thereby ‘distanced herself and her 
woman’s political vision’ from the masculine domain of warfare.35 Also, 
she was a Christian pacifist and this was a crucial element in her authorial 
persona. It was vital to maintain her mediating role now that Britain was 
at war with her adopted country. Her friends, the Girondins, had been the 
war party, but by giving Stone’s account of General ’s heroic leadership in 
a largely defensive campaign (2, p. 30), she is able to show the Republic 
united and successful under their direction without personally endorsing 
war.36 This journey to the North-eastern battlefields also reminds us that 
there is more to France than Paris. The Jacobins and the Paris Communes 
are the rabble-rousers of the capital but do not speak for the country at 
large. 

With Letter 8, dated 10 February 1793 at Paris, Williams resumes 
the pen, with details of the tangled arguments over the fate of the king. 
She attempts to present a balanced view: asserting that the king was 
undoubtedly guilty of conspiring against the Republic, but acknowledging 
that his trial was not conducted fairly; that men of principle voted both for 
and against the death sentence, while others thought only of themselves 
(2, p. 135). She now soberly contemplates the downward spiral of the 
Revolution: the Girondins losing their grip in the struggle for control 
of the Republic, a process accelerated by the desertion of Dumourier 
himself (2, p. 153). As the Satanic Marat seizes power, Williams foresees 
the Republic about to be deformed by tumult and anarchy from within 
and defeated by enemies from without (2, p. 200). The concluding letter 
comprises a combatative essay by Christie, which attempts to stem the 
turning tide of British liberal opinion, now that the predictions of the 
reactionaries seem to have come true, with the September massacres and 
the execution of the king. He uses his journalistic expertise and personal 
experience of the Revolution to counter ‘erroneous opinions entertained 
in England respecting the French Revolution’ derived from newspapers, 
journals and publications in the Revolution Debate such as that by Burke 
(2, p. 227). Like Williams, he urges his readers not to dismiss the concept 
of liberty themselves just because French ‘were unfit’ for it (2, p. 251). 
As Favret comments, the multiple perspectives of this volume ask the 
reader to challenge any one version of events.37 

After the publication of these volumes, Williams began to be attacked 
in England, beginning with an anonymous anti-feminist denunciation 
by Laetitia Matilda Hawkins, Letters on the Female Mind, Its Powers 
and Pursuits (1793), which deplored women writing on politics. Similar 
sentiments would be voiced in 1798 by Revd Richard Polwhele’s mis­
ogynist satire on all women writers who espoused liberal views in print, 
The Unsex’d Females, and the brutal Anti-Jacobin Magazine. Ironically, 
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however, these conservative attacks actually signalled Williams’ impor­
tance. She had become an indispensable and respected commentator on 
French affairs, and this was acknowledged by most periodicals of the day. 

During the Terror, many of Helen Maria Williams’ close friends and 
allies were guillotined, including Madame Roland. Williams’ detailed 
denunciation of the Jacobin betrayal of the Revolution is to be found in two 
more volumes of observations of the French scene: Letters Containing a 
Sketch of the Politics of France, from the 31st of May 1793, till the Twenty-
eighth of July, 1794 and of the scenes which have passed in the prisons 
of Paris followed by a third, Letters Containing a Sketch of the Scenes 
which passed in Various Departments of France during the tyranny of 
Robespierre, and of the Events which took place in Paris on the 28th of July 
1794 published in 1795. The rise of Napoleon later revivified Williams’ 
hopes that the early ideals of the Revolution would be re-established, 
expressed in her Tour of Switzerland (1798), and then Sketches of the State 
of Manners and Opinions in the French Republic (1801). The latter caused 
a controversy in Britain by its revelation and denunciation of Horatio 
Nelson’s dishonourable treatment of republican prisoners at Naples, when 
the British re-established the monarchy there in 1799. 

Nevertheless, Bonaparte had no time for women writers, especially 
political salonnières, and in 1802 he had Helen imprisoned for a sym­
bolic twenty-four hours, when her Ode to Peace (1801) was published, 
merely because it was insufficiently flattering to him. Though Williams 
was embarrassed by the discovery that the correspondence of Louis XVI 
she translated and published in 1803, in order to vindicate the revolu­
tionaries’ conduct in executing him in January 1793, was found to be 
a forgery, she continued publishing and welcoming her literary visitors 
until her death in 1827. She had followed her successful translation of 
Bernadin de St Pierre’s sentimental novel, Paul et Virginie (1796) with 
an ambitious edition of the major works of Alexander von Humboldt on 
South America which was published serially from 1814. She continued 
producing commentaries on French current affairs; another book of po­
etry, Poems on Various Subjects (1823); and also her memoirs, published 
in French in 1827. 

Volumes VI–VIII: Italy 
by Lady Morgan, London, 1821 

After 1815 there was a boom in travel writing, for, with the end of the 
Napoleonic wars, the British flocked to visit Europe again. Professional 
rather than dilettante women travel writers were beginning to appear by 
then. Taking up the baton from Helen Maria Williams was Lady Morgan, 
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who further developed Williams’ idea of breaking up epistolary travel 
writing with the occasional tale. With her 1806 novel, The Wild Irish 
Girl, Morgan had created a hybrid genre, the travel tour strung on the 
framework of an allegorical love story, and for similarly propagandist 
purposes. As an Irishwoman and a republican, Lady Morgan was already 
predisposed in France’s favour, when she visited Paris in 1816. She was 
delighted to meet the older writer she so admired, especially as she was 
about to embark on her first travel book proper.38 The two-volume France 
(1817) she now produced may be seen as following on from Williams’ fa­
mous series, Letters from France. Writing as an impartial observer, rather 
than an English patriot, Lady Morgan praised the original aims of the 
French Revolution and trenchantly criticized the part played by Britain 
in restoring the monarchy. Her book caused a storm of protest through­
out the newspapers and the periodical press. The anti-Jacobin William 
Playfair even issued a two-volume refutation – France as it is, Not Lady 
Morgan’s France (1819) – which, on the one hand patronizingly com­
pared her to a naı̈ve child at a fair, in the way she was over-impressed by 
French culture (1, p. xxxv), yet unintentionally signalled her importance 
by the scale of his response, and encouraged other reviewers to do like­
wise, warning: ‘We must treat her book, not as the production of a lady, 
but as a production fraught with mischief’ (1, p. xxxvii). 

The most vilified of writers in an age notable for the savagery of the 
periodical press, Lady Morgan was denounced in racist, misogynist and 
snobbish terms which targeted her origins as Sydney Owenson, the daugh­
ter of an Irish actor, Robert Owenson (originally Macowen). Her short 
stature and slight deformation of the spine and face inspired the lowest 
form of wit.39 Though the reviewers, led by her bête noire, John Wilson 
Croker, rottweiler of the government organ, the Quarterly Review, treated 
her as almost illiterate, she had been extremely well educated in the Clon­
tarf Huguenot Academy, after the death of her English mother, Jane (née 
Hill), and had been employed as a governess as a young woman. Her 
early publications, Poems (1801), and novels St Clair (1802), and The 
Novice of St Dominick (1805), were influenced by Rousseau and Goethe. 
Her Twelve Original Hibernian Melodies (1805) and Patriotic Sketches 
of Ireland (1807) and The Wild Irish Girl (1806) also showed her to be 
one of a group of Irish antiquarian Protestants engaged in bringing the 
richness of Ireland’s Catholic and Gaelic heritage to the notice of the 
English-speaking world. She combined romance with scholarly research 
and forthright opinions in most of her books. But she was obnoxious to 
Tory diehards in London and the Ascendancy alike because her works 
were so popular, and because they argued for Catholic Emancipation and 
against imperialism. 
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Lady Morgan was inspired by Madame de Staël’s travelogue novel 
Corinne, or Italy (1807), itself almost certainly influenced by The Wild 
Irish Girl, to take a more ‘feminist’ view in later feminocentric novels, 
the Philhellenist Woman, or, Ida of Athens (1809) and The Missionary 
(1811), which dealt with religious conflict in India. Later novels, now 
considered her best, returned to the fraught topic of the state of Ireland: 
O’Donnel (1814); Florence Mccarthy (1818) and The O’Briens and the 
O’Flahertys (1826). In 1812 she had married the freethinking physi­
cian, Charles Morgan, knighted through the influence of Sydney’s former 
employer, Lady Abercorn. Vivacious and sociable, a performer like her 
father, but in the drawing room not the stage, Lady Morgan hosted a 
salon in Kildare Street, Dublin, from 1812 to 1837. Her modern biogra­
pher suggests that it was her ability to relate to all classes of society in 
the countries she visited that made her such a lively commentator.40 On 
4 April 1819, the couple set out again on their travels, this time to cross 
the Alps and make a thorough twelve-month tour of Italy, visiting Milan, 
Bologna, Florence, Rome, Naples and Venice. 

Such was the success of France that her publisher Colburn had offered 
Lady Morgan two thousand pounds for Italy. However, she had a challeng­
ing task before her. For she was taking on the long-established masculine 
and aristocratic tradition of the Grand Tour with its art history and well-
worn itinerary of famous spots, such as St Peter’s, Mount Vesuvius and 
the waterfall at Tivoli. As always, she assiduously researched the field. 
Lady Morgan often courteously referred the reader to her predecessors’ 
accounts, though she corrected their mistakes and was scornful of the 
‘pedantry and affectation of Winkelman’ (2, p. 27). She did not herself 
concentrate on the aesthetic, however. 

By the nineteenth century, travel writing had become less an objective 
genre of antiquarian and classical scholarship, and more subjectively 
impressionistic, with women claiming particular personal responsiveness 
to atmosphere. Having her husband contribute appendices of statistical 
information may be thought evidence of Lady Morgan’s conforming to 
gender stereotypes, as had Helen Maria Williams by using her partner to 
comment on military matters.41 Anne O’Brien observes, however, that 
Lady Morgan tended to reverse the usual ‘feminine’ writing practice by 
relegating personal information to the footnotes in order to foreground 
social analysis.42 

Nature would have been as difficult to write on with originality as 
culture, for Italy was arguably the premier inspiration behind British 
Romanticism.43 In her meditations on famous places, Owenson was fol­
lowing in the footsteps of literary giants such as Madame de Staël and Lord 
Byron, who had already rhapsodized about the Coliseum by moonlight; 
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Gothic novelists Horace Walpole and Ann Radcliffe, who had tingled 
readers’ spines with the banditti and vendettas; and poets Samuel Rogers, 
Leigh Hunt, Felicia Hemans and Percy Shelley who immersed themselves 
in Italy’s landscapes. Very sensibly, she didn’t try to compete. Though 
acknowledging the magnificence of the Alps, she felt the modern road 
driven through by Napoleon to be equally awe-inspiring. She denied the 
superiority of the perceiving mind in apprehending the otherness of nature 
in all its sublimity: 

An aspect of the material world then presents itself, which ge­
nius, even in its highest exaltation, must leave to original cre­
ation, as unimitated and inimitable. The sensation it produces is 
too strong for pleasure, too intense for enjoyment . . . The mind 
in such scenes is not raised. It is stricken back upon its own 
insignificance. 

(1, pp. 31–2) 

In fact, Lady Morgan had a strong grasp on the real: an Enlightenment 
concern with how society functioned rather than a love of solitude and 
nature; a fascination with progress and with history, and overwhelmingly 
with politics. She was also an intensely topical writer and, at the time she 
was writing, revolution was fomenting in Italy. Lady Morgan made her 
travel book into an outspoken critique of the 1815 Congress of Vienna 
(1, p. 80), when the Holy Alliance of Russia, Austria, Prussia and Britain 
had set aside the Code Napoléon and restored absolutist feudal rule by al­
tar and throne (1, p. 226). The peninsula had been parcelled up into seven 
sovereign states, five of which were given to the Austrians, who regarded 
liberal reforms as the thin end of the revolutionary wedge. Lady Morgan 
was bitterly disappointed that Britain had not held out for constitutional 
governments (1, p. 229; 1, p. 367). She frequently looked back and com­
pared Italy now with how it had been under Napoleon Bonaparte, and 
reflected on his career generally. She can be regarded as a Bonapartist, 
though the Italian context forced her to confront his imperialism (1, p. 37; 
1, p. 44; 1, p. 195; 1, pp. 215–23).44 Though few Italians would have en­
dorsed unification at this time, risings took place in 1820–1821 against 
foreign occupation.45 Lady Morgan bitterly condemned conservatives 
who had rejoiced in the failure of the Neapolitan rising ‘to shake off the 
tyranny which has poisoned the sources of humanity’ (3, p. 83). 

Lady Morgan correspondingly saluted the patriot writers and artists 
she had met on her journey, who risked all to write in an oppressive cli­
mate of censorship: such as the poet Vincenzo Monti, dramatist Silvio 
Pellico and the Abate di Brême, whose liberal periodical Il Conciliatore 
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was suppressed (1, p. 85; 1, p. 159; 2, p. 258). The Morgans themselves 
had been under surveillance in Northern Italy because of their political 
views.46 For Lady Morgan, ‘morals, wit and learning’ only flourish under 
liberty (1, p. 161) and art is thus related to true patriotism, the resistance 
to tyranny (2, p. 68). Her view of sexual politics is related to a dichotomy 
between the freedom of thought of an enlightened society and mere sex­
ual freedom, construed as primitive and ignorant laxity. She makes the 
Rousseauistic association of republicanism with masculinity and morals, 
and monarchy with effeminacy and libertinism: 

the wives and mothers of England owe their glorious pre­
eminence far more to MAGNA CHARTA, than to their chill skies 
and northern latitude. But operas and cecisbeos, and Aulic coun­
cils, go best together. 

(1, p. 161) 

In the degraded society of Venice, women have lost their moral influ­
ence (3, p. 295). As Chard comments, the persona of the Northern trav­
eller (even though here gendered feminine) was still conventionally con­
structed in opposition to the effeminacy of the South.47 

Southern Italy was seen by Lady Morgan as particularly primitive, with 
Naples compared to an eastern city (3, p. 83; 3, p. 88), while even Rome 
had been only recently rescued from its ‘sloth, filth and inertness’ (2, 
p. 337). On the other hand, she did not adopt Montesquieu’s determinist 
theory of climate, while implied an innate predisposition. Morgan argued 
against accusations that the Neaoplitans were cowards, reminding her 
readers that these people had helped the Romans drive Hannibal out of 
Italy (3, p. 165), and had a distinguished intellectual history in classical 
times. Britain is severely castigated for the ‘short-sighted and journalier 
policy of the British cabinet, bungling on from expedient to expedient’ in 
its interference with both Sicily and Naples, and she follows Williams’ 
Sketches (1801) in denouncing Nelson’s conduct in 1799 in breaking the 
terms of an agreement and restoring despotism to the latter with brutal 
recriminations (3, p. 153). When she saw the bounty of nature in the 
countryside, she was struck by the comparative health and prosperity of 
these southern peasants compared to those groaning under the absentee 
rack-renting landlords of her native land (1, pp. 394–5). 

Visiting St Peter’s, every traveller perforce participated in a pilgrimage 
to the heart of Christendom. Lady Morgan was even presented to Pope 
Pius VII. She was treated courteously by Cardinal Gonsalvi, his Secretary 
of State, who ‘rescued her husband’s books from a seizure made by the 
Holy Office’.48 Charles Morgan’s rejection of theological orthodoxy in 
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The Philosophy of Life (1818) and The Philosophy of Morals (1822) led 
to such accusations in the United Kingdom of ‘diabolically undermining 
religion’ that he had to retire from medical practice.49 Lady Morgan was 
equally radical in Italy. It was not just that she attacked Roman Catholic 
superstition and fanaticism (1, p. 352; 2, p. 177) and the restoration of 
monasticism and the inquisition (2, p. 12) after the defeat of Napoleon. 
Any Protestant writer would have done likewise. But Volume 3 opens by 
using Enlightenment comparativism to show Christianity as only one reli­
gion among several, all of which abound in ceremony and ‘the celebration 
of mysteries, performed less in honour of the Deity than for imposition 
upon man’ (3, p. 2). She describes, in almost Blakean terms, the orga­
nized religion of the Greek, Roman and English branches of Christianity 
as ‘inimical to liberty’ (3, p. 4) and a perversion of Christ’s doctrines, 
which attacked institutional religion and would have been ‘fatal to all 
existing state churches’ (3, p. 3): 

A religion arose in the course of succeeding ages, which, taking 
the name, and affecting some of the doctrines of Christianity, 
exhibited a ritual, splendid and ceremonious beyond all which 
Jerusalem or Athens had ever witnessed: it attacked every sense, 
it seized on every feeling, it intoxicated the imagination, it set 
reason at defiance, and became at once the duty and recreation, 
the penalty and pleasure of its followers. 

(3, p. 3) 

Unsurprisingly, Italy would be proscribed by the Pope, as well as the 
Emperor of Austria and the King of Sardinia: the book and its author 
were banned in Italy, the Papal States and Germany. 

Italy was published on 20 June 1821 to a chorus of vituperation from the 
Quarterly Review, Blackwood’s Edinburgh Magazine, the British Critic 
and the right-wing newspaper press, as well as inspiring pamphlets and 
poetical squibs. Nor did Whig journals, such as the Edinburgh Review, 
leap to Sydney’s defence. The publisher, Colburn, published a letter in 
The Times on 24 November, pointing out that claims of journalists that 
the book was dull and unsaleable were transparently bogus. In fact, he 
claimed to have sold 500 copies on the first day of publication and was 
then preparing a second edition, and said that two editions, amounting to 
4000 copies, had been printed in Paris, and another in Belgium.50 Alto­
gether, there were three editions in 1821 and a fourth in 1824 in London. 
Italy was published in the United States and hotly debated throughout 
Europe. Her views on Italian women were challenged by Ginevra Canon­
ici Fachini’s Prospetto biografico delle donne italiene (Venice, 1824) and 
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the anonymous article ‘Prospetto biografico delle donne italiene – recen­
sione’, which bracketed her with Staël.51 However, later writers treated 
her as one of the foremost writers on Italy, for example, Giuseppe Sacchi 
in Viaggio in Toscana (Milan, 1835) and Melchior Missirini, Degli Illustri 
Italiani (Siena, 1838).52 

Though Byron had complained to Thomas Moore when he first heard 
she was writing the book that such feminine travellers knew nothing of 
the country, he declared admiringly when he read it that it was ‘fearless 
and excellent’, and even had to defend himself from charges of plagia­
rism from it. He protested to John Murray, his own and the periodical’s 
publisher, that the Quarterly’s attack was not gentlemanly.53 But Lady 
Morgan was more than capable of defending herself, and published a 
sharp Letter to the Reviewers of Italy (1821), which Colburn bound with 
further copies of the book, and had printed in the October number of the 
New Monthly Magazine, to the disapproval of its Whig editor, Thomas 
Campbell.54 John Wilson Croker retaliated by mischievously setting up 
a ‘Royal commission’ to enquire into her real age, to this day a matter of 
doubt! In 1822 he instigated a legal case, which ran for over a year be­
fore being thrown out, arguing that the Lord Lieutenant of Ireland did not 
have the right to confer knighthoods such as that of Sir Charles Morgan.55 

Sydney knew that all the malice and ribaldry in the press was a testament 
to her own importance and bravery as a writer. She was already planning 
her next book, The Life and Times of Salvador Rosa (1824) and would 
go on redoubtably stirring up controversy with her publications until the 
year of her death, 1859, though at what age she then was we wouldn’t 
want to conjecture. 

Volume III: History of a Six Weeks’ Tour through a 
Part of France, Switzerland, Germany, and Holland, 
with Letters descriptive of a sail round the Lake of 

Geneva, and of the Glaciers of Chamouni. 
Mary Shelley, London, 1817 

Our last example of travel writing is probably the most problematic to 
consider in terms of gender, for it was a collaboration, and with the usual 
roles reversed: so that the female writer here took more responsibility for 
factual matter and the male for personal subjectivity. The text is a medley 
of genres, comprising journal prose, letters and poetry and describes two 
journeys taken by Percy and Mary Shelley. The first, that of 1814, began 
as a walking tour through war-torn France and Switzerland and ended 
as a boat trip down the Rhine through Germany and Holland. Mary, not 
quite 17, had eloped with the 23-year-old married poet, though this is 
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not disclosed in the text. She later revised selections from their jointly-
authored journal. The second trip took place in 1816, when the couple 
travelled more conventionally by coach through France to the Alps, and 
explored the environs of Lake Geneva. Four letters, two signed ‘M’ and 
two signed ‘S’, describing the tour, are followed by P.B. Shelley’s lyric 
‘Mont Blanc’. Percy also contributed the Preface. 

Scholars have struggled to uncover the precise authorship of specific 
passages, and to determine whether one or both took the role of editor in 
putting the text together, while critics have argued over how to construe the 
relationship between the travel writing and the poem which concluded the 
volume. Was there a hierarchy of genres? Jeanne Moskal notes that it was 
Mary who took the first step towards turning their journal into a book of 
travel writing, perhaps influenced by her reading in the summer of 1817 of 
her mother Mary Wollstonecraft’s Letters from Norway (1796),Byron’s 
Childe Harold’s Pilgrimage, Canto 3 (1816), and other travelogues.56 

Moskal quotes a letter of Mary Shelley’s to Leigh Hunt in October 1839, 
where she claimed of the account of the first tour: ‘it was printed & 
corrected by Shelley though written by me’.57 This suggests that Mary 
was in charge of transforming the original journal and letters into the text 
we have and preparing the manuscript, though Percy probably then copy-
edited it and corrected the proofs. From scrutiny of the surviving journal 
notebooks, Moskal considers that the majority of passages of sublime 
description were taken straight from the poet’s entries in their journal and 
incorporated by Mary into a matrix of her own diary entries completely 
rewritten by her. The four letters from the second tour were most probably 
revised versions of letters sent to Mary’s half-sister, Fanny Imlay, perhaps 
also incorporating journal entries. 

Donald Reiman believes that History of a Six Weeks’ Tour was care­
fully constructed to lead up to ‘Mont Blanc’, and that the travel writing, 
mainly authored by Mary, was meant to create a sympathetic hearing 
for the poem which Percy knew readers would find obscure, and which 
was not published elsewhere in his lifetime.58 Benjamin Colbert, however, 
comments that such a teleology would have been very much less apparent 
to the contemporary reader who would have come to the volume through 
interest in travel writing, not poetry, and would not have been particularly 
surprised at the inclusion of a poetical effusion.59 He notes that, though 
slight, the book was well advertised and was judged sufficiently interest­
ing to be reviewed by three periodicals. The review in Blackwood’s was 
very positive, comparing it favourably to the travel-writing of Bluestock­
ings (a dig at Lady Morgan).60 However, the volume did not sell well 
enough to cover its costs. After Percy’s death, Mary included a revised 
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version of History of a Six Weeks’ Tour as biographical information in her 
1839 edition of his poetical works, signalling her own authorship by use 
of her initials, and included a further revised version in the one-volume 
1845 edition.61 

Though neither of the young authors was well known at the time, they 
were using the genre of the tour very much as a form of life-writing. 
Pioneered by Mary Wollstonecraft, Madame de Staël and Byron, this had 
evolved into a portrait of the Romantic artist, whose travels were not util­
itarian but a form of escape from the mundanities of bourgeois society. 
The protagonist was in search of adventure or health after sickness of 
mind or body, and the journey described was likely to be one of the psy­
che as well as the body. But the Shelleys repudiated the melancholy of 
Letters from Norway (1796), Corinne, or Italy (1807) and Child Harold’s 
Pilgrimage (1812–18), which was very much a product of liberal de­
spair at the extinguishing of the ideals of the French Revolution. The 
tone of History of a Six Weeks’ Tour is happy. ‘You know that we have 
just escaped from the gloom of winter and of London’ (p. 96).62 Their 
pilgrimage to Geneva was a pledge of faith that the republican ideals of 
thinkers such as Jean-Jacques Rousseau would remain as a beacon, like 
the everlasting sublimity of Mont Blanc. 

Mary’s self-deprecating humour portrays the party on the first journey 
as impetuous, impractical idealists: having departed without sufficient 
funds; they battle with seasickness on their voyage across the Channel; 
and their youthful high spirits are sobered by the sight of war-devastated 
France. Her account is very much a prose equivalent of a Rowlandson car­
toon, mocking the ridiculous spectacle they present in their search for the 
picturesque: ‘there was something irresistibly ludicrous in our equipage’ 
(p. 7). Their valiant attempt at democratic pedestrianism results in buy­
ing an ass which is so decrepit that it sinks under the weight of the 
portmanteau (p. 15), and in Percy spraining his ankle (p. 21), so they 
revert to an open carriage. The young revolutionaries next found them­
selves tricked and imposed upon by lower-class characters such as 
the wily voiturier, and were disgusted by the manners of their artisan 
German travelling companions in the diligence par-eau on the Rhine, 
who drank, smoked and kissed each other. Percy even knocked one of 
them down in an argument while Mary tried to concentrate on reading 
Byron’s poetic description of the scenery before them. Jeanne Moskal 
notes that Mary’s comparison of Percy and herself to Don Quixote and 
Sancho Panza (p. 16) signals her conflicted response to her radical par­
ents, whose political lead they were following, for Don Quixote was 
one of William Godwin’s favourite books, and Mary Wollstonecraft was 



xxxviii INTRODUCTION 

regarded as a female Quixote by her contemporaries.63 Like Helen Maria 
Williams, Mary’s parents had romanticized the French Revolution and 
been satirized as deluded dreamers. 

Percy’s Preface had stressed the novelty of the volume in that it was ‘un­
presuming’, ‘imperfect’, ‘little’, ‘desultory’, and the product of ‘youth’ 
and the Summer of a swallow with all its ‘enthusiasm’ for natural beauty 
(pp. iii–v). He and Mary may have been emulating the prose writing of 
Leigh Hunt, which sought to amuse and entertain through a personal, 
informal style but also to link together love of nature with immersion 
in the arts and with liberal politics. It was also a repudiation of the 
apolitical distanced objectivity which marked the aesthetic theory of the 
cult of the picturesque. The 1816 letters, recounting the second journey, 
mark a movement from defensive mock-heroic to conveying the sublim­
ity of the snow-covered Alps, where Mary revels in the elemental storms 
(p. 100). The overt political propagandizing of Helen Maria Williams 
and Lady Morgan is not found here. Yet the book opens with the first 
defeat of Napoleon, and the second section begins after Waterloo: the 
‘hundred days’ are the unspoken gap between. Mary’s contribution con­
cludes with the author’s sympathy for the French indignation that Britain 
has filled their land with ‘hostile garrisons, and sustains a detested dy­
nasty on the throne’ (p. 86). She even maintains that the French Revolution 
‘notwithstanding the temporary bloodshed and injustice with which it was 
polluted, has produced enduring benefits to mankind’ (p. 102). But the 
social commentary which notes the Swiss republics have produced a more 
equal society (p. 103), the literary pilgrimage to the country of Rousseau 
(p. 127), and the poetic effusion on the snowy mountain peak are all 
bound together ‘by the magic of words’ (p. 106) and implicit symbolism 
rather than didacticism. 

NOTES 

1. See Charles L. Batten, Jr., Pleasurable Instruction: Form and Convention in Eighteenth-
Century Travel Literature (Berkeley, CA: University of California Press, 1978), 

pp. 72–6. 

2. Sara Mills, Discourses of Difference: An Analysis of Women’s Travel Writing and 
Colonialism (London and New York: Routledge, 1991), p. 29. 

3. See Ina Ferris, ‘Mobile words: Romantic Travel writing and Print anxiety’, Modern 
Language Quarterly, 60:(4) (Dec. 1999), 451–68, 449. 

4. For biographical information, I am indebted to the Oxford DNB entry by Rosemary 

Cargill Raza, and Ketaki Kushari Dyson, A Various Universe: A Study of the Journals 
and Memoirs of British Men and Women in the Indian subcontinent, 1765–1856 (New 

Delhi: Oxford University Press, 1978, repr. 2002), pp. 124–6. 

5. Kate Teltscher discusses the elaboration of this notion of ‘oriental despotism’ by British 

writers on India in India Inscribed: European and British Writing on India 1600–1800 



INTRODUCTION	  xxxix 

(Delhi: Oxford University Press, 1995), pp. 113–19. She sees Kindersley’s Letter 49 as 

a particular example of the rhetorical enactment of the invincibility of British power, 

based on the theory of the inherent submissiveness of the Hindus produced by climate. 

6. Shirley Foster	 and Sara Mills (eds), An Anthology of Women’s Travel Writing 
(Manchester and New York: Manchester University Press, 2002), pp. 252–9. 

7. See her Introduction to her translation of A.L. Thomas’s An Essay on the character, 
the manners, and the understanding of women in different ages (London, 1781). 

8. Sylvana Tomaselli considers the reasons why women rarely wrote conjectural histories 

of women in ‘Civilisation, patriotism and enlightened histories of women’, in Sarah 

Knott and Barbara Taylor (eds), Women, Gender and Enlightenment (Basingstoke and 

New York: Palgrave Macmillan, 2005), pp. 117–35. 

9. Kathleen Collins Beyer, ‘Two passages to India: Eliza Fay and E.M. Forster’, Aligharh 
Journal of English Studies, 8:1 (1983), 15–23, 16. 

10. For biographical details, see K.K. Dyson, A Various Universe, pp. 126–8, and Kate 

Teltscher’s entry for the Oxford DNB. Useful information on the Calcutta background 

may also be found in the review of the 1908 edition by Elliot Walter Madge in Bengal 
Past and Present, 3 (1909): 130–3. The publication history and historical context can 

be found in E.M. Forster’s Introduction to the 1925 London edition. 

11. Bengal Past and Present, 3 (1909): 130–3, 131. 

12. E.M. Forster, Introduction to Original Letters (London: Woolf, 1925), p. 8. 

13. Felicity A. Nussbaum, Torrid Zones: Maternity, Sexuality, and Empire in Eighteenth-
Century English Narratives (Baltimore, MD: Johns Hopkins University Press, 1995), 

pp. 187–91. 

14. The title page of the first edition had been much briefer. 

15. For detailed notes on the slight differences between the two editions, as well as an infor­

mative introduction, see Deirdre Coleman (ed.), Maiden Voyages and Infant Colonies: 
Two Women’s Travel Narratives of the 1790s (Leicester: Leicester University Press, 

1998). 

16. See ibid., p. 5, citing Substance of the Report delivered by the court of directors of the 
Sierra Leone Company, to the general court of proprietors, on Thursday the 27th March, 
1794 (London: James Phillips, 1794). There would be four parliamentary enquiries into 

the running of the colony in 1799, 1802, 1803–4 and 1807, according to the Special 
Report of the Directors of the African Institution made at the annual general meeting 
on the 12th April, 1815, respecting the allegations contained in a pamphlet entitled ‘a 
Letter to William Wilberforce, esq.’ by R. Thorpe, esq. (London: J. Hatchard, 1815). 

17. This point is made by Moira Ferguson, ‘Anna Maria Falconbridge and Sierra Leone: 

the reality of a coloniser’, in K. Ansell-Pearson, Benita Parry and Judith Squires (eds), 

Cultural Readings of Imperialism: Edward Said and the Gravity of History (London: 

Lawrence and Wishart, 1997), pp. 247–66, 248. See also the analysis of the way 

Falconbridge materializes her authorial presence through the bodies of others by Katrina 

O’Loughlin, ‘“Our floating prison”: Anna Maria Falconbridge and travel to the River 

Sierra Leone’, Journal of African Travel Writing, 5 (1998): 38–49. 

18. See Ellen Gibson Wilson, Thomas Clarkson: A Biography (York: William Sessions 

Ltd, 1989), pp. 32, 48. 

19. Deirdre Coleman, ‘Sierra Leone, Slavery, and sexual politics: Anna Maria Falconbridge 

and the “swarthy daughter” of late 18th century abolitionism’, Women’s Writing, 2:1 

(1995), 3–  2 4, p. 5.   

20. See Stephen J. Braidwood, London’s Blacks and the Foundation of the Sierra Leone 
Settlement 1786–1791 (Liverpool: Liverpool University Press, 1994), Chapter 5, and 

pp. 268–75. 



xl INTRODUCTION 

21. Coleman, ‘Sierra Leone, slavery and sexual politics’, p. 8, citing Moira Ferguson, 

Subject to Others: British Women Travel Writers and Colonial Slavery, 1670–1834 
(London and New York: Routledge, 1992), pp. 198–208; Mary Louise Pratt, Imperial 
Eyes: Travel Writing and Transculturation (London and New York: Routledge, 1992), 

pp. 102–6. 

22. The Directors would admit in future years that some settlers and company officials 

entered into the slave trade or worked for slave factories, while Thorpe charged them 

with perpetuating slavery themselves under the name of apprenticeship, see Special 
Report of the Directors (1815). 

23. April 1791 saw a bill to abolish the slave trade defeated. 

24. For an up-to-date scholarly account of Williams’ life and the publication history of 

her works, see Deborah Kennedy, Helen Maria Williams and the Age of Revolution 
(Lewisburg, VA: Bucknell University Press and Associated University Presses, 2002). 

For a detailed study which situates her writing as exemplary of the feminized bour­

geoisie who were professionalizing print culture, see Gary Kelly, Women, Writing and 
Revolution, 1790–1827 (Oxford: Clarendon Press, 1993). 

25. See my introduction to the reprint of Poems in The Romantics: Women Poets, 12 vols 

(London: Routledge/Thoemmes Press, 1996), 1, pp. v–xvii; and that of Peter Garside 

to Julia in The Romantics: Women Novelists, 12 vols (London: Routledge/ Thoemmes 

Press, 1995), 1, pp. v–xxi. 

26. See Kelly, Women, Writing and Revolution, 1790–1827, p. 40.  

27. Analytical Review, 17:11 (Oct, 1793), 121–27, 121. 

28. See Deborah Kennedy, Helen Maria Williams and the Age of Revolution, p. 101. 

29. Elizabeth A. Bohls discusses Williams’ use of the picturesque in Women Travel Writers 
and the Language of Aesthetics 1716–1818 (Cambridge: Cambridge University Press, 

1995), pp. 108–39. 

30. On this theme, see Mary A. Favret, Romantic Correspondence: Women, Politics and 
the Fiction of Letters (Cambridge: Cambridge University Press, 1993). 

31. On the part played by Letters from France in the Revolution Debate, see Matthew 

Bray, ‘Helen Maria Williams and Edmund Burke: radical critique and complicity’, 

Eighteenth-Century Life 16(2) (May, 1992): 1–24; Chris Jones, Radical Sensibility: Lit­
erature and Ideas in the 1790s (London and New York: Routledge, 1993), p. 139; Steven 

Blakemore, Crisis in Representation: Thomas Paine, Mary Wollstonecraft, Helen Maria 
Williams, and the Rewriting of the French Revolution (Madison, NJ: Fairleigh Dickinson 

University Press, 1997). 

32. On the reception of Letters from France, see Deborah Kennedy, ‘Benevolent historian: 

Helen Maria Williams and her British readers’, in Adriana Craciun and Kari E. Lokke 

(eds), Rebellious Hearts: British Women Writers and the French Revolution (New York: 

State University of New York Press, 2001), pp. 317–36. 

33. Deborah Kennedy observes that in fact she avoided publishing much of what she had 

seen and communicated in private letters in these dangerous times. See Helen Maria 
Williams and the Age of Revolution, p. 99.  

34. The letters are misnumbered but it seems that the second no. 6, concluding the story of 

the campaign, is also by Stone. 

35. Kelly, Women, Writing and Revolution, 1790–1827, pp. 50–1. 

36. Stone describes the French transformed from effeminacy to Roman firmness (2, p. 77). 

37. Favret, Romantic Correspondence, p. 95.  

38. Mary Campbell,	 Lady Morgan: The Life and Times of Sydney Owenson (London: 

Pandora, 1988), p. 141. 

39. See Oxford DNB entry by Dennis R. Dean. 



xli INTRODUCTION 

40. Campbell, Lady Morgan, p. 140. 

41. Jeanne Moskal makes the point that in France Morgan had used a panopoly of footnotes 

and textual apparatus to ‘construct an appearance of masculine authority, authenticity 

and scholarship’; see ‘Gender, nationality and textual authority in Lady Morgan’s travel 

books’, in Paula R. Feldman and Theresa M. Kelley (eds), Romantic Women Writers: 
Voices and Countervoices (Hanover and London: University Press of New England, 

1995), pp. 171–193. 

42. Anne E. O’Brien, ‘Lady Morgan’s travel writing on Italy: a novel approach’, in Jane 

Conroy (ed.), Cross-Cultural Travel: Papers from the Royal Irish Academy Symposium 
on Literature and Travel (New York: Peter Lang, 2003), pp. 179–85. 

43. See C.P. Brand, Italy and the English Romantics: The Italianate Fashion in Early 
Nineteenth-Century England (Cambridge: Cambridge University Press, 1957). See 

also James Buzard, The Beaten Track: European Tourism, Literature and the Ways to 
Culture, 1800-1918 (Oxford: Oxford University Press, 1993). 

44. She boasts of visiting Napoleon’s sister, the Princess Borghese, (3, p. 384). 

45. See Denis Mack Smith, ‘Britain and the Italian Risorgimento’, in Martin McLaughlin 

(ed.), Britain and Italy from Romanticism to Modernism: A Festschrift for Peter Brand 
(Oxford: Legenda, Modern Humanities Research Association, 2000), pp. 13–31. 

46. Campbell, Lady Morgan, p. 174. 

47. Chloe Chard, Pleasure and Guilt on the Grand Tour: Travel Writing and Imagina­
tive Geography 1600–1830 (Manchester and New York: Manchester University Press, 

1999), p. 37. 

48. William John Fitzpatrick, Lady Morgan, her Career, Literary and Personal (London: 

Charles J. Skeet, 1860), p. 213. 

49. See Campbell, Lady Morgan, p. 157. 

50. Fitzpatrick, Lady Morgan, her Career, p. 224. For a detailed account of the reception 

of Italy see pp. 219–33. 

51. ‘Prospetto biografico delle donne italiene – recensione’, Giornale Arcadico, 29 (1826): 

74–86. 

52. For this information on Italian responses to Morgan’s Italy, I am indebted to Ann 

O’Brien, ‘Lady Morgan on Italy’, p. 180. 

53.	 Byron’s Letters and Journals, ed. Leslie A. Marchand, 13 vols (London: John Murray, 

1973–94), 8, pp. 186, 189. 

54. Fitzpatrick, Lady Morgan, her Career, p. 220. 

55. Campbell, Lady Morgan, p. 180. 

56. Jeanne Moskal (ed.), Travel Writing in The Novels and Selected Works of Mary Shelley, 

gen. ed. Nora Crook with Pamela Clemit, 8 vols (London: William Pickering, 1996), 

8, pp. 1–8, 1. Moskal gives a clear account of information regarding composition and 

publication history. 

57. Ibid., 8, p. 4. 

58. Donald H. Reiman, Shelley and his Circle, 1773–1822, 8 vols (Cambridge, MA: Harvard 

University Press, 1986), 7, pp. 41. 

59. Benjamin Colbert, Shelley’s Eye: Travel Writing and Aesthetic Vision (Aldershot and 

Burlington, VT: Ashgate, 2005), pp. 81–115. 

60.	 Eclectic Review, ser. 2, vol. 9 (May, 1818): 470–4; Blackwood’s Edinburgh Magazine, 

3(16) (July, 1818): 412–16; Monthly Review, 88 (Jan, 1819): 97–9. Colbert, Shelley’s 
Eye, p. 84.  

61. Moskal, Introduction to Travel Writing in The Novels and Selected Works of Mary 
Shelley, 8, pp. 4–5. 



xlii INTRODUCTION 

62. Mary Shelley looked back to 1814 and recalled the novelty and ‘romance’ of travel 

then, in ‘The English in Italy’, Westminster Review, 6 (Oct. 1826): 325–41, reprinted 

in Betty T. Bennett and Charles E. Robinson (eds), The Mary Shelley Reader (Oxford 

and New York, 1990), pp. 341–57. 

63. Jeanne Moskal, ‘ “To speak in Sanchean phrase”: Cervantes and the politics of Mary 

Shelley’s History of a Six Weeks’ Tour’, in Betty T. Bennett and Stuart Curran (eds), 

Mary Shelley in Her Times (Baltimore, MD: The Johns Hopkins University Press, 

2000), pp. 18–37. 

SELECT BIBLIOGRAPHIES
 

General
 

Percy G. Adams, Travelers and Travel Liars, 1660-1800 (Berkeley, CA: University of 

California Press, 1962). 

Charles L. Batten, Pleasurable Instruction: Form and Convention in Eighteenth-Century 
Travel Literature (Berkeley, CA: University of California Press, 1978). 

Elizabeth A. Bohls, Women Travel Writers and the Language of Aesthetics 1716–1818 
(Cambridge: Cambridge University Press, 1995), 

James Buzard, The Beaten Track: European Tourism, Literature and the Ways to Culture, 
1800–1918 (Oxford: Oxford University Press, 1993). 

Alison Chapman and Jane Stabler (eds), Unfolding the South: Nineteenth-Century British 
Women Writers and Artists in Italy (Manchester and New York: Manchester University 

Press, 2003). 

Chloe Chard, Pleasure and Guilt on the Grand Tour: Travel Writing and Imaginative 
Geography 1600–1830 (Manchester and New York: Manchester University Press, 

1999). 

Amanda Gilroy (ed.), Romantic Geographies: Discourses of Travel 1775–1844 (Manch­

ester and New York: Manchester University Press, 2000). 

Karen R. Lawrence, Penelope Voyages: Women and Travel in the British Literary Tradition 
(Ithaca NY: Cornell University Press, 1994). 

Sara Mills, Discourses of Difference: An Analysis of Women’s Travel Writing and Colo­
nialism (London: Routledge, 1991). 

Felicity A. Nussbaum, Torrid Zones: Maternity, Sexuality and Empire in Eighteenth-Century 
English Narratives (Baltimore, MD: Johns Hopkins University Press, 1995). 

Mary Louise Pratt, Imperial Eyes: Travel Writing and Transculturation (London and New 

York, 1992). 

Katherine Turner, British Travel Writers in Europe, 1750–1800: Authorship, Gender and 
National Identity (Aldershot: Ashgate, 2001). 

Letters from the Island of Teneriffe, Brazil, the 
Cape of Good Hope, and the East Indies. 

By Mrs Kindersley, London, 1777 

Ketaki Kushari Dyson, A Various Universe: A Study of the Journals and Memoirs of British 
Men and Women in the Indian Subcontinent, 1765–1856 (New Delhi: Oxford Univer­

sity Press, 1978, repr. 2002), pp. 124–6. 
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Williams et ses amis (Paris: Librairie Ancienne Honoré Champion, 1930). 
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L E T  T  E  R  S  

FllOM  

F R  A N  c  E.  

LETTER  I.  

I ARRIVED  at  Paris,  by  a  very  rapid  
journey,  the  day  before  the  fedcdttion ;  and  
when 1 am difpofed  to  murmur at the cvi1s of  
my deftiny,  I {hall henceforth put this piece of  
good  fc.>rtttne into the oppofite fcale,  and  re­
fietl  how  many  difappointments  it  0ught to  
counterbalance.  Had the  packet  which con­
veyed  me  from  Brighton  to  Dicppc  fJile_d  a  
few hours  later;  had the wind been contrary;  
in  fllort,  had  I  not  reached  Paris  at the mo.:  
ment I did reach  it,  I fhould  have mifled  the  
moft  fublime  fpetlacle  which,  perhap!!,  wa:~ 
ever reprefented on the theatre of  this earth;  

VoL.  I.  B  I  ihall  
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I  ihall  fend  vou  once  a  week  the  details  
which  I  pn:mifed  when  we  parted,  though  
I  am well aware how very imperfectly I fhall  
be  able  to  defcribe  the  images  which  prefs  
upon  my  mind.  It  is  much  eafier  to  feel  
what  is  fublime  than  to  paint it ;  and  all I  
fhall be able to give you will be a faint 1ketch,  
to which your own imagination muft add  co­
louring and fpirit.  The night before the fe­
deration,  by way of pRlude to the folemnities  
of that  memorable  day,  the  Te Deum  was  
performed  at  the church of Notre Dame,  by  
a greater number of muficians than have  CVler  
been  alfembled  together,  excepting at Weft­
minfter  Abbey.  The  overture  which  pre­
ceded the Te Deum was funple and majeftic:  
the mufic highly exprdlive,  had the power of  
elefuifying the hearers:  and near the condu­
faon of the piece,  the compofer,  by artful dif­
cords,  produced  a  melancholy  emotion,  and  
then,  by exciting ideas of trouble :tnd inquie­
tude,  prepared the mind for a recitative which  
affeCl:ed the audience in a very powerful  man­
ner,  by recalling the  images of that confter­
nation an  horror which  prevailed in Paris on  
the  13th  )f July,  1789>  the day before  that  
on which  ~he Baftille \vas taken.  The words  
were,  as  well  as  I  can  recolleCt,  what  fol­
lows:-" People,  your  enemies  advance,  
with hoftilc ftntiments,  with menacing looks !  
They come to bathe their hands in your blood 1  
Already they encompafs the walls of your city!  
Rife,  rife from  the inaCtion  in  which you arc  
plunged,  feize  your arms,  and  .fly  to the com­

bat!  
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FROM  FRANCE..  3  
bat!  God  '\\'ill  combat with  you!  Thefe  
words were  fucceedcd  by  a chorus of inftru­
ments  and  voices,  deep  and  folemn,  which  
feemed  to chill the foul.  But what completed  
the efFeCt was, when the  found  of a loud and  
heavy  bell  mixed itfelf with  this  awful  con­
cert,  in  imitation  of  the  alarm-beH,  which,  
the day before the taking of the Baftille,  was  
rung in every church and  convent in Paris,  
and which,  it is faid,  produced a confufion of  
founds  inexpreffibly  horrible.  At  this  mo­
ment  the  audience  appeared to breathe  with  
difficulty;  every heart feemed frozen with ter­
ror;  till  at  length  the bell  ceafed,  the  mufic  
changed  its  tone,  and  another  recitative  an­
nounced  the  entire defeat of the enemy;  and  
the whole terminated~ after a flourifh  of drums  
and trumpets,  with an  hymn of thankfgiving  
to the Supreme Being.  

LETTER  II.  

I Promifed to  fend  you a defcription of  the  
federation :  but  it  is  not  to  be  dc:.fcribcd  !  
One  muft  have  been  prefent,  to  form  any  
judgment of a  fcene,  the  fublimity  of which  
depended  much  lefs  on its external  magnifi­
ccnce  than  on  the  efFett it produced  on  the  
minds of the fpeClators.  "  The people, fure,  

B 2  ~e 
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the people  were  the fight!"  I  may tell  you  
of pavilions,  of triumphal arches,  of altars on  
which  incen{e  was  burnt,  of  two  hundred  
thoufand men walking in proceffion;  but how  
am I  to give you an adequate idea of the  be­
haviour of the fpeClators ?  How am I  to paint  
the impetuous  feelings  of that immenfe,  that  
exulting multitude ?  Half a million  of peo­
ple  afrembled  at a fpeClade,  which  furniihed  
e\'ery image that can elevate the mind of man;  
which conneCl:ed the enthufiafm of  moral  kn­
timent wi:h the folemn pomp of  religious ce­
remonies ;  which  addrefTed  itfelf  at  once  to  
the  imagination,  the  undcdlanJing,  and  the  
heart!  

The Champ de Mars  was  formed  into an  
immenfe  amphitheatre,  round  which  were  
ereB:ed  fortv  rows  of feats,  raifed  one  above  
another with  earth,  on  which  wooden  forms  
were placed.  Twenty days labour,  animated  
by the e:-tthufiafm  of the people,  accomplifhed  
what feemed  to require the toil of years.  Al­
ready in  the Champ de  Mars  the diftinCl:ior.s  
of rank were forgotten;  and,  infpired  by  the  
fame fpirit  the highcfi: and loweft orders  of  
citizen~ gloried  in  taking  up  the  fp.tde,  and  
affifiing  the  perfons  employed  in a  work on  
which  the  common  welfare  of the  ftate de­
pended.  Ladie!t  took  the  infi:ruments of )a ..  
hour  in  their  hands,  and  removed  a little  of  
the  earth,  that  they  might  be  able  to  boaft  
that thev  alfo  h~d affifted  in  the preparations  
at th~: Champ de  Mars;  and a  number of  old  
f(•ldier~ were  fecn  volunr.aril y  bcftowing  on  

their  
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F R 0  M  F R A N  C E.  .5  
their country the }aft remains of their ftrength.  
A young Abbe of my  acquaintance told me,  
that the people beat a drum at the door of  the  
convent  where he lived,  and  obliged the Su­
perior to let all the Monks c?me out a'?'d w~rk 
in the Champ de Mars.  1 he Supenor W1th  
great reluctance acquiefced,  ((  Qyant a moi,"  
£1id the young Abbe,  "  je ne demandois pas  
mieux*."  

At the upper end of the amphitheatre a pa­
vilion was built for the reception of the King,  
the Q.1e~n, their attendant~, and  the National  
Affcmbly;  covered  with ftnped  tent-cloth of  
the  national  colours,  and  decorated  with  
ftreamers of the fame beloved tints, and  fleurs  
de lys.  The white flag  was  difplayed  above  
the fpat where  the King  was  feated.  In me  
middle of the Champ de Mars L' Au tel  de  Ja  
Patrie was placed,  on which iucenfe was burnt  
by priefts  drefied  in  long  white robes,  with  
fafhes of national  ribbon.  Several  infcripti­
ons  were written on the altar,  but  the wordi  
vifible at the greateft  diftance  were, LaNa­
tion,  Ia  Loi,  et le  Roit.  

At the lower end of the amphitheatre,  op­
pofite to the pavilion,  three  triumphal  arches  
were erected,  adorned with emblems and aile.  
gorical figures.  

The  proceffion marched  to the  Champ  de  
l\1ars,  through  the  central  ftreets  of  Paris.  
At La  Place  de  Louis  Q.•inze,  the  efcorts,  

•  •h for  me,  I  delired nothinK better. 
 
t  'J'h~ N:ttion the J..aw,  and the King. 
 

'"'ho  
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who carried  the colours, received under their  
banners,  ranged  in  two  lines,  the  National  
Atfembly,  who . came  from  the  Tuilleries.  
When the  proceffion palfed the fl:reet where  
Henry the Fourth was alfaffinated,  every man  
paufed as if by  general confent;  the cries  of  
joy were fufpended,  and fucceeded  by a fo}emn  
lilence.  This  tribute  of  regret,  paid  from  
the  fudden  impulf.:  of feeling at  fuch  a  mo­
ment,  was perhaps  the mofl: honourable tefl:i­
mony to  the  virtues  of that  amiable  Prince  
which  his  memory has  yet received.  

In the ftreets,  at the  windows,  and  on the  
rocfs  of  the  houfes,  the  people,  tranfported  
with joy, 1houted and wept as  the proceffion  
patfed.  Old men were  feen kneeling  in the  
iheets,  bleffing  God  that  they  had  lived  to  
witnefs that happy moment.  The people ran  
to  the doors of their  houfes  loaded  with  re­
frethmcnts,  which  they offered to  the troops ;  
and crouds  of women furrounded the foldiers,  
and holding up their infants in U.eir arms,  and  
m~lting into  tears,  promifed  to  make  their  
children imhibe,  from their earliefl:  age,  an in­
v..iolable  attachment  to  the  principles of the  
new  conftitution.  

The procdlion entered the Champ de Mars  
by a long ro.:1d,  which thoufands of people had  
affifred  in  forming, by filling  up deep hollows,  
levelling  the  rifing  grounds,  and  ereetina- a  
temporary bridge acrofs the Seine,  oppofit: to  
the triumphal arches.  The order cf the pro­
cdlirm was as  follows :  

A troop of horfe,  with trumpets.  
A  ~reat 
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A great band of mufic. 
A  detachment of grenadiers. 
The eleCtors  chofen at  Paris in 1789. 
A  band  of volunteers. 
The affembly  of the reprefentatives of the 

people. 
The militar7 committee. 
Company o  chaffeurs. 
A  band of drums. 
The Prefidents of fixty  diftriCl:s. 
The Deputies of the people Cent  to the  Fe­

deration. 
The adminiftrators of the municipality. 
Bands of mufic and drums. 
Battalion  of children,  carrying  a ftaruJard~

on which  was  written,  L'Efperance  de 
Ja  Patrie*. 

Detachment with  the colours  of the nati 
onal guard of Paris. 

Battalion of veterans. 
Deputies  from  forty-two departments,  ar­

ranged alphabeticaJJy. 
The  Oriflamme,  or grand ftandard  of the 

Kings of F ranee. 
Deputies-from  the regular troops. 
Deputies from  the navy. 
Deputies from  forty-one  departments, ar• 

ranged alfo alphabetically. 
Band of volunteer ..:haffeurs. 
Troop of horfe,  with trumpets. 
The  proceffion,  which  was  formed  with 

eight perfons  abreaft,  entered  the  Champ de  

•  The Hope of the: Country.  
Mars  
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Mars  beneath  the  triumphal  arches,  with  a  
diG::harge  cf  cannon.  The  deputies  placed  
themfelves  round the  infide of the amphithea­
tre.  Between them and the feats of the fpec­
tators, the national guard of Paris were ranged,  
and the feats  round the amphitheatre were filled  
with four hundred thoufand people.  The mid­
dle of the amphitheatre  was  crouded with an  
1mmenfe multitude offoldiers.  Tne National  
Aff"embly  walked towards  the pavilion,  where  
they  placed  themfelves  with  the  King,  the  
Qyeen, the  royal family and their attendants;  
and  oppofite  this  group,  rofe  in  perfpeCl:ive  
the  hills of Patry  and Chaillot, covere4 with  
people.  The  ftandards,  of  which  one  was  
prefcnted to  each  department of the kingdom,  
as a mark  of brotherhood,  by the  citiZens of  
Paris,  were  carried  to  the  altar  to  be  tome­
crated  by  the  bilhop.  High  mafs  was  per­
formed,  after  which Monfieur de  Ia  Fayette,  
who  had  been  appoin"ted  by  the  King  Ma­
jor  General  of the  Federation,  afcended  the  
altar,  gave  the  fignal,  and  himfelf  took  the  
national oath.  In an inftant every fword  was  
drawn,  and  very arm  lifted  up.  The King  
pronounced  .he  OJth,  which  the  Prefident  of  
the National  Aifembly  repeated,  and  the  fo­
femn  words  were  re-echoed  by  fix  hundred  
thoufand voices ;  while  the Qyeen raifed  the  
Dauphin in her arms, £hewing  him to the peo­
Ele and the army.  At the moment the confe­
c;rated banners were difplayed,  the fun,  which  
had been obfcured by frequent  !bowers in  the  
courfe of  the morning,  burft forth,  while the  

people  
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F R 0  M  :r R A N  C E.  9  
people  lifted  their  eyes  to  heaven,  and  called  
upon the Deity to look down  and witnefs the  
facred engagement  into which  they entered.  A  
refpeCl:ful  filence  was fucceeded  by the cries,  the  
1houts,  the acclamations of the multitude :  they  
wept,  they  embraced  each  other,  and then dif­
perfed.  
·  You will not fufpea that I  was an indifferent  
witne(s of  fuch a fcene.  Oh  no !  this was not  
a  time in which the diftincl:ions of country were  
remembered.  It  was  the  triumph  of  human  
kind;  it was man afferting the noblcft privileges  
of his nature;  and it required but the common  
feelin~s of humanity to become in  that moment  
a citizen  of the world.  For myfelf,  I  acknow­
ledge that  my heart caught with enthufiafm the  
general  fympathy ;  my  eyes  were  filled  with  
tears- ;  and I  fhall  never forget  the  fenfations of  
that'day,  "  while memory holds her feat in my  
"  bofom."  

The  weather proved very  unfavourable  dur­
ing the morning of the federation;  but the minds  
of people  were  too much  elevated by  ideas  of  
moral good,  to attend to the phyfical evils of the  
day.  ~everal heavy fuowers  were far from  in­
terrupting the general gaiety.  The peopk, when  
drenched by the rain, called out with exultation,  
rather than regret,*  "  Nous fommes  mouillez  
a Ia nation."  Some exclaimed, t" La re\·olu­
tion  Fr:.mc;oilc  e{t  cimentee  avec  de  l'eau,  au  
lieu  de  t:m.~." The national guard,  during  tbe  

til  We are wet for  the nation.  
t  The  French  r~olution is cemented  with wattr, inftead  

or blood.  
B  3  bourg  
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hours  which  preceded the arrival  of the procef­
fion,  amufed the fpectators •  d'une dance ronde,  
and  with a thoufand whimfical and playful evolu­
tions,  highly expreffive of that gaiety which dif­
tinguifhes the French character.  I believe none  
but Frenchmen would have diverted themfelves,  
and half a million  of people,  who were waiting  
in  expectation of a  fcene  the moll  folemn  upon  
record,  by circles of ten  thoufand  men  gallop­
ing t en dance ronde.  But if you are difpofed  
to think of  this gaiety with the contempt of fu­
perior gravity,  for I  will  not call it wifiiom,  re­
collect  that  thefe  dancers  were  the  very  men  
whofe bra\'ery formed the great epocha of French  
liberty;  the  heroes  who  demoliilied  the towers  
of the Ballille, and whofe  fame will  defcend  to  
the  latetl  poil:erity.  

Such  was the admirable order with which this  
auguft fpectacle was conducted,  that no accident  
interrupted the univerfal feftivity.  All carriages  
were  forbidden  during  that  day,  and  the  en­
trances to the  Champ de  Mars were  fo  nume­
rous, that half : •.  million of people ''·ere collectt'd  
together  with( lt a croud.  

The people  ~ad only  one  fubject of  regret:  
they murmure<i that the king had  taken the na­
tional oath  in  the pavilion,  inftead of perform­
ing that cerem.,ny at the foot  of the altar;  and  
fome of them crouding round Monf. de  Ia Fay­
c:tte, conjured him to perfuade the king  to go to  
the altar, and take the oath a fecond time. t" Mt:s  

"  With dmcing in a circle.  
t  In the round dan~. 
l  My friend~, the oath  i.J not an  air  whi~:h can  be played  

twi~o.. c:r.  

enfans,"  
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~nfans," faid  Monf. de  la Fayette,  "  le ferment  
n'eft  pas  une  ariette,  on  ne  peut  pas  le  jouer  
deux  fois."  

Monfieur de  laFayette,  after the Federation,  
went to  the Chateau de  Ia Muette, where a pub­
lic dinner  was  prepared for  the  natianal guard.  
An  immenfe  croud  gathered  round  him  when  
he  alighted  from  his  horfe,  at  a  little  diftance  
from the chateau, ar.d fome  Ariftocrates, mix­
ing  themfelves  with  the  true  worlhippers  of  
him who is fo  juftly the idol of the French na­
tion,  attempted  to  ftiA.e  him  with  their  em ...  
braces.  He  called  out  "  * Mais,  mes  amis,  
vous  m' ttou,ffiz. !"  and  one  of  his  aide  dt  camps,  
who perce1 ved  the danger of his general, threw  
himfelf from his horfe,  which he in treated Monf.  
de Ia Fayette to mount.  He did fo,  and haften­
ed  to  the chateau.  

This  incident  reminds  me  of a  line  i:1  1l.h  
cine's fine tragedy of Britannicus,  where  !'--:- ero  
fays,  

t " J'embralfe mon rival,  mais c'eA: pour l'etouffer."  

Adieu.  
•  But, my friends,  you  fiifle  me. 
 
t  I embrace my rival,  but it i$ to dellroy him. 
 

LETTER 
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L  E  T  T  E  R  III.  

THE rejoicings  at  Paris  did  not terminate  
with the ceremony  of the Federation.  A fuc­
ceffion  of entertainments,  which  laHed  feveral  
days,  were  prepared  for  the  deputies  from  the  
provinces,  who are all  quartered  in  the  houfes  
of the bourgeois, where  they were received  with  
the moft cordial hofpitality.  

The  night  of  the  14th of July  the  wh<Jle  
city of P.olris was illuminated,  and the  next Jay  
le  ci-devant Due,  now  Monf.  d'Orleans,  gave  
a public dinner to the  national guard in the  hall  
of the  Palais Royal.  We walked in  the  even­
ing round the gallery, from  which we faw part  
of the croud below amufing themfdves by danc­
ing,  while  others  were  finging  in  chorus  the  
favourite  national fangs.  

On the following Sunday the  national  ~uards 
were  reviewed by Monf. de  Ia  Fayette  m  the  
Champ de Ma s,  which  was  again  filled  with  
fpetl:ators,  am!  the  ~ople appeared more enthu­
ftaftic than ever in  the applaufes of their gene­
ral.  The Champ de  Mars  refounded  with  re­
peated cries of •" Vivc Monf. de Ia  Fayette."  
On this day  carriages were again forbidden,  and  
the  evening difplayed a fcene of general  rejoic­
ing.  The  whole  city  was  illuminated,  and  
croudi  of  company  filled  the  gardens  of  tht  

•  Long lin Moa!. de Ia Fayette.  

Tuilleries,  
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Tuilleries,  from  which  we  faw  the  beautiful  
fa~ade of the  Louvre lighted in the moft  fplen­
didmanner.  In the Champs Elyfees, where arete  
was given  to  the  Deputies, innumerable  lamps  
were hung from one row of trees to another, and  
lhed  the  moft agreeable brilliance on  thofe  en­
chanti~ walks ;  where  the  exhilarated  croud  
danced  and  fung,  and  filled  the  air  with  the  
found  of rejoicing.  Several parties of the nati­
onal guard came from  me Champ Elyfees, danc­
ing  along  the walks  of the  Tuilleries  with  a  
woman  between  every  two  men ;  and  all  the  
priefts,  whom  they  met  in  their  way,  they  
obliged to join in  the  dance,  treating  them  as  
women,  by placing them between two  f<>ldiers,  
and  fometimes fportively dreffing  them in  gre­
nadiers  caps.  Fire-works of great variety and  
beauty  were exhibited  on  the  Pont  .N euf,  and  
the  ffatue of  Henry  the Fourth  was de<:orated  
with the ornament of all others the moft dear in  
the eyes of the  people,  a fcarf of national  rib­
bon.  Tranfparencies  of Monf.  de  Ja  Fayette  
and  Monf.  Bailly  were  placed,  as  the  higheft  
mark of public favour,  on each fide of this re­
vered  ftatue.  

But  the fpeB:acle of all others the mott inte­
refting to my feelings,  was the rejoicings at the  
Baftille.  The  ruins  of that  execrable  iortrefs  
were fuddenly transformed,  as if with the  wand  
of necromancy,  into a  fcene  of beauty  and  of  
pleafure.  The ground was covered with frefh  
Clods  of grafs,  upon  which  young  trees  were  
placed  in rows,  and illuminated with a bl~e .Jf  
•)i~ht. Here  the  minds  of  the  people  took  a  
h1gher  tone  of  exultation  than  in  the  other  

fcenes  
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fcenes of feftivity.  Their mutual congratulati­
ons, their reflecbons  on the  horror of the paft,  
their  fenfe  of  prefent  felicity,  their  cries  of 
*" Vive Ia  Nation,"  ftill  ring  in  my  ear!  I  
too, though but a fojourner in their land, rejoiced  
in  their  happiuefs,  joined  the  univerfal  voice,  
and  repeated with all my heart and foul,  "Vive  
Ia nation ! "  

LETTER  IV.  

BE F 0  R E  I  fuffered my  friends at Paris  to  
conduct me through the ufual  routine  of con­
vents,  churches,  and palaces,  I  rcquefted to vi­
fit the Ba&ille;  feeling a mach {honger defire to  
contemplate the  ruins  of that building than tho  
moft  perfea edifices  of Paris.  When  we got  
into the  carriage,  our  French  fervant  called  to  
the coachman with  an air of triumph,  t " A  
Ia Baftille,  mars no us  n•y refterons pas.,  We  
drove under that porch which  fa  many wretches  
have entered never to repafs,  and alighting from  
the carriage, defcendcd  with difficulty  into the  
dungeons,  which were too low  to  admit of our  
fbnding  upright,  and  fo  dark  that  we  were  
~liged at noon-day to vi fit  them with the light  
of a candle.  We faw  the hooks of thofe  chains  

•  Lons live the Natioll.  
t  To me  Baftilk,-but we  thaU no~ rc:main  there.  

by  
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1-ty which  the  prifoners were faftene.d round the  
neck, to the walls of their cells ;  many of which  
being below the level of the water,  are in a con­
ftant ftate of humidity ; u.d a noxious  vapo'Jt 
ifi"ued from  them, which more than once extin­
guilhed the candle,  and was  fo infufferable that  
it  required a {hong fpirit  of  curiofity  to tempt 
tone  to  enter.  Good  God !-and to  thofe  
regions of horror were human creatures dragged 
at the caprice of defpotic  power.  What a me-.  
lancholy confideration,  that  

--"· Man!  proud  man~ 
Drd\ in a little brief  authority,  
Plays fuch fantaftic  tricks before high heaven,  
As make the angels weep."--­

There appears to be a greater number of thefe  
dungeons  than one could have imagined the har4  
heart of tyranny itfelf woUld contrive;  for, fince  
the deftruaion  of the building,  many  fubterra­
neous cells  have  been  difcovered  underneath a  
.piece of ground which was  inclofed within the  
walls of the Baftille,  but which  feemed a bank  
of folid  earth  before the  horrid fecrets  of  this  
prifon-houfe  were  difclofed.  Some  fiteletons  
were found  in thefe recefi"es,  with  irons ftill  faf­
tened on their decaying bones.  

After having  vifited  the Baftille,  we may  in­
deed be furprized that  a  nation 10  enlightened as  
the French,  fubmitted fo long to the oppreffions  
of their government;  but we muft ceafe to won­
der that their  indignant  fpirits  at  length lhook  
off the galling yoke.  

Thofe who  have  contemplated the  dungeons  
of the Baftille,  without  rejoicing in the French  
revQlution,  may,  for ought I know,  be very re­

fpeClable  
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fpefuble perfons, and very agreeable  compani­
ons in the hours of profperity;  hut,  if my heart  
were fmking  with anguiili,  llhould  not  Ay  to  
thofe  perfons for confolation.  Sterne fay~ that  
a man is incapable of loving  one  woman as he  
ought,  who has not a fort of an affetlion for the  
whole fex; and as little fhould I  look for parti­
cular fympathy from thofe who have no  feelings  
of general philanthropy.  If the  fplendour of a  
defpotic throne can only  fhine  like the radianc:=  
of  lightning,  while  all  around  is  involved  in  
gloom and horror,  in the name of heaven let its  
baleful luftrc be extinguilh:!d for ever.  May no  
fuch  llrong  cc ntrafr  of  light  and  thade  again  
exifr in the p-:  itical fyfrem of France!  but may  
the beams of  •. berty,  like the beams of day, fhed  
their benign  inlluence on the cottage of the pea­
Cant,  as well as  on the palace of the monarch !  
May liberty,  which  for  fo  many  ages  paft  has  
taken pleafure  in foftening the evils of the bleak  
and rugged climates of the  north,  in fertilizing  
a barren foil,  in  clearing the  fwamp,  in  lifting  
mounds againft the  inundations  of the  tempeft,  
diffufe her  bleffings  alfo  on  the  genial  land  of  
France,  and  bid  the huibandman  rejoice  undt:r  
the lhade of the olive and the  vine.  

The  Baftille,  which  Henry  the  Fourth and  
his  veteran  troops  affailed  in vain,  the  citizen~ 
of Paris lwl the glory  of taking  in  a  few  hours.  
The avarice  of  Monf. de  Launay  had  tempted  
him  to  guard  this  fortrefs  with  only  hlllf  the  
complement  of  men  ordered  by  government ;  
and a letter  which  he  received the mornirlfT of  
the  14-th  of July,  commanding  him  to  fuffain  
the  fiege till  the evening,  when fuccour would  

arrin·,  
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arrive, joined to his own treachery  towards the  
alfailants,  coft him his life.  

The courage of the befiegers was  inflamed  by  
the horrors of famine,  there being  at this  time  
only  twenty-four  hours  provifion  of bread  in  
Paris.  For fome days the people had  alfembled  
in  crouds  round  the fbops  of the  bakers,  who  
were obliged to have a guard  of foldiers  to pro­
tea them  from  the  fanulhed  multitude;  while  
the  women,  rendered  furious  by  want,  cried,  
in the refolute tone of defpair,  •  "n nous faut  
du pain pour nos enfans."  Such  was the  fear­
city of bread,  that a French gentleman told me,  
that,  the day  preceding the  taking of the  Baf­
tille,  he was invited  to  dine  with  a Negotio.nt,  
~d, when he went,  was informed that a fervant  
had been out five hours  in fearch  of bread, and  
had at laft been able to  purchafe  only one loaf.  

It was at this crifis,  it was to fave  themfelves  
the  1hocking  fpetl:acle  of  their  wive-.;  and  in­
fants periQling  before  their  eyes,  that  the citi­
zens  of  Paris  flew  to  arms,  and,  impelled  by  
fuch  caufes,  fought  with  the  daring  intrepidity  
of men who  had all that renders  life  of any va­
lue at ftake,  and who determined to die or con­
quer.  The women too,  far  from  indulging the  
fears  incident  to  our  feeble  fex,  in  defiance  
of the cannon of the Baftille,  ventured to bring  
viCtuals to their fons and hufoands; and,  with a  
fpirit  worthy  of  Roman  matrons,  encouraged  
them to go on.  Women mounted guard in the  
ftreets,  and  when any  perfon .pa!fed,  called out  
boldly,  t  "  Qyi va la ?"  

•  We  mui\  have  bread  for  our  children. 
 
t  Who  goes  thm? 
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A  gentlem:111,  who had the command of iifty  
men in this enterprize,  told  me,  that one of his  
foldiers  being killed by a  cannon-ball,  the peo­
ple,  with great  marks  of  indignation,  removed  
the corpfe,  and then fnatchin~ up_ the  dead man's  
hat,  begged money of the byttanders for  his  in­
terment,  in  a  manner characteriftic  enough  of  
that  gaiety,  which  never  forfakes  the  French,  
even em  fuch occafions as would  make  any other  
people on earth ferious.  • " Madame,  pour ce  
pauvre  diable qui fe  fait  tue  pour Ia  Nation!­
Monf. pour ce pauvre chien qui  fe  fait tuc pour  
Ia nation!"  This mode of fupplication,  though  
not very  pathetic,  obtained the end defired;  no  
perfon  being fufficiently  obdurate  to  refift  the  
powerful pl.~;, t" qu'il fe  fait  tue  pour }a  Na•  
tion."  

When  the  Baftille  was  taken,  and  the  old  
man,  of whom  you  hue no  doubt .he:tl'"d.  and  
who had been confined  in a dungeon thi~five 
years,  was  brought  into  day  light,  which  h~ 
not  for fo  long a  fpace of time vifited his CJn,  
he  ftaggered,  fhook  his  white  beard,  and  cried  
faint! y,t "Meffieurto, vous m'avez rendu un grand  
{ervice,  rendez m'en un autre,  tuez 'wi! je ne  
fais ou aller."-" Allons,  allons,"  the croud an­
fwered with one voice, "IaN arion te nonrrira.''  

As the heroes of the Bafhlle  pafied along the  
fireets  after  its  furrender,  the  citizens ftoOd  at  

•  Madam,  in- ttU poor devil,  who has ~en killed for the  
atieD !--5ir,_ for dlil c 7':'".ortllnatc dQ$,  who hu bcm killv.l  
for the 'Nation !  

t  Had been killed lOr the  Nation.  
t  Ocntlcmcn,  y011  have  rmdcred  me  one  great  fervic:c:.J  

render me another,  kill me !  for  J know not when to SO·­
Come alonr;,  come along,  the Nation wiU pr<>"fidc for you.  

the  
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the  doors  of  their  houfes  loaded  with  wine,  
brandy,  and other  refrefuments,  which  they of­
fered  to  thefe  deliverers  of their  country.  But  
they  unanimoufly refuf~d to tafte any  ilrong  }j ...  
quors,  confidering the great  work they had un­
dertaken as not yet accomplifued,  and  being de­
termined  to watch the  whole  night,  in cafe of  
any furprize.  

All  thofe who  had affi!l:ed in taking the Baf­
tille,  were prefented by the municipality of Pa­
ris  with  a  ribbon  of the  national  colours,  on  
which  is ftamped,  inclofed  in a  circle of brafs,  
an impreffion of the Baftille,  and which is worn  
as a military order.  

The municipality of Paris alfo  propofed a fo­
lemn funeral  proceffion in memory of thofe who  
loft their lives in this enterprize;  but,  on mak­
ing application  to  the  National  AH"embly for a  
deputation of its members to  affift  at this folem­
nity,  the Affembly  were  of opinion  that  thefe  
funeral honours :lhould be  poftponed till a more  
favourable  moment,  as  they  might  at  prefent 
have  a  tendency  to  inflame  the  minds  of the  
people.  

I have heard feveral pcrfons  mel\tion a young 
man,  of  a  little  infignificant  figure,  who,  the  
day  before the Baftille .was  taken, got up on a  
chair  in  the  Palais  Royal,  and  harangued  the  
multitude,  conjuring  them  to  make  a ftruggle  
for  their  liberty,  and  aff'erting,  that  now  the  
moment was arrived.  They liftened to his  elo­
quence with the moft eager attention; and,  when  
he had inftruCl:ed as many as  could  hear .him at  
one time, he requefted them to depart,  and re­
peated his harangue to a new fet  of auditc,rs •  

.Amonli  
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Among  the  dungeons  of  the  Baftille  are  
placed,  upon  a  heap  of ftones,  the  figures  of  
the two men who contrived the plan of this for­
trefs,  where they were  afterwards  confined  for  
life.  Thefe men are  reprefented  chained  to the  
wall,  and  are  beheld  without  any  emotion  of  
fympathy.  
.  The  perfon employed  to remove the ruins of  
the  Baftille,  has  framed  of the  ftones  eighty­
three complete  models  of thiS'  bui!d;ng,  which,  
with a true patriotic  fpirit,  he has  prefented to  
the  eighty-three  departments  of  the  kingdom,  
by way  of hint  to his  countrymen to  take  care  
of their liberties in future.  

LETTER  V.  

I Am  juft  returned  from  a  vifit to Madame  
Sillcry,  whofe  works  on  education are  fo  well  
known and fo  juftly  efteemed in  England,  and  
who received  me with the  moft engaging polite­
nefs.  Surely the  French are  unrivalled  in  the  
arts of pleafing;  in  the power  of  uniting with  
the moft  polifhed elerrance  of manners,  that at­
tentive ~indnefs whic~ feems to flow  warm from  
the heart, and which,  while it fooths our vanity,  
!ecur~ our affeetions.  Madame Sillery and her  
pupils are at prefent at  St.  Leu,  a  beautiful fpot  
in the  rich  valley  of Montmorenci.  Monf. d'  
Orleans has  certainly conferred  a  moft  elfential  

obligation  
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obligation  upon  his  children,  by  placing  them  
under the care of this  lady.  I  never  met  with  
youna people  mote amiable in their difpofitions,  
or  m~re charming in their  manners,  which  are  
equally remote from arrogance, and from  thofe  
efforts of condefcenfion  which I  have feen  fome  
great people make, with much difficulty to them­
felyes,  and much offence  to others.  The Prin­
cefs,  who  is  thirteen yea•·s of age,  has a coun­
tenance of the  fweeteft expreffi.on, and appears  
to me to be Adelaide the heroine of Madame Sil­
1ery' s Letters on education, perfonified.  The three  
princes,  though under Madame Sillery's fuper­
intendence,  have alfo preceptors who live in the  
houfe,  and affifi: in  their education.  The eid~:ft 
prince,  Monf.  de  Chartres,  is  nearly  eighteen  
years of age,  and his attentive  politenefs formed  
a flriking contrafl in my mind, to the  manners  
of thofe fafhionable  gentlemen in a certain great  
metrop9lis,  who confider apathy and neglh,!nce  
as  the  tell:  of good  breeding.  But  it  f  was  
pleafed with the  m:mners  of this young Prince,  
I  was ftill more delighted to find him a confirm­
ed  friend  to the  new conftitution of France,  and  
willing,  with the: cnthufiafin of a young and ar­
dt:nt mind,  to renounce the  fplendour of his ti­
tles  for  the  general  good.  When he heard  that  
th~ facrifice  of fortune  alfo  was  required,  and  
that  the  immenfe property.,  which  he had  been  
taught to confider as hi-s  inheritance, was to be  
tiivided  with  his  brothers,  he  embraced  them  
with  the  utmofi:  affell:ion,  declaring  that  he  
fhould  rejoice  in  fuch  a  divifion.  To find  a  
democratic  Prince,  was  fomewhat  fingular:  I  
Ylas  much  lefs  furpri?.ed  that  Madame  Sillery  

had  
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had  adopted fentiments which are fo congenial to  
an enlarged and comprehenfive mind.  This lady  
I have  called Sillery, becaufe it is the name  by  
which file is known in England :  but, fince the  
decree of the National  Affembly,  abolifiling the  
nobility,  file  has  renounced  with  her  title  the  
name of Sillery, and has  taken that of Brulart.  
She talked to me  of the diftinCl:ions of rank,  in  
the fpirit of philofophy,  and ridiculed the abfur­
dity of converting the rewards of perfonal  merit  
into the inheritance of thofe  who had  perhaps fo  
little  claim to  honours,  that they were a fort  of  
oblique reproach on their charaCl:er and conduel-.  
There  may  be  arguments  againft  hereditary  
rank  fuffir:iently  convincing to  fuch  an under­
Handing  s Madame Brulart's : but I  know fome  
French l.dies who entertain very different  noti­
ons on  this fubjetl:;  who fee no impropriety  in  
the  efrablifilments  of nobility;  and  who  have  
carried  their  love of ariftocratical  rightS  fo far  
as  to  keep their  beds,  in a fit  of defpondency,  
upon  being obliged  to  relinquifh  the agreeable  
epithets  of  Comteffe  or  Marquife,  to  which  
their ears had  been fo  long accuH:omed.  

But let me do  jufl:ice to the ladies  of France.  
The number of thofe who have murmured at the  
lofs  of  rank,  bears  a very  finall  proportion  to  
thofe who have atl:ed  with a fpirit  of difl:inguifh­
ed  patriotifm;  who,  with  thofe  generous  affec­
tions  which  belong  to  the  female  heart,  have  
gloried  in  facrificing  titles,  fortune,  and  even  
the perfonal ornaments,  fo dear to female  vanity,  
for the common  caufe.  It was the ladies  who  
gave the example of le don  patriotique '*,  by  of-.  

• 	 The patriotic donation.  
fering  
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ferino- their  jewels at the lhrine of liberty;  and,  
if th~ women of ancient Rome have gained  the  
applaufe of diftant ages for fuch actions,  the wo­
men of France will alfo claim the  admiration of  
pofrerity.  

The women have  certainly had a confiderable  
fhare  in  the  French  revolution:  for,  whatever  
the  imperious  lords  of  the  creation may  fancy,  
the mofr  important  even~s which  take place  in  
this world depend a little on our influence;  and  
we  often  a8  in  human  affairs like  thofe  fecret  
fprings  in mechanifm,  by  which,  though  invi­
fible,  great movements are regulated.  

But let  us  return  to  Madame  Brulart,  who  
wears at her breafi: a medallion  made  of a Ht.ne  
of the  Bafi:ille  polifued.  In  the middle of the  
medallion,  Liberte  was  written  in  diamonds ;  
above was marked in diamonds,  the  planet  that  
lhone on the 14th of July;  and below was fecn  
the moon,  of the  fize ihe appeared  that memo­
rable night.  The medallion was fet  in a branch  
of  laurel, compofcd of emeralds, and ti ed at the  
top with  the natiOital cockade, formed of brilliant  
Hones of the three national colours.  

Our  converfation  on  the fubjeB:  of the Baf­
tille,  led Madame Brulart to relate an aCl:ion of  
Monf.  de  Chartres,  which  reReB:s  the  highefi:  
honour on his humanity.  Being in Normandv,  
he vifited Mont  St.  Michel,  a fortrefs built  ~n 
a  rock which ftands a league and  a half from  the  
co~fi of Normandy.  The tide covers this fpace  
tw1ce every twenty-four hours, but wheu it is low­
water,  a perfon can  pafs  over  on foot.  lVlont  
St. Michel  was  originally a  church>  founded  by  
a good bilhop in the  fcventh century,  in honour  

2  cf  
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of St. Michel,  who,  it feems,  appeared  to  hint 
in a vifion on this fpot.  Richard,  the firft Duke 
of Normandy of that name,  afterwards convert· 
ed  the  church  into  an abbey,  and  this  abbey 
gave rife to the military order des Chevaliers de 
St.  Michel,  inftituted  by  Louis  the  Eleventh. 
After  having feen  the precious  relics of the ab­
bey,  the  fquare  buckler,  and  the  1hort  fword 
found in Ireland near the body of the well known 
dragon,  whofe  deftrUI9:ion  is  attributed  to  the 
prowefs of St. Michel,  Monf. de  Chartres was 
condw9:ed,  thrcugh many labyrinths,  to the fub­
terraneous  parts of the  edifice ;  where  he  was 
1hewa a  W')()den  cage,  which  was  made by or­
der  of Lr .1is  the  Fourteenth,  for  the  punith­
ment of ~· 11 unfortunate  wit,  who had  dared to 
ridicule  his  conquefts  in  Holland,  no  fooner 
gained  than  loft.  Mont:  de  Chartres,  beheld 
with horror .-this  inftrument of tyranny, in which 
prifoners were frill  frequently confined;  and, ex­
preffing in very ftrong tem1s his indignation,  he 
was told, that as a prince  of the  blood, he had 
a  right,  if he thought proper, to order the cage 
to be deftroyed.  Scarcely were the words pro­
nounced,  when  the  young  Prince  feized  a 
hatchet,  gave  the  firft  {hoke  himfelf  to  this 
execrable  machine,  waited  to  fee  it  levell~d
with  the ground,  and thus  mav claim  the glory 
of  having,  even  before  the  demolition  of th~
Baftille,  begun the French revolution. 

W.e f::lund  at  St:  Leu a  you.ng ~nglitb l:ldy, 
who IS  the compamon of the Pnnce:ls, and whofe 
arpearance is  calculated  to give tht:  moft  favou­
rable idea ofEug!ifh beauty.  I  never faw more 
regular featurf'3, or ;m  expreffion of countenance  

more  
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more  lovely:  and  Madame  Brulart,  by  whom 
fue  has  been  educated,  affured me  that  "  the 
mind keeps the promife we had  from  the  face." 
Tillis  young  lady  talked  of  her  ovvn  country 
with a  glow of fatisfa.Clion very grateful to my 
feelings.  She feems  to,  

"  Caft  a look where  E~and's glorieJ  lhine, 
"  And bldi her bofom fympathife with mine."  

LETTER  VI  

J HAVE been  at  the  National  Afiembly, 
where,  at  a  time  when  the  deputies  from  the 
provinces  engrofied  every  ticket  of adrniffion, 
my  fifrer  and I  were  admitted  without ticket$', 
by the gentleman  who had  the  command of the 
guard,  and  placed  in  the  be:fl:  feats,  before  be 
fuffered the  doors to be opened to other people. 
We had no perfonal acquaintance with this gen­
tkman,  or  any  claim  to  his  politenefs,  except 
that of being foreigners and  women ;  but thefe 
are, of all claims, the moft  powerful to the ur­
banity of French manners. 

My  fifl:CJ;  obferved  to  mt>,  that  ou ; ~ fealf , 
which  were  immediately  oppofite  the  tribune 
from  which the members fpeak,  reminded her  of 
our  fl:ruggles  to  attain  the  fame  fituation  in 
W eftminfter Hall.  But you mufl:  recollc&, I 
anfwere.d.,  that  we  have  attained  this  f!:t uation 
without allY fl:ruggl.e.  I believe,  how::v,er~ that 

VoL.  I.  C  if  
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if the fame  of Mr. Fox's eloquence lhould  lead  
a French woman to prefent herfelf at the  door  
of W eftminfter Hall without a ticket,  the might  
ftand there as  long as  Mr. Haftings's trial has  
lafted,  without being permitted to pafs  the bar­

rier. 
The hall  of  the  National  Affembly  is  long  

and  narrow ;  at  each  end  there  is  a  gallery,  
where the common  people  are  admitted by ap­
plying very  early  in  the  morning  for numbers,  
which  are  diftributed at the door; and the per­
fans  who  firft  apply  fecure  the  firft  numbers.  
The feats  being alfo  numbered,  all  confufion  and  
diforder are prevented.  The galleries at the fide  
of the  hall  are  divided  into  boxes,  which  are  
called  tribu 1es.  They belong to the principal  
members or the National Affembly,  and to thefe  
places comt~any are admitted with tickets.  Rows  
of feats  are  placed  round  the  hall,  raifed  one  
above  another,  where  the  members of the Af­
fembly are feated;  and immediately oppofite the  
chair of the prefident,  in the narrow part of the  
hall,  is  the  tribune  which the  members  afcend  
when  they  are  going  to  fpeak.  One  capital  
fubjcet of debate  in  this  Affcmbly is,  who thall  
fpeak  firft; for  all  feem  more  inclined to talk  
than  to lificn ;  and  (omet:imes  the  prefident  in  

vain  rings  a  bell,  or  with  the  vehemence  of  
French  a.Ction  firetches out his  arms, and en­
deavours  to impofe  filence;  while the fix  Huif­
fers,  pcrfons  who  are  appointed to  keep order,  
make the  attempt  with  as  little fuccefs  as  the  
pref1dent  himfdf.  But  one  ceafes  to  wonder  
chat the meetings of the N.11tional  Affembly are  

tumultuous~ 
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tumultuous,  on reflecting  how important are the  
objeCt:s of its deliberations.  Not only the lives  
and  fortunes  of  individuals,  but  the  exifience  
of the country is at ftake:  and of how little con­
fequence is this impetuofity in debate,  if the de­
crees  which  are  paffed are  wife and  beneficial,  
and the new  conftitution arifes,  like the  beauty  
and order of nature,  from the confufion of min­
gled elements !  I  he3.;-d  feveral  of  the  members  
fpeak;  but  I  am  fo  little  qualified  to  judge of  
oratory,  that,  without  prefuming  to  determine  
whether  I  had reafon  to be entertained  or not,  
I  fhall only  tell  you  that I  was fo.  

And  this,  repeated  I  with  exultation to  my­
felf,  this  is  the  National  Affembly  of France!  
Thofe men  now  before  my  eyes  are the  men  
who engrofs  the  attention, the  afl:onifhment of  
Europe;  for the iffue of whofe decrees furround­
ing  nations  wait  in  fufpence,  and  whofe  fame  
has already extended through  every civilized re­
gion of the globe:  the men whofe  magnanimity  
invefied  them  with  power  to  defiroy  the  old  
couftitution,  and  whofe  wifdom  is  ereCling the  
new,  on a principle of perfeCtion which  has  hi­
therto  been  thought  chimerical,  and  has  only  
ferved  to adorn the page of the philofopher;  but  
which they  believe may  be reduced to  practice,  
and have therefore the courage to attempt.  My  
mind,  with a fenfation  of elevated  pleafu:re,  pafs­
ing  through  the  interval  of  ages,  anticipated  
the  increafing  renown  of thefe  legiflators,  and  
the period when,  all the nations  of Europe  fol­
lowing the liberal fyfi:em which France has adopt­
ed,  the little crooked policy of the prc{e:nt times  

c  2  fha)l  
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fhall give  place  to the  reign of reafon, virtue,  

and  fcience. 
The mofr celebrated  charaaers  in  the N :ui­

onal Affembly were pointed out to us.  Monfieur  
Barnave de  Dauphine, who is only fix and twen­
ty  years of age,  and  the yoWlgeft member of the  
Alfembly,  is efteemed its firft orator, and is the  
leader of the democratic party.  I believe Monf.  
Barnave  does  not owe  all  his  repuWion  to  his  
talents,  howe ter  diftinguilhcd:  his  virtues  alk>  
claim  a conli Jerable fhare of that applaufc  which  
he  receives  from  his  country.  He  has lhcwn  
himfelf as  ftedfafi  in principle,  ~ he is eloquent  
in debate.  \Vith firm  undeviating integrity he  
has  defended  the  caufe  of the  people.  Every  
motion he  has made in the  Afiembly has  ~ed 
into a law, be:caufe its beneficial tendency has been  
always evident; and  it "·as he who effeCted that  
memorable decree  which  deprived  the  King of  
the  power of making  war,  without the  <:onfcr.t  
of the  nation.  Mont: Barnave is adored by  the  
people; who have two or three times taken  the  

horfes from his carriage, and drawn him in  tri­
umph along the fireets of Parii.  

We alfo  faw  Monf.  Mirabeau  l'aine,  whofe  
genius is  of the  firft clafs, but who poffelfes  a  

very fmall  fhare of popularity.  I  am,  however  
one of his  partizans,  though  not  merely  fron;  
that  ~thufiafin which  always  comes  acrofs  my  
heart  m  favour  of  great  lntelleetual  abilities.  
Monf. Mir~beau has  ~10ther very pO\\·erful claim  
on my put:taltty:  he ts .the profdfed friend  (and  
I  ~fl md  wtll  love hrm  for  being  fo)  of the  
Afncan race.  He lw propofed the abolition o ·  
the  lh·-,'c:  tr<>.dc  to  the  K at fiJnal  Afi'emhly,  arK/  

?.  rh ough  
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thou::rh  the Affembly have delayed the C0::1fidera­
tion of this  fubjea,  on account of thofe delibe­
rations  which  immediately  affeB:  the  country, 
vet, perhaps, if our  fenators continue to  doz e 
over  this  affair as  they  have  hitherto done,  the 
f' rench  will have the glory of fetting us  an ex­
ample, which it will then be our humble employ­
ment to follow.  But I trull: the period  wiU  ne­
ver · come)  when  E:1gland  will  fubmit  to  be 
tau t)'ht by another nation the lelfon of humani t \'.  
I  t~lfl: an  Englilli Houfe of  C ommons will  r~~­
' er  perfifl:  in  thinkillg,  thJ.t  what  is  mor.1llr 
"\vrong, can be politically right; that the  vi rt ue :md the  profperity of a people are  things at va­
riance wit~ each other ; and that a country which 
abounds w1th  fo  many i<mrces  of wealth,  cannot 
afford  to clofe  one  polluted  channel,  which  is 
fiained with the blood of our fellow-creatures. 

But it is  a fort of treafon to the honour,  the 
fpirit,  the generofity of Englilhmen,  to  fuppofe they will perfevere in fuch conduct  Admitting, 
however,  a  fuppofition  which  it  is  painful  to 
make:  admitting that they 1hould  abide  by this 
fyfiem of inhumanity, they will only retard,  but 
not finally  prevent the abolition of flavery.  The 
Africans  have  not  long to fuffer,  nor their  op­
preffors  to  triumph.  Europe  is  haftening  to­
wards a period  too  enlightened for 1he perpetua­
tion of fuch monftrous abufes.  The mifis of 
ignorance and error are rolling fafi away,  and the 
!.>enign beams of philofophy  are fpreading  their 
lufhe over the nations.-But whither  have thefe 
children of captivity led me?  I  perceive I  have 
wandered a great way fr()m  the National Affem­
bly,  where I was fo happilv feated,  and of •.vhich l  will  tell  you  more in my next letter .  

LETTE~ 
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LETTER  VII.  

1""'~ HE  Abbe  Maury is  one of the mo!l:  dif­
tingui!hed  members of the  National Afiembly.  
Ht:  poffdlt:s  aftonHhing  powers of eloquence;  
but he has  done his talents the injuftice to make  
them fubfervient to the narrow  confiderations of  
felf-intereft.  Had he difplaved that ability in de­
fcace of civil  .nd  religious liberty,  which he  has  
employed in t1e fervice  of the exorbitant preten­
tions of the church,  he would have deferved  the  
higheft applaufe of his  country; inftead of which,  
he has called to the  aid of his genius an auxiliary  
it  ought  to  have  leorned ;  that  fubtlety  which  
tries  "  to make the worfe appear  the better rea­
lOa;"  and he is frill  more detefted than admired.  
I  am not furprized that a little mind is fometimes  
tempted by intereft to tread in  a mean and  for­
did  path ;  but I  own  it  does  aftonifh  me  that  
genius Catl b:: ff:duced from  the fair  field of ho­
nourable fame into  thote  ferpentine  ways  where  
it can  meet  with no object  worthy of its ambi­
tion.  "  Something  too  much  of this."  You  
!hail hear a  repartee of the Abbe Maury,  who,  
-.fter  having  made  a  very  unpopular motion  in  
the Affembl y,  was infulted as  he was going out;  
the people crying,  as they are  too apt to do,*  
"  A  la lanterne."  The  Abbe,  turning to  the  
croud,  anfwered,  with  equal  indignation  and  
fpirit,  t" Eh !  Meffieurs,  fi  j'etois  a la Ian­

•  To  the  lantern. 
 
t  If J  were at  the  lantern,  would  you  be  more enlight­


~d! 

ternc,  
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terne,  feriez  vous  plus  eclaires !"  The  Abbe  
Maury,  before the  revolution,  was in poffeffion  
of eight hundred f.ums,  and has loft fixty thou­
fand  livres a year  in confequence  of that  event.  
But enough of Monf. 1' Abbe, whofe  picture I  
have juft pun.:hafed  in  a  fnufF-box.  You touch  
a  fpring,  open the  lid of the fuufF box, and the  
Abbe  jumps  up,  and  occafions  much  furprize  
and merriment.  The joke, however,  is grown  
a  little  ftale  in  Frar.ce:  but  I  1ha11  bring  the  
Abbe  with me to England,  where I  flatter my­
lt!lf  his fudden  appearance  will  afFord  fome  di­
verfion.  

A fingular but :yery  rcfpeClabk  figure in the  
National  Afien1blj'  is  a  Deputy  from  Britanuy,  
called  Le  Pere  Gerard.  This  venerab:e  old  
man is  a peafant, and his appearance reminds one  
of thofe times when Generals  were called  from  
the plough  to take the command of armies.  The  
drefs  of Le  Pere  Gerard  is  made  of a  coarfe  
woollen cloth,  which is worn by the  pea(ants  of  
Britanny, and  is of fuch ftrong  texture that  a  
coat often defcends  from one  ~eneration to ano­
ther.  This  cloth  is  called  Pinchina;  and  the  
King,  to whom the old Breton has  prefented fe­
verai addreffes from the Affembly, calls him, •  en  
badinage,  LePere Pinchina.  When I  faw him,  
he  had on this everlafting coat,  <~,nd wore worft­
ed  ftockings  gartered  aoove  the  knees.  But,  
what pleafed  me  moft  in  his  appearance,  were  
the long white hairs which hung down his fuoul­
ders; an ornament for  which you know I  have a  
particular predilection.  

* In pleafantry,  Fitthcr Pinchiaa.  
The  
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The refpeetable  Pere Gerard boa:R:s that  he  
is defcended  from  a  race of deputies,  his  great  
grandfather  having  been choftn as  a  deputy to  
Les  Etats Generaux in  161~ the laft time the  
States were he1d,  before that  memorable period  
when they effeCted the revolution.  

At the time  when  the ladies fet the example  
of* . Le don patriotique, by offering their jewels,  
and the members of the National Affembly,  in a  
moment  of -enthufiafm  took  the  filver  buckles  
out of their  ilioes,  and  laid them on the  Prefi­
dent's  tabl: ,  the  Pere  Gerard  arofe,  and  faid,  
that he had  no fuch offering to give,  his buckles  
b.::ing made of brafs,  but that his don patriotique  
ftlou1d  be  that of rendering his  fervices  to his  
country unpaid.  The old ntan was heard by the  
Aftembly with the applaufe he merited;  and the  
people,  on  the  day  of  the  Federation,  carried  
him  from the Champ de Mars to his own houfe  
in  rriurnph 6n their fhouldcrs.  

Me!!leurs  Charles  and  Alexander  Lameth,  
two  brothers,  and  Monf.  Rabeau  de  St.  Efli­
~nne, ate  among the  firfi patriots of the Nati­
onal Af1'embly,  and have a very high  reputation  
for  talents.  The French,  who  love  what  they 
can ant equivoque, teH  you, que Monf. Rabeau  
vaut  cf'eujt  d'Mirabeau.  

The  meetings  'Of  the  Alt'e!'r1bly,  though  flill  
tu~ultuous, are mucfllefs fo th:m  they were at  
thear  firft  coll'lmencement.  A  gerttleman,  who  
was prefent when  the rrtotion was  made for  abo­
lifhlng monafi:cries,  told  tne,  that  the  minds  of  

11  The p~triot:c donation  
t  A pi")'  ~~ word-!.  
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the members wer~, on that oceafion,  inllamed to  
fuch a height,  that it appear-td  t<> him very pm­
hable,  that  the  deb;lte would end  in a maffacre.  
He  mentioned  a  circllmfi:ance  very cbara6\:erif­
tic  of  French  vivM:ity.  One  of  the  membet5  
" ·as expreffing himtelf  in th~ words,  "  What  
is a  Monk ?  A man who has renounced his fa4  

ther,  his mother, every tie, every affection that  
is dear in nature!  and f<>'r whom ?"-before the  
(peaker could  finilh his fentence,  a member from  
the other end of the hall feized the moment while  
the  orator  was  drawin~ his  breath,  and  called  
out Ill- "  Pour  une  puittance  etrangere,"  to  the  
great horror of Ia cote noir,  for  iO  me dergy are  
called.  

The Democrates piace tbetnfelve!l on <>t ;e .fide  
nf  the  hall,  and  the  Arift-ocrates  oA  the  other.  
The fpcctators in the gallerieS  take fuch a  part  
in the debate,  as frequently  to exprefs theft  ap­
plaufe by  cL~pping their  hands  with  gte':!t  vi~ 
i ence.  An  old  Mat"echal  of  Frante  rofe,  the  
day I  was at  the Affembly,  when they were de­
bating  on  the  military  penfions,  nnd  declared,  
that  in  recompence  for  the  {ervices  which  he  
had  rendered his country, he defired  honoars -anci  
not pay.  The  Affembly  clapped him,  and  the  
galleries j oined in this mark of apptob21tion.  A  
-young Frenchman, who fat next rne,  whifpereJ  
to me,  t «  Monf.  trouve  apparament que  !'ar­
gent !'incommode."  

The members  of the National Affembly  are  
paid tht'C·_?  crown!>  a  day for  their  attendance;  

"'  For  a  ~re~n poWer. 
t  l  fuppofe  that  ~nilen'lan finds mtney tro:lblefomc.  

C  3  \vhil ~ 
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while in England a candidate for a feat in parlia­
ment  often fpends  many  thoufand powtds,  and,  
with  magnificent  generofity,  makes  a  whole  
county drunk  for  a  week,  merely  to enjoy  the  
privilege of (erving his country without pay.  

The qualification  requifite,  for a  member  of  
the National Alfembly,  is  that of poffeffing fuf­
ficient property in land or houfes to pay taxes to  
the amount of a  marc d'argent,  which is the va­
lue  of four J( uis.  Every  hundred  of the  citi­
zens,  who  .-!ay  taxes  to  govemme?t  of three  
days labour,  or three livres,  have a nght to vote  
for an eleltor,  whofe qualific-.1.tion is that of pay­
ing  taxes to  the  amount of ten  livres,  or  ten  
days  labour.  The eleClors  of one  department  
meet together  in one a1fembly,  and chufe  from  
a!,llong their own body  the  perfons  who are to  
duca  the  adminiftration  of  that  department.  
rhok ele&rs will alfo chufe in  the  fame  man­

.nerthe deputies fcnt by that department  t.>  the  
National  Atfembly.  There  will  therefore  be  
cnly one intermediate degree between the loweft  
order  of  aB:ive  citizens,  and  the  members  of  
the National  Alfembly.  

I  was interrupted by a vifitor,  who  related  a  
.little incident,  which has interefted me fo much,  
that I can write of nothing elfe at  prefcnt,  and  
you £hall therefore  have it warm from my heart.  
While :Jte Nationa1 Affembly were delitieratintt  
upon  the divifion  of property  among  brothers,  
a  young  man of high birth and fortune,  who is  
a.m~mlier of the Aff~mbly, en.tered  with preci­
pttatton,  and,  mountmg the tnbune,  with great  
emo!ion informed  the J\ffembly,  that he had juft  
recetved account that  his father was dyio  that  

he  
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he himfelf  was his eldeft fon,  and  had  come  to  
conjure the Affembly to pafs,  without delay, that  
equitable  decree,  giving  the  younger  fons  an  
equal  fbare of fortune with the eldeft, in order,  
he  faid,  that his  father  mi~ht have  the  fatisfac­
tion,  before  he  breathed  his  !ail,  of  knowing  
that all  his children were fecure of a provifion.  
If you are  not affeCl:ed by this circumftance,  you  
have read  it  with  very  different  feelings  from  
thofe  with  which I  have  written  it:  but if,  on  
the contrary, you  have fallen  in love with th!s  
young  Frenchman, do not imagine your paffion  
is  fingular,  for  I am violently  in love with him  
myfelf.  

L  E  T  T  E  R  VIII.  

Y 0  U  have not  heard,  perhaps,  that on the  
day of L1e Federation at Paris,  the national oath  
was taken throughout the whole kingdom,  at the  
hour of  twelve.  

A  great number of farmers and peafant~ walk­
ed in  the  proceffion at Rouen, bearing  in their  
hands  the inftruments of their hufuandry,  deco­
rated with national ribbons.  The national guard  
cut  down  branches  from  the  trees,  and  ftuck  
them in their hats;  and  a French  gentleman of  
my acquaintance,  who underftands  Englilh,  and  
reads  Shakefpeare,  told  me  that  it feemed  like  
Bimham Wood coming  to Dunfinane.  

The  
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The le.1ders  of  the  French  revolution,  are  

men  well  acquainted  with  the  human  heart  

They have not tru!{ed  merely  to the  for~e of  

reafon,  but have {~udied to intereft in their caufe  

the moil powerful pa{fton:.  of human nature, by  
the appointment of f~lcmnities perfedly  calcu­

lAted  to awaken that  general fympathy which is  

caught from heart to heart with irrefi~ible ener­

gy~ hlli every eye with tears, and throbs in every  
bofom. 

I  ll<lVe hear 1 of a proceffion,  which took place  

uot long are  in one of the diftriets of Paris, in  
which  five  hundred young  ladies  walked dreffed  

in  white,  and  decorated  with  cockades  of  the  

national  ribbon,  leading by filken cords a num­

ber of prifoners  newly  releafed  from  captivity;  
and  who  with  their faces  covered by long flow­

ing  veils,  were  condutfed to  a  church,  where  

thev returned thanks for  their deliverance.  
/rims  have the  leaders  of the revolution en­

gaged  beaaty as  orre  d  their  auxiliaries,  juftly  

concluding,  that,  to the gallantry and  fenfibility  

of Frenchmen,  no  argument  would  be  found  
more eftcacious than that of a  pretty face.  

I  have  }uft  read  ~private letter  from a little  

town about two  leagues from  Mootauban,  call•  
eci  N f'gre•Pelilfe,  where the inhabitants  on  the  

day  of the  F ederati~ di(played a  liberality of  

lentimenr,  whicb  rdlec£l:s  honouri  not only  on  

thernfdves,  but  on  the  age  in  ?~hicb we  live.  

Th~ national  guua of. tlns  little  town  and  its  

emU'on!t werct  ~blad to  take  the  natio.oal  
oath.  Half of tha inhabitanti being protdbn~ 
and  \he  other  halt  Catl~i<;s, the Cure  Cllld  the  

'Protelhnt M4.11ifrer  a(cendc:d together one alw~ 
which  
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which had been ere¢ted by  the titizens,  and ad­
miniftered the oath to their refpeOtive parifuion­
ctrs  at the (ame mQment,  after  whic:h,  Catholics 
and Proteftants joined in fmging Te Deu.n. 

Surely religious worfhip was  never perlormed 
more truly in the  fpirit of the  Divine WUth'or  of 
Chriftianity,  whofe great  precept is that of uni­
verfal loYe !  Surely the  incenfe  of praife  was 
never  more  likely  to  afcend  to  heaven,  than 
when  the Catholic'S  and  .Proteftants of Negre­
Peliffe offered it together ! 

This  amiable  community,  when their  devo­
tions  were  finifhed,  walked  in  proceffion  to a 
fpot where  fire  works had been prepared ;  and, 
it being confidered as a  mark of honour to t\ght 
the fire .. works,  the office was referved for Monf. 
le  Cur~, w~ however, infiU.:d  on the partici­
pation of the proteftmt Mimfter in  this diftmc­
tion;  upon which  the  M~ rftoiftd a  ~
taptr from  h  Cure,  a:nd  witk him led  thtt  pro­
celion.  The fire·VTOcks  re~rtt04! ~ trees. 
One, twifted arid diftortcdt  was ~~l11t.tical of 
ariftocracy,  And  was  fCDOn  eJrtirriy  co~ ; 
when a  tall ftraight plant, ii~tive t>f  p«trklt­
ifm,  appeared to rife  from the  a41~ o( the (ot­
m«, and conti~d to burn  With ~
tplendour.  
Wh~n we  look  hck on  tht ig~~ the 

Mlperftition,  tm  batbarous  perfet'tttions bf 06­
thic times,  is it not fan.etbing  to be thaliklullbt, 
thatweexift at this crnlighttned petWd,whettfiw!h 
evils are no more 1 whell partiai1at t~ oft@. 
li~~~ belief  -are  no ~t\' lmp.Wted  ~ t~;
wben the humrm mind has made as many impot­
tant difoovcrics  in AIO.raUt}'  ~ in feienft\  aw.l li­

berality  
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berality ·of fentiment is cultivated  with as  much  
fuccefs  as  arts  and  learning ;  when,  in  fhort,  
(and  you  are  not one of thofe who will fufpe8:  
that I am not all  the while a good Englifhwo­
mo.n) when one can witnefs  an event fo  fublime  
as  the French revolution?  

LETTER  IX.  

YESTERDAY  I  received  your  letter,.  in  
which  you  accufe  me  of  defcribing  with  too  
much enthufiafm the public rejoicings in France,  
and  prophefy  that  I  lhall  return  to  my  own  
country a  fierce  republican.  In anfwer to th<!fe  
accufations,  I {ball  only obferve,  that  it  is  very  
difficult,  with common fenfibility,  to avoid fym­
pathizing in general bappinefs.  My love of  the  
French revolution,  is.  the  natural  refult  of  this  
fympathy,  and therefore  my political  creed is en­
tirely an affair of  the heart;  for I  have not been  
Jo abfurd as  to confult my head  upon  matters of  
which it is  fo  incapable of judging.  If I were  
at Rome,  you  would  not be furpri~ed to  hear  
that I  had  vifited,  with  the  warmeft  reverence,  
every fpot where any  relics of her antient gran­
deur could be  traced ;  that I bad Bown to the ca­
pitol,  that  I had  kiffed  the  earth  on  wbich  the  
Roman fenate fat in council:  And  can you  then  
expeCt me  to  have  feen  the  Federation  at  the  

Champ  
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Champ de Mars,  and the  National Aifembly of  
France,  with  indifference?  Before  you  infift  
that I ought to have done fo,  point out to me,  in  
the page of Roman hiftory,  a fpefucle more fo­
lemn,  more affeCting,  than the Champ de  Mars  
exhibited,  or  more  magnanimous,  more  noble  
efforts  in the  caufe of  liberty  than  have  been  
made by the National  AfTembly.  Whether the  
new form of government, eftabliihing in France,  
be more or lefs  perfe8: than our own,  

"  Who fuall  decide when doaon difagree, 
 
"  And foundeft cafuifta doubt,  like you  and me ?" 
 

I  fancy we had better leave the  determination of  
this quef.l:ion in the hancls of pof.l:erity.  In t:he  
mean time,  I  wi1h that fome of our political cri­
tics  would fpeak  with  lefs contempt,  than they  
are apt to do,  of the new conf.l:itution of France,  
and no longer repeat after  one  another  the trite  
remark,  that the French  have gone too far,  be­
caufe  they have gone  farther than ourfelves ;  as  
if it were not poffible that that degree  of influ­
ence which is perfectly  fafe in the hand  of the  
executive part of our government,  might be dan­
gerous,  at  this crifis,  to  the  liberty of France  
But be this as it may,  it appears evident that the  
temple  of  Freedom  which  they  are  erecting,  
even  if imperfea:  in  fome  of  Its  proportions,  
muft  be preferable to the olcl  gloomy Gothic fa­
bric which they have laid in ruins.  And  there­
fore,  whe.n I  he~ my  ~ood coun~~, who  
.guard theu own nghts With fuch  unreauttmg vi•  
gilance,  and  who  would  rather  part  with  life  
than liberty,  fpeak  with contem_pt of the French  
for having imbibed the noble leffon  which Eng­

land  
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land has taught, I  cannot but fufpect that fome  
mean j~aloufy lurks beneath the ungenerous cen­
fure.  I cannot but fufpetl, that, while the fair  
and honourable traders of our commercial coun­
try ael:  with the moft  liberal  fpirit in their ordi­
nary dealings  with  other  nations,  they wifh to  
make a monopoly  of liberty,  and are angry that  
France  lhould  claim  a  fuare  of  that  precious  
property;  by  which,  however,  fhe  may  furely  
be  enriched,  without  our  being  impoverilhed.  
The French,  on the contrary,  feem  to have im­
bibed,  with the  principle~ of li~rty, the thong­
eft fentiments of rdpe8 and frien\lihip  towards  
that people,  whom  they grntcfully adwowledge  
t()  have b~n their mailers  in t~is fcience.  'l'hey  
are,  to  ufe  their own  phrafe,  '*" devenus fous  
des  Angk>is,"  and  fondly  in.-gine  that t~ ap­
ptaufe they have r~ivoo from a k>cicty of philo­
fophers  in  our  cowntr}',  is  the  general  voice of  
the nation.  

Whether the new conftitu.tron be compofetl of  
aurable tnattrial~ or not,  I  kue to politK:iaM to  
determine;  but it  reql~Kr~ no  extraordinary fa­
gKity @o  pn~ltOOnce, that the f're!Kh wtiJ hem:e­
fotth  be frtt.  The lo"e of liberty  bas pentadod  
all  ranb of the  ~pie, who,  if i~ bie11kt~ muft  
be  puNitafecl with  blood,  will  not  ihrinbk  It-om  
paying the price:  

u  'Wbilt ~·n rile  ~a!lt ~ llii fighlt ~1~ 

C<  And  lnrat .. '\'WI~ lllimfrif ;n min." 
 

The etttlH!H~c fVH'it  CJf  Uberty  difp(a~ itfelf,  
ftOt:  rtttmy tH'l  th~ dlys of fMe~m cUtlfiJon:iei­
Ooc..tvpies  not  eltly  tvety  ~ie)lf& doUtnnciarr­

• 	 Become madly fond of the  Englilh.  
but  
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but is  mingled  with the  gaiety of focial  enjoy­
ment.  When they tcnverfe, liberty is the theme  
of difcourfe;  when they dance,  the figure  of the  
totillon is adaptai t~ a.  natiCJnal  tune ;  and when  
they fing,  it is but to repeat a vow of fidelity to  
the  conftitution,  at  which  all  who  are prefent  
inO:antly J. oin in  chorus,  and  fportively  lift  up  
their han  s in confirmation of this favourite fen­
timent.  

In every  O:reet,  you  fee  children  performing  
the military exercife,  and carrying banners made  
of paper of  the national colours,  wearing grena­
diers caps of the fame  compofition, and armed,  
though  not  like  Jack  the  Giant-killer,  with  
fwords  of  fharpnefs.  

Upon  the  whole,  liberty  appears  in  France  
adorned with the fre£hnefs of youth,  and  is loved  
with the  ardour of paffion.  In England £he is  
feen in  her  matron  ftate,  and,  like other ladies  
at that period,  is beheld with faber veneration.  

With  refpetl:  to  myfelf,  I  muft acknowledge,  
that,  in  my  admiration  of  the  revolution  in  
France,  I blend the feelings of private (riend1hip  
with my  fympathy in puolic bleffin&s;  fince the  
old  conO:itution is  connetl:ed  in  mv mind  with  
the  image of a  friend  confined  in' the  gloomy  
recefres  of a  dungeon,  a!ld  pining  in  hopelefs  
captivity;  whil-!,  with  the  new conftitution,  I  
unite  with  the  foothing  idea  of his  retwrn  to  
poO:erity,  honours,  and happinefs.  

This perfon  is Monf. du F -, whofe  lady  
I  am  come to France to vifit.  They are friends  
with whom I  wept  in th(!  day of  their adverfity,  
and with  whom in their profperity I  have  haf­
tened  to  rejoice.  Their  hiftory  is  molt a~eet-

mg;  
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ing; and, when I leave  the hurry of Paris., to 
accompany them to thei~ Chate~u in . .N?rmandy, 
I  will  make  you  acquamted  w1th.  mc1de~ts as 
pathetic as romance itfelf can furmlh.  Ad1eu !  

LETTER  X.  

WE have been driving at a furious rate,  for 
feveral  days  pail,  through  the  city  of  Paris, 
which  I  think  bears  the  fame  refemblance  to 
London (if you will allow me  the indulgence of 
a fimile)  that the grand natural objeCls in a rude 
and  barren country bear to the  tame  but regular 
beauties  of a fcene  rich with cultivation.  The 
fireets  of  Paris are  narrow,  dark,  and  dirty; 
but  we  are  repaid  for  this  by  noble  edifices, 
which  powerfully  intereft  the  attention.  The 
fireets of London are broad, airy,  light, and ele­
gant ;  but  I  need  not  tell  you  that  they  lead 
fcarcely  to any edifices at which foreigners do not 
looJc  with'contempt.  London has, therefore, moft 
of the  beautiful, and Paris of the fublime, accord­
ing to Mr.  Burke's definition of thefe qualities; 
for  I  allure  you  a  fenfation  of  terror  is  not 
w.;tnting  to  the  fublirnity  of  Paris,  while  the 
coachman  drives  through  the  ftreets  with  the 
imprtuofity  of a  Frenchman,  and  one  expeCls 
every  ftep  the  horfes  take  will  be  fatal  to the 
foot  paifengers,  who  are  heard  exclaiming,  

"~e 
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* " Qge les rues de Paris font ariftocrates."  By  
the  way,  ariflocracie,  and. 4  Ia  nation,  are  be­
come cant  terms,  whidl, as  Sterne faid  of tant  
pis,  and tant  mi.nx,  may  now  be confidered as  
two of the great  hinges in French converfation.  
Every  thing tirefome or unpleafant,  "c'eft une  
ariftocracie 1"  and  every  thing  charming  and  
agreeable is,  "  a la nation.,  

I  have feen all the fine b,_.ildings at Paris,  and  
fancy  I  1hould  have  admired  the  fa~ade of the  
Louvre,  the beautiful new church of Genevieve,  
and  fome other edifices,  even  if I  had not been  
told previoully,  by a connoiffeur in thefe matters,  
the  precife  degree  of admiration  which  it  was  
proper  to  beftow  on  every  public  building  b  
Paris:  but, havin~ received fuch minute inftruc­
tions  on  this fubJeCt,  I  can form  but an imper­
fect notion of my- own tafte for architeCture.  

At the  requeft  of Madame  Brulart,  Monf.  
de Chartres Cent orders for our admiffion  to  the  
Palais Royal,  which is not at prefent 1hewn  to  
the  public.  Of the collection of piCtures I  am  
incapable of faying  any  thing,  and  enough  has  
been  already  faid  by  thofe  who  underftand  its  
merits.  Fine  painting  gives  me  confiderable  
pleafure, but has  not the power  of calling forth  
my fenfibility like fine foetry;  and I  am  willing  
to believe that the art  love is the moft perfed:  
of the two ;  and  that it would  have been impof­
fible for the pencil·of Rllphael to convey all thofe  
ideas to the  mind,  an~ excite all thofe  emotions  
in the heart,  which  are  awakened  by the pen of  
Shakefpeare.  

•  That the 1\rteta ef Pvis J!!'C  ari1locrate1.  
I  confefs,  
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I  confefs,  the on! y picture in Paris which has  
coft me any tears,  is that of La Valliere, in the  
convent of the Carmelites.  She is reprefented  
in the habit of a Carmelite; all the  former  or­
naments of her perfon lie  fcattered at her feet;  
and her eyes are  cafl:  up to Heaven with a look  
of the  deepeft  anguifh.  While  I  gazed at  her  
pitl:ure,  I  lamented that fenfibility which led into  
the mofl:  fatal  errors a  mind  that  feems  to have  
been formed  for  virtue,  and  which,  even in the  
bofom  of pleafure,  bewailed  its  own weaknefs.  
How can one forbear regretting,  that the capri­
cious  inonftant monarch, to whom ilie gave her  
heart,  fhould  have  infpired  a  paffion  of which  
he was fo  unworthy; a paffion which appears to  
have been wholly unmixed with interefr,  vanity~ 
or ambition?  And how  can  one  avoid pitying  
the  defolate  penitent,  who,  for  fo  many years,  
in  the difmal  gloom  of a  convent,  deplored her  
errors,  and felt at once the bitternefs of rcmorfe,  
and  the agony of di(appointed love ?  while,  pro­
bably,  

"  lA •ftty h)""n ~ fHm 'd his 'I'Oice  to hl!ar,  
U  Al\li  dropt Wida CVCr"f  boad f  tOO l9f; a  te8f" I"  

If the figure of this beauriful  Carmelite had  
not come  acrofs my  imagination,  I  {hould have  
told  you fooner, that the  Palais Royal  is a f(\uare,  
of which the Due de  Orlean!t'S  palace  !Urm~ otte  
f..  Y O'll walk  under f>iutW I'Otlnd thl! {qtra~l 
which  is  fUrronnded  with  coffee  hoof~, ft'rK!  
~ difplayin~ a  variety  of ribbon~, trin~, 
tnd caricature prinn,  whklh are nt)w n~ common  
at  Paris  as at London.  The  walk!  under  the  
piazzas are crouded with people,  and in the up­
per part of the  fqttare,  tents  are  placed,  where  

~offce, 
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coffee,  lemenade,  ices,  &c.  are  wJd.  Nothing  
is heard but the voice of mirth ;  nothing is feen  
but chearful faces;  and I  have n~ doubt that the  
Palais Royal is,  upon the whole,  one of the meJ:­
rieft fcemes under the fun.  Indeed,  what is moft  
ftriking to a ~ranger at Pari$,  is dlat general ap­
pearance of gaiety, whid:t it is  eafy  to perceive  
is not affumed for the moment, but is  the habit  
of the mind,  and which is,  therefure,  fo exhila­
rating to a fpcC.lator of any benevolence.  It is  
this which  gives- fuch a charm to every puhlic  
place ana walk in  Paria.  Kmfington  Galldtms  
can  boaft  as fine  verdu.l!,  as  majeftic trees,  as  
noble walks,  and perhaps 'more beautiful w.omen  
than the ganlens  of the Tuilleries,  but we &ail  
look  in  vain  for  that fprightly  animation,  tNt  
everlaftinv chearfulnefs,  which remdcr the T~&il­
leries fo «"(}Chanting.  

We have jufi: returned from  the Hofpital  des  
lnvalidc~, a  noble  building,  adorned with  fine  
paintings which record the hift.ory of fome Clelcr­
brated  faints,  whofe  exploits  were  recount~ 
with incredible  rapidity  by  the man who  con­
du&ed us through the  chapels,  and who ketned  
to think that nothing coold be lnQJe  ahfurd than  
our  curiofity,  after  having  heard  thefe  ftories  
from  his lipt;,  to obferve  how they were told by  
the painters.  

As we paffed thr.o\lgh the  church,  we faw  fe­
vcral  old  foldiers  kn«ding  at  U.e  confefiionals,  
with that iOlemn  devotion which  feemed  undif­
turbed  by  our  intrufioo,  and  fixed  upon  "  the  
things that  are  ahO'IIe."  

A  few days before  the taking of the Baftille,  
a croud of the  ParifiMs affcmbled at the Hopital  

des  
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des  lnvalides,  and  demanded  arms  of  the  old  
foldiers ;  who  anfwered,  that  they  were  the  
friends of their tellow citizens,  but durft not de·  
liver up their arms without  the appearance- of a  
conteft :  and  therefore  defired  that  the  people  
would affemble before the · gates in greater num·  
bers  the  next  day,  when;  after  firing  a  little  
powder  upon  them,  they  would  throw  down  
their arms.  The people accordingly returned the  
following  day;  and  the  invalids;  after  a  faint  
:fhew  of  refiftance,  threw  down  their  arms,  
which  the citizens  took  up,  embraced  the  old  
men,  and then departed.  

We flopped yefterday  at La Maifon de Ville,  
and went into a large apartment where the mayor  
and  corporation alfemble.  The walls  are hung  
round with piCtures of Kings and Dukes, which  
I  looked  at with  much  lets refpetl:  than  at  the  
chair on which Mont: Bailly fits.  If his pitl:ure  
1hould ever be  placed in this apartment,  I  fancy  
that, in the  eftimation of pofterity, it will  ob­
tain precedency over all  the  Princes  in the col­
leCl:ion.  

As we came out of La  Maifon  de  Ville,  we  
were  fhewn,  immediately  oppofite,  the  far­
famed •  lanterne,  at  which,  for  want of a  gal­
lows,  the  firft viClims  of popular fury were fa­
crificed.  I  own that the  fight  of La Lanterne  
chilled the blood within my veins.  At that mo­
ment,  for the firft time,  I  lamented the  revolu­
tion ;  and,  forgetting  the  imprudence,  or  the  
guilt,  of  thofe  unfortunate men,  could only  re­
SeCt  with horror  on the dreadful  expiation they  

•  The  lamp-iron.  

hall  
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had made.  I  painted in my imagination the ago­
nies of their families  and friends,  nor could I for  
a confiderable  time  chafe  thefe  gloomy  images  
from  my thoughts.  

It is for ever  to  be  regretted,  that.  fo  dark:  a  
lbade  of ferecious  revenge  was  thrown  acrofs  
the glories of the revolution.  But, alas ! where  
do the records  of hiftory point out a  revolution  
unftained by fome  aaions of barbarity?  When  
do  the  paflions  of  human  nature  rife  to  that  
pitch  which  produces  great  events,  without  
wandering into fome irregularities?  If the French  
revolution fuould  coft  no  farther  bloodfued,  it  
muft be allowed,  notwithftanding a few fhock:­
ing inftances  of public  vengeance,  that  the  li­
berty  of  twenty-four  millions  of  people  will  
have  been  purchafed  at  a  far  cheaper  rate  thaa  
could  ever have  been expe8:ed from  the former  
,·xperience of  the world.  

LETTER  XI.  

'"' E  are jufl:  returned from  V erfailles, where  
1  could  not  help  fancying  I  faw,  in  the  back  
ground of that magnificent abode of a defpot, the  
gloomy  dungeons  of  the  Baftille,  which  frill  
haunt my imagination,  and prevented my being  
much  dazzled  by  the  fplendour  of  this  fuperb  
p<i lacc.  

We  
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We were ._cwn  the paffages  through  which  
the Qy.een efcaped from Mr own apartment  t$  
the King's, an  the  memorable night when  the 
PDijfordes  vifited V erfailles,  and alfo the  balcony  
at Which file 1\ood with the Dauphin in her anns,  
when~ after having  remained a  few hours  con­
cealed in fome  fecret recefs of the palaces  it was  
thought proper to comply with the defire of the  
eroud,  wbo repeatedly  demanded  her  preknce. 
I  could  not  help  moralizing a  littlct,  on  being  
told that the apartment  to which this  balcony be­
IGns5,  is  the  very  room  in  which  Louis  the  
F'ot~rteenth died ;  little  fufpeaing what a kene  
would,  in the courfe of a few years,  be aB:edon  

that {pot. 
All the bread which could be procured  in tho  

t~n of V erfailles,  was  diftributed  among  the 
PDi.Jlimles;  who,  with  favage  ferocity,  held  up  
their morfels of bread on their bloody  pikes,  to­
wards the balcony where the  Q!teen  ftood,  cry­
in$,  in a tone  of defiance,  *" N ous avons  du 
pam." 

During_  the  whole of the journey from  V er­
failles  to Paris,  the  ~een held  the Dauphin in  
her arms,  who had been previoufly taught to put  
his infant hands together,  and  attempt to foften  
the enraged  multitude by repeating,  t  "  Grace 
pour maman !" 

Monf.  de  la  Fayette  prevented  the  whole  
Gardes du Corps from being maffitcred  at V er­
lailles,  by calling to the incenfed people,  t " Le  
R.oi  vous demande  grace  pour  fes  Gardes  du  

•  We now have bread.  t  Spare mam.1 ! 
:t  The King beg' of you  to fpare  hh body~guards. 

Corps."  
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Corps.''  The voice of Monf.  de Ia Fayette was  
liftened to,  and obeyed.  The Gardes du Corps­
were  fpared ;  with  whom~ before  they  fet  out  
for Paris,  the  people exchanged clothes,  giving  
them  alfo  national  cockades;  and  as  a  farther  
protection from danger, part of the croud mount­
ed on the  horfes of the Gardes  du Corps-,  each  
man  taking an officer  behind  him.  Before the  
King came out of La  Maifen de Ville,  Monf.  
de  la Fayette appeared,  and  told  the multitude,  
who  had  prefc:rved  an  indignant  filence  the  
whole  way  from  V erfailles  to  Paris,  that  the  
King had  expre!Ted  fentiments  of the  frrongefr  
affeCtion for his people,  and had  accepted the na­
tional  cockade;  and  that  he  (Monf.  de  Ia  Fay­
ette)  hoped,  when his  Majef!y came out  of Ia  
Maifon de Ville,  they  would  tefti~v their grati­
tude.  In a few minutes the King appem-ed)  and  
was  received  wiih  the  loudefi:  acclamations.  

'\Vhen  the  Qyeen  was  lately  afk.ed  to  give  
her depofition on the  attempt which, it  i5 faid,  
was made to affaffinate  her;  by  the Poijfartks  at  
V erfailles,  fhe  anfwered,  with  great  prudence, 
' * .J ai  tout vu,  tout  entendu,  et  tout oublie!"  

The  King is  now extremely popular,  and  the  
people  fing  in  the  fi:reets  to  the  old  tune  oi  
"t Vive Henri  quatre!  &c."  "  Vive Louis  
feize !"  

The  ~een is,  I  am  told,  much altered lately  
in her appearance,  but 1he is  frill  a fine woman.  

•  l  f~w ~very thing,  heard  every  thing,  and  han  fopt;ot 
every  tl11ng.  

t  Long live Henry  the fourth.  Long live  Lewis the  Six­
teenth.  

VoL.  I.  D  Madame  
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Madame  is  a beautiful  girl ;  and  tbe  Dauphin,  
who is about  feven years  of age,  is the  idol  of  
the people.  They expect that he will  be edu­
cated  in  the principles of  the new contlitution,  
and will be taught to confider himfclf lefs a king  
than a  citizen.  He appears  to  be  a  fweet  en~ 
gaging child,  and  I have  juft heard one  of  his  
fayings  repeated.  He has  a  <:o!leaion  of ani­
mals, which he  feeds  with  his  own  hand.  A  
few  days  a~o, an ungnteful rabbit, who was hi!t'"  
iirft favounte,  hlt his finger when he was giving  
him  food.  The  Prince,  while  fmarting  with  
the  pain,  called  out  to his *petit lapin,  "  Tu 
es  Ariftocrate." One of the attendants ellquircd,  
~ Eh!  Monfeigneur.,  qu'efi:-ce que c'eft  qu'un  
Arifrocrate."  "  Ce font  ceux," anfwered the  
Prince,  "  qui font de  Ia peine a Papa."  

The King la.tely called the  Qt.aeen,  en  badin­
age,  Madame Capet;  to which fhe retorted very  
readily,  by  giving  his  Majefi:y  the  appellation  
~f "  Monfteur t  Capot."  

When Les gardes F rancoifes  laid  down their  
arms at V erfailles,  their officers endeavoured to  
perfuade them  to take  them  up.  An officer  of  
my  acquaifltance  told  me,  that  ~ faid  to  his  
foldiers,  :t:  " Mes  enfans,  vous  allez  done  me  

"'  Little rabbit.  Thou  art an  Arifiocrate.--And pray,  
my Lord,  what i11  an  Arifiocrate ?-Thofe who make  my  
pap1 arafy. 

t  Capot is tha French term at  picquet,  when  t~ game ia  
loll.  

t  My' tnmds,  yott are  g(lin~ then to forfake me;  I Fofl"m  
none  of  your  affel\ion---Captain,  tliey  anfwered,  we  all  
ta-re  yolt J and,  if yea  will  llrad  tis ll!;atnf\  our  onnA~n, we  
arc all  ready  to fo~ you;  but we will never fire  at our fcl­
~Dw~. 

quitter,  
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quitter,  vous  ne  m'aimez  plus?"  ". Mon  offi­
cier," they anfwered, "  nous vous a1mons tom, 
fi il s'agit d'aller contre nos ennemis,  nous fom­
mes tous prets a vous fuivre,  mais nous ne tire­
rons  jamais  contre  nos  compatriotes."  Since 
that  period,  whenever any  of les  gardes Fran­
eoifes appear,  they are followed by the acclama­
tions  of the  people,  anJ "* Vive  les  Gardes 
Francoifes !"  refounds from every quarter. 

While we were fitting, after dinner,  at the inn 
at Verfailles,  the door was fuddenly opened,  ancl 
a Francifcan friar entered the room.  He had fo 
ilrong  a  refemblance  to  Sterne's  monk,  that  I 
am perfuaded he mull: be a dcfcendant of tl\e £1me 
family.  We could not, like Sterne, bcfiow im­
mortality; but we gave fame alms:  and the ve­
nerable old monic:,  after, thanking us with l'~eCt­
ing  fimplicity,  added,  fpreading  out  his  hands 
with a  flow  and folemn movement,"  t" ~e la 
·paix fait avec vous,"  and then departed.  1 have 
be-en frequently  put in mind of Sterne fince my 
arrival in France; and the firft poU-boy  I fa._ 
in  jack-boots,  appeared  to  me a  very  claffical 
f.gure,  by recalling the idea of La Fleur mount­
ed  on his bidet.  

"'  Long live  the  Fren~h g\lards. t  Peagc be with you.  

D  z  LETTER  
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LETTER  XII.  

WE have been at all the The.,tres,  and I  am  
charmed with the comic atl:ors.  The tragic per·  
formers afforded me mt1ch lefs pleafure.  Before  
we can admire Madame  Veftris, the firft tragic  
atl:refs  cf Pari~, we  mufr have loft  the  impref­
fion  (a thing impofiible)  of  Mrs. Siddons's per­
formance ;  whC',  intl:ead  of  "  tearing a  paffion  
to rage,"  like l'vladame  V efrris,  only  tears  the  
hearts of the audience with fympathy.  

Moft of· the pieces we have feen at the French  
theatres have been little comedies relative to the  
circumftances  of  the  times,  and,  on  that  ac­
count,  preferred,  in this moment of enthuuafm,  
to all  the wit of Moliere.  Thcfe little pieces  
mightperhaps read coldly  enough in your ftudy,  
but have a moft charming effect  with an accom.  
panyment of applaufe from fome hundreds of the  
national  guards,  the real  actors  in  the fcenes  re­
prefented.  Between  the acts national fongs  are  
played,  in which the whole audience join in c;ho­
rus.  There is one air,  in  particular,  which  is  
fo  univerfal  a  favourite,  that it is called  "  Le  
Carrillon National:"  the  burden of the fong  is  
'"'  "  C'a ira."  It is fung not only at every thea­
tre, and in every  fl:reet  of Paris, but in every  
town. and  villa~e of .France,  by  man,  woman,  
and c:1ild.  "  C'a ira" is every where the fig·  
IIal  cf pleafure,  the  beloved  found  which  ani­

•  I  will  go  on.  
mates  
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mates evf!ry  bofom with delight, and cf which 
every ear is  ena~~ured. And I _have  heard  the 
moft  ferious  polmcal  converfat1ons  encl  by  a 
fportive affurance,. in allufion to this fong,  que 
"  C'a ira !" 

Giornowiche,  the  celebrated  player  on  the 
violin, who was 1o much the falhion laft  winter 
at London,  I am told,  fometim~s amufed himfdf 
at Paris,  by getting up into one cf the trees .of the Palais  Royal,  after 1t  was  dark,  and  caliinu 
forth tones from his violin,  fit to  "  take the pri': 
fon'd foul, and lap it in I<:Iyfium."  He has fre­
quently  detained  fome  thoufands of people  half 
the nio-ht in the Palais Royal,  who,  before  they difcov~red the  performer,.  ufed  

* 
to  call  out  in 

rapture,  '"  Bravo,  bravo:  c'eft  mteux  que 
Giornowiche." 

I  lUll  juft returned  from  feeing  the  Gobe~­
Jin  tapeO:ry,  which  appears  the work of magic. 
It gave me pleafure to fee  two pictures of Henry 
the Fourth.  In on'-! he is placed at fupper with 
the miller's  family;  and in the other,  he is em­
bracing  Sully,  who  is  brought  forward  on  a 
couch,  after  having  b:!en  wounded  in  battle. 
Nothing has  afforded me more delight,  fince ·f. 
came  to  France,  than  the  honours  which  are 
pa!d  to my fuvourite  hero,  Henry the  Fourth, whom I  prefer to.al1  the Alexanders and  Frede­
rics that  cv.er  exifted.  They  may  be  terribly 
fublime,  if you  will,  and  have  great claims  to my admiration; but as for my love,  aU that por­
tion of it which I beftow on heroes, 1s  already in Henry's pofi"effion.  

•  T.his  is better than Giomowiche.  

Little  
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Little  ftatues  of Henry the Fourth and SullY  
(i.rc  very  common.  Sully  is  reprefented  kneel­
ing at the feet  of this amiable Prince,  who hold5  

out hisband to him; and on the:bafe of the  fta'"'  
tue., are written  the  words which Sully records  
in  his  .Memoirs:  *" Mais  levez  vous,  levez  
vous done,  Sully,  on croiroit  que je  vous  par­
donne."  

\Vhile  the  ftatue  of Henry  the  Fourth,  on  
the  Pont Ncuf., is  illuminated and decorated with  
national  ribbon,  that of Louis  the  Fourteenth,  
in  the  Place  ViCl:oire,.  is  {hipped of its former  
otl:entatious ornaments;  the nations, which were  
reprefented enchained  at  his  feet,  having  been  
removed  fince  the  revolution.  The  figure  of  
Fame is,  however,  ftillleft hovering behind the  
flatuc  of the  Kina-,  with a crown of laurel  in  
ber hand,  which  itis generally fuppofed,  fue  is  
goi'ng to place upon his head.  Bu.t I have heard  
of a  F rcnch v:it,  who enquired  whether it was  
really  her  intention  to  place  the  laurel  on his  
Majefty's  head,  or  whether fhe had  juft taken  
it olF.  

In  our  ride  this  morning,  we  ftopped  al"'the·  
Place  Royal,  where I was  diverted  by  reading,  
on the  front of a little thop  under  the  piazzas,  
thefe  words:  "Robelin,  t  ecrivain.-Memoires  
et Iettres ecrites  a jufte  prix,  a la nation."  I  
arn  told,  that Monf. Robelin is in very Hourith­
ing  bufinefs;  and  perhaps I  might have  had re­

•  llut rife,  pray  rife,  Sully;  they  will  belie\"e  I  am fer­
si~~ yi)IJ. 

t  Writer.-MI:TYIOirs  and  lettcl'i  written at a  moderate  
price,  !or the Nat:on.  

courk:  
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£ourfc to him for affiftance in my correfpondence 
,vith yout  if I  did  not  leave  Paris  to-morrow. 
Y Olt.1halt hear from me from Rouen~ 

L  E  T  T  E  R  XIII.  

WE had a moR:  agreeable  journey from Pa­
r.is  to Rouen,  travelling  a  hundred  miles  along 
the  borders  of the  Seine,. through  a  beautiful 
~:ountry, richly wooded,. and finely diverfified by 
hill and  valley.  We pafi"ed  feveral magnificent 
€hateaus,  and fuw many a fpire belonging to Go­
thic edifices,  which,  it would  feemt  were  built 
of fuch  lafring  materials,  with th4:  moral. pur­
pofe of leading the mind to refrea on the compa­
ratively thort duration of human life.  Frequently 
;lO old venerable crofs,  placed  at  the  fide  of the 
r.oad  by  the  piety  of remote  ages,  and  never 
pafi"ed  by Roman  Cath~lics without lOme  mark 
of refped,. throws  a  kii'Ki  of r.eligious  fanctity 
over the landkape. 

We ftopped to look  at the immenfe machine 
which  conveys  water  to  V erfailles and Marly .. 
The water is  raifed,  by means oF  this  machine, 
fixty  feet,  and  is  carrjed  the  diftance  of five 
bundred.  I  never heard a found which ffiled  my 
mind with more horror than the noifc  occafioned 
by the movements of this  tremendous  machine;. 
while, at the fame time,  the vaft chafms,  where 

the  
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the water foams  with angry  violence,  make tho  
brain giddy,  and I was glad to leave thefe images  
of terror.  

Part of our  journey was performed by moon­
light,  which  flept  mofl  fweetly  upon  the  bank,  
;.md  fprcad  over  the  Iandfcape  thofe  foftened  
graces  which I  will  not attempt to defcribe,. left  
lllY  pen  lhould ihay  into  rhyme.  

We paffed the chateau of Rofni,  a noble do­
main given  to  Sully  by  Henry  the  Fourth;  a  
teftimony  of that friend!hip  which reflects equ~ 
honour on  the King aud the Minifter.  

About three leagues from  Rouen ftands a con­
vent, of which Abelaril  was for  fomc  time the  
fuperior.  It is  fi ill  inhabited  by a  few  monks,  
and is called Le Convent de deux Amans.  Had  
it been the monafrery of the  Paradete,  the  refi­
dence of Eloifa, I tlxluld  have baftened to vilit  
the fpot,  

••  Wbc:n:,  o'er the twilight gro.,.e&  and dufky caves,  
••  Long foundinr; illcs,  and interminr;led graves,  
"  .Black Melancholy fits, and round  her thnrws  
..  A  d~-like lil.encc~ and a  .tread repofe ;  
"  He~ 1Joomy  prcfc:Bce  faddens  all the feme,  
"  Shadn ev•ry flow'r,  and darkens ev'ry green,  
"  Deepens the murmur of the falling ftoods,  
••  And brnthcs a  browner horror on rhe  woods "  

If it were not very difficult  to  be angry  with  
fucb a poet as Pope, particul;u:lyafter having juft  
tranfcribed thefe  exquifrte  lines,  I  fu::>uld  be ro  
when  I  recollect  how  dearly  Mr;  Herington  
fhows,  in his  Hiftory of Abdard and Eloifa,. the  
cruel  iojuftice  done by 
of 

Pope  to  the fentimeots 
 Eloifa,  who is too often made to fpeak  a very  

different language in the poem,  from that of her  
genuine letters.  

On  
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On our  way to  Rauen we  flept at Gallon,  a 

~wn about five  leagues diftant.  Our inn was 
clofe to  the cafile,  which  formerly  belonged  to 
the Archbiiliop of Rauen~ and which is now the 
property of the nation.  The cafile is a \"enera­
ble  gothic  building,  with  a.fine  orangery,  and 
parks which extend feveralleag~es. The Arch­
hilhop,  who is  the Cardinal de  Ia  Rochefoucault, 
brother to that difiingui{},ed  patriot the ci-devant 
Due de  la  Rcchefoucault,  has  lofi  a  very confi• 
derc:.ble  revenue  fince  the  revolution.  He  h2d 
an immenfe  train  of fervant~, whom  it  is  faid 
he difmified,  upon the dimi.:1uticn of his income-, 
with all  pofliblc gentlcnefs,  giving borfes to one, 
a  carria;e to  another,  and  endeavouring to i: c­
fiow  on  all  fome  little  alleviation of the  pain 
they felt at quitting fo  good a  mafier:  It is  im­
poffible  not to regret that the property of the 
Car:.linal  de  Ia  Rcchcfoucault  is  dimini!hed, .b;r  
whom it  was only  employ~ in  d{fpenfing  hap­
pinefs.  

After vif.ting tbc cafile,  I returned fomewhat 
in mournful mood te the  inn,  where there \Yas 
nothing calculated to convey one chcarful  iu:-a. 
The cicling  of our apartment was  crol1cd  with 
old  bare  beams;  the  tapeilry,  'vvith  which  the 
room was hung, difplayedJ  like the drefs of Ot­
way's old woman,  "- vari.:!ty of wrctchednefs ;" 
the  canopied  beds  were  of  coarfe  dirty  fiuff: 
two piCtures,  in  tawdry  gilt  frames,  flandered 
tae fweet countenances of the Dauphin and Ma-. 
dame; and the floor was paved with brick.  In 
fhort,  one  can  fcarcely  imagine  a  fcene  more 
remote  from  Englomd,  in  accommodation  and 
comfort,  than the country inns of France:  yet-, 

D. 3  in.  
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in this habitation,  where  an  Englifuman would  
have been inclined to hang himfe!t~ was my rell:  
difi:urbed  half  the  night  by  the  merry  fongs  
which were fung  in an  adjoining apartment,  as  
gloomy  as  my own.  But  thofe  local  circum­
ilances,  which affetl:~Engli£h nerves,  never dif­
turb  the peace of that happy  people-,  by whom,  
whether  engaged  in  taking the  BaHiiiC",  or fit­
ting with their friends after (upper,  *tout c~ fait  
~n chant::mt.  

LETT E  R  XIV.  

RauEN is one of the largefi: and moll:  com­
mercial  towns  of  France.  It is  fituated on the  
banlcs of the  Sci ne,  has  a  fine  quay,  and  a  fiu­
£Uhr  bridge,  cf  barges  placed  clofc  together,  
with  planks  fixed  upon  them:  the bridge  riCes  
and finks  v;ith  the  tide,  and opens for  veifels to  
pafs.  

The  fhccts  of Rauen  are  fo  narrow,  dark,  
and frightful,  that, to borrow an expreffion from  
Madame  Stvigne,  t  "  clles  abufent  de  la  per­
miffian qu'ont les rues Fran~oifes d'etrc !aides."  
'I' here  are  Ir,any  figures  of Saints  to  be  feen  

"  Every  thins is  done finging.  
t  "  Thet abu{c the pcrmiiTion the  Pren(h flrects  h~ve of  

~ing u~y.''. 

from  
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from thefc ugly ftreets,  placed in little niches in 
the walls..  The Virgin Mary is feated  in one of 
thefe niches,  with the  infant  in  her  arms;  and 
in the neighbourhood is  St. Anne, who has the 
credit of having taught the Virgin to read.  Every 
night the  general c\arkncfs of the town is a little 
difpelled by  
the niches,  * 

the  
" 

lamps which  the people place in 
pour eolairer les Saints." 

Rouen is furrounded  by fame boulevards,  that 
form  very beautiful walks.  On the top of the 
bill of St. Catharine,  which overlooks the town, 
are the  ruins of a fort called St. Michell, from 
which  Henry  the  Fourth  bdieged  Rouen.  I 
love to be  put in  mind of Henry  the Fourth, 
and am  therefore very well  pleafed,  that when­
ever I  go to walk,  I  can fix  my eyes on the  hill 
of St.  C~tharine.

I  always  f.::c:l  a  little  afhamed of my country, 
when I pais  thefpot where  the Maid of Orleans 
was executed,  and on which her ftatue ftands,  a 
monument  of our  difgrace.  The  allies  of her 
pcrfecutor,  John Duke of Bedford,  repofe at no 
great diftance,  \>'ithin  a  tomb of bhck marble, 
in the cathedral,  which was bui.lt  by  the  Eng­
1ifu.  One cannot feel  m~ch rcfpetl:  for  the judg­
ment of our ancr.frors,  m  chufing,  of  all  places 
wtder  the fun,  the  cathedral of Rauen  for  the 
tomb of him  whofe  name  is  tranfmitted  to us 
with the  epithet of the  grJ~ Duke of  Bedford: 
for  you  have  fcarcely  left  the cathedral,  before 
the fl:atue of  Jeane d'Arc flares you in the face, 
and f~tems to  caft  a  mofr  formidable  thade over 
the good  Duke's virtues.  

11  11  To light the S01inu. ''  
The  
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The cathedral  is a very  magnificent  edific~, 
and the great bell  is ten feet high, and weighs  
thirt•·.fix thoufand pounds.  But in France it is  
•lOt  what  is  antient,  but  what  is  modn·n,  that  
moil:  powerfully engages attention.  Nothing in  
this fine old  cathedral  interelled me fo  much as  
the confecrated banner,  which fince the F edera­
tion,  has  been  placed  over  the  altar,  and  on  
which is infcribed,  "  * Vivons  libres,  ou  mou­
rons !"  I  hope  every  Frenchman,  who  enters  
the cathedral  of Rouen, while he  reads the  iu­
fcription  on  this  confecrated  banner,  repeats  
from the bottom of his foul,  "  Vivons libres,  
ou  mourons !"  But  the  French  will,  I  trull,  
eicape the horrors of civil war,  notwithil:anding  
the  gloomy  forebodings  of the  enemies of the  
new conil:itution.  

A pccplc ju:fl: delivered  from the yoke  of op­
prcffion,  will furely have Tittle inclination  to re­
fumc  their  ihackles;  to  rebuild  the  dungeons  
tiley  have  fo  lately  demoliilied;  to dole  again  
thofe  gloomy  monail:ic  gates  which  are  now  
thrown open ;  to exchange  their  new  courts  of  
judicature,  founded  on  the  hafts  of ju:fl:ice and  
humanity,  f-Jr  the  caprice  of  power,  and  the  
dark iniqu;ty cf letters de cachet;  to quench the  
tair :fl:ar of liberty,  which has arifen on their he­
mifpherc,  and  fuffer themfdves to be once more  
guided by  the meteor of defpotifrn.  

A  very crmfiderable nuffiber,  cv<.:n among  the  
nobility of France, have had the virtue to  fup­
p()rt  the  caufe of freedom ;  and,  forgetting  the  

11  Let us live free,  or die !  

little  
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little confiderations  of vanity,  which have fo:ne  
importance in  the ordinary courfe of human af­
fairs,  but  which  are  loft  and  annihilated when  
ti1er  mind  is  animated  by  any  great  fentiment,.  
they have chofen to  become the  benefactors  ra­
ther  than  the  oppreflors  of their  country;  the  
citizens of a  free  ll:ate,  infiead of the flaves of  
a  defpotic monarch.  They will  no  longer bear  
arms to grJ.tify the ambiticn,  or the caprice of a  
minill:er;  th ~y will  no long ·~r exert that impetu­
ous and  gaHant fpirit,  for  which  they have ever  
bern difi:ingui!hed,  in any caufe unworthy of its  
efforts.  The  fire  of valour,  wbich  they  have  
teo  often  employed  for the purpofes of dell:ruc­
tion,  w!ll henceforth  be directed to more gem.­
rou3 ends.  They will chufe another path to re­
nown.  Infi:ez.d of atttmpting to take the cita­
del  of g\o;·y by  fiorm,  they will  prefer  the fame  
of  an honourable  defence,  and,  n:nouncin~ the  
fan g uinary laurel,  firive,  'vith more exalted en­
thuil:lfm,  to obtain the  civic wreath.  Yes,  the  
French nation  will  inviolably  gu~1rd, will tranf­
mit  to  po:ll:erity  the  facrcd  ri ghts  of freedom.  
Future ages  will  cel ebrate,  with  grateful com­
memoration,  the fourteenth of July;  and ll:rang­
ers,  when  they  viftt  Fra:1ce,  will  ha:ll:en  with  
impatience to i:he  Champ  de  Mars,  filled  with  
that enth.ufiafm  which is awakened by  the  view  
of  a place where any great fcene  h::~s been  acted.  
I think 1 hear them exclaim, "  Here the F ede­
ration  W;JS  held !  here  an  affcrnbled  nation de­
voted  themfelvcs  to  freedom !"  I  fancy I  fee  
them  pointing out the fpot on which the altar of  
the count·y ll:ood.  I  fee them eagerly fearching  
for the place where they  have heard it recorded,  

that  
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that the National Alfembly were feated!  I think  
of thefe  things,  and  then repeat to myfelf  witll  
ttanfport,  "  I,  was a fpeltator  of  the  Federa­
tion!"  

But thefe  meditations  have  led  me  to  travel  
through  the fpace of fo  many centuries,  that it  
is really difficult to get back again to the  prcfcnt  
rimes.  Did  you  expeCl:  that  I  lhould  ever diP'  
my pen in politics,  wlro ufed to take fo  fmall an  
intereft:  in public affair!',  that I recolleCl: a gen-­
tleman of my acquaintance furprized  me not a  
little,  by informing me of the war  bttween  the  
Turks and the Ruffians,  at a time when  all  the  
people of Europe,  except  myfelf, had been two  
years in  poffeffion of this intelligence ?  

If,  however,  my love of the  French  rev-olu­
tion  requires  an  apology,  you fuall receive one  
in a very fuort  time;  for I  am  going to 1\:Ionf.  
du  F--'s chateau,  and  will  fcne  you  from  
thence  the  hiftory  of  his  misfortunes.  They  
were the infliCl:ions  of tyranny,  and you will re­
joice with me that tyranny is  no more.  

Before  I  clofe  my letter,  I  lhall  mention  a  
fingular  privilege  of  the  church  of  Rauen,  
which  is  the  power  of fetting  free  a  murderer  
every year on the day of Afcenfion.  It feems  
that in the time of King Dagobert,  who reigned  
in the fixth century, a  horrible and unrelenting  
dragon  defolated  the  cou1:rry,  fparing  neither  
man  nor beaft.  St. Romam,  who was then bi~ 
1hop of Rouen,  afked for two criminals to affifr  
him  in an ~;:!:!terprize he  had the courage  to me­
ditate againft the  dragon;  and  with  thefe  aides  
de  camp  he  fallied  forth,  killed  the  mon{h:r  
and  delivered  the COWltry.  In  confequence  of  

this  
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this miracle,  Dagobert gave the fucceffors of St.  
Romain the privilege of fetting a murderer  free  
every  year  on  Afcenfion-day.  The  bones  of  
St. Romain  are  carried by  the criminal in a gilt  
box through the fireets:  the figure  of a hideous  
animal reprefenting the dragon,  though  it is fuf­
petl:ed of aandering  his countenance,  accompa­
nies  thefe  venerable bones.  and  has  generally  a  
young  living  wolf  placed  in  its  maw,  except  
when it is  •  jour  maigre,  and  then  the  dragon  
is  provided with a  large  fifh.  The  counfellors  
of the  parliament,  drdfed in  their fearlet robest  
attend  this  proceflion  to  a  church,  where  high  
mafs  is  C1id;  and,  thefe  ceremonies  being  per­
formed,  the criminal  is fet at libetty- But it ;s  
only when there arc  fome  fhong  alleviating cir­
cumfiances in the  cafe  of the  offender,  that  he  
is fuffered in this  manner to evade  the  punifu­
ment of  his crimes.  

Y efierday,  in a little  town called Sotte Ville,  
joined to  Rouen  by  the  bridge,  a political dif­
pute arofe  between  the  Cure  and  his  parifhi­
oners.  The enraged  Cure  exclaimed,  t  "  Vous  
Ctes  une  alfemblee  d'anes."  To which  one of  
the  pari{hioners  anfwered,  with  great calmnefs,  
t" Oui, Mont: le Cure,  et vous en etes le  pa,i:.  
tcur."  

;r.  Faft-day. 
t  You are  an afi'embly of  alfes.  
t  Yes,  Sir,  and you Me our prcache•.  

LETTER  
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LETTER  XV.  

J HEARD  *  La  mefle  militaire,  on  Sundar  
laft,  at a  c~1:.trch w:1ere all  the n::1.tional  guard of  
Rauen at~<:nd~.:J. The fervic.:  began  with  the  
loudefl:  thu:1J::r  of  drums  and  trumpet!',  and  
feemed  mo• ~ lik.::- a fignal  for  battle than  f,,r  d:­
votio;I;  but the  mufic {o-.Jn  foftencd 1nto th::- moil  
foothin;;  found.;,  whicil  flow.:~l from  th-::  or~>-an, 
c1arin::2~, flut::s and hautboys;  th.::  pridl:s ch~n:­
ed,  ~.nd r:a:.- p~ople made  r~fpx.f~~. The w.lx  
tapers \Verc lignted, holy w:1tcr  was fprinkk:d  on  
the Q:rou;-Jd,  incc:nft: was bur:1t at the alt.u, :md  
the 'C;Ievation  of the ho11  wa~ announced bv the  
(ound of the drum ;  upon which the p::opl~ knelt  
dmYn,  and the priefl:  profl~:!.t-::d his  face  towards  
the  earth.  There is  fom::thi.1g  affecbna- in  the  

• .  f  r  "' p::1mp  and  f..11e;nmty  o  t!1e1e  ceremonies.  In­
deed,  the Ro:nan Catholic wodhip,  though a {<!d  
fi:umbling-block to rcafon,  is llrilting to the ima­
gination.  I  have  more  than once heard the  t:.:r.  
vice for the dead p::rf.:;rmed,  and  never cJn hear  
it without emotion;  w:thout f:.:cling that in thofe  
melancholy fcparation~, \Yhich  bury  every  ho:Jt!  
of th'.! furvivor in the rt!entlefs grave,  the :1eart  
that can delude itfelf with the belief,  that its pray­
ers may avail  any thing to  the departed cbj~tt of  
its affeCtions,  mufl:  find conioiatiou in thus unit­
ing a tribute of tendernefs,  with the performance  
of a  religious duty.  

•  The military m~fs. 

\Ve  
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We have been at feveral  convents  at Rouen.  

The fidl  to which  we  went  was  a convent of  
benediCl:ine  nun6.  When we  had  entered  the  
gates we rang a bell,  and a fervant appeared,  and  
defired us  to go up ftairs  to the  parloir.  We  
opened  a  wrong  door,  and  found,  in  a  room  
grated acrofs the middle with iron bars,  a young  
man fitting on m1e fide of the grate,  and a young  
nun on the other.  I  could not help thinking that  
the heart of this  young man  was placed in a pe­
rilous fituation ;  for  where can a young woma!l  
appear fo interefring, as  when feen  within that  
gloomy barrier,  which  death alone can remove ?  
\Vhat is then·, in all the  oftentaticn  of female  
drefs, fo  likely  to affea a man of fenf1bility,  as  
that difmal habit which feems  fo much at varia~\ce 
with youth and beauty,  and is worn as the melan­
choly fymbol  of an  eternal  renunciation  of the  
world and all its pleafures ? We made an apology  
to  th:: nun for our intrufion,  and !he directed us  
to another apartment,  where, a few minutes af­
ter  we  had  r~ated ourfelves on  one fide  of the  
grate, La Depofitaire entered on the other,  and  
told us  that  the  Abbefs,  whom  we had  defired  
to  fee,  was not  yet  rifen  from  dinner,  and  La  
Depofitaire  hoped  we  would  wait  a  little.  
* "  Parceque,"  faid  !he,  "  Madame  I' Abbeffe  
etoit obligee bier  de  fe  lever de table de bonne  
hcurc,  ct ellc fc  trouvoit unc  peu  incommcdee."  
You mufl: cbferve that the Abbdfe dined at thre·e  
o'clor.k,  and it was  now pafr  fix.  At length this  
lady,  who was fo fond of long dinners,  appeared.  

"'  Becauf~, faid  the,  the Abbefs  was  obliged  to  rife  from  
table vuy foon  yefterday,  and found herfclf a little indifpufed.  

She  
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She is a woman of fifty,  but is  frill  handfome t  
has a frank agreeable countenance, fine eyes,  and  
had put on  her veil in a very becoming manner ..  
We wilhed to be admitted to the  interior part of  
the convent,  and with  this  view a French gen·  
tleman,  who  was of our  party,  * " fe  mit  ~ 
conter des hi£l:oires  a Madame l' Abbelfe."  

He told her that my fifrer and I,  though Eng ..  
lifh  women,  were  catholics,  and wifhcd  to  be  
received  into  the  convent,  and  even,  if it had  
been  poffi.b!e,  to  take  the vows.  The Abbefs  
enquired if he  was  quite  fure of our being c~ 
tholics;  upon which the gentleman,  a little puz­
~led what  to  anfW"er,  infinuatcd that Monf.  du  
F- had probably the merit of ouc converfion •.  
"  But  I  have heard,"  faid  the  Abbefst  "  from  
Madame -, that  Monf.  du F- has  be­
come a  protefiant himfelf."  Monf.  du .F--.,.  
who is truth itfelf,  avowed his principles without  
hclitation;  while the Abbefs,  turning to La De ..  
pofitaire,  exclaimed,  t  Mais commes Monf.  efi:  
aimable  !  quel  beaux  fentiments  !  Ah  Monf..  
vous etes  trop  bon  pour  que  Dieu  vous lailfe  
dans  l'erreur."  "  St.  Augufiin,"  continued·  
fue, "  had once fome  doubts ; I hope you wiH  
be a fecond  St. Augufiin : myfelf,  and all  my  
community,  will pray for your converfion."  La  
Depofitaire,  who  was  a  tall  thin  old  woman,  
with a 1harp malignant countenance,  added,. caft­
ing a look on Monf.  du F-- full  of  the  con­
:empt of fuperior knowledge,."  It is not furpriz­
mg that a young  man, after paffing fcveral  year&  

"  Told a ~reat many fables  to  the Abbds.  
t  How  amiable  he is  !  what  nohle fcntimenti  !  Ah,  SiT, 

you. arc tQO ioo:l li>r  God  to leave you  in error.  
la..  
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!n England,  that country of heretics, fhould find  
his faith  fomewhat  fhaken;  but  he  only  wants  
to  be enlightened  by  Monf.  le  Cure  de-,  
who will  immediately diffipate all his doubts.''  

From  the  Convent  of the  BenedicHnes  we  
went to that of the  Carmelites,  where religion,  
which was meant to be a fource of happinefs  in  
this world,  as  well as in the next, wears an af­
peCt of the moft gloomy horror.  When we en­
tered  the  convent,  it  feemed  the  refidence  of  
filence and folitude :  no voice was heard,  no hu­
man  creature appe!U"ed ;  and  when we rang the  
hell,  a perfon, whom we could not fee,  enquired.,  
through a hole in the wall, what we wanted.  On  
being informed that we  wilhed  tD  fpeak  to the  
Superieure,  putting her hand  through  the hole,  
fhe gave us  a key,  and defired us to unlock the  
door of the parloir.  This we accordingly did ;  
and in a few minutes the  Superieure  came to a  
thick  double grate,  with a curtain drawn at the  
infide,  to prevent  the  poffibility of being  feen.  
Our French gentleman again talked of our defire  
to enter  the  convent, and begged  to know the  
mles.  A  hollow voice anfwered,  that the Car.  
mclites rofe  at  four in the morning in fummer,  
and five in  winter:-" Obedient flumbers,  that  
can wake  and weep ! "-That they !lept in their  
coffins,  upon  {l:raw,  and  every morning  dug  a  
fhovel-full  of earth  for  their  graves;  that  they  
walked  to  thei-r  devotioml exercifes  unon their  
knees;  that  when  any  of  their  friend's  vifited  
them,  if they fpoke,  they were not fuifered to be  
feen,  or if they were feen, they were not fuffered  
to fpeak ;  that with them it was  * toujours  m<\i­
grr:,  and they only taftcd food twice a day.  

•  Alway&  a faft.  
Ou»­
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Our  Frenchman  faid,  "  t  II  f.mt  Madame­
que ce~ demoifelles reflechiffent,  fi celaleur con­
vient."  The  poor  Carmelite  agreed  that  the  
matter  required  fome  reflection,  and  we  <k­
parted.  

As  we  returned  home meditating on the  lot  
of a  Carmelite,  we met in  the ftreet three nuns  
walking in the habit  of their  order.  Upon en­
quiry,  we were told that  they had  been  forced  
by their parents  to  take  the  veil,  and,  fince  the  
dt!cree. of  the  National  Aifembly,  giving  them  
liberty,  they had obtained permiffion to pay a vi­
fit for three months to  fome friends who fympa­
thized  in  their  unhappinefs,  and  were now 011  
their journey.  

The  monks  and  nuns muft  in  a fuort tiJ~e 
decide whether they will  finally  leave their cloif­
rers or not ; and the religious  houfes which are  
vaca~ed will be fcld.  In the department of Rouen  
a  calculation bas  been  made,  that,  after paying  
every monk feven hundred,. and  every nun  five  
hundred livres a year,  out of the revenues of thc.­
rdigious houfes,  the department will gain  fixty  
thoufand  livres  a  year.  The monks and  nuns  
above fixty years of age,  who chuf~ to leave their  
convents,  will  b~ allowed an annual  penfion of  
nine hundred  livres.  

A letter was read in th e National Affcmbly,  a  
few  days ago,  from  a  pridr,  in t rcating  that the  
clergy m ight have  permiffion to marry;  a pri vi­
lege which it is  thought the Affcmbly will foon  
authorize.  t  "  On a bouleverfc  tout,"  faid  an  

•  Thefe  young  larl: es,  Madam,  mufi  'onfid~r whet!~r 
t:1efe regulat :on> will fuit them. 

t  Th~y have O"lcrtumed t\·ery th ing.  

old  
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t>hi Cur~ a fierce Arifl:ocrate,  with whom I was  
in company,  * " Et  meme  on  veut  porter  Ia  
profanation  fi  loin  que  de  marier les pretres.'•  
lt  is  conjetl:ured,  however,  that  the  younger  
part of the clerg.y think of this meafure with lefs  
horror than  the old Cure.  

We arrived lafi:  night at Monf. du F -'s  
chateau,  without having vifited,  during our fray  
at Rmen,  the tomb of William the Conqueror,  
w h. • is  buried at  Caen,  a  tvwn  twelve  leagues  
dif:a:1t.  But I have been too lately at the Champ  
de 1\lars,  to travel twelve leagues in order to fee  
the tomb of a  tyrant.  

Upon  Monf.  du F--'s arrival at  the  cha­
teau,  all his tenants with their wives and daugh­
ters,  came to pay their refpefrs to MonSeigneur,  
ai1rl  were addrcffed by Monf.  and Madame with  
thofc endearing epithets which give fuch  a  charm  
to the French  language, and are fo much more  
rcjoici;.Jg  to  the  heart than  our  formal  appella­
tions.  Here a pcafant girl is termed, by the lady  
of the chateau,  * "  1\tla bonne amie,  Ma petite,  
Mon enfant ;"  while thofc pretty  monofyllables  
t  tu, ta, &c.  ufed only to the neareft  relation~, 
and to fervants,  imprcfs the mind with the idea  
of  that aft'etl:ionate familiarity,  which fo grace­
fully foftcns the difrance of lituation,  and excites  
in the dependant, not prefumption,  but gratitude. 
t Et comment te porte tu, La Voie ?" faid Monf.  
du F-- to one  of  his  farmers.  * Affez bien  

"  My good friencl,  Mylittle girl,  my child.  
t  Thou,  thy,  &~. 
!  And how do you  do,  La  Voic?  
"'  Pretty weU, my Lord ; but I  had a fever lal\ !after, at  

your fervice.  
Mon  
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MonSeigneur,"  replied he;  "  mais j'eus la fie ..  
vrc a Pacque,  a votre fervice."  

LETTER  XVI.  

I EMBRACE the nrA: hours of leifure,  which  
I have founll fince  my arrival at the chateau,  to  
fend you the hiftory of my friends.  

Antoine AuguA:in  Thomas du  F--, eldeA:  
fon  of the Baron du  F--, Counfellor of the  
Parliament of Normandy,  was  born on  the  fif ..  
teenth  of July,  1750.  His  early  years  were  
embittered  by  the  feverity  of his  father,  who  
wa;  of a difpofition  that  preferred  the exercife  
of domeftic  tyranny  to  the  bleffings  of facial  
happinefs,  and  chofe  rather  to be dreaded  than  
beloved.  The  endearing  name  of father  con·  
yeyed no  tranfport  to  his  heart,  which,  being  
wrapt  up  in  ftern  infenfibility,  was  cold  even  
to the common feelings  of nature.  

The baron's aufterity was not indeed confined  
to his fon,  but  extended  to all  his  dependants.  
}' ormed by nature for  the fupport  of the antient  
~overnment of France,  he  maintained his arif­
tocratic  rights  with  unrelenting  feverity,  ruled  
his feudal tenures with a rod of  iron,  and confi·  
dered the lower order of people as a fet  of beings  
whofe  exiftence was  tolerated merely for  the ufe  
ef me  nobility.  The  poor,  he  believ~3 were  

only  
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only  born for  fuffering;  and he  determined,  as  
far as  in him  lay,  not to  deprive them  of their  
natural  inheritance.  On the whole,  if it were  
the great purpofe of human life to be hated, per­
haps no perfon ever attained that end more  com•  
pletely than the  Baron Du F-.  

His fon  difcovered early a tafi:e for  literatur~ 
and received an  education  fuitable  to  his  rank  
and fortune.  As he  advanced in  life,  the  treat ..  
ment he experienc~d from his father became more  
and more  intolerable to him,  as,  fa-r  from inhe..  
riting  the  fame  charader,  he  poifdfed  the moft  
amiable  difpofttions, and  the  moft feeling heart:.  

His  mother,  feeble  alike  in mind  and body,  
{~o~bmitted with the helplefsnefs,  and  almofi:  with  
the thoughtlcfsnefs  of a. ·child,  to the  imperious  
will of her huiband.  Their family was increafed  
by two more fons,  and two daughters ;  but thefe  
children, being feveral years younger than Monf.  
Du F--, were  not of an age  to  afford  him  
the  confolations  of  friendihip;  and  the  youna  
man would  have  found  his fituation  intolerable;  
but for  the  fympathy of a  perfon,  in wnofe fo.  
ciety every evil was forgotten.  

This  perfon,  his  attachment  to  whom  has  
tinctured the colour of his life,  was the youngefr  
of  eight  children,  of  a  refpefuble  family  of  
Bourgeois  at Rauen.  There is great reatOn  to  
believe that  her  father was defcended  from  the  
younger  branch of a  noble  family  of the  fame  
name,  and  bearing  the  fame  arms.  But,  un ..  
happily,  fome  links  were wanting  in this  chain  
of honourable parentage.  The claim to nobility  
could not. be  traced to  the  entire  fatisfaetion of  
the :Caron;  who, though be wo14ld have difpenfeil  

1  with  
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with any moral qualities in favour of  rank,  con ..  
fidered  obfcure  birth  as a  radical  ll:ain,  which  
could not  be wiped ofF  by all the virtues  under  
heaven.  He  looked  upon  marriage  as  merely  
a  convention of  intereft,  and  children  as  a  pro­
perty,  ofwhich it  was reafonable  for  parents to  
make the  moll:  in  their  power.  

The  father  of Madfciio  Monique C-- was  
a  farmer,  and  died  three  months  before  the  
birth d  this child;  who,  with feveral  other chil­
dren,  was  educateo with  the  utmoll:  care  by  
their motker, a woman of fenfe and virtue,  be­
loved by all  to whom fhe was known.  It feemed  
as if this refpeB:able woman had,  after the death  
of her hufbaml,  only fupported life  for  the  fake  
of her infant family,  from whom fhe was fnatch­
ed by death,  the moment her maternal cares be­
came no longer  necelfary;  her youngeft daugh­
ter,  Monique,  having,  at  this  period,  j ull:  at­
tained  her  twentieth  year.  Upon  the  death  of  
her  mother,  Monique  went  to  live  with  an  
aunt,  with whom !he remained only a very fhort  
time,  being  invited  by  Madame  du  .F--, to  
whom  ihe  was  well  known,  to  come  and  live  
with her as an humble companion,  to n:ad to her  
when fhe  was  difpofed  to  lill:cn,  and  to  enliven  
the  fullen  grandeur  of the  chateau,  by her ani­
mating vivacity.  

This  young perfon had  cultivated  her excel­
lent  underll:anding  by  reading,  and  her  heart  
fiood  in  no  need  of  cultivation.  Monf.  Du  
F-- found in the  charms  of her converfation,  
and in the fympathy of her frieru:lihip,  the moft  
foothing confolation  under the rigor of parental  
tyranny.  Living feveral years beneath the fame  

roof,  
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roof,  he had conftant opportunities of obferving  
her  difpofition  and  charaCl:er ;  and  the  paffion  
with  which  file  at  length  infpired  him,  was  
founded  on the lafting bafis  of  efteem.  

If it was ever pardonable to deviate from  that  
law,  in the code of intereft and etiquette,  which  
forbids  the  heart to  liften to its befi  emotions ;  
which,  ftifling every generous fentiment of pure  
difinterefted  attachment,  facrifices  love  at  the  
1hrine  of avarice  or  ambition ;  the  virtues  of  
Monique were fuch as  might excufe this dev.ia­
tion.  Yes, the charaCl:er, the ·condua of this  
amiable perfon, have  nobly juftified her lover's  
choice.  How long might he have vainly fought,  
in the highefi  claffes of fociety,  a mind  fo de­
\'ated  above the  common  mafs !-a mind  that,  
endowed ,.,.jth the moft exquifite fenfibility,  has  
had  fufficient  firmnefs  to  fufiain,  with  a calrn  
and equal fpirit,  every tranfition of fortune;  til~ 
moft fe.vere trials of adverfity,  and perhaps what  
is  fi:ill  more  difficult  to  bear,  the  trial  of  high  

profperity.  
Monf.  Du  F- had  been  taught,  by  his  

early  misfortunes,  that  domeftic  happinets  was  
the firft  good of life.  He had already found, by  
experience,  the infufficiency of rank and fortune  
to confer enjoyment; and he  determined to feek  
it in the bofom of conjugal  felicity.  He deter­
mined to pafs his  life with her whofe fociety now  
feemed efiential not only to his happinefs,  but ~~ 
his very exiftence.  

At  i:he  folemn  hour of midnight,  the young  
couple went to a church,  where they  were met  
by  a  prieft  whom  Monf. Du F-had  made  

VoL,  I.  -E  the  

75  



7+  L E T T  £ R S  

tae ~OO'fident of his  attachment,  and  by  whola  
t}M!  marr~ ~emony was performed.  

Some time  after.,  when  the  fituation  of his  
wife obligeti  Mollf.  Dn F- to acknowkfllge  
their marriage to his mother, fhe  aifured her k:m  
that fue  wo~kl willi-ngly confent to  receive  his  
wife a.s  'her  daughter,  but  for  the dr~ of his.  
~·s refentment.  Madame Du F -, wita  
tears  of  r.:gret,  par-ted  with  Moniq\W,  wbom  
fbe  placed  under  th€  prme<l~on of her brothers :  
they condu&e.Q her to <Ae~ where OK was fooa  
~er deliveced of a folh  

The Baron Du F- was abfent while theM:  
things  were  patrmg ;  he  had  been  f~fpe~ of  
being  the  author of a pamphlet \WiU<m  againft  
the princes of the blood,  and an ordoc was ilWcd  
to kize his papers,  and conduCl:  him  to the Bal­
tilk;  but he  fourui 1lleans to efcape into Holland,  
where he remained  nearly two years.  Having  
made  his  peace  with  the  miniihy,  he  prepared  
to  come  home,  but  before  he  returned,  Monf.  
Du F-- received intelligence  that his  father,  
i.rrit~ed almoft to ma.:lnefs  by  the  information of  
hie marriag~, wao making application for  a lettre  
Qe  cachet,  in  order to  confine  his  daughter-in­
~w .fOr  Ute  re-ft  of he r life,  and had alfo clltain~ 
t:d  power to haYe his fon feized  an<l  imprifoned.  
Upon  this  Monf. Du F- and his  wife  fled  
with  precipitation to Geneva, leavinz their in­
~nt At nurfc ncar Caen.  The Gencv'Ois fecmed  
to  think  th<:t  the  unfortunate  fituation  of thefe  
ihangers,  gav~ them a claim to all  the offices  of  
fricmHhip.  After an interval of many years,  I  
have never heard  Monf.  or Matlttme Du F­
.ruc;a!l the kindnefs  they received from that amia­

ble  
3  
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ble people,  without tears of tendernefs and gra­
titude. 

Meanwhile the  Baron,  having  ditctlvt!red  tile 
place of his fon's  retreat,  obtained,  in the Qame 
of  the  King,  permiffion  from  the  cantons  of 
Berne and FribQrg to arreft them  at Laufanne, 
where they had  retired  for fome months.  The 
wife  of Le  Seigneur  Baili:ff  fecretly  gave  t-he 
young people notice  of this  defign,  and  on  the 
thirtieth  of January,  I 71 s,  they  had  juft time 
to make  their  efcape,  with  only a few  livres  ir1 
their  p!Xkets,  and  the  cloaths  in  which  thev 
were drdfed.  Monf.  Du F -, upon  his  tirft 
going to  Swi~erland, had  lent thirty lottis  ro  a 
friend  in  diftrefs.  He  now,  in this moment of 
neceffity,  defired to be repaid,  and was promifed 
the money within a month: mean time,  be and 
his wife  wa~ered from town to town,  witholtt 
finding any place ,..,·here  they could remain in fe­
c:urity.  They had fpent all their fmall flock {)( 
money,  and  were almof!:  without clothes :  btit 
at the expiration of tb.e appointed time,  the thirty 
louis  were  paid,  and  with  this  fund  Monf.  and 
Madame Du F- determined to take fuek« 
in the only  coumry  which  E:ouid  afford  them n 
fafe  afylum  from  perfecution,  and  immediately 
fet off for England,  travelling through Germany, 
and  part of Holland,  to  avoid  paffing  tm-ooglt 
France. 

They  embarked  at  Rotterdam,  ami,  after  a 
long and gloomy  paifage,  arrived late at night 
at London.  A young ma11,  wlto was their fel­
low  paffenger,  had  the charity to procure  them 
a lodging in a garret,  ani! direB:ed  them where to 
purchafe a few  ready-made clothes.  When they 

E  2  his  
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had  remained  in this lodging  the  time  necelfary  
for  becoming parilhioners,  their bans were pub­
)ifued in the  church of St. Anne,  Weftminfter,  
where they  were  married by  the Curate of the  
parilh.  They  then  went  to the  _chapel  of the  
French  Ambalfador,  and were again married by  
his  Chaplain ;  after  which  Monf.  Du F­
told me,  * Les  deux epoux vinrent faire rnaio-re  
chaire a leur petite chambre."  

0  

Monf. Du F-- endeavoured to obtain a fitu­
:ation at a fchool,  to teach the French language;  
bnt before  fuch  a  fituation  could  be  found,  his  
wife was delivered of a girl.  Not having  fuffi­
cient  money  to  hire  a  nurfe,  he  attended  her  
himfelf.  At this period they endured all the hor­
rors of abfoW.te want.  Unknown and  unpitied,  
without  help  or  fupport,  in  a foreign  country,  
and in the depth of a fevere  """inter,  they almoft  
perifhed with  cold  and  hunger.  The  unhappy  
mother lay ftretched  upon the fame  bed with her  
new-born infant,  who in  vain implored her fuc­
cour, want of food  having dried  up that  f<mrce  
of nourifhment.  The wom<.n,  at v.-hofe  houfe  
they lodged,  and whom they had  for fome weeks  
been unable to pay,  after  many threatenings,  at  
length told  them  that they  muft depart the next  
morning.  !vladamc  Du F-- was at this  time  
fcarcely  able  to  walk  acrofs  -her  chamber,  and  
the ground was covered  with  fnow.  They had  
already  exhauficd  every  refource;  they  had  fold  
their watches,  their  clothes,  to fatisfy the  crav­
ings of hunger;  every mode of relief was fled­

41  T l:e  n<:".v  marr:ed cQ:.~p!t k•.pt •  fa{\  in  1h<:ir  litlle apart­
htnt.  
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every  avenue  of hope was clofed-and they de­
termined to go with their  infant to the  fuburbs  
of the town, and there  feated  on a fl:one,  wait  
:with patience for the deliverance of death.  With  
what angui!h did  this unfortunate couple prepare  
to  leave their laft miferable retreat !  With how  
many  bitter  tears  did  they  bathe that \vretched  
infant,  whom they could no longer fave from pe­
ri1hing!  

Oh, my dear,  my ever beloved friends  ! when  
I recolleCt:  that I am not at  this  moment indulg­
ing the melancholy cafi:  of  my  own  difpofitic~1, 
by painting imaginary diftrefs ;  when I  recolb:t  
not only that thefe were real  fufferings,  but that  
they were fuftained  by yoT:t!  my mind  is  over­
whelmed with  its own fenfations.-The p:;pcr is  
blotted by my tears-and I  can hold my ptn  1w  
longer.  

L  E  T  T  E  R  XVII .  

..... T  
.  HE mornl world,  
\Vhi'ch  though te  us  it  feem  perplc:x'd,  moves  on  
In hi~er order;  fitted,  and  impell'd,  
By Wifdom's fnieft hand,  and ilfuing all  
In univerfal  gtJOd. ''  

Monf.  and  Madame du  F- were relieved  
from  this extremity  of diftrefs at a moment fo  

•  Thomfon.  
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critic.W,.  and  lry  means  fo  unexpected,  that it  
k~ms the  hand of Heaven vifibly  interpofed in  
behalf of opprelfed  virtue.  Early in the morn­
ing of  that  fatal  day  when  th.ey  were to  leave  
theidafr fad fnelter,  Monf. du F-- went oat,  
;md,  in the utmoft diftraCl:ion of mind,  wander­
ed  through fome of the ftreets  in the neighbour­
hood.  . Hc  was  ftopped  by a  gentleman  whom  
he  had  known  at Geneva,  and  who  told  him  
that he  was  then in fearch  of his lodging,  ~lav­
ing a letter to deliver to him  from  a  Genevoi»  
clergyman.  Monf. du F-- opened the letter,  
1n  which  he  was  informed by his  friend,  that,  
fearing he  might be  involved in  difficultie~, he  
had tranfm:itted  ten guineas to a banker  in Lon­
don,  and  intreated  Monf. du F-- would ac  
ccpt that fmall relief,  which \vas all he could af­
ford,  as  a  teftimony  of friendfhip.  Monf.  du  
F-- flew  to the  banker's,  received the money  
;:s  the gift of Hc<:vcn,  and thrn haftening to his  
wife and child,  b2de them live a little longer.  

A  fhort  time ::fter,  he obta:ned  a fituation as  
F rcnch  ufher at a fchccl ;  and Madame du F -,  
when  !h~ had  a  little  recovered  her  ftrength,  
put  out  her  infant to  nurfe,  and  procured  the  
plc;.ce  of French teacher at a boarding-fchool.­
They  were now  enabled  to fupport  their child,  
and  to  repay  the  generous  affifi:ance  of  their  
kind  friend  at  Geneva.  At  this  per~od thty  
heard cf the death  of their fon,  w;1om they kft  
at Caen.  

Mc.nf.  and  Madame  du  F-- paffcd  two  
years  in  this  fituation,  v.·hcn  they  were  again  
plunged  int0  th~ dccpdl:  difhc(<;,  A  French  
jeweller wa::;  commiffioncd by the Baron du F -,  

to  
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tQ  go  to  his  fon  and  propofe  to  him  condi­
tions of reconciliation.  This  man  told  Monf.  
du  F-- that  hii  futher  was  jui\:  recovered  
from a fevere cmd dangerous iHnefs,  and that JUs  
dauihter had lately died.-Thefc things,  he £-tid,  
had  led him  to relied: with fame pain on the fc­
verity he had exercifed towards his  fon ;  that the  
feelings of a  parent  were  awakened  in his ba­
fom ;  and that if Monf. du F-- would throw  
himfelf at his  father's  feet,  and alk forgivenefc,  
he would not fuil to obtain it,  and  would be al­
lowed  a  penfion on  which  he  migh~ live  with  
his wife in England.  In confirmation of tbefc  
alfurances,  this  man  produced  feveral  letters  
which  he had  received  from the Baron  to  that,  
effeCt ;  who,  as.  a  further  proof of his  finceritv,  
had  given  this  agent {even hundred pounds to  
put into the hands of Monf. du  F-- for  the  
{upport of his wife  and child during his  ahf.:nn·.  
The agent told him,  that  he had  not  hccn nhle  
to  bring the money to England.  hut \vc::ld  it"'"­
mediatcly give him  three drafts npon a merchar.t  
pf reputation  in  London,  with  whom  he  h<ld  
conneC\:ions  in bufinefs;  the  firtt  draft payable  
in three months,  the fecond in fix,  and the third  
in nine .  

.Monf.  du F-- long deliberated  ur-on thefe  
propofals.  He knew too well the vindictive fpi­
rit of his father,  not to feel fame  dread of put­
ting himfel( into his power.  But his a(}'ent con­
tinued to give him  the moft (olemn afi'u

0

rances  of  
fafety;  and Monf.  du F-- thought it was not  
improbable that his lifter's  death might have fof­
tened the mind of his  father.  He  reflctted t!-:at  
his  marriage  had  difappointed  thofe  ambitious  

hap::s  
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hopes of a  great  alliance,  which  his  father  had  
fondly indulged,  and to whom he owed at leafr11  

the  reparation  of haftening to  implore his  for­
givenefs  when  he  was  willing  to  beftow  it.  
What  alfo  weighed  frrongly  on  his  mind  was  
the confideration that  the fum which his father  
had  offered to  depofit for  the  ufe  of his  wife:t  
would, in cafe any finifter  accident  fhould befal  
him, afford a fmall  provifion for  her and his  in­
fant.  

The  refult  of thefe  deliberations  was,  that  
Monf. du  F-- determined (and who can much  
blame his want of prudence ? )  he determined to  
confide in a father !-to trufr  in that infrinchve  
affetl:ion,  which,  far  from  being connetl:ed with  
any peculiar fenfibility  of mind,  it requires only  
to  be a  parent to fecl-:::n affetl:ion,  which,  not  
confined to the human heart,  foftens the feroci­
Ollfnefs  of the  tyger,  and  fpeaks  with  a  voice  
that is  heard  arr.idft  the  howlings  of the defart.  
Monf. du  F--, after the rept:ated  promifes  of  
his father,  almofi conf1dercd  that fufpicion which  
fiill hung upon his  mind as a  crime.  But leaft  
it might be pdJible  that  this agent was commif­
fioned to  deceive  him,  he  endeavoured  to melt  
him into compaffion for his fituaticn.  He went  
to the village where his child  was at nurfr, anc,  
biinging her fix miles in his  arms,  prefentcd her  
to  tt·;is  man,  telling  hm,  that the  f<:te  of  that  
poor infant rdh:d upon his integrity.  The man  
took the inncccnt  cn·ature in  his arm,  kiffcd her,  
;:.nd  then,  returning  her  to  her  father,  renewed  
ail  his  former  affur;!nccs.  Monf.  du  F-- lif­
fer.ed and  bd ieved.  Alas!  how difficult is  it  
t0c  a  goc-d  h(art  to  fufpu.:l·  hum<ln  nature  of  

crimes  
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crimes which make one blufh for  the fpecies !  
How hard is it for  a mind glowing with benevo­
lence,  to believe that the bofom  of another har­
bours the malignity of a demon !  

Monf. du F- now  fixed  the  time  for  his  
departure  with  his  father's  agent,  who was  to  
accompany  him  to  Normandy.  Madame  du  
F-- faw  the preparations for his journey with  
anguiili  which ilie  could  ill conceal.  But  file  
telt that  the  delicacy of her  fituation forbad her  
interference.  It was fhe who made him an alien  
from  his family,  and an exite from his country,  
It was for  her,  that  renouncing  rank,  fortune,  
friends,  and  conneCtions,  all  that  is  ef~eemed 
moft valuable in life,  he had fuff'ered the laft ex­
tremity of want, and now fubmitted  to a !late  
of drudgery  and  dependance.  Would  he  not  
have :a right to reproach her weaknef..,,  if fhe at­
tempted  to oppofe  his reconciliation with his f:J.­
ther, and exerted  that influence which lhe pof­
f:dfed  over his  mind,  in order to detain  him in a  
fituation fo  remote from his  former expectation ?  
She was,  therefore,  fen!ible,  that  the  duty,  the  
gratitude fhc  owed  her huiband,  now  required  
on her part the abfolute facrifice  of  her own feel­
ings:  fhe  fuffered  without  complaint,  and  en­
deavoured to refign herfelf to the wili of Heaven.  

The day before his departure,  Monf.  du F­
went  to  take  leave  of  his  little  girl.  At  
this  moment  a  dark  and  melancholy  prefage  
b:med  to  agitate  his  mind.  He  pretled  the  
child tor a long while to his bofom,  and bathed  it  
with his tears.  The nurfe eagerly enquired what  
was the  matter,  and  affured  him  that  the child  
was  ptrfeetly  well.  Monf.  du  F- h:td  ng  

E  3  p.:lWt:r  
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power to reply:  he continued clafping his infant  
it\ his .arms,  and at length,  tearing hilUfelf  from  
her in filence,  he  rulhed out of the houfe.  

When  the  morning  of his  departure  came,  
Madame du F--, addreffing  herfelf to his fel­
low-traveller, faid to him,  with  a voice of [up­
plication,  "  I  entndl:  you,  Sir,  with  my  huf­
band,  with  the  father  of  my  poor  infant,  our  
fole  proteCtor and  fupport !-have compaffion  on  
the widow and the orphan!"  The man,  cafting  
upon her a gloomy look,  gave her a cold anfwer,  
which made ner foul  £brink  within her.  When  
Monf.  du F-- got  iuto  the Brighthelmftone  
ftage,  he was  unable  to  bid her  farewell;  but  
when  the catriage drove off,  he  put hiro  head  out  
of  the  window,  and  continued  looking  after  
her,  while £he  axed  her  eyes on him,  and  might  
have  repeated with Imogen,  

"  I would have broke mine eye-firings;  
«  Crack'd them, but to IC>Ok  upon  him; till the cJimir.ution  
u  Of fpace  had pointed him &s  fharp as  my needle ;  
••  Nay, followed him,  till he had melted from  
u  Tille !lllllllmf5 of a gnat to air;  and then­
"  Then turn'd mine eye and  wept!"  

When the carriage was out of fight,  fue fuffl­
moned all her ftrength,  and walked with tremb­
ling  fteps  to  the  fchool  where  lhe  lived  as  a  
teacher.  'Vith muc;h  difficulty lhe  reached  the  
door; but her limbs  could fupport her no lon­
ger, and  £he fell down fenfelefs  at the threfhold­
Sbe was carried into the houie,  and reftored  to  
life and the fenla.tion&  of mi£ery.  

LETTER  
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L E T  T  !: It  XVlll.  

M 0  N S. du F- arrived at his  father' a 
chateau in  Normand)',  in  June  1778,  and  was 
r·eceived by Monf. le Baron,  and  all  his  family, 
with the moft aifell.ionate cordiality.  In much 
exultation of mind,  he difpatched a letter to Ma­
dame du F--, containing this agreeable inteUi­
gence; but  his letter was far from producing in 
her mind the dFcA:  he  defired.  A  deep m<;lan­
choly  had  fcized  her thoughts,  and  her forebod­
ing heart refufed to fympathize in his joy.  Short, 
indeed, was its dur:o~.tion. He had not been many 
days  at  the  chateau,  when  he  perceived,  with 
furprize,  and confternatiou,  that his  fteps were 
continually watched by two fervants anped with 
fufees. 

Hrs father  now  fl~ewed him  1n  
J 

;:~rret, which, 
on the  fourth  of unc,  1776,  he  had  obtained 
from the  Parliament of Rauen againil his  m;;.r­
riage.  The  Baron  then ordered  his  foo  to ac­
company  him to  his  houfe  at  Rauen,  whither 
they went,  attended  by  feverai  fervants.  That 
evening,  when  the  attendants  withdrew  aher 
f1.1pper,  the  Baron,  entirely  throwing  off  rl1e 
ma!k  of  civility  anJ  kindnefs,  which  he  had 
worn in {uch oppofttion to  his nature,  reproach­
ed his fon  in terms of the utmoft bitternefs,  for 
his pail: condull,  inveighed againft his marriage, 
and,  after having exhaufted every e.xpreffion of  

rage  
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rage and refentment,  at length (uffered him  to  
retire to his own apartment.  

There the unhappy Monf. du F -, abforb­
ed  in the moft gloomy  refled:ions,  lamented  in  
vain that fatal  credulity  which  had  led  him  to  
put  himfelf into the power of his implacable fa­
ther.  At the hour of  midnight  his  meditations  
were interrupted  by the found  of feet approach­
ing his chamber ;  and in a few moments the door  
was thrown op:!n,  and his father,  attended by a  
fervant  armed,  and  two  * Cavaliers  de  Mare­
chauffee,  entered  th~ room.  Refiftance  and  
fupplication  were  alike  unavailing.  Monf.  du  
F--'s papers  were feizcd;  a few louis d'ors,  
·which  conftituted  all  the  money  he  pofleffed,  
were taken from him ;  and he was concluded in  
the  dead  of night,  July the  7th,  1778,  to  St.  
Yon, a convent ufed  as a place  of confinement  
near Rouen, where he  was thrown into a dun­
geon.  

A week aft;!r  his fath;!r entered  the dungeon.  
You  will  perhaps conclude that  his  hard heart  
f::it at  l::ngth the  relrntings  of a parent.  You  
will  at lca!l:  fuppofe,  that his  imagination  being  
J-.aunted,  and  his confcience  tormented with the  
image of a fon  ftretched  on the floor  of this  fub­
t<:rraneous  cell,  he  could  fupport  the  idea  no  
lvnger,  and  ha!l:enedto  give  rcpofe to his  own  
mind  by  releafing  his  captive.  Far  different  
were  the  motives  of his  vifit.  He  confidered  
that  fuch  was  his  fon's  attachment  to  his  wife,  
that,  b  long  as  he  believed  he had  left  her in  
poffeffion  0f  feven  hundred  pounds,  he  would  

•  Officers of ju!\ice.  
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find comfort from that confideration,  even in the  
depth  of  his  dungeon.  His  father,  therefore,  
haftened  to  remove  an  error from  the  mind  of  
his fon,  which left the meafure of his woes un­
filled.  Nor did he chufe to yield to  another the  
office of inflitling  a  pang  fbarper  than  capti­
vity ;  but  himfe1f  informed  his  fon,  that  the  
merchant, who was to pay  the feven  hundred  
pounds to his wife,  was declared a bankrupt.  

A 1hort time after,  the Baron du F- com­
menced a fuit  at law againfi that agent of ini­
quity whom he had employed to  deceive his fon,  
and who,  praCtifing a refinement  of treachery of  
which the  Baron  was  not  aware,  had  kept the  
feven  hundred  pounds,  with  which  he  was  in­
trufted,  and given  drafts  upon  a merchant who  
he knew would fail  before the time of payment.  
Not being able to profecute this affair  without a  
power of attorney  from  his fon,  the  Baron ap­
plied  to him  for  that  purpofe.  But  Monf.  du  
F--, being firmly refolved  not to deprive his  
wife cf the chance of  recovering the money for  
herfelf and  her child,  could  by no intreaties or  
menaces  be  led  to  comp!y.  In  vain his father,  
who had confented  to  allow  him  a few  books,  
ordered him to be deprived of that refource,  and  
that his confinement 1hould be rendered ftill more  
rigorous ;  he  continued inflexible.  

Monf.  du F--· remained  in  his prifon with-.  
out meeting with the fmalleft  mark of fympathy  
from any one of his family,  tho' his fecond bro­
ther,  Monf.  de B--, was  now eighteen years  
of age ;  an age,  at which the fordid  confiderati­
ons of intereft,  how much foever they may affect  
our conduCt  at  a mor~ advanced  period of life,  

can  
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can fddom £HRe  tbofe warm and  generous feel­
ings which  feem  to helong to youth.  It might  
have been  apeCted that this  young  man would  
have abhorred the profpe8: of poffeffin~ a fortune  
..mich  WM  the  juft  inheritance of hts  brother,  
and which could  only be  obtained  by  detaining  
that brotber in perpetual captivity.  Even admit­
ting that his  inexorable father prohibited his  vi­
fiting the prifon  of his brother,  his heart ihould  
have told him,  that difobedience, in this inftance,  
would have been virtue :  Or, was it not  fuffi­
cient to ren1ain  a  paffive  fpeCl:ator  of injuftice,  
without  b~coming, as  he  afterwards  did,  the  
agent of cmelty inflicted on a  brother ?  

Where are the words that can convey an  ade­
quate idea of the fufferings of Madame du F-­
during this  period ? Three weeks after her huf­
band's departure  from  England,  the  heard  the  
general report of the town  of Rouen,  that  the  
Aaron du F-- had OOttined  a letter de cachet  
againR:  his  fon,  and  thrown  him  into  prifon.  
This w~ d\  fhe  :keard of her hufi>and  for  the  
{pace of two years.  Ignorant of the place of his  
confinement,  una=rtain  if he fl:ill  lived,  perhaps  
ller  miferies w~re even  iTJOre  poignant  than  his.  
In the difma1  fot1tude  of a prifon,  his pains were  
alleviated  by the  foothing rdletl:ion that he  fuf­
fered  for her he loved;  w~ile that very idea  was  
to het- the  moft  bitter  aggravation  of diftrefs.  
Her days  pafTed  in  anguifh,  which  can only be  
conceived where it has been fdt,  and her nights  
Wet"e  dif1:urbed  by  the  gloomy  w-.mderings  of  
fancy.  Sometimes  fhe  faw  him  in her dreams  
mined  to the  flOOI'  of his  dungeon,  his  bofom  
bathU itt Wood,  and  his  countenance  disfigured  
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by  death.  Sometimes 1he faw him haftening to­
wards her,  when  at the moment that he was go­
ing to embrace her,  they were fiercely torn afun­
d~r. Madame du F-- was naturally of a de­
licate conftitution,  and grief of mind reduced bee  
to fuch  a  deplorable ftate of weaknefs, that it  
was with infinite difficulty 1he performed the du­
ties  of her  fituation.  For  herfelf,  file  would  
have welcomed death  with thankfulnefs ;  but £he  
confl<lered  that  her child  now depended entirely  
on her labours for  fupport :  and this was a mo­
tive fufficiently  powerful  to  prompt  her  to the  
careful  prefervation of her  own  life,  though  it  
had long become a burden.  The child was three  
years old  when her father left England; recollect­
ed him perfeCll y ; and, whenever her mother went  
to vifit her,  ufed  to  call  with eagernefs for her  
papa.  The enquiry,  in the  voice  of her chil~ 
of "  When  fuall  I  fee  my  dear,  dear p;tpa !"  
was heard by this  unhappy mother with a degree  
Clf  agony which it were vain indeed to defcribe.  

LETTER  XIX.  

MONS. du F- was repeatedly oiFered his  
liberty,  but upon conditions which  he abhorred.  
He was required for  ever to renounce  his  wife ;  
'Who,  while the remained  with her child in a dif­
tant  countr}',  was  to  receive fiom  his  father a  
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fmall penfion, as  an equivalent for the pangs  of  
difappointed affeCtion,  of difgrace and di1honour.  
With the indignation of offended virtue he fpurn­
ed at thefe infulting propofitions,  and endeavour­
ed to prepare his mind for the endurance of per­
petual captivity.  

Nor can  imagination  form an idea of a fcene  
more dreadful than his prifon,  where he perceiv­
ed with horror  that the greateft number of thofc  
prifoners who had been many  years  in  confine­
ment,  had an appearance of frenzy in their looks,  
which 1hewed that reafon had  been too weak for  
the long fl:ruggle  with calamity, and  had  at lafr  
yielded to ddpair.  In a cell adjoining Mcnf. du  
F--'s, was an old man who had been confined  
nearly forty years.  His  grey beard  hung dovm  
to his waiit,  and,  durin~ the day,  he was chain­
ed by his neck  to the w'all.  He  was  never  al~ 
lowed  to  leave  his  cell,  and never fpoke;  but  
Monf.  du F-- ufed to hear the rattling of his  
chains.  

The prifoners,  a few excepted, were generally  
brought from  their cells at the hour of noon,  and  
dined  together.  But  this  gloomy  repafl:  was  
ferved in uninterrupted filence.  They were not  
fuffered  to  utter  one  word,  and  the penalty  of  
tranfgreffing  this  rule  was  a  rigorous confine­
ment of feveral weeks.  As foon as this comfort­
lefs  meal  was  finilhcd,  the  prifoncrs  were  in­
ftamly obliged  to return to their dungeons, in  
which they were locked up till the fame  hour the  
following  day.  Monf.  du F--, in his damp  
and melancholy ceii,  paffed two winters without  
fire,  and fuffered fo  fevcrcl y from  cold,  that  he  
was obliged tQ wrap himfelf up in the few clothes  
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which covered his bed.  Nor was he allowed an1  
light, except  that which during  the fuort day  
beamed through the fmall grated window  in  the  
cieling of his dungeon.  

Is it not difficult to believe that thefe fufferings  
were infliCl:ed by a father  ?  A father  !--that  
name which  I  cannot  trace  without emotion;  
which convevs all the ideas of proteCl:ion,  of fe­
curity,  cf tendernefs ;-that  dear  relation  to  
which,  in general,  children owe their profperity,  
their enjoyments, and even their virtues !-Alas,  
the unhappy Monf.  du  F- owed  nothing to  
his father,  but that life,  which  from  its  earliefl:  
period his cruelty had  embittered,  and which be  
now condemned to languifu in miferies that death  
only could heal.  

A  young  gentleman,  who  was confined in a  
cell  on one fide of Monf. du F--'s, contrived  
to make a finall hole through  the wall; .and thefe  
companions in misfortune,  by placing tbemfelves  
clofe  to  the  hole,  could  converfe  together  in.  
whifpcrs.  But the monks were not long. in dif­
covering this, and  effectually deprived them  of  
Io  great  an  indulgence,  by  removing  them to  
diftant  cells.  Thefe unrelenting  Monks,  who  
performed with  fi1ch fidelity their office  of tor­
menting  their  fellow creatures,  who  never  re­
laxed in  one article of perfc:cution,  and adhered  
with fcrupulous rigour  to  the  code  of cruelty,  
were called, *" Les Freres de la fainte Charite."  
One among them deferved the appellation.  This  
good  old  Monk  ufed  to  vifit the  prifoners by  
Health,  and  endeavour  to adminifter comfort to  

* The irothen of the holy Charity.  
their  
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their atmaion.  Often  he repated to Monf. du  
F  ,  •  "  Mon cher frere,  confolez vous;  
mettez votre confian<:e m  Ineu, vos maux feront  
finis  !"  

Monf. du F-- remained two years in pri­
"n without  receiving  any  intelligem::e  of  his  
wife,  on wbofe account he fuifered  the moft dif­
tra8:ing anxiety.  He had  reafon  to  :lpprehcnd  
that her  frame,  which  had  already  beea enfee­
bled by her misfOrtunes,  would fmk beneath this  
additional  load  of mifery,  and  that  1he  would  
perhaps be rendered  unable to procure that little  
pittance,  which  might  preferve herfelf and  her  
child from want.  At length one of his rellow­
prifoners, who  was  going to regain his  liberty,  
took charge  of a  letter to Madame du F--,  
ami  Battered him ,,.jth the hope  of finding fome  

· means of tranfinitting to him an anfwer.  
The letter  paints fo naturally the iituation of  

his  mind,  that  I  have  tranBated  fome  extracb  
from  it.  

"  My thoughts  (he 6ys) are ur.ceaf:ngly oc­
"  cupied about you, and my dear little girl.  I  
"  am  for  ever  recallin6  the  bleft'ed  moments  
"  when I  had  the happinefs of being  near you,  
"  and at that recollection my  tears  refu~e to be  
"  corrtrouled.  How could I  con(ent to ieparate  
"  myfelf from  what w2~ moft dP.ar to me in the  
"  world?  No motive lefs powerful than that of  
"  feeJdng your welfare,  and  that  of my  child,  
"  could have determined  me--and alas !  I  have  
"  not accomplilhed  this end.  I  know  too well  

•  My dear brother be comfcrtcd  ;  place  your confidence in  
God,  yollr aftlii!lioni willllavc:  an end.  

"  that  
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~ that you have never received that fum  of mo·  
«  ney  which  I thought  I  had fecured  for you,  
«  and  for  which  I  ri!ked  the  firft  bleffing  of  
"  life.  What fills  my mind with the gteateft  
"  horror,  in  the  folitude  of  my  prifon,  is  the  
"  lear  that you are  fufFering difficulties in a fa.  
u  .reign  country.  Here  I  remain  ignorant  of  
"  your fate,  and can  only  ofFer  to Heaven  the  
"  moft ardent vows  for your welfare.  

«  What joy  would a  letter  from  you  give  
'~ me  !  but  I  dare  not  flatter  myfelf  with  the  
"  hope  of fuch  fweet  confolation.  All  I  can  
a:  afiure myfelf of is,  that though feparated,  per­
"  haps for ever,  our fouls  are united by the moil:  
a:  tender· friendlliip  and attachment.  Perhaps  I  
"  may not find it poffible  to write to you again  
"  for a long while :  but be affured that no  me ...  
"·  naces,  no  fufferings,  no  dungeons  fhall· ever  
"  lhake my fidelity to  you,  and that I  fhall  love  
"  you to the !aft hour of  my exiftence.  I find  
"  a confolation in the refle8:ion that it is for you  
'' I fufFer.  If Providence  ever  permits  us  to  
"  meet again,  that moment  will  efface  the  re ..  
'' membrance  of all  my calamities.  Live,  my  
"  deareft  wife,  in  that  hope.  I  conjure  you~ 
"  prcfervc your  life  for  my  fake,  and  for  the  
"  fake  of our  dear  little  girl  !  Embrace  her  
"  tenderly for  me,  and  defire  her alfo to  em ..  
"  brace  yo1o1  for  her poor  papa.  I need  not re­
"  commend  my child to the care of fo  tender a  
"  mother ;  but  I  conjure  you  to  infpire  her  
"  mbd with  the  deepeft:  fenfe  of religion.  If  
"  fue  is born to  inherit the misfortunes  of her  
•  father,  this will be her  beft:  fource  of confo.  
"  lation.  
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"  "\.Vhatever  offers  may be made you by my  
"  father,  I  exhort  you never have the weaknefs  
"  to  liften  to  them,  but  preferve  your rights,  
"  and  thofe  of my dear little girl,  which,  per­
"  haps,  may one day be of fome value.  If you  
"  are flill at Mrs. D--'s boarding fchool,  tell  
"  her that I  recommend  my  wife  and  child  to  
"  her compaffion.--But  what  am  I  faying ?  
"  I am ignorant if you are fiill with her, igno­
'' rant whether the dearefl objects of my  affec­
"  t:on  ftill  live  !  But I  trufi  that  Providence  
'' has preferved  you.  Adieu !  May  God  Al­
'c  mighty  blefs  you,  and  my  child  !  I  neve~ 
"  cea~e imploring him  to  have pity on the  wi­
"  dow and the orphan in a land of ftrangers,?'  

LETTER  XX.  

YOU, m1  dear friend,  who have felt the ten­
der  attachments  of  love  and  friendlhip,  ana  
the painful  anxieties  which  abfence  occafions,  
even amidft icenes of variety and pleafure;  who  
underftand  the value at which tidings from thofe  
we  love  is  computed in  the arithmetic  of the  
heart ;  who have heard with almofi: uncontroul­
able  em0tion  the  poftman's  rap  at  the  door ;  
have trembling feen the  well-known hand which  
excited  fenfations  that  almoft  deprived  you of  
power to break the ft:al which fcemed  the talif­

man  
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man of happinefs :  you can judge of the feelings  
of Monf.  du F-when he received by means  
()f the  fame  friend  who  had conveyed his letter,  
an  anfwer  from  his  wife.  But the perfon who  
brought the letter  to his dungeon,  dreading the  
rilk of a difcovery,  infifred,  that after having  
read  it, he fitould  return it to him immediately.  
Monf.  du F-- preffed the letter to  his  heart,  
bathed it with his tears,  and implored the  indul­
gence of keeping  it at leafr till  the next morn­
ing.  He  was  allowed  to  do fa,  and read it tiH  
every word was imprinted on his  memory ;  and,  
after enjoying the  fad  luxury of holding it that  
ni~ht on his bofom, was forced  the next morning  
to relinquifu his treafure.  

On the  10th of October,  I 780,  the  Baron  
Du F- came  to  the  convent,  and  ordered  
the monks  to bring his {on from his dungeon to  
the parloir,  and leave  them together.  With the  
utmofi: reluctance Monf.  du F--- obeyed  this  
fummons,  having long loft all hope  of foftening  
the  obdurate  heart  of  his  father.  When  the  
Monks withdrew,  the  Baron  be~an upbraiding  
him  in the mofi:  bitter  terms,  for  his  obfi:inate  
re!ifi:ance  to  his  will,  which,  he  informed  him,  
had  availed  nothing,  as  he  had  gained his  fuit  
at law,  and recovered the feven hundred pounds.  
Monf.  du  F-- replied,  that  the pain  he  felt  
from  his intelligence would h~ve been far  more  
acute,  had his wife been deprived,  with his con­
currence,  of the money which was promifed for  
her  fubfifi:ence,  and  on  the  reliance  of which  
promife  he  had been  tempted to leave England.  
His  father  then  enquired  if he  frill  perfifted in  
his  adherence  to  the  difgraceful  cOIUle<!lion  he  

had  

95 
 



94  LETTI!.ltl  

had formed;  to which his fan anfwered,  that not  
merely  were  his  affeB:ions  intereftcd,  but that  
his  honour  obliged  him  to maintain,  with invi­
olable fidelity,  a folemn and facred  engagement.  
The rage of the  Baron,  :u:  thefe worils,  became  
unbounded.  He  ftampcd  the ground  with  his  
feet ;  he aimed a ftroke  at his  ion,  who,  taking  
advantage of this moment of frenzy,  determined  
to attempt his  deape ; and,  ruthing out of the  
apartment,  and avoidin~ that flde  of the convent  
which  the  monh inhabitetl,  he  endeavoured t()  
find his way to the garden,  but miffed the paifage  
which led to it.  He then Rew up a ft.ur-cafe,  
from which he heard the voice of his father  call­
ing for  affiftanc:e.  Findi·ag  that  aH  the  d.oors  
wh.ich he paffed were thu.t,  he continued afcend­
ing till he reached the top of the building,  where  
meeting  with  no  other  opening  than  a  hole  
made in the  floping roof to let in light  to a gar­
ret,  he  climbed  up  with  much  difficulty,  and  
then putting his feet through  the 'hole,  and  let­
ting his body  out by degree5,  he  fupported him­
felf for a  moment  on  the  roof,  and  deiiberated  
on what he was about to do.  But his mind wa!,  
at this crifis,  wrought up to a pitch  of defpera­
tion,  wbicb  mocked  the  fuggeftions  of  fear.  
He quitted  his  hold,  and,  .flinging bimfelf from  
a hei&ht  of nearly fifty  feet, became  infenfibl~ 
before be  reached the ground,  \Were he lay wel­
tering in his blood,  and to all appearance dead.  

ffe  had fallen on the high road  leading from  
Rouen  to Caen.  Some people  who  were paff­
ing gathered  round  him,  and one perfon having  
wi1licd  the  blood  from  his  face,  infl:antly  re­
eognizcd  his  featureS)  ansi  exclaimed  to  the  

aftoniili~d 

96  



y R 0  1r1  P R. A N C  'E.  9 5  
aionilhed croud,  that  he  was  the  eldeti fon  of  
the Baron Du F  Upon  examining his  
body, it was found  that be had  broken hia arm,  
hi&  thigh,  hi&  ancle...bone,  and  his heel,  be-fide$  
having received many violent branes.  He :O:ill  
remaiaed in a  ftate  of infafibility ;  and,  while  
thc{c chariuble jhan~ers were uhrig their ei"orts  
tB reftorz:  him to  liie,  the  mo.nk  .Aaftened  frorw.  
t~ir conTent, fnatcbed tbeir .. i.8:hn  from  thofe  
good  Samaritans  who  woUld  have  poured  oil  
aud wine into  his wounds, and caJtried him to  
the infirmary  of the convent, where he remain­
ed fome  "M:eks  befo1e he  recovered  his  fenfe& ;  
after which he lay ftretched  upon a bed for three  
months,  fuffering  agonies  of pam.  

His father, who  had been the jailor, and al­
maft  the murderer ofhili fun,  heard oftbefe fuf.  
ferings  without  remorfe,  nor  <lid  he  ever  fee  
him  more.  But,  though  he  was  fuiiciently  
obdurate to bear unmoved  the calamities he  had  
illiiCl:ed  on  his  child,  though  he  coYid  check  
the upbraidings  of his own .confciencc,  he could  
{lOt  iilence  the  voice  of  public  -indignation.  
The report that Monf. du F- had  bctcn found  
lying  on  the  road  bathed  tn  blood,  and had  in  
tbt condition been dragged to the prifon  of S.  
You, was foon fpread tbl-ough the town of R.ouen.  
Every  one  fympathizelii  in  the fate of thHi  un­
fortwl.ate  young man,  and·execrated  the tyranny  
ofhis unrelenting  father.  

The uni verfal  clamour reached the  ear of his  
hfot~r, Monf.  De  .B  ,  who  now,  for  
the firft ti1ne,  out of refpea to the  public opi­
nion,  took a meafure which his  heart had never  
iliaated durin~ the  long  captivity of his brother,  

that  
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that of vifiting him in prifon.  Monf.  de B-'s  
defign  in thefe vifits  was  merely to appeafe the  
public ;  for  fmall  indeed  was  the eonfolation  
they afforded to his  brother.  He did not come  
to 6atlie with tears the bed where  that  unhappy  
young man lay fi:retched in pain and anguith ;  to  
lament the  feverity of his  father ; to offer him  
aU  the  confolation  of  fraternal  tendemefs :-he  
came  to  warn  him  againft indulging. a hope of  
ever regaining  his  lib:my-he  came  to  pierce  
his  foul  with  "  hard  unkindnefs'  alter~ eye,  
which mocks the  tear it forc'd  to Sow t>•  

I  will  not attempt to  defcribe  the wretched­
nefs  of Madame du  F  ,  when the heard  
the  report  of her  hufband's  fituation.  Your  
heart will  conceive  what the fulfered far better  
than  I  can  relate  it.  Three  months  after his  
fall,  Monf. du  F- contrived, through the af­
fiftance  of the charitable old monk,  to fend her a  
few  lines  written  with  his  left  hand.  "  My  
fall,"  (he fays) "  has made my captivity known,  
"  and has  led the  whole town of Rouen to take  
u  an  intereft  in  my  misfortunes.  Perhaps  I  
"  {hall have reafon to blefs the accident, which  
"  may  poffibly  prove  the  means of procuriilg  
"  me my liberty,  and uniting me again to you !  
u  -In the  mean  time,  I  trufi: that Providence  
"  will  watch  with  paternal  goodnefs  over the  
"  two  objec9:s  of  my  moit  tender  affection.  
"  Do not,  my  deareft wife,  {uffer the thoughts  
~' of my fituation  to  psey  too  much upon your  
"  minti  My arm is almofi: well:  my  thigh and  
"  foot  are  not  quite cured ;  but  I  am getting  
"  'better.  

et  I could  
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"  I  could not  fupprefs  my  tears  on reading  

"  that  part of your letter wherein you tell me  
"  that my dear little girl often atks for her papa.  
"  -Kifs her for me a thoufand times, and tell  
«  her  that  her  papa  is  always  thinking of her  
"  and  dear  mama.  I  am  well  convinced that  
"  you  will  give her the heft education your lit­
"  tle  pittance  can  afFord.  But  above  all,  I  
"  befeech  you,  infpire  her  young  mind  with  
"  fentiments  of  piety:  teach  her to  love  her  
"  Creator :  that is the moft  effential of all  lef­
"  fons.  Adieu,  deareft  and  moft  beloved  cf  
"  woman !-Is there  a  period in referve when  
"  we  fhall  meet  again !  Oh  how  amply will  
"  that  moment com_penfate  for  all our  mi~for­
••  tunes !"  

LETTER  XXI.  

AT length  the  Parliament of Rouen began  
to intereft  itfelf in the caufc of Monf.  du F-­
The  circumftances  of  his  confinement  were  
mentioned  in  that Afiembly,  and the  Prefident  
fent  his  Secretary to Mcnf.  du F--'s prifon,  
who had  now  quiaed  his bed,  and  was  able to  
walk  with  the  affi(tance  of  crutches.  By  the  
advice  of  the  Prefident,  Mollf:  du  F--­
nddreffed  fame  letters  to  the  Parliament,  re­
prefenting  his  fituation  in  the  rnoft  pathet;c  

VOL.  I.  F  term~, 
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terms,  and  imploring  rlleir  interference in his  
behalf.  

It  is  here  necefl"ary  to mention,  that Mo.nf.  
de Bel B  ,  P"rocureur General de Rauen,  
being  intimately  conneCted  with  the  Baron  
du  F--'s  family,  had  ventured  to  demon­
fhate his  friend.Olip for the Baron, by confinin~ 
his fon  nearly  three years on his own :authority  
and without any  lettre de  cachet.  A.nd,  though  
Monf.  de  Bel  B-- well  knew,  that  every  
fpecies  of oppreffion  was  comtived  at,  under  
the  fhelter of lettres de cachet, he was fenfible  
that it was only beneath their  aufpiees that the  
cxercife  of  tyranny  was  permitted:  and  in this  
particular  infbnce,  not  having been cruel •  fe­
lon  les  regles,  he  apprehended,  that  if  ever  
Monf.  du  F  regained  his  liberty,  he  
might be made refponfible for his conduct  He  
therefore,  exerted  all  his  in.Auence,  and  with  
too  much  fuccefs,  to  frufirate  the  benevolent  
intention of the  Prefidcnt of the Parliament,  re­
fpetl:ing  Moof.  du F  .  His letters were  
indeed read in that Afl"embly,  and  ordered to be  
re~ifi:ered, where they Rill  remain a record of the  
pu£',llanimity of thofe  men,  who (ufrcred the ~u­
thority of Monf. de Bel B  to overcome  
the  voice  d  humanity;  who  acknowledge  the  
atrocity  vf the  Baron du  F -·s conduct,  and  
yet  were  deaf  to  the fupplications  of his fon,  
while,  from the depth  of his dungeon, he called  
upon them  for  protetl-ion and  redrefs.  

May the fate  of the captive,  in the  land of  
l"r:mce,  no  more  hang  fufpended  on  the  frail  

•  According to rults.  
thread  
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thread of the pity,  or the caprice of individuals! 
May juftice erea, on eternal  foundations,  het· 
proteCling fanCluary for the  opprefied ;  and mar 
humanity and mercy be the grac~ful decorations 
of her temple ! 

The Baron  du  F  perceived that,  not• 
withftanding his machinations had prevented the 
Parliament of Rauen  from  taking any  effeB:ual 
meafures  towards  liberating  hi<3  fon,  it would 
be  impoffible to filence the murmurs of the pub­
lic,  while  he  remained  confined  at St.  Yon. 
He determined,  therefore,  to remove  him  to 
fame diftant prifon,  where  his name and family 
were  unknown_;  and  where,  beyond the  jurif­
dicHon of the  Parliament of Rauen, his ~roans
might  rife  unpitied  and  unavenged.  But the 
Bacon,  not daring,  amidfi:  the  general clamour, 
to remove his fan by force,  endeavoured to draw 
him artfulg into the fnare he  had prepared. 

M. de  was:fent to his brother's prifon, 
where  he  reprefented  to  him,  that,  though  he 
m!lfi:  not  indulge  the leafi:  hope of ever regain­
jug his liberty,  yet,  if he  would write a letter to 
MonL  M  ,  keeper  of the  feals,  defiring 
to be removed to fame other place,  his confine­
ment fhould  be made far  lefs rigorous.  Men f. 
du F-was now in a ftate of defperation, that 
rendered  him  almoft  c~relefs of his  fate.  He 
perceived that  tbe Parliament had  renounced hii 
caufe.  He faw no pollibility to efcape from  St. 
Yon; and flattered him felt;  that in a place where 
he was lefs dofely confined it mio-ht perhaps  be 
-praC\:icable;  and therefore he  con1ented to writ"! 
the letter required,  which Monf. de B- con­
v.eyed  in  triwnph  to  his  father.  There were, 

hcwever, 
F  2  
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however,  fome  e:xpreffions  in  the  letter whidt  
the Baron difapproved,  on which account he re­
turned  it,  defiring  that  thofe  expreffion5  might  
be  changed.  But,  during  the  interval  of his  
brother's  abfence,  Monf.  du  F  had  re­
fleB:ed  on the  rafh  imprudence of confiding in  
the  promifes of thofe  by  whom  he  had  been jO  
cruelly  deceived.  No  fooner.,  therefor(',  did  
Mor.f.  de  B  put  the letter again into his  
hand~, than he  tore it into pieces,  and  peremp­
torily refufed to write another.  

Soon after this,  Monf.  du B--, the ambaf­
fador of the tyrant, again  returned  to his brother  
with frefh  credential::,  and  declared  to him,  that  
if he would write to the keeper of the feals,  de­
firing  to  be  removed  from  St.  Yon,  he lhould,  
in one  fortnight  o:.fter  his  removal,  be reftored  
to  liberty.  Upon  Mon(  du F--'s afi"erting  
that he  could no longer  confide in the promifes  
made him by his family.,  his brother,  in a formal  
written  engagenent,  to  which  he  figned  his  
na:ne,  gave him  the  moft folemn afi"urance,  that  
this  promiie  fhould  be  fulfilled  with  fidelity,  
Monf.  du F-- defired'a few days for delibera­
tion,  and,  during  that interval,  found  means  of  
confvlting  a  magill:rate of Rauen  who was his  
friend,  and who advifed him to comply with  the  
t::rms that were ofFered,  after having  caufed fe­
v::ral  copies  of the  written  engagement  to be  
t;lken, and certified by fuch  of the prifoners  at  
St.  Yon as were likely to regain  their freedom;  
a precaution nece.lfary,  left his own  copy Lhould  
be  torn from  his hands.  

Thus,  having  neither trufted to the afFe8ion,  
the mercy,  or the rcmorfc of thofe  within whofe  

.3  bofoms  
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bofoms fuch  fentiments were extinguifhed;  hav­
ing bargained,  by a  written  agreement,  with  a  
father and a brother,  for his relenfe from the hor­
rors  of perpetual  captivity,  Monf.  du F-­
wrote the letter required.  

Soon  after,  an order was  f~nt from  V erfailles  
for his releafc from  the  prifon of  s~. yon,  and  
with it a lettre de cach~·t, wh~reby he  was  exiled  
to Beauvai~, wit!1  a  command :1ot  to  leave that  
town.  Monf.  de B--, :.:..:ti;1;;  as  a  '*'  Can.  
lier de la l'vlarechaufiee,  con::\d,:J his brother to  
this place of exile,  and t;1:re icf:. him.  A  fu:Jrt  
time after,  Monf.  tlu F-- n:ctived  an  iDti­
mation,  from  th;~t magiihatl! 0f R:men who had  
interefred  himfelf  in  his  mi~f:l:·tune!', th:..t  his  
father was on the point cf obt«;ning  ,,nother l::t­
tre de cachet,  to remove him  from  Hca:!va;s,  to  
jome  prifon  in  the fouth  of  .Franc(',  where  he  
might n::ver more be heard of.  This g~·ntlcm;::1 
added,  that Monf.  du F-- had  not  one  mo..  
ment to lofe,  and advifed  him immcdiat;:}y to at­
tempt his eCcap~. 

Early  on  th;:  momin;  ~:fter he  received  this  
intelligence,  Monf.  du  F--, who  had  the  li­
hcrty  to walk about  the to·.vn,  fled  from Beau­
vais.  The perfon  who  brought him the  letter  
from  the  magifrrate,  waited for  him at  a  little  
difrance  from  the  town,  and  accompanied  him  
on his journey.  When  they  reached  Liflc  in  
:Flanders,  not  having  a  paffport,  they  were  
obliged to  wait from  eleven o'clock at nie:ht til1  
ten the next morning,  before they  could~obtain 
pcrmiffion  from  the  Governor  to  prcceed on  

•  An officer of jullic~. 
F  3  their  
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thf'ir journey.  Monf.  du F-- conclulkd that  
he  was  purfued,  and fuffered  the moG  dreadful  
:1pprehenfions of being overtaken.  His compa ....  
ni:::n,  with  fome  addref"S,  at  length  obtained  a  
p:df?ort,  and  attended  him  as  far  as  Oftentl.  
The  wind  proving  contrary,  he  was  detained  
two  c!ays  in  a  ftate  of the moft diftraaing in­
quietnd~, ;md  concealed  himfelf on  board  the  
ve!fd in "vhich he had taken his pnlfage fur  Eng­
land.  At  length the  wind became favourable ;  
the  velfel  [J.iled,  and arrived late in the night at  
Mar<,.ate.  Monf.  du F--, when  he  reached  
the fnglifu fuore,  knelt down,  and,  in  a- tranf­
port cf joy,  kiffcd the earth of that dear country  
"·hich had  twice proved his afylam.  

He then  enquired  when  the  ftage-coach  fet  
cff for  London,  and  was  told  that  it \>vent  :at  
fo ez.rly  an hour the next morning that he coukl  
llOt  go  till  the day  after,  as  he  muft  wait t~ll 
his  portmanteau  was  examined  by the  cuA:om­
houfe officer~, who were r.ow  in be~. The de­
by  of a  few  hours in feeing  his wife and child,  
after fuch  an  abfcnce,  after fuch fufferin&!'~ was  
not  to  be  endured.  In  a  violent  agitation  of  
mind,  he fnatched  ep his  portmantem·, and was  
going ro fling  it into  the {ea,  when he was pr~­
vcnt{'J by the people near him,  who faid,  that if  
he  would pay  the  fee~, his  portmanteau fhouJd  
he  fellt  after  him.  He  eagerly  complied  with  
tht:ir  demand>,  anrl  fet  out  for  London.  As he  
drew near, his anxictv,  his impatience,  his ~mo­
tion  il:creafcc.l.  His· prefent  fituation  appeared  
to hin; like or.e  of thofc delicious dreams,  which  
fometimes  vifited  the darknef-;  of his dungeon,  
and for a while reftored him,  in imaginatitm,  to  

thofe  
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thofe  he  loved.  Scarcely  could  he  perfuade  
bimfclf that he was beyond  the reach of oppref­
lion ;  that  he  was  in  a  land of freedom ;  that  
he was haftening every moment towards his wife  
and.  c:bild.  Whe:n be entered London,  his fen­
&.tions  became  ahnoft  too ftrong to bear.  He  
was  in the very fame  place which his wife  and  
child inhabited-but  were they yet alive ? were  
they  in health ? had  Heaven indeed referved for  
l:lim the  tranfport of holdinl{ them once more to  
Iris  bofom,  of  mixing  his  tears  with  theirs ?  
When  he  knocked  at  the  dCY.>r  of  the  houfe  
where he expeCl:ed to hear of Madame du F--~ 
he had fcarcely po.wer to articulate his  enquiricli  
after her and his child.  He W:lS toiJ that they  
were inhe<Uth,  but that Madame du F--, be­
ing in  a  fituation  fix  miles  from  Londo:t,  h-::  
could not fee  her  till the  next morning.  Monf.  
du F-- had not been in a bed for fevt•ral night~, 
and was almoft  overcome with a9itation and fa­
tigue.  He,  however,  inftantly  1et  out  on foot  
for the habitation of his wife,  announced himfdf  
to the  miftrefs of the  family,  and  ranained  in  
another apartment,  while fue,  after making Ma­
dame d" F- promife that fhe  would liften to  
her with  calmnef!',  told  her,  that  there  was  a  
probability  of her  hufband's  return to England.  
He heard the fobs,  the exclamations,. of his  wife  
at this intelligence--he could refrain no longer­
he rufued into the room-he flew  into her arms  
-he continued preffing  her in filence  to his bo­
fom.  She was unable to fbed a t::ar; and it was  
not till after  he  had  long endeavoured to footh  
her by his tendernefs, and had  talked  to her of  
her child,  that fue obtained relief from weeping.  

F  4  She  
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She then,  with the moft violent emotion, again  
and  again  repeated  the fame enquiries,  and was  
a  ccnfiderable time before fhe recovered  any de­
gree  of compofi1re.  

AJJ  the  fortune  Monf.  du  F- polfefi'ed  
when he reached London,  was one half guinea ;  
but his wife  had, during his abfence,  faved ten  
guineas out cf her little falary.  You will eafily  
imagine how valuable  this hoard  became  in her  
cftimation,  when fbe  could apply it to the pre­
cious  ufe of relieving tbe neceffities  of her huf­
band.  Monf.  du F-- went  to  London  the  
next day,  and hired  a  little garret ~ there,  with  
a  few  books,  a  rdh-light,  and  fame  fhaw  in  
which he  wrapped his legs to fupply the want of  
fi n•,  he recollected  not the fplendour to which he  
had  once  be.en  accufromed,  but  the  dungeon  
from  which  he  had  efcaped.  He faw  his  wife  
and  chiltl  once  a  week ;  and,  in  thofe  folitarv  
moments, when books failed to tooth his thoughts,  
he ;..n:>:ip;·_ted  the hour in which he fhould again  
meet the objects moH dear to his heart,  and pafi­
e-d rhe  intervals of time in philofophtc rcfagna­
tion.  His  clothes being too fuabby to admit of  
hi:;  3pp~:>aring in the day, he iJTued from  his lit­
tL~ f.~~~! when  it  was  dark,  and  endeavoured to  
·warm hirnfelf by the ex::n ire  d  walking.  

U nfortuna.tel y  he  caught  the fmall-pex,  and  
:-:  diforder  rofe  to  fuch  a  height,  that  his  life  
wa :.  c.,  (,,<!ired  uf.  In  his  delirium,  he ufl:d  to  
: c::ap>jate  the  fad  ftory  of his  misfo~tunes ;  
and  when  he  faw any  perfon r.ear his  bcd-fidt:~. 
would  call  out  with  the  utmo{t  vehemence •  
. ;.  "  <-':_,',.;n fafr'=  l~;~·tir tous l~s Francoi:, !"  Af~ 

•  Make all the Frtncn so  out.  
ter  
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ter having been for fome days in the moft immi­
nent dan~er, Monf.  du F-- recovered  from  
his difeafe.  

L  E  T  T  E  R  XXII.  

SIX months after Monf.  du  F--'s return tn  
Englarnl,  his  family  found  themfelves compelled  
to  f1lence  the  public  clamours,  by allowing him  
a  fmall  annual penfion.  Upcn  rhis,  M;~cl~me du  
F-- quitted her place,  and came  to live  with  
her hu!band and her child in  an obfcure lodgin!I.  
Their little  income  received  Come  addition  by  
means of teaching the  French language  in  a few  
private families.  

A young lady,  who came to pay me a  vi fit  :.~t 
London in 1785,  defired to take fome leflons  in  
French,  and  Madame  du  F- was  recom­
mended to  us  for  that  purpofe.  We  foon  p.:r­
ceived in her converfation every  mark of a cul­
tivated mind,  and of an amiable difpofition.  She  
at length told us the hiftory of her  misf"cu:tune<,  
with the pathetic eloquence of her own chanpiqg  
language ; and, after  having heard that n:cJtal,  
it required but  common humamty, to treat  hu  
with the refpeet due to  the unhappy,  and  to  feel  
for her forrows that fympathy to which  they h;~d 
fuch claim.  How  much  has  the  fenfibility  of  

F S  ~ouf. 
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Mon(  and  Madame du F-- over-rated  th~ 
proofs of efteem and  friend1hip  which we were  
enabled to lhe\v them in their adverfity !--But I  
muft not anticipate.  

On the feventh of 08ober,  1787,  the  Baron  
died,  leaving,  befide•  .Uonf.  du F--, tW()  

ether fons,  and a daughter. 
I  muft  here  mention,  th<\t  at the  time when  

Monf.  du F-- was confined to his bed in the  
prifon of St. Yon, from  the confequences of his  
fa]),  his father,  in order  to avoid  the  clamours  
at Rouen, went for fome  weeks  to Paris.  He  
there made  a.  will,  diitnheriting  his  ddeft  fon. 
By the old laws  of France, however, a father  
could  not puMfit hi'S  (on  more than once for  tbe  
fame oKence.  Nor was there any thing in kl  
mild a clau(e  that could much encourage di40be­
di.ence;  ~ this lingle pW!oilbment,  of ......Jttdl  
the  mercy of the  law was carefw to avoid  repe­
tition,  might  be  6tended ro  r~ fur Ilk in  
a. dungeon.  Such was evidently the intention of  
the Baron du F- :  aftd,  tho.gh his ~ dif­
appointing this  intention,  had ebped with only  
three yean  of captivitf, ancl feme broken limbs, * benigMru  law  above-mentioaed  interpo{cd  
., pre?entfatther plll'JiCbment,  and ld'ttbe &ron  
withO!ft  any  t~ right  to  ieprive  Man£  du 
:F- of bis ituttribnce.  His brothen,  llei.g  
len&Ne of this.  W1'0te  to inform  him of his fa­
thet""s  de~ ....t «dl taim te .F18Ac:c.  He re­
fu(ed  tb go while the ldbte 4e cachet  remained  
in  force  agaimt ltim.  The  Ba.r<a  having left  
all bit papers re.ted  1rp,  whidt his  younKer iOftS  
c:outd not q>en  bt1t in llhe  prefence of thcrr bro­
theY,  they  obtained  the  Rvocation of the  lettte 

de  
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de cachet, and fent it to Monf.  du F-, whO  
jmmediately fet off~r France.  

The  Baroo'~ eflate  amQul\ted  to  aba1.1t  four  
thoufantl  pounds  a  year.  Willing  to  avoid  a  
tedious  Jitigalioo with  his  brothers,  Monf.  du  
F- confented  to divide with them this pro­
perty.  But  he  fuon  found  reafon  to  reptnt of  
his  imprudent  generofity ;  thofc  very  hrotheri,  
on whom he had ~eftow~ an equal ibare  of his  
fortune,  refufing to concur with him m his appli­
cation to tfle parliament o~ouen for  the revoca­
tion of the  arret againft  his  marriage.  Monf.  
du F -, furprif.ed  and Lbocked at their refufal,  
hegan  to  entertain  fome  apprehenfions  of  hii  
perfonal  fafety;  and  dr~iu,g th.t,  fupported  
by  the  authority  of his  mother,  another  l.:ttt c  
de  cachet  might  be  obtained  againfl:  him,  
he  hafu:ned back to Eng)fUld.  Noc  was  it  till  
after he had received affurances  from G!veral cf  
the  magillr~es of  Roueu,  thai:  they  would  he  
refponfiWe  for  the  fafety  ~f his pcrfon,  that  he  
again  ve.ntvred  to  retllrn  to  France,  accomp;;.­
nic.d by Mi.dame  and  Mademoifdie du  F -,  
in order to obtain the revocation of th.e arret.  On  
their arrWil  at  Rauen,  hnding  that  the parlia­
ment was cPled,  and that the ~eCs could  not  
be  profecuted  at  that  time,  they  again  came  
bad to pafll  the winter in. England.  

At  this  period  his  modlu dicll-;  .M  in  the  
following fum~r Monf. and Madolmedu F­
arrived in Francey  at the great enoch,a of French  
liberty,  on th.e  15ili of J~ly, J. 789.  the very  ~y
after  thAt  on whi.clJ  ~e Bafti!Je  was  talcep.  It  
was  then  that  Mouf.  du F- f~lt lUmfdf  in  
{c~wrjty on hia  native fbort.-lt  WioS  then that  

his  
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his domeftic comforts were no longer embittered  
with the dread of being torn from his  fan.ay  by  
a  fcparati(\n  more terrible  than death itfelf-It  
was then that he no more feared  that his repok  
at night  would  be  broken  by the  entrance  of  
ruffians prepared to drag him to dungeons,- the  
darknefs  of  which  was  never  vifited  by  the  
bleffed beams of day !  

He imm·ediately took poffeffion of his chateau,.  
and only waits for  the appointment of the new  
judges,  to  folicit  the  revoc:Kion  of the  arret  
agamfi his marriage, and to fecure the inheritance  
of his efiate to Mademoifelle du F -, his only  
daughter,  who is now  fifteen years of age,  and  
is that very child who was born  in  the bofom  of  
adverfity, and whofe infancy was  expofed to all  
the miferies of want.  May fhe never L:now the  
affiiCl:ions  of her· parents, but may the inherit  
their virtues ! 

Under  the  antient  government  of  France,  
there might be fome doubts of Monf. du F -'s  
obtaining the revocation of the arret againft  his  
marriage.  Beneath the iron  hand of defpotifm,  
juftice and virtue might have  been overthrown.  
But happier omens belong  to the  new conftitu­
tion  of  France.  The  juc!ges  will  commence  
their high  office  with  that dignity becoming  fo  
important  a  truft,  by cancelling  an aa  of the  
meft  flagrant  oppreffion.  They  will  confirm  
that  fOlemn,  that  facred  engagement  which  
Monf.  and  Madame du F- have three times  
vowed  at  die  altar  of God !-which has been  
fanaioned  by  laws  human  and  divme-wbich 
f>at  been ratified  in earth and  in heaven.  

No !ooner Bad Monf.  and Madame du F­
taken  
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taken  polfeffion  of  their  property,  than  they  
feemed  eager  to  convince  us,  how  little  this  
change of fortune  was  capable  of obliterating,  
for one moment,  the remembrance of the friends  
of their adverfity.  With all  the eameftnefs  of  
affe8:ion they invited us  to France, and appeared  
to  think  their  profperity  incomplete,  and  their  
happinefs imperfect,  till  we accepted the invita­
tion.  You will believe that we  are  not infenfi­
ble  witnelfes of the  deHghtful  change  in  their  
fortune.  We have the joy of feeing them,  not  
only polfeffing all  the comforts of afiluence,  but  
univerfal refpe8: and efteem.  

Monf.  du  F-- endeavours to bani{h mif~ry 
from  his  poffeffions.  His  tenants  confider  him  
as  a  father,  and,  u  when  the  eye  fees  him  it  
bleffes  him."  I  faid  to  one  of  the  peafants  
whom I  met in my walk yefterday,  •  "  Je fuis  
charmee de voir que Monf.  eft fi bien aime ici."  
-" Oh pour  ~a, oui Madame,  et  a bonne rai­
fon,  car il ne nous fait que du bien !"  

Such is the hiftory of Monf. du F--.  Has  
it not the air  of a romance?  and  are  you  not  
glad that the denouement  is  happy ?-Does not  
the old Baron die exa8:ly in  the  ri~t place  ;  at  
the  very page one would chufe ?-ur, if I fame­
times wi{h that  he had lived a little longer, it is  
only  from  that defire  of retribution,  which,  in  
cafes of injuftice and oppreffion,  it is fo natural  
to feel.-lt is only becaufe the  knowledge  of the  
overthrow of the antient government would have  

•  I  :am  happy to fee that  Monfieur is  fo much beloved.­
Oh,  yes,  Madam,  ani!  well  he oy, he doe~ \li nochiojs but  

good.  
been  
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been a {ufkitnt pWlithmcmt to him for  aU hl5  
cruelty.  He wc.uld have fickened at the fiiltt of  
general  happinefs.  The  idea  of liberty  king  
~ed to the  lower  ranks,  while,  at the fame  
time,  tyranny was depriYC!d of its pri•ileges,  he  
wou14  have  found  infupportable ;  and  would  
MTe ahhoned a country,  whid could no longer  
boaft  of a  Bafi:ille; a country where iron cages  
...-ere broken down, wilere dungeons were thrown  
open;  and where juftice was henceforth to ihed  
a dtar Md Aeady  ligh~ without  one dark fbade  
of relief fl'OOl  lettres de each«.  

:Uut peace be to his alMs !  If tbJ: recolleB:ion  
of his  evil  deeds  excites  my inaignation,  it is  
far otherwife wtfh Monf. and Ma.iame pu F ~. 
Never did I  hear ateir lips utr.r an cxprcffion of  
refentment,  Of' difrefpell,  towards hi6 memoTJ ;  
and never did I,  with that wannth wbich Klorigs  
to  my  friendfhip fOI'  th«m,  iJiveluntarily pafi  a  
c:enfure  on  his  cooduet,  without  beiAg  maclc  
frofible,  by  their  behaviour,  that  I  had  done  
wrong.  

X.  ;&  T  T  ~ i.  XXIU.  

I AM  gl.. 100  IIUic  that  a fri...t's  h;lving 
beeP  pc~d, imprifoncd,  maimed,  and  lit­

moil  

112  



'r R.  0 M  F  R.  A N C E.  III'  

moft  murdered  under  the  antient  government  
of France,  is a good excufe for loving the revo­
lution.  What,  indeed,  but  friencHbip,  could  
have led my attention from the annals of imagi­
nation to the records of politics ;  from  the  poe­
try to  the  profe of human life ?  In vain might  
Ariftocrates have explained to  me the  right~ of  
kings,  and  Demottates  have  .lefcanted  on the  
rights  of  the  people.  How  many -fine-fpun  
threads  of  reafoning  would  my  wandering  
thoughts have broken ;  and how diilicult  b>uld 
r have  found  it to arrange arguments and  infe­
rences in the cells of my brain!  But however  
duU  rite  faculties of my  head,  I  can aiUre you,  
that  when a  propofition is addrdTed  to my heart,  
I  hne  fbme  quicknefs  of  perception.  I  can  
then decide,  in one moment,  points  upon wllich  
philofopl!ers  and  legiflators  have differed  in all  
tges:  nor could I  be more conviuced of the .truth  
ef any demonftration in Euclid,  than I  am,  U..t,  
th1lt  fyftem or politics muft be dle beft,  by which  
lhofe }Jove are made happy.  

Monf.  du F -'s chateau  is  near  the  little  
town of Forges,  celebrated  for  its mineral wa­
~rs, and much refOrted to in fummer on that ac­
count.  We went to the fountain on prete~ .of  
drinking the  wate~ but  in  reality  to  fee  the  
company.  The firft  morning we made ouc  ap­
pear.mce, the ladies prdented as with  nokgay'  
of fine fpreading puf~Jle head'  which they  calle.l  
• Bouquets a la fontaine.  

I  was  told,  befOre  I  left  E~, that  I  
lhcmld  find  that  French  liberty  bad  clcfuoyed  

• 	 Hoq•Jivf'tbc~ 
Fren~ 
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French urbanity.  But every  thing I  have  feea  
and heard,  fince my arrival in  Franc~ has con­
tradiCted  this  affertion,  and  led  me  tt>  believe  
that the French will carefully preferve,  from  the  
wreck: of their monarchical government,  the old  
charter they have fo  Ion~ held  of fuperiority  in  
politenefs.  I am p~rfuaded the  mofl determtned  
Democrates of the nation,  whatever other privi­
leges they  may  chufe  to  exercife,  will  always  
fuffer the privilege of being rude to lie dormant.  

In every country it is focial pleafure that ih~ds 
the  mofl delicious  flowers  which grow  on the  
path of life;  but in France £he covers the whole  
way  with rofes,  and  t.~e traveller  can  fcarcely  
mark:  its  ruggednefs.  Happy  are  a  p:-oplc,  fo  
fond  of ta!king  as  the  French,  in  po!feffing  a  
language modelled to  all  the charming  purpofes  
of converfation.  Their turn of expreffion is a  
drefs that hangs fo graccful)y on gay  ideas,  that  
you are apt to  fuppofe that  wit, a  quality parfi­
monioufly  difl:ributed  in  other  countries,  is  in  
France as  co:nmon as  the  gift of fpeech.  Per­
haps that brilliant phrafeology,  which  dazzles  a  
foreigner,  may  be  familiar  and  common  to  a  
French ear:  but how much  ingenuity muft we  
allow to a  people,  who have  formed a language,  
of  which  the common-place phrafes give you  the  
idea of wit!  

You,  who  are a reader of  Madame Brulart's  
works, will know, that I am here on a fort of claf­
fic  ground.  The Abbaye de  Bobec is but a few  
miles diflant from this chateau, and I  walk every  
4ay  in  the fureft  where  Michel  and  Jaqueline  
ereCted their little hut;  which you may remem­
ber,  having  unfortunately built too low to admit  

of  
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a{ their fi:anding  upright,  they comforted them­
felves with the refledion,  •" ~'on ne peut pas  
-penfer a tout:"  and,  when they were once feata  
ed in their dwelling,  in which it was a vain at­
tempt to ftand,  expatiated on the comforts of be.,.  
in.g t" chez foi.''  Upon enquiry, I have heard  
that poor Jaqueline,  three  years  after the happy  
change in her fortune,  was  killed  by a  ftrok:e  of  
lightning,  and that Michel  (as be was bound to  
do, being  the hero of a romance)  died of grief.  

The Abbe  de  Bobec has  much  repuracion  in  
this  part  of  the  country  for  wifdom ;  but  a  
French gentle111an,  who dined with him yefter­
day,  told me this morning,  :t: " I1 m'a donne une  
indigefl:ion de bon fens."  This is fomething  in  
the  ftyle of a young Frenchman, who went  to  
vifit  an  acquaintance  of his  at Rotterdam,  and  
has  ever  fince  called  that  worthy  gentleman,  
§ " La raifon  continue  ( comme  on  dit la ficvre  
continue) avec des  redoublemens."  

An  alarm  has  been  fpread  but  without  any  
foundation,  that the Auftrian troops were march­
ing to invade France.  It puts me in mind  of  
the  old  trick  of  the  Roman  patricians,  who,_  
whenever  the  plebeians  grew refradory,  called  
out,  that the  Equi and the Volfci  were coming:  
the Equi and the Volfci, however,  never came,  

"  One cannot  think of every thing.  
t  At  home.  
t  He gave me an indigeftion of good fenCe.  
~ R.eafoning  cpntinued,  a~ you would  fpeak of a f~ 

o;cr  with  freth  paroxyfms.  
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L  E  T  T  E  R  XXIV.  

WE have had a  fete  at the chateau,  on th,  
day of St. Auguftin,  wbo i~ Monf. du  F -'•  
patron ;  and,  th<>~#gh Monf.  is become  a  pro ..  
teftant,  I  hope he will always  fiww  this  mar~ 
of rcfpea  to his old friend  St.  Aqguftin.  In­
tfeed I lllll  perwa~ tb.t Luther  and  Calvin,  if  
tbey  had hecn of our party,  would  have  recon­
Wc:d  their  minds to thc:fe  c~ing rites of fu­
peclhtion.  

The  ceremonies  began  with  ~ difcharge  of  
fWCos,  after which Maderaoifelle du F- er.­
tercd the faloon, where a great croud were affem­
b!ed,  wttD a crown  of 6owe£s in  her hand,  and  
addrefi"ed her  £tthcr  in tbek  words :-• '~ Moo  
"'  tres c~r papa,  pouJTois-je profiter  d'u,n mo­
., met\t plus  favorable  po\ll' vous  fouhaiter une  
"  bonne fete,  qu.e  celui  eu nos  boos,  et  'fJrais  

•  u  My deardt papa,  can  I  cbuCe a. more mourable mo­
u  meat to willl you an~ fete t.han  thia, when our beft,  
"  OIH"faithful  fi"iends  are here aJf~mbled, and  join  with me  
"  in Mlebratins this happy  day~ It is in  the snidft  of y011r  
"  poffefi"IOI'Is,  my dear papa, it is in your chatrau, that Di­
••  'line Providence  hal re-united ua,  to decbre yoiU' 'lirtues,  
"  and  tbc  heroic  fortitude  with  which  you  have fupported  
•' your miJCilrtQileL  The ftorm is paft, and you can now,  my  
"  cical' papa enjoy the happinefs you  fo  well  defern,  and the  
11  efteem of nery amiable  mind.  May your child contribute  
"  to your  felicity I  May  the  Supreme: Being hc:ar the prayer&  
11  which I addrefs  to him for the pre(ervation of a tender fa­
11  thc:r,  to whom I offer my dgty, my gratitude,  and  the llcft  
u  aB'clbonl of my  heart!"  

"  amis  
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1
'  amis  font  ici  ralrembies,  et  s!unHfent a.  moi  

•,  pour  celebrer  cet  heureux  jour ?  C'eft  
'' dans  vos  biens  cher  papa.  c'eft  dans  vo­
"  tre  chateau que  Ia  Divine  ProYidentt  n0145  
'" riunit, pour chanter  vos vertus,  et ce cou.­
"  rage  1\croiq.ue qui  vous  a &it  fupporter tous  
"  V<>l  Mt:JhtUI's.  Vorag.e  eft  pafi"e,  jouifiey.  
"  maintonant cher  papa du  bonheur  que  vous  
"  meritez fi  bien-de l'eiime que vous vous etes  
"  acquis  dans  tous  les  ca:urs  fenfibles.  Q..ue  
"  voutre chere enfant contribue a  votre feliciM,  
"  que l'Eternel daigne exaucer les  va:ux que  je  
"  lui  adrdle pour  la confervation et  le  bonheur  
u  d'un tendre  pere,  a qui j'offre mes homages,  
"  rna reconnoiff'aPit:e,  et les  fentimens d'un ca:ur  
"  qui vous eft tout  devoue."  

She then  placed  the  cro-wn of flowers  upon  
his  head,  and  he  embrated  her  tenderly.  A  
s:amoer of ladies  acivance~, prefented him wim ·a  
nofegays,  and were embraced in their turn~ 

We  had  feen,.  while  we  were  at  Paris,  a  
channing little  piece  performed  at the  Theatre  
de  Monfieur,  called,  "  La  federation,  ou  La  
Famille  Patriotique."  Madame  du F- fetrt  
fur a copy  of this piece, and it was  now  per­
formed by the  company affembled  at the chateau.  
The  tenants,  with  their  wives  and  daughte~, 
formed  the  mofi:  confiderable  part of the  audi­
ence,  and  I  believe  no play,  in antient or mo­
dern times, was  ever aeted with more applaufe.  
My fifi:er  took a part in the performance,  which  
I  declined  doing,  till  I  recollefud  that  one  of  
the  principal  charaCters  was  a  ftatue;  upon  
which,  I  confented  to perform •le beau role  de  

•  T~ tine part of the  t\atuc.  
Ja  
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Ia  ftatue.  And,  in  the laft  fcene,  I,  being  tbco  
reprefentative of liberly,  appeared  with  all  her  
ufual  attributes,  and  guarding  the  confecrated  
bannen; of the nation,  which were placed on an  
altar,  on  which  was  infcribed,  in  tranfparent  
letters,  •  "  A  la  Liberte,  14·  Juillet,  1789."  
One of the  performers  pointing  to  the  ttatue,  
fays,  t  "  Chaque peuple a decore cette idole  de  
quelques attributs qui  lui font  particuliers.-Ce  
bonnet fur-tout eft devenu un embleme eloquent.  
-Ne pourrions-nous pas en ajouter d'autres qui  
deviendront  peut-etres  auffi  celebres!"  He  
then  unfolds a fcarf of national  ribband,  which  
bad  been placed at the foot of the altar, and adds,  
:t " Cette noble echarpe !-Ces couleurs  fi  bien  
aff'orties ne font-clles  pas dignes de figurer auHi  
parmi  les  attributs de Ia Liberte ?"  The fcarf  
was  thrown  over  my  lhoulder,  and  the  piece  
~eluded with § U! Cari!!cn  Natior.:!! :  ilft<>r  a  
grand chorus of  H fa ira,  the performers ranged  
themfelves in order,  and fa ira was danced.  Ca  
ira  hung on  every lip,  fa ira glowed on  e\'.:ry  
countenance !  Thus  do  the  French,  Jell  they  
ihould  be  tempted,  by  pleafure,  to  forget  one  
moment the caufe of liberty,  bind it to tiH:ir re­
membrance  in the hour of feftivity,  with  fi1lcts  
and fcarfs  of national  ribbaml;  connect  it with  

t 
•  
 
To Liberty,  July 14th, 1789. 
Every nation  ha•  decorated this  idol  with feme  peculiar  

attributes.-Thil cap has  bern long one  of  her mort eloqut:!ot  
embkms.--c..n we:  not add  fomc:  others,  which  may,  per­
haps,  become no lefs celc:bratc:d ? 

t That noble {carf!-are r.ot its aufpi:iou5 colour$  worthy  
-of  appearing amongfl the attributes of Libt:rry?  

\  The national  beUa .  
•  It will ',) em.  

the  
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t'he found of the  viol and the harp,  and appoint  
it not merely to regulate the great movements of  
government,  but to mold the figure of the dance.  
When the cotillon  was fini£hed,  fame beautiful  
fire-works  were played  ofF,  and we then went  
to  fupper.  •" Vous etes bien  placee  Monf."  
faid Madame du  F- to a young Frenchman,  
who was feated between my fifter  and me at ta­
ble.  t  "  Madame,"  anfwered he,  in a ftile truly  
French,  "  me voila  heureux  pour la premiere  
fois,  a vingt trois ans.  

After fupper we returned to the faloon,  where  
the gentlemen danced  with the peafant girl~, and  
the ladies  with  the  peafants.  A  more  joyous  
fcene,  or  a  fet  of  happioer  countenances,  my  
eyes never beheld.  When I recolleCled the for­
mer fituation of my friends,  the fpefucle  before  
me feemed  an  enchanting vifion :  I could  not  
forbear,  the whole evening, comparing the  pafl:  
with  the prefent, and, while I meant to be  ex­
ceedingly merry,  I  felt that tears,  which would  
not be fuppre1fed,  were gu1hing from my eyeJ  
-but they were  tears of luxury.  

•  You are well placed,  Sir.  
t  I am made happy,  Madam,  for tbe firft  time, at thrtt  

and  twenty yean •f age.  

LETTER 
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L  E  T  T  E  R  .XXV.  

A  Decree-hu paired in the Natioaal A~bly~ 
inftituting-rewards fer literary merit.  The pro~ 
-pofal met with great  oppofitron from one of the  
mC"'llhers,  I  do not wilh to  remember his ~, 
who faid the ftate flood  in aced of hlllbandmen,  
not poets ;  as if the  ftate would  be  encmnbered  
by  having both.  This gmd8rnan  thUW,  that,  
provided wheat  and oats .Bou~dh, the culture .of  
mind  may be difpenfed  with ; aad that, if the  
ep..ie cnl harrow are fbarpened,  the  quill ~~­
nius may be  ftrippcd of aU its feathers.  •  · ,  
,-ive  l'Me~mblee Nationale '-they have  lieter­
mincd never to abuli.Q) tlae  nobiiit.y  of the muf~ 
or depriYe  the be-arts t  JI...UMr.s 4¥-its lu1Urift­
fWI·  

Apropos  ef poets-The  Frandl  llave  con­
quered  many oLl prcj~ but their prejudice  
againft Shakefpeare fi:ill exifts.  They wellltnow1  
that though in England.  it is our policy, or our  
plealure,  to  have  an  Gppufition  on  every other  
~ubjetl:, we  have not one  difl'enting voice about  
Shakefpeare ;  and  therefore  they  allow  that  he  
may,  perhaps,  dderve to be  the  idol of the Bri­
tifh nation,  a  fort  of houiehclld  god  whom  we  
delight to honour ;  but they  have gods  of their  
ewn to whom they  pay homa&e,  and  have little  

•  Lonr; live the Hational  Aamlll7.  
t  Of thci ~ honcrary  ri&flts.  
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idea ·that  Shakefpeare was not only  the glory of  
England,  but of human nature,  It would be  a  
ho~lefs attempt to cotlvince them,  that the ge­
nius of their beafte<l Corneille  has fomething of  
the  proud  and  alfe&ed  greatnefs of Lewis  tbe  
Fourteenth,  while that of Shakefpeare has  tnOte  
aff'tnlty to the nobledignified nmplicity of Henty  
the Fourth.  They repeat, till you are weary of  
the remark,  that  French  ~dies are  regtililr  
drmnas,  while Shakefpeare's pTays are moruhous.  
This reminds rne of Boileau's anfwer to  an  au­
thor  who  had  brought  him  a play  to  read,  of  
Which  Boileau difupproved.  Sir,  exclaimed tbe  
enraged  author,  I  defy  malice  to  fay  that  n'!y  
piete tranCgreffes any one of the  rule~. "  Why  
Sir,"  replied Boileau,  "  it tranfgrelfes the litft  
tule of all,  that of keeping  the reader awake."  

The young  gentleman  "!'ho,  as 1 mentioned  
to you,  was confined at St. Yon,  in the cell ad­
joining Monf.  du F--'s, md with  whorn  he  
ufod to  converfe  in  whifpers  through  a  hole  in  
the  w.tll,  is  come to  pay a vilit  at  the chateau.  
This young man went very early into the army:  
bUt,  1\t  the age of twetaty,  his  futher  being  at  
St.  DomiJ1go,  and  his  mQther  confi'dering  her  
(on  as a fpy  upon her conduCt, which  was f11ch  
as  (nrunk:  from  infpeaton,  ootailled  a  letter de  
(:achet agalnft  him, and he  was  confined  three  
years at 8t. Yon.  He has told  me, that, after  
the firfl:  year,  he loft all  hope of ever regaining  
his  liberty.  A  morbid  melancholy  feiz.ed  his  
mind ;  he lay ilretcbed en the  fame  bed for two  
years ;  and  f01netimes  refufed  to  tafte food  for  
feveral  days  together.  When  his  father,  at bis  

return  
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return from St. Domingo,  came to liberate him,  
he  was fo  feeble  that he was unable to walk.  

His father again  left France,  and  the brother  
of this young man has futFered a  fate even more  
fevere  than bimfelf.  At the age of fifteen,  he  
was guilty of fame indifcretions,  which incurred  
the  refentment of  his  unrelenting  mother,  and  
another  letter  de  cachet  was  obtained.-"  Is  
there  any caufe in nature that  makes thefe hard  
hearts ?'"-He was confined ten years,  and only  
releafed  when all  prifons were thrown open,  by  
order  of the National  Affembly.  But for  this  
unhappy young man their mercy came too late­
His reafon was gone for ever!  and he was led out  
of his prifon,  at the age of five and  twenty, a  
maniac.  When  the  fenfibility  with  which  his  
brother rdates  thefe family misfortunes melts us  
into tears,  we are told,  •  que la trifteffe,  eft la  
maladie  du charbon  Ant;lois,  and  will  never  be  
tolerated in  F ranee.  

You will  not be furprized to hear that Monf.  
du F- has,  with  great  complacency,  relin­
quifhed  his  title ;  and  that,  being  a  ci-devant  
captive,  as  well as  a ci-devant  Baron,  he  feels  
that  the  enjoyment  of  perfonal  fecurity,  the  
fweetnefs  of domeftic comfort,  in fhort,  that the  
common rights of man  are  of more value  than  
he ever found the rights  of nobility  m  the foli­
tude  of his dungeon.  He is  ready to  acknow­
ledge,  that  confine.nent in a fubterraneous cell,  
a fall from a height of fifty feet,  and the fraCture  
of his  limbs, are things  which even the title of  
Baron can fcarcely counterbalance;  and he there­

fore  
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fore  drinks a  libation,  every  day  after  dinner,  
•" a Ia fante de 1' Aff'emblee Nat10nale,  thou~ 
they  have  deprived  him of the foothing epithet  
of Mon-Seigneur.  We,  however,  ftiall  foon  
ceafe to pledge him  in this toaft.  The day of  
our  departure  draws near.  We  muft leave the  
charming fociety at the chateau-we muft leave  
the pcafants  dance Wlder the 1hade  of tht old  
elms, while the fetting fun poursftreams ofliquid  
gold  through  the  foliage-we mufi: leave  t  Le  
maitre  de  violon,  qui  fe  ride  en  riant,  avec  fa  
malheureufe  figure.-All  this  muft  we  leave !  
-To-morrow is  the laft  dav of our  refidence  
at the  chateau.  What  a  deiolate  word  is  that  
monofyllable  of /'!ft-how fad,  how em ph a, ical  
its meaning !-There is  fomething  in  it which  
gives the  moft indifferent  things an  intercft  in  
our  aff"ed:ions.-1 am fure I could  write a  vo-­
lume  with  this  little  word  for  my  text;  but I  
may as  well  explain myfelf  in  one  linc-I  am  
lorry  to leave France!  

L  E T  T  E R  XXVI.  

WE 
Loadon.  

left France early in September,  that we  
Ulight avoid  the  equino8:ial  gale~ but  were fo  

• 
t 

 
 
To the health of the Natia.lal  Affm~Ny.
Tbe plllycr on the vicllin,  who,  wi~ lliliDiltrallllt- fiprr. 

1w ltf,ome wrialkkd from laughing.  

VOL.  L  G  \In for.  
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unfortunate  as  to  meet,  in  our  paffitge  fr~ 
Dieppe to Brighton,  with a very -violent  ftorrn.  
We were two days and  two  nights  at fea,  and  
beat  four  and  twenty  hours  off the  coafi:  of  
Brighton;  and  it  would  be  difficult  for  yo~, 
who have  formed  your calculations of time on  
dry land,  to guefs what is th!! length of four and  
twenty  hours  in  a  ftorm  at feu.  At Jail,  with  
great difficulty,  we landed on  the beach,  wher.e  
we  found  feveral  of our  friends  and acquaint­
ance, who, fuppofing that we might be  among  
the  paffenger!i,  fympathiftd  with  our  danger:,  
and were.anxious for our prefcn·ation.  

Before  the  ftorm became ·fo ferious as to ex­
clude  every  idea  but  that  of  preparing  .to  die  
with compofure,  I could  not help being diverted  
with  the  comments  on  F rcnch  cuftoms,  and  
French  politiCSt  which  paffed  in  the  cabin.  
"  Ah," fays one man .to his companion,  u  one  
had  need to go to France, to  know how to like  
old  England  when  one  gets  back  again.,­
"  For my part,"  rejoined another,  "  I've never  
been able to get drunk  once the whole time l  
was in France-not a  drop of porter to ~e had  
-and ;~s for  their  vittuals,  they  call a  bit  of  
meat of a pound and a half,  a fine  piece of roaft  
beef.''-"  And  pray,"  added he,  turning to one  
of the  fallon, "' What oo  you  ;think  of their  
National  Affembly ?"-" Why,"  fays  the fail­
or, "  if I ben't miftaken, the National Affem­
bly has got fome points .of from  the wind ... '  

I  own  it has  furp . ized me not a little,  fince I  
came to  London,  to  find  'that moft  of my ac­
quitintance  are  of the  fame  opinion  with  the  
fai)or.  Every vifitor brings me intelligenet' from  

France  
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France full of difmay and horror.  I hear of no­
thing  bYt  crimes,  alfaffi.nations,  torture,  and  
death.  I  am told that every day witnefi"es a con­
( piracy;  that every town is the fcene of a malla.­
c::re; that every ftreet is blackened  with  a  gal­
lows,  and  every  highway  deluged  with blood.  
I  hear thefe things,  and repeat to myfelf,  Is this  
the  piChlre  of France1  Are  thefe  the  images  
-of  that  univerfal  joy,  which  called  tears  into  
·my eyes,  and made my heart throb with fym.pa­
~y ?-To me,  the land which thefe mighty ma­
:gicians  have  fuddenly  covered  with  darknefs,  
where,  wa-ving their evil wand, they have reared  
·the  difmal fcaffold,  have  clotted the knife of the  
affaffin  with  gore,  have  called forth  the lhriek  
-of defpair, and the agony of torture;  to me,  
this  land  of defo)ation  appeared dreft in additi­
onal  beauty .beneath  the genial fmile of liberty.  
The woods feena  to taft a more :refrdhing 1hade,  
and the lawns to wear a brighter verdure,  while  
the carols of freedom burft from  the cottage  of  
the  peafant,  and  the  voice of joy refounded on  
the hill,  and in the valley.  

Muft I  be  told  that  lll7  mind  is  pecverted,  
that I  am become 'lead  to all  fenfations  of fym­
-pathy,  becaufe  I  do not  weep  with thofe  wbo  
have loft part of their  fuperftuities,  rather than  
l"cjoice tbat the opprelred are proteCted,  that the  
wronged  are redrdfed,  that the captive is fet at  
liberty,  and that the poor have bread 1 Did the  
univerf.ll .parent of the human race,  implant the  
feeliqgs of pity in the heart;  that  they fiaould be  
confined  to  the  artificial  wants  of vanity,  the  
ideal deprivations of greatnefs;  that they lhould  
be  fixed  beneath  the  dome  of the  palace,  or  

G  2  locked  
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locked witbin the gate of the chateau ;  without  
extending one commiferatinl? figh  to the wretch­
ed hamlet,  as if its famifued inhabitants, -though  
not ennobled by man,  did  not bear,  at leaft,  the  
enfi~ns of nobility  ftamped  on  our  nature by  
Goa?  

MuftI hear the charming focieties,  in which  
I  found  all  tbe  elegant graces  of the moft po­
lifhed manners,  all  the  amiable  urbanity of li­
beral  and  Cltltivated  minds,  compared with the  
moft  rude,  ferocious,  ~nd barbar<.us  levell~rs 
that ever exiil:ed !  Reany,  fome  of my Englifu  
acquaintance,  whatever  objections  they  may  
have to republican  principles,  do,  in  their  dif­
cuffions  of French  politics,  adopt  a  mofr  free  
and  republican  ftyle of cenfure.  Nothing can  
be more democratic,al than their mode  of expref­
:fion,  or difplay a more levelling fpirit,  than their  
unqualified  contempt  of all  the  leaders  of the  
revolution.  

It  is  not  my  intention  to  fhiver  lances,  in  
every fociety I  enter,  in  the caufc of the Nati­
onal  Afi"embly.  Yet I  cannot  he!~ remarking.,  
that,  ftnce that  Affi:mbly  does  not  prefume to  
let itfelf up as an example  to this  country,  we  
feem  to  have  very  little  right  to  be f1uioully  
angry,  becaufe they  tbink  proper to try another  
fyftem of government themfelves.  Why tbotrld  
they  not  be  fuffercd  to  make an experiment in  
politics ? I  have  always been told,  that the im­
provement  of every fcience depends  upon expe­
rhnent.  But I  now  hear that, inftead of their  
new atterr.pt to  form the  weat machille of fo<:i·  
ety  upon  a  firr.pk  prir..c1ple  of  general  amrty,  
upon  the  FEDERATioN  of its  memb~, they  

ought  
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ought  to  have  repaired  the f<!udal  ~eels ~1d 
fprings,.  by  which. their  ancefrors  d1reet'ed  1ts  
movements.  Yet  if mankind  had  always  ob­
ferved  this  retrograde  motion,  it  would furely  
have  led them  to few  aequifitions in  virtue,  or  
in  knowled~e ;  and we  might  even have been  
worihipping  tha  idols  of paganifm at this mo­
ment~ To forbid,  under the  pains  and  penal­
ties  of  reproach,  all  attempts  of  the  human  
mind  to  advance to greater  perfection,  teems  to  
be  profcribing ev.ery art and  fcience.  And we  
cannot much  wonder  that  the  French,  having  
received  fo  fin~ll a  legacy  of public happinefs  
from  their forefatharF, and being fenfible of tlte  
poverty of their own patrimony,  lhould try new  
methods  of tranflllitting a richer inheritance to  
their pofterity.  

Perhnps  the  impro\lements  which  mankind  
may be capable of mal.:ing in the  art  of poli­
ti~~ may  have  fome  refemblance  to thofe they  
have made  in  the  art  of  navigation.  Perhaps  
Out· political plans  may hitherto have been fome­
wl'lat like thofe ill-confiructed  milhapen vefi"els,.  
which,  unfit  to  combat  with  the  winds  and  
waves,  were only lift:d by  the antients to convey  
the warriors of one country to defpoil and r•wage  
aRother  neighbouring  ftate ;  which only ferved  
to produce  an  intercourfe  of hoftility; ·a com­
munication of injury~ an exchange of rapine and  
devaftation.-But  it may pofiibly  be within  the  
cm~~;>afs of ~urn~ abillty to  form  ~ fyftcm  cf  
poht1cs,.  whtch,,  like  a  modern  fu1p  of difco­
very,  built  upon  principles  that defy  the oppo­
Jition of the  tempcftuous elements (" and paf­
bans  arc  the  elcrp,ents  of  life"-)  inftcad  of.  

yielding  
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yielding  to their  fury makes  them fuhfervient t()  
1ts  purpcfe,  and  f:1iling  fublimely  over  the  un­
trl!cked ocean,  unites  thofe  together  whom na­
tttte  fcemed  for  ever  to  have  feparated,  and'  
throws  a  line  of connetl:ion acrofs· the  divided  
world.  

One caufe of the generat diflike in which  the  
French re•;olu.tion is  held in this country,  is the  
exaggerated fiories  which are carefully cH-culated  
by fuch  of the ariH:ocrates  as have talcen refuge·  
in England.  They are  not  all,  however,  per­
tans  of  this defcription.  There is  now a young  
aentleman io  London,  nephew  to the Bifhop de  
~ns~ who has loft his  fort11ne,  his rank,  all  hi:>  
high expc8-ations,  and yet  who has  the  genera­
lity  to  applaud  the revolution,  and the magna­
nimitv to  re~oncile himfelf  to  perfonal  calami­
ties,  'from  the  confideration  of general  egood;  
and  who  is  "  faithful  found"  to  his  coYntry,  
"  among  the  faithlefs."  I  hope  this  amiable  
young  .Frenchman  will  live  to witnef.~, and  to  
1bare the honours,  the  profperity  of that  rege­
nerated country : and  I alfo hope that the N ati­
onal Alfembly of France will anfwer  the objec­
tiom  of its advc:rfaries  in the manner moft be­
coming its  own dignity,  hy forming fuch acon­
ftitution as will  render the French nation v.ir­
taous,  flourifhing,  and llappy.  

LETTEil  
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L  E  T  T  E  R.  XXVII:  

I  AGAIN take up ·dte  pen to write  to  you at  
the Chateau ofMonf. du F-, from which place I  
L.fi:  year fent-you the  hiftory of  his·misfortunes ;  
thofe misfortunes which have led  me to love, as  
well  as admire,  the revolution.  For voa  know  
we are  fo  framed  that,  while  we  c~ntemplate 
the  deliverance of millions with a fublime emo•  
tion  of·wonder and  exultation,  the tears of ten­
dernefs, the throbbingsof  fympath)\ are referved  
for  the moment when we ftlett one happy family  
from  the  great  natiom~l groupe,  and·  when,  
amidft the loud  acclamatien! of an innumt-rable  
multitude,  we  can  diftinguilh  the  foothing  
founds  of domeftic felicity.  I have beheld with  
aweful  aftonifumcnt the fun  of liberty fpreading  
its broad blaze over the French hemilphere ; ' bttt  
I ' have  traced with  inexprcffible·delight that b::­
ni~nant beam  which  has chafed  every  cloud of  
calamity from the dwelling cf Monf.  du F--.  

It feems  the  reeompenfe of  my  French  pa..;.  
triotifm  that  I  have  on  feveral  occafions  had  
the  good  fortune  te witnef5  thofe  fccnes of ge­
neral  felicity,  in which  it requires but common  
fenfibility  to  partake.  I  went  to Rouen th6  
very  day_ before  the King accepted th~ coJ•ftitu­
tion.  When  the  courier  arrived  with this  in­
telligence,  the onnons  were  immecliatdy  fired,  
the  beHs  of alL the churches rung,  and  the  peo­

ple  
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ple  difplayed  their  joy by  crowding the  ftreets  
with bonfires,  at  the difrance of every  eight  or  
ten yards.  I  obferved fome of the people,  who  
were too  poor  to contribute. a portion of wood,  
bring  for their offering,  a part of an old bedftead,  
a  leg  of a brokm chair,  &c.  to  feed  the  flame~ 

Strangers  ftoppcd,  and congratulated one ano­
ther  in  the ftrcets,  which  refounded  with cries  
of exultation,  among which the founds of* Vive  
Je  Roi  des  .Fran~ois," were almofr loft  amidft  
thofe  of t  "Vh•e la  nation." "  C'cft la nation  
qui  triomphe.  C'eft  la  conftitution  qui  tri­
omphe.,  

In  the afternoon  T e Deum  was fung in the  
cathedr:U.  The  eight  hundred  eletl:ors  of  the  
department,  who  were at that  time affembled  at  
Rouen,  walked  in  proceffion,  attended  by  all  
the  officers  of  the  adminiftratien,  and  feveral  
b.ttalions  of  the national guard.  An  immen{c:  
multitude  filled  every part of the cathedral ;  the  
founds  of the organ  and the drums,  the voices  
ofthe choir, and the  acclamations of the people,  
were mingled  together,  and  rolled through the  
long ailles of the building.  It was impofiible to  
witnefs  this  religious  ~lemnity, and  reilea  on  
the  greatnefs  of the occafion which  had  called  
fo immenfe a multitude  together, that of having  
completed the  glorious  work of a  free  govern ..  
ment,  without  catching  the  enthufiatin .which  
Kat high  in every bofOm.  

r • Long live the Kin!: o£  the  French.  
+ Long  Jive  the nation.  It  ia the uticD that triumphs.  .M  

h  tilt  cOQftitution  that triampb&.  

Indeed  
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fndecd living in  Fraoc:e at prefentr appears to  

1ne fomewhat like living in a  region of romance.  
'Events the moft aionilh ing and  marvellous are  
nere  the  occurrences  of  the  day,  and  every  
newfpaper  is filled  with  articles  6f intelligence  
that will  form a new  era in·. the hift'ory of man~ 
kind.  The  fentiments  of  the  people  alfo  are  
elevated  far  above the  pitch  of  common  life.  
All  the  motives whidt  moG  powerfully  ftimu­
late the mind in  its ordinary ftate7, r~em reprelfed  
in  confideration of- the  public  good,  and every  
felfifh  intereft  is  facrificed  with  fond  alacrity  
at  the  altar  of  the  country.  For  my  part,  
while  I  contemplate  thefe  things,  lfometimes  
think that the  age of chivalry,  infl:ead  of being  
paft for  ever, is juft returned; not indeed 1n ia  
erroneous  notions of  loyalty,  honour;  and gal­
lantry,  which are as little *'"·a l'ordre du  jour,~ 
as  its dwarfs, giants, and imprifoned damfels; but  
in its noble contempt of fordid cares,  its fpirit o£  
unfullied  generoflty,  and  its heroic  zeal for the  
happinefs of·others.  

The  completion  of  the  new  government  
has  been  celebrated  by  general  demon£hations  
of joy  throughout  the  whole  ic.ingdom ;  and  
thus  befiins,  under  tSe  aufpices of libeny,  the  
c.onilitut.J.anal  reign of Lewis  the Sixteenth.  

It  is  faid  that  the  Abbe  Maury,  who  left  
F.rance as  foon as the  confritution was  accepted,  
is  going  to  Rome,  and  that ·the  pop.::  intends  
to  give  him  a  cardinal,s  hat,  in  recompenfc  
ftJ::  the:  obftinatc battle he  has  fo  long  fought  

•  Tht.onlcr of.thc day.  

again if;  

131  



LETTERS 
 

againll:  reafon  and  philofophy.  The patriots  
declare  that  the  pope  by  fo  doing  will prove  
that  he has  more  power  than the  whole Nati­
onal  Affembly,  *" car  il  ~ra rougir  1'  Abbti  
Maury."  

L  E  T  T  E  R  XXVIII.  

WE left our friends in Normandy a fortnight  
ago,  and  have  pitched  our  tent  at Orleans.  
Our journey (urnillied many agreeable  fubjeCls  
of  refletlion  to  my  mind,  which  you  well  
know  has  ftrong1y  caught  the  contagion of  
French  patriotifin.  

On  the  windows  of every  inn at  which  we  
ft:opped,  we  faw  the little  lamps  fiill  fixed,  
which  had  been  lighted  at  the  fetes  given in  
every  town  upon  the  completion  of the  con­
ftitution.  In  all  the  villages  through  which  
we paired,  I  read,  infcribed in  freat charaCters,  
t  "  La liberte, ou la mort."  n feveral places  
I  heard  that  the  workmen  had  contributed fo  
many days  labour towards the expence of fend­
ing'men  to  the  frontiers.  In fuort,  wherever  
we  journeyed,  liberty  feemed  to  have  run  
like  eleCtric  fire  along  the  country,  and  
pervaded every  obje8  in  its paft"age.  Do you  
thil'lk all  the  Auftrians  of the earth will fubduc  

•  For  he wiU man the  Abbe Maury  reJJ"" 
t  ~ ordcach.  

this  
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this  people?  Oh  no :  nothing  is  more  true  
than, that a people are free  whenever with one  
Wlanimous  fublime  fentiment  they  determine  
to be  fo •.  By  the  way,  I  have. heard  Homer  
1.-lughed at by fome  critics,  for making an army 
of thirty  thoufand  men  repeat at the fame time  
the  t:une  fentiment;  yet  fomething  of this  fort  
atlually  happened  at  the  taking of  the Baftille.  
The  cannoneers  called  out  to  the  people to  
retire;  *' "  Car,  difoient-ils,  vous  perirez  inu­
tilcmcnt."  The  peoplt>,  as  if animated by one  
foul,  i nftantly  replit-d- t ' "  Non,  ncn,  ce  ne  
fer.a  pas  inuti)ement ;  nous·  remplirons  le foffe  
de nos  cadavres ....  

\Vhen we  drew  near Orlean!-:, .we  faw the  
country, ,as far  as the  eye could  reach,  covered  
with  gra~s, and  men,  women,  and  children  
employed in gathering  the vinuge.  This'fcene  
gave me  a new image of elenty, a new afpelt:  
of the  riches  of nature,  which  it was impoffible  
to contemplate without  the mofl  pleafing  en:o­
tion.  But  a  defcription of  the  vintage  will  
perhapc;  read . better  in  vcrfe,  . than  profe ;  and·  
I  .1hall  therefore  fend  you~ .copy :cf a rhyn;ing  
letter  which  I  have  written  to  my friend  Dr.  
Moore on this fubj.etl.  . Adieu.  

•  fer laid they,  you will  perilh in  vain. 
t  No, no, it will not be in vain  ~ we will fiU  up 1hc ditcb  

•ilh our dead bodies.  

l  To  
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To  Dr.  MooRE,  in  anfwer to  a Poeti­
eal Epiftle written by him,  in Wales,  
to HELEN  MARIA  WILLIAMs.  

'V HlLE in leng exile far from  you I roam,  
To footh my heart with images of home:,  
:For me,  my friend,  with rich poetic grace,  
The land!capes of my native ifie you trace ;  
Her cultur'd meadows,  and her lavitb  iliadea,  
Her winding rivers,  and her verdant glades ;  
Far,  as whet"e frowning on the flood bdow,  
The rough Wdfh mountain lifts its craggy brow ;  
Where nature throws ande her fefter charms,.  
And witk fublimer views the bofom warms.  

Meanwhile, my ftepa haveftray'd where Autuma.  
yields  

A  pu.-ple  harveft on the funny fields ;:  
Where,  bending with thcit~ lufcioua weight,. recline  
The lOaded branches of the cluft'ring vine ;  
There. on the Loire's fweet  banks,. a joyful band  
CuU'"d  the riclt  produce of the fruitful land ;  
The youthful peai:ant,  and the village  maid'~ 
And feeble age  and childhood lent their aid,  
The labours of the morning done,  they had¢  
Where the light dinner in the fidd is  plac'd J  
Around the foup ofherbe a  circle make, 
 
And  all from one vaft dUb at once partake;. 
 
The vin.tage-bafkets ferve,  revers'd,  for chairs, 
 
And the gay  meal)s crown'd with tunekfs airs;. 
 
For each in turn muft fing  with aU his might; 
 
Aud fome  thcis carols pour in nature's fpite. 
 

Delightful  
1  
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Delightful land !  Ah,  now  with gen'ral voice 
 
Thy village fona and daughters  may rej.oice~ 

Thy happy peafant,  now no more a flave,. 
 
Forbade to tafte one good that nature gave, 
 
Views with the anguifh o£ indignant pain 
 
The bounteous  harvetl fpread for him in vain .. 
 
Oppreffion'a cruel hand Olall dare  ao more 
 
To feize with iron gripe his fcanty ftote;. 
 
A•d from his familh'd infants  wring thofe fpoifs,. 
 
The bard-earn'd produce of his ufeful toils: 
 
For  now on  Gallia'a plain the  peaCant  knowa 
 
Thofe C4!Ual  rights  impartial He;\V'· n beftow~ 

He now.  by freedom's. ray iDumin'd,  taught,. 
 
Some  felf-refpeet.  fome energy of thought~ 
Difcerns the  bleffings that to all  belong,  
And  lives to guard his bumble lhed from  wrong ..  

Aufpicious  Liberty !  in vain  thy foes.  
Deride thy ardour,  and thy force oppofe;  
In va;n  refwe to mark thy fpreading light,  
While, like the mole .. they hide their heads in.DiJbt  
Or hope  their cloquens:e with taper-ray;  
Can  dim  the  blaze of philofophic day ;  
Thofe  reafoners who pretend that each abufe,,  
SaneHon'd by precedent. has fDme  blell ufe •.  
Does  thea fomc chemic power to time belong,  
Extraaing,. by Come procefs,  right from wrong l<  
Muft feudal governments for  ever lai\ ?  
Thofe Gothic  piles,  the  work  of ages paft iJ.  
Nor may obtrufive reafoa boWly  fcan,._  
Far lefs reform  the  rudl!  milhapen vlaa;  
Th~ winding labyrinths,  •he hoftile towcrst,  
Whence danger threatens,  and where horror low'rt  
The jralaua dnw.-br1dge,  and the moat profouncll,..  
The lonely dungeon in the  cavcm'd ground. ;  
The fullen  dome above thofe central caves,.  
Wbcrc li'•es ooe tyrant, and  a hoi\ of Oavea ?  

Ah  
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Ab,  Freedom,  on  this renovated  lhore,  
That  fabric frights the moral world no more!  
Shook to its batis,  by thy po\verful fpell,  
Its triple-walls in ma1fy fragments fd) ;  
While,  riling from the hideous wreck,  appears  
The t~ple thy  firm  ann fublimdy rears;  
Of fair proportions,  and of timple grace,  
A  manfion  worthy oft~ human race.  
For- me,  the witnefsoftllofe fcmea.  whofe birtla  
Forms a new  era in  the iloried earth ;  
Oft while with glowing  breaft thofc: fcencs T view,.  
They Jead,  ali friend,oelov'd,  my thoughts- to you!  
Ab,  ftill each fine emotion- they impart,  
With your idea mingleS in my heart ;  
You,  whof~ warm  bofom,  whofe expanded mind,  
Hne lhar'd this glorious  triumph of mankind;  
You,  whom  I oft have  heard, with gen'rous zeal,  
With all  that truth can  urge,  or pity .leeJ,  
Refute tbe pompous argument  that tried  
The common caufe of millioas to deride ;  
With nafol)'s force the plau6ve  fophift  hit,  
Or dart oa folly ·the quick fbth of wit.  
Too  fwift,.  l!lY  friead,  the moments  wing'd their  

flight,  
That gave at  once infhuCkion and delight ;  
That ever from your ample ftores  of thought  
To my fmall ftock  fome  n~w acceffion  brought.  
How oft remembrance,  wh1le  this bofom .bleells,  
My p.,.fin•e faney  to your dwelling leads;  
Whe~. round your cbearful hearth, I w.c:cpingtrace  
Tb~ focial  circle,  and my Yacant place ! ­
When  to that  dwdlin~ friendlhip'a "e endears,  
When thall I haften  w&th  the "  joy • of tears?"  
That joy  whofe kern fenfation fwdls to pain, ~ 
And ftrivea to utt(r what it fcc:ls,  io vaill.  

LETTE-R  
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L  E  T  T  E  R  XXIX.  

ORLEANS  is  a  very  antient  town,  built~ 
or rather rebuilt, by the Emperor Aurelian, upon  
the  ruins  of  another  town,, called  Genabittm.  
It  takes  jts  prefent  name  of Orleans, or  the  
go}dencity,  from the Emperor Aurelian.  This  
town  is  large  and  bandfome.  The  principal  
ftreet,  which  extends  the  whole  length  of  th~ 
town,  is  regularly  built,  and is dean,  cheerful,  
and  well  lighted  every  night,  by  lamps  hung  
acrofs  it.  Here is a noble  cathedral  of exqui­
fite  workmanibip,  and  of which  the  firft  ftone  
was laid  by  Henry the Fourth; a circumftance  
which makes  me contemplate the building  with  
additional  pleafure.  Henry the Fourth  is,  you  
know,  the  only  hero,  ancient  or  moderri;  of  

whom I  am at all  enamoured ;  and my admira­
tion of him has been lately confiderably increafed  
by the perufal of a charming little book, entitled,  
•" De l' Amour  de  Henri quatre pour les  Let­
tres."-There W2S but this wanting to complete  
my enthufsafin for Henry the Fourth.  I  ihould  
find  it  di11icult,  indeed,  to avoid  loving  a  hero  
who united a  tafte for  letters with all  the e;reat,  
and all  the  amiable  qualities.  A  little incident,  
which  I  have  jufl:  hc:J.rd,  is  one proof,  among  
many others,  of the Jove and veneration in which  
bis memory has long been held in F ranee.-Ten  

• 	 The love of Hmlf the  Fourth Cor Litcrat\lre.  

years  
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years  before  the revolution,  a gentleman walk­
mg  along  the  Pont  Neuf,  was  accofted  by  a  
beggar,  who implored his charity.  •  "  Au nom  
de Tiieu f  Mnnueur;• faid  the  beggar-"  de  Ia  
Sainte  Vierge !"-The gentleman  walked  on:  
the beggar ealled upon half the faints  in the ca­
lendar;  the gentleman remained  inexorable.  At  
length they paKed the ftatue ot Henry the :Fourth.  
t ~ A:u  nom de  Henri quatre!  Monfieur,~· faid  
the beggar.  "  Au nom de  Henri quatre !.,  re­
peated the gentleman,  ftarting  trom  his  reverie:  
"  voici  un louis, mon ami!'-But 1 muft lead  
yoll from the Pont Neuf to  a magnificent bridge  
~uilt within thefe few  years,  at  Orleans,  

!!:e 
acrof~. 

the river Loire.  Thit-river, which,.in general,,  
s flowly and gently alonl?j  its beautifal banks,  
times  receiving  in  its  bofom  the  torrents  

which &11 from  the mountains of Auvergne,  af ..  
fumes a very  difFerent  ct-mtaaer,  overflows  its  
banks,  bears away bridges  in its courfe,. fpreads  
itfelf over  the  adjacent  country, . and  not  only  
fills the fireets in the  lower part of tb::  town of  
Orleans,  but  even  the  houfes ;  and  the  poor  
people  wJto  inhabit  them  have  been  fome­
times obliged  to Cave  themfelves ia their  garrets,  
and  rec.eiv~ provifions  brought  to  them  in  
boats,  and  handed  up  to  them  uFon the- point  
of pikes.  Ufoally,. however,. in  order  to  pre­
vent·thefe  evils,  whenever  the Loire begins  to  
rite,  a courier is difpatched  to give notice of its  
approa.ch.  The collrier,  in general,  gallops faf.o  

•  ID the name of God !-of the HolJ Virgin ! 
t  Jn the name of  Henry the  Fourth,  Sir.  lo the Jllll'l( ot  

Halr'1 tbc FOIIRh !  Hm il a loail,.  my frimd.  

tcr  
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ter than the river, and  by this means the  peo­
ple are prepared for  its  reeeption.  

We  have  lodgings in the  Place du Martroy,  
in a fpacious handfome houfe which formerly be­
longed to Monf.  d'Orleans, and  where the  ar­
chives of his family were depofited.  But hav.ing  
loft,  fince  the revolution,  the  extenfive domains  
which he  poffeffed round this town, his feigno­
rial  rights over the forefl  of Orleans,  a foreft  of  
fifty miles  in  extent,  he has thought  proper  to  
fell  this houfe,  in confequence of which we are  
extremely  well  lodged.  Do  not,  however,  be  
furprifed  if I  am  not very methodical  in the de­
tails I thall fend  you,  and if you  iliou)d find my  
ide~s fomewhat  more indiftinCl:  than ufual ;.  for  
I  aff'ure  you the things  I  hear and fee,  from  the  
window at which I  am writing,  are fufficient  to  
confufe a ftronger head  than  mine.  You lhall  
judge.  Before  otlr  wiadews,  which  overlook  
the Place du Martroy,  there are  at this moment  
two muficians  mounted on chairs;  one plays OD.  

the violin, while the  other fings a very merry  
patriotic fong,  and the people join in chorus.  At  
a little diftance there  arrived  half au  hour ago a  
mountebomk,  preceded  by  a  trumpet,  a  drum,  
and a French-horn.  He is  now  haranguing  an  
immenfe croud who furround  his cabriolet,  with  
a degree of impetuofity,  and a viol epee of gefti,.  
culation,  which  belong  only  to  a  Frenchman.  
He is at fome diftance from the window,  fo  that  
I  lofe  much of his  eloquence ;  but  I  have  feen  
him difplay  a  fine  chapelet,  which  be  declares  
was given to him by the emprefs of a),\. the Ruf ...  
fias ;  and I have heard him  hoaft the eficacious  
qualities of a certain precious  pill,  of which he  

i8  
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is in polreAion, and which, he lays, cures •" toK­
tts les maladies,  et plufieurs aldres.'•  To refift  
a pill cffuch  extraordinary virtue  is  impoffible :  
the ~r peQpte lift up their hands;  he feels their  
pulf~ or.ders  for  eYery-complaint a box of pills,  
and receives the little paper money, . called bons,  
in  return~ Not·far  frem  the  mountebank  is a  
JDaG  with a puppc:t-fhow,  in which,. for one li­
ard,  many  furprifing  things  are  to  be  feen~ 
t" Vous  allcz  voir,  meflieurs," ·fays  he, . in a  
voice  which  makes  itfdf  heard in  fpite  of the  
mufic,  the chorus and the mountebank;  "  Vous  
altez voir  !a .feance <le  Ia  conftitution!  V oici le  
.roi  dans  fon  fauteuiJ;  voici,-But he is  inter­
rupted  by  the  beating  of a  drum,  which  call~ 
the  crowd to a  little Rage,  where. a man  and  a  
woman  are  going to  aa:  a comedy.  Near  the  
comednms is a fortune-teller,  who, placing one  
end of a long pipe  at  the ear of thofe  who wifu  
to learn their·deftiny,  and-putting the other  end  
int6 his  OWIJ' mouth, explains, in a  voice only  
heard by the perfon concerned,  the book  of fatt>,  
reveals the fecrets offuturity, and la\·ilhes wealth  
and -profperity  at  the  moderate price of de we  
{ou!.-Pleafure  and bufinefs  are  united on  the  
Place  du Martroy;  for  not only does  it prefent  
fine  fights,  and  refound  with  patriotic  fongs,  
but there,  by way-of interlude,  the corn-marht  
is held :  gowns,  petticoats,  fwcctmeats,  grapt's-,  
and Baitilles of fugar are alfo fold  in little booths  
ereaed  for  that  purpofe,  and  which  fomewhat  

•  AJI diCcaln,  and a IJ'Cat l1lMJ otbere.  
t  ~ Jhall fc:c,  vntlmtm-)'OU OlaU  fcc  the fitting of  the  

COIUW!cion !  Hen: it the  kin~ in hl:l  ~:bair of tbtc.  

disft­
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dismrure  the fquare.  But  the  French  are  an  
amiaLie,  accommodating people, and permit ma­
ny things  of this kind which  would not be fuf­
fered  in England.  When l  was at the National  
Affcmbly,. I remarked that the palfages  on each  
fide  were filled  with  little  fbops,. where books,.  
paper, &c. are fold.  I believe,.  if this were at­
tempted in  the  avenues  to the Houfe of Com­
mons,  our honourable  fenators  would  v:ery ioon  
order the paffages,  as  they fometimes da the gal­
lery,  to be c/eaFed.  But let us  return for  a mo­
ment to  the Place du Martroy, where at prefent  
the people leave the muftdans,  the mountebank,  
the  puppet-fhow  man,.  the  comedians,  and  the  
fortune-teller,  and fly to  J}leet ths: brave  protec­
tors  of their  country..  The volunteers of the  
deparunent are  ju&  arrived· in their way  to the  
frontiers,  and are  to  be lodged· in· the houfes  of  
their fellow-citizens,_ by whom they are received  
with  all  the  enthufiafm of patriotifm.  Several  
peafants  too  old to fi~ht for their  country have  
offered  to affift  in  mamtaining, by  the fweat of  
their brow,  d1e wives and children of thofe whe  
are gone to the frontiers •.  

The French  revolution is not only  fublime in  
a general view,  but is often beautiful when con-.  
fidered· in  detail..  Its hiftory  abounds  with cir­
cumftances that would embellHb the page of the  
Greek or Roman annals.  But the old remark»  
that no  man  is a  hero to his valet  de chambre,.  
may be applied to great events,  as well  as  great  
cbarafurs,·  The  French  revolution  is  viewed­
roo near  to  excite.  the  fame  veneration  in  the  
prefent age which it will  probably awaken in  the  
minds of pofterity.  It wants that meHowed tint  

whica  
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which is  produced  by  rime.  Succeeding  gene•  
rations  wiR  perhaps  afi"ociate  the  Tennis-court  
of V erfailles,  and  the  Chame  de  Mars,  with  
the Forum and the Capitol.  For the prejudices  
which  now  obfcure  the  re¥olution  are  mortal,  
and  will die with the  prefent  race,  and pofterity  
will view  it  through a  cl.arer medium.  Pofte­
rity will  not' dema~ contrary  to what  appean  
de law  of owr  nature,  "  univerfal  ~~., un­
mixed with  "- partial evil;"  but wdl  contem­
plate the revolu!icm in  the &me  mann~r,. as  we  
gaze at a fublime  landka~ of whic:h  the gene­
n}  effea  is  great  and  noble,.  ami · where  fomc  
little  points  of afperity,.  fome  minute  dcronni-.  
tics,  are  loft  in  the  overwhelmin~ majofty  of  
the  waele..  

L  E  T  T  E  R  XXX.  

IT is  at  prefent what  is  called  the  bel air  inc  
France, to take a journey to Brutrels. The people­
of diftin8ion  go to fhow  their importance~ and  
people of .oodiftinetion go in imitation of others ...  
A young F rcncbman;. the fon of a perU>n wflo was  
inmerly in power,  went lately  to join the. emi­
grants,  and  was  much  aftoniihed,._ upon  his ar­
rival  at  Bruifels,  to  find.  that inftead  of being  
well  received,  the  ariftocrates  were. incJiped  to  
put him to death..  The reaCon of this was,  that  
they  rccolleelcd  he  had,. bne pa before  the  

cevolu­
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revolution,  on a particuJar occafien, e(pouf~d the  
· interefts of the people.  •" 11  faut bien s'exami­
ner,', faid the gentleman who  related  this  cir­
cumftance,  "  avant  cfaller a Bruxelles,  fi  dans  
qu~lque moment de la .Yie,  on afenti de }'amour  
pour  fes  concitQyens,  ou  f.Ut  w1e  bdle aCtion."  
I  received .a letter  a  f~w days ago  £·"m a  friend  
of mine at Paris,  which mentions the  ru.~parture 
of a pretty young woman for  Germar.y,  with  
who:1'  I  had a flight  acquaintance.  Her  own  
titles  to  nobility  were  very new,  and very in­
·confider.ilile ;  but Ole  was  acquainted with fame  
women of high rank who had  .Sed to Gennany •  
.She came to a relatiou's houfc,  one morning, at  
Jthe  heur  of  breakf~il, and,  almoft  breatruefs  
with  agitation,  told  her  that  lhe  was  inftantly  
going  to  leave  France.  "  I  know,"  faia  lhe,  
'" tllat my movemMts are watched;  but I have  
·taken every poftiblc precaution for my own faft!ty,  
2Jld intend to travel through by-roads."  "  My  
.dear  coufin.,"  replied  her  relation,  <<  what.  a  
wild  plan  is  this !-Why will  you  leave  us?  
Be  alfuieJ  you  are  in  perfeCt:  fatety-nobody  
thinks of you."  t ".Ah!  je vous demaode par­
don,"  replied  tlle  you~g woman ;  "  on a des  
yeux fur moi."  "  WeD,, faid her coufL'l,  "if  
you are ahfolntely determined to go,  at Jeaft fi;ay  
and  breakfait  with me ;  here  is fomc caffe &.Ia  
creme.,  "  Ah,  my  dear  coufin,"  replied  .the  
young woman,  i:1  a moft  pathetic accent,  ""~u 
caff e a Ia creme !-I dare  not tafte it upon any  

•  Y'Ou  muft  examine  younelf card'ully  before  you  p  to  
BrufiCk,  if  in  form  moment of your  life  you  hne  fek -a1  
love for your  fellow-citizms,  or performed a goed aaion.  

t  lab!  1 be$ JOUP  ~· baVI tllcif 11t5 Vl*',me)  
account  
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account-If mada.'lle  Ia duchefi"e  de  or  
madame Ja  comte1fe,  w~re to  hear  f>f  it,  tbel  
would never  forgive me-they know that cafe  
i  Ia creme does me  harm·;  and  they interefl:  
themfelves 'fo much in my h~th, that they have  
ihialy forbidden  my tafting it."  

Though the great mafs of the French nation,  
fufticienrly enlightened to difcern their  real  il'l­
·terefts,  cherilh with fond enthufiafm  the  bldf­
ings of liberty, it is  not :furprHiog that a  revo­
lution,  which  has leveHed every diftinB:ion that  
vanity  loves  to  create;  expofed  the  folly  of  
every  prejudice  that  pride  had  inculcated,  and  
that fervility had learned  to  revere; and which  
has made  a ftep towards perfeClioa  fo rapid, fo  
aftonifbini in the ptogrefs of human reafon-it  
is not furprifin& that fuch a  revolution  lhould  
have many enemies  among that dafs of perfons  
whofe vanity,  ambition,  ar intereft,  are  afFeCt­
ed by the fuppreffion ·of thofe abufcs  and errors,  
from  which tbey ·enjoyed  the  moft  pattial  ad­
vantages.  So;ne excufe may, perhaps,  be found  
in the weaknefs of human Rature,  and the pre­
judices  of  edttcation,  for  the  ariftocracy  of  
Monf. d' Artois,  or Monf. de Conde.  But  the  
ariftocracy to  which common fenfe em give  nu  
quarter,  is  that  which  you  fometimes  find  1n  
the  perfons  of  the  bori,  ci-devant  tiers  etat ;  
that clafs  which by  the revolution is raifed from  
t:ontempt  and  degradacion,  intG importance and 
mpea.  

A  beautiful  young  woman,  formerly  a  
d.ucbefs,  with  whom .l  was in company at Paris,  
cold me 1he had remarked,  that even the feafons  
,..-e  clwlged  6nce  tile  renlution,  and  that  

the  
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the'climate  of France had  b...:come  flormy and  
difagreeable.  I  could  only  finile  at  her folly..  
and pity it.  But when tbe wife of a merchant,  
or lhopkeepcr, talks in the fame  flylo,  you feel  
provoked,  inflt:ad  of  diverted,  by  her  abfur­
dity.  

The  bHhop  of  Orleans,  who  -is  defcended  
from  th~ ancient  nobality  of  France,  has  dif­
tinguifued  himfelf by hi~ patriot~fm ;  but there  
.are  at  Orleans  a  hundr. t1  ar,d  fifty  cbanoines,  
who  are  far  from  being  patriots.  Thefe  cha­
noines enjoyed each  two or three rhoufi·nci livres  
a .yeador chanting Latinbymns.in  the cathedral.  
The  cathedral  being  now  tranSformed  into  a  
pariih-ch•uch,  thefe  hymns are no longerfung.;  
and the cbnoines are-reduced to  Ji.ve  upon half  
rtheir former  income.  Thefe hundred and fifty  
chanoines had certainly a hundred ·and fifty cooks,  
and thefe  cooks  probably  have  families.  The  
chanoines  and  the  cooks  have  both  loll  their  
places,  and confequentl.y they and  their £unities  
are ariftocrates.  

By the  w'W,  I have found  out that an  ariflo­
crate always  begins  a  political converfation ~ 
affin·ing  you  that he  is  not an ariflocrate.  'He  
will tell you~. " that  there  ceiUinly were  int()oo  
lerable  abufes  in  the  old  government,  and that  
no perfon wHbed more fincerely  than himfelf  to  
fee  thofe  abufes  reformed.  But,"  he  will  add,  
'" to take away the king's power,  to deprive the  
nobility  of  their  privileges,  and  the  clergy  of  
their  revenues,  is  puiliing  things  to  an  ex­
tremity;,  at  which every honeft  mind  &udders.  
If tbe  National  Affembly  had  made  a  reform  
without injuring  thefe  orders of the ftate,  they  

would  
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would  have  been  applauded  by  the  whole  
world."  This  reminds  me  of  a  paffage  in  
Monf. Beaumarchais'  comedy  ot the Follies  of  
a Day.  "  I  was told,"  fays F~aro, on the Cub­
jet! of writing a book, "  that 1f I took care to  
fay nothing of politics,  nothing  of morality, of  
governments,  of  the  clergy,  or  of  perfons  in  
power, and  then  fubmitted my book to the in­
fpetl:ion of the keeper of the feals,  and obtained  
an  '  approbation,"  and  '  privilege,'  I  might,  
after  u!tng- thefe  precautions,  write  with  the  
mof[  perfect:  freedom."  

An  old  Frenchman,  paft  threefcore  years  
and ten, was a1ked lately how he liked the  re­
volution.  •  "  La  revolution,"  faid  he,  u  me  
ruine,  et  me  tue,  mais elle me fait  vivre."  

The voiunteers left Orleans  this morning, in  
order  to proceed  to  the  frontiers.  They were  
drawn up  on the Place  du Martroy, and, after  
alfectionate!y embracing their frieftds, and wiping  
away a few tears, which  probably the  recollec­
tion of home excited, they  ordered,  by way of  
corr{aJ,  th~ reviving air of ~a ira,  and rnardled  
off, -Gnging  in chorus.  

•  The  revolution ruins me, and kills me, but  it makes  
me  Jive.  

LET· 
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L  :E T T  E  R.  XXXI.  

THE principal article  of commerce  .at  Or ...  
leans,  is  that  of  refining  fugar.  We  went  
yefterday to fee  the proce~s. In .one  ftage of its  
progrefs  the fugar 1s  cl~1fieci With the  blood of  
oxen :  it  is  poured into  ve[els  of ua  immenfe  
li,;e,  and appears a liquid of a deep red.  I  own  
tbofe  frightful refervoirs ftruck my  imagination  
as if ftained with  the  blood of Africans.  

The long  train of  calamities which  .are  the  
portion of  that  unhappy race,  crowded  in  fad  
fucceffion upon my mind, and I  obferved, with  
a  degree  of horror  which  I  could  not  reprefs,  
the procefs  of  luxury  obtained for the inhabi­
tants  of one part of the  globe,  by  the wrong&,  
the agonies,  the delirair of the inhabitants  of a­
nother part.-Alas .  why is there fo  much  more  
mifery in this world than benevolence can cure 1  
W~y, in  the  public  difcu11ions  in  France and  
tn  England,  on the Slave Trade, are  the po1Ji­
bilities  of  gain  and  lofs  calculated  with  fuch  
nice precifion? Why are crimes  and injuftice,  
defolation and death, treated in a  ftyle  fo very  
mercantile  that  humanity liftens  in  defpair  to  
their deliberations ?  

From thence we went to fee a very confidera­
able manufaCl:ory for {pinning  cotton,  which has  
been  eilablilhed here by an  Englifh gentleman.  
to whom we  are  obliged  for  that  cordial  h~ 
pi.tality,  whic:b  is  the  ~c:ient and  honourable  

VOL,  l,  If  cha ..  
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characteriftic of our country, and which  is fo  
peculiarly grateful to the heart when  received in  
a  land  of llrangers.  

This manufatture,  while it difplays the won­
derful power of mechanifm,  gives occafion  alfo  
to the  exercife  of humanity,  by employing  not  
onJy a great number of men,  but fourteen hun­
dred women and children.  

The  gentleman  to  whom  the  manufaB:ure  
belongs,  related  to  me  the  following  circum­
.ftance :-He h:1ppened  to  be  in  the  National  
Affembly  at Verfailles,  when  the  Icing  declar­
ed  Wt he would  give orders  for  di!banding  the  
army which  furrounded  Paris,  and  would  him­
felf come to the Maifon de Ville,  in compliance  
with the wi1bes of his people.  Mr. F -, af­
ter taking a copy of the  ldng's harangue with  
his pencil,  immediately mounted  his horfe,  and  
galloped  to Paris,  in order to carry this  intelli­
geocc.  At the Pont N euf he  was fi:oppcd,  the  
bridle  of his hone feized,  and  the ~ople want­
ed to ta~e him  to Ia Maifon de Ville.  He told  
them that he was an  Englilhman,  the  friend  of  
Jiberty, and  had  galloped all the way from V er­
f.UUes,  in order to  bring  them good news.  

The people conduC\cd him to the  Pa1ais Roy­
al,  and  there  he  di6nounted.  A  table  was  
placed  in the  court of  the  Palais Royal,  upon  
which he  flood,  and  read C?t"r  and  over  asain  
the  king's  harangue.  After  having  remamed  
there a confiderable time,  he went into a cofFee­
houfe of the Palais Royal to refrelh himfelf,  and  
Jhr.n  enquired  for  his  horfe.  The horfe  w~ 
not to be  four"ML  Mr. F- left a note at the  
CofFee.~, intreating  that  the  perfon  who  

bad  
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bad taken care  of the Enzli1hman's horfe, while  
reading the  king~s fpeec:h,  in the  Palais Royal,  
would  deliver him  to  the nsafter  of the  coffee­
houfe.  

A few  days  after,  an anfwer was fent to Mr.  
F -, informing  him,  that dte  Englifh  horfe  
had  gone  back  to  V erfailles,  in  order  to con­
duel  the  king to  Paris i  and was again gone to  
the country upon  bufinefs of importance to  the  
nation,  but  that whenever he returned he ihould  
be fent to his mafter.  

The horfe accordingly arrived,  but not with­
out having fufFered a  little for his Cervices to the  
ftate ;  and,  though he was  ever after particular­
ly ch•rifucd  by Mr. F-, he  died  in the  ie­
cond year of French  liberty;  and  I  have fome  
thoughts of writi!Jg his  ~pi~ph. 

-Nothing, -it is  {aid,  could  exceed  the  afto..  
Jtifhment  and confternation of the French court,  
when the intelligence that the Baftille was taken  
reached V erfaillcs.  This event appeared fo  in­
credible  that  the  courtiers  could  fcarcely  per­
fu~e themfe)ves  it was  true.  That the people  
fbould have  the  infolence  to  complain  becaufe  
they were  threatened with famine-that,  when  
the government  had drawn an army to the gates  
of Paris  in order to enforce fubmiffion,  the Pa­
rifians  ihould  dare  to  rife  into  tumult-were  
things fufticiently extraordinary-but  that they  
ihould,  almoft in  the  view of that  army,  take  
the  Baftille, appeared to the  court  of V erfail.  
lea  u  miraculous  as  if  the  courfe  of  nature  
bad  been  changed,  and  the  order  of the  uni·  
Yerfc  brok~n. 

H  ~ I lately  
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I  lately  heard  an  account  of a  converfation  
which  paired  at  V erfailles,  on the  morning  of  
the  14th of July,  1789,  and which proves how  
little the court were  prepared for the  memorable  
event of that  immortal day.  

A  French gentleman,  remarkable for  his ta­
citurnity  and fang-froid,  things that  feldom  en­
ter into the  compofition  of a  Frenchmar.,  had  
occafion  to go  from  Paris to V erf<Iilles  on  that  
morning,  iil  order  to  have  a conference  with  
the  miniftcr  upon  fome  private  bufiriefs.  He  
found two of the minifters together ;  and when  
the particular  objeCt  of his  vifit  was  difcufrcd,  
one of the  minifters  faid  to  him  with a  care­
lefs air,  "  Well,  fir,  are  there  frill  tumults  at  
Paris!"  

"  The people  talk of going to the garde-cle­
meubles,"  replied the gentleman.  

"  The garde-de-meubles !" repeated the mi­
nifter:  what,  the king's garde-de-meubles."  

"  Yes,  and  they  have  already  been  at  the  
-Hotel  des  Invalides."  

"  And for what purpofe ?" taid the minifter  
with increafing furprife.  

"  They feized  upon  all  the arms,"  reft1med  
the gentleman;  preferv ini:: his  ufual  fang-froid;  
"  aild  if a man has two fufees,  he gives one to  
his neighbour."  

"  Well,"  {aid  the  minifter,  lhrugginl7  up  
his fhoulders,  "  and what did they do next?"  

"  Why,  I  believe,"  faid  the  gentleman,  
"  they  then  went  to  the  dill-ria"  

"  The dill-riel:  !"  exclaimed  the  miniller:  
"  pray what is the difl:riet ?''  

"  An  
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"  An  invention  of  yefterday,"  replied  the  

gentleman : "  the people have  alfo another in­
vention of the  fame  date,  I  believe,  which they  
call a permanent committee,  and they  have now  
got  cannon."  

"  Cannon  !"  repeated  the  minifi:er;  "  and  
pray what do they propofe  to do with cannon?"  

"  "\Vhy,  they talk  of taking the BaftHle."  
"  Very  good !-excellent!"  faid  the  minif­

ter,  hurtling into a violent fit of laughter : "  this  
is  really a pleafant conceit enough.  And pray  
who  is at the head of this  rabble  i"  

"  I realJy  do not know,."  faid the gentleman  
coldly : "  but all the people in Paris feem to be  
of the  fame  inind."  

"  Well,"  faid.  the  minifier,  turning  to  his  
colleague,  "  I think we had  better not mention  
thefe difagreeable matters to the king."  

Notwithfianding this precaution however,  the  
king a  few  hours after was let into the whole fe­
cret.  

L  E  T  T  E  R  XXXII.  

THE  ftatue  of the celebrated Jeanne d'Arc,  
the  maid  of Orleans, is  ereCl:ed in the principal  
ftrect  of  the  town.  Wherever  I  travel  in  
France, it feems  as  if I were haunted  by  this  
Jeanne d'Arc.  I left her lately at Rouen, and  

here  
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here  I  lind her  at  Orleans ;  and  in bo h places  
1 fancy fue looks at me  with an air ef reproach.  
This monument,  ereCled  at Orleans,  in honour  
of her  exploits,  by  Charles  the  Seventh,  is  a  
flriking teftimony of the  barbarous ftate of the  
artS at that  period.  The Virgin Mary is  placed  
in the  middle of the monument, holding a dead  
Chrift on her knees :  on  one fide is Charles the  
Seventh kneeling,  and on  the other the Maid of  
Orleans in the fame attitude.  Their figures are  
fo  rude,  milhapen,  and  grotefque,  that  it  re­
quires  fome  deliberation  to determine which is  
Charles the Seventh•  and which  is  the Maid of  
Orleans.  

Everr year on the eighth of May,  the day on  
which  jeanne  d'Arc  chafed  the  Engliih,  and  
raifud  the  liege  of Orleans,  there is  a  folemn  
proceBion  in  this  town,  in  commemoration of  
that  event.  The  bifuop,  attendcJ  by  all  the  
clergy,  the  magiftrates,  and the troop~, w;;lk in  
procdlion to the cathedral.  The principal  figure­
In this  proccffion  is a  young  boy, drelfcd in a  
fantafiic  ·manner,  who  is  ihe  repn:fentative  of  
the Maid of Orleans.  Prayers of thank(giving  
for  the  deliverance of the town are faid  at the  
catlledraJ,  after  which  a  fennon  is  preached,  
wbercjn  the  jllagnanimoui  virtues  of  Jeanne  
d'Arc are cetebrated;  and,  by way of giving  
relid" to  the  pitlure,  the  preacher  never  fails  
to paint in the  darJccft coloun tl1e  crime5 of the  
E~ifb, and  their  deteftable  cruelty  towards  
tiM heroine,  to  whom,  as  Mr.  Hume  the  hit:..  
torian jufily remarks,  the more  generous fu~r­
ftition of the ancients would have ereCted altars.  
When the  gutlt  of our  nation  has  been  made  

fu1icient!y  
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fu.fficiently  manifefr,  the  fermon  conclude!',  a 
hymn is  fung, and the day ends  with a public: 
entertainment.  But I  muft not negle8: to men­
tion a charming inll:itution  eftablifued by Monf. 
d'Orleans  in  honour  of Jeanne  d'Arc.  The 
cures of Orleans each  choofe from their refpcc­
tive parifhe~, the young gi-rl  whom they confider 
as the moft amiaole, the moft modeft,  the moft 
virtuous.  Among  thefl!  girls  lhe who is moft 
diftinguifued  for  thofc  qualtties  which arc the 
beft ornament of her fex,  is married on this day 
to the lover of her choic~, with a portion  of  fif­
teen hundred  livres, beftowed by Monf.  d'Or­
leans.  Is it poffible, do you think, to make a. 
more amiable ufe of fifteen  hundred livres,  th.m. 
thus  to  render  them  the  means  of conferriil& 
happinefs on love and virtue? 

A  hat which belonged to the Maid of Orleans. 
is ftill  religioufly  kept in a convent in this place. 
How }ea1me d'Arc's hat got into this  convent:t 
I know not; for,  when I a1ked to fee it, I  was 
told that  no woma ~~ could  be admitted  within 
thofe  walls.  Perhaps  the  reverend  fathers  re­
laxed from  the  ufual  feverity  of their order in 
favour of fo  extraordinary  a  woman  as  Jeanne 
d'Arc :  but the reft of her fex muft not expea 
the  fame  indulgence,  and I  fuall certainly leave 
Orleans  without having fcen the hat.  
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L  E  T  T  E  R  XXXIII. 
 

THE wife of Jean Jaques Roulfe:ru is a nath·e  
of Orleans, where her family  now live.  This  
woman,  though  certainly  no  congenial  fpirit  
with Jean Jaques,  has,  I  am  told,  caught from  
him  much elevation of fentiment, and pride  of  
independenc~. You  can,  in  ihort,  ~rceive 
that 1he has been the companion of a great man.  
I  heard  lately  an  incident charaaeriftic enough  
GfRouffe;.u.  At a friend's  houfe, at tiinner, he  
praifed.the wine;  his friend fent him fifty bottles.  
Roufieau felt himfelf  offended ;  but  as the pre­
fent  was offered by an old friend,  he determined  
to  accept  ~en bottles,  and  returned forty.  A  
fllort time  after  he invited his friend and his fa­
mily to fupp-!r.  \Vhen  they arrived they found  
Rouffeau very bufy turning the fpit.  "  How ex­
traor<!inary  is  it,"  exclaimed  his  friend,  "  to  
fee  the firft  genius of Europe employed in turn­
jog a fpit !" "  Why," anfwered Rouffeau, with  
great fimplicity and fang-froid, "  if I were not  
to turn the  fpit,  you  would  certainly lofe your  
fupper:  my·wife  is  gone  to  buy  a  falbl,  and  
t:1e  fpit muft  be  turned."  At fuppcr  Rouffeau  
produced,  for  the  firft  t!me,  the wine which hill  
friend had  fent him :  but no fooner had  he tafted  
jt,  than he fwldenly  put the glafs  from  his lips,  
exclaiming with  the moft  violent emotion,  that  
ic  Wal  not  the  fame  wine::  he  had drank at his  

fricnd'i  
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~fiend's houfe,  who he perceived had a defign to 
poifon him.  In vain his friend protefted his in­
nocence :  Rouffeau's  imagination, once poffefred 
by  this idea,  
-" difplaced the m:rth ;  broke the good 
.. Meeting with moft admir'd diforder."  

SHAI:Sl'ZAalt.  

His  friend  was  immediate! y  obliged  to  retire, 
and  they never met again. 

YoM,  who  are an admirer  of Rouffeau,  will 
be  pleafed  to  hear  of a  tribute of enthufiafin 
paid to  his  memory lately  by two of our coun­
trymen.  Thefc:  young  Engliilimen  went  to 
vifit the tomb of this lovec  of nature,  which is 
placed in a beautiful little ifland on the  eftate oi: 
Monf.  Girardin.  Not long before their arrival, 
fome  profane  mcrt;:l had dared to iufult the fa- · 
cred  allies c:f  Jean Jaques ; and  Monf.  Girar­
din,  filled  with indignation at this atrccious con­
duet,  had  given orders,  that no  perfon,  without 
a particular admiffion from himfelf, fhould hence­
forth be  permitted to  vifit  the  ifland.  In  vain 
our  young  Englifhmen  made  proteftations  of 
their profound veneration for Roufleau ;  in vain 
they  implored  Monfieur Girardin's boatman to 
conduCt them acrofs  the  ftream.  The boatman, 
furly  as  Charon  himfelf,  adhered  inflexibly  to 
the orders of his mafter.  The young Engliili­
mcn,  finding  him  inexorable,  threw  off  their 
clothes,  jumped  into  the  ftream,  and  fwam  to 
the iflanJ.-The gentleman who  related to me 
this circumftance,  told me,  that he  and  a friend 
had vifited together this ifland,  and,  kneeling at 
the tomb of Rouffeau,  had  burnt a l:tQok,  pub­
lithcd a 1hort time after his  death  by  Diderot,  in 

H  3  which  
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which he had  treated  the memory  of Roufrea11  
with the moft  cruel  indignity :  and  this he had  
clone  from  a  very  unworthy  motive.  He had  
heard  that  the  Confefiions  of  Rouffeau  were  
going to I.e  publiihed ;  and conduding that he  
fbould be  ill  treated in thofe Confdliom,  on ac ..  
count of his  quarrel  with  Rouffeau,  he deter­
mined  to  be  beforehand  in  abufe.  But  when  
the  Confeffions  were  publilbed,  it  was  fOund  
that the feeling heart  of Jean Jaques could not  
detach  itfelf  from  his  former  friend,  who had  
always continued  to pofi"ef's  a place  in his  afFec­
tion~.-Monf. Girardin was  abfent  from  home,  
when the facrifice ef Diderot's book was offered  
at  Rouffeau's  tomb.  When  he  returned,  his  
boatman  told  him,  that  during  his abfence two  
gentlemen had performed fome withcraft or other  
at the tomb ;  that he had obferved them  at a  lit­
tle difbnc:e ; that tney had ftnack a flone, brought  
out a  flame,  and kept it burning an extraordinary  
length of time.  Monf.  Girardin enquired into  
the  meaning of thefe  myfterious  rites,  and  re­
ceived an  account of  the  facrifice.  

The  celebrated  opera-dancer,  Mademoifelle  
Theodore,  whofe  talents  I  am told are not con­
fined  to fuperior  excellence  in dancing, had an  
enth1lfiaftic  admiration  of  Rouffeau.  She  al­
ways carried a  volume of his works in her pock­
rt to the rehearfals at the opera,  and ufed to read  
in  the  paufes  of the dance.  One  day  hayjng  
heard that Pou.lfeau  waa in want CJf  acooJc,  ihe  
drdred herfelf in a coarfe ftuff gown,  a coloured  
apron,  and  a  cloth  cap,  and  went  in  this dif­
gui!e to  offer him ber fcrvices.  

After  
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After Rouff~u's death,  MlldemoifeUe  Tbeo~ 

dore made a pilgrim~ to his graver and  there7  
in the true fpirit of eotf\gfi~flic homage,. cutti~ 
off one of the long  treffes of her fine hair,.  ~ 
hung it as an. ~ring upon his tomb ..  

L  E  T  T  E  R  XXXIV ..  

.A. RL~CKSMITH came  to  olH'  lpdgingt'  
th 1s  mornmg,  to  mend· the  lode  of a  dbor.  I.  
a1k~d him  if  he  would  not  willingly  l~ve hi!O .  
trade  to  fight  for  the  liberty  of  his  country ..  
•  "  Qui,.  madame,~' &id he, "' il tau~ combat~ 
tre pour Ia liberte,  parceque fi o" eft tue, c'eft  
l"alfaire d"un  inflant,.  et c'efl fini  ;  au lieu qu'C..  
tanf efdave on !'ennuye toute fa  v;-::.~ 

This  is  market-day  at Orleans,. and I have­
juff been ftanding with a·l'itde circle of country~ 
people,: who,. after  the  buftnefs  of the  markec  
was done,. ranged themfelves  round  an old  wo­
man,  who hacf the ~ufvantage over: the reft: of the  
grou~,. of having attained: C::1e  accomplifbme~ 
Of  reading.  She read to them  a newfpaper,  to:  
which the audtence  lilb:ned with  fuch eager  at­

•  Yes,  madam,  we muft  6ght lor liberty,. becav(e if ....­
ia killed, it i5 the aB'air of a moment ;  infttad or chat,. be inS  
a Aa.vc,  JOY  arc 1fa1J.all·)'Oiar llf;,  

tention,  
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tention,  as  reminded  me of that  animated  pic­
ture of our divine poet,  when he defcribes  

---" a fmith,  
"  The whiUl hla iron dill en the an'fil ax>l, 
 
"  With 0pe9. mouth {wallowing a taylor'i news." 
 

The old woman  received a liard  for her trou­
ble from each of her auditors,  and they are now  
difcuffing  the  conduct  of their  legiflators,  and  
arranging  the fabric of their  new government,.  
with that noble freedom  of debate  which gives  

u  An hour's importance to the puor man'$ heart."  

One  fubjefr of compl<lint  among the arifto­
crates  is,  that,  fincc  the  revolution,  they  are  
obliged  to drive  through  the fireets  with  (.::tu­

tion :  the life of a citizen is  now confidered as  
of fome value,  aud the poor people on foot can­
not be trampled upon,  by the- horfes of the rich  
people  in  carriages,  with  the fame imp.-nity  as  
formerly.  •  "  C'eft  fi  incommode,"  faid  an  
ariftoc:rate  to  me  lately,  «  quand  je vais dans  
rna voittHe en· campagne;  Je  peuple ne fe  range  
pas comme autrefois--ces gens-Ja  font d'une in­
folence  incroyabJe-on  eft  oblige  de  prendre  
bien garde ~e ne les pas ecrafer,  et cela demande  
du  terns."  Madame  du  Pompadour,  miftrefs  
to Lewis XV.  who always travelled with great  
expeditk..o,  was paffing through Orleans, when  
her COO(;hman  drove over a poor woman,  whom  
a&e and  infirmity  prevented  from  getting time  

•  It  ia  (o  inconvenient,  when  I  r.o  to the country in my  
carriage ;  the people will not get out of the way  a~ they  ufed  
to do-t;hcy are  reallJ  become  inte~krallly in(olent-you  ru:e  
obli&ed to take  ~h c:Me  noc  to l'\ID over them,  and that c:ofia  
lo IAUdlsinw.  

1  enouih  

158  



P  It 0  )of  P  ll  A  N  C  '!.  157  
enough out of the way,  and fue was killed upon  
the fpot.  The coachman ftopped  the carriage,  
and the krvants  told their miftrefs that the  ROOr  
woman  was  killed..  •  "  Eh  bien,"  faid  lhe,.  
with the  moft  perfeCl: tang-froid, and  flinging a  
fouis d'or out  of the window,  "  voila de quoi  
Ia fairre enterrer:  allez, cocher."  Is it pofiible  
to hear  of every feeling of humanity being thus  
infulted,  without a degree  of indignation which  
can  only be foothed  by  the refleCtion  that fuch  
monftrous  evils  cxift  no longer  ? Is it pofiible  
to  hear  this  incident  without rejoiCing,  that a  
fyfi:em of government which  led to fuch depra­
vation  of mind  is  laid  in  ruins !  For my  part",  
I  confefs myfelf  fa hardened a patriot;,  that I  r~­
joice  to  fee  the  loweF  order of people in  this  
country  ha\e  loft  fomewhat  of tl1at  too  obfe­
quious politenefs for which  they were once  dif­
tinguifued ; and  that whenever  they find  them­
felves  in  the  flighteft  degree  offended,  they  af,.  
fume  a  tone  of manly  indepeudence.  While  
we wo:re  walking yefterday  along the very fituare  
where  the poor old woman was killed,  I  heard  a  
day-labourer fay,  in an angry  tone  of voice,  to  
a gentleman,  by  whom  he  thought  himfelf  ilt­
treated,  t  "  Monfieur,  nous  fommes  egaux­
je fuis citoyen,  monfieur, tout comme un autre."  
Some  of our company were fhocked  at his info­
lence,  while I,. recolleCting the poor old woman,  
could  not  hdp  repeating  to  myfelf,  t  "  Ah !  

•  Well,  here is f&mething·to bury her.....go on,  coachman.  
t  Sir,  we are cqual-1 am a citiun, fir,  as well aa ano.  

ther. 
t Ah ! my fricf\d, never forget tha\ you  arc a citizen as  

well as another,  
mon  
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moo am it  n•oubliez jarnais que vous ctes citoyert  
t.11t comme un autre."  ,  

A  number  of  poor  people  in  Orleans gain  
their Jivelillood by conveying goods in little carts  
from  the quay to the  bouCes  of the  merchants,.  
This little cart forms the ftoc:.: in trade of a poor  
family,  together  with  an  ~ who is an animal  
that can accommodate  himfelf to  a  flight  din­
ner,  without C()fl}p}aining.  TJte  afs  is  placed  
between  the  fhafts  ;  on one  fide  is  the mafter  
of the car~ on the other his wife;  and all  their  
children,  to  whatever  number  they  amount,  
ran~ed in  fron~ and  holding  a  long  cord.,.  
wh1ch  is  tied  to  the  cart, di4 in  drawing  it  
along.  

I  never  fee  thek  little  family  proceffions  
without a melancholy  emotion.  It feems  to me  
a bard lot, to be forced  to gain fcanty bread by  
~ along  this  wretched:  cart trom morn­
ing ttll night.  But, fortunately.,. the poor peo­
ple  themfeJves  are  of  a  different  opinion:  I  
perceiYe  no  marks  o£  ildnefs on their  counte­
uances ;  and when the cart  returns empty,  and  
allows them  a  little  reij>ite fi'OO'l  labour,  I  fre­
Cl~~endy hear them  finging ~ ira,  with  all  the  
exultation of true patriots.  

The blcAinp of the  revolution hue reached  
even  their  little  Lbed.  If they  are poor.,.  the}J  
know  they  caoAOt  be  oppreB"cd ;  and  feel,  no  
doubt,  with  conkimas  pride  and pleaJ11re,  that  
they alk> arc  now  "  citoyens,  •  uut commc un 
auue.,.  

•  At wcll•IDidllr.  
Two  
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Two  gentlemen  were  converfing  'together  

this morning upon  public afFairs.  After difcuf­
ftng many  political  points, one  of them_ wd  to  
the other, whom he perceived to be a  little vio­
lent in his fentiinents,  t '' Mais  apres tout) il  
faul deJa moderation."  

"  On parle tant de ta moderation,"  anf~red 
the democrate;  in  the  moft  angry  tone  in the  
world : "  ma  foi,  monfieur, on  n'a pas pm Ia  
Baftille avec de  la limonade."  

L  E  T  -T  E  R  XXXV.  

I  HAVE been to vifit a chateau about a league  
from Orleans ;  part  of whic.h was built by  the  
celt~brated Lord  Bolingbroke,  and  in  which  he  
palled fome years of his exile,  with his wife, the  
niece  of Madame  de  Maintenon.  Before  the  
windows  of the  chateau  rifes  a  beautiful fmall  
river,  called  le  Loiret,  which,  after  a winding  
courfe  of three  leagues,  through  a  charming  
country,  falls  into the  Loire.  The grounds of  
this chateau are in  fome parts formed  into loni  
alleys,  {haded  by  venerable  trees,  in  others  
fpread  into  lawns,  through  which  the  clear  

•  But  after  all  we  mull  han  lome  moderation.-Tbey  
(peak '*  10  much  o£  modcraeioo-iaicb,  ir• the  Baftille  wat 

takro with lemonade,  
Loiret  
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Loiret  purfues  its  way.  Lord  Bolingbroke  
probably found this  retirement well adapted for  
philofophical  contemplation,  and.had there fufli­
cient leifure to  

"  EJtp~tiate free on all this Ccene of man,  
"  A m·ghty maze,  but not without a plan."  

ln this retreat he  wrote  the  Patriot  King.  A  
comv.my  of french  and  Englith  were  dining  
with. Lord  Bolin;z;broke  at this place,  when the  
news arrived of the death of the Duke  of Mar!­
borough>  his  anc:ent  enemy.  Some  of  the  
company  had  fervility enough to pay their ourt  
to  Lord  Bolingbrolcc,  by mentioning fome  cir­
cumftanccs  to the dif.1dvantage of the Duke  of  
Marlborough.  At  length  a  Frenchman,  who  
was  prefcnt,  a!ked  Lord  Bolingbroke  his  opi­
nion of him.  "  Sir,"  faid  he,  "  .Marlborou~h 
was fo  great  a  man,  that  I  have  forgot  all  his  
fault&."-The  Loirct defcrves  to  be  confiderod  
as  a  fort  of claffical  ri\·cr:  for,  if a  famous  
Englifh  philofopher  had  his  dwdling  at  its  
fource,  a  far  more  amiable  French  philofopher  
lived  fome  time  at  the  mouth  of  this  little  
ftream :  a  philofopher,  of whom  not only  his  
own country,  but human nature  may be proud ;  
and  whofe writin~ tend  to  awaken  tbe  pureft  
aff'ellions,  the  moft  foothing  emotions,  of the  
human  heart.  This  writer  was  Fenelo11,  the  
mild,  the perfuafive preacher of virtue-.  1 have  
read  Gre1fet's  charming  poem  of  V er- Vert,  
with  particular  pleafure,  on  the  banks of that  
river,  whkh his  hero in  evil  hour f<&iled  down ;  
when  the nuns  of Nantes,  hearing  of his  re­
nown,  write  

---" ila  
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---" a Ia Cuperieure,  
"  Pour Ia prier que l'oifc:au  plein d'attraits  
••  Soit pour un tems amene par Ia Loire,  
••  Et que,  conduit au rivage Nautais,  
"  Lui-meme il puille y jouir de fa gloire,.  
cc  .Et re prater i. de tcndrn rouhaits •••  

The happy playful irony of this  poem is perhapa  
unrivalled,  except by Pope's Rape of the Lock,  
which,  to all  th. e fprightly graces,  the agreeable  
raillery of V er. Vert,  adds the charm of the moft  
enchan~ing poetic machinery.  

Every Sunday evening,  during the  month of  
08:ober, as foon as it is dark,  four men, dreifed  
in  black,  walk  through  the  town  of Odeans;  
and  at  the  corner- of every  ireet ring  a  loud  
heavy  bell,  which  fends  forth  a  moft  difmal  
found ;  after which they call  upon the people to  
remember the  dead,  and  pray for  the  repofe of  
their fouls.  Nothing  can be more gloomy than  
this fuperftitious ceremony;  which  lafts till after  
All-Saints day, when a  fo!emn  fervice for the  
dead  is  perfurmed  in  all  the  Roman  Catholic  
churches.  

LETTEll  
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L  E  T  T  E  R  XXXVI. 
 

WHEN a  French  ~iri is  intended  for the  
J~rife of. a merchant,  file  IS carefully inftrutl:ed in  
arithmetic, after fbe  leaves the convent,. where  
file  is  ufuall y  taught  little  more than to coWl.t  
her beads.  After lhe is  married fbe atl:s as her  
hulb.md's ficA:  cleric,  and  paffi:s  the  whole  day  
in his  counting-houfe.  Some  advantages  arife  
from  this.  praaicj: ;  fince  a  French woman,  if  
Jser  hufband OJeS,  is  capable of carrying on his  
b&abne& till her  children are of a  proper age  to  
fucceed  to  it; and  in the mean time  fue  knows  
exaCtly  the ftate  of his  affairs.  Whereas,  the  
wife  of an  Englilh  merchant,  fometimes  from  
being entirely i~norant of his real  fituation,  in­
dulges  herfelf u1 a mode of living which haftens  
on his ruin,  and  receives  like a  thunder-ftrake  
the  intelligence  that  her  riches  were a dream,  
aud that her hulbaud is a bankrupt.  

I  am told that commerce wai  never  fo Rou­
rifhing in France as it has  been for a year paft,  
not only in the capital, but throughout the whole  
kingdofn.  The  advantages  which  Come  have  
been enabled to  gain from the paper money  has  
led them to extraordinary enterprife,  and the lofs  
which others  have fuftained baa  produced  extra­
ordinary iadu&ry and  attivity.  Commerce  has  
benefited  in both c:a{ee_  If the  gold  of F ranee  
bas vaniihed with the JIObldfe,  it is not of gold  
onJy that that dafa of pcrbla bavc cillburthined  

cbeir  
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their  country.  They  have  alfo  carried  away  
with them that immenfe load of prejudices which  
has (o long opprefi"ed  this  nation,  and whic~ by  
connecting degradation and  contempt with com­
merce,  deprived  the ceuntry of the heft ufe and  
improvement of its riches.  If the  French  mo­
ney  has  "  made  unto  itfelf  wings,  and  fled  
away," fo alfo has  the corvee,  the gabelle,  the  
arbitrary impofitions,  the  feignorial  rights,  the  
enormous taxes which the poor paid to the  rich,  
and  which  produced  famine,  where  nature had  
lcattered  plenty ;  while  they · have  left  behind  
them  the  bleffings  of libertyt  equal  taxatiorr,  
mild laws,  trial  by jury, the fpiritof commerce.  
Paper money,  when  the crifis of the revolution  
is  pail,  will,  by  a procefs only  known  to free  
Aates,  be transformed into pure gold.  

I  have been at Ia  Maifon de Ville, in which  
ttoufe died Francis  the  Second,  the hufband  of  
Mary ~een of Scots.  He  came  to  Orleans  
with  Mary,  to meet  the  States  General:  was  
fuddenly  taken ill while he was at mafs,  and died  
immediately.  

The name of Mary Stuart is placed in the lift  
of  French  female  poets.  Unfor~unate Mary!  
\Vhen ihe wrote her poetic farewell to this coun­
try,  

"  Adieu,  pbifant pays de France~ &t. ..  

fhe feems  to havefelta fad  prefaa:e of her future  
calamities ;  thofe  calamities  which  make  me  
forget every weakadi Gf· Mary,  and  e~rr great  
quality  of Elizabeth ;  qualities  over wh1cb  the  
fate  of  Mary  has  Curely  caft  an  everlafting  
ihade.  

At  
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At the Maifon de  Ville  we faw  a  piCl:ure of  
Jeanne d'Arc,  painted  two hundred  years  ago.  
The  co~tenance is uncommonly beautiful.  It.  
feems  that  nature,  while  file  beftowed  on  the  
Maid of Orleans the heroic qualities of the other  
fex,  did not deny her the foft attraCtions  of her  
own.  

There is  alfo  at the Maifon de Ville the pic­
ture of Do8::or  Petit, who is a  native  of this  
place,  and has  acquired  a  very high reputation,  
and an  ample  fortune  as  a  phyfician  a~ Paris.  
He  has  lately built  a  h:mdfome  boufe  at Or­
leans,  for the  purpofe o£  wrniihing advice  and  
medicines gratis to- the  poor ;  and,  with additi­
onal benevolenc~ tG defend  their little property  
from  injuftice,. he  has- appointed  lawyers  who  
have a falary allOwed  them for pleading the caufe  
of  the indigent.  

Thi.J  public  benefa&r  to  his  native city is  
the fon of a taylor; and, in  order  to thew that  
he was fuperior to the  prejudices which fo  long  
enfiaved  his  country,  he  appointed  the  oldcft  
taylor  at] Orleans in  indigent circumftances to  
take care of this new infiitution.  ·  

Dooor Petit I  fuppofe felt,  that having ar­
rived  at  eminence  by a path of all  others the  
mofi:  honourable,  that  of difiinguifued  talents,  
he might be allowed to recolleCt,  without blufh­
ing,  the rtJture  of his birth.  Perhaps he  thinks  
on this fubjeCl:  AS  Boileau did when he wrote­
-" Fuffiez v01:1s  itrus d'Hercule en droite lir;ne, 
 
"  Si YOIU ne C..ites voir 1u'une ba&Kc indigne,. 
 
"  Ce Jonr; amas d'a·iellx que vous d.Ufamez tous, 
 
..,  Sonc autant de tEmoins qui parlent contre vws." 
 

The.  
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The late  king  of Pruffia was tald  by one of  

-his courtiers,  that two ladies of high rank had  a  
difpute- about  precedency,  which  was  become  
fo terious that it was  necefi"ary for  his majefty to  
interpofe  his authority_ in deciding the qudtion.  
•  "  Eh bien !"  faid  Fredeiic,  qu'on  donne  le  
pas a Ia plus folie.''  

L  E  T  T  E  R  XXXVII, 
 

THERE is an univerfity at Orleans,  founded  
-by Philippele Bel,  in IJI2.  If one can forgive  
-a tyrant,  who purfued his  own aggrandizement,  
fometimes  by  the  moll:  perfidious  policy,  fome­
times  tty  the  moft  cruel  oppreffions,  and  who  
firft -changed -offences  againft the king, which  
until  his  reign  were  only confidered as crimes  
.of felony,  into crimes  of high  treafon, it muft  
be in confideration 4i>f  his having,  in that barba­
rous age,  done fomething for the caufe of litera­
ture.  In this inftance it appears that he did not  
.reafon with his ufual fubtilty ;  fince the progrefs  
of literature is very  unfavourablP.  to the  interefts  
of tyranny.  What example fo  memorabJe,  and  
fo  recent,  of this  truth,  as  the  event  of the  
French revolution  ? that  glorious event which  
will  probably  in  its  confequences  chan~e the  
face  of  this  earth,  and  will  be  marked  m  the  

•  Wcll-iive the pr"cdcn')' to the pateft fooL  
page  
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page of biftory as that luminous point of human  
annals,  from  which  a  better order  of things is  
feen to arife:  and this event hca.s  furely been the  
work  of literature,  of  philofophy,  of  the  en­
largmg views  of mankihd.  Liberty fprings as  
natulloiHy  from  knowledge,  as  light  from  the  
fu:-1;  and the lib~rty which the  French  have ac­
quired,  and are determined to maintain,  appears  
to be the deliberate,  the noble,  the auguft choice  
of reafon.  It has no refemblance to thofe fiery  
meteors which fometimes throw a tranfttory SUit  
acrofs  that darknef.; which  they have not  fuffi­
cient power to dif:>d:  it is the fublime efFeCt of  
truth vifiting the land,  like the day-fpring  from  
on high,  and,  with a  fimilar  kind of inRuence  
over the moral world, warming the heart, in pro­
portion as it enlightens the underftanding.  

The French,  in  forming  their  new  confti­
tution,  have made an experiment in politics, and  
why  fllould  they  be  cenfured  for  fo  doing l  
While philofophy teaches  the  gen«"ral  utility of  
experimental  fcience,  who wilf  be bold enough  
to affert,  that  the  fcience  of government alone  
has attained perfed:ion,  and  is  incllpable of im­
provement 1  Who will  fay  to the human under­
ftafl4iing,  on this one  pomt only,  thus far ihalt  
thou go,  and no  farther 1  If the  progreflion of  
1e.d0n  in the art of government is  forbidden,  
bow miferable  are  the  profpeCb  of  the  human  
race!  for {mall  indeed is  the  portion of politi­
cal happinefs hitherto obtained by mankind.  

But why  do  I  attempt  to juftify the conduB:  
of the  French,  when  you  know  we  have  all  
heard  that  they  have  been  guilty  of tbc moft  

fatal  

168  



P  R  0  11!  F  ll.  A N  C  E.  161  
fatal  errors 1  They h;.ve fb..-w.1  fome  difpofition  
to  reform  the  papal  h;ero1rchy,  and to  ft:parate  
the artificial  fplend~ur of church eftablifbments  
from  t!;~ pun.  b~ams of that light which cometh  
from  :;,lvvc.  They have invaited th: grand mo­
sum~llls d  the dead,  and  thrown open  the  me­
lancholy tombs of the living.  They have led  
beau::y from  t'I-Je  foliury ceH,  where  its ch2rms  
might  have  bloomed  in !ecurity,  and  have ex­
poft:d  thoft:  dangerous  attractions  to  the  love  
and admiration ::>f  f.')ciety.  They  have  drawn  
forth  coins  and  medals,  paintin~s and  fratues,  
from  thofe  venc:able  repofitones  where  they  
had long Jain buried with  their  paft poffeffors.  
Their  fa~rilegioliS hands  have  difturbed  the  
learned  dllft  of libraries ftored with theological  
controverfies,  and  which difplayed  perhaps  the  
weaknefs,  as well  as  the ftrength of the human  
mind ;  and, inftead of employing the mafon, and  
the carpenter, in repairing the  ravages of time  
on Gothic edifices,  they have ereCl:ed obelifks to  
a  pagan divinity,  not to be found in the monkilh  
calenaar,  and degraded  at Rome  ever  fince  the  
days  of the  ancient  republic.  But let us  turn  
from the  enumeration  of their tranfgreffions a­
gainft that code of refpeCl:able prejudices, ftamp­
cd with the authority of  paft ages, and which  
in the  opinion of fome people ought to be deem•  
ed no lefs  irreverfible  than  thf  aecrees  of  the  
Medes and Perfians.  

I  fhall  finHh  my letter with the remark of a  
lady formerly noble,  with  w~om I was lately in  
company.  Some  perfon  happened  to  mention  

the  
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the philofophers of France;  •  "Ah !" (aid fue,  
with  great  warmth,  "n'en  parlez  plus  de  ces  
gueux  de  philofophes;  ce  font  eux  qui  ont  
caufe  taus nos malheurs avec  leurs ecrits im·  
pertinens.  

L  E  T  T  E  R  XXXVIII.  

WE left Orleans  the beginning of Decem­
ber,  and  are come  to pafs  die winter  at  Paris.  
Such of  our  acquaintances  as  are ariftocrate~> 
tell  us how much we ought  to lament the  evil  
defti.ny which has led us to Paris at prefent ;  that  
the town bas loft all  its former eclat ; that all  
the  good  company  are  at  Coblentz ;  that  the  
fplendid equipages are laid afide;  that the public  
walks,  where formerly none but perfons comme  
jJ  faut  were  (ufFered  to  enter,  are  now  filled  
with peoplt:  whom  nobody  knows;  and  that,  
upon the  whole,  we  may  confider ourfelves  as  
moft  unfortunate travelfers,  who have!  come  to  
fee Paris at a time when there  is nothing to be  
feen.  

Notwithftaruling this obliging pity of fome  of  
my acquaintanCes,  I  am  rather difpofed to con.  

•  Ah!  do not  ulk  any more  oC  tbofe wretchea  of philo·  
fophers;  it i$  they who han ~ all CNI rniaixtunea by  
tkilllnpcrtincnt writinp.  
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~ratulate myfelf that I  have miffed the  fine  equi•  
pages,  the  laced  liveries,  and the  good compa­
ny at Coblentz;  while  I  have an opportunity of  
obferv·ing  ·the  effects  of a  revolution,  fo  noble  
in its defign, fo aftonilhing in  the fudden  change  
produced  in the  fentiments  of a  whole  nation,  
rifing from the fervility  of abjeCt: fe.rvitude,  to  
fuch an exalted fpirit  of freedom,  tbat the  con­
templation  infpires  unwearied  admiration  and  
wonder.  

I  believe  that  the  former  magnificence  of  
Paris, when its public  places  and  public w~lks 
were  crowded  with  perfons  dift.inguifhed  hy  
ftars  and ribbons,  wonld  have  conveyed  fmf,: ­
tions very different, and far lefs delightful to  my  
heart  than  thofe  which  I  have  felt  amidfi  re­
joicing;  multitudes,  who had  no other  claim  to  
diftinclion  than  virtue  and  patriotifm,  and  no  
-other decoration than the national  cockade.  

I  have fometimes  recollec9:ed,  on  thofe  occa­
:ltons,  the  fine  lines of Addif.,n.  

"  Oh,  Liberty,  thou goddefs keav'nly·bright, 
 
"  Profufe of blifs,  and pregnant with ddight! 
 
"  Eternal pleafures  in  thy  preftnce  reign, 
 
•'  And fmiling Plenty leads thy wanton train ;  
"  Eas'd of her lead,  SuQjeClion grows more light,  
"  And Poverty looks cheerful in  thy fight ;  
'• Theu  mak'ft the gloomy face of nature gay,  
••  Giv'fi beauty to the· fun, and rleafureto the day."  

I  never witnefs thefe fcenes  of general felicity  
without indulging the hope that a period  is ap­
proaching  more  favourable than any fonner pe­
riod,  to  the  general  bappinefs  of  the  human  
race :  when  the  crooked fubtlenefs  of  politics  
and  the  open  violations  of  juftice  will  alike  

V GL. I.  I  pafs  
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pafs away,  and what has  hitherto been confider­
ed  as  the fond [peculation of  the  phjlofophers.,  
the  golden dream  of the moralift,  will  become  
hiftorical fatl: ; when  we fhall  no longer trace  
in  the  annals  of  hiftory  a  fimguinary  lifl  of  
.crimes.;  when ambition,  deprived of all  power  
of doing  evil,  will  only  be  left  the  ability  t~ 
do good,  and be forbidden any  longer  to cover  
the earth  with defolation ;  and when no path to  
glory will  be  left,  but  from  the cultivation of  
human happinefs.  

Do net imagine,  however,  that the emigrants  
have left nothing behind them but public  fpirit  
and public virtue; and that all fplendour,  tafie,  
and  gaiety  have  fl<:d  with  them  to  Coblentz..  
There are at prefent no lefs than twenty theatres  
at Paris,  which are well  fi1led every night; and  
at moft of which you fee charming aCting.  The  
grace,  the  fprightlinefs,  the  naivete,  the  eafy  
natural  movements  of  their  ccm}c  aCl:ors  far  
furp<:fs  any thing our London theatres can boaft.  
Let us rcfign  ro  the .French the palm  of come­
dy,  fince  the  laurels  of  tragedy  arc  all  our  
own.-T'.here  is  but  one  Siddons,  one  tranf­
cendent genius,  who  has  every  paffion  of  the  
human he-.art  ~t her command,  and  the  fublime  
graces  of  v:hofc  performance  it  is  impofiible  
not  to feel,  but  no lefs  impoilible  to  ddcribc.  

"  Gefture, that marks with force,  ;;nd feelir.g fr;ou3ht,  
••  A feme in tilence,  and a will in thought ;  
"  All pcri!hablt, like th' eleeto i·:  fir~, 
"  But  ftrike t!ot  eye,  and a.>  tloey  !hike expire ;  
"  lncenft too pure a bodied frame  to bear,  
"  k1 frasranu cbarma the feofe,  and mtlts in air."  

Madcmoifdle  
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Maiemoifelle Clairon,  the celebrated F rend1;  

~gic afuefs,  not  contented with the  fame fhe  
bad  acquired~ once  attempted,  contrary t~ the  
advice  of her friends, to act the part of Meropt,  
in  Voltaire's  tragedy ;  a  part  which  Madame  
Dufmenil,  the  rival  of  Mademoifelle  Clairon,  
bad  aa:ed  with extraordinary fuccefs.  A  friend  
-of  Mademoifelle  Clairon's,  who  fupped  with  
her after  the  performance,  taid  to  her,  "  You  
bave very fine tragic powers, but  you muft ah.  
folutely renounce the part of Merope;  for there  
Madame  Dufmenil  is  far  fuperior  to  you." 
*'  " Ah  oui  !"  faid  Mademoifelle  Clairon,  
heaving a  deep figh,  "la miferable !--elie a  
eu  un enfant !  

Is it a proof of the fuperior re6nement of the  
French,  that they arc fonder of theatrical a:nuf~..  
ments than  the Englifu ? Or does it arif.:: from  
that  love  of  gaiety and  pleafure,  which  is  io  
much more  prevalent  in  the  F rehch  than . the  
Englifu character ? A  London tradcfman, when  
the bufincfs of the day is over,  lits  down  con­
tentedly  with  his wife  and  children,  and  read$  
the newfpaper.  But a bourgeois at Paris ufually  
concludes  the  day  at  one of the  fpeCtacles,  and  
this  without  injuring  his  circumitances:  as  a  
tafte  for  thofe  amufements  being  univer!ill  at  
Paris,  there  are  fpectacles  adapted  to  every  
purfc,  aRd pleafure  may be  had  at a very cheap  
rate.  

There are coffee--houfes  on  the  Boulevards,  
where the  people,  while they drinlc their wine,.  
l~:mona~e, or orgcat,  are entertained with a play  

•  Ab,  yu!  tho  wrct,h-lhc bas  had a c;blld!  
1  2.  gratis.  

173  



LETT!.RS  

gratis.  Women, as wdl as men,  are admitted  
to thefe coffee-houfes ; for  the Eng.Jifu idea  of  
finding eafe,  ccmfort,  or  reftivity,  m  focietiei  
where  women  are  excluded,  never  enters into  
the imagination of a frenchman.  

Not that the fmte gallantry,  the fameconftant  
attention to women  now prevails which exifl:ed  
before the revalution.-Like  l\1oUere's Do8or,  
"  on a  change tout cela."  The men, engrofled  
hy  political  concerns which involve the  fate  of  
their  country,  and  on  which  their  own  lives  
and j(,rtunes depend,  have  no  longer leifure or  
inclination to devote  as much  time  as  they did  
formerly to. the women;  and I  think  the French  
ladies fiand a  fair  chance of being foon .almofi as  
much negle&d as the Englifu.  Not only the  
age of chivalry,  but the age of petits maitres is  
,aft.  

The greatdt  fimplicity  in  drefs .is  obferved,  
2nd  :is {ometimes  carried  even  to  negligence •  
.Every man Jcems  at  pains  to  thew  that  he has  
walled as few  moments as it  was poffible  at his  
toilette, and that hts mind is bent on hightr cares  
than  the  embelliihmcnt  of  his  perfon.  I  am  
told tbat  this  rCA~olution in -drefs  and  manners,  
this (ubverfion of the  ancient laws of etiquette,  
has  excited fuch  a  degree of furprtfe and won­
der in  .the  king's  attendants  at  the Tuilleries,  
that,  notwithftallding this  is  the  fourth  year  of  
French  liberty,  thofe  gentlemen  have  not  yet 
Jot  the  better of .their aftonifrur.ent.  Nothing,  
rt is  faid,  can  exceed the minute  curiofity,  and  

--the exprefiive looh,  fur~:~gs, and gefiures,  with  
which they examine the drefs of the members  of  
the National A1fembly, when fenton deputations  

to  
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to the king.  It is known that  thefe gentl~men 
in  waiting,  ha-ving  no  idea  of  dignity,.  una£­
coutred with  a fword  and bag,  were difpofed to  
treat  the  deputations  from  the  National  Af­
fembly  with  contempt,  till  Mirabeau  took  the  
trouble  to give them a lefi"on on that fubject  

He was fent at the head of a deputation ef the  
National  Alfembl y  to  the  king.  The  attend­
ant:;, infl:ead of going to inform his majefl:y,  that  
they defired an audience,  kept them  waiting  i:n  
the antichambcr.  Mirnbeau,  howe\'er,  did  not  
WJit long.  He rofe from his feat,  and with that  
commanding afpeCt and  emphatic tone which be­
longed to him,  walking up to a ci-devant duke,.  
he  faid,  •  "  Monfieur,  j~ vous  ord4nn~ d'c;ller  
dire au  Roi  que  les  repn!fentans  de  Ia  nation  
Fran'raife  font  ici."  He was  obeyed  without  
one moment's hcfitation.  

But  to  return  to  the  theatres..  The  little  
comic pieces which are. aaed at the  petits fpec­
tacles at Paris are far  fuperior to  our London af­
ter-pieces,. which  in  general  are  full of coarfe, .  
broad humour,  much  more  calculated  to excite  
difguft than laughter •.  

Even Harlequin, , at Paris,  infi:ead  of confin­
ing  himfdf,  as  he  does  at  London,  to  manual  
wit,  and. feats. o{ ac\ivity,. alfi.unes  a;  charaCter  
ef na'ivete diverting enough.  In this ftyl~ is the  
account he gives· to a  friend  of his having fallen  
in love:  t  "·Et~ meme,~· adds  he,  "je  fuis  

•  Sir,  l .o,Jt, yoa to go and inform th~-king,. that th~ A•  
,.refcntative3 of  th~ French nation are  here.  

t  I am even half marTied.-But how ?-Why I am ready,  
¥1d tacro ia oolhins wantins but~ ~nfcnt or ·'!w YOWlS lady.  

moitie  
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moitic marie."  u. Mais comment ?, replies his  
friend.  

"  Ce que je le vcux:  bien,"  fays  Harlequin,  
"  et il  ne  manque  que  la  confentement  de  la  
demoifelle."  

The  opera at Paris infinitely furpaff'es,  in the  
fplendour of its decorations, the illufion of the ma­
chinery, and the charm of the dancin:r, the opera  
at London.  But you know I  am  no cnthullaftic  
admirer of this fafhionabl~ amufement.  I always  
find at an opcr<:. fuch  an air  of burlefque, fame­
thing fo  artificial,  nature and iimplicity fo com­
plete! y  banifbed,  that,  notwithftanding  I  love  
mufic paffionatclv,  I  cannot help fometimes feel­
ing that the mufic at an opera  "plays round the  
head, but comes not to the heart."  And I am  
inclined to  think with  Lord  Chefterfield,  that,  
in order to be  pleafed with that entertainment,  
you ought to leave your underftanding with your  
half:..p;uinea  at the door.  

L  E  T  T  E  R  XXXIX.  

WE have been to tee the magnificent  Pa­
Jais de  Bourbon.  This  immenfe pile of build­
ing,  with its numerous and fpacious courts,  now  
defc:rted,  foJitary9  and fih:nt,  affords ample room  
for moralizing.  The petit  Palaii in  which  the  
Prince de Conde ufually lived,  and where he fre­

quently  
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1fUently entertained {eleCt:  parties of his  friends,  
is  fitted  up  with a degree of beauty,  tafi:e,  and  
elegance,  of  which you can form no idea from  
any royal  dwelling-you  have fcen in England.  

The  Abbe  de  Mably,  however,  feems  of  
opinion that, while our cottages are fnug, w~ 
and  comfortable,  we  have  no  reafon  to blufh  
rhat the French bear  away the  palm from us  irr  
p:1int of palaces.  I have juft  read the Abbe  de  
!viably's  book,  entitled,  "  Des  Droites  et d~s 
Devoirs  du  Citoyen,"  a work  written feveral  
years ago,- and in  which the progrefs of the pub­
lic mind in  France, and the  Heps  which  led  to  
the  Fren<:h  revolution,  are traced with fo much  
fimpli<;ity,  clearnefs,  energy,  and  truth,  that  it  
feems rather the hiftory of what has paired,  than  
a  prophecy of what  was  then to come.  

· When  the Baftille was  taken,  this book,  to­
gether  with a large  edition of another work of  
the  Abbe  de  Mably'~, entitled,  "Des Obfer­
vations  fur  l'Hi!l:oin.:  d~ France,"  were fouml  
in  an  apartment ap}J ropriated  to  the  purpof.:! of  
containing  fucb  books as  were judged improper  
for  the eye of the public ;  and  it is  certain that  
the writings of the  Abbe de Mably are fuffici­
ently philofophical  to have deferved,  under  the  
reign  of  defpotifm, .  being  made  prifoners  of  
ftate.  

We hav.e  alfo  been to vifit Riney and  Moo­
c.eaux,  two  houfes  beionging  to  the  Duke  of  
Orleans.  Mouceaux is the mofi: fingular and en­
chanting  fpot I ever faw.  You are lt:d through  
long magnificent  galleries,  furnifhcd  with  the  
mol~ happy union of funplicity and ekgance, ~nd 

lighted  
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lighted by a thoufand lamps to a hot-houfe form·  
ed  into ferpentine walks,  where, in the middle  
of winter,  and at  a  time when  the ground was  
covered with fnow,  an infinite variety of flowers  
diffufed the moft delicious  fragrance.  The air  
was of the temperature of fpring,  a cafcade falh•  
OYer  rocks with the moft foothing murmurs, and  
this delightful fpot leads to the dining aparbnent,  
from which you enjoy the beauties and fragrance  
of this elyfian walk:, where the charms of nature  
and  the  embellifhments of art are  blended toge­
ther in a  manner which I  imagined was  only to  
be  found  in  the  palaces  of fylphs  and  fairies i  
perfonages,  who,  you  know,  are  fuppofed  to  
have a great deal more facility in raifing fplendid  
pa)aces than we mere mortals.  

Riney is  a noble  manfion,  where  M.  d'Or ..  
Jeans,  who has lived much in England, has unit­
ed with the tafte and  grandeur of a  French pa­
lace,  the  comforts  arid  accommodations  of an  
Englifh houfe.  

The grounds of Riney are laid  out in the  
Engli1h tafie, are very  beautiful, and  of confi­
derabJe  extent.  "\Ve  dined  with  an  Eng­
Jiib  gentleman  in  the  fervice  of Monf.  d'Or­
Jeam,  and who lives in a charming houfc  in his  
park.  

In the morning we hunted a  boar.  This was  
the  firll time  in my life  I  had  ever  been at  a  
chace,  and  I  find  it  an amufement fo  little  fuit.  
ed to my tafte,  that I  lhall certainly n~ver try it  
again.  We rode in  phaetons up  and  down the  
alleys of the  wcxxls,  in  fearch  of this  wretched  
anirmJ,  who  at  }aft  yielded  himfdf  up  to  the  
dogs, and had his life fpared till another day.  I be­

lieve  
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~ve a French hunt is as little  fuited to the t:ub  
of an Englith fox-hunter,  as  it is to mine, but­
for a very  different reafon:  here are  neither in­
clofures  to  pafs,  nor  fix-barred gates  to  leap;  
there  is  neither  danger  to  encounter,  nor  glory  
to be  gained ;  and  too finalL  a chance of a bro­
ken  neck to  intereft  the  paffions  of an Englifh  
'fquire.  

Since  the  revolution,  fuch quantities of game  
have  been  deftroyed,  that  this  Englifh  gentle­
man  has  thought proper to  preferve a  number of  
the wild  inhabitants  of the foreO:s from the ge ..  
neral  flaughter,  hy  confining  them  in  feparatc  
paddocks, where boars,  hares,  &c.  are regularly  
fed:  but  I  do  not  believe  their  good  fare  r.!­
conciles them  to the lofs of their liberty.  I have  
no doubt they would  prefer jour maigre, toge­
ther  with the  unconfined  range  of the  woods,  
to any  fete  within the paddock.  

The Englifh gentleman  with whom we dined  
at Riney,  lhcwed  me  a  little engraving  of the  
defcent of Mdfrs. Charles and Robert from  their  
balloon.  Thefe aerial adventurers were fofiowed  
on horfcback  by  Monf.  d'Orleans,  and a  11reat  
number of perfons,  among wham was this .t..ng ..  
lilhman.  

The balloon defcended after a courfe  of thirty  
miles;  and  the Englilhman,  getting ~he ftart qf  
the other horfemen,  feized a ~ord of the balloon  
as  it  defcended,  and  then  fpriugi~ to  embrace  
Monf.  Charles,  reminded  him,  that'  he  was  the  
firfi to meet him.  But being obli·ged to exprefs  
this fentiment in  French,  he  c~ld find  in  the a ..  
gitation  of the  moment  no  otl\er  words  than,  

I  3  "Moi  
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•" Moi Charles premier."  The French com­
pany were amufed with the  exprdlion,  and  i<>an  
after an engraving appeared of the dekent of the  
ilalloon,  the train  of gentlemen  on  horfeback,  
the  Englifilman  holding  the  cord,  and  thefe  
words  below  the  print,  "  Moi  Charles  pre­
mier."  

While the French princes are employing their  
nvenues in training  foldiers  for the  purpofe of  
deluging their native  country with blood,  .Monf.  
.I'Orleam is  (pending a  conliderable  part of his  
:revenne in paying workmen who are making im­
provements  'lt  Riney.  Monf.  d'Orlcbns  ha~ 
many enemie~, who  tell you that  his patriotifm  
is  all  affeCtation.  However,  fince  it  has  been  
llniform  and conftant,  from  the  firft  perio.l  of  
the revolution,  I  know not on what ground  this  
conjecture is founded:  but this at leafi: is  certain,  
that it would favc this nation many millions,  and  
too probably a  great  profulion  of blood,  if the  
other French princes had difi:inguifhed themfel vcs  
by the fame  kind of affeaation.  

With  regard  to  the  family  of  Monf.  d'Or­
lcans,  whom,  in  confequencc  of my  acquaint­
aoce  with  Madame  de  Silkry,  I  have  the  ho­
nour of knowing a  little,  I am  firmly perfuaded  
fro;n  my own obfervations,  that their  patriotifm  
is pure,  warm,  and dilinterefted.  They are too  
amiable for difguife,  and the genuine  feelings  of  
their mind~ arc eafily difcerned.  "  I  am  accuf­
ed," fays Madame de  Sillery, in her bft i;ater­
eftiog publication, "  of having taught the princes  
under my care  to love  the  revolution:  whereas  

•  l  am Charles t}l(  futt.  
their  
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their Jove of the  revolution  is  but  the  natural, .  
the  nccetfary effed:  of thofe  principles which  I  
bad long ago inculcated in their minds."  

To young· perfons  who  had  been  inftrua~d 
that the i:hief privilege  arifing from  their high  
rank,  was that of affording them opportunities of  
more  extenGve  benevolence; .who  had  learned  
"  the luxury  of. doing  good,''  and  imbibed the  
principles  of general  philanthropy  towards  the  
human racc-~o fuch  young  perfons  it  was  an  
eafy talk to  make fome facrifices to the happinefs  
of millions,  and  to love the revolution  of their  
country •.  

LETTER  XL •.  

I WENT on Chriftmas-day to hear high mafs  
at the magnificent church of Notre Dame, where  
the colours are now di1i}laycd which ufed  to Aoat  
on the towers of the Baftille, before that gloomy  
fortrefs  was taken.  

Mafs was performed by  the archbilhop  of  Pa­
ris,  with great  folemmty  and  devotion.  Some  
parts of the mufic  were fine, and I  felt my mind  
rilif.:d  and afli.:ch.:J by it.  

I often recc.llccl:t:d,  in the courfe  of the day,  
with a tl'nd-:r  aud  melancholy ·~motivn, my dif­
tance from 1<2ngland,  where that day is pafied in  
a  ma.tmer  far more  interefiing  than in  France  

With  
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With us,  you know, it is  fpent in the bofom  of  
your family,  or  confecrated  to  the  friends  and  
conneCl:ions you love moft,  while formal vifitors  
are excluded.  This is not the  cafe  in France:  
the  theatres are crowded with company,  and the  
da}' paJfes in the ufual  amufements.  

The  laft  evening of the  old  year  we went,  
about eight o•cloc.k:,  to  the  Palais Royal,  where  
the walks were filled with  people, and  mofl:  of  
the ihops illuminated, particular} y the confeCtion­
ers,  which  in  every part  of  Paris  are  fplendidly  
lighted up on this evening-,  and  make a more  a­
greeable appearance than our  paftry-cooks !hops  
on Twelfth-night  in  London;  where  the  fight  
of fo much plum-cake  as  is then difplayeJ be­
comes  rather  oppreffi.ve  after  ten  years  of age ..  
The confeCtioners 1hops here are  filled with or­
namented glafs boxes for  fweetmeats, and a va­
riety  of pretty trinkets,  which people  buy,  and  
preicnt to their friends  at this feafon.  

A  gentleman  who  called  here  this  morninu,  
told  me  an  anecdote,  which I  1hall  relate to yo~. 
-A friend of his,  formerly one of the garde du  
c::>rps,  and who very narrowly efcaped  from  the  
fury of the people on the 6th of October,  1789,  
came a  few  days ago  to Paris, and  immediately  
fent  for  a  hair-dreffer.  The  officer,  while  he  
was  dreffing,  told  the  man,  that  he  thou~ht he  
remembered  his  face.  "  Yes,  fir,"  fa1d  the  
hair-dreffer;  "  and  I  recollecr  you  perfecrly­
you  were  in  the  garde  du  corps;  I  faw  you  
on  the  fixth  of  OCtober.'•  •  "  Ma  foi,"  faid  

•  Faith, I efcaped very  narrowly l I was  very near being  
.~ed.-Ye• indeed,  fir,  and l  held  em  c.rd.  

~the 
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the officer,  "j'ai echappe bel; j'etais  bien pres  
d'etre  pendu."  "  Oui  vraiment,  monfieur,"  
replied  the  hair-drclfer~ "  et  moi  j'ai  tenu  Ia  
corde."  

I  obferve  with  pleafure  a  proof  whieh  the  
Parifians give of that general veneration for  ge­
nius,  which prevails  in  this. city,  by calling  fe­
veral of the  ftreets  of Paris after  the names of  
celebrated men.  Here is  the  quay of Voltaire~, 
the ftreet of Jean Jaques Roulfeau,  the ftreet of  
Mirabeau,  and, fince  the deatlf of  the  Abbe Ce.  
rutti,  a man  of letters,  and  a  patriot,  the  peo­
ple  have  made  the  ci .. devant  ftreet  of  Artois  
drop its ariftocratical pretenfions,  and a1fume the  
name of  Cerutti.  

Why  is  no  fireet,  no  fquare,  in  I:.ondon  
named  after  Pope,  Milton,  or,  to  rife  to  the  
higheft  climax  of  human  genius,  after  Shak.  
fpeare ?  We  feem  to  have  a  ftrange  dread  in  
England  of  indulging  any  kind  of enthufiafm,  
however  laudable.  We  are  very  apt  to  wrap  
up  our  feelings  in  the  unrelenting  feverity  of  
wifdom en occafions  when it would  be far more  
ami;;blc to  give  way to the impulfe of the heart.  
You  will  fee  Frenchmen  bathed  in  tears  at a  
tragedy.  An  Englifuman  bas  quite  as  much  
fenfibility  to  a  generous  or  tender  fentiment;  
but  he  thinks  it would  be  unmanly  to  weep;  
and,  though perhaps half chor.ked with emotion,  
he (corns to be  overcome,  contrives to  gain the  
viCtory  over  his  feelings,  and  throws  into  his  
countenance  as  much  apathy  as  he  can  well  
wilh.  

We have alfo  fuck  a  profound  dread of ridi.  
cule  in England; we are  fo afraid of one ano­

ther,  
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thcr,  that,  inftead  of going  into  company with .  
the hope of pleafing,  we only entertain the hum­
ble defire of efcaping c.enfure.  A  French focie­
ty, with a happy mixture of enthufiafm and non­
~halance, vc:nturcs on a  thoufand traits of fenti..,  
ment, and fprightly r~llics, which make rile hours  
pafsaway agreeably;  but which an Englifu com- .  
pany would not hazard for the world;  but  

--" do a willful fiillmf$ mtertain,  
With  purpo(c to he dref1'd  in an Ojlinion  
Of w:f:iom,  gravity,  pr<>::Oood c.onccit;  

--1 c!o  know of th•.>fc,  
'That tl.c:rdore  only  are  reputcrl wife,  
For fa yin~ nothins. "-­

And yet I can find  no other reafon for th e Eng­
lilh  going.  into  co:npany  with  their  minds  in  
complete  armour,  and  their  under!tandings  al­
ways  in  a  pofiure  of defence,  except,  that  an  
Engliiliman  cannot  bear to be  laughed  at,  and  
that  a  :Frenchman  can;  for  I  do  not  believe  
there is more g:-..od nature in France than  in Eng­
land.  Writing  upon  this  fubjt:Ct  recals  pow­
erfully to my  htart the  idea of  thofc friends with  
whom I  pafied  mofi:  of my  time in LonJvn;  of  
that fociety  which abfence can only ferve to en­
dear,  by convincing me that its lofs  is  irrepara.  
lde.  

I  have  beard a gentleman allege,  that F rcnch  
and .Engliili  converfation amounted  to the fane  
thir•g;  for,  {aid  he, •" Les  Anglais m:  difent  
rit11,  et les .Franpis difent dca  rims."  

•  TlleloPilh fay  n«lti"l•  aAd cbe FrtUh Cay  Mtlli,gr.  

There  
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There are no talents which I  feel more difpof­

ed  to envy  than  thofe of wit  and  eloquence in  
converfation ;  than  the  power  of  giving  it  a  
frelh  flow when it grows languid;  when,  to ufe  
the beautiful  image of Mrs. Piozzi,  «  the litde  
fiream of prattle  ceafes to murmqr  for want  of  
a  few  pebbles  to  break its  courfe!'  Apropos  
of eloquence--One evening at Streatham Park,  
fome  penon  aiked  DoCtor  J ohnfQn,  how  he  
would choofe  to diftribute the  great  offices  of  
fiate which  were  at  that time  vacant,  amongft  
the literary ladies of his acquaintance.  "  Mrs.  
Carter,"  faid  he,  "  {hall  be  appointed  Lord  
"  High Chancellor of England."  "  And wh>.t  
place  will  you  give to the lady  of this  houfe ?"  
fomebody  enquired.  "  We will give her,"  an ..  
fwered Johnfon,  "a feat  in the Haufe of Com~ 
"  mons,  and £he  will rife of herfelf."  

LETT E  R  XLI.  

THERE  were fome commotions lately at Pa~ 
ris,  on  account  of  an  attempt  to  monapolize  
fugar,  which  was  already  fold  at  an  enormous  
price,  and which the poor of Paris,  who live as  
much upon coffee as  the poor of London do upon  
tea,  confider  as  one  of  the  neceffaries  of life.  
For  three nights  the guards  were  trebled,  and  
the town was lighted up for greater fecurity.  In  
a few  days the commotion was entirely appe?fed,  

which  
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which I  own had  never  git'en  me  the fmalJeft  
aJarm :  for  I  always  confider  myfelf in  perfect  
fafety at Paris  under the  protection of the nati­
onal  guard~ which the Parifians call,  with truth,  
Ia fauve-garde de  Ia. ville.  The national guards  
are fo much  refped:ed  by  the  people,  that they  
find it eafy to enforce obedience,  and they gene ..  
rnll y make the wifeft  and moft  temperate ufe  of  
their power.  

I  have been feveral  times at the National Af­
fembly.  The debates in  this  fecond  legiflature  
are lefs  interefrin~ than  thofe  of the Confrituent  
Affembly,  where  almoft at  every  fitting  fome  
pillar of the  ancient fyftem  was  thrown down,  
and {orne  part of the new fabric rofe majeflically  
fm:n  its  ruin:;.  Neither ~does this atfembly dif­
play  the fame blaze of talents  which  afroniilied  
and dazzled. in the former.  She can boaft of uo  
!v1irabeau,  no tranfcendcnt genius  

-" on  the  ample  pinion,  .  
That the Theban eagle  ~r, 
Sail:n;;  with  fupreme  dominion  
Thro'  the  azure  depths of air­
Ytt will  Ale  {oar,  and keep her  eqoal way  
- how far odxtvc:  the great!"  

And one may apply to the genius of this a!Tembly  
what I  lately read rna little colleClion of French  
letters,  where  th'!  writer,  fpeaking  of  the  ta­
lents for poetry wh!ch  prevail  fogcnerally in the  
fouthern  pro·;inc{;s  of  France, .the  country  of  
the Troubadour~, fays,  "  Nobody has immenfe  
riches of genius in  thi'!  country;  but eafy,  even  
afiluent fortune<>  arc very  common;  and  the fum  
of poetical  wealth is  UIXJn  the  whole  far  more  

c~n--
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confiderable than if a greo~.t deal were aeeumulated  
upon  one head."  

There is a  fufficient  flock of ability  in the  
National Affembly, animated as  it is by the moft  
important  and  exalted  objeCts.  A  member  of  
the  National  Affembly knows that he is  pleading  
not  merely  the  caufe  of the people  of F ranee.  
He is  fpeaking  at the tribw1e  of  Europe,  and  be  
js  pleading  the  caufe  of all  the  people  of the  
earth.  For  it  is  now  too  late  for  the  lovers  
of arbitrary  power to confider the French rev c ..  
lution  in the light in  which  they  once aw~aed 
to confider it.  The time long ago is paft, for  
terming that event  an  affair of accident,  and the  
triumph  of the  rabble,  which  is  foWtd  to  have  
orio-inated in the unanimous will  of a great and  
enlightened  nation,  and  has  taught  mankind' a  
Jeffon,  which perhaps the whole human race will.  
be proucl" l:o  k:::::.  

I heard the  decree  paired in the National  A f­
fembly  for  confifcating  the  eftates  of the emi­
grants.  They,  and  their  chiefs  the  French.  
princes,  will  probably  foon tire tbe  fhort-lived  
pity of foreign  courts, and  will  be  doomed  to  
wander  over  Europe,  as  the  adherents  of  the  
houfe of Stuart have  done,  poor,  wretched, and  
abandoned.  Yet how  different  the  fituation  of  
the Scotch and  FrenE:h  fugitive-s  !  How  differ­
ent  the  fituation  of the  defcendants  of  }an1es  
~he Second,  and  that of Lewis  the  Sixteenth !  
Whatare the· misfortunes of Lewis the Sixteenth ?  
He has been deprived of defpotic power.  What  
is his prefent fituation?  He is called by the oon­
fent of a free people  to the crown of the ·greatell:  
nation in  Europe.  The  French  emigrants are  
Jlot,  the&efore, influenced b)l  the fame generous  

motives.  
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motives which  led the adherents of the  houfe of  
Stuart to take up arms,  which could be no other  
than a difinterefted attachment to that family,  i1.1  
defence of  which they  rilked their lives and for-·  
tunes.  The French emigrants, on the contrary,  
would deluge  their  native  country  with  blood,  
fooner  than renounce titles  that were vain, and  
privileges that were odious.  

LETTER  XLII.  

I  H A V E  been  at  tbe  Jacobins,  that fociety  
which  has  a.Clul  a  par*'  {.:;  di~ua'ri~d in  ~ 
French revohltion,  and  in which every political  
quefrion  of importance  is  debated  before  it  is  
brou2;bt forw.trd in the National Affembly.  The  
Jacobins  have  too  much  inlluenc.!  in  the  new  
fyftem  of French politics not to have many ene­
mies.  By thofe  perfom every crime,  evt:ry  cnor­
lnity is  attributtd  to  this  fociety;  which,  it  is  
a«erted,  has  not  only  the  Ute  of  France,  but  
the fate of  Europe in  his hands.  If the Empe­
ror of Germany is  hoftile to the French nation,  
it is the fault of the Jacob ins.  Leopold felt  the  
mofi: tt:nder and  paternal  interefi in the  prof~­
rity of the  new conftitution :  but he was forced  
to nuke a declaration of war  againft that formi­
dable,  that  atrocious  rea  To  the  Jacobins  i~ 
owing every outrage committed by popul.ir  fury,  
and  every  tre-.Y"onablc  ddign  concei vcd  hy th·~ 

arifio-:  
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ariftocratic factions.  The Jacobins are the con­
trivers  of all  diforder,  the  levellers  of all  dif­
tiotl:ron&,  and  the enemies of all  fubordination.  
It is  their  intention to overturn the prefent fyf­
tem of government,  and divide the French em­
pire  into  eighty-three  republics,  governed  ~y 
Jacobins.  

Such is the cry,  not merely of ·thofe  who have  
the courage to profefs themfelves of the ariftocra­
tic party,  hut alfo of tbofe,  who,  however  ~Y 
may regret th~ fubverfion of the old government,  
have  fagacity  enough to perceive that, like the  
age of chivalry,  it is  paft for ever,. and therefore  
prudently determine to attempt its reftoration no  
more.  The ancient fyClem  of abu(es they  fUtJ  
muft  be  renounced,  and  therefore  they  limit  
their . ambition  to the  confervation of as  mal\y  
.errors,  as  many  prejudices  as  potlible.  Thefe  
perfons· talk to you of their  profound refpt:lt for  
the new conftitution,  which they accufe the Ja ..  
cob ins of wifhing to fubvert.  I believe,  i~tdeed, 
that if there  are fome  points of the conttitution  
which the Jacob ins difapprove, they are thofe very  
points which thefe perfuns  would bind  on t:Mir  
pofl:crity for ever.  Even among the patriots there  
are  many who think that,  the confhtution being  
now eftablifhed, the deliberations of the Jacob ins  
are no longer necelfary, and who alfo think that that  
i<>ciety  leans too  much  towards  republicanifm.  

There are in  France fevcral clilferent felts of  
patriots ;  but  the  two  leading parties  are  thofe  
who are  reproachfully termed by each othe!",  -en­
rages  and modfris;  and tbe great features  of dif­
ference betwee11 thefe parties feem  to be that  the  
cnrag~ place the declaration  of rights aboYe  the  
omfiitution,  while the modcrcs place the confii­

tution  
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tution  above  the  declaration  of  rights.  Eaeh  
party is  as  dogtt!atical  as  the  former doaors of  
the Sorbonne.  But a Frenchman never difputes  
with calmnefs  on  any fubjeCt ~ it were therefore  
unreafonable to expeCt he  fhould throw afide the  
natural  impetuofity of his charaCter,  on  the  very  
points  moll:  likely to  call  it  forth.  This  ac­
counts,.  in fome  meafure,  for the violent tumults  
which fometimes arife in the National Alfembly;  
while in our Houfe of Commons debates are car­
ried on with  the  moil  perfe8: good  order  and  
tranquillity.  Another reafon,.  however,  may be  
affigned for  this,  befides  the diff'erence  of nati­
onal character.  In the Houfe  of Commons our  
great orators may  be as eloquent as they will ;.  
they  rna y  do  honour  to our nation,  and  to the  
age in which they live,  by the energy,  the fubli­
mity  of their  talents;  but  every  body  knows  
tlw: ~~!!" ~bq~e-{ioes not inft-..tencc even  one  
folitary vote;  and before a debate begins,  all the  
world  is  well  apprifed  bow  the  bufinefs  will  

end.  
This is not the cafe in  the N at:onal  Alfembly •.  

There,. arguments and votes have  frill  a  connec­
t-ion with each other ;,  and therefore  every  point  
is difculfed  with  veheme~.--But to  return  to  
the  Jacobins.--lf they  hav.e  many enemies,  the  
party  of  their  friends  is  far  more  numerous.  
ThOfe perrons  declare tha.t they. never enter tbe  
hall  of.  the  Jficobins  without  refpell:,  becaufe  
they  c.onfider  it as the cradle and  the  fanCl:uary  
of  French  liberty.  They  are  convin~ed that  
thof.e watchful,  v1gilant, jealous,  noify Jacobius  
are its bell: guardians.;  and that but for  ~he e~­
t.cntive. influence  wh1ch  they  have  acqUJred,  m  

c.o~­
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confequence  of  their  correfpondence  with  the  
other .patriotic focieties,  eftablilhed in  every part  
of  the- kingdom,  with  whom  they  conftantly  
maintain a chain  of conned:ion,  the infant liber­
ty of France would  have  been  cru1hed  in its  
birth  by its numerous  and  formidable  enemies.  
The friends  of the Jacobins believe that theyarc  
very far  from intending to overthrow the  prefent  
!yftem,  whatever fpeculative  ~pinions fome  of  
the  members. of that  fociety  may  have  on  the  
fnbjeCl:  of government~ but  that,  if the  Jaco­
bins  lhould  find  th'it  corruption  is  fufFered  to  
taint the purity of the oew<:onftitution  and im.  
pede  its  march-if it  lhould  be  found  that the  
firft  National  Affembly,  after  having  formed  
that confritution  upon the great and everlafting  
bafis  cf the  rights  of man,  and  of which  the  
Abbe Sieyes  has the glory of having laid  the cor­
ner-ftone in dr~wing up  the der:laration  of thofe  
rights---if it thould be found  that that  affembly,  
after fuftaining  a long and laborious  ftruggle,  at  
length wearied of the confliCt,  fhould  fuffer the  
l,cautiful work they had created  to be  deformed  
in  the  rev·ifion of it-if it lhould  be found  that  
the  conftitution,  in  ,its  prefent  ftate,  is like an  
i-11-conllructed  carriage,  and  that  it  is  in  the  
power  of the  drivers  to  put fome  fecret  clogs  
upon. the  wheels,  and .prevent its going forward,  
while  the  patriots  in  vain  la1h  up  the  horfes­
then,  it is  faid,  the Jacobins will warn  the peo­
ple  of  the  threatened  danger,  with  that  bold,  
that ardent eloquence which belongs to the apof­
~es of liberty.  

I  was  at  the  Jacobins  when  the  Englifh,  
French,  and  American  colours,  faftened  to­

&ether  
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gether with bands of laurel and national  ribnons.  
were placed in the  hall.  As  k>on as the  colours  
appeared,  the hall  refounded with  acclamations  
of  more  than  two  tho~ perfons  who were  
prefent,  and  who  immediatcly  rofe  from  their  
feats ;  the men waved Us.eir hats in  the air, and  
from  every  quarter  were  re-echoed  the  cries  
of •" Vive  Ia  liberte- Vive l' Angleterre­
Vive  Ia  France- Vivent les nations libres !"  
At the fight  of thofe b::.nncrs,  fo  c.fren the fym­
bols  of war,  of defol <~.tion, of horror,  now he­
come  the  pledges  of  peace,  of good  will,  of  
W1ion  between  the nations,  every heart feemed  
animated  with a f&cred  enthufiatin, every bofom  
throbbed  with  fympathy,  and  every  eye  was  
meked  with  tears.  The colours were fixed  in  
the  hall,  and  it  was  propcfed  by {ome of the  
men\hers.,  and  ordered by the fociety,  that bu{h  
of Pric~, Franlc.lin.,  Algernon  Sidney, Jean  }a­
que! Rouffeau.,  and the  Abbe de Mably,  fhouiJ  
be  placed  beneath  the  banners  of the  three  
Roar ions.  

The  names  of Milton,  of  Locke,  and  of  
Hambdcn,  re-echoed  through  the  hall,  where  
it was  propo(ed  trat their bufts fhould alfo  in  a.  
a.ot-t  time  be placed.  I  heard with exultation  
the  wdl-known  names  of thefe celebrated per­
fans,  and  recolleCted  with  pritle  tbat I  had the  
honovr of belonging to the fame country.  Surely  
that  nation  which  produced  the  writings  of  
Milton  and  of  Locke,  which  gave  birth  to  
Sidney  and  Ha.mbdcn,  iu  ages  wheo  the  refr  

•  .Lone  live  liberty-~ ltn  Ell&la~ live  
lr~ - l.on6 live  ~ Daiolll  t:~U arc Ute I  
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·of Europe were flaves,  has a claim  to the ever­
lafting  gratitude  and admiration of mankind.  

In this enlightened period  of the world more  
perfect  fyfiems  of  legiflation  may  perhaps  be  
formed than  England  can  boafi.  Her  Magna  
Charta  was obtained  not  in the illumination of  
the  eighteenth,  but  in  the  Gothic  darknefs of  
the twelfth ceutnry.  She  can  never be deprived  
of  the  moft  glorious  pre-eminence among  the  
children of  freedom ;  /he,  who cherilhed  in  her  
bofom  the  noble  fentiments  of  liberty,  when  
the  nations  around  her were  funk in the  mofi:  
abject  fervitude.  If thofe  nations  now  find  
the  path  of freedom,  it  is  by purfuing  the  trac.c  
which  England firfi explored.  

The  example  of the  revolution in America  
is  fuppofed  to have  had  confiderable  influence  
on  the  French  nation:  and  from  whom  did  
the  Americans  imbibe their  love  of freedom?  
They  loved  it  becaufc  they  were  cf Englifh  
race,  and  had ftudied  the  writings  of  Englifh  
philofophers,  and  the  examples of Engli!h pa­
triots.  

May England  reCtify  -the abufes and  corrup­
tions  which have crept into her government  by  
wife  and  temperate  reformation-may  1he  
avoid  thofe  fiorms  and  convullions  which  are  
only nccefiary to  purfy the m0r~, as  well as the  
phyfical  world, from  any mighty and fatal  con­
t;-.gion.  While  France  has  been  obliged  to  
correct  !Hr  government by holding  in one band  
her  philofophic declaration of rights,  and gralp­
ing  her  unlheathed  {word  in  the  other-may  
England  eff~ct the  fame  auguft  purpofe  with  
.no  other  a.rmi  than thofe Q£ reafon-may  lhe,  

1  without  
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without  interrupting  her  national  profperity,  
employ  the  moft  e1fe8:ual  means  of  fecuring  
its  continuance- may  fbe  direct  that full  tide  
of wealth which  rolls through the land,  to vifit  
it in  more  equal  ftreams;  and  may  there  be  
"  no leading  into  captivity,  and  no  complain­
ing in her ftreets!"  

L  E  T  T  E  R  XLIII.  

THE firft  National  Afrembly,  amidft  the  
greatnefs and  extent  of its labours,  was obliged  
to  leave  to  a  fuccecding  affembly  the  tatk  of  
inftituting a  plan  of public  education;  a  tafk  
which  will  foon occupy  the prcfent  legillature,  
and  wiU  alone  ferve to  immortalize it,  if well  
performed.  

It is faid,  that Monfieur Condorcet, a mem­
ber  of the  prefent  National  Aifembly,  is  at  
prefent  employed  on this  object;  and there can  
I.e  no  doubt  that  he will execute  the work  he  
has  undertaken  with  that  philofophical  fpirit,  
and  that  extenfive  .knowledge,  which  he  pof­
rdfes in fo confpicuous and eminent  a degree.  

How many foothing,  how  many  comprehen­
.hve  and  fublime  ideas  does this plan of publi<:  
education include ~ There is fomething  infinitey  
agreuble  and  delightful  to  the  imagination  in  
the  anticipation  of  that  progrefs  which  the  

rifin'  

194  



I' It 0  M  P'  1l  A  N  C  E.  I 93  
rifing  generation  in this  country may  make in  
reafon,  in  philofophy,  in  virtue,  and  in  happi­
nefs ;  and  the  improvement  of . the  rifing  ge­
neration  cannot  but  be  highly  intereftini  
to  the  friends of the  French  revolution,  fince  
it  feems  peculiarly  for  them  that  that  revolu­
tion  has  been  made.  .  They  will  heft  enjoy  
the benefits refulting  from it.  The prefent pa­
triou  of  France  may  be  faid  figuratively,  as  
well  as  literally,  to  be  placed  in  a  fidd  of  
battle:  they have long-rooted prejudices  to  con­
quer; they have ancient  errors  to fubdue; whiGh  
perhaps  are  more  difficult  to  be  v:mcjt<iflled  
than  the  combined  forces  of  Germany  and ?f  
Pruffia.  In the auguft  career  of liberty,  thefl!  
patriots  are  encompaffed  with dangers,  and  be­
fet with  fnares ;  and  if they are  now  enabled to  
keep the field  againft  thofe  who  were  formerly  
their  tyrants,  it  is  by  the  determined,  the  un­
remittiug conteft they maintain with vic.:,  vc  lali­
ty,  and corruption.  But through the clcuds and  
ftorms  which  now obfcure  the  French hcrizon,  
it  is  eafy  to  difcern  the  clear,  the  bright  per­
fpective  which unfolds  itfelf to  the rif:ng  race.  
We fee  that the bleffings of enlightened freedom  
await  them,  ~md we  rejoice  that a fuitable  edu­
cation  wilJ  qualify  them  to enjoy  their  difiin­
guifhcd lot; that they  will  Le made worthv of  
their high deftiny,  and  fit  guardians of that bet­
ter  order  of  things  which  they  wlll  be  called  
upon  to maintain.  

Mirabcau had  drawn out a plan  of public in­
fl:ruction,  which he meant to prcfent to the N a­
tiona}  Afiembly;  arid  he  intended,  when  thii  
queftion was  difcutfed,  to  propofe  at  the  fame  
time the abolition  of the  literary  academies, or  

Y oL.  I.  K  rather  
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rather corporations vf Paris,  which he confider·  
d  as  incompatible with the .fpirit of a fTI!e confH­
.rution,  and  as  i1~uring inftead  of {erving  the  
aufe of letters.  

Mont:  Chamfort,  a  memhcr  of  the  F renda  
academy,  had,  at  Mirabeau's  defire,  written  a  
difcourfe on  the fubjed of that .academy,  which  
the death of Mir.tbeau prevented  his  reading  at  
the tribune of  the  N.1tioml  Affembly~ It  is  a  
fad:  well knov.-n in France, that Mirabeau  ea­
~erly fought and accepted the  affitlance of fuch  
men as he thought were capable of fi1rnilhing him  
with ideas worthy of his own high reput;:!tion.­
Therc was certainly  a  want of delicacy in thus  
wearin~, without  fcruple,  as  he frequently did,  
thcf~ laurels  which were the  right of another..  
But  fince he could reconcile himfelf to borrow­
ed applaufc,  he  was peculiarly fortunate  in hav­
ing  Monf.  Chamfort  for  his  friend,  who,  ·with  
a mind  well qualified to lend ideas to Mirabeau.  
unites  a  degree of referve  m1d  dtlic~cy, which  
led  him  to  refign  with r~::dint:fs the;{~ claims  to  
fame  which Mirabeau.,  w.ithou~ h:·!it:?.tiot\  m:.de  
his  own.  MonL  Chamfort  i::;  wdl  knr;wn  at  
Paris.,  not cnly .as a  man of the  firft literary  ta­
lents,  and as pofi"dling the  mofl: briliiar~t powers  
CJ( converfation, nut is alfo difi:inguithcd for  hav­
ing fdt and pwtelled the  mofi ardent love  o.f  li­
brrty,  many  years  before  the  revolution  had  
brought  prir:ciples .of  that kind  into  falbion.­
What hzs mllde  this circumtlance  well  r<:m~m­
bercd,  is,  that  the  fociety jn which  this gentle­
man  conflantly  avowed  tbefe  f;;utimcnts,  was  
that of the Prir.ce of Conde ;  on whom it re­
Sells fame  honour,  that he  had  fufficient  tafie  

to  
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ti.>  court Monf. Chamfort's fociety,  and fufficient  
underftanding to pardon the  independence of his  
fpirit.  

· In the difcourfe which Monf.  Chamfort gave  
to Mirabeau upon the French academy,  he paints  
with  admirable  acutehefs,  with  all  the  force  of  
genius,  and  all  the  wit of irony,  the  littlend:~, 
tfie  inutility,  the  abfurdities,  and  above  all  the  
abjeCt fpirit which  has  prevailed in that fociety ;  
but there is  one  paffage in  this  difcomfe  upon  
~' the  prize of virtue>,"  eftablilhcd in the Frendt  
academy,  which  is  in  my  opinion  a  model  of  
fine writing,  and I  cam~ot rcfi{l  tranfcribing part  
<Jf  it.  

* " Et  d'aborcl,  lai1Tant  a part  cette  affiche1  
ce  concours  periodique,  ce  programme  d'un  

prix  

•  And not to mention that public atl\"ertifcmcnt,  that peri­
-odical  annunciation of  a prize of virtue for '"" J.ll••~ing par, 
-1  read the terms of the inftituti•m,  and I fee  ti>1~ prize  ~dec,;. 
tined for the virtues of fuch as are of the  indigent  claji of citizer.s.  
What! has then the clafs  of the opulent yielded tile  palm of  
virtue  to  the poor?  No alruredly.  That clals pn:tel\ds  alike  
with the other to the difplay of virtue.  But the rich will not  
accept the prize.  No; the prize is gold, and the rich would  
confider -shemfelvcs  de~ded by  n:ce;\'ing  it.  I  unc!erfiand  
them; there is not e10ough;  a·.1d they difdain  to take it.  The  
rich  leave it  to  the  poor.  Do  y<>u  then mean  to  pay,  cr  to  
honour virtue ?  You  furely  ncaher preter.d ror hope  lh.:  can  
be paid.  Y<-u  mean then to honour ncr.  It is well.  Do not  
then  begin by degrading  her,  in placing riches above indigent  
virtue.  Oh,  what a  fubverfJnn of every  mor<'l  idea,  arifin'  
from  that  excefs of c.rruption  which it  is  calculated  to  in­
creafe!  Mark  the  abyfi from  which we  are delivered.  TeU  
me in what  corporaC:on,  in l.ldlat  fociety  a gentleman  would  
-have been a1mitted who  had accepted thr prizt of virtue,  be­
tlawcd by  a public  alfembly !  There exilled then amongtl  us  
even a  roturt  in  virtue.  Take back  that gold  which cannot  
rccompcnfe a noble a£lion of the rith.  Render to virtue f\S.  

K.  s  facicnt  
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prix  de  vertu  p-our  l':mnee  prochaine,  jc lis  le~ 
tennes de Ia fom:tation,  ct jc vois ce prix defiine  
aux  vcrtus  des  citoyens dans  Ia  cla.lfe  indigente.  
~10i done?  ~t'efi-ce a dire ?  La clafie opu­
lente a-t-elle  relegee Ia vertu dans Ia  clalfe  des  
pauvrcs?  Non  fans  doutt<.  Elle  pretend bien,  
commc ]'autre,  pouvoir faire eclatcr des  vertm'.  
Ellene veut  doJ;c  pa:;  du  prix ?  Non certes.­

tic!~nt homa5e to bt lieve  that  the  abne can  alfo  recompenfo::  
the f>O'Y.",  who,  with  an  cpu!er.t  cor,fci<nce,  can,  lb well  as  
the  rich,  p~ce a  good  att.on  between  Heaven ar.d t.;;  own  
mind.  LegilhtuJs,  do not decree the divinity of !\vld,  in giv­
ing it a> a falary  ior thofe  fubEme caut:ons,  thofe  noble fa~r:­
fices whkh ferm  ~o place  man in commur!on with h:s tte•Qo(  
Author.  Your deem: w:ll  bt annulled-it is alreac!y  anr.ul!:d  
in the lot; I of the poor-yes,  of t 1iC  poor,  b  that mom~nt wi1en  
t.e  cr.nohks himfdf  by  a  gemrous  action.  Nothing  i>  n.ore  
~cneral than the fcntiment which attelh th:s truth.  AJ,, have  
yeu no!  fcen in thufe d:f.fttrs,  tilofe evas whicil claim immt­
diate fuccour-have  you  not  feen  the poor,  when Oit  the riCk.  
of life  by Come  gre:lt aa of  courage he  ha.;  fned  or.e  of  hi.;  
fcllow.creatures,  I  mean  th  rich,  the  opulent,  the  happy,  
iOr t.be  poor  coofaders  fuch as  hi•  ldlow-creatures in  the  mo­
ment when t~.ey requir:  his  fuccoyr-have  you  r.ot fccn  that  
when,  in the  tirft  etfuf;oni of  gratitu~e ior his  prefe•"' at1on,  
the rich  has pref"r.ttd  hi; flencfattor with go!~-t.a·:e )oOU  ne­
ver obC.;rvu! that inC:igmt, that frierdlefs,  forlun for. of  po­
·nsty draw  back,  and bluih ?  A:I il()ur lxfcro J,c  v•ould  have  
im;>lored your cl".afity.  VI hence t.J~n a ·:f~> t'•il generous emo­
too of tl.c mind>  It i& that you Fcfant h:s virtue, uq;r.ne­
fw as  you  are!  You  corrupt  yc..ur  !:rat:tr.Ge.  He  ba  per­
fOJmed  a pod all~.-t.e ha5 ~nr:chrd himfelf,  ;:md  you  tre;.t  
him as i( h.: were l"-"'r!  Inftead of  the divir.e fati~fatt!on of  
},;will!; faWtied the motl r.ot>k prop<:nlity of the fOIJl,  you fuLili­
tuu cbe idea of  J,;. material war.ta.  You fnatch him from  hea­
ver~ wh:re he  felt tl,;ot he had fornc  intcreJl,  to t~rth, wlo<.r~ 
he knows ti.at  he ha~ r.one !  

Oh,  human r-~ture, tLu>  r'o th:y l.or,our ti•tc 1­

Whe~ .-irtu: lifts tl.ee !I">  thy  n~<A ful-Lme  tL·,Jtion,  thy  
lnint tt.ce  gold,  tl:cy  offer  t~.ee an  al:n;; 1  
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Ce  prix eft de  \' vr;  le riche  en l'<1cccptant fe  
croirait avili.  J'entends ;.  il n'y en a pomt aife'ZI;  
il  ne le prendrait  pa~. Le  riche  l'ofe  dire,  et  
p:mrqnoi  ne  1~ prendrait-il  pas?  Le pauvre  le  
prend bien!  Payez-vous la vertu r ou bien,  l'ho­
norcz-vous ?  V em ne Ia payez  p:~s; c  n'efl ni  
votre  prcte;ltio,,,  ni  votre  e~1erance. Vous  
l'honorcz  do!lc !  Eh  bien I  commencez  par  ne  
pas l'avilir en  mettant Ia  ri~.:helfe au-delfu::; de  la  
nrtu  imligcnte.  0  renvcrfement  de  toutes  
ks:decs  mordes,  ne  de  l'cxd:s  d·~ Ia  corrup­
tion  publique,  ct  £1it  pcur  l'accroitre  encore !  
?vldurons  de  l'reil  l'abymc  dontnous  fortons:  
<hns  qud  corps,  dans  q.udle compagnie  e.1t-il  
cte  admis,  le  ci-devant  gentilhomme  qui  eut  
accepte le  prix de  vertu dans une afiemblee  pub­
li(JUC?  II  y avoic  parmi  nous  Ia  routure de  la  
VCitU!  Retirez  done  votre  or;  qui  ne  peut  re~ 
compcnfer une belle aB:ion du riche.  Rendez a  
la vertu cet hommage de croire  que le pauvre  
auffi  pcut etre  paye  par  elle ;  qu'il  2,  comme le  
riche, une confcieucc opulente et folv.able;  qu'en­
fin  il  peut,  comme  le  riche,  placer  une  bonne  
a5l:ion entre lc ciel et lui.  Legiflateurs, ne de­
c:ete7.  pas  la  divinite  de  l'or,  en  le  donnant  
pour  falaire  a ces  mouvemens  fublimes,  a  ces  
grands  facrifices,  qui  femblent  mettre l'homme  
en commerce avec  fon cterncl Auteur.  II ferait  
annulle votre decrct,.  ill'efl d'avancc dans l'ame  
<In  p:Hivrc-:,ui,  du  pauvr.e,  au  moment  ou  il  
vicn~ de  s'honorcr par  un  aB:e  gencrcux.  II eft:  
commun,  il dl:  par-tout le fentiment qui attcfi:e  
cettc ve. ite.  Eh ! n'ave7. vous pas vu daas ces  
dcf.<ftres  qui  provoquent  le  fecours  geileral­
n'avez-vous  pas  vu  <juclqu'un  de  ces  pauvres,  
I·Jrfqu'au  rifquc  de  fes  jours  et  par  un  grand  

aa:e  
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acle de courage,  il a 1':1un! l'un de fes fcmblable5,  
je veux dire,  le  richc,  !'opulent,  I'heureux,  car  
il les  prend  pour  fes  f:mblables.  des  qu'il faut  
les  fecourir;  lorfqu'aprcs Ic  peril et dans Ie  refie  
de11  effuiions  de  fa  nconHaiffance,  le riche fau,·e  
.pref.:ntc lie  l'or a fon bienfaiteur,  a cet  indigent, 
a cet  homme  denuc;  regardez celui-ci,  comme  
i1  s'indigne,  il  recule,  il  s'etonne,  il  rou~it­
..une  heure auparavant il eut mendie.  D'ou lui  
vient ce noble muuvement?  c'eft que vous pro­
&nez fon  bienfait,  ingrat que vous etes!  Vous  
~rrompez votre  reconnaifl"ance.  Il a  fait  liu  
dien,  il vient de s'enrichir, et vous le traitez en  
pauvre !  Au  plai!tr  celefte  d'avoir  fatisfait  le  
plus beau btfoin de fon  arne,  vo:Js  fubftituez Ia  
penfee  d'un  befoin  materiel ;  vous  le  ramenez  
du ciel,  ou  il  eft:  quelque  chafe,  fur  Ia  terre.,  
ou  il  n'efi:  rien.  0  nature  humaine!  voila  
comme  on  t'honore !  ~and Ia  vertu  t' c:lt: Y c 
a ta  plus  grande  hauteur,  c'eft  de  l'or  qu'on  
v.ient  t'offrir,  c'eft  l'anmone  qu'on  te  prC­
knte!"  

You  will  he  difpofed  to  believe,  from  the  
above fpecimen,  that in France  talent~ and  pa­
triotifm·  a~;e, ~ I have  often  told  you,  in  firia  
alJWK.e.  

LETTER 
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L  E  T  T  E.  R  XLIV. 
 

THE Prince  de  Piemont  converfing  late))'  
up0n the  commotions  which  agitate  Europe at  
prcfent,  ended by  faying,  * " Enfin,  il  faut  lJUe  
C':c>UX  qui  vcul.:!nt  regner  fe  depechent."  The  
minds of men,  roufed and animated by the mofi:  
important and extraordinary movements,  do,  in­
deed;  fecm to lofe fight a little of "'that divinity  
that hedges  in a  king.'•  

I  am not,. however,  always occupied by  thefe  
vdl:  political difcuffions, bu' fpend  a put ~f every  
day at the Lycee, a charming inftitution,  where  
)earning  feems  ftripped of its  thorns and deco­
rated with flowers,  and where the gay and focial  
Parifians cultivate fcience and  the belles lettres,  
amidfi:  the  pleafurcs  a-nd  attraCtions  of fociety ~­
while in  England,  where the art of being happy  
is certainly  far  lefs  underftood  than  in France,  
when  we wifh to acquire knowledge, we fhut  
ourfelves up  for that purpofe in fobcr  meditation,  
and  ferious  folitude.  Perhapsy indeed,  the  know­
ledge gained by folitary  ftudy may be  the  molt  
profound ;  but the knowledge acquired in fociety  
leaves on the mind  the  moft agreeable imprcf ..  
fion ..  

The Lycee  was formed  in 1785, under the  
aufpices  of  Monfieur  the  king's  brother,  and  
Monfieur d' Artois,  and was foon  reforted to not  

•  In thort,  tbofc who wilh  to  reign muft make haftc.  
only  
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only by men of letters,  but by the mofl:  f<llhicn­
able· rerfons  of both fc:xes.  Leaures are given  
at the Lycee by the moil:  celebrated profeffors at  
Paris,  on  natural  philofophy,  chemifiry,  natural  
hifl:ory,  bctanj',  hifb~y, and  belles ]ettres;  and  
the Greek, Italian, French and Eng1ifu languages  
are taught.  

The Lycee  drooped a  little at  the period  of  
the  n.:v :::lution.  In  the violent  ccnvulficn  of  
that moment,  literature and arts were forgotten.  
But  the Lycee  foon  revived;  and  thcugh  its  
former patrons are now at Coblentz,  prep<:ring  
an attempt_,  of which the lelfons of hifiory thq  
receivell at the Lycee  might have taught  th<:m  
the folly  and  imprzBicability,  that of enflavin~ 
a  peop!e who  are  determined to  be  free ;  this  
infl:itution is  rifing every day  into  higher cele­
brity from the eminent abilities of fome  of the  
profeffors.  Of their knowledge  in the difFerent  
fciences  they  teach,  I,  in  my  ignorance,  am  
little  qualified  to  judge.  But  I  can  feel  the  
charms  of  eloquence,  and  therefore  find  that  
c:hemilhy,  when  taught by Monr. f'ourcroy,  is  
the mofi: engaging,  the moft enchanting fcience  
in the world.  

Monf.  Garat,  mernber  of  the  firfl:  National  
Affembly,  gives us  felhnes  on Roman hiftory,  
uo lt.fs interdlinl  than  philofophica1,  and  fre­
quently makes fu<:h  fublime app!ic::t:or;s  to  the  
,revolution of fra:1ce  as  call from  my  eyes the  
tears vf delight and  admiration.  

Sometimes  car  itudics  arc  ::.cc0mpar.iul  by  
fine  mufic;  and fometimcs  the  Abbe  de  Lille,  
the  firfi:  french  poet,  recites  his  harmonious  
verfe~. 

Upcn  
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Opon the whole,  the pleafures  of the Lycee  
are  perfectly congenial to my tafte; and it is ro  
me by far the moll agreeable of all  the various  
refources  which  this  great  capital  affords.  I  
reiret we  have no  fuch  infiitution in  Londot1.  
What a relief  would fome  people find  in being  
able  to efcap::-, . for  an  hcrur,  from  thofe  ever­
Jailing  evenings which  are devoted to  the  dull  
vacuity of  fafuionable  converfation,  or  the  fad  
repetitions  of card affemblies,  and  to ·ftore  the  
famifhed  mind  with a little flock of· thought and  
fcntiment,  in fuch a fociety as the Lycee !  

I am furprifed  to meet there with fo tew of my 
countrymen.  Such of them as come to Patis in  
order to  acquire  the  French  l<;nguage,  would  
find at the Lycee J'K)t  only the-advantages of in•  
ftruclion, . but  of  converfation ;  fince  the gen­
tlemen form  a fort  of club every evening,  when  
the journals of the day are  read,  and  its- oolitics  
difcuffed.  

The Abbe Sic-ard  has  at different  times  ex.;.  
plained to us, at the Lycee, the  manner in which  
he infi:n.Cts  his  deaf and dumb pupils, fome of  
whom  always  accompany him.  Nor  can  you 
imagine any  thing more  affeCl:ing than the fight 
of thefe  unhappy young  perfons,  ·condemned by  
nature to  lofc all  that gives  life  its dearefi:  va­
lue, the enjoyments of fociety, and  to find  "  rea ...  
fon  at one  entrance quite  fhut  out."  But the  
melancholy  which  thefe  rdJeCl:ipns·  infpire  is  
foothed,  by  obferving  that  the  pupils  of  the  
Abbe Sicard have  not been left in this wretched  
condition.  The Abbe fhewed us  with admira ..  
ble  ingenuity,  and  with  that  enthufiafm  which  
it is fo natural for a benevolent mind  to feel  in  

lC  3  the  
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the  exerci~ of its powers,  by what  gradations  
be  had  led  thefe  children,  whem he  (ajd,  when  
firft put  under  his  care,  he  confidered  in  the  
light of young  favages  brought from  a remote  
country, .and entirely ignorant of his  language,  
fra;n the knowledge of fenfible  objeCls, to moral  
and intelleauai ideas.  

One of his pupils,  a  young man about eigh­
t~en years  of age,  who  accompanied  him,  ap­
pears  to  pofiefs  conf&derable  talents,  and  an­
fwered fame abftrufe  queftions  which were puc  
to him by fame of the company, with  wonder­
ful  acutenefs.  He is  the  eldeft of a  family  of  
five  children  at  Bourdeaux,  who  are  all  deaf  
and  dumb.  Some time ago it  ,.,•as  propofed  to  

fend for  his fifter to Paris, and ph:ce her alfo  
under  the  Abbe  Sicard's  care.  The  young  
man,  who  poffdfes  uncommon  fenfibility,  was  
in  tranfporrs  of joy at  the  thoughts  of  feeing  
his Gfter.  In the fulnefs of his heart, he imme­
diately wrote  a long  account  of her talents and  
good  qualities,  and  ended  in  thefe  words:  •  
"  Et elle ne rit jamais fans neceffite."  Is there  
not a great deal induded in this original  kind of  
cul~i"m? 

I  find  little  Jdfure  for  reading  amidft  the  
hurry of Paris ;  but I  have contrived  to  fnatch  
(wScient  time  for  the  perufal  of  a  <.:harming  
little  book which was publHhed  fame  years ago  
at Paris,  entitled Jofepb,  written in  imiution of  
W; Dc:atll  oi Ab.l  by Gefner.  This ftory of  
jofeph  ia  plinted  with the  moft  touching  fim­
plicity,  and  embclliflled  wit!l  all  the  graces  of  

•  .U.S lk Dner laup 1M liom ncccJJity.  
poetical  

204 
 



I' R.  0  M  f' ll A  N  0  E.  203  
poetical language.  Some of the moft agreeable  
hours  I  have  fpent  at·  Paris  have  been  pa1fed  
in the fociety  of the author of this work,  Monf.  
Bitaube, a Pruffian gentleman,. who to  fuperior  
talents  and  learning  unites  the  moft  amiable  
manners.  He has alfo publillied a F.J-ench tranf­
lation of Ho:ner,  with which the  late  King of  
Pruffia  was  (o  much  pleafed,, that  he  ufed  to  
(ay it  had taught him to admire the old Grecian  
hard,  for  whom  before  he  had  felt little  venera­
tion.  In  general,. the  applaufe  which  a  king  
heO:ows  on  a  literary  performance,  may  be  
thought  of lefs value  in the republic  of letters,..  
than the approbatien of fome  heads not encircled  
with a crown : but the  honour arifing  from the  
praifes  of  a  poet  and  philofopher  like  Frederic  
the Second,  is entirely independent of his royaL  
fiation.  

LETTER  XLV.  

YOU have heard no doubt that we have  had.  
a fete at Paris,  on account of the arrival of the  
foldiers  de Ch:lteau-Vieux: but to give you  an.  
idea of all  the  difi:urbance,  animofity,  quarrel~, 
and  contention,  which  preceded  this  civic fete,  
would  be  fomewhat  difficult.  For a  fortnight  
~fore it  took  place  the whole  town  of  Pads  
Wai thrown .into the moft violent agitation.  'l'he  

approach..  
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approaching  war  feemed  forgotten.  Francis.  
might threaten,  and  Pruffia might arm; • but all  
confideration  cf  foreign  affairs  was laid  alide,  
a,nd  the  foldiers of Cllateau-Vieux folely occu­
pied the public attention.  This Swifs regiment,  
Q}led  Chateau-Vieux,  was  one  of thofe  regi­
ments  which were encamped in  the Champ ~de 
Mars  before  the  revolution,  and  which  were  
defiined  to  maffacre  the  Parifians,  dilfolve  the  
Hates-general,  and  lay wa!le  the city of Pari~. 
But the  foldiers of Chateau- Vieux difdJincd  to  

a8:  the  part which had been  affigned them  in this  
Qloody tragedy:  they  refufed to  become the af­
faffins of the Parilians,  and declared to their of­
ficers  their  retolution  to  brealt  their  anns  in  
.,ieccs,  fooner than employ them :againfi: the  ci­
tizens.  That  foldien  fuould  dare  before  they  
drew their fwords to deliberate whether the cauft::  
was jufi:,-".hat when the word of command  for  
murder  was  given,  they lbould refufe  to  obey,  
becaufc murder is  a  crime-was an example  of  
morality, which, if it became contagious, would,  
it was immediately felt,  prove abfolutely defi:ruc­
tive to the .good . olg  c.lufe  of arbitrary power;  
and  it  was  refolved  to  punifh  the  folJiers  of  
Chateau-V ieux for having dared to rto.fon,  when  

.figbting was the only thing  for  which  they  had  
received orders.  

The  reg;ment of Chateau-Vieux was fent to  
,Naocy in. that divifion which  Bouille t:orumand­
..cd,  and the.rc  Bouille,  who ha~ alr~dy formed  
his plan  of  treafon,  attempted  to- !•ght  up the  
Aamet of civil war.  He led the natwnal guards,  
colleCted in hafie from the neighbouring  muni­
c:ipalitiet,  againft  the  citizens  uf  Nl&nty.  The  

folJiers  
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foldiers  of Chateau-Vieux, defended  thefe  citi­
zens;  both. parties  were in  the  mofi  fatal  error;  
a  profufion  of blcod  was  lhed ~ and  Bouille on  
this occafton  acted  a fit prelude to that defign of  
betraying his country which he had formed  at the  
very moment when  he eiccepted  the  command of  
a confiderable force, and  bad fworn fidelity to  the  
new government.  Compared  to  the  bafenefs  of  
fucb  conduct; the bold open defiance  of the  party  
at Coblentz has  fomething  in  it manly and  ho­
nourable.  

The day after the aetion  at Nancy,  when the  
fireets  were  firewed  with  dead  bodies,  among  
which  were  two  hundred  foldiers  of  Chateau­
Vieux,  Bouille  aifembled  a  council  of  war,  
which  condemned  twenty-two  foldiers  of  this  
regiment  to  be  hanged,  and  one  to  be  broke  
upon  the wheel.  The )aft words of this viCtim  
were,  * " Bientot Bouille fera  reconnu pour  un  
traitn:-Vive Ia  nation !"-and his  eves clofed  
themfelves in  death.  '  

A few of the unfortunate foldiers  of Chateau­
Vieux ftill  furvived, and forty-two of them were  
condemned to the galleys,  two of whom died  on  
the feats to which they were chained.  .Forty ftill  
furvived,  and  the  National  AITembly  paffed  a  
decree  for  their  deliverance.  This  decree  re­
mained  long  unfanCl:ioner;  but,  in  the  mean  
time,  the  foldiers  of  Chateau-Vieux  received  
from  the  patriots  of  Brefi,  all  the  fupport  and  
confolation which  their fituation admitted.  The  
ladies  of  Breft  vifited  the  galley where they were  

•  Bo11ille  will Coon  be  found to be  a traitor-Long live  the  
nation!  

chained,  
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chained,  and lhed tears upon their fetters,  while  
the patriots  of Paris wearied ·the  minifters with  
applications  in  their  behalf,  and  the  decree  ~ 
length received  the  royal affent.  The foldiers  
of Chateau-: V ieux left Breft and came to Paris,  
in order to offer  the tribute of their gratitude  at  
the bar of the National Affembly, and to declare  
that the only ufe  they defired  to make of the li­
berty to  which they  were  reftored, . was· that  of  
fuedding  the  )aft  drop  Gf  their. blood  for  the  
F rcnch nation.  

On their way from Breft  to  Paris, .. they were  
received in every town through which  they palf­
ed with the moft cordial welcome.  They were  
confidered as the villims of th.:.:  common  cau(e ;  
fetes  were  prepared  for  their  reception ;  and  
bleffing11- were  poured  forth  upon  the National  
Affembly for haYing  reftored them to liberty.  

The people of Paris feeling  the fame impref­
fions,. determined  alfo to prepare a fete for their  
reception. .  The citizens made  a voluntary con­
tribution for thi! purpofe,  and th'e plan of a very  
magnificent  proceffion  was  formed.  But  here  
the  tale  of difcord be~ias. . 1 he  enemies of the  
public  ptaee faw  in thia projeCted fete an  oppor­
tunity of  fomenting diforder  and  troubles,  too  
favourable to be lo~ Reports were rapidly cir­
culated through Paris,  that this triumphal  entry  
of the  fuldiers  of Chateau-Vieux was  intendei:f  
aa an infalt to the national guard, who had fought  
againft  them.  Placards  on  this  fubject  were  
pafted  up  in every  ftreet, . hand-bills  were  dit­
tributed,  incendiary  pamphlt:ts were  publilhed,  
the minds of the people became inflamed:  it was  
~«Cttc4 that the fete  would  ~nd m a  malfacre­

iD  
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in  lhort,  every thing was  afferted  that  paffion,  
and pUty•rage  could fuggeft.  

The citizens,  however,  had  gone  too  far  tO•  
recede:  the rete took  place, and was the  more.  
fingular and interefting  from  being  fl:ripped of  
much of its intended {plendour.  No perfon was  
fuftered  to carry arm~ and the  fo!diers  of Cha­
teau-Vieux,.  inftead  of mounting  a  triumphal  
car  which  had  been  prepared for  them,  were  
mixed  undiftinguilhed  with  the  crowd.  The  
fete,  however7  notwithftanding the gloomy  au­
gurs which  had  preceded  it,  palfed without the  
6nallefi diforder.  

The people,  who were affembled to the nu m­
ber of between three  an(\ four hundred· thoufand~. 
formed  their  own  police ;  and,.  finding  fome  
difficulty  at Cetting out  in  madballing  the pro­
ceffion,  every  one  being  ambitious  to  hav.e  a  
place  near the  triumphal car of liberty, . a  gar­
de~Xr picked a  wheat ear,  with which the peo­
ple confented to regulate the order. of the march,.  
and wherever the wheat-ear was carried,  imme­
diatd y ranged themfelves in good  order.  

Thus  madhalled  by  a  wheat-ear,  inftead of  
being  kept  in  their  places  as  furmerly  by  the  
point of bayonets,  the  people,  whom their ene­
mies had accufed of the  moO: dark and atrocious  
defigns,  advanced towards the Champ de  Mar!,  
indulging  themfelves  in  all  the  enthufiafin  of  
fimple and affeCl:ionate joy.  They danced,  they  
fung  hymns  to  liberty,  they filled  the air with  
cries of,  Vive la nation !  

We  faw  the  proceffion from  the apartments  
of Monf. Deformeaux,  in  the  Palais de Bour­

bon.  
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bon.  This gentleman,  who is a man  ofletterg,  
was many years librarian to the Prince de Conde;  
but,  infiead  of  following  that  Prince  to  Co­
blentz,  he  has  chofen  to  fbare  the fortunes of  
his country.  \Ve have  received from him all  
thoft!  polite attentions for which the Rrench have  
fo · long  bt>en  Jifiinguifh,:J,. and  which  I  hope  
they will never  lofc ;  for  why,  in  acquiring ~he 
great,  fuould  they renounce  the amiable quali­
ties ?-But to return to the fete.  The people  
do not always  reafon very logically;  and there ..  
fore,  infiead  vf concludiilg,  as  they  ought  to  
have d0ne,  that fince the  arifiocrates of r:1c  Pa,.  
Jais &;  Be;urbon were fled, . thofe  who  re:nained  
behind  were  prc,bably  g0r,d  patriots,  tieir -con­
clufions  took  quite  another turn.  They could  
aiiOciate  no  ideas  of p;:,.tri~tifm with  th ·~ Palais  
de  Bourbon,. and  accufed  us  of arifiocracy  a~ 
they approacned.  Rut thc:y did not remain long  
in this error.  They foon perceived that we. were  
entirdy difpofed to (vmpathize in  their  fdlivity,  
and  alfo tb;,.t part of the company were Englifh­
women :  while  the  gentlemen  from  our  win ..  
dows repeatedly called. our  in as  loud  voicts  as  
they could, "  Vive Ia nation !" the  people an­
Jwered by crying,  "  V ivcnt les Anglaifes  !"  

I  have ju!t  heard an  intereftin~.circumfiance 
relating to a  foldier  of Chateau· v ieux,  wko is  
now  come to  Pa.ris,  in  order  to  meet  his old  
comrades.  This young man was of the number  
.of thofe whom the coun<:ilof wac at Nancy l1ad  
condemned to die.  He had gained the affeCtions  
of  a  girl  who  was  an  inhabitant  of  Nancy.  
With  that  anguifh  of  heart  which  thofe  wh()  
have  loved can perhaps  concei vc,  and  which to  

thofe  
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thofe  who  have  not  it  were  vain  to  defcribe,  
this unhappy girl  faw .her lover led to execution.  
The gloomy  proceffion paffed  by  the houfe  in  
which  fhe  lived;  and  in the confufi8h,  the  tu­
mult,  and diforder occafioned by  the  number -of  
foldiers who were led together to execution,  and  
by  the  rage,  the  dcfpair,  the  violent  emotions  
which agitated the fpecbtors,  this girl contrived  
to fi1atch her lover from the fate  that threatened  
him,  and concealed him in a garret of the houfe  
1he inhabited.  How fhe effeCted  this,  it is  dif­
ficult to  imagine :  but you  are not ignorant that  

-1 '>ve is fertile in expedients ;  and however it hap­
p :n~d, the faCt  is certain.  In this garret the young  
man  lived  concealed  from  every  eye  but tnat  
of his miftrefs,  and fuftained  by the food  which  
fhe purchafed  with the labour of her hands,  and  
which lhe  brought to  him  in fcc ret.  You wiU  
imagine the pleafure  with  which  fhe  toiled  to  
fupply the wants of her  lover,  and the  tears  of  
tenderncfs and  gratitude with  which he  bathed  
the hand  that miniftered  to  his neceffities.  At  
the end of two months his father,  a rich farmer  
in  one  of the  Swifs  cantons,  uncertain of the  
f;.tc of his only child,  and unable  to endure any  
Jongcr the agonies of fufpenfe,  arrived at Nancy  
in fearch of his fon.  In vain he fought him, in  
vain  he queflioned every pcrfon he met concern­
ing him ;  no  tidings,  no traces of him  were to  
be  found.  The wretched  parent wandered  up  
and  clown  the  fireets  of Nancy  in  defpair.  Ac  
length  he  was  told  that  there  was  a young  per­
fon  in  the town to whom his fon  had been much  
·attached;  aud  he· was directed to the hot;fe  where  
the young man  lay concealed.  The  girl,  when  

qucftioned  

211  



210  I.ETTEI.S  

queftioned  about  her  lov.er,  at  firfr  fufpeCled'  
fbme  treachery,  and  denied  having  any  know­
ledge of what  had befallen  him~ But  fhe foon  
perceived. in the tears  which ftrearned  plentifully  
down the old  m~n's cheeks,  in the agony which  
kem2d to be bending his grey aairs to  the grave,.  
the  genuine feelings of nature.  She wept with  
him,. and  at  length  told  him,. that if he would.  
call the  following day,  fh,e  would  perhaps  have  
it in her power to give  him fome  tidings of his  
k>n..  The  ola  man  departed ~ the  girl. flew· to  
her lover, to whom  lhe defcribed his figure,  and  
the young man  recognized  the image of his fa­
ther.  The  next  day  when  the  old  man  re­
tumec4,  the girl led h1m in filence  to the chamber  
where  his  fon  was  concealed.  You will ima­
gine better than I  an  paint  the  fcene  that  fol­
lowed-The young foldier,  Mter weeping a long  
while on  his  father's  neck,  told him,  in a  voice  
interrupted by fobs,.  what he  owed to the gene­
rous attachment of his  miftrefs;  and the father,  
with a thoufand bleffing!,  and the  affurance  of  
an  ample  provifioo,  joined  their  hands  toge­
cber.  

LETTER 
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L  E  T  T  E  R  XL VI •.  

THE  ariftocrates  talk  much  of  the  lncon­
fiancy  and volatile difpofition of their  country­
men,  and  endeavour  to  pcrfuade  you  that  tbe  
French have taken up the caufe of freedom  with  
the  fame  fort  of  fondnefs  with  which  they  
have taken up many other fafhions  whi<?h  are  
now  cafi:  off,  and  i-nfinuate,  that  liberty  and.  
equality  will  not  long  remain  •  a l'ordre  du  
jour.  

I  believe the perfons who think in this  man­
ner  will  find  themfelves  deceived..  What  the  
·orator  terms,  in hi$  beautiful  language,  "  the  
Corinthian capital ef polifu.ed fociety,',  is fallen  
for  ever in  this  country,  and  the  period is  ar­
rived which Shakefpeare wifhed for  when he ex­
· claims­

"  Let none prefume  
"  To wear an undeferved dignity.  
"  011.  that ellates,  ciqreea,  and oftices,  
cc  Were not deriv'd corruptly ; 'that clear honour  
u  Were purchas'd by  the merit of the wc:arer !"  

You  have  heard,  no doubt,  o£  the  appoint­
ment  which  has  lately  been  made  of patriotic  
minifters,  all  of  whom  belong  to  that  fociety  
againll: which the  houfe  of Auftria is  going to  
open a campaign.  It is  to be  hoped  that,.  under  
the aufpices  of this Jacobin minifhy,  the affairs  

* The order of the  day.  
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of the llate wiH be conduCled with more energy,.  
unanimity,  and  order,  than  they  have hitherto  
been.  For though the French have not yet en­
gaged in  foreign  war,  hoftilities  have  long ago  
commenced  between  the  executive and legilla­
tive powers, and a  warm fire has been kep~ up  
.on both fides.  The Ultron which thcfe two pow­
ers formed  together when  the king  figned  the  
conftitution,  has gof!e  on as many modern  mar­
riages do,  in quarrels and contention,  and might  
perhaps have ended in a  divorce,  but for  the fa-­
Jutary intervention· of this  new miniftry,  which  
poJTetfes the confidence  of the people.  

The courtiers,  however,  look  with  no  fa ..  
vourable eye upon  the  new miniftcrs.  A  gen­
tleman of my acquaintance went to the  Tuille­
ries yefterday morning,  when an attendant called  
him afide,  and told  him that one of the minifters  
had that moment left the king ; "  and  I have  
!uch a circumftance to relate,"  added he,  fhrug­
_ging up his fhoulders,  "  as will  no doubt afto­
niili  you...  This gentleman,  who is an  cntlll'­
fiaftic  patriot,  immedi<!tely  touk  ah.rm.  He  
concluded  that  fome  frelb  calamity  had  t.-:kcn  
place ;  that  fome  new  (;ombination  of foreign  
powers was formed againft the liberty of Franc<:;  
and enquired with  the  utmoft  earneffnds  what  
·had  happened.  •  "  Imaginez-vo~," rcfumc:d  
the  attendant,  "  que  le  miniflre  ll'avoit  pd3  

meme Je boucles,,  
All,  however,  that can be exp~cred from  mi­

niften·wimout buckles,  I have·no doubt the  pre­

•  Woukl "''Y  believe  that the mini!lcr was  even  wi1~.c.ut 
!:w~lllcs! 	 '  

fcnt  
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fent  miniftry  will  perform.  One very impor­
tant talk which it has  to execute is  that  of find­
ing a  remedy  for  the  internal troubles  excited  
by fuch  of the priefts as  have tefufed to take the  
oath of fidelity to the new government.  There  
is,  indeed,  little relig.ion  in  France;  but  there  
is  frill  a  fufficient  degree  of  fuperftition  and  
ignorance in  fome  of the provinces,  to give the  
priefts a  very dangerous  influence.  

A  gentleman  who  travelled  laft  autumn  as  
far as the foot of the  Pyrennees, atked a peafant  
of that country,  whom he met in his walk,  how  
he liked  the revolution?  •  "  Je ne Paime pas,  
monfieur,"  faid  the peafant; "'  je fuis ariftocrate,  
snoi.  On  a  detruit  la  religion,  et  le  pouvoi1  
de  notre  faint  pere le  pape."  The gentleman,  
after reafoning with him a little,  ended by faying,  
t  "  v ous n'aimez  pas la revolution,  mon ami,  
et  ccpcndant cJ}e  a  ete  faite  pour  VOIIS  autres:  
vous  venez de faire Ia moiffon fans  payer Ia dixme 
a vas  pretres."  ~' Ah,  monfieur,"  anfwered  
the  pcafant  with  quicknefs,  "  nous  aimons  Ia  
revolution pour  p."  

"  There  is  or.e  thing,"  faid  a fhopkeeper's  
wife  to  me  lately,  "  which  hinders  me  from  
being a  good  patriot.  I  know  you  are  &ee  in  
England, but then you  are heretics ;  and  I am  
afraid  the very fame thing will happen in France:  
t  "  moi je raifonne."  

•  J  oo  not  love  it,  fir;  lam  an  aril\ocrate.  They have  
fleftroyed our religion,  and the power  of our holy father the  
pope. 

t  You  do  not  love  the  revolution,  my  friend,  and  yet  
it  has  been  made  for  you.  You  have  juft gatherell  in  your  
harvdi  without paying  the  tithe  to  your  pridh.-Ah,  fir,  
we like  the revolution for  l)lat. 

11 rcafon.  
The  
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The  majority  of the  French  nation,  howe.  
ver,  rcafon  too,  and  with  {uch  fuccefs,  that  I  
believe  fup..-rftition  will  foon  be  banifued  frOOl  
this country.  Knowledge is diffofing itfelf over  
the land  with an  irrefiftible progrefs;  the liberal  
opinions  of  philofi)phy,  liberty,  and  truth,  are  
everf where burfring  forth like the frclh leaves  
of fpring-;  and the period is haftening near whe~ 
like the flowers  of fnmmer,  thd"c  opinions will  
be full-blown.  

L  .E  T  T  E R  XL VII.  

A  Friend  of  mine,  who  is  lately  gone  to  
Touloufe,  hac;  fent me  from  thence  an  account  
of fome  circumflances which  happened  not long  
ago in that  part of France, an<l which 1he  fays  
are  flill  much  the  fubjetl:  of  converfation.  I  
fitall  tranfcribe  this  narrative,  which  I  believe  
will interefl you.  Perhaps a novel-writer, by the  
aad of a  little additional mifery, and by  givin~ the  
drcumftances which aCtually happened a  hetght­
ened colour-by taking  his pallet,  and dafliing  
with  the full  glow of red  ~hat nature  had  only  
tinged  with  pale  violet.  might  almoll  f.l)in  a  
vofume  from  thefe  materials.  Yet,  after  all,  
nothing  i!l  fo  alfea:ing  as  fimplicity,  and  no­
thing  (o  forcible  as  truth.  I  lhall  therefore  
{end  you  the  ftory  exatlly ,s I  received  itJ  and  

in  

216  



P  B. ·0 M  "/ It A  N  C E.  ~'I5  
in fuch  parts  of it  as  want interefi:,  I  beg you  
will  recolieet  that  you  are  not  reading a tale of  
fiCtion ;  and  that  in  real  life  incidents  are  not  
always  placed  as  th..:y  are  in  novels,  fo  as  ~ 
produce ftage effeCt.  In fome parts of the nar­
rative you will meet with a  little rom~.a-:e; but  
perh:1ps  you will wonder  that you meet with  DO  

more ;  fince the fcene  is not in the .cold philofo­
phic cli'Tiate  of England,  but  in  the  warm re­
gions of the fouth  of France,  where  the ima~i­
nation  is  elevated,  where  the  paffions .acqu•rc  
extraordinary  energy,  and  where  the  fire  of  
.poetry  flalhed  from  the  harps  of the  Trouba­
dours  amidil  the  fullen  gloom  of the  Gothic  
ages.  

A  young  Frenchman,  whofe  ufual  refidence  
was  at Paris,  having  travelled  as  far  as  Tou­
loufe the year before the revolution,  was ·invited  
by a  party of his  fr~ends to accompany them  to  
Barcges,  where Jome <1f them were going in pur­
:fuit of amufement,  and others 'in fearcll of health  
from the medicinal fprings which  rife  fo  plenti­
.fully,  both in  hot and cold ftreams,  among  the  
Pyrenean mountains.  

This young  Parifian,  who had fome  tafte for  
the  fublime fcenery of natur-e.,  felt that ·it would  
he  luxury  to  leave  ·;,  little  longer  the  regular  
walks which art has  planted  in the  Thuilleries,  
and  the  trim  gardens  and  jcts-d•eaux  fhe  has  
formed at  V erfailles ;  to  wander  among!~ thofe  
piles of moul!tains which overhang  each other,  
.and lifl:en to  the  torrents which  fall  down them  
with loucl and irrefiftible impotuofity.  

cc  Rict.  
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cc  Rich in h(r weeping country's fpoils,  Verfailles 
 
n  May boaft a thoufand  fountains,  that can call 
 
,.  T~ tarrur'd watcn; to the  diftant heav'ns: 
 
"  Yet let  me choofe fome  pine-topp'd precipice 
 
"  Abrupt and thaggy,  whence a foamy ftream, 
 
"  Like Anio,  tumbling roars."-­

What powerful fenfations docs the firfi:  view  of  
fuch  a fcene produce!-\V e fecm  to begin  a new  
exifi:ence-every former impreffion is fnr  a while  
erafed from the memory, and  the mind  fL:ds en­
wrapped  and loft in the ftrong emotions of avte,  
aftonifhment,  and admiration.  

Bareges was crowded, as it  ufually is  in the fea­
{on,  not  only  with  French  company,  but  alfo  
with ftrangcrs,  who travel from other countric~, 
in order to ufe its celebrated baths.  Ti1e company  
:.lrnuf.:d themfelves, as  they gen~rally do  at water­
drinking places,  by fauntcring,  lounging,  cards,  
lotteries, jeux-d'Hprit,  and fcandal.  

Bareges  is  a  very  expenfive  place.  Even  
moderate accommodations  mufi:  be purchafed  at  
a high  rate;  and  provifions,  as  well  as  lodgings,  
are fometimes obtained with difficulty.  Bareges  
is therefore fcldom  reforted to by any 'but people  
of conliderable fortune,  who  can  afford  to level  
the obfi:acles  which  mountains interpoft: to their  
cOnveniences  and  comforts,  by  the  all-fubduing  
force  of gold.  

Among a  number of perfons of rank and for­
tune,  there was however  one family  at  Bareges  
in a different fituation.  This family conlifi:ed of  
an elderly  infirm  French  officer,  who had  long  
been affitCted with the palfy,  and his daughter,  a  
}'Oung  woman  about  nineteen  years  of  age.  

1  Their  
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Their appearance and mode  of living feemed to  
indicate,  that,  though  in  fearch  of  relief this  
old officer  had journeyed to  Bareges, he had  in  
fo doing  far  exceeded  the  bounds  of economy  
which  his  circumftances  prefcribed,  and  was  
farced  to deny himfelf every acccommodation his  
infirmities could {pare.  He lived in the moft  re­
tired manner,  in  the worft ledging  at Bareges;  
and, while the other ladies were drdfed in a ftyle  
of  expenfive variety and profufion,  his daughter  
wore only a plain linen gown,  which, though al­
ways perfeCtly clean,  was coarfe ;  and  her  dark  
hair was left unpowdered and without  any orna­
ment whatever.  Fortunately for Madelaine how­
ever  (for  that was  her  name),  her  perfon  was  
calculated  to  make  her  coarfe gown  appear to  
the befi  advantage;  and  though 1be  was ltot ve­
ry beautiful,  her countenance  had an expreffiOl\  
of fweetnefs which  anfwered the  end of beauty  
by exciting love and admiration.  

The  company  at  Bareges  foon  became  ac­
quainted with each other,  and the ladies 'always  
took notice of Madelaine when they met  her in  
their walks,  which however did not happen very  
often,  for her father was frequently unable to go  
out.  When  he  did,  he  was  fupported  on  one  
fide by Madelaine,  and  on the other by his  fer­
vant.  It was impoffible to fee with infcnfibility  
the attention  which  this  interefting  young  wo­
man paid her father,  whom fue never quitted one  
moment;  It was  remarked  with  what  careful  
tcndcrnefs  fue  ufed  to ~ead him along the  ftreet  
of Baregcs,  walking the flowefi  pace file could,  
and watching  his ficps  as  he moved  feebly on.  
AnJ  when he  was  not able to venture our, fue  

VoL.l.  L  was  
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was  fcen  at  the  window  of  their  little parlour  
reading  in order to  entert.tin  him.  Her  looks  
and  manner announced  that  her difpofition was  
naturally fprightly, and that lhe would have been  
g<\y,  if her  father  had  not  been fick.  But  all  
the cheerfwlnefs 1he could aH'ume while be  fuf­
fered,  was  exerted  to  amufe  him,  and  thorten  
the tedious hours of langour and debility.  

Though  Madelaine  was  hand(ome,  the  ob­
fcurity  and  feclufion  in  which  file  lived  pre­
ferved her from th,e envy of the women.  They  
knew  wdl  enough  that  the  gentlemen  at  Ba­
rege' were for the  moft part men of the world,  
who, thouth they may admire  beauty,  and ap­
prove  of  virtue,  are  never  fo  ~r the  dup«  
of  any  tender  or  moral  fentiment  as  to  let  
it  interfere  either  with  their  vanity,  their  
amhltion,  or  their  intereft.  Although  the  
French revolution  had  not  yet  happened,  thefe  
ladies  were aware  thatl  with  refpect  to  marri­
age, the  age of calcukltors was already come, and  
therefore  no  rival  was  to  be  feared  in  Made­
laine.  The  bdiea  joined with the men  in ad­
miring the graces ot  ber  perfon,  and the  amia­
ble qUalities which  her conduct difplayed.  Ma­
d.elaine  i• 1hort  became  the  object  of general  
eft~. 

Augutk,  for  tO  l  fhaU  call  our  young  Pari­
{~ who ~ loi his titl• fince the laws of equa.  
li~y k,ave  been  efi~liihed in his colUllry-Au­
aUfte {poke lef' of ~L.;ne than the other gtr:­
iJe,un  at  Bare~es i  ~ it  was  perhaps  becaufe  
he thought qf bt:r mon.  Someeim·..:s. in his  f_,Jj_  
tary moruins ramble•  he  uf:;d  to malc.e  compari­
'=- betw~ her and  the Pariliao l..dita  among  

'  whom  
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wham he had paffed the winter,  and the compa ...  
rifon  generally  emwd  with  a  deep  figh.  The  
(e¢ne of thefe meditations was certainly mttch in  
Madelaine's  favour.  Perhaps  at Paris or V er•  
failles,  Augufte might have been dazzled by the  
polilbed gtaces of a fine lady rouged,  powdered,  
perfumed,  and  equipp«l  for  conquefr.  Thefe  
artificial attra8ions might perhaps have acco~Xkd 
weJI enough !'ith tlipped trees and anJ!U}ar ~ks. 
But  Madelame's  fimple  manners,  "Madelame's  
natural  fmilcs  and  unftudied  blufues  were  far  
more in unifon with the Pyrenean mountains.  

One evening,  when Augufte was walking  in  
the town  of  Bareges  with  fome  ladies,  he faw  
Madelaine at a little diftance affifting with great  
difficulty to fupport her  father,  who appeared to  
be fei:ted with a fit.  Augufte darted like an ar­
row towards the fpot,  ana held up the officer till  
he found himfelf fomewhat  recovered;  and then  
Augufte,  with a fort of gentle Yiolence,  obliged  
Madelaine,  1\lho was pale and trembling,  to let  
go her father's  arm, and fuffer him  to allift the  
fervant  in  leading  him  home,  whic-h  was  but a  
fl!w  fteps  farther.  Augufte entered  the  houfe,  
where he  remained till the old officer  was  a little  
revived;  and,  after  prevailing  upon  Madelaine  
to take a few hartlhorn drops,  he retirod.  

The next morning he  felt  that common civi­
lity rettuired he fuould  pay  the old officer a  vifit,  
and learn how he had pafiecl  the night.  It hap­
pened  that  Madelaine  had  the  very fame  idea.  
"  Surely,"  thought the,  "  it wi]) be very ftrange  
if this young man,  who was  fo kind,  (o carcNI  
of  my f.nher,  and who made me take fome  hartf­
~cm dwp~, Uu1uld  negJea  to  call  and  enquire  

L  2.  aftu  
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after us/'  This idea  had come acrofs her mind  
feveral times ;  and  fhe was meditating upon it at  
her  father's  bedfidc,  when  Augufte  was  an­
nounced.  

The old officer,  who had  all the  finifhed  po­
litenefs  of  his  country  and  his  profeffion,  re­
ceived him  in  the  moft  courteous  manner;  and,  
though he fpoke  with fame difficulty,  yet he was  
profufe in  acknowledgments for  the  fervice Au­
gufte  had  rendered  him.  Madelaine's  thanks  
were  few  and  fimply  exprelfed;  but the  tone  in  
which they were uttered was  fuch  that Auaufte  
felt he could have facrificed  his  life  to  hav~ de­
ferved  them.  

The old officer  ftill continued fick, and there­
fore Augufie fiill contidered _it as an  indifpenfa­
ble  mark  of  attention  to  go  every  day,  and  
learn the ftate of his  health.  He alfo  began to  
feel that thefe  vifits became every day more ne­
celfary  to his  own  happinefs.  That happinefs  
was indeed embittered  by many painful reflecti­
ons.  He well knew that to obtain  his father the  
Count  de -'s wnfent  to  marry Madelaine,  
was as  impo$fiblc as  it was  for himfelf to con­
quer the  paffion 1he had infpired.  He knew ex­
aaly  the  order  in  which  his  father's  enquiries  
would run on this  fubjcCl:.  He was aware that  
there  were  two interrogatories  to  be anfwcred.  
The firft was-" How many thoufand  livres has  
ibe a  year l"  And the  fecond-" Is lhe noble?"  
And nothing  could  be  more  embarraffing than  
that the  enquiry  concerning  fortune  would,  he  
was fure,  come firft;  fince that was the only ar­
ticle  which could not be anfwercd in a fatisfaCl:o­
ry manner;  for  to Madc:laint'a  family  no objec­

tion  
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tion could have been made.  Bythe way, though  
the former  nobility of France  would  not abfo­
lutely  contaminate  the  pure  ftreams  of  noble  
blood by an union with the daughter of a rqturier,  
they  had  always  fuflicient  generofity  to  abate  
fome  generations of nobility in favour  of a  pro­
per equivalent in  wealth.  

AuguA:e,  while  he was convinced of the im­
poffibility of obtaining his father's  confent to his  
marriage, did  not  pay Madelaine  one vifit thl!  
lefs  from  that  confideration ;  and  when  the  
ufual  hour of his vifit arrivetl,  he .often fuddenly  
broke  a  chain  df  admirable  reafoning  on  the  
imprudence  of  his  attachment,  in  order  to  
haften  to  the  dwelling  of her he  loved.  In a  
fhort  time  he ceafed all kind  of reafoning on the  
fubjetl,  and  abandoned  his  heart  without  re­
ferve  to  the  moft  violent  and  unconquerable  
paffion.  

Augufte  made  a  declaration  to  the  old  
officer of the  fentiments  which his  daughter h<:d  
infpired.  The  old gentleman  mentioned  it  to  
Madelaine,  and  fhe only  anfwered  by  tears  of  

· which  he  perfeCtly  underftood  the  meaning.  
· When  Augufte explained  his fituation  with r.e­

fpetl  to  his  father,  the  officer  defired  him  to  
think  of  his  daughter  no  more.  Augufte  felt  
that he might as well have  defired him  to  ceafe to  
breathe.  He continued his vifitll,  and the officer  
was  foon  reduced  to that ftate  of languor· and  
debility which  left  him neither  the power nor  
the  wilh  to forbid  them.  His complaints  in­
creafed every day,  and were attended  with many  
alarming fymptoms.  The  feafon  for  the waters  
of Bareiies  was  now  paft,  and all  the  companv  

3  Ut  
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left  the place,  except  the  old <>Ricer,  who '~as­
too  weak  to  be  removed,  and  Augu£l:e,  who,  
while  Madelaine  remained,  had  no  power  to  
tear himfelf from  the fpot.  In a few weeks  the  
..,ld  oficer felt  that  his  dying  hour was near.  
Augufl:e knelt  with Madelaine  at  his bedfide­
her voice was  fuff'ocated  by  tears;  and  Auiuftc  
bad  fcarcely  power to articulate  in  proken  ac­
cents  that  he  would  devote his life to  the hap­
pinefs  of  Madelaine.  The  old  officer  fixed  
his  eyes  witb  a  look  of  tender  anxiety  upon  
his daughter,  and foon after expired.  Madelaine  
mourned  for  her father  with  'dncontroulea  af­
fliaioo,  nor  could  the  attentions of  her  lover  
difpel  that  anguilh  with which her affeCtionate  
heart lamented the lofs  of her parer·.  

The winter  being far advanced,  the propofed  
to &:f..:r  her joilrney to the diftant province wher-.  
1h::  and  her f.l•h:!r  had  lived,  nntil  fpring,  and  
~ pl1.ce  herL!f in the  me~n time  in a convent  
mot  far  from  lliregcs.  Angu.fie  ex~rted all  the  
clcq.uencc  of love  to in.'iuce  her  to confent im­
Jn~:ciJatcly t0  a  private marriage.  She heftt<\ted  
at t.l,is  protJof.li ;  and while they  wcr.e conv~rfin~ 
togeth~::r on  the  fubj~a, the do:>r of tne  mom  
ill which  they were fitting w~s fuddenly  thro'..IH\  
~pen, and  Aug.ufle faw  his  f&ther the  Coum d~ 
---... enter.  He had heard  of the attachment  
w:1ich  Jaaind  his  fon  at  Bareges,  and  haJ  
~.fle;wd to t~a:· him  f·om  the  fpot  before  it  wa<J  
tDo  !are.  H.:  upbr;;iJ::J  his  fon  witll great bit­
t-:: ;1&,  and  e.;gan  allo  to  uphraid  Mwel;oi;1e:  
h11t r!v:re  wa~ f<> :ndhiJ:g in her looks, lieF  filence,  
and he~ tears,  w:1ich  ~ifkd the  terms of ha.ugh;y  
n ·pruat.il  ir.  wnich  be  was  prepared  to  adJrefs.  

her;  
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h•.!r;  and ordering his  fon  to leave  the room, he  
dclired to ftleak to her alone.  After explaining  
tn her the abfolute impoffibility of her being ever  
united  to his fon,  and  his determination  to dif­
inherit  him,  and  leave  his  whole  fot tune to  
his  fecond  fon,  if At1gufre  fuould  pedift  in  his  
attachment  to  her-aft(!r  end.:avouring  to  a.  
\v::kcn her  p~ide aild  her generofity,  he deftred  
to  know  w:1ere  £he  propofed going.  She  told  
him her intention of placing herfelf iin·mediately  
in  the  convent of --.  He  approved  of this  
defign,  and left her to go to his fon.  No foontr  
was  the door of the  room filut,  than Madelaine  
gave way  to thofe  tears which  fhe had {Qrcely  
&een able to refl:rain  while the Count was fpeak­
ing.  She  had  never  felt  fo  fenfibly  her  orphan  
condition  as  at  this  moment ;  and  the  dear  re­
membrance  of  her  fond  father  was  mingled  
with the agony of d:fappointed  love.  

Meantime  the  Count  de  declared  to  
his fan,  that  his only  chance  of ever  obtainillg  
his  miftrcfs depended on  his abfolnte unconditi­
onal  fubmiffion  to  his  commands,  and  that he  
muft  infiantly  attend  him  to  Paris.  Augufte  
eagerly e:1quired  what  was  to  become of Made­
laine; and his father told  him that lhe had  de­
termined to take refuge in the  convent  of-.  
Angufte  abfolutely  refufed to depart  till he was  
ailowed  an  interview  with  Madelaine.  The  
Count  was  obliged  to  confent;  but  before  he  
fuffer~d them  to meet,  he  obtained  a  promife  
from Madeiaine  not to mention to her lover any  
particulars of the  converfatit>n which had  palfed  
between her and the  Count.  

Augufte,  
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Augufl:e,  in  this  }aft  interview  with Mad~­
laine,  atoned for  the  cruel diftiain of his father,  
by the moft folemn and  panionate  affurances of  
fidelity,  not  to  be  1haken  by  time or circum­
fiance;  and  then,  after attempting to  leave  the  
room feveral  times,  and  returning as  often,  he  
at length  tore himfelf away.  Madelaine,  when  
1he faw him depart, felt  that every earthly hope  
had vaniihed with him.  

She  fet  out early  the  next  morning  for the  
c:onvent of-- ;  but not till  after  lhe  had fat  
for  fome time weeping in the chair  which Au­
gufte ufed  to occupy.  

Madelaine  paficd  the  remaining  p:trt of  the  
winter in the convent of--, during which pe­
J"iod lhe received frequent letters from  Augufte;  
and when fpring arrived he conjured her,.  infl:ead  
C>f  removing  to her  own  province,  to  remain a  
little longer in her  prefent fituation;  and flatter­
ed her with hopes of being  able ere long to ful­
lil thofe engager1.1ents  upon which all  his happi­
nefs depended.  

In  the  (ummer  of this  year  an  e\'ent  toc·k  
place which  will  render  that  fummer  for  c:·•er  
memorable.  The French nation, too enlightened  
to  bear any  longer thofe  monftrous  oppreffions  

· which ignorance of its juft rights alone had  tole­
rated,  fhook  oW  its  fe[ters,  and  the  revolution  
was accomplithed.  

Madelaine was a firm  friend  to the revolution,  
which  the  was told had made every Frenchman  
free.  "  And  if every  Frenchman  is  free,''  
thought  Madelaine-,  "  furely  every Frenchman  
rnay marry the woman  he  loves."  It appeared  
to Madelaine,  that,  putting  all  political  confide­

rations,  
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rations,  points  upon  which  ihe  had  not  much  
meditated,  out of the queftion,  obtaining liberty  
of choice in  marriage was alone well worth  the  
trouble of a revolution;  and ihe was  as  warm a  
patriot from this fingle idea, as if fhe  had ftudied  
the declaration of rights made  by  the Conftitu­
ent Affembly,  in all  its extent and confequences.  

The Count de  who was informed of  
the correfpondence between the  two lovers,  and  
who faw little  hopes of his fon's fubduing a pat:.  
fion  which  this  intercourfe of letters  ferved  to  
cherilb, contrived means to have  Augufte's let­
ters intercepted at the convent.  In vain Made­
laine enquired with all  the anxiety of tendernefs  
for  letters.  In  vain  the  counted  the  hours  till  
the return of the pofl-days.  Poft after  poft ar­
rived, and brought no tidings of Augufte.  Three  
months paff'ed in  the  cruel  torments of anxiety  
anrl fufpenfe,  and  were at length  fucceeded  by  
defpair.  Madelaine  believed  fhe  was  forgotten  
-forgotten  by  Augufte !-She  confulted  her  
own heart,  and  it feemed to her impoffible;  yet~ 
after a  filence of three months, fue could doubt  
no longer.  

Poor Madelaine now recolleaed with anguifh~ 
inftead  of  pleafure,  that  all  Frenchmen  were  
free.  She  would  have  found  fome  fad  confola­
tion in believing  that all Frenchmen were flavrs.  
It would  have been fome alleviation of her for­
rows  if Augufte had been forced  to  abandon her;  
and  fue  fancied  fhe  could  have  borne  to  lof-:  
him,  if fi1e bad been fure  that  he ftill loved her  
-it was lofing  hiq1  by his  own fault  that filled  
her heart with pangs almoft infupportable.  

L  3  Tht  
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The  little  pittanct:  wh.:ch  M .. dda.ine~ after  
p:!ying  her fati~er's debts,  ha.t.i.  left  for  her  own  
LpP>,t,  was  iufufficient to  defray  h;:~: expence&  
~ a  p.::niioner  in the  convent.  She had al!"eady,  
by  iH:r  fweetnefs  ru1d,  gt:otlend~, gaiit~J tbe af ..  
ft.:ctions of fome of the nuns,  to whom fne v".·as  
aHo  ~tt~f.;:d, and  wb::o  incdlantly  t:onjured  her  
~Q take  the  veil.  "  Aoo wR-y,,  fhe  fometimes  
ex.cl,aime'-4  "  why h>Uld I  befitru:e  any  longer  
iu fo  doing?  Since  Augufte is loft,  what  have  
l  to  regret  in  renouncing  the  world?  What  
f~crifice do  1  make?  what  bappinefs  do  I  re­
iign ?"  

;\ladelaine had no tie& to the world,  of which  
{h~ knew but little:  but to kpaorate herfclf irre­
c.;;ver:.biy,_  and  f.:;r  ~ver, ..from  him to whom her  
foe. I \Val; clevc tt d-:o fee  him,  to bear  his voice  
lk> more-...to  t2.i..e  vows  which  would  make it  
ev;:n  <'.  crime  w  t:!ti11k  of him--~o banifh  him  
e.Vt'il  fwm  h~r thuughts-.Jlas !  Madelo:.ine  fdt  
li]lc Eioifa-­

"  All  is net Heav'n's while AheLard  has part,.  
"  S1ill rtbd n;.ture bold:> 01.11  h;Jf  my  h~•m !"  

Sometimes  too  the idea occurred  that  AuguB:e  
might love her frill-" And am I  then," thought  
Madelaine,  "  going to reduce myfelf to a fiate  
i;t which lfu:tll be forced to wilh he were  un­

1,  in crd;:r  to  fave  me  from  the agonies  
;  morfe !"-She  put off  all  thoughts of en­

.·.  <;n her novitiate for fome weeks longer­
·.  tters  arri•;ed,  and again  her  refolution  tQ 

me  veil  returned.  "  Why,"  cried  the,:  
"  why thould l  ftjJl  continue  to hunent that in­

conftant  
' 

228 
 



F R 0  M  F R A N C  £,  227  

con{bnt  lover  who  thinks  of  me  AO  more r  
Alas,  ala~, did  he not fee the anguiili of my foul  
at  p:~rting with  him ?-Does he  not k~w the  
debted  fituation  in  which  I  am  left ?-Oh,  
)'eS I  he  knows I  have no other refuge,.  no otheF  
rd(:urce than taking the veil-no doubt he withes  
to  h~ar I have done fc-he  will  find  in my  r-e­
nunciation of the world fome excufe fofl  his infi;..  
delity-Oh,  heavens ! will  Augufte hear  then  
that I am  feparated  from  him for ever  without  
one  fig:n ?-Ah, why need I deliberate any lon­
ger ?-My  trials  will  foon  be  pafi-1 feel  th~t 
my heart will break-yes, death will come to my  
rdd-and in heaven  I !hall find  my  father !"  

Madelaine  at  length  determined  to  jo!n  t~ 
holy lifterhood of the convent.  The whi(e veil  
for ·her novitiate  was  prepared.  The  day  was  
fixed,  when,  pro!hare with her  face towards the  
earth,  and with flowers fcattered over her,  and a  
p:1rt of her  long trefies cut otf,  fhe was  tO enter  
upon  that fol~mn trial  preparatory  to her eternal  
renunciation  of  the  world-.)f  Auguftc.  

A  few days  before  that  which was  appo~nted 
for  the ceremonv,  l\tladclaine  was  called  to the  
parlour,  where ibc found her lover,  with fome of  
the mur.icipal  officers of the town,  wearing their  
n~:tion<~l fcarfs.  

r,·fadd:!in::-,  at the fight of f\ugufte,  w!th clif­
f,culty  n:<1cned  a  chair, in  which  the  fdl  back  
r~iilc.l·::L ;  whill!  Augufte  C(lllld  riOt forbear  ~ 
tcring fome  imprecations  againtl- the iron·  gNte  
by  which  they  v.1 ere  fcparat~~ ~nd whicb pr~ 
VC!l.tcd  him  from  flying  to ht"r  affi<l:an~e. H~ 
however,  procured  help,  and  .M:adcwne  rec.o­
Y<:red.  

One  
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One of the  municipal  officers  then  informed  
her,  that they had received the  day  before a de­
cree  of the National  Affembly,.  forbidding  any  
nuns to be profeffed.  He added, that the mu­
nicipality had  already  given information of this  
new law to the abbefs,  who had confented to  al­
low  Madelaine  to  leave  the  convent  immedi­
ately.  As he  pronounced thefe taft words,  Ma­
delaine  looked at her  lover.  A ugufte  haftened  
to explain to her that his uncle, who  loved him  
and pitied his  fufferings, had  at !ength made a  
will,  leaving  him  his  fortune  upon  condition  
that  his father  contented  to  his  marriage  with  
Madelaine.  

When  her  lover  and  the  municipal officers  
cJeparted,  Madelaine  retired  to  her  apartment,.  
to give 'vay to thofe deliciom  tears which were  
poured  from a  heart overflowing with  wonder7  

thankfulnefs, and joy.  When her firft emotions  
llad fubfided, fhe began to pack up her little ward­
robe in preparation for leaving the convent on the  
following day.  "  I  alway'S loved the revolution;~ 
thought  Madelaine, as fbe laid afide  tbe white  
gown in which  1he was to be married  the  next  
morning; " and this  taft decree  is furely of all  
others the heft and wi(eft-but if it had come too  
late !"-At this idea Madelaine  took up the veil  
for her  novitiate,  which lay upon her table, and  
bathed it with a flood  of tears.  

The next  morning  Auguff:e  and  Madelaine  
were  married  in  the  parifh-church of  ,  
and immediately  after  the  ceremony  (et  out for  
Paris,  where they now live, and are,  I  am  told,  
two of the  happ1eft  people and the  beff:  patriots  
in France.  

LETTER  
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L  E  T  T  E  R  XLVIll.  

A  Cure of myacquaintance is  juft gojng  t<J  

be married.  He has  had a literary clifpute  with  
the bHhop  of his  diocefe, on the right  of the  
clergy to marry.  The cure infifts that it is the  
natural right of every man to take unto himfelf a  
wife, if he thinks proper to run that  rifk ;  and  
he  confefi'ed  to  me  yefterday,  that,  though  he  
felt not the fmalleft  inclination  to enter 'into the  
marriage  ftate,  but on  the  contrary  preferred a  
lingle  life,  he  had  refolved  upon  matrimony  
merely  to lhew  Monf.  l'Eveque,  that  a  prieft  
might take that meafure if he· pleafed.  I  know  
fame  married  people  both  in  France and  Eng­
land,  who would perhaps think this is  carrying  
the  defire  of triumph  in  argwnent  rather  too  
great a length ;  and who would,  I believe, coun­
fel  the cure to yield this pokmic viC\:ory,. fooner  
than  purchafe  it  with  a  wife  into the bargain.  
But my friend  the cure is fo amiable, that I  am  
perfuaded  he  will  make  an  excellent  hu£band,  
and will be happy in fpite  of the bifhop.  

I  go  frequently  to  a  fpacious  church which  
the  French  proteftants  have  lately  purchakd,  
called  St.  Thomas  de  Louvre,  where  divine  
woriliip is performed  every  Sunday, and  where  
the facrament was laft week  adminiftered.  The  
idea that in the  bofom of that city,  eve:t on t~ 
very fpot which a few  ages  paft was  fbined by  
the moft cruel perfecution of the proteftants,  we  

were  
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we:·c  n:Hv  publicly  cxe;·cifing  the  moil- folemn  
rite of o:..~r religion,  in  the  pr~f.::nce of a C0nli­
dcrable  number of R::~man Catholics,  who wit­
nell.~i th..l.t  facred  ccrenK>n~· with the  moll:  rcf­
petl:f-.~1 fti~nce and attention.:.._~his rdL:tl:i0n join­
ed  t:-J  the t::nJe:: n:collettion of my own conn:ry,  
to  vf.1ieh  I  was  led by hearing th~ f:rvice  per­
formed for the fidt i:i:n<!  in a  foreign country, and  
in a fvrcign laagua;e ;  and  to th<Lt  retwlpect of  
pail: iife which  n;;turJ.!ly arifes in a mind  of any  
fenftbiuty,  wh'?n  it  r.::news  this  f.1.cred'  en_;age­
ment with tl1e  great  Author of its exiftence­
all  th~fe diff;;rent  impreffions  crowded  upon  my  
heart,  n.y ey;;s  were filled  with tears,  and  I  ne.  
ver f:!lt  my mind  more  touched  and  elevated by  
devotioiJ.  M-mfieur  !Y!Jron,  the  French.  pro­
teftant mini{h:r,  pr-:.aches  with the moit  perfua~ 
five  eloq•rer1cc.  l  wi.{h  our En~liJ1 ckrgywould  
iometimes addrefs  their difcourtcs to the feelinz:s,  
as well as  to  t~e underftanding.  It  is  not  the  
reafoning  but  the  fentimental  part  of  religion  
that foftens every evil to which hum:mity is  fub­
jeet,  that  fooths  the  troubled  fpirit,  that  heals  
the broken .b(lart.  

L  E  T  T  E  R  XLIX.  

I  WRITE to you from  Montreuil fur  1\Lr,  
where I  fuall pafs two or three weeks in my way  
to  England.  We  left  P:tris  the  latter  end  d  

April,  
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Aprj,J,. aAcl  found  the ~ottntry covered wf.t.h.  that  
firit  £Nth.. ~nt of fpring whieh  ios  fo  lovely,  but  
f& tranfient.  The trees were white  with  1!>10f­
foms;  and natu£e,  full ef youth.,  hope,  and  joy,  
wort the afpetl:  of all  ethers- the moll:  enehant­
iag to the eye,  and the·moft foothing  to· the ima­
gination.  Yet  the  contempl-ation  of returning  
fpring  naturally  leads  the  mind  to  re-cal·  the  
fprings that are paft, and  to take a ret:rofpect of  
ltfe:  and thofe in whom fuch·a Fetrofpe8: excites  
no melancholy  refle8ions  mufi  furely  be either  
peculiarly fortunate,  or peculiar~y infenfible.  

But, at the  fame time, we find in the levelr  
images which fpring  prefents, a  eure for thofe·  
gloomy relle8ions  which the return of that fea ..  
fon  has  perhaps  awakened.  For  while  we fee­
oothing around us  but images of beauty and  d~ 
li.ght,  "while nothing,  {lrikts the  eye  but fights  
of blifs,"  the darker ihades of £are and torro·.v  
vanifh,  and  leave  only that  gentle  and  tender  
melancholy which  it is luxury to indulge-" that:  
fadnefs of  the  count~nance by  which  the heart  
is. made better."  

My  modler  found  herfelf,  one evening  dur­
ing our journey,  fo  much fatigued,  that,  inftead  
of being  able  to  reach  Amiens,  where we in­
tended  to fieep  that night,  we  were  obliged  to  
ftop at a very fmall  village fome leagues difiant.  
The~landlord of the little inn where we alighted,  
received us with an  air of confcious  dignity and  
felf  import.lnce which but ill accorded with the  
appearance of his dwelling.  We enquired if he­
could  furnilh  us with  beds :  he feemed  offended  
at  the  queftion,  as  implying  in it fume  doubt,  

and  
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and anfwered  with  impatience,  •  "  Mais,  rna~ 
dame, com me a Ia ville."-W e found, however,  
that the walls  of the rooms  where  people  were  
lodged  "  comme a Ia ville,"  were of bare brick.  
"  What is the  name of this place !'"  faid  I  to  a  
ruddy-cheeked fervant-girl who  waited upon us.  
t  "  Madame,"  faid fhe,  "  c'eft S6rteaux, pour  
vous obeir.'•  

The mailer  of the inn having got the better  
of the  ill humour our firft  enquiries had  occafi­
oned,  atfured  us  we  fhould  have  an  excellent  
{upper, and that he  undedlood the art of cookery  
perfeCtly,  having  afiifted  fome  years  in  the  
kitchen  of Madame  Ia  Princdfe  de  Monaco.  
lie  by  no  means  over-rated  his  talents ;  the  
ihpper was extremely well dretfed.  When we had  
{upped,  he  told  us that we might coniider our­
felves as  in perfeCt fafety  under his roof:  "  for I,  
ladies," added he, in  an elC\' ated accent, "  am  
the mayor of the village,  and have two national  
guards  every  night  at  my  door.  I  faved  the  
chateau  of a perfon who was  very odious to his  
peafants,  from  being burnt,  by  haranguing  the  
people,  and convincing them of the enormity of  
the atlion ;  and my  fellow-citizens,  in gratitude  
for  my  fervices  on  that  occafion,  unanimoufly  
chafe me for  their mayor."  

I  congratulated  Monf. Le Maire on the happy  
effe..ls  of  his  eloquence,  and  he  immediately  
ftepped  out of the  room, and returned  with a  
national  fcarf  in  his  hand,  and  a  fierce  grena­
dier's cap, which had been prefented to  him as  

•  To be fure,  rrua<lam,  as well as in  the town.  
t  This is Ser+.eaux,  madam,  to obey you.  

trophies  
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trophies of his-patriotifm.  I enquired how many  
national guards there were in the village.  "  No  
Jefs  . than  eighty  men,"  faid  he  ;  "  and  I  am  
their  colonel."  The  honours,  dignities,  and  
high  offices,  civil  and  military,  of  our  land­
lordlnow crowded fo thick upon us, that we could  
fcarcely  reconcile  ourfelves  to  the trouble  we  
gave hjm of bringing little moveable frames,  for  
matrelfes, into the room where  we had fupped,  
and which the chief magiftrate arranged with ad­
mirable dexterity.  Next morning  we found he  
had  thrown afide his  white jacket, and was ar­
rayed  in  the national uniform.  When we re­
collected  that  our veal-cutlets  had  been drefied  
by  a colonel, and our  matrefi"es arranged by  a.  
mayor,  we felt  ourfelves fomewhat  in  the  fitu­
ation  of Don  ~1ixote when  queens faddled his  
horfe, and duchetles held his bridle.  We made  
very low curtfies to  our hofl: at  parting, which  
he returned by  c1apping his hand on his military  
cap.-Apropos of travelling-A French gentle­
man of my acquaintance  told me, that he was  
once going in his cabriolet from  Paris to Calais,  
when  he was accofted by a man who was walk­
ing along the  road, and who begged the favour  
of him to let him put his great  coat, which  he  
found  very  heavy,  into  the  carriage.  "  With  
all my heart,"  faid the gentleman ; "  but if we  
lhould not be travelling to the  fame  place,  how  
will  you get  your  coat ?"  "  Monfieur,"  an­
fwered  the man with great naivete,  * " je ferai  
dcdans."  The gentleman immediately took him  
into his carriage.  

•  I 1hall be in  it.  
Mon­
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Montreiiil is an old melancholr lookin[!  town,  
with  no  trade,  and  few  inhabrtants.  S'Omc  fa­
milies of the little  nohldfe  who retided  in this  
place,  have  thought  proper  to prove their nobi­
lity by  a  trip  to  Coblwrz.  .,'heir  houres  :1.r~ 
left  defcrted;  grafs grows  in  til'-'  frreets ;  and  I  
expect  to fee  the  fox  which Offian  memions,  
looking out of  the window.  

Here area grt>at numb~r of very a:lticnt Gothic  
edifices;  and  one of th~m, near  which  we  are  
lodged,  affords  me frequent  fubjett of medita­
tion.  This is the Hotd-Dieu.  In every  town  
of France you find  one of thofe  hofpitals  called  
Hotels-Dieo,  where the  fick are attended by an  
order of nuns,  who take vows  to  devote  their  
lives  to that purpofe.  The moft perfeCt clean­
linefs  and  order  reigns  in  thefe  houfes.  But  
how great are the facrifices made,  from a  prind­
ple of piety,  by  thefe  nuns,  many of whom are  
in  ahe  very  bloom of youth !  To  dc•:ote life  to  
the moft difguA:ing occo.~pations-to breathe only  
the arr of contagion-to watch in fzd  fucccfficn  
every  fi.x1h  or  eighth  night,  through the  long  
years  of life,  in  the  chambers  of  difeafe-to  
drefs  wounds-to  perform  for  ftrangers  thofe  
offices at which nature  moft recoils,  and \vhich  
we  can  fcarcely  fulfil  without  reluctanc~.:, e\'en  
f-Jr  thofe  to  wh:Jm  our  fouls  are b:JunJ by the  
ftrongeft  ties  e:f  duty  and  afE:Ction-to  bear  
with unwearied p~ticnce the n~ver-ceafing groans  
of thofe  th<~~: fuffer-to  adminifl:cr,  with  that  
unfailing  tendernef3  which  )Ollg  hJbit  has  not  
blunted, the.remedies prcfcribcd-:o live amongft  
the  dyin6-thefe fun.:ly  are facrificcs  which  no­
thin~ bu::  a fentimcnt of reiigirm could  infpirc­

~urdy 
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Surely it may be faid of fuch  perfons,  u  Y e are  
not of this  worlQ  ! "  

When we twn our thougqts from (uch a (eeoc  
as this,  to that .unfeelin; indifference which pre­
vails in  the wot!d-its 1el6£h  purfuit of its own  
intereft-its eage-r  fearch of its own  gratificati­
ons-its  coldnefs to the pains of others~its va­
nitie.s-its littlenefs-its luxuries-we find  it at  
a diftance fo  remote from  fuch  virtue,  that the  
nuns of the  Hotels-Dieu appear like b~ings ele­
vated above  ow pity,  and only call forth admira­
tion.  

On Sunday )aft,  after yefpers,  the tree of Ji.  
berty  was  planted,  wid! great rejoicings,  in the  
middle of  the fquare  in which :we live.  A  flag,  
from  which.  ftreamed tl1e  national colour~ was  
faftened  to the  higheft branches,  crowned with  
a bonnet rouge.  When this cberifhed tree was  
firmly  rooted  in  the earth amidft the acclama­
tions of the multitude,  an officer of the national  
guard  meunted on a.  chair beneath  the  lhade  cf  
the  tree,  and  read a paper of inftru8:ion to  til¢  

people,  who formed  a circle  round him,  and I if­
toned with the mod refpectful  attention.  After  
defcantin& up<m  t]le  bleffings of the conftitution,  
the orator  enforced the neceffity of the moft  ab­
folute  fubmi8ion  t"O  the laws.-Tbe  tree of li­
berty,  with  its  green  branch::s,  and  waving  
fireamers;  the  orator  placed  under  its  lhade;  
aDd  the  circle  which  furrounded  him,  formed  
altog~ther a moft piCl:urefque groupe.  There was  
fomething in the fcene  which  gave me an  idea  
of the  fimplicity  of ancient times.  As foon as  
the  harangue was ended.  a gun was.  fir~ ;  and  
p  ira,  the beloved ligna! of gaiety,  and accom­
p.animent of joy,  was immediately played,  while  

tlw  
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the people danced with all  their hearts and fouls.  
We have had~ indeed,  no lefs  than two trees  

of liberty  plante4  in the  fquare:  for  the  little  
boys of the town  anticipated  the  ceremony by  
planting a  young tree,  of which they got poffef­
.fion the day before  it took  place.  This  young  
tree had alfo  a bonnet rouge, made  of paper,  
and colours compofed of the  fame materials.  It  
was  not indeed  very fteadily  feated in the earth,  
and might with propriety have been called •  une  
liberte chancelante :  but the winds did  not vifit  
it too roughly,  and  it kept  its  ftation.  A  nati­
onal guard of citizens,  from fix  to twelve years  
of age,  was mow1ted  near  the  tree,  armed,  in  
cafe of an attack,  with wooden fufees.  As  we  
paired  this  fermidablc  band,  the  captain  de­
manded a few feus  to buy _a  drum  t  pour  Ia na­
tion.  We  have  toe  much  friendfuip  for  the  
French nation to refufe fo  moderate a  t  don  pa­
triotique,  and  we  produced fome  nati<Mal  coins.  
The little groupe,  by way of thanking us,  cried  
over and over  again,  to  the  echoes  of the hills,  
;  "  Vive,  vive Ia nation!"  

The  French  boys,  with that fpirit  of imita­
tion which belongs to children,  have no  amu(e­
ments,  no paftimes,  that have  not a reference to  
liberty.  They imbibe thefe nationalle.lfons with  
great avidity ; and I am apt to believe that,  if  
the  enemies  of  freedom  could  annihilate  the  
prefent  race  of Frenchmen,  the rifing genera­
tion  would,  ten  or  twenty years  hence,  throw  
afide their wooden fufees for more  terrible wea­
pons,  and aa: over again, in the fight  of their op­
preffors, the  martial exercifes of their childhood.  

LETTER  
•  A  waveri~ liberty.  t  For  tlw nation.  t Patriotic sift.  

;  Lons  live the  nation.  
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LETTER  L.  

I  H A V E  nothing to relate  but what is  me•  
Jancholy  and  painful.  The  repulfe  which  the  
French have  met with at Toumjly was trifling;  
and were it not,  a defeat  is  the common chance  
of war, and would be  an evil light indeed  com­
pared to  the  difgrace,  the £hocking  criminality  
which has attended it.  A few days before  I left  
Paris,  the  war  with  Germany  was  declared.  
The French,  long infulted by the court  of Vi­
enna,  rejoiced that the moment to... affert the jn.  
jured honour  of a great  and gallant  nation was  
at  length arrived.  They faw  before  them,  in  
long  and  radiant  perfp:::Clive,  city  after  city  
yielding  to  the  arms  of  men  who,  renouncing  
all  views of extending the  French empire,  only  
armed themfelves in defence of their juft  rights,  
and  who felt  that  

"  Thrice js he arm'd that hath hls  quarreljuft."  

Forced to engage  in a war againfr the tyrants  
of the earth, the French had declared (to tranflate  
the words  of Monf.  Condorcet, in his fublime de­
claration made in the name of the National Affem­
bl y ), " that the foldiers would conducl themfel ves  
in a foreign territory as they would have conduCled  
themfelves  on the territory of France,  had they  
been  there  forced  to  engage  in  combat;  that  
even  the  accidental  evils  which  the  French  
troops might occafion to the people  of thofe fo­
reign territories,  fhould be repaired;  that tore­
pulfe violence,  to refift oppreftion,  to for&et  in­
juries that  were paft,  to receive enemies recon­

ciled,  
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ciled,  or difanned,  as  brothers-fuch  were  the  
fentiments which the  nation would  find  in  the  
fouls  of Frenchmen, and fuch was the war whicll  
they declared againft their enemies."  

Thus had the Fren£h  nation  prtparoo every  
generous mind to efpoufe its caufe.  No footlcti'  
was  it made known that the armies on the fron~ 
tiers ftood  in  need of recruit!,  than  the young  
men in every province of France enlifted the1n.  
(elves  with an ardour which only the facred fen­
timent of liberty could  have  infpired.  

No fooner was the war d~dared, than the bar  
of the National Ailembly was every day crowd­
ed- with citizens,  who according to their ability  
contributed,  with  fond  enthufiafm,  their  mite  
towards the fupport of the common caute.  

Little,  indeed, did the people dream of defeat,  
ltut  far  lefs  of  difhonour.  •  "  On  tuc  Jes  
hommcs;  c'eft  le  trifte apanage  du metier des  
rois : · mais  on  ne  tue  pas  l'honneur ;"  that  
victim  muft  be offered  by  ourfclves.  Let us  
not,  however,  include the whole French nation  
in  the  difgrace  of a few.  The general gloom,  
indigoation,  and horror,  produced  by the  affaf­
finatioru  at  Lifle,  prove  that  the  French  feel  
with  the  keeneft  fenfibility the  difhonour  in­
curred by fuch atrocious conduct  

1 am  perfuaded they will wipe away,  by  the  
performance  of the moft noble and  heroic acti­
uns,  the ltain which has beencail upon the French  
arm~. lf lou  h..d  an  opportunity of knowing  
as  w~o:ll as  Go,  the generous,  the fublime f.:cri­
nccs which are n..u!e by individuals  in  the com­

mon  

•  Th.y  mWci«  mtn ;  it  :...  the  Jl\t*"'boly  priY)kgc  ff  
IUep;  t.ut tae)' CillUlQt murder oonour.  
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mon caufe--if you knew the energy of that pub­
lic  fpirit,  the  force of  that public virtue ·which  
the events of this great revolution are calculated  
not merely to difplay,  but create, and  c:all forth  
~if you  knew  the  inflexible  purpofe  of  the  
patriots of France  * "de vivre libres  ou  mou­
rir" -you would,  I  believe,  be convinced,  as  I  
am, that they can never be  fubdued; and that,  
in defiance of the houfe  of Auflria, and all  the  
other defpotic houfes of Europe,  «  t  fO  ira."  

"  11  faut,"  laid  a  French  gentleman  with  
whom I  was  talking  on this fubjeel-,  «  t il  faut  
quelques victoires  roturieres."  

Let us alfo remember  that  the great aufe of  
liberty  remains uncontamipated by  the alfaffina­
tions  at LiRe.  Though fanatic~) bigots,  in the  
rage of fuperftitious cruelty,  ha.ve dragged their  
victims to the  fi:ake,  would it be rational  to ex­
tend our abhorrence of  fudt atl:ions  to Chriftia­
nity  itfelH-•-to  that  benevolent  religion  which  
inculcates univerfal charity,  love,  and good  will  
towards  men,  and  choofe  the  comfortlefs,  the  
fullen indifference  of atheifm?  

And fuaU  we,  bccaufe the  fanatics  of liberty  
have  committed fome detefiable crimes, conclude  
that  liberty  is  an  evil,  and  prefer  the  gloomy  
tranquility of defpotifm?  If the  bl~ffl.ngs of free­
dom  have  fometimes  been  abuf~d, it  is  becauf~ 
they are not yet well  underfl:ood.  Thofe occa­
fioual  evils  which  have  happen:!d  in  the  infant  
ftate of liberty,  are  but the effech of defpotifm.  
Men  have  bt'cn  long  treated with  inhumanity,  
therefore  they are ferocious.  They have often  

•  To live  free,  or die.  t  It will proceed.  
l  We m11l\  have fome plebeian vielorie&."  

bee a  
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been  betrayed,  therefore  they  are  fufpicious.  
They have once been flaves,  and therefore they  
are tyrants.  They have been  ufed  to  a ftate of  
warfare,  and are  not yet accqftomed to univer­
(a]  benevolence.  They have bl~ been ignorant,  
and have  not yet  attamed  fu.tiaent  knowledge.  
They  have  been  cond~ to  darknef~ and  
their eyes  are  ~zled by  light.  The French  
have thrown aft de  the  ritual  of defpotifm;  but  
they haYe  not all bad time to learn the liturgy  
of that new conftitution which  is laid upon the  
altar of their country.  But the genuine prinGi­
ples  of enlightened freedom  will  foon  be better  
comprehended,  and  may  perhaps  at  no  diftant  
period be adopted by all  the  nations of Europe.  
Liberty  may  bring  "  her fons  from  afar,  and  
her daughters from  the ends of the earth."  

The opprefiioas which mankind have fuJFered  
in every age,  and almoft  in every country,  will  
lead them to form more perfelt f}'fiems oflegifla­
tion than if they bad fufi"ered lels ;  and they will  
only have to regret that their happinefs has  been  
purcbafed b~ the mifery of paft ages.  

Then  wijl  the  reign  of humanity,  of order,  
and of pead! be~n; the gates  of Janus wiU  be  
for ever clofed; Liberty  Will  extend her benign  
inBuence over the oations,  and  "  ye fila11  know  
her by her fn&iu."  

E N D  0 J'  v Q L.  I.  
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ADVER TISEMENT 

oro THE 

SECOND VOLUME. 

I T is necerra:-, to premife) that the Let­
ters contained in this Second Volume are 
not all the production of the f,,-me pen. 
The Letters, Nos_ 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, which 
contain a hifiory of the campaign of I 79Z~ 
are by another hand ; but the public will 
eafily perceive that they are written by a 
perron who has had the befl information 
on the filbjea that ~'rance could aft"ord. 

The concluding letter is by a third per­
fon; but as it contained a very interefiing 
difquiJitlon concaning the popular topics 
of the times, the publifher conceived h. 
could not render a more acceptable fervice 
to the publiiher of there volumes than to 
Wert it: 

LETTER 
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L E T T E R 5 

F~OM 

F R A N c E. 

LLTTER I. 

PARIS, Jmlllary 25, 1793. 

DE .. \R SIR, 

T HE event which has this week: ta~ place in 
P'lris, will no doubt furniili you with ample mat­
ter tor fpeculation. Imagill;,ition contempl~ with 
an over-\vhelming emotiOlI, tlat extraordinary \'i­
ciffitude of tortune which COllduCttd Lewis the 
Sixteenth from the radi,lIlt Palace of Verwlles, to 

the gloomy Tower of the Temple--from the hdl 
VOL. U. B thron.: 
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throne of Europe, to the fcafrold and the block­
while the feelings of the heart, which run a fafter 
pace than the reafonings of the head, rejeCt for a 
while all calculation of general good or evil, and 
melt in moumful fympathy over " greatnefs fallen 
from its high eftate.'~ But, when we confider the 
importance which this event may have in its con­
fequences,. not only to this country, but to all Eu­
rope, we I~fe fight of the individual fufterer, to 
meditate upon the defriny of mankind. 

While you obfervc from a diO:ance the great dra­
ma which is acting in France, I am a fpectator of 
the reprefcl1tation-. I am placed near enough 
the fcene to difc.:!rtl every look and every gcfiure 
of the aaors, anJ every pailion excited in the minds 
of the audience. I 1hall therdore endeavour to 
fill up the outline of that piCture which France has 
prefented to your contemplation fincc the memora­
ble epocha of the tenth of AuguO:. 

That conAiCt, which after tht: King's acceptance 
of the ne\" confiitution exifieJ in this .c0untry be­
tween the executive and kgifLltive powers, between 
the court and the people, has fince the tenth of 
Augufr been fucceeded by a wnRiB: far more ter­
rible: a confliCt between freedom and all.m:hy, 
knowledo-c and ignorance, virtue and vice. \Vhilc 
the real patl :ots 0f France, in their different con­
flich with the ancient defpotifm, riiked their lives, 
and {bed their blood, and by their dcfperate valour 
~onfirmed the liberty of their country, a fet of 
men, who exp()fed not their per[ons to the fmalleft: 
«langer in the enterprize, contrived, withou~ peril. 
or exertion, to feize upon a confiderable portion ot 
power; and never furdy in the annals of tyranny 
have we hc:ud of power more lhamefuUy abufed. 
Thof~ demago:;ues, known by the appellation of 

the 
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the " Commune provifoire de Paris," have, dur­
jng the {bort period of t.hei~ ufurpation, commi~ed 
more crimes than defpotlfm ltfelf would have acluev-
ed in ages. The crimes of tyrants, by exciting 
abhorrenn:, [erve to promote the caufe of freedom. 
It was ref~rved for the Commune of Paris to check 
the genetous glow of fympathy with a great and 
magnanimous nation, which lwl nobly emancipated 
itfelf froln Gavery, and to lead all the feelings « 
humanity to take part with its oppreffors. Sur­
rounding nations, who migh~ perhaps have beeft 
:mimateu by the example of a country which has 
long fen"cd as a model to the reft of Eu~, have 
heard of the fecond of September, and have 1hrunk 
back into the torpor of navery. They have be. 
hdd, in the room Q{ the pure and fublime worLhip 
of liberty, the grjm idol of anarchy fet up, and 
h:we feell her altar fine.1fed with filnguinary rites. 
They 11OL\'e beheld the inhuman judges of that 
night wearing the municipal farf which their 
polluting. tonch profaned, furrounded by men ann­
ed with pikes and fabres dropping with bloodnAl'--­
while a number o£.bl<izing torches threw tbrir glar­
ing light on the ferocious vi~c$ of thofe {"),.'CC'rable 
judges, wh~ mixing their VOICes with the Dlrieks 
of the dying, palled tt:ntencc with a ~nge Rlocke. 
rv of juilice, on victims devoted to their rage. 
'i'hey have beheld the infem6l1 exC)Cwtionera of that 
llight, with their arms bared fur the Pllrpofes of 
murdcl, dr~ging forth thoCc viClims to modes cI 
death at wblch nature lhudders.-Ah! ye ~ugh .. 
!ered he~oes of the immortal 14th of July, wu 
It for thIS ye m'erthrew the towers of the &ftile, 
;,md b\.u {l open the its gloomy dungeons I-was it 
for this., ye generous patriot1, that with heroic con. 
tempt of 1if~, ye 1h~J \'Our blood to give 1ibertt 
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and happinefs to your enflaved country ?-Ah had 
ye forefeen that the tanatics of liberty, fierce as the 
matics of fupedlition, woulJ have their day of 
St. Bartholomew, would not your vilbrious arms 
have been unnerved? \Vould not the facred glow 
of freedom have been frozen in your veins? An! 
what is become of the delightful vifions, which 
elevated the enthufiaflic heart ?-What is become 
of the tranfport which beat high in every bofom, 
when an afTembled million of the human race vow­
ed on the altar of their country, in the name of the 
reprefented nation, inviolable fraternity and union 
-and eternal federation! This was indeed the 
golden age of the revolution.-But it IS p:1O: !-the 
enchanting fpell is broken, ;:md the f:lir fcenes of 
beauty and of onler, through which imagination 
wandered, are transformed into the dc.:f()l~tion of 
the wildernefs, and clouded by the darknefs, of the 
tempefl. If the genius of Liberty-profaned Li­
berty! does not arife in his might, and crulh thole 
violators of freedom, whofe crimes have almon 
broken the heart of humanity, the inhabitants of 
Paris may indeed " willi for tht:: willgs of the 
dove, that they may flyaway and be at reft-for 
there is violence and {trite in the city." 

At the head of this hand of confpirators is Ro­
bertfpierrc-gloomy and f<lturuinc in ~is dilpofition, 
with a countell~mce of fuch dark alplo'Cl: as feems 
the index of no ordinary guilt-falliltical and eX;1IY-. v 
gerated in his avowed principlcl' of libl'rty, panelling 
that fpccics of eloquence which givc~ him power 
over the raffion", lind that cool determilled tCIll :1er 
which regulatcs the molt ferocious ddiglls \\ ieh 
the moO: calm ~ml temperale prudence. HI~ Crlllle.; 
do not appear to be the rclul£ of paffioll, b~lt lit ((line 
deep and extraordinary malignity, and he It'l'IllS 

bnllcJ 
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FRO M yo It A. NeE. 5 
formed to fubvert and to defiroy. "One, next to 
him in power, and next in crime," is Danton, who, 
though nor. inferior to his alfociate in vi(;e, and fupe­
rior in ability, having lefs felf-command" is co.nfe­
quently Ids dangerou~,-Tr.is man, at the period of 
the mafiacres, was Minifier of Jufrice, and, ix:ing 
conjured 10 exert his authority in putting a ftop to 
thoie horrvrs, coollY:lniwered, " ~Iand Ie peupl~ 
om exerce /(",- oroits, je rcprendrai ks mUIUUJ, 'J. 

IvIarar, though fOl1letimcs lpok(!n of as one of 
the k:lders of this taction, is ill reality ouly one of 
its iJlftrur~lents-

A fellow, by the hand of natutf. mark'd, 
~otc:d, Wld fign'd to do a deed of Ibamc • 
A;ld takir·.!. note of his abilorred afp«l, 
F in<linS rum fit for bloody Yillany J 

he is employed to eJ~!Jte the purpofes of more 
able heads. 

This triumvirate, refembling the celebrated tri­
umvirate of Rome in every thing that bears the 
marks of bafenefs and of cnmes, had a1I'ociatod in 
thc:ir guilt a number of Idler chiefs, who in their 
turn had f!nlifted others as inftrumen~ of the fame 
horrid purpofe. The organization of this execu­
tive ailbnbly was formed with fo much. addrds, that 
the lees confidential members of it were ignorant 
how they came together, whilA: thafe who were the 
primary movers were careful to IHve no pofitivc 
traces of their guilt. Hence arifes the extreme 
tlifficulty of punifhing thefe murderers; for ~
che compliOltcd chain of evidence may be purfued 

to 

• When the people Mvt autccl t. ri&W. 1 wiI rd'IuM 
",illf. 
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to a certain length, yet it always breaks off in the 
~in\( that leads to conviBion. Thefe chiefs had 
contributed to the annihilation of the pow('r of the 
legil1ative alT;:mbly by their audacity, as much ;IS 

irfelf had d;)ne by its W:lI1t of ell{,[ gy and courage; 
and taking adnntage of ~s weaknefs and little COIl­

li.deration with the people, th~y had c:mied their 
.. it\V~, as it is gener:dly bdie\'eJ, to the immediate 
overthrow of what remained of the the:. exifiing 
fyftem, and me:lIlt to efbblifu a government of 
municipalities, !\1r. Burke's fo~ty-four thouf.-md re­
publics, of which Paris 1bould be the center, and 
they the werthy prot('~ors. The ide:! was gn:at, 
but the atchievcm'ent was difficult. \Vho believe", 
that knows any thing of the charatter of thete 
men~ or \\'ho h~s obferved with any attention 
tht:ir c0l111uCl: fincC', that any thin~ but fuc~ 
ino~'dinate amhition ,vas their aim? ~ut W<lS it 
likely, you will ~!k) that the extirpation of pricfis, 
8f the imprifoned agcnts of the ariftocracr, and 
pmfcribed confpir:'.tor!', could It.d to th~ fllrtha­
.p.c~ of thc;r views? How, hy nuking thcmle!\'('s 
th.: eXecutors of fuch fnmmary juit:ce, couhl they 
;;u'rive at the accompJifhment of th::ir wiilies? Tholl! 
viaims ::l.lone would certainly have proVt:J infuffici­
ent to the accomplifhment of their deligns, and 
there is no uoubt: that the profcription extendc(J to 
the mofi diftinguifhed members of the Alfembly, 
and to the molt virtuous and refpeB.ble men of 
the executive council. But thefe ftatefmen of the 
Commune felt that to {hike at once thor.: mcn, 
whom the people: had been accuftomed to confider 
dS their finnefi friends, would be too darin~ alld 
clcfp:!rate an at!. A general illfurn:ttio:l of the 
mob, therefore, feemed to ~hem the beft moue ut' 
nentuall r accamplifhins their purpofe. And as no 

mob 
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Mob fufficiemly great was t() be procured by their 
owr- means, they contrived to make the Affembly 
itfelf ignorantly acquiefce in their diabolical pro­
jects. On the day, therefore, when thefe maffa­
cres began, the Commune appeared at the bar, and 
informed the Alfembly, that at two o'clock they 
IhOllld order the alarms guns to fire, and the tocfin 
to found, that the people funllnoncd Into the-Champ 
de Mars might from thence m.uch direCtly to meet 
th<! approaching enemy, who were coming with 
halt) Hcps to Paris, after having cut off the four 
thout~md men f~nt to the relief of V -:rdun.-This 
was a faHchood, contrived ;U\d calculated, :IS they 
hoped, to accomplifh their purpofe: but though 
the peopl~ were much a;it:1t~J, th<:'~ were not Cut:' 
f1ci;:ntly wound up fur luch all enterprize. Iu­
He:lll therefore of meeting in immenfe crowds ill 
the Champ de l\hr:;, where thcl~ aff.-u11ns would 
have mt)n~ readily found the means of urgin[.thclli 
to any • ..rime, they met p,->acc;lhly in their dittl!rcZlt 
f\!a.iou~ ~o confult on th.: b::ft Im:;\[urcs for :~<: 
public tardy, totally ignor:lnt at the moment \\'!);\~ 
horrid d.:eds were :lbout to be tranf.tL'ted. Find­
ing, th~rcfore-, th.t the people: were not to be tnllde­
the inlhuments, they wert: forced to mae ufe of 
the mt"ans which they had pre ... ·ioufly concerted. 
The prtetl:s confined ill the Carmc~\ under pre­
tence of waitin~ fome opportunity for b;u\iLhment, 
according to a decree of the Alfemblv, feU the firft: 
viClim'i-The priloners in the Abbaye were the 
next, who had b~en fent thither fince the lOth of 
Augull by W:lr~nts from their murderers: the 
other prifons were vifited fucceffively, where this 
work of death, for the ex~utioners ~re very few, 
hlflc:J two days, alld at .the prifon of La Foree ex­
tcndeJ to follr. One is tempted to enquire with. 
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Lear, " Is there any caufe in nature that makes 
" there hard hearts?" Various conjectures have 
been formed refpeGting the number put to death in 
thofe four days-they have been lefi"ened or exag­
gerated according tG the political opinions of the 
rdatt:r. Lifts of all the prifoner:;, at that time 
l:onfined; are now printed by authority; and the 
amount is flated at ont! thoufand and eighty-eight, 
including the fdons, who formed nearly half the 
number. ". Mais, a-toll dit," {aid Louver, in 
his accufation of Roberfpierre, " {j Ie peuplc n'a 
pas par.icipe a ces m~urtres, pourquoi ne les a-t-il 
pas empeches? Pourquoi? parce que l'autorite 
tutelaire de Petion etoit enchainee; parce que 
Roland parloit en vain; parce que Ie miniftre de la 
jufiice ne parloit pas; parce que Ies prefidents des 
quarante-huit feCtions, pretes a reprimer tant 
d'alfreux defordres, attendoient des requifitions que 
Ie commandant-general ne fit pas; parce que des 
officiers municipaux, couverts de leur5 echarpes 
,Prefidoient aces atroces executIons," 

Twice Petion wrote to Santerre, the comman­
der in chief of the national guard of Paris, con­
juring him to fend a fufficient guard to the prifons, 
to proteCt: the ·prifoners from violence; but San­
terre was called upon in vain. Twice Petion went 
himfdf to the p: ifon de Ia Force, aild after defcrib­
ing, in his fpeech upon Roberfpierre's accufation, 

the 

• But it hal been faid, if the people <.lid not participate in 
theft murders, why did they not prevent them? Why? Beeauft 
the tutelar autbority of Petion was fetce~d j becaufe Roland fpoke 
in vain; btcaufe the minifter of juftice remained filent; bt-clufe 
the pretidents of the forty-eight fetlions, who were read}' to 
fupPl'eu thefe horrible outrages, waited for orders, whicli the 
commander in chief never itrued; btcaufe mun;cipal officers, 
wearing tile national fcarf, the enfign of their judicial autherity, 
prdidcd at thefe atrocious execution •. 
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PRO M P .It A NeE. 9 
the fpt!,'lac1e which thele prefenred itfelf, with all 
the fe~lfibility of indig,wtt virtue, he-adds, " • Et 
Ie .. hommes qui jugeaient, et les hommes qui exe­
cutaier;t, avaient la meme fecurite, que fi la loi les 
eut awdes a remplir ces fonLl:ions. lis me van­
taient leur juftire, ~eur attention a diftinguer lcs 
innoe ~(lts des coupables.. les fervi.:es qu'lls avaient 
reno",-; ils demAIlrulient, pou:rait-on Ie croire? ils 
dema.daient a etre paryes du temps qu'ils avaient 
palfe ; j'etais leelk.nent confondt.. de les entendre. 

" J e ;eur parlai Ie langage aufi:cre de la loi : jc 
kllr p;ulai avec Ie fentiment de l'indignation pro­
fonde dont yet:lis jlenetre. Je les fis (ortir tous 
deV2!lt moi ; j'etais a peine forti moi-meme ; qU'jJs 
y rentlcrent: je fus de nouveau fur les Iieux, pour 
les en chaJfer ; la nuit, iis achevereut leur hornolc 
boucherie. " 

Such were the immediate evils of the fecond of 
Sept~mber: their confequences will probably ex­
tend far beyond the limits of that country whicll 
was the theatre cf this inhuman vioien«. The 
inh<l.litants of Paris mull bear, throu~~ every fuc­
cc:ecing age, ~he recorded ~ifgr.lce ->f having re­
mairwd in a Ihtte of flupified .1ftoJlllhment and 
terror, while no more than fifty hired affaffins im-

B 3 prir:~ 

• And the men who patfed judgmmt, and the men who eft­
(;ut~" ';hat judgment. perlOrmed their office with ... much fecuriCJ 
all if the Jaw hll-:l aWrQ upon them to fulftl thofe iunllioN. They 
boaO ~; I to ' me of their juW-:e, their attention til Jifhnsuilh tbe 
inr"·,.(nt {"Plll tllt' guilty, and tht"r importallt rtt\'ic:es. They 
dem«l'idcd, tao it be believed! they ~mandcd pa)11lcnt for tbeir 
time. I was nl:~ with h<.lrror at the rcque1t. .1 (poke lO tllClQ 
VIe ~ul1erc liAl\Suil~e of the !:t",-l fJ>Oke to them w;th that fc:e!­
ing ,'f dr~p indignation with whicl'l I wlla~rated. I ob~~ 
thto. to depilrt. Scan:e1y wa$ I gone myfdf,.wllea ~ re­
ium~d . 1 went a lewnd time, and .a~in fO~~*m tQ .... 
tl.e plate j but tilat nilht they finUhN UIoir.~ Wt­
clKry. 
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printed an indelible £lain upon the country. But 
the bitter punifbment of having incurred that dif­
grace, is, perhaps, all which this country has to 
fear. Anarchy cannot be I aft ing. The evils it 
may produce will be but the evils of this day and 
of to-morrow.--Thofe diforders which may for 
awhile convulfe the infant republic, win ccafe 
.nth the lives of their perpetrators, who can 
a1faffinate individuals, but cannot afl~ffinate opi­
nions, which appear to be widely diffufed. Yet 
thefe are confiderations which may lead us to fear, 
that, if the evils of anarchy will be temporary, 
they win be alfo terrible. It is well known that 
:all the legillative affembly did, was to undo what 
the conftituent affembly had done. Convinced, 
from the conduB: of the court, that the liberty of 
France could only be preferved by the terrible 
means of another revolution, the fecond legilla­
tun', not deeming the national guard fufficient for 
this purpofe, armed every man in Pari!', and con­
fequently placed a formidable power in the hands of 
that fwarmof idle an~ profligate per{ons which infeCts 
great capitals, and who, having nothing to lofe, feel 
that " havock, and fpoil and ruin are their gain.' 
Such perfons are, under an eftablifued govern­
ntent, checked in their outrages on fociety, by the 
terror of punifhment; but in the crilis of a revo­
lution they become the dangerous in£lruments of 
party rage and faCtion. They may ftill commit 
enormities, of which the bourgeois of Paris, who 
appear fillce the fecond of September to be funk 
in a ftate of complete fiupefaClion, may remain 
pulillanimous witndfes; but which may provoke the 
indignation of the other departments of the kingdom, 
where, in general, the love ofliberty is conneeted with 
the utmoft horror of anarchy. Hence civil commo-

tions 
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