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Tue first month of my residence at Berlin wus
passed in gn enchanting manner; I saw once more
all my acquaintances and friends, who discovered
even more anxiety about me than on occasion of
my first journey; all occupied themselves with
endeavouting to amuse me; I was taken to
theatres, and parties of pleasure were made on
purpose to show me the neighbomrbood. We
went as far az Sans Sounei, where I gnthered many
recollections of the great Frederick ; and as I went
over the apartments, of whiclr even the furniture
and the ancient ornaments had been left standing,
1 felt confirmed in the opinion which I had long
held, that the sketches and pretended philosophi-
cul reflections of certuin authors, in which their
partisans pee so much profundity, are in general
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nothing but & heap of follies and falsehood. M

de Volney 1n one of his works says, that in order
to judge properly of the disposition, the mchnation,
and the character of mind of a person who no
longer exints, of whom he had neverheard any thing,
and with whom he had never had any connexion,
it would be quite enough for him to be present at
his mventory, and to examine with philosophecal
aitention, his furmiture, has clothes, his ornaments,
his books, 8ic., because all these things by their
solidity or therr fnvolity, would give him a com-
plete 1den of the personage  Consequently, if M

de Volney, that profound thinker, had been trans-
ported into the apartments of Frederick the Great,
as he would have seen nothing there but furmture
and draperies of rose colour and silversengravings
and mythological pictures, a collection of the mont
fragile ormaments, and all the tnfles of the French
shops; as he would have found m the lbrery an
ifimte number of Licentious works and frivolous
poetry, he would certamly have magmed the
defunct, of whose name we will suppose hum 1gno-
rant, to have been & young Sybante, altogether
destitute of ment and talent; and yet this young
Sybante was an old warnor, the greatest Captamn
of his time, the most wigilant and lahonous of
monarchs, who, even amudst his rowe-colowred
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draperies, slept always in his boots. Thias is the
way in which these gentlemen have judged so often,
and judged without appeal !

Most of ouranodernt travellers have adopted this
method of judging, which in truth is very con-
venient ; for if & superficial glance is sufficient to
enable them to judge of e subject in all its bearings,
much time and fatiguing research are necessarily
spared. It resulis from hence, that & journey is
only a collection of conjectures, To ancient tra-
vellers nothing seemed requisite for their task
but good sense and verncity ; but ours require a
penetration which is quite admirable. 1t is not
astonishing that we should paint faithfully what
we bave thoroughly examined ; but it ix wonder-
ful to give 2 just and precise idea of what we have
only guessed at. For myself, who am only a very
ordinary traveller, I am resolved never to judge by
induction ; I shall give an example of what hup-
pened to me in consequence of doing so. I had
heard that the Protestants, who were enemies of alt
decorstion in their worship, never adomed thejr
churches with yases of flowers. Having been & few
days before at Hamburg, I was walking alone ode
evening in the environs of that town ; I saw about
me several pretty gardens belonging to the pessants
which were joined together, and bounded only by -
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a little hedge. 1 entered one of these gardens.
which was filled with vegetables with the excep-
tion of a little square plot covered with charming
flowers, very carefully cultivated. 1 knew enough
of German to ask a few questions, and to under-
stand a few phrases. I congratulated the honest
woman who received e on her taste for flowers:
to which she replied, that she reared them for the
church, Surprised at this, I cried out—*" What!
for the church ?”—* Yes,” replied she, “ these
flowers are intended for nosegays for the church,
and you will find the same in all our gardens.”
This was positive enough ; however, in order to
leave no doubts on the subject, 1 entered five ot
six other pardens. 1 saw every where the same
plots of flowers, and from every one I received the
ranie answer with regard to their use. On retumn-
ing home, I wrote in my journal that the peasants
of this country had a pious practice, which 1
should like to see among Catholics, and that the
churches of Hamburg as well as our own were
adomed with flowers. If I had left Hamburg the
following day, 1 should have always meintained
that opinion and left the error standing in my
journal. Some days afterwards I went into a
Protestant church, in the persuasion that I should
there see many vases of flowers. I maw none,
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but there were a great many country girls who
carried noeegays in their hands. 1 was witha
native of Hamburg, to whom I addressed some
questions on the subject. The Hamburger replied
‘ All these peasants carry bouquets to show that
they have a property, that they possess at least a
little bit of ground. Accordingly in every garden
they cultivate a plot of flowers as bouguets for the
church. Those among them who have no pro-
perty, would not venture, in this solemn place
of assemblage, to wear a bouquet; and the pro-
prietors would not allow them to do so. Accord-
ingly, flowers here are marks of honour, and those
who wear them do so to gratify & singular kind of
vanity.” After this explanation, I effaced from
my journal all my fire reflections on the piety
of the Hamburg peasants, and all I had written
sbout the church bouquets. This proves how
much travellers should be on their guard against
appearances, and how easily, in a foreign country,
we may be deceived and pronounce erroneous
jndgments, even in cases where we believe our-
selves fo have made all the necessary inquiries.

I retorn to Frederick the Great. The person
who conducted me to Sans Souci was grand-
daughter of M. Jordan, the intimate friend of
Frederick the Great, and whose fortune the prince
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made through gratitude for the proofs of interest
he had shown in his fate during his exile and dis-
grace, while as yet onlv Prince Royal. This great
prince was on all occasions the most grateful of
men. We heard several traits of the monarch
and his court of another description. The three
following seem to me so pleasant as to deserve to
be refated.  When the king made short excursions
he was in the haht of carrying Voltaire with him.
In une of these Vaoltuire was alone in a post-chaise
which followed the king's carviage. A young paye
whom Voliaire had some duys previous caused to be
severely seulded, resolved to have revenge; accord-
ingly, when he went before to cause the horses to be
prepured, he told all the postmasters and posti-
lions that the king had an old monkey, of which
lie wauxs &0 very fond, that he delighted in dressing
him up like a persou helonging to the court, and
that he always made this animal accompany him in
-his little excursions ; that the monkey cared for no
one but the king, and was extremely mischievons;
and that, therefore, if he attempted to get out of
the chaise, they were to prevent him. After re-
ceiving this notice, all the servants of the different
post-houses, whenever Voltaire attempted to get
out of the carriage, opposed his exit; and when
he thrust out his hand to open the carriage-door, he
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always received two or three blows with a stick
upon his hends, accompanied with shouts of
laughter. Voltaire, who did not understand a word
of German, could not demand an explanation of
these singular proceedings; his fury became ex-
treme, but it only gerved to redouble the gaiety of
the postmasters; and a large crowd constandy
asaembled in consequence of the page’s report, to
see the king's monkey, und to hoot him. Through-
out the journey, things passed off in this fashion ;
but what completed the unger and vexation of
Voltaire way, that the king thought the trick »~o
pleasant, that he refused to punish the inventor of
it. Thua the vengeance of the young page was
complete.

The passion of the king for music is well known
One evening when he had just gone 1o bed, he
thought he heard a charming aymphony played ai
» distance. He rosze, opened the window, and
found to his surprive that this pionissimo rausi
in two parts, proceeded from the watch-box of the
sentinel on duty below his apartment. He called
the sentinel and questioned him; his astowh-
ment was redoubled on hearing that it was this
soldier who produced the illusion by playing at
onge, and in the most beauntiful menner, on two
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Jews’ harps. The king, astonished at such a pro-
digy, commanded the soldier to come up to him.
To this the soldier replied, *“ 1 cannot—I must
wait for my countersign.”—** But I am the king.”
—* I know it; but I cen only leave my place by
order of my colonel.” On hearing this the king
was at first angry ; but the sentinel told hin that
if he obeyed, he would cause him to be punished
next day for a breach of discipline, The king
then praised his firmness, shut his window, retired
10 bed, and the following day sent for the soldier,
listened to him with admiration, and presented
him with fifty fredericks and his discharge. Thix
musician of a new description made a great deul of
money by going over all Germany. Some years
afterwards I heard him at Hamburg. He went to
play in the houses, and when he played he re-
quired all the lights to be put out, and then you
thought you really heard a fine symphony sounding
in the distance.

Another trait of a less generous kind, but whieh
proves also the paesion which this monarch had
for music, iz an anecdote relating to our famous
Duport, the first violoncello player in Europe.
Being sent for to Berlin by Frederick, ke counted
on remaining there five or six months only, The
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king hearing that he wuas preparing to depart,
charged aeveral of his musicians to give him an
entertainment and to make him drunk. When
in this coudition, he was made to sign with his own
hand, an ergagement, by which he entered one of
the king's regiments in the capacity of a drummer ;
50 that he could notleave Prusaia without exposing
himself to be punished with death as a deserter. [t
was thus that this great artist was fixed in Branden-
buarg, Ile wasat first excessively enraged ; butalarge
pension and an excellent marriage soon consoled him.
He was an inhabitant of Sans Souci together with
his family when I went to visit that royual vesi-
dence. He returned to France after the revolo-
tion, a few years after me, and 1 heard him play
on the violoncello av the Concert Spirituel with
the most brilliant auccess, Ile was then seventy-
seven years of age.

It was in the course uof my second visit to
Germany, that I saw represented for the first time
a German tragedy, called Ociavia, the wife of
Mark Antony. The following ia a narrative of
this singrular representation. The curtain drew up,
soft muaic waa heard, and you saw in a begutiful
Egyptian, or Roman, or Grecian bed (E am not
sure. whichY—but a bed with curtains elegantly
raised on festoons, and half open; you saw, I say,

Db
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Antony and Cleopatra, in bed and asleep in ¢ach
others arms, under a superb covering of purple. Ina
moment Cleopatra awakes ; she Jooks at Mark An-
tony, kisses his forchead, and rises. The music then
ceases. It would appear that the gueens of Egypt
were in the habit of slecping with their clothes on,
for Cleopatra gets out of bed, lightly attived it is
true, but wearing the dress in which she appears
throughout the first act. She calls her women,
not however that they may ausist at her toilette,
but in order to talk to them about love. During
this conversation Antony, who, as it would seem,
sleeps very soundly, at length awakens, and on
getting out of bued, begins to talk to Cleopatra of
his passion. Such is the exposition of the picce,
The third act presents a scenc equally decent
and a great deal more singular, The virtuous
Octavia comes to seck her faithless spouse; and
penetrates to the apartments of her rival, whom
she finds téte 4 téte with Mark Antony. The
latter, instead of discovering any embarrassment,
harangues his wife and mistress at once, and
melts the hearts of both. e then takes both of
them into his arms. The two rivals in this situa-
tion, melt into tears, and mutually embrace.
Antony, as spouse and as lover, enjoys with tran-
sport that noble and touching union ; he presses
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them to his boscmn, and embraces them both in hiy
turn. This is a novel scene, and embellished
with sentiments of no ordinary kind !

I cught to mention, that the bed * of Antony and
Cleopatra shocked the publie, aud was omitted ot
the second representation of the piece; but no
other part of the scene was changed. However,
instead of a bed with curtains, a sofa was placed
on the siage, still covered with the purple cover-
lid : the lovers, as hefore, lay in bed asleep: hut
as there was no bed, all the spectators were satis.
fied, only the prudes murmured sotfo roce that
they would have been better pleased with an arm-
chair than the sofa. This outrageous rigour wonld
have been carried too far, if it had been yielded
to; it would next have been demanded that An-
tony and Cleopatra should pase the night toge-
ther sitting on stools. True wisdom never lies in
extremes—so the sofa remained on the stage.

I once saw at Paris the first representation of an

* The following is an inferesting anecdote on beds

The King of Sweden, & short time before bin tragrical end, feli
from horseback, xnd broke his arm : when he was carrd, the mid-
dling classes of Stockholm devoted & aum to maintain for ever at
the Royal Hospital & certain number of beds, where fractures o
the arms and legs were treated gratis. Thene beds were alled

beds of Lovlais, In memory of the Camp of Loulais, where the
Xking’s accident happened.—r Note by the Author.)
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Uctavia by M. Marmontel. There were some
fine scenes in it, but towards the conclusion, a
personage, telling Auguatus, in speaking of Cleo-
petra——* Sire, she is alive " *—the audience burst
into laughter, and the piece falled, DPerhaps, had
it not been for this ridiculous speech, the tra-
gedy might have had a run. I can easily con-
ceive, that a very clever man may write a very
weak piece; but 1ecannot conceive a clever man of
letters leaving in his work a line absolutely ridicu-
lous, at a time when our taste and tongue are
completely formed : such a thing might have hap-
pened to Corneilte, but bardly to Racine. The
Thibaide fuiled, because the tragedy was weak in
style and interest: but even in it is to be found
the germ of the admirable talent of its author; his
clegance, his nobleness of manner, and his sensi-
bility; and it does not contain a single ridiculous
expression. t

The affaction of Mademoiselle Bocquet for me
seemed to increase daily, and lasted all the summer,
and part of the autumn. My Little Emigrants ap-

* Regweur, efle est vivante.

+ There are some ndiculows expressions to be found fo Cor-
otille, bin the language was not then formed.  This kind of crea-
tion was owing expecially to Racine, Pascal, Bossuel, &o.—( Nofe
by the Author.)
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peared, and met with the utmost success. My
health nevestheless continued languishing; I had
in my head the plan of the Rival Mothers, but 1
had not strength enough to begin the work, |
wrote during this time my [eures d& fusage des
Jeunes persounes. It wan at this time that there qr-
rived at Mademoiselle Bocquet’s from the extremity
of Russia, a pupil of such a singular description,
that I cannot avoid speaking of her here, She
was gix years old, and had an air of vivacity and
intelligence : she could not utter a single worl,
excepting some infantine phrases in the language
of her country, She was examined by the first
surgeons of Berlin, who unaninously declared, that
nothing but her own will prevented her from speak-
ing ; and that their opinion on this head was con-
firmed by the absence of ull deafness. She was s
intelligent, that she could express all she wished
by means of her gestures and the featuren. Made-
moiselle Bocquet bethought her of converting her
into a spy, and learned from the child in great de-
tail all that passed in the cluss in hor absence:
this prodaced among the scholars infinite disputes,
for each accused the other of being the informer,
being far from suspecting the fittle mute of being
the real criminal. As at this time Madeinoiselle
Bocquet told me every thing, she entrusted me
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with this secret, and 1 found great dificulty in
keeping it, the rather as 1 was convinced that the
little girl indulged herself in exargeration and
malice in the reports she made. This infant so
extraordinary in her way, represented to my mnind
a little enchanted princess ; she furnished me with
the idea of my tale called le Maitlot sensibiv et
raigonnalle, wineh 1 fiest wrote for Mademoiselle
Boequet, to whom 1 guve the MR, ond afternards,
on the same foundation, I wrote a second, which
I published.

Mademoiselle Bocquet had sent me a phvsician.
who gave me great quantities of drugs, which did
me much harm,  One of my friends, uneasy at
neeing the condition 1o which 1 was reduced, and
my daily declension in health, took me to M. Zeil,
the first physician to the king, whom [ consalted :
he told mne that it I had delayed two or three
months longer, [ should have fallen into a con-
dition from which no treatment could have re-
lieved me. He advised me to throw all my medi-
cines out of the window, and to eat no other thing
than carrots for two months, taking daily a spoon-
ful of horse-radish in my soup. This regimen in
fact, which 1 had the courage to prolong for two
months, saved my life, and restored me to health.
I saw that Mademoiselle Bocquet was angry with
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me for having quitted her physician; but another
cause produced a great coolness between wa, |
have alresdy mentioned that she had & sister-in-
law, calied Madame Bocquet, the wife of her
brother. 1 ensily remurked that Mademoiselle
Bocquet did not love her; and when she saw that-
1 was pleased with her, she told me many bad
things of her: she could say nothing about her
conduct, which was that of an angel, but she ua-
sured me that she wus excessively deceitful, which
was a most woworthy falschood. Ou the otha
hand, Madame Bocquet never spoke 1o me of her
sister-in-law but in terms of eulogy. This dJif-
ferent conduct began to give me a very bad opi-
nion of Mademoiselle Bocquet's disposition: a
very trifling incident made her break with nwe.
It is usual in Germany to make mutual presents
at Christmas : Madame Bocquet, who hud already
conceived 2 lively friendship for me, presented me
with Yoeung’s Night Thoughts, on the first puge of
which she had wrigten the words, ** [ fore thew
enough to offer them to you’' She gave me be-
sides a charming littlecanc, (then called u badine,)
with ornaments in gold and enamel, which, like
her own, was adorned with a little crooked chamois
horn, and a band of gold, enamelled with blye
round the cane, on which were engraved in letters
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of gold, the words Doux présage, in ullusion to the
following fact : the first time 1 saw Madame Boc-
yuet, when she advanced to salute me, her lictle
cane fustened in my hair so firmly, that we could
not separate ourselves : this was the origin of the
pretty device on the cune which she gave me, |
wax delighted with these two presents; I spoke ol
them and praised them with the vivacity which is
natural to me. Mademoiselle Boequet abused
them: with a fury which was quite inconceivable,
and her jealousy was heightened by seeing that
Madame Bocquet came twice a day to visit me.
This ridiculous conduct did not lead me to forget
all the kindness which Mademoiselle Bocquet had
shown me. I wished to explain matters with her,
and tried to soften her anger, and recall her to
reason ; but she replied to my endeavours with a
fury which confounded me. Never was there a
love more exclusive and less reasonable: I re-
quested M. Mayet our mutual friend, to speak tu
her, but nothing would make her Lear reason ; she
required me to break abruptly with Madame Boc-
quet, and to refuse distinetly to receive her at my
house. I was far {rom disposed to yield to a whim
of this kind, and from that moment Mademoiseile
Bocquet looked upon me with horror. I still per-
sisted in thinking that with a little patience I
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should succeed in restoring her to reason ; besides,
I could not quit her house on the instant, because
by our agreement, I was bound to pase three months
more with her. She went so far in her fury as to
excite disaensions between Mudame Bocquet und
her husband ; and had become altogether so bitter
and so violeat, that under pretence of the austerity
of my regimen, I determined on eating in my own
room. Upon finding this, she thought it unneces-
sary any longer even to keep upon decent terms
with me, and went all lengths in her ili treat-
ment. She caused seversl pretty articles of farni-
ture which she had purchased from me to be re-
moved from my room ; and w large and hundsome
coverlid, quite new, made of silk and stuffed, she
replaced by an old one of cotton full of patches.
I was then living on carrots and soup, which till
this time had been cooked with all possible care.
The soup was now changed into water with a little
grease in it. Bat, it would be too long to detail all
the persecutions of this kind which she made me
suffer: there was one however to which I was
more sensible than to all the rest; she desired
Jenny to quit me, and ordered her to take the place
of school mistress in her house. Jenny was well
qualified to fill such = place: I had completed her
in a knowledge of writing and orthography, and
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she owed to me the talent of reading aloud adm-
rably, and reading even verse well. I had given
her lessone in history and in flower painting, 1
which she made great progress. Jenny replied
firmly, that nothing on carth would ever induce
her to quit me volunterily, ¢ Well then,” sad
Mademoiselle Bocquet, * you shall quit her by
force.”  Jenny wus a Catholic in her heart, as
1 have stated : and it has been seen, that faith-
ful to my promise, I had ny share in her con-
version : she had as yet given no public proof of
her Catholicism : it was still a sceret between us,
Nevertheless, Mademoiselle Bocquet assembled
family council, in which it wus juridically decided
that Jenny should be removed, because her religion
was endangered by remaining with me; this reso-
lution was communicated to Jenny, who couraye-
vusly replied, that if her fumily persisted in re-
moving her from we, ut leust they had no right
to prevent her from returning to Magdeburg, her
native place, to the eare of her two elder »isters,
of whom the youngest was twenty-six, and who
lived by working embroidery. Mademoiselle
Bocquet now got into u fearful state of fury;
Jenny, in spite of her natural mildoess and timi-
dity, showed no symptoms of terror; her vexation
at the thought of quitting me, gave her super-
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vatural strength.  Mademoiselle Bocquet ended
by telling her that she would not give her money
10 o to Magdeburg ; upon this [ ygave her whut
she required, and moreover alt the furs and lined
¢lothes 1 possessed, for we werc then in the midst
of winter: and she quitted us, to the great sur-
prise of Mademoiseile Bocquet, This separation
cost ns both: many teurs; aud 1 only found conso-
lntion for my loss iu the fiiendship of Madume
Boequet. 1 was tealy unhappy ; having no atten-
dant, depriver of my dear Jenny, being no lgpuger,
as | may say, watted on hy the scrvants belonging
to the honse, who had osders to do nothing for
me but to light my stove twice a day, and to bring
me u large piece of breard, and a plate of raw
carrots for my daily food; tor I had now given up
the greasy soup furmished me by Mademoiselle
Bocquet, I myself dressed my carrots with plain
boiling water, and except for Madame Bocquet,
this would have Leen ny sole food; but she cume
to see me twice a day, and brought me potted
meat, jellies, und delicious little rolls. %o many
disagreeable thingy, in spite of my cxcelient regi-
men, tendered me very unwell for three weeks:
I was troubled with painful boils, which made
me suffer cruelly; one of them I was unable to
attend fo myvelf, but the angelic Madame Boc-
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quet charged herself with dressing it twice a day.
Mademoisetle Bocquet would not allow me to have
& waiting maid or companion,

I had another friend who was very agreeable
and interesting ; her name was Mademoiselle 1t-
zigg ; she was twenty-eight years of age, and had
been blind from fourteen, in cousequence of hay-
ing had an operation for the cataract ill performed.
Having had alf the best masters up to the age ot
fourteen, she had retained a passionate fondness
for 1gusic; her voice was charming, her style of
singing most agreeuble, and she accowpanied
herself on the piano. We performed o great deal
of music together ; and us she was endoned with
uncommon intelligence, I undertook to teuch her
to accompany herself on the harp, and o play
little aire; m this I perfectly succeeded. It was
for her that I invented the little harps of ten and
twenty chords, to exercise the fingers in a carriage,
and on all occasions ; this produced a rupid pro-
gress in her. Madame Bocquet often brought
with her one of her friends, the Countess of
Thadden; lady of honour to the queen, who was
young and handsome. $She had a husband, fif-
teen years oider than herself, who was subject at
every change of season to fita of raving maduess.
Madame de Thadden had been niarried seven
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vears, yet no one suspected the malady of her
husband. She herself waited on him, along with
an old valet-de-chambre, without being afraid of
his transporta ; it must be eaid, however, that he
always recognised her, and that she could appease
h:s fits hy speaking to him. No one suspected his
disease; it was only thought that he was often
ill; when his fits were over, he was extremely
quiet. Bot the malady afterwards inereased so
much, that towards the end of my residence at
Berlin it had become publicly known ; and once
he had so furious a fit, that after having hroken
his bed in pieces, he attempted to throw himself’
ont at the window. Madame de Thadden and
the servant, being unable to restrsin him, cried
loudly for assistance ; all the servants immediately
rushed in, and beheld him in that condition. It
was thus that the admirable conduct of Madame
de Thadden came to be discovered; all the rest
of her behaviour accorded with this heroic devo-
tion to her husband.

Mademoiselle Bocquet knew only a part of her
sister’s attentions to me. There were two entrances
to my lodging, the one through the rooms belonging
to Mademoiselle Bocquet, and the other by a little
private staircase belonging to my cabinet, which
led into 4 little corner of the court, out of sight
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of the windows of Mademowelle Bocquet. We
conducted our conmexion with ureat mystery.
Madame Bocquet came to see me when she called
on her sister two or three times a week, and only
once in the day. At other times she came to me
by the litde staircase. For a long time, Mademoi-
selle Bocquet, who now paid me no visits at ali,
thought that her sister-in-taw only saw me when she
cane (o pay a visit to her; but afterwards she learn-
ed, through some of her spies, that we passed al-
most the whoie of our days together ; she then did
ail in her power to persuade her brother that this
was improper, but, furtunately, in vain. Thespring
came to free e from all these persccutions, ot
which 1 have not recounted the halt. I recewved
money for my [halogues or Itineraries. which §
had composed for the use of the emigrants; the
only answer worthy of me, to all the anonymous
libels of which T was the object, and which
appeared 10 every one so noble and touching, that
from that time no one has ventured to wnte
agunst me. This work was esteemed so useful
in Germany, that it was determined to employ it
as an elementary work, for teaching French in all
the schoole.

In speaking of anonymous writings, I had
written une myself, but the motive of it was esti-
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mable. I had read in the public newspaper, that
Measrs. Suard and de la Harpe were persecuted,
and obliged to conceal themselves, in order tn
avoid death or deportation. Meussrs, de la Harpe
and Suard were by no means my friende: 1 had
rendered several services to the former, and we
had quarrelled a long time before—that is to say,
%1X vears previous to the revolution ; hut the situa-
tion of these two persons touched me so deeply,
that the desire of beinx of some use to them led
me to conceive the iden of composing u little
work, called The Ericud of the Arts and Talents.
The name of & woman would only have had the
effect of diminishinz the weight of my reflections .
1 therefore concealed my nume, The waork was
printed and sold at Pans, in order that it might
he mscnibed to u French citizen. 1 took for the
motto the followine hinea of M. de la Hurpe:

Brauz-arts, c'est pour vous seuls qutaupurd'iun ye vous yume !
De mon c®ur, de mes Jours, vous étey les soutiens,
Je juiss des travaux gun surpassent les mienw.

I subjoin some fragments of the work.
* L] ] * L

** A sanguinary despotism has for a long time
deprived us of the greatest part of the useful and
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agreeable talents which once embellished France.
Her artists exiled themselves. The muses, friends
of peace, went to neek her under foreign skies;
it was thus, that in former days, chased by the
Furies, they escaped from Greece, and fled to seek
for refuge in another climate. In France, Robes-
pierre, with the poignard in his hand, forbade
them to return, denouncing them as Emigrants, and
depriving them of all their possessions ; but their
real property is their glory, which cannot be con-
fiseated, which is carried with them into alt coun-
tries, and of which persccutions only serve to
heighten the lustre,
* L3 * * «

“ At that fearful epoch, what were my terrors
for the urtist~ and the men of letters 1 once knew !
Alas, T trembled even for those who have mince
given me proofs of their hostility ! when I reflected
on their danger, 1 thought only of their talents,
The Friend of Literature and the Arts, in these
days of proscription, had no right to think of hi»
enemies, and could only regret his judges.
Where is he who would enter upon his career
with enthusiasm, if he were sure to find himselt
without antagonists ? It is the fear of being sur-
passed, which gives winge in the course; and the
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pulms of victory derive all their valuc from the
hands which distribute, and the rivals who dix.
pute them,

-* » » » LJ

“ In these disastrous times, 1 wept for the har-
monious poet who celebrated our gardenz ' . . tha
illustrious poet who was inspired by the ceurus of
Virgil, as Pope by that of Homer! [ saw Ddlille
dragged to prison: [ fancied him plunged into
the depths of a wubterrancun dungeon, awl my
mnagination represented him to me, deprived of
the lizht of day, and of hope, reciting his aduir-
able lines on the Cawlarombs of Rome!* .
Thenks to beaven, he hus survived the tymnt,
and I have since seen with joy, a name s0 dew 1o
the muses, on the list (ulas ! how short) of the
men of letters who remain to us,

L * L * *

« If the eonquerors and chiefs of nations, wha
have shown no respect to the matevial momuaents
produced by the arts, have in all uges been ree-
koned barbanians, what shall be said of the ferp-

+ This poem {as wetlas severul others of the sume aothor) was
uot yet printed : if he had deed, we should bave luat &t once the
poet and his works ; for, trusting to his memory, be never wrote
out the verses he composed, till be senl them to the pres —
{ Note by ike Author.)

YOL. ¥, ¢
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cious men, who destroy the very inventors of these
arts, and those who cultivate them with suceess
labour to advance them? In the most remote
periods, great talents were always so fortunate as
to have the power of disarming anger, hatred, and
resciiment.  Aucient fable and history egqually
prove how far the ancients have carried this senti-
ment of respect and admiration. Homer, in trac-
ing the blood-stained scene of the vengeance
exercised by the implacable son of Laertes, repre-
sents this crucl and vindictive prince, as softened
by the sounds of the lyre of Phemius, and sparing
in his wrath only that fumous musician. In his-
tory we find the workshop of Polignotus protected
even by the enemies of his country; the house of
Pindar respected hy pillaging soldiers; Marcellas,
entering 4s» & congueror into Nyracuse, yet honour-
mg the memory of the mon whose genius had
rendered the sivge so perilous and so difficult,*
and appearing inconsolable at the news of his
death ; and the all-powerful Augustus, outraged
in the most sensible manner, but limiting his ven-
geance to the exile of the seducer of his dnughter.
To this indulgence we owe the best works of Ovid,
which were composed sfier that period.
*

L I * v

* Archimedes.
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*¢ In modern history we find a number of similar
traits; we know with what generosity Charle.
magne, the admirer of the talents of Paul the
Deacon, forgave the boldness of his answers, and
his attachment to the family of Didier. Every
one knows the touching testimony of esteemn und
admiration which the enemies of Louis XIV. and
of France bestowed on Fenelon, when huving
penetrated into our provinces, and ravaging agree-
ably to the hormible rights of war, the country
they had overrun, they spared nothing but the
lands and possessions of the author of Telemachus,

¢ The man who possesaes great and well-directed
talents, does not belong only to the country which
witnessed his birth ; every place where the art.
and sciences are cultivated, have o right to claim
him, when his life or hberty is menaced in his
own country; if he ia guilly towards her, exile
should be his punishment! but whet barbarity
there is in an attempt upon his Life! What! the
glory which surrounds him, his past labours, and
those which are to come-—all these motives for
admiration, gratitude, and hope—are they to have
no weight in his defence or acquittal ? ... Benefits
which will be transmitted to the remotest posterity,
from the chefs-d’ceuvre which he bequeaths to you,
and which you will see vevived in your theatres,

c2
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W1 Youl wohuments, it your wuscums, and your
bbrunes ! . . . If the great Cumneille engaged in a
connpricy, had penshed on a scatfold, what sen-
timent wouid you feel at the representation of
Curnn, Polyenrte, and The Horaces?

** Al learned and literary men, and oll artists
distingished fur their successes, have u right to
the saie 1edulgence; and even without having
attuined this high point of reputation, it s sufli-
cient for them to huve entered with honour into
the career.  Who knows to what point they may
not armve ! Milton, when he had only written
some agrevable works, eutered into the service of
the Laurper, Cromwell, and profaned a pen des-
Gned to innnortality, by writing a disgraceful
upology for the ussasstnation of kings. Charles 11,
vn uscondmg the throne, generously granted him
& pardon, aud Milton afterwards wrote the Para-
doe Lost,  Of how many delightful works and
admirable discoveries should we not have been
deprived, if in all ages men of letters and learning
had not received more respect thau ordinary per-
wous ! Without such clemency which public
grattude secms to render a duty, in England,
Prior would have died in prison, and the famous
Chancellor Bacon woild have perished on a
scatfold, Finally, would our age have profited by
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the greatest and most useful discovery which has
been made in physics, if at the beginning of the
American war, the English government had put a
price on the head of Franklin, and had found
as«assins in consequence !

“ Let us observe besides, to the honour of lite-
rature and the arts, that in general the requisition
of great talents is a pledge of good morals; so
much time is necessary for perfecting and cultr-
vating them, that none is left for vice and intrigue.
Can we separate from sound literature the atudy
of morals 2 Ah! who can love virtue better than
he who has passed his life in reflection upon the
duties of man? An excellent moralist and writer
may doubtless err; but there wili be nothing in
him to pardon, but venial errors, not a long series
of criminal or vicious actions.

* * * L] *

* Virtue, when joined to genius and talents, i»
the genuine support of power. . . .

“ Tt is the arts that have immortalized the granc
ages of Pericles, of Angustus, of Charlemagne,
of Franeis 1., of the Medicis, and of Louis XIV.
Let us remember, that it was neither by means of
terror, nor by according new privileges to the
patricians, that the second of the Cmsara appeased
the fury of the triumvirate; a warrior without
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talent, and even without courage, a barbarous
tyrant, stained with the blood of his fellow-citi-
zens, he subjugeted hie country, he sacrificed
without remorse to his ambition, public virtue,
liberty, and humanity; yet he obtained pardon
for all these crimes—what do I say? ... he was
even beloved! Te usurped the glory as well as
the empire of the universe, It was because, when
seated on the throne, he knew how to pardon,
and beeause he chose for friends Mecwnas, Virgil,
and Horace.
. " . - -

* Ah! for the happiness of my country, I pray
that those who now govern it may restore to lite-
rature and the arts, the dazziing splendour with
which they shonc under the famous prince, who
owed the surname of Great, not to his congnests.
but to the enthusiasm of grateful muses !

. » * » .

I still form the same wish, and with better
reason for hope, under the reign of a monarch
more justly beloved than the Roman Emperor,
since hie life was always as pure as his disposition
is magnanimous. What friend of the arts desires
not to see restored to his country an old man, who
would always have been the honour and glory of
the French school, even if he had produced no-
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thing but the inimitable pictore of the vow of the
Huratii! I may venture to say, that I blumed
him Joudly at the period of his errors; but he ie
unfortunate, he ia in exile, he is groaning under
the weight of age and infirmities; and 1 now
see in him only his misfortunes, and his sublime
talent. Every thing, in short, recalls himn to my
fancy, when I admire the great talents of his
scholars ; yes, the numerous chefs-d’anrre of Ge-
rard, of Guerin, of Girodet, and of Gros, secm to
entreat his recall ; and the «lmy, the conduet, and
the sentiments of these illustrions artists wive
them, on a question of this kind, the most touch-
ing right to be heard.

Among the most ardent of my encmies, ranked
a personage who was not at ulf 1y enemy through
party fecling, but only because | had spoken very
ell, as he said, of his master, Jean Jucques Rousseau,
whose devoted disciple he was. Hisname was the
Chevalier de Mcude Monpas; he wrote a great
number of articles and verses against me. Hi
poetical talent may be judged of by the following
little piece in verse, which he composed in order
to accuunt for his excessive senxibility :

Yo vars conter Ihistoire sinpulidre,
Qui ma'arriva dans 1e stan de ma mers.
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I omit six lines here, in which he states that
his mother bore in her womb three twins—himaself,
hix brother, and his sister. He then proceeds
thus :

Mon frére étoit 4'an cormnmerce farouche ;

Ma friste s@ur n'ouvroit jamais la bouche ;
Je m'ennuyois . . comme un triste héritier;
Un jonr enfin, fatigué du métier,

Je poignardai mon {rére et cette beile;

Je fin cela rans leur chercher querelle:

Car i} vaul micux assassiner les gens

Que de propos les fatiguer long-temps.

Si ma conduile BUX yeux parcit immonde,
Avois-je alors quelque wsage du monde ?
Main pounuivons , . Quel étoil mon dessein ?
D'avoir fruis cevurs . . Je fiuillai dana te sein
EL d¢ ma sceut et de mon triste fréee,

{Al! quel fracas pour ma dolente mére 1)

Je w'emparai de ceeur de clieenn d'eus,
Crovant par-12 me rendre plus heureux ;
Funeste erreur 2. . je I'éprouve xam cesse,
Tout Jes tourmens vienhent de la tendresse, el

The birthday of Mademoiselle Bocquet occurred
a short time before our separation. As peaple
gencrally receive on such occasions presents from
their friends, I sent her a handsome silk coverlid
stuffed, telling her that 1 presented it to her be-
cause such things seemed to be rarities in her
house; 1 gave her, besides, an elegant set of
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breakfast china, with two silver salt-cellars. 1
had remained a year in her houee, and had Leen
perfectly well treated during nine months; and
the rate of payment was 30 moderate, that Made-
moiselie Bocquet must have been a loser rather
than a gainer by the bargain ; unless, indeed, the
treatment I had experienced for the lnst three
months, might have reimbursed her, for my fare
could not have cost the sum I paid her. She re-
ceived my presents with extreme surprise, but she
accepted them. The evening before my departure,
a scene occurred which almost put her out of he
senscs, There resided et Potzdum a lady excewl-
ingly rich, called the Countess of Schmalensee,
to whom I was not at all known, but who wrote
to me to say, that she was in want of a compu-
nion, who should at the same time be qualified to
act as governess of her children ; that she wishod
to have one of my recommending; thet she was
to be between thirty-five and forty, and that she
begged me to send hersuch a person ; atthesame
time she described to me in detail the coudition
on which she was to be received, which were very
lucrative and advantageous. 1immediately thought
of Jeuny ; I replied to fhe letter, and proposed
her; and though she was but nineteen years nf
age, she was accepted. Upon this, I requested in
cd
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my reply that she should be sent for to a place,
the name of which I mentioned, and which was
three leagues distant from Berlin. 1 wrote to
Jenny, who accepted my proposal with much gra-
titude, and who came to the appointed rendezvous.
In the morning there arrived at the door of the
boarding-house, & grand coach with rix horses.
which stopped hefore the house of Mademoiselle
Bocquet ; the latter, together with several of her
pupils, came to the window, and their axtonish-
ment was cxireme on seeing Jenny descend
from this handsome carriage. Jenny first en-
tered her aunt's apartinent, and told her, with
a triumphant air, all her good fortune, declaring
that she was doubly happy, as shc owed it to
me alone, Mademoiselle Bocquet remained in a
state of constornation, and Jenny ran into my
room, threw berself on my neck, and burst into
tears. 1 wept, anlso, heartily; and the meeting
was s0 much the more pleasant, as Madame
Bocquet was in wy room, and partook with all
her soul our emotions and our satisfaction. This
adventure caused Mademoiselle Boequet 80 much
vexation and surprise, that she was ill in conse-
quence of it the whole day.

At the time fixed for my departure, which was
the next day at noon, I entered the apartment of
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Mademoiselle Bocquet, to bid her farewell; |
thought at the moment of all her kindnesses of
former times, and it was not without emotion that
I entered her cabinet; but the icy coldness, or
rather the rudeness with which she received me
very soon checked my first emotions, which might
have rendered the interview very touching, if’ she
had wished it. Nevertheless, | embraced her;
sle looked at me with cyes glaring with anger, |
hastened to withdraw ; and she had not even the
politeness to follow me to the door. T erossed the
drawing-room where 1 saw three of her pupils,
among others, Mademoiselle de Cerlach, the
charming young person of whom I have alrendy
spoken; she threw herself mto my arms and
burst into tears. At this moment we heard Mude-
moiselle Bocquet pull all the hella violently ; the
sound alarmed me; so I made my escape, and
hastened as quickly as ¥ could to join Mademoi-
selle Itzig, who waited for mein the carringe ; she
carried me beyond the town, at a small distance
from the gate of Silenia, to a splendid royal esta-
blishment, where cannons were made. There
were very handsome apertments in this place;
Mademoiselle Itzig procured me the use of some
charming rooms on the fisst floor, very elegantly
fumnished, and which were entirely and freely at
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my disposal for four months. I fixed myself o
this place with a new companion of fifteen years
old; and we were very well served by the wife of
one of the artillery, who besides cooked for us.
This woman was young and handsome, and !
became aitached to her; I observed that she con-
slantly wore a green petticoat; she had a green
petticoat for both week-days and Sundays; she
told me that she owed fo a green petticoat, her
marriage and her happiness, and that she had
determined always {0 wear one ; she then told me
her story, on which I founded my novel, entitled
Ida, or the (ireen Detticoat, Of this story,
M. Radet has made a very agrecable vaudeville,
which is still performed. In the course of my
emigration, 1 have found several other wubjects
for vaudevilles. M. Parandier, one of my friends
who returned from Dresden, told me the story of
the tomb of Mademoizelle Bause, cver which an
unknown hand had daily strewn flowers for two
years. On this incident I have founded a novel,
entiled The Funeral Flowers; or, Melancholy.
1 have furnished M. Fiévée with several subjects
for stories; among others, those which he has
called Vewgearnce and Innocence, The first in the
history of a lady of Sleswig; and the second,
that of a young and most amiable emigrant French
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woman, of the name of Mademaiselle Filhon. |
heard from her own lips her singular story, into
which M, Fiévée has put much talent, as into
all he has ever written; but an anecdote of thu
kind rather required simplicity. My fancy is o
romantic, that frequently the slizhtest incidents
have furnished me with subjects for my novels,
I have already related the adventure of the
rose, (which I sew float by on the Alster,) an
incident which I have introduced into the Mpres
Rivales,

1 passed five months in the handsome apart-
ments which had been given to me; I waus quite
near Mademoivelle [tzig, who occupied a charm-
ing house close to my rooms, with a superb gar-
den, where I went every moming to walk ; besides
this, T was surrounded with delicious promenades,
which lay open to me through the woods and the
neighbourhood of the town. Mademoiselle Itziyg
and Madame Bocquet came always alternately
to take me in a carriage with them; Fused to
make excursions of three or four leagues, and
sometimes more. I paid a visit to the chateau of
the Count de Vosa, where I heard, for the first
time, a ravishing concert. If the same scheme
were uuiversally adopted, it would give the coun-
try inexpressible charms. The plan was to form
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the cows inlo flocks, and to hang round their necks
harmonic bells; these formed, in the most beau-
tiful manner, perfect major concords, in several
octaves, hoth high and low. No one can form
an idea of this delicicus harmony ; when it is at
a small distance, it forms a celestial music, of
which the irregularity und the sweetness act wo
powerfully on the hinagination, that it is impossi
ble 10 listen to it without the most lively emotion,

1 was, moreover, taken to see the interesting
tree of the refugees, existing at the time of the
revocation of the edict of Nantes; it is entirely
covered with touching inscriptions, expressing
vach writer's love of his country, and his regret at
having quitted it. 1 was told, with reference to
this subject and the refugees, a touching trait, of
which 1 ascertained the exactness. These refu-
gecs had resolved on giving to the villages, in the
neighbourhood where they had fixed their abode.
the names'of several places in France ; and these
patriotic micknames had been fixed upon most of
the villages. [ saw, also, in my excursions, and
with great pleasure, Potzdam, its marble palace,
&e. I recovered, in the course of that summer,
all my former taste for botany; I went with my
hittle companion to herborize in the woods ; oppo-
site our house, there lived a person who sold little
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cakes; of these I bought some from time to time,
in order to give them to the idie boys about the
streets, who, through gratitude, followed me n
troops to the woods ; this was extremely agrecable
to me, as they gathered for me heaps of plants,
which 1 bad great pleasure in carrving home
to paint from, and of which I composed a herbal,

One evening, in returning from my promenade,
I met a little girl on her knees cutting grass ; her
head was bent down, and her beautiful fair curled
hair hid her face entirely. 1 stopped to sprak to
her, upon which she lifted her head, threw back
her hair, and showed me the most beautiful face
possible ; I questioned her, and learning thut she
was very poor, and that her parents lived only
two hundred paces off, 1 begged her to conduct
me to their cottage. I there saw, in fuct, very
poor peasants; | requested them to allow therr
daughter, two or three hours a day, saying that
I should have a little dress made for her; to thix
they coneented joyfully. The infant was eight
years of age; 1 told her that if her disposition
pleased me, I would take charge of her, take her
with me, and educate her. From the period of
my emigration, I had always wished an infant
with me, and not to have one, scemed to me the
gveatest of ell human privations. The child came
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regularly to me; she was extremely mild, and
beautiful as an angel; I became passionately
attached to her, and at the expiration of a fort-
night, | begged her parents to give her up to me.
They accepted my preposal withvut hesitation ; it
was agreed thuat vhe should go to sleep with her
parents a8 long us I remained in the country, and
that 1 should take her with we entirely when 1
should remove to Berdin; in the mean time, I fur-
nished her with a complete suit of clothes, which
1 sent in a little box to her parents’ house.

About this time, I met with a very disagreeable
adventure, which distressed me exceedingly : one
morning my little companion requested leave to
go to Berlin, promising to return in time for dinner:
to this ] consented ; but she did not return even
in time for bed, and I remained for two days en-
tirely aloue in my Jarge rooms, without hearing a
gyllable about her. At length I received a letter,
informing me that she was in prison for robberies
thoroughly proved agaimst her; and that she had
suid, on being asked who she was, that she was
my daughter. I went to acquaint Mademoisetle
Itzig with this ridiculous story ; she charged her-
self with answering for me, and making inquiry
into the facts. From this inquiry, it appeared
that the girl waa in reslity a thief; she was at
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length tried, and condemned by the tribunal to be
shut up in a house of correction for three vears.
I looked out for another companion, and M. Dela-
garde, my bookseller, immedintely gave me hix
niece,a young person of eighteen, extremely agree-
able, and with whom I have always had every reason
to be pleased. On the duy following her arrival,
while we were in our saloen, of which the win-
dows looked out into the street, we heard a car-
riage with six horses stop opposite our door ;
Mademoisclle Delagarde losked out of the window,
and saw that the carriage wux entirely londed
with flowers in cases and pots, and baskets of
fruit. We envied the person for whom so hand-
some a present was iutended ; only one man was
in the coach, who descended from it, and a mo-
ment after rung the bell at our door. My joy
was cxtreme, on learning that it was fo myself’
that all these fine things were destined ; they were
sent to me by the Countess of Schmalensee, the
lady with whom I had placed my dear Jenny.
The latter, who was heloved by that lady as she
deserved to be, had requested her to make me this
superb and charming present; both the flowers
and fruits were grown in hot-houses, and of ad-
mirable beauty. 1 gave almost al} the flowers to
Mademoiselle Itzig, but Mademoiselle Delagarde
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opposed my liberality as yegarded the fruits, which
formed, as long as they lasted, the luxury*of our
breakfants.

I laboured while in the house at my Romance,
called the Rival Mothers, of which in the course
of four months and a haif T wrote the greater
part; 1 had sold it before hand to M. Delagarde ;
our bargnin was at the rate of 100 francs per
sheet, of which he had given me some part in ad-
vance. [ did not suppose it would extend beyond
a4 thick volume, as I had stated to M. Delagarde.
it happened that the work was lengthened to two,
and | was afraid that the bookseller might imagine
that 1 had drawn it out only on purpose to have u
pretence for demanding more money. ] could not
bear tlis e, and told him that I only demanded
the value of 4 volume of three hundred and seventy
pages: he was eaceedingly surprised at o mode of
proceeding in which delicacy was carried to such
a height that it might be called folly.* Such has
always been my conduct with regard to book-
sellers; theirs has been penerally very ditferent
towards me, with a very few exceptions.

Towards the end of the autumn I returned to
Berlin; on my departure I asked for my little pea-

¢ Afterwards, in an edition published at Paris, T added ano-
ther volume, =" Note by the Authnr )
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sant girl, who was to accompany me: but her
parents declared I should not have her unless on
condition of my making them a present of sixty
gold Fredericks. It was impossible for me to pay
that sum ; accordingly [ did not get the child,
which I greatly regretted : 1 regretted also some-
what the clothes 1 had purchased for her. I de-
termined on hiring lodgings at Berlin. A person
of my acquaintance, Madame Michelet, undertock
toshow meseveral : we saw at first two sots of apart-
ments, of which the latter appeared to Madame
Michclet so churming, and the price so rcason-
able, that she insisted on my tuking it, though 1}
by no means agreed with her in opinion. She
threw into her decision such a tone of authority
that 1 was offended, and very wrongly, not
reflecting at the moment that she could have
in view no other interest than mine in the matter :
but that intercst was shown in a somewhat angry
manner. Accordingly I persisted in refusing the
rooms, at which Madame Michelet wus cxcese
sively displeased, However, we went to sce some
others ; they were on the third floor, snd she was so
breathlers on reaching them, that she did not even
attempt to conceal her ill humour, but most un-
justy abused the apartments ; upon this I praised
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them outrageously, and took the lodging to the
great vexation of Madame Michelet.

The woman of whom [ hired the reoms had twe
little boyn; the eldest who was ewght years of
agre siruck me by the beanty of his fuce and the
noblenese of s demeanour; he became attached
to me, und came every day unto my romm. T un-
dertook 1o teach him French by mcans of my
#torerary, 1o had uncommon quickness: in
the conrse of fimr months and a half he under-
stond the languape, learned by heart verse and
prose, and recited without accent. 1 requested
the mother to commit the boy to my care, telling
her ihat T should bring him up in the Catholic
fauith ; ehe consented to iny proposul, not only
without resistance, but weemed charmed at giving
him up to me : 1 carricd him along with me, and |
named lum Casimir, after the son whom T had
lost.

I laboured hard to finish the Rival! Mothers, a
work which I composed in eight months and a
half, which I regard as a prodigious exertion;
but at the same time T found myself so completely
exhausted that it was imposeible for me to think
of writing for a long time. Nevertheless it was
necorsary for me to think of making some money
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arrangements, as 1 had only cash enough to lust
me for a very few monthe.  Counting that T could
utways write, I had entered into a good many ex-
penses, such as clothes for my little girl, my esta-
blishment at Berlin, the purchase of all that was
requisite for my lodgings, and that of several
things for my own use, amonyg others i handsome
repeating watch. I had had ne wateh bat a little
silver one for severnl years. | had yriven that
wluch T brousht from France, together with the
chain and all the seals to my nepliow, Cassar, wha
had Tost his nt an inn. 1 was deteemined nvither
10 horrow nor to get into debt in any way. |1 re-
solved, therefore, by way of resting imyself to give
lessons @ 1t was in vain that my (riewls offered e
loans without fixing auy tenos for repayment—I
constantly refused. T looked out for four schulars,
and found them inuncdiately, at u price till then
unheard of at Berlin, where the most expenane
masters Teceived only half-a-crown a lesson ; ; I re-
ceived u decat, that is to suy ten francs (vight
shillings sterling); I taught my pupils to read
French i verse aud prose, to recite poety, und to
write letters. 1t was proposed to me 10 open a
course of literature, and | should have had the
use of a very handsome hall, for the purpose,
which wonld have cost me nothing; 1 might have
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had an infinite number of subscribers, and might
have gained n great deal of money ; but myrepug-
nance to put myscif forward was invincible. I
felt Letter disposed to give Jessons in my own
room. | had the offer of acveral pupils for the
- harp, but these 1 refused, being satisfied with
those to whom I was teaching literature. 1 ought
here to nwne the persons who were particularly
kind to me. The chicf among these were Madame
Bernard, equally full of talent and goodness;
Madume lerz, the wife of a physician, beantiful
an an angel, and remarkable for her amiable dis-
position and her wit; Madame Cohen, wife of a
very rich merchant, and M. Lombard, brother of
the king's private secretary, who was of a refugee
family : be was then only twenty-one, and his
face wos charming; he had a passionate taste for
literature and the arts, a great many ngreeable ac-
complishments, a rolid and subtile understanding.
and great aptitude for writing the French lan-
guage. The reading of my works had inspired
him with ko great o prejudice in my favour, that
i the very first lesson I gave him I could not help
heing embarrassed, and the more so, as I wished
to pretend I did not perceive his sentiments; but
his agitation and emotions augmenting daily, I be-
lieved 1 should sueceed in changing their nature,
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by telling him, as if undesignedly, that I migin
very well be his grandmother, sceing that 1 was
Jifty-four years of age; he was extremely sur-
prised at this, for I had the appearance of being
much younger, and he supposed me not more than
forty or forty-two: but he made me a compliment
even ou my advaunced age, saving that my vouth-
ful air made me altogether a wnigue person on the
face of the earth.

Madame Cohen, who was still young and hand-
some, but droprical, was on the point of nundergo-
ing the operation of the puncture: as she never
quitted her sofa, I went to her house to give her
lessons : her son, sixteen years of age was present
at our cenversations, which were very amusing to
me, inasmuch as Madame Cohen was extremely
amiable in her disposition, and supported her pains
with unalterable patience, and a gaiety which was
delightful. She sent her carriage for me, and
after the lesson was over, she kept me with her all
the rest of the day. I took advantaze of her ac-
quaintance with young Lombard to put an end to
my téte-d-téte conversations with the latter, to
whom [ declared, that in future he must come
and take his lessons at the housc of Madame
Cohen, and in company with her. This arrange-
ment in no respect altered his sentiments, of which
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the expresaion hecame so visible that every one
remarked it: but in apite of their singularity, his
feelings were too serious to allow Madame Cchen
to venture upon tuming them into jest. At this
time 1 became acquainted with a man whoe had
made a Journey to Berlin, and who was truly ex-
traordinary for the diversity of his tulents; hia
name was M. Ploetz: he was at once the princi-
pal painter in enumel, and first mechanician to
the king of Denmark; besides he was a great
wusician, and played with perfection on the viola.
He had invented along with the famous Viotd a
uew manner of noting musie, infinitely more sim-
ple and more commodious than that now in use;
by this method pupils might learn to read the
notes much mure casily, and at the same time
more guickly : he had also a kind of instrument
which produced ouly a thin sound, but of incom-
parable strength and beauty. He had pluced this
mstrument wnder ground in several parts of the
gardens belonging to the king of Denmark’s
country house ; and nmong others under a bridge,
when in walking over it you touched a certain
plank of the bridge it formed this sound, which
lasted as lony as the foot remained wpon it: ¥ con-
structed upon this invention the novel entitled,
The Harmonious Tomb. M. Ploetz was in other
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respects exceedingly estimable and clever ; he pre-
sented me with several specimens of turning which
he had made, and which were chefs d'auvre
their way. 1 gave him a miniature vepresent-
ing a very beautiful Magdalen, copied at Rome
from a picture by Guercino.

My friend Mademoiselle Itzig had been, as I
have stated, blind from the age of fourteen, and
she was now twenty-eight, Her greatest source
of uneasiness was, not being able to write with-
out the intervention of a third person to a
sister uhe had at Vienna. I bethought myself of
the little machine by which Madame du Deffant
wrote without the assistance of uny one: I ex-
- plained its consiruction to M. Ploetz, who made
o Any ettfrregembling it, which I presented to
Mademoiselle Itzig. This caused her infinite joy; ar
it enabled her sometimes to write private letters to
her sister: 1 made her make use of the machine
under my own eyes; she had not forgotten her
orthography, but she scarcely ever wrote the last
syllable of her worda; this reminded me of what
I had read in a collection of Voyages, about an
Englishman who was found on a desert island, and
who, after remaining there fifteen years had for-
gotten to pronounce in speaking the last syllables
of the words he used. It was in my book of

YOL, ¥, D
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Souvemrs, that Mademoiselle Itzig inmsted on trac.
ing her first written lines. I performed a great deal
of music along with M. Ploetz; this rendered the
evenings I passed at the houses of Madame Cohen
and Mademoiselle Itzig extremely agreeable.

I also frequently saw Madame Bocquet ; whom
I introduced to Madame Cohen, in order to have
an opportunity of passing more time with her.
We went very often to walk in the gardens be-
longing to the Princess Henry, and the princess
expressed a wish to know me. When this was com-
municated to me, I rephied with all possible re-
spect, but positively dechned the honour of being
presented to hes. I acted in the same manner to
all foreigners who came to Berhn, with the excep-
ton of artists. [ hasve always thought that whes
our fortuncs are completely fallen, ne can only
preserve our digmty by avouding exposure, by
making advances 10 none, by meeting only those
of firendship, and bylning i the profoundest soli-
tude.

The hfe 1 fed at Betlin was extremely agreeable ;
my friends and pupils loaded me with attentions ;
my rooms were alnays crowded with flowers, and
filled with fruits, pols of jelly, Dresden butter,
evccllent pastry, beautiful straw baskets, and
others imade of a thin kind of osier peculiar to that
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country. ‘Young Lombard added to all these gifts
a thousand things made by himself, which he sent
me in baskets orin pretty boxes, On my side, |
acknowledged these presents by returning the fruits
of my labour, in the shape of drawings, embroi-
dery, or artificial flowers; and I gave Madame
Cohen among others, a very handsome mahogany
box, beautifully mounted, and embellished with
8ix paintings by myself, representing fruits, insects,
and animals; I have never done any thing with
more care, or better finished.

I received a letter from Philadelphia from the
Prince of Talleyrand. This letter pleased me so
much, that I have carefully preserved it amony
several others. This is the substance of it :

‘¢ Any letter which reaches one in Awerica is a
benefit ; when it comes from a person one esteems
it is a treasure; judge then of the extreme plea-
sure with which I received yours,

* Separated from all that is interesting to my
heart, 1 engage myself only with the ideas which
may lead me to regain what I have lost, never to
lose it more; to live with those who are dear
to me independent of the rest of the world, and
form with a few friends a little world to ourselves,
impenetrable to all the folly and wickedness which
reign at present in unhappy Europe. The condi-

p2
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tion of my mind is now much as you have always
known it, neither more full of hatred, nor more
violent than in general. I scarcely think of my
enemies ; I am only busied with re-establishing
my fortune, and to this end, L exert all the activity
which can be inspired by the employment I
hope to make of it, in which my imagination
finds food for hope, and all the sweeter emotions.
Among the sentiments which a man wants in
order to be pleased with himself, must rank the
feeling of independence; and it is now my daily
task to becomeso. 1f Isucceed I ought to regard
my present years as the most useful of my life, and
to rank myself in the small number of those whose -
fortune has fallen in pleasant places.

* Thix country is a place where honest men
may prosper, thougl not, to be sure, quite so well as
regues, who, as may be expected, have many ad-
vautages on their side, [ wished to write and
send you something ubout America ; but I soon
saw that it was a senseless project. 1 ahall defer
the few observations I intended to have made ta
the couversation which I propose having in the
long evenings 1 hope to pass with you hereafter,
America i8 like all othercountries. There are a few
great facts known to every one, from which 2 Copen-
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hagen cabinet may guess at the whole of America,
You know the form of its government ; you know
there arelarge and immense tracts of inhabited land,
whereyou may obtain a property ata rate which bears
no proportion with the price of land in Europe;
vou know the newness of the country; no capital,
and yet great ambition to make fortunes; and no
manufactures, becanse labour is and must long
remain too dear. Combine all this, and you are
better acquainted with America than the majority
of travellers, including M. de L——, who is hete
making notes, inquiring for authorities, and
writing observations, and who is a much greater
bore with his guestions, than the iuquisitive travel-
ler described by Sterne.

*“ My health has been tolerabie, notwithstand.
ing the rigours of the winter, and the changes of
weather, which passes suddenly to the mildness
of spring, and thence returns to ice and snow.
These changes are incessant; the insalubrious
heats of Philadeiphia oblige me 10 pass the sum-
mer at New York. Happy, say you, i the coun-
try where the inhabitants desire to avoid meladies
and the natural causes of destruction. In many
parts of Europe, violent causes of destruction are
so frequent, that we onght to count for but little,
whatever only followa the order of nature.
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* I await here with impatience the work which
you mention, together with some miniatures which
you allow me to hope for, which will afford me
the highest pleasure., You may address any
thing to Mr. John Parish, American Consul, Ham-
burg.

*“ Is your friend Henriette still with you? Be
80 good as to remind her of me, and to tell her
that 1 continue to be tenderly attached to her.
My age, and the intervention of a revolution, atlow
of tender expresaions, which at another time, I
should not venture toemploy. Receive with kind-
nesa the assurance of an attachment which will
attend you at all times, in all countries, and underall
circumstances. 1 entreat you to write to me ; let
there be plenty of proper names in your letter, and
let that of Madame de Valence occupy a'large
space in it. I wish your engagements led you to
ichebit Denmark, rather than any other country
in Europe. It is the kingdom where most pro-
bably I shall fix myself; but on this head I am as
yet undecided. The only thing certain is, that as
long as the war lasts, I shall continue in America.

* I beg you to send me a seal.”

Hearing about this time that Pamels was at
Hamburg, as she did not wish to remain in Ireland
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after the tragical death of her husband, I wrote
to her to request that she would come to Berlin,
and reside there along with me. The heroic man-
ner in which she had behaved throughout the un-
fortunate affair in which her husband was involved,
and the purity of the life she had led during the
five years of her marriage, had, if possible, ang-
mented my csteem for her. Her reply gave me
great pain ; she refused positively to come to me.
I did not at all look for this refusal ; and my false
reckoning on the occasion afflicted me greatly.
By redoubling my activity, I sought and found
relief from my grief. T did not write, but I played
a great deal, and 1 never in my life made so many
trinkets ; my address in this way became so cele-
brated, that a Berlin merchant who had the finest
shop in the town, for the eale of all kinds of things,
offered to give me four thousand francs a year if 1
would work two or three hours a-day for him,
under the view and with the assistance of two young
persons whom he would send to me every mom-
ing ; and even more if I gave him new inventions.
This I did not accept, as I was desirous of return-
ing to France. This was the second epportunity I
had of living by the Jabour of my hends inde-
pendently of music and literature; for at the he-
ginning of the revolution, I had really lived in
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this way ot Altona. During the first months of
mny residence in that town, 1 painted Howers and
mosaics on paper as patterns for the cloth made at
a manufactory there,

A short time before leaving Berlin, I weut to
visit & synagogue. The person who showed it me
was a man much distinguished in his sect for his for-
tune and his knowledge ; he pointed out to me all
the antique ornaments, which were mostly of pure
gold covered with precious stones, and all at once
hesaid: 1 am sure, Madam, that you regard
with indignation all those things which are held
sacred by us.”—* No, Sir,” I replied, ‘“ on the
contrary, 1 Jook upon them with respect, as being
the origin of the truth.” This reply charmed
him; be related it everywhere, and it was cited
as an instance of great presence of mind. There
happened to me about this time an accident
singular enough. One day, on reading the list
of books sold at Leipsic, 1 saw one announced under
the title of Catéchisme Moral, by the Countess
of Genlis., The title itself of Moral Catechism,
satisfied me that it was the fruit of our modem
philosophy ; and it was in fact a doating effu-
sion of anti-religion by M. de Saint Lambert.
1t was pleasant enough to find such a preduction
attributed to me. The booksellers at Leipsic, in
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order that it might bave a better sale, thought
proper to put my name on the title-page. I sent
a disavowal of the work to nil the German news-
papers; 1 was equally anxious both on account of
my principles and my pride of authorship, to dis-
avow so contemptible a book,

Monsieur and Madame Cohen had a passion for
private theatricals, and they had a pretty little
theatre in their house : they entreated me carestly
to compose » little piece for them. 1 fult hetter
in health, I was very anxious to accede to their
wishes, and I began by writing a proverb, which
we acted in our room; entitled A bor Entendeur
sabet.* It was founded on the true history of an
adventure which had formerly happened to M. le
Comte~de Roguefeuille : what gave e the idea of
making use of that story was the circumstance of
the timidity of the young person who usually
played proverbs along with us: she begged me to
give her very short parts, and I promised to give
her onewhich should be the principal character, and
in which she would only have to say a single word.
I performed in that piece the part of the hostess.
1 wrote another comedy called Les Lutins de Ker-
nosi: 1 took the original idea from a story of Ma-

* Or Misuit.
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dame d’Aulnoy: it has never been printed ; but
on my retumm to France, I gave the manuscript to
M. Radet, who made a Vaudeville out of it. Lastly,
I wrote also at Berlin my (ralafes, which is to be
found in my works. We played these three pieces:
the Baroness Grothus, by means of my instruc-
tions, played in a delightful manner the part of
Crulatea; I myself acted Eurimome. I did not
perform in Les Lutins de Kermosi; but Casimir,
who had only been learning French for four months,
played the part of a valet, which was very long,
and abeolutely essential to the piece: he played
it with a grace and intelligence which delighted
every one; and the more particularly, as he de-
claimed without the slightest accent. What chiefly
surprieed me was, that he added from his own head
several traits of character and pleasant dons mots,
1 played on the harp in this piece, accompanying
an air which was to be sung by 2 young person ;
but, concealed behind & curtain, at the moment she
was to sing, her voice failed ber through terror,
and she declared it was imposaible for her to form
a sound : upon this, as I was out of sight, I took
the opportunity of singing the song myself. No
one suspected it, but all thought that it was
Mademoiselle Hagedorn, and I was applauded to
the echo: it was the last time I ever sung in pub-
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lic. These little pieces succeeded so well, that they
were performed several times. Young Lombard,
whom I taught to perform, played with talent, and
in the most agreeable manner: we performed the
Mariage Secret, in which I acted the part per-
formed by Mademoiselle Contat: the celebrated
Iffland came to witness our performance, and he
had the politeness to say of me, that I was the best
actress he had ever seen. There came alwo to our
performance several princes of the royal family.
I had never been seen but in a very careicsa dress;
but when I wore rouge and ornaments, it was im-
possible to recognise me at a little distance ; and
strangers would not allow me to be more than
thirty. All these successes heightened M. Lom-
bard’s sentiments for me to a pitch of folly: he
wrote regularly subjects of composifion which 1
gave him, and which I corrected. He told me
that he wished to choose himself his own sub-
jects, because those I gave him were toc serious;
he said also, that being desirous of forming hi~
epistolary style, he would wnte letters to ine. The
next day he sent me one which expreased the most
passionate love : it was not difficalt for me to di-
vine to whom it was addressed, but I pretended to
take it for a letter intended for an imaginary per-
#on, and merely told him that I begged him in
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future to write in another style; he replied, that
he would not cease to write in that manner until
T should teach him how to please in it. Our dis-
cussion ended by a positive order against it on my
part, and a decided rebellion on his.

In the mean time, General Beurnonville arrived
at Berlin ; he came often to Madame Cohen's, and
displayed a great interest in my fate. It was a
rare thing for a fugitive to receive testimonies of
goodwill from a French republican; but Y was as
renaible to them as if 1 had deserved to be ex-
iled from my country. I explained to him my
situation : he saw easily that 1 could not be reck-
oned an emigeant, and that by not allowing me
to return to France, all the constitutional laws
were violated in my person. He promised to write
in my favour, and he kept his word. I wrote my-
self to Parig, and had aoon reason to hope for a
recall: a short time previous, M. de Finguerlin
on returning from Poland, called on me, end told
me that he had been near Warsaw, at a delicious
country-house called Arradia, belonging to the
Princess of Radzivill, and that he had there seen
at the extremity of the park, a charming house,
newly built, furnished with the greatest elegance,
and embellished with a garden filled with dearts’
eave and sensitive plants: on the front of the honse
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were inscribed these words—The Asylum of Ma-
dame de Genlis. He added, that the princess had
caused the house to be built aftér reading my
Epistie to the Asylum which Imay seek. On hear-
ing this, I wrote an epistle in verse to tho Princens
of Radzivill, to thank her : she replied by a charm-
ing letter, in which she requested me to come and
inhabit my Aouse without delay : she sent me at
the same time a blank book mungniticently bound,
which I preserved : I madeofit o Religious Nouve-
nir, and gave it to Casimir.

Madame Cohen had a fine country hiouse ut
Charlottenburg, where I went to pass several days:
1 had given up my pupils, because the money dne
to me from the sale of my works had now been
paid, and my health was re-established: but I
continued to give gratuitous lessons to Madume
Cohen and to young Lombard ; the laiter, awnre
that I was about to return to France, fell into such
a profound melancholy, that he had the jaundice
in consequence. Madame Bocquet and Madame
Cohen could uot bear the idea of my departure.
Ab the latter was to undergoin a few days the ope-
ration of piercing, she entreated me to pass with
her the rest of the time I had to remain at Berlin.
1 consented, and took Casimir along with me;
and first, we went to pass a few days at Charlot-
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tenburg. One day when I waa in the garden with
Madame Cohen and Casimir, the former went into
a hot-house with Casimir to pull figs. She left
me in the garden, and as I was tired of waiting, I
went and walked out into the fields, where I met
with seven or eight vagabond boys, who asked me
in @ very insolent manner for some draérs (a small
coin,} T had none, and consequently refused :
they called me all kinds of namcs, and pursued me
to the house, flinging stones after me: one of the
largest hit myhat. I picked it up and brought it
with me, and showed it to Madame Cohen, who
was still in the hot-house with Casimir. I told
her my adventure, and in a few minutes turn-
ing to look for Casimir, I found he had disap-
peared ; 1 supposed he was in the garden, and
calied him, but in vain: uwpon this we returned
to the house, but did net find him; the servant
told us that he had gone out. 1 became uneasy;
Madame Cohen shared my disquietude, and fol-
lowed by two servants, we went to the place where
I had been attacked by the boys; there we found
Casimir who had beaten them, and put them to
flight. He remained master of the field of bdttle,
and we saw the vagabonds he had conquered yun-
ning away on all gides. There were two among
them who were twelve or thirteen years of age.
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Casimir, all red and full of animation, came up
to us, telling me that he had avenged me, but that
he had taken care to hit none of the boys on
the head. I called the boys, but they refused
to return; however, the two servants brought them
back by force, with the exception of two, whom
they could not catch : we addressed them to prove
that they should not throw stones when they de-
manded dragrs, and I gave them a crown to console
them for Casimir's victory.

We returned to Berlin on account of the opera-
tion on Madame Cohen, which was performed
next day. I held her in my arms all the time it
lasted : the operation is not peinful, but it exhausta
the strength, When the operation was over, the
patient fainted; she languished much for a few
days, but afterwards recovered her health, and
judging by her face and shape, it would never
have been supposed but that she was thoroughly
cured. This terrible disease is very common at
Berlin, as well as the stone. During my residence
at Berlin, there was performed an operation for the
stone, which was very remarkable, and which took
place on the uncle of Madame Bocquet: he died
of it. The stone which waa taken from his body
was a8 large as a lemon: it had the colour and
form of it, and even the little protuberance which
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is to be seen at one of the extremitien. It appear-
ed so curious, that it was demanded for the Royal
Cabinet of Natural History; but the widow re-
fused, wishing to preserve it through sentiment. 1
was desirous of seeing it: Madame Bocquet took
me to her aunt’s, who preserved it under a glasson
the chimney. We were greatly surprised at the kind
of sensibility which prompted a persontokeep always
in her sight a thing which had occasioned the death
of her hushand ; nevertheless, that person had al-
ways been the best of wives, and sincerely regretted
her husband, who had been always the object of
her affection.

I was now only occupied with the thoughts of
tny return to France; I received a letter from my
daughter, which informed me that I was to be im-
mediately recalled. I communicated this inform-
ation to Madame Cohen, who burst into tears, and
told me she would certainly die if I quitted her,
She representad to me that nothing waa as yet
stable in France ; that my religioua sentiments had
made me many enemies in & country where reli-
gion was abolished ; and thut [ exposed mysslf to
many persecutions by returning. One day, her
feelings broke out in an astonishing manner : ahe
had very handsome diamonds which she never
wore. She brought me her jewel case, and showed
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me all her diamonds, which I had hitherto seen
but partiaily, when she lent us some of them to
actour parts, Asshe saw me sdmiring these hand-
some jewels, she said, “ Well then remain with
me, and I will give them to you.” 1 was eo ax-
tonished that I was motionless with surprise, and
could not reply for some time. Supposing that
her offer tempted me, she redonbled her entreaties ;
it was in vain that I softened my refusals by pro-
testationa the most sincere of the tenderest friend-
ship : her grief was so lively, that it rendered the
rest of my stay with her very disagreeable, M,
Lombard discovered a kind of affection much more
unreasonable ; the poor young man in his folly
seriously propesed to me to marry him: as it was
useless to talk resgon to him on the subject, |
simply told him, (which was true,) that I had made
& Yow never to marry again. His deapair war so
great, that every one perceived it, and discoveredthe
cause. He wrote me dailyletters in which he called
me barbarous: my only reply was sending them
back with corrections in the style. This put him
frequently into an inconceivable fury : he brought
back several, which he entreated me to preserve,
and which I bave stiil. This singular correspond-
ence by letter lasted till my departure. This ex-
travegent passion not only embarrassed me by its
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absurdity, but the extreme disproportion of our
agwg, and the genuine maternal affection which I
had for him, gave his love in my eyes an air of in-
cest which rendered it quite odious to me,

I experienced another vexation : my correspond-
ence with Mademoiselle d’Qrleans was broken off.
I believe  have already said, that having sent her
in a lettera little miniature, representing on a blue
ground a red and a white rose in a green box, the
Princess of Conti said that they were the three co-
lours, and consequently a revolutionary sign. In
vain Mademoiselle d’Orleans represented that the
colours were five, seeing that there were also brown
stalks and green leaves. The Princess of Conti
persisted in her idea, and forbade her to write
to me. Mademoiselle d’Orleans found means of
at once obeying and of letting me hear of her:
she confided her vexation to her confeasor, beg-
ging that pious person to write, which he did
punctually from time to time during more than
eighteer months. I zent him my letters, which
he remitted to Mademoiselle; but at last he was
obliged to go to Vienna. Mudemoiselle wrote to
him while in that town, and our correspondence
lasted in this way for six months; but, &t the
period of which 1 speak, I received a letter from
a person who was unknown to me, and who re-
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commended not to write again to that priest, he-
cause he was just dead. 1 mourned his demth
sincerely, especially as afterwards | reccived no
news of Meademoiselle d’Orleans.

By @ singular chance I received at this time
a letter, which ought long before to have reached
me, and which, by a singular chain of circum-
stances, remained long on the road, a thing which
then occurred frequently. I even received seve-
ral of a date greatly posterior; but the latter so
deeply touched me, and discovers a0 completely all
the goodness of heart and disposition of Mademoi-
selle d’Orleans, that I place it at the precise epoch
when it procured me so much consolation. It re-
lates to the death of her unfortunate father, which
I had concealed from her, and which she did not
discover till a few days after our separation.

The following is the manner in which she ex-

presses herself :
* Fribourg, 10th October, 1754,

* On !'—my beloved friend! to what a pitch of
misfortune hes heaven reduced me! Alas! I know
evils of allkinds! Ah! what griefu——what suiffer-
ings has not my unfortunate heart experienced !
how cruel is such a life! But religion, and my
own heart, my beloved friend, oblige me to sup-
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port it for the sake of those I love; it is theirs,
not mine, and I preserve it as a trust which they
have confided to me. Alaa! it is only the dear
objects which I iove so tenderly that have power
to attach me to existence. Oh, my friend! do
you imagine that those who are altogether un-
happy, and who do not lay violent hands on them-
gelves, can he unsupporied by religion ?—No, 1
cannot believe it: withont such an all-powerful
motive, who would not rid himself of an existence
rendered unhappy at each moment? But thanks
to the principles you have given me; be not un-
easy my dearest friend, God sustains your unfor-
tunate Adele, and gives her supernatural courage
and strength. My aunt shows me a tenderness
which touches me deeply, and softens by her ex-
cessive goodness as niuch as in her power my
terrible and cruel situation. Adieu, my tender and
beloved friend ; I embrace you with all the tender-
ness of my unhappy heart. 1 cannot at present
write {0 you a longer letter, but my next shall be
a long one, Let me have the pleasure of hearing
from you often ; alas! I have daily more and more
need of it!”

Before quitting Germany, I must supply an in-
teresting fact which ! have omitted : while I was
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at Sielk, [ learned that my two pupils were in the
number of detenus at Marseilles. 1 pent to the
Directory the following brief memorial, which 1
caused to be inserted in several Germun journals :

**One of the things which doubtiess ought to con-
tribute more than any thing else to render the new
government as respectable as the best citizens de-
sire, is that it should always act upon the princi-
ples of the strictest and most invariable equity.
The certain mark of a really good government is,
that nothing is ever asked for in vain, wheever it
may be that invokes it. A friend of humanity
ventures then with confidence to raise her feeble
voice in favour of two young and unfortunate
beings, whose misfortuncs, whose present situation,
and whose age, render them equally interesting.
Why are the children of Madame d’Orleans still
m prison ? why, when their mother, their aunt,
and the citizen Conti have been set at liberty, are
they retained in captivity 7 When they were im-
prisoned, the eldest was but seventeen years of age,
and the second thirteen : why is this cruelty exer-
cised towards them? and why, lastly, when the
gutes of their parents’ dungeon have been thrown
open, has it been thought allowable to close theira
upun them? No one haa been afraid since the
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death of Robespierre to manifest a just and tender
interest in the daughterof Louis X VI ; and are these
unfortunate children to inspire less? They have
experienced the same misfortunes, they have de-
served them as little, and moreover, as long as they
were at liberty, they have constantly shown the
greatest patriotism, and in thearmy the greatest cou-
rage. Nothing can justify the treatment they have
received ; and we ought to expect from the justice
and the humanity of the government that it will
no longer defer restoring them to liberty ; or at
least, if it refuses to grant them their rights as
rifizens, let them be exiled from France to the
place they may choose; for banishment would be
a benefit in comparisen with such a captivity.”

During their imprisonment, the young Count de
Beanjolois, who was little more than a child, per-
formed an action well worthy of being related : he
had formed along with his brother a plan of escape;
all seemed to succeed. After having secured a
»mall vessel ready to sail, they plotted their escape
at midnight out of a very high window with cords,
which they found means of procuring. The Count
de Beaujolois passed first, and reached the ground
without injury: he ran to the vessel, but looked
in vain for his brother. The commander of the
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little bark impatient of this delay, insisted upon
sailiag before break of day. Touched by the ear.
nest entreaties of the Count de Beaujolois, he
deferred his departure for a few minutes longer;
but at Iast he weighed anchor, and the Count de
Beaujolois, unable to determine on parting without
hig brother, voluntarily eacrificed his liberty, and
even risked his life to rejoin him. He found him
stretched on the ground with a serious wound : the
cord had broken, and the unhappy prince had
fallen on the ground and broken his leg. The
Count de Beaujolois took him up in his arms, and
called for help. They were agnin put in privon
and guarded more strictly than ever.

The Count de Beaujolois, that charming and in-
teresting prince, who displayed so much talent,
and who at an early age discovered such a noble
mind, was not yuite twelve years old when I left
him in France to go into o foreign land. He was
under my care from the age of three; I feit to-
wards him like a mother; he wrote to me acveral
times in the early part of my exile. The following
is the last letter I reccived from him; it is very
infantine, but it is most precious to me,

“ You led me to look for a letter, but 1 have
looked for one in vain. I am constany writing,
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but no one repliee to we; 1 am like a deserted
person. 1 bhave just been writing to my sister;
but I know not whether she will receive my letter ;
it is very disagrecable: one does not know on
what to reckon. It is now three months since
you went away, aud you den’t think of returning ;
M. Aillon is surely not gone yet; if he has been
unable to go, and you should come yourself to
prevent him-—Oh! how glad I should be! but I
will not weary your patience longer. Good bye,
my dear and tender wother, whom I love more
than myself.
Beaviorors.”
Junuary 5, 1792,

At length I received my recall to France; but
my joy was greatly iroubled by my grief at quit-
ting my friends who were quitc in despair.— Ma-
dame Boequet, Mademoiselle Itzig, Madame Co-
hen, M. Mayet, M. Gualtiery, * and M. Lombard,
To uvoid painful furewells, I qunitted Berlin at
four in the morning with Casimir; I put up the
most sincere prayers for the happiness of my
friends and for that of the hospitable country I

* Afterwards sent by his government into Portugal, where he
died.~—{Nute by the duthor.)
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was leaving, whose king was xo virtuous, and
whose government was g0 mild and so equitable.
The homage which I render him here is not of
recent date; I rendered him honours of the same
or a higher kind in the second volume of the
Sowvenirs of Felicie, in which 1 have given
equal eulogies to Prussin and its monarch, |
published thia volume at the time when the Em-
peror Napoleon was residing at Berlin, which he
had just conquered.

I am now about to re-enter my country after
nine years of expatriation ! 1 shall always preserve
a kind remembrance of the places where I have
lived, and the tenderest attachment for the persons
who received me kindly during my long pro-
scription. 1 shell never forget the pretty town of
St. Edmundsbhury; the convent of Bremgarten,
the humble asylum of all the virtues; our little
habitation on the borders of the lake of Zug, the
woods and the waters of Qudenarden, the hosp-
table towns of Hamburg and Altona, the farm of
Sielk, my dear cottage of Brevel, the chiteaus
of Dolrott, and Berlin. [ have every where
found friends ; those whom ! leuve here (at Berlin)
will always be dear to me. May they live always
happy and peaceable in the bosom of their country !
their fate will be always interesting to me, Ifit

VOL. V. E
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changes. . . . I will partake their pains as they have
parisken mine ! . .. .Ishall all my life interest my-
self in the prosperity of Berlin, of that brilliant and
beautiful town so wisely governed, the ancient and
modern refuge of unfortunate French fugitives!

I next went to Hamburg, where 1 atopped at
the house of my niece, Madame Matihiessen.
Here I received a visit from Klopstock. There
are certain people with whom an interview is in-
supportable to authors. Such people wish, not to
know gou, but to show you at once, as soon as
they see you, all they kuow, and all the talents
they have. I shall alweys recollect my singular
interview with the famous author of the Messiak
in the early part of my residence in Hambarg; I
was then boarding with the pastor Volters. Klop-
stock requested permission to see me, and came.
1 was alene with my niecc, when there entered a
little old mon, lame and very ugly; 1 rose, ap-
proached him, and led him to an arm-chair; he
sat down in silepce with an air of reflection, thrust
himself into the arm-chair, and assumed the appear-
ance of a man who has fixed himself there for a
long time. Then, with a loud and shrill voice,
he addressed to me thissingular question: “* Which,
Madam, in your opinion, is the best prose writer,
Voitaire or Buffou?” .. .. This manner of entering



MADANE DE GENL)S, 76

upon n thesis, not a conversation, petrified me;
and Klopstock, who was much more anxious to Jet
me know his opinion than to ascertain imine, did
not insist much upon my answer. . . . .* As for me,"”
replied he, I pronounce for Voltaire,and 1 found my
opinion on several rensons—the first . . . .’ He then
gave me a dozen reasons, which formed = very long
discourse ; afterwards he spoke to me of his resi-
dence m Dresden and in Denmark, of the honours
which had been paid to him there, and of the
translation which a French emigrant was making
of the Messiah. Throughout the whole conversa-
tion, 1 did not utier more than six monosyllables.
Klopstock, after passing three hours with me,
retired, highly satisfied with my powers of conver-
sation ; for he said in the course of the evening to
one of my friends that he thought me very amiable.
Asauredly | was smiable at very little expense,

This reminds me of a trait of another kind, at
least equally comic. A French lady, receiving for
the first time the visit of a wan of letters and &
baron—a German, named M. de Rambor— she
addresssed him even before he sat down, thus :
“ Pray, baron, what dn you think of the action of
Julian the Apostate, who, on disembarking and
quitting the Tigris, set his fleet on fire I

This singular trait was related to me by the

E 2
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Prince of T——, and proves that pedantry among all
nations tekes the same forms, and is equally absurd.

I remained here some days, and then departed
for France. My niece, Pamela, and several other
persons conducted me as far as Harbourg, where
we separated. [ found myself with great joy in
the same inn at Harbourg, where, scven years be-
fore, proscribed and a fugitive, I had passed the
night in which 1 wrote my Epistle to the Asylum
which I may have. We continued our route gaily ;
M. de Lawocstine came on to meet me at Ant-
werp ; 1 saw him again with the greatest pleasure ;
he had given me a rea) proof of his friendship
some years before, when he perforned a journey of
two hundred leagues, to come and pass a fortnight
with me at Holstein.  There happened on that oe-
casion a singular accident, which I shall relate
here ;—J was at Altona in my inn, when I heard
where M. de Lawoestine was; 1 wrote to him,
and he replied that he would quit every thing
to comic and see me; I received his reply at the
very moment when 1 had just renounced my incog-
nito and resumed my real name. While my
lodging was preparing at Hamburg I remained a
week. Jonger at Altona, continuing to dine at the
tahle d’hiote as during the time of my incognito.
For two months previous, a voung stranger, whom
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nobody knew, and wearing an order equally un-
known, came regularly to dine at our inn; his
mauners were very agreeable, he spoke Fremch
very well, and seemegd to have some talent. lle
placed himself always by my side at table; and
I had great pleasurc in talking with him. When
I had declared my name, he paid me a great
many complinients, and as he had told me that Le
had resided at Cliéves, where M. de Lawoustine
was, 1 asked him of he was acqueinted with him,
he cried vut with enthusiasin, that not only he
kanew him, but that he was his intimate friend,
and he added, that having a lodging at amburg
he hoped that M. de Lawocstine would reside with
him when he came there to see me. Two duys
after this conversation, I received one evening a
fetter from the stranger, who said that he was at
the height of his joy, that M. de Lawoestine had
arrived ; but that he did not write to me in con-
sequence of being unable, through an accident,
which, however, was by no means dangerous, to
use his right hand, and that he was obliged
through fatigue to retire to bed. 1le begged wme
however, to go iinmediately to see him, and said
that in order to save me all difficulty aud delay, he
had sent me a coach; and in point of fact, a hired
carrnage was waiting for me at the door, This
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letter seemed 0 me so extraordinary that 1 showed
it to my hostess, Mademoiselle Plock, who wag in
my room ; Mademoiselle Plock told me that the
young man passed generally for an adventurer,
and advised me not to go to this singular rendez-
vous. Idismissed the carriage, saying that 1 should
not go to Hamburg. The next day the stranger
did not come to dine, nor the following days; in-
deed he never rcturned. M. de Lawoestine had
not arrived ; and when he did, which was not till
two months after, he said he had never seen or
known such a person as the stranger. I imagined
that this stranger wished by his falschoods, to in-
duce me to go to his house, there to make me
rign some surrender of my works; one thing is
certain, that this trick was meant to cover a plot
of a very black nature.

I met with my daughter at Brussels ; after nine
years of absence, my joy at seeing her again was
inexpressible ; for the dangers she had run, and
the erucl disquietudes she had caused me, had
made the years of our mutual absence twice as
long and twice as painful. I passed several days
at Brussels, where I was kindly received by Mon-
sieur and Madame de Pontécoulant at the Prefec-
ture. Casimir, who walked before me, entered the
saloon first; his mode of entrence was somewhat
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singular; he had never seen a floor waxed and
rubbed, because at Berlin (at least at that time)
oaker! floors were very rare. The apartments,
though otherwise very elegaunt, were merely boarded,
and sunded and washed every duy, or covered with
carpets. Casimir was quite overjoyod at the sight of
the shining Hoor, which made him fancy it the ice
on which people skait; accordingly he made a
long slide upon it, and in his impetuous course
knocked down two children, and fell almost
into the lap of Madame de Pontécoulant, who
was at the other end of the room ; this mode
of introduction met with the greatest success, for
it excited the laughter of the whole company. |1
found also here my nephew Cwsar du Crest; our
happiness on finding ourselves together wade me
pass two or three days in the most egreeable man-
ner. I saw also at Brussels M. de Jouy, with
whom I had been so intimate at Tournai, and to
whose marriage, moreover, I had contributed my
assistance ; I showed him that I had constandy
preserved in my book of Souvenirs, some verses full
of kindness wkick he had composed for me and
signed with his own hand.

I returned to Paris with my daughter; I ahall
not attempt to paint the emotions which I expe-
rienced in again passing the frontier, on eéntering
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France, on hearing the people talk French, on
approaching Parie, on seeing the towers of Notre
Dame, and on passing the barriers,

Emotions of a very different nature awaited me
at Paris, and rendered my sojourn there very pain-
ful during the first three months.

Every thing secmed new 1o me; 1 felt like a
wtranger, who stope at every step to look round
Liim. I could scarcely recognise the streets, of
which all the names were changed ; 1 found philo-
suphers substituted for saints ; 1 had been prepared
for that metamorphosis by reading the Natioral
Almanack, where 1 saw the saints replaced by the
suns-culoitides, by owions, cabbages, dung, asces,
hogs, hares, &e. &c. The national antipathy
which the chiefs of the republic had for all that
was hot ignoble, or at least vulgar, had led them
to suppress the names of Aotél and pelace. Ac-
cordingly 1 found the inscriptions half effaced
which had formerly been placed on the fronts of
these ancient edifices : Maison ci-devant Bourbon,
Maison ci-devani Conti, propriété Nationale, &e.
There was still visible on several walls the repub-
lican inscription— Liberty, Fraternity, or Death !>

* 1 had seen before leaving France, in going from Clermont
into Auvergne, all the rocks, from Chhlons to Autun, inscribed
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I saw passing hackney coaches, which ] recogz-
niseg for the confiscated carriages of my frieuds :
and in walking along the quays, I saw on the stalls,
books' which bore on their bindings the couts
of arms of many persons of my acquaintance;
and in other shops I saw their portraits exhibited
for public sale. T entered ove day the shop of an
auctioneer, who had at least a score of them; I
recogmised them all, and my eyes filled with tours
when I thought that three-fourths of the unfortu-
nate nobles, whom these pictures represented, hiad
been guillotined, and that the rest, despoiled of
every thing, and proscribed, were perhaps wunder-
mg in foreign lands !

On leaving this shop, I wandered, atill alone,
to walk upon the boulevard; in a few minutes
a person, carrying some pretty little wicker
baskets, passed close by me; I stopped him to
cheose half a dozen ; but I had no money about me,
and beeides I could not have carried home the bas-
kets; he asked me for my address, and as I was
near the open door of a wine merchant, 1 stepped
up to the counter, and requested the use of u pen,
ink, and paper; 1 wrote my address quickly,
which I read aloud to the basket-maker before
with the terrible words—" Tremble, aristocrate! Liberty, nr
death,” ke. ko= Note by the Author.)

ES
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giving it him; upon this, the young man of
the shop cried out—* Dear me! you ere at
Aome here!” “ How?” said L—* To be sure;
thin is the house that was formerly the Hoté/
de Genlis I, ., In fact, this was the very house
which my brother-in-law, the Marquis de Genlis,
had occupied fifteen years previously. It was
impossible for me to recognise it; all the ground
floor was divided into several shops, and the
front of the other part altogether changed.
This little incident wrung my heart, and 1 has-
tened to leave a place which inspired me with
such melancholy feelings.

I saw many parvenus who, born in the class of
simple workmen, had acquired the most brlliant
fortunes ; some of these remembered their former
condition, only to admire the height to which they
had risen, us if it was at all wonderful that a
plebeian should have obtained a high rank ata
time when the nobles were despoiled or excluded !
The rest, full of arrogance and conceit, mistook
rudeness for dignity ; the words, respect, honour,
never entered into their modes of speech, even
when they addressed old men or women; but
subetituting to the phrases which are in use among
well educated people, the words advamiage and
civility, reckoning nicely their steps when they
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conducted a stranger to the door, scarcely conw
descending to bow, and speaking always loud,
they fancied they had got the true manners of
nobility, and a tone of complete fashion.

I met with great pleasure the zon of one of my
old yamckeepers, now a captain, who had served
with great honour in our armies; his grace and
good air reminded me of the saying of Rochefou-
cault: A common Inok is often preserved at courl;
but never in the army.

I met with women who naturally hated all kinds
of interesting or witty conversation, because they
could take no share in it; tittle-tattle or scandal
formed all their talk : they had produced a coul-
ness among all their husbands’ friends, by their
insipidity, their dryness, and their aptness to take
offence, the ordinary defect of women who want
talent and education. The most of these persons,
ridiculoualy vain, reckoned their reciprocal visits,
and bid (as it were) for a curtsey; they were al-
ways on the qui vive? always uncasy with regard
to the manner in which they were treated, with-
out knowing positively how they oughi to e
treated : so that they were continually irritating
themselves by imaginary failures in politeness, and
ideal impertinences. They were perpetually com-
plaining to their husbands, who at first paid no
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attention to them, but who, by degrees, became
accustomed to this kind of conversation, because
it was impossible to hold any other with them.
I no longer found any bureaur dresprit, and though
I never had held any such, I regretted them. It
wan thus that were formerly styled in derision,
those houses where the company consisted prin-
cipally of men of letters, of learned persons, and
of famous artists, and where the conversation
turncd principally on the fine arts, literature, and
the sciences ; and these were the assemblies which
ignorant persous and fools tried always to turn
into ridicule.* Yet thesc assemblies would be
equally instructive and agreeable, if they were
exempt from all peduntry, and ther no kind of
socicty could have presented equal claims to our
regard. In order to this, it would have been suf-
ficient for the mistress of the house to have been
frank and amiable, for in that case you can easily
give the society that meets at your house the man-
ners which you yourself possess. After the Hotel de

* There was doubtless some pedantry at the Hotel de Ram-
houillet, but in general theue assersblies of clever persomy neces-
warily excited the jewlomsy of fools, who never fail to geveralize
particular mockeries, where they fall upon persons of great merit.
1t would be curious to collect all the good things that have been
wid at the Hitel de Rambouillet.
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Rambouillet, the most fawmous dureaus desprit
were, in the last tentury, those of Mesdames du
Deffant, Geoffrin, d’Espinasse, and d'Houdetot.
Among &ll these clever women, she who did the
honours of her house the best, was Madame du
Deffant.*

I found many other subjects of regret—for §
found every thing changed, even the language.
This change happens regularly in all revolutivne
of long continuance, I have already cited on
this point the example of the Englinh revolution,
and the pains which Charles II, took to reform
the language, which had become altogether dis-
figured under Cromwell.

But although many persons among us still ex-
rdoy very bad forms of speech, we speak now much
better than on my first return to Frongce. The
following are some of the phrases which struck me
a8 most singular, and 1 am of opinion that it may
not be useless to quote them here, for the benefit
of young people and foreigners. Ce w'est pas
Pembarras—-se donner les tons—and des gens de méme
Jariue, appear to me to be expressions equally

* At prevent, the bereauz d'esprit are entirely gone, and our
Government ought speclaily to regret them Unlverss] peace
wonld be quite estsbiished, if they were to replace the buregur
qf politice.~{ Note by the duthor,)
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nonsensical and vulgar; and I could not have
conceived, without hearing them, that they could
ever have passed into the modes of speech of well
educated persons. The following phrases are in
no less bad taste: Cela est farce—un objet conse-
quent—cela cotite gros, or le Pérou, to signify a
matter that cost much money. On the subject of
the latter phrase, 2 charming answer of the prince
of T.....wss quoted = great deal at one time.
The reply proves as much presence of mind as
the capability of that distinguished perséh to
assume all tones when requisite. He had given
a magnificent entertainment. A lady highly
dressed, who was unknown to him, approached
him, and said, * Cela doit vous cotiter gros.”
“ Oh " replied he, *“ Ce n'est pas le Péron.” 1In
order to converse well, nothing must be said too
strongly, and, et the same time, all must be said
that is necessary to the clearness of what is meant
to be expressed. Ellipsia is always injurions to
conversation, because the words to be understood
always will throw into it something of obscurity
or equivogue; for this reason, we are wrong when
we way /a Capitale, (the capital,) for Peris;
Champagne, or Bordeaux, meaning the wine of
Champagne or Bordeaux ; or, les Frangais, instead
of the French theatre. Ele a de Pusage . . . . of
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what? we should say, Elie a de Musage du monde.
When any one says, a louis d’or, you apeak wrongly
in another sense. [Eduguer: il reste, for il de-
meure, meoaning he lives : son dquipage, mstead of
sa voiture, (his carriage ;) venez manger ma soupe ;
un castor, for un chapeau, (a hat;) je vous faisez-
cuse, il roule carosse; une bonne trotte, for une
bonne course, (a long joumey ;) son di, for his
salary ; le beau monde; un beau ritelier, or une
superbe denture, when you praise fine teeth, are
modes of speaking exceedingly low; as are the
vulgar expressions, elle est puissante, that is, grosse,
(stout;) un muscadin, a coxcomb ; and the verbs,
embcter, endéver, 8. ; je suis mortifié, {or je suis
Jache, (I am sorry.) Mortifié means humiliated ;
and it is extremely absurd to say that you are
humiliated not to have found a person at home,

All this is not without its use; for foreignem
learning our ordinary language in gencral only
by talking it with domestics, often use very ridi-
culous expressions, Thus several Lnglish ladies
of rank have often been heard to remark, that
they were cold or hot, comme lout.

I was no less astonished to hear the words
votre demoiselle, instead of Mademaiselle votre
Jille ; Madame quite short, in speaking of a wife
to the husband ; en usez-vous? (do you use to-



88 MEMO1ES OF

bacco 1) for, do you take tobacco? j'y vais de
suite, for j'y vais fout de suite; il a des ecus, (he
hes crowns,) for, he is rich. X lui fait la cour,
to express, he is in love with her—a phrase which
used to be more delicately expressed by, If est
occupé d'elle,

Here ave several other modes of epeech, which
were considered very improper formerly, but which

are now become quite common: J'wi pzis uve
glace, (1 have taken an ice,) You $ very
well say, prendre des glaces, but you oug £ ve
said J'ai pris une ou plusicurs tasses de glaces 1
have taken one or more glasses of ice,) which is a
much more accurate way of speaking. Des ma-
nicres engageanies, (engaging manners,) was an
absurd phrase, and was considered so with rea-
son ; it was too much to say of a man, and to say
it of a woman was almost to calumuiate her, or
at all events, to give her a eulogy by Msiheans
desirable. Foreigners often say that they Aave
drank: coffee, tea, &c.; boire, (to drink,) is only
applicable to liquors intended to drink, in order to
quench thirst, such as water, wine, beer, cider,
&e.; we should say, prendre du caf, du thé, du
chocolat, &c. (take coffee, tea, chocolate, &e.)

But what shocked me chiefly was, to hear
women calling their cabinet, g boudoir—a strange
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word which was formerly in use only among cour-
tezans. I thought also, that in deing the honours
of & house, you should not offer a dish in a
vague manner, like many persons who seem not
to know the names of what they ask you to par-
take of ; saying only voulez-vous du poisson, or
de la voluille? (will you take fish or fmel?) The
milliners were called modistes, and a memorandum
book an afbwm; and in speaking of any one’s
dress, it was sa mise, sa mise décente, e, The
following are some revolutionary phrases, which
displeased me no less —uborder la question, en
derniére analyse, traverser lu vie. You can only
traverse a 10ad by crossing it—for to walk along
it, 1 to follow the path. You can only say of an
infant which has died in its cradle, that it has
traversé la vie.

Somebody had invented a marvellous phrase,
which replicd to every thing, and excused every
thing. When any one took a foolish step, his
friends said, C'est qu’il étoit dans une jausse posi-
tion ; and then nothing could be urged in the way
of objection. Nevertheless, that phrase literally
translated, signifies that a person s tn an embar-
rassing situation ; to which, in former times, we
should have replied, that good conduct; courage,
and ability ought torelease the person from it. But
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the words une fausie position, as has been said,
Jjustified every thing.

¥ ought to state, to the honour of the aociety of
the present day, that we much seldomer hear the
incorrect phrases which I have been quoting ; and
sven of the commen-place and fashionable phrases,
which, before the revolution, infused so much
monotony and insipidity into the tone of our ¢on-
versation. In our former state of eociety, now
extinct or broken up, we heard every where excla-
mations expressive of astonishment, desolation,
horror, enchantment, or enthusiasim ; every thing
was inconceivable, unheard-of, monstro. - horribie,
charming, or celestial. 'When a man met another
after having shat his doors against him, he never
failed to protest that he was in despair at not
having been at home. People of more refined
tastes contented themselves with saying that they
were gffficted.  After paying seven or eight visits,
you entered your house with a feeling of remorse
for baving plunged into affliction and reduced to
despair a dozen people, but then you were con-
soled on the other hand by having charmed and
rendered happy a like number. At the present
day these exaggerations are greatly out of use;
our women especially are much colder, less affec-
tionate, less welcoming in the manners; but are
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they more sincere? . . . This is a question which
1 shall not take it upon me to answer.

Buppers were no longer in fashion—for our
customs, as well as our language had changed ;*
the plays did not end till eleven, and this of itself
produced a great change in society. After dinner
every one seomed disposed either to pay visits or
go to the play ; all were absent in mind, and pre-
occupied with other thoughts; looked at their
watches ; in short all this gave an air of constraint
which was a complete check upon sagrecable con-
versation. The supper terminated the day ; there
was no longer any thing to be done; there was no
more apprehension of the bustle and the interrup-
tion caused by the visits which are always made
after dinner; every one was disposed to enjoy his
neighbour’s company ; and in place of counting
the hours, they were forgotten ; you talked with
perfect freedom of mind, and conscquently in an
agreeable manner.

Formerly the suppers of Paris were renowned
for their gaiety; all tried to amuse themselves,
and talked without interruption even at table,
because you were always pleced beside persons of

# Beveral of the Angle-revolutionary usages still exist; thoee,
for example, which are afterwarda quoted.
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your own choice, and the most suitable to your
own disposition . . . . Among the princes of the
blood, the prince always sclected fwo persons,
always women, to eit by him ; the princess did the
same, likewise choosing two women, unless there
were & prince belonging to a sovereign house, and
on the throne ; besides, it was thought that neither
a princess nor any lady in society could properly
invite a man to come and sit by them for an hour
#nd a half; it was considered that unless the most
elevated rank conferred the privilege, there was
no case in the ordinary course of things in which
a woman could make advances to a man. Polite-
ness was in its perfection, and of course always
agreeable; it never degenerated into cold cere-
mony, and ali persons in society carefully avoided
all that bore any resemblance to efiguette, or that
could recall the idea of any inequalities in rank.
It was thought that in your own circle you ought
to distribute your attentions to those who merited
them, whether by their reputation, their wit, their
personal consequence, or their places and em-
ployments; but without ever wounding or die-
obliging others—a plan which was accompliched
by attending somewhat more to the persons, not
by solemnly giving them a preference which made
those who did not obtain it feel as if they were
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playing inferior parts. The great lord who invited
to a splendid supper the wife of a farmer-genernl
and thé lady of & duke and peer, treated them
both with equal attention and respect. The
Jfinaucidre, once seated in the circle would not
have yielkled her place to the duchess; and if by
chance she had offered it, the duchess could not,
under the pain of being thought impertinent, have
accepted it. When the company was about to sit
dowu to table, the master of the house did not
tush towaids the most considerable persunage, lead
her from the bottom of the room, make her puss
i triumph before all the other Ludies, and place her
with pomp at the head of the table by his side.
The other gentlemen did not spring forward to
hand the ludies, as 1 have ncen and sometimes
still see them do. This was a custom then un-
known but in country towns. The women left
the ealoon first; those who wore nearest the door
passed first; they took occasion to pay one another
little compliments by the way, but in few wonds,
so as by no means to delay the rest of the com-
pany. All this took place witheut any confusion,
but calmly ; there was neither hurry nor slowness ;
the men came last. When the company reached
the dining-room, each placed himself at table
where he chose, and the master and mistress of
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the house easily found means without making a
scene, to induce the four most distingnished
women in company to sit by them. Generally
this arrangement, like most of the others, had
been privately agreed on in the drawing-room.
Such were the social and truly polite manners of
those days! which honoured those whom it was
right particularly o henour, without wounding
the others; but we have changed all that® On
my return to France, I found that not only (and
this practice is still continued) the muster of the
house laid hold of the most distinguished lady in
the room, whom he always placed by his side, but
he required a second, and named auother gentle-
man, the hiphest in rank, whom he madé also to
sit near her; and if that lady, so highly honoured,
happened to be fonder of umusement than of
glory, and that by bad luck (the thing is not alto-
gother imposstble) the master of the house, or the
general, or the marshal of France, &c. wes a very
tiresome personage, the lady passed a dull evening.
The other lndies were no less happy; for the im-
perious despot who had brought them together at
his house, had named aloud the persons who were
to sit near them, A gaiety proof against every

* Mulleve,
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thing was absolutely necessary to all who wished
to be at all cheerful at these entertainments.

Formerly the ladies afier dinner or supper was
over, rose and left the table in order to wash their
mouths ; the gentiemen, and even the princes of
the blood, out of respect to them, did not allow
themselves to do the same thing in their presence,
but went into an antichamber for the purpose.
Now-a-days this part of our toilette iv performed
at table in many of our houses, where Frenchmen,
seated by the side of ludies, wash their haudy, and
spit into a vase.. ... This spectucle would have
been truly astonishing to their grandfathers and
grandmothers : the custom comes from Kugland,
It is certain this usage i» not French : but at least
the habit is more excusable in Englund, as there
the women always rise at the dessert, leaving the
gentlemen at table.

Formerly in the best company the women were
treated by the men with almost all the respectful
manners prescribed towards prinees of the blood ;
they spoke to them almost always in the third
person ; they never used the phrascs thou and thee
among themselves in their presence ; and however
intimate they might be with their husbands,
brothers, &c. they would never in their presence
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have mwntioned them megely by their names.
Theu, persons of good breeding would uever
have thought of praising a woman’s beauty to her
face ; for they supposed her to poasess all the mo-
deaty of ber sex—the most Battering compliment
they could pay her. When they addressed ladies,
it was always in a tone of voice much less ele-
vated than that which they used in speaking to
men. This shade of respect had a gracc about it
which it is impossible to describe. Let me add,
that before the revolution, no man would have ven-
tured at Paris to appear in the presence of a lady
in boots. To be sure, except when in the country,
it wan very unusual in ladies to receive gentlemen
except at dinner or in the evening.

All these thinps werc out of use when 1 returned ;
each man might have said,

De soins plus importans mon Lime ost agitée,

On the other hand, the women being no longer
treated with respect, had lost the reserve which
ought always to characterize them; for example,
they culled young men in company simply by their
Christian names ; and from the habit of hearing thow
and thee continually made use of in their presence,
tind fullen into the custom of calling each other Hhou



MADAME DE GENLIS. 97

and thee before company—a thing nover heard of
in forraer tumes.*

I observed another. amusing absurdity. 1 di»-
covered, in spite of the atfected abuse of the old
régime, that several parvenss had mede a serious
study of the art of minicking the great lords of the
old court. Messieurs de Talleyrand, de Valence, de
Narbonne, and de Vandreuil were eminently their
models. It must be allowed that they were well
chosen.

A thing which particularly displeased mw, was
the suppression of covermgs for the feet in safuw, 1
gaw the highest und most fushionable lubes of
that period receive company in dress, and lying
un & couch without u foot covering, Of course,
the slightest movement discovered their feet and
part of their lezs. The want of decency, which
always takes away a charm, especially from women,
made their manner and appearance in my eyed
quite disagreeable.

* This remark on the thox and thee reminds me of a very plea-
sant repartee of Madame de Busy, wife of the governor of Bt
Duowinge, PBeing alone with her husband (whom she did nnt
lose) M. de Bussy entreated ber to call him thex and ther, which
abe bad never before done. After & greal many vlitresties, she
consented ut last, and said to kim, L4 bien, ra-8"-¢n '—¢ Note by
the Author.}

YOL, ¥. F
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My visits in several houses, opened my eyes to
the inexperience and the bad taste of those who
new-furnished the Abtels and the deserted and
ruined palaces. I remarked in their plan a thou-
sand absurdities. The stuffs with which the walls
were hung, were plaited instead of being plain;
the possessors doubtless calculated, that in that
way the sieasure wonld be much larger, and that
conscquently the appearance of the whol: would
be much more magnificent. In order to avoid the
mean appearance which must have brought to
remembrance the origin of certain persons, all the
articles of furniture received the bheaviest and
messiest forms. As symmetry had in general
been banished from our gardens, it was thought
right to exclude it from our apartments alo—
accordingly all the draperies were put up as if by
chance. This affected disorder gave all the saloons
the moat ridiculona appearance; and you might
have fancied yourself in rooms which the uphol-
sterers had not yet had time to arrange. Lastly, to
show that the new ideas neither excluded grace
nor gallantry, men and women hung the curtains
of their beds with the attributes of love, and trans-
formed their night tables into altars. You might
have seen conspirators who had been bathed in
bloed, stretched in sleep upon sumptuous bheds,
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adomed with cameon, representing Veous and the
Graces! and hanging over their heads, you mighe
have secu, not the sword of Damocles, but a light

Even our carringes wore not secure from this
general spirit of innovation. Before the revolution
there were no hired cabriclets,+ and this was an
exeellent thing ; for the establishment of them haxs
occasioned a number of accidents. The sedan
chairs have been suppressed-—as have the droueties,
a kind of carniage very desirable for the class of
persons who were unable to pay the fincres. Itis
surprising that public litters for the sick, drawn
by mules, for convalescents, for women with child,
¥Xe. &e. to whom the use of ordinary vehicles is
forbidden, have never been invented. These litters
would be used at Paris, in the neighbourhood, and
for travelling.

The shape of the old carriages was much more
agreeable than that of carriages as round as balls,
which are in the worat taste. The shapes of the
berlines and of the old caliches, an well as that of

% This only refers to 1800 ; since then (thanks to the charming
designs and the talents of M. M. Fontaine and Percier,) oor fur-
niture is 3% elegant as can be desired.—{ Note by the Author.)

+ There wers some at Naples iong before the revolution.—
(Note by the duthor.}

r2
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the tis 4 vis, were admirably designed in their way,
und of the greatest elegance.

Jacobinism bad suppressed all kinds of compli-
ments, by suppressing the decencies of life. They
had begun to revive about the time of my return,
and apparently as if to make up for lost time they
were multiplied and lengthened. For cxample,
in entering a drawing-room and on leaving one,
each person thought himself obliged te go and pay
a compliment on his arrival or departure to the
mistress of the house. Formerly, instead of these
noisy aml triumphal entiances, people presented
themsclves modestly and without éclat; they did
notl go up intrepidly to attack (as it were) the
mistress of the house : generally a simple curtesy
formed all the ceremonial. When the company
left the honse, they did not go up to take a solemn
leave; they took the opportunity of retiring when
other persons weie coming in, and endeavoured, in
the httle hustle which tius caused, that their re-
treat should not be neen, in order to avoid the re-
ciprocal inconvenience of compliments, and of
heing followed to the door. The spirit of all thene
customs was good ; it would be wellif we returned
to them entirely.*

* As noow the case. What bas just been read was wnitten
1800, Note by the Autkor.)
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After passing some time at Paris, I paid a great
many visits to the neighbourhood and amony th.
chateaux ; I even made some of these excursions
simply as a traveller, and through pure curionity,
and I confess 1 thought in gencral that there was
a great deal more popularity and liberality to e
found in our old castles. 1 no longer met with
the chapels which were formerly so excellont us
examples to our peasants, I saw women only at
the parish churches ; the men never went near it ;
and the peasants to imitate them abatained alwo.

I was equally scundalized by the fites given to
the common people; the maxier of the chateuu
opened hia gardens, with permission to invite to
them keepers of public houses, cooks, &c. of whom
they bought the repasts which we formerly gave
0 generonsly, but which, when wiscly distributed,
checked the drunkenness, the quarrels, the scan-
dalous scenes, and the frequent murders which
otherwise resulted from them. Another thing
which struck me as ridiculous, was the pride of
the ladies of the ehitean, who, un these ocensions
of rejoicing, refused to dance with the pensants,
I recollected that formerly in their buly chinpetres,
we always refased to dance with any one else, und
desired that the gentlemen of our acquaintance,
instead of inviting us, should choose peasant.
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only as their partners. All this is certainly not
without exceptions ; [ saw then, both in the coun-
try and in the chdteaur, the charity of all kinds,
which I once admired, exercised in all its extent.

1 had been more than a year unable to pass the
Place Louis XV., then called the Place de la
Revolution, and to look at the Palais Royal.® . . .
I lived at first in the Rue Papillon, in the Chaus-
s6o d’Autin, in chanmning apartments, ready fur-
nished, belonging to & young person, who hired
them to me for six montha., Madame de Mon-
tesson, my aunt, had showed no signs of life, as
far a8 I was concerned, during the whole of my
reaidence in a foreign country, though 1 had
quitted Parisin & perfectly good understanding with
her; for subsequent to the death of the old Duke
of Orleans, she confessed that she had no reason
to speak otherwise than handsomely of me. |
found her in the highest favour, through her ae-
quaintance with Madame Bonaparte, wife of the
first conenl, who had caused the whole of her for-
tune to be restored to her. However, I went to
pey her a visit the day after my arrival; 1 found

* A singuler thing, and which proves the power of the mmgins-
1500 i, that when the topa of the milings were gilt, the appear-
axee of the edifice no Yonger made the same impremion upon me.
—( Note by the duthor.)
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several persons with her; she received me with a
coldness which went the length of impertinence,
and affected, before me, to make a grand parnde of
her credit at court; she spoke u great deal about
Medame Bonaparte, and the breakfasta which she
gave her. My visit was short, and during it I spoke
but Lttle; M. de Valence saw me to the door. |
told him at parting, that I was much too old to
allow myaelf to be thus used, and that ¥ should
never coma back : he excused Madame de Mon-
tesson in & droll munner, by saying that she would
be better another time ; that she had been vexed
by seeing that [ had not got at all an old look ;
that it was a little female weukness, which 1 must
pardon.

M. de Valence talked to me of my affairs, He
said that I could understand nothing of them;
requested that [ would talk of them to nobody,
and that he would undertake the charye of them.
I replied, that U should ask nothing of my chil-
dren, though I had the best rights well seeured,
seeing I could make a claim on the Sillery eatate ;
but that I should claim my dower from the Mar-
quis of Noaitles, who by regular deeds had engaged
to pay it; in default of which, (as, for example,
if he had become insolvent,) I had, as I have
stated, a claim upon the estate of Sillery, which
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was still in my family, and that 1 only made the
demand of my dower on M. de Noailles, to pre-
serve the principal of it to my children; as for
the interest, I was resolved to cmploy it in doing
good public works,

I say public, for I was determined to keep no
part of it for my private use. The following is a
statement of the way in which matters were
arranged.

By my marriage contract, the half of all the
furniture, and of the wines in the cellar, belonged
to me. Afier the Terror, my daughter received a
cousiderable sum from the governent, s a con-
sideration for the pillage of Sillery, and of her
father's house in Paris; but I never claimed uny
part of that sum, though the half of it belonged
to me. There remained at Sillery much of the
furniture, and the whole of the library, but I never
demanded any share of it; in short, 1 abandened,
without restriction, whatever was family property.
1 carried my delicacy so far, as not to keep & very
tine statue of marble, which represented me at fuil
length, and which formed one of the ornaments of
the tomb of the late Maréchale d’Eatrée. This
statue, for which I had given many sittinge to M.
Monot, sculptor to the Academy, and which formed
& pert, on mv return to France, of the collection
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of M. Lencir, was restored to me, through the
generous attention of my friend the Count Kow-
koski, a Pole. I knew that this piece of aculpture
had cost M., de Genlis four thousand franes, and 1
gave it to M. de Valence. It was not found
after his death, and no one knows what he made
of it, for many persons saw it in his houwe for
several days. Ax to my dowry, M. de Noaillex,
who had pot rid of it with the nation, for two
thousand franes in assignaty, refused pont blank
to enter into any negociation with me on the sab-
ject. This occasioned a suit, which should, pro-
perly, have been decided before a high tribunal ;
but M. de Noailles requested that the cause might
be heard before a lower one, which I decline
naming, but which was composed only of five
persons ; to this request I was so simple as to
congent, contrary to the advice of my counsel,
M. Fournel, an advocate equally able and honest.
Out of the five judges, M. de Noailles had three
who decided in his favour, who gave as the ground
of their decision, that I had my recourse on the
estate of Sillery. This 1 in fact had; but as §
have said, 1 have constantly refused to profit by
it, and I gave up my dowry entirely to my children,

In my conversation with M. de Vulence, 1 added,
that being in want of money at this moment, [

Fo
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claimed the portion which resuited to me from the
property of my grand-uncle Dessaleux, on the
whole of which Madame de Montesson had seized,
and of which one-third belonged to me; he left
amoung other things, without country plate, and fur-
niture, and ready money, the estateof Pannats, near
Avallon ; this estate was valued at five thousand
francs a year, and there waaa pretty chateaubelong-
ing to it. Madame de Montessondid not scruple to
offer me the sum of ten thousand francs, once paid,
for my share, I bad nothing---1 waas in the great-
est difficulties---and 1 was compelled to accept the
offer, She mede me sign an act, by which I
agreed never to lay claim to any thing further. If
I had even got this sum in ready money, I should
have been enabled to free myself from all my diffi-
culties, because I should have had time to com-
pose a work, and sell it to advaatage; but I had
not had the precaution to put this clanse in my
bargain, and I never received these ten thousand
fruncs but in small sums, and at various dates;
yet I waa obliged to purchase all that was neces-
sary, to furmish my apartments---a, little kitchen
furniture, a provision of linen, and a small assort-
ment of silver erticles. In thisdifficulty, I thought
of bringing out a new edition of my Rival MotAers,
with an additional volume. 1 was advised to sell



MADAME DE GENLIS. 107

it tc Henrichs, the hookseller, who offered me four
thousand francs for it, which I accepted. But |
was foolish enough not to have a written agree-
ment with him ; the edition was sold off in a fort-
night, and Henrichs refused to give me o farthing,
Maradan then called on me, and offered me twelve
hundred francs a year to write in the Bibliothéque
des Romans, which had not at that time forty
subscribers ; to which [ consented. 1 wrote in
thie my first tale, called Le Mealencontreur, which
succeeded so0 well that the number of subscribers
was immediately quintupled. [ afterwards gave
The Hermits of the Pontine Marskes, I knew,
as [ have already stated, that the Duchess of
Odeans was exceedingly anxious to return to
France; I wrote this tale with the sole intention
of exciting an intcrest in her favour, and of second-
ing the design she entertained of retuming to her
country. The permission she solicited was refused ;
but I had pevertheless the merit of a pure-spirited,
and courageous action, which must have been
highly displeasing to the government of that dsy.
I afterwards wrote the most touching eulogy of
her virtues in the Souvenirs de Félicie. 1 have
never let alip any opportunity of praising her, and
of doing homage to her character. The Souvenirs
of Félicie « wakened in my favour many old recol-
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fections. A friend who, previous to that time, had
preserved them all, (M. de Cabre,) sent me the
following charming verses :

Sewnle, vous centuplez le temps,

Par 1ant de Lalens, de mapic,

Qu"il vous deit bien quelgue cont ans .
L seul lo peut, gu'd v ows oudlie.
Non, vous ne vietlbres gmms,

Yous dont I'art donpe i tout la vie,
Putkque mor-méme g renals

Dex souvenirs de Filicie.

After the Malencontreus, 1 published two novels,
and Mademoiselle de Clermont, of which the sue-
cess was so extraordinary, that Maradan, of his
own accord, had the polileness to give me four
thousand fraucs, mnstead of twelve hundred, for
the Bibliothoque des Romans, In four months
after, I bought furpiture, and went to fix myself
in the Rue d’Enfer. Amidst all these labours, and
all my difficulties, Casimir was my greatest con.
solation; I amused myself with teaching him to
play on the harp---an instrument on which he has
since done wonders,

My successes, in the mean time, had the effect
of awakening somewhat of kindness in Madame
de Montesson towards me; she made me a sort
of apology for her former reception of me, and I
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returned to visit her. On this occasion, her be.
haviour to me formed a complete eontrast to what
it was on the last; she received me with exag-
gerated demounstrations of affection, which conti-
nued up to her death. She never, however, ren-
dered me a single service, nor did I ever ask her
a favour; and in her will she disizherited me,

In a few days after my establishment in the
Ruc d’Enfer, I received the following polite Jetter
from M. de la Harpe, which creatly surprised me :

“ Madam,

It is, doubtless, somewhat singular o reply
now at Paris, to a letter written frowm lHolutein
near four years ago. Dul we are now accustomed
to singularities of every description, and this one
belongs to the revolutionary genus. Here are the
facts.

* Theletter with which you honoured me, reuched
me at the moment of the crisis of Fructidor.
Boeing obliged to fly, and to conceal myself, [ re-
garded it as a necessary precaution, that my hand-
writing, which waa known, should not be seen at
the post-office, in any manner whatever. You
are aware, that all letters, without exception, were
opened there; mine would, assuredly, have been
perfectly indifferent to the public. But you know
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what the Directory wes, and what its members
were capable of, having possession of any letter
of mine, whatever were its contents. I was pur-
sued with fury already, and 1 did not wish to give
other arms to my enemies.

¢ Besides, Madam, the sentimente which dictated
your Jetter, which toached me to the bottom of
my soul, might have satisfied you by anticipation
of the nature of mine; on the one side and the
other, they were the fruit of principles common to
both ; the public profession which I made of them,
and shall always make, allowed me to bear no
feelings of resentment against any one, more espe-
cially against you, Madam, to whom 1 owed the
despest gratitude, for the numcrous kindnesses
you honoured me with, during the too short period
of our acquaintance. Founded, as this feeling
happily was, on the love of letters alone, and the
charm of your talents, it could never have occa-
sioned to either of us any thing approaching to
regret or repentance, and you yourself knew how
to gnard me against the seduction, which snother
kind of charm might have rendered dangerouns to
my peace. This is a piece of justice which is due
to you; a3 to that due to your works, you will
find it in its proper place, in the book I am now
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« Uf mistrust, or the trifling niceties of self-love
have contributed to put an eud to a connection
which to me will be always dear, you are now as
capable as any one of appreciating these literary
vanities. Yourletter agsures me of this, and as far
as I am concerned, I can only beg you to add to your
former kindness, that of excusing any wrongs 1
may have been guilty of towards you. For you,
Madam, if you think I have ever oflered you any,
be assured the step which you have been plensed
to take will eflace them ; it docs honour to your-
self, still more than to me, or rather it is a homage
to him who is the Author of all Good.

* Accept, Madam, the respectful assurances of
my gratitude,

La Harrr.”

* P. 8.—The retired way in which 1 live, pre-
vented me from knowing till within the last two
days, your return to Paris, or your address.”

A short time afterwards I received another letter,
which contains a paragraph so curious, that I
bave preserved it.

Holiness suddenly and completely changes the
disposition ; a soul suddenly enlightened by the
truths of religion, and giving itself to God without
reserve, scizes with rapidity all the virtues and all
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the perfections which oftex are the fruit of a long
but indolent penitence, whick though, neverthe-
less, sustained by sincere faith, exhibits neither
ardour nor enthusiasm, Thus the simple fact
of a conversion never destroys but in the long
ran; a roling defect, and that of M. La Harpe
was coxcombry. In the letter to which I have
just alluded, after some phrases relative to our
past quarrels, he adds: ‘* That, nevertheless,
throughout, he has rendered justice to my charae-
ter, and that he had even justified me from several
calumnies, sayirg boldly that ke had loved me, but
that I had always resisted him !” . . ..

I replied as well as I could to this singulm
letter. He called upon me. I congratulated him
from the bottom of my soul on his conversion ;
and reminded him, that long before the revolution
1had predicted it. He replied, that in reality his

mind had been slways struck with the proofs of
religion, with its grandeur and its morality, and
that he had only been seduced from that single
object of his existence by the afiractions of pleasure.

These were his very words. He told me that

he reserved one duy in the week for his friends ;.

and on that day they all came to visit him, merely

te taltk. He pressed me earnestly to go, and I

made a vague promise thet I would, But on
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making inquiriea on the subject, T learned that
these assemblies, always consisting of twenty-five
or Lthirty persons, formed at once a bureau desprit
end a mystical and political assembly; so as I
never had any taste for secret associations, except
such ns had for their object the relief of the poor, I
determined not to go. M. de La Harpe wrote me
two notes on the subject. The following was a
phrase in the first: “* You ought really to belong
to us,” Thia expression {o us confirmed my beliet
of what 1 hed been told., 1 persisted in refusing
to visit him. I excused myself on the ground of
my occupations and my seuvagerie, which entirely
cooled his ardour about me. e never returned
to my house, and our reconciliation stopped here.
Afterwards these meetings came to be regarded es
seditious, and M. de La Harpe was exiled to the
environs of Paris,  As it is certain thet the mem-
bers of this society confired themselves to speak-
ing freely of the government, without ploiting
aguinat it, such severity fowards M.de La Harpe was
unjust and ill-judged ; the talents and the age of
M. de La Harpe merited not cnly particular atten- *
tion, but all kinds of favours and literary distine-
tions. He received none wunder the imperial
government, and yet they were lavished upon
literary men who were in all reapects inferior to
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him. His health already weak at the time of his
oxile, soon became altogether broken : he felt his
end approaching, and he saw death hefore him
with all the firmness of a Christian, When he
knew that he had but a few days to live, he asked
for and received all the sacraments. At the same
time he wrote to his friend M, de Fontanes, whom
he wished to see before hedied. M. de Fontanes
immediately came to him, and found M. de La
Harpe in full possession of his memory and his
senses, and of sentiments of the most exalted
piety. Two hours before his death, he caused the
prayers for the dying to be repeated, making
himgelf the responses in 8 touching yet firm tone.
Thus died, banished to a village, the first man of
letters of his time, and one of the best critica of
his age. I derive all the details relative to his
death from M. de